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Intro

Guy Huffman was a handsome 42-year-old man
with blue eyes and dark hair. Average height. Average weight. He
was a good man. Fair. Even keeled. And always a good provider.
However, sadly, that was about to change, as Guy's life slowly
crumbled all around him.

First, early in the year, he lost his job.
Unable to readily find work, Guy had no choice but to go back to
school to change his career. Guy was going to have to lean heavily
on his wife's income. As a result, they were having a terrible time
making ends meet. So bad, in fact, his wife Wendy had had enough
and after 23 years of marriage ran off with Guy's best friend
Charlie. Soon after that, Guy fell into a mental tailspin, unable
to do much of anything, until he was in a full blown, crippling
depression.

He needed a change.

A serious change.

So, Guy, along with his 18-year-old daughter
Megan, on his Aunt Sarah's invitation, moved up to New
Hampshire.

Aunt Sarah was still a very beautiful
59-year-old woman with blue eyes and bright auburn hair. A very
shapely figure. She was strong. Independent.

Sarah lived in a three bedroom farm house on
the outskirts of town, with her 40 year old daughter Heather and
her daughter's husband Tom and their 18 year old daughter
Periwinkle. Although it would be cramped, Aunt Sarah insisted they
would make do. And with the cost of living so high in the Granite
State, Guy didn't really have much choice.

And so it began. Guy Huffman's new life.
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"Are you ready for this?" Guy asked his
daughter.

"Are you?" Megan returned, giving him a warm
smile. Megan was a very beautiful 18-year-old high school senior
with brown eyes and long dark hair. She was a spitting image of her
mother, except with some extra curves.

"I guess I'll have to be." Guy nodded.

Guy and Megan got out of the car and grabbed
a few things and headed for Aunt Sarah's farm house.

It was a warm summer midmorning, with the
bright sun shining.

Before Guy and Megan reached the front door,
the door opened, seemingly on its own, as no one was there. Guy and
Megan looked at each other. Guy put a bag down and pressed lightly
on the door.

Right inside, Periwinkle, a very cute blonde
in a t-shirt and cut-off jeans, was standing up against the wall
and busily texting.

"Hello?" Guy smirked.

"Hi...What exactly are you to me?" Periwinkle
asked, not even looking up from her phone.

"Um. I think first cousin once removed."

"Seriously?"

"Yeah. Why?"

"Oh. No. Not you. My friend is being a
bitch." Periwinkle walked off.

Guy and Megan looked at each other again.

A few minutes later, Guy and Megan were
putting the last of their things inside the house. As soon as they
finished, they looked up and saw Aunt Sarah, standing there in a
black mostly see-through negligee and black panties. Guy couldn't
help but notice her large breasts and beaming pink nipples.

"There's my Guy," Sarah said, smiling.

"Hi Aunt Sarah," Guy said. "Megan, honey,
this is my Aunt Sarah. Your great aunt."

Megan smiled.

"Don't listen to him. I'm better than great.
I'm totally awesome!"

Megan smiled bigger.

"Guy, she's gorgeous!" Sarah said, shaking
her head.

"Yeah. That's my wife's doing."

"All right, all right. That's the first and
last time we'll be mentioning your ex-wife."

Guy nodded.

About an hour later, Guy and Megan got all
their things situated in Periwinkle's room, where they would be
staying for the duration.

"Do you drive?" Periwinkle asked, suddenly
popping up in the doorway and glancing over at Megan.

Megan looked at Guy.

Guy raised his eyebrows and tossed Megan the
car keys. "Be safe," he said to her.

Megan nodded.

"I wanna go to the mall," Periwinkle said to
Megan. "It's like the only thing to do around here."

"Oh. Right. The mall. We just saw it."

"No. Not that one," Periwinkle said, amused.
"The one in Manchester. Or Salem. The Concord mall is so lame."

"Oh. Okay."

Suddenly alone, Guy sighed. Then he got up
and wandered into the hallway. Then down the hall. After using the
john, he crept over to his Aunt Sarah's room, where she was lying
in bed.

"Hello again," Sarah said, peering up at
him.

"I'm sorry. Are you sleeping?" Guy started to
back away.

"I'm not a morning person. It takes me quite
a while to get out of bed. That's why I work second shift."

"Where do you work, again?"

"PCP."

Guy smiled.

"Yeah, Angel Dust Paper Company in Penacook."
Sarah rolled her eyes, sitting up and yawning. "17 years now."

"Maybe I could work there."

"You could. If that's the way you wanna go.
Why don't you just relax a while, though. A few days. Get the lay
of the land. And then maybe you can start looking for
something."

"Oh. Not necessary. I probably need to go
ASAP."

"Why? You and Megan can stay here as long as
you like."

"Oh. It's not that. I just. Well. Need to
keep moving. I got in a rut in Missouri."

"Your mother told me."

"Oh. She did?" Guy said, rolling his
eyes.

"Well, how else am I gonna know what's going
on in your life? It's not like you were keeping me in the
loop."

"You were more in the loop than anyone else
in my family."

"Besides your mother."

"Yeah. I'm not sure how she does it. She
lives a million miles away in Florida and still manages to keep her
eyes and ears on everything going on in everyone's life."

"That's your mother."

Guy nodded, leaning up against the
doorframe.

"Guy, so what about this melancholia of
yours?"

"Oh." Guy smiled, a little embarrassed. "I
wouldn't call it that."

"Depression." Sarah pushed the covers off,
once again revealing her black negligee and black panties.

"Yeah. I guess so."

"Well, of course you were. Hell, you've had a
bad year. A life-changing year."

"You could say that."

"But what I'm trying to tell you is that's
all behind you, now," Sarah said, patting the bed, inviting him to
join her.

"Yeah?" Guy smirked, standing free from the
doorframe.

"Yes. Today is a new day," Sarah said,
smiling up at him. "So, I want you to grab it! Grab this
awesome new day."

"Okay. I will," Guy said, a little
embarrassed by his aunt's curious impromptu pep talk. "Before I do
that, I better go grab a nap first. I've been driving all
night."

"Nonsense!" Sarah slid out of bed and lunged
over to her nephew and grabbed his wrist and pulled him back over
to the bed to join her. "If it's a nap you're after, then nap here.
With me."

Now sitting on his aunt's bed, Guy shrugged
his shoulders, and slid his shoes off and lied down.

"Jeans? In the history of the world, nobody
has ever had a good nap in their jeans," Sarah said.

"In the history of the world?" Guy mused.

"Nope." Sarah smiled, lying back on the other
side of the bed.

"Okay. Far be it for me to try and change
history." Guy undid his jeans and pushed them to the floor and lied
back down on the bed.

"There we go. Now, I want you to kiss that
depression of yours goodbye, once and for all," Sarah said, sitting
up and scooting down next to his hip.

"Okay." Guy smiled.

 

"Any trace of it. Gone."

"Okay."

Then, suddenly, Sarah slid her hand inside
the slit of her nephew's boxers and immediately wrapped her fingers
around his thick cock and pulled it free and slid it inside her
mouth.

Guy's eyes widened. "What the fuck!" Guy
blurted out. "Aunt Sarah!"

All the same, Sarah continued to blow him,
causing her nephew's thick cock to balloon to its full 9 inches in
seconds. "Guy, that's quite a specimen," Sarah said, smiling at
him.

Guy didn't say anything, lost in a bit of a
pleasure-induced lull.

"Guy, honey, I didn't want to scare you, so I
thought I'd just start you off with a nice blowjob, but that was
before I knew you had that horse cock," Sarah said, as she
feverishly slid off her panties and immediately climbed on top of
her nephew.

"Oh fuck..." Guy emitted, as his aunt's
extremely wet and slippery pussy lips pursed his cockhead.

"Oh my..." Sarah said, as her eyes searched
the room and her jaw dropped, while she slowly worked her way down
her nephew's huge cock.

Guy was not prepared to last any amount of
time. His aunt took him completely off guard. And he was exhausted.
Not to mention, he hadn't had sex in almost a year. And so, before
he was even completely inside his aunt's silky smooth pussy, he
started coming, hard, making his whole body buckle, as he fired
several euphoric blasts of thick and creamy cum up inside her.

"Oh, wow, you're already coming," Sarah said,
smiling down at him.

"Uh-huh..." Guy said weakly.

"That's quite the compliment," Sarah said, as
she enjoyed her nephew's heavy load shooting up inside her, making
her slide down his cock that much faster, settling down at the
base. Sarah closed her eyes, moaning, as she leaned back, letting
her nephew's contracting cock finish pelting the deepest parts of
her pussy. "I have to say, I'm not that far behind you," Sarah
said, clenching up, inside and out, as she rode him nice and easy,
before she suddenly wailed with pleasure, feeling a freight train
of pleasure heading right for her, forcing her to fall forward, on
top of her nephew's chest, as she moaned and whimpered for several
minutes while she waited out her abnormally long orgasm.

When Sarah was finally done coming, she
opened her eyes and saw her nephew staring up at her. They shared a
nervous, maybe a little embarrassed smile. Sarah sunk down into his
arms. As Guy felt his aunt's big breasts fill in around him, he
squeezed her body to him, her ass included, straining and
stretching his semi-hard cock up inside her. Sarah moaned in
response.

"Don't," Sarah said, sighing.

"Don't what?" Guy said.

"You're gonna make me come again."

Guy smiled, doing exactly that.

"Oh, you jerk!" Sarah said, as she emitted a
light cry and lazily started grinding herself and her pussy against
him, while another powerful wave of euphoria swept over her
body.

"Oh. I'm a jerk, now? You used to call me
your favorite nephew."

"You're both," Sarah said, biting his neck,
as she continued to push her body against his, until her orgasm was
no more, and she was no more, fading into sleep.

Guy faded soon after.

To Be Continued
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