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AURORA, DOUG & MOMMA ROSE



A Taboo Menage-A-Trois











Blended families are weird, am I right?



Don't think so? Well, let me tell you about the first summer after my divorce. I brought my stepdaughter, Aurora and my momma, Rose, to the family cabin for a three-month vacation. First, you need to know. I'm Doug. Forty-two now. My mom, Rose, she and Dad adopted me when I was pretty young. Dad's gone now, and that's really neither here nor there, but for the fact Momma and me, we're not related - by blood that is. Also, I'm divorced from Aurora's mom - thankfully – but not before Aurora came with that deal. She was twelve. That makes her my stepdaughter - again, not related by blood - but fortunately, she's remained in my life, which is great. Cause Aurora's a really cool kid and I love her to death. She's nineteen, by the way.



As I mentioned, I'm in my early forties, which many say puts me in my sexual prime, though I haven't been laid in years. Sex being one of the first things Aurora's mom withheld from me as our marriage went south. I never much thought about that until our second night in the cabin.



It was late. Like middle of the night late



I stood at the doorway, staring into her room.



She lay on the bed, sleeping. On her side. The tangled sheets kicked down to her hips. Her arm folded over her naked breasts. With her hands tucked under her face. Her long blond hair splayed out across the pillows and down her exposed naked back which was damp and gleaming with sweat from the overbearingly hot summer night.



The cabin had no A/C.



Aurora.



My darling stepdaughter.



She stirred at my presence. Stirred but did not awaken. The blinds were closed. Admitting only a sliver of moonlight through the slats. As my eyes adjusted to the darkness, I watched her sleep. So beautiful. Peaceful. My nineteen-year-old angel.



The very sight of her made my cock stir in my boxers.



I took a deep breath and stepped into the room, shutting the door behind me. Moonlight cast across her face, across her naked torso, in a pale bluish-white. Her skin looked so smooth, so soft. I wanted to stroke it, to caress her all over.



She stirred again but still remained asleep. So graceful as she slept.



I crept toward her bed. My stepdaughter, yes, but I needed this girl. Badly. My desperate desire driving me, propelling me to fuck my daughter.



My cock twitched again.



Aurora moaned in her sleep, shifting positions. Her head turned toward me. Her eyes closed, but her beautiful face a vision in the pale bluish light.



I stepped out of my boxers.



My cock sprang free. So hard and rock solid for my sleeping daughter.



Rigid, and an impressive nine inches tip to base, it pointed out like a steel pipe with a bit of an upward curve. It twitched with excitement, aroused, and warm in the palm of my hand. I held it, giving it a quick stroke.



I licked my lips and rubbed my hand through my short black hair. I swallowed dryly, trying to quench the growing need inside me. A bead of sweat coursed down my temple. The room was swelteringly hot. A humid sweatbox.



Another step closer to Aurora, I guided the head of my cock across her full lips. Barely making contact, the slightest hint of skin on skin. It made my heart skip a beat. My dick was throbbing uncontrollably now as a sudden burst of adrenalin pumped through me.



Aurora didn't stir.



I pushed my cock across her lips again. This time parting them slightly. I pulled her lower lip open - just a bit. Playful. Enough that she could feel it though, but not enough to wake her yet. The sensation of her soft lips, even casually, against my head made me almost swoon.



My breath came heavy and I looked around nervously. There was no one else in the cabin, well besides Aurora, of course...



And my mom. But at sixty-eight years old and having drank half a bottle of wine earlier, she'd been in bed since nine-thirty and wouldn't rise again until after ten in the morning.



I moved my hand down from my chest, down to her sleeping body. To her hips first. Caressing them so tenderly. I moved the sheets down her leg, revealing more of her shapely, smooth legs. My eyes lingered there for a moment. Drinking in every inch of her bare thigh and calves. The moonlight bathed her freshly exposed skin in its silvery light.



She was mine, all mine. And yet still asleep...



With a renewed sence of purpose, I returned my attention to her angelic face. This time, I trailed the head of my cock across her cheek and along her jawline. Her warm skin caused a sweet tingle to course through the underside of my cock. Then I rubbed its head across her lips again. As if planting kisses on her slightly parted mouth. I felt her soft lips touch the tip of my penis as I glided it gently across her mouth. Enticing her...



She moaned in her sleep, her mouth pursed.



A wave of adrenalin coursed through me. Aurora sighed softly and shifted positions again but remained soundly asleep. Her beautiful eyelashes twitched ever so slightly but otherwise she remained immobile under the sheets. I pressed my now pulsating head a little harder to her mouth. Felt her teeth behind her parted lips.



The sensation was divine. My balls tightened almost painfully. A surge of endorphins rushed up from them into my lower belly. The sudden rush took my breath away and I gasped. It had been years since I'd made love with my wife, her mother. A distant, bad memory.



Now I was here, in the bedroom of her daughter - drunk on desire for her...



I tried to slow myself down, but it was no use.



I rubbed my cock head in tight little circles over her mouth, using it to tug at her lips, urging her to open her mouth... willing her to...



Aurora shifted position and mumbled inaudibly behind her closed mouth before opening it again. A bit wider than before.



I smiled. An opening. And one I was all too eager to exploit.



Against the pressure of my cock, her tongue peeked out from between her lips.



She sighed in her sleep as another wave of adrenalin rushed through me. Then more sweat coursed down my temple, dripping down my face as I hovered above her sleeping form, rubbing my dick back and forth against her pouty lips now. The sensation was divine.



If I possessed any feelings of guilt or shame, they were swept away by a sense of perverse arousal and wanton desire that overpowered any other thoughts. My head throbbed with the need to fuck my darling daughter. It ached and pulsated painfully inside me.



Aurora murmured again. Her lips moving with the sounds, her mouth opening a bit more. A gap between her teeth formed. I pressed harder into her, felt my head slip past her lips.



She moaned deeply now, shifting positions yet again. The sheets rustled below her naked body where she kicked them away in her sleep.



This was it.



I pushed my cock past the threshold of her lips ever so slightly as I moved from left to right in tiny increments, fucking her mouth lightly - with just my crown - without going all the way in. I was driving myself crazy but my willpower remained strong. I wanted to go slow, to make this last. All night if possible.



Her lips stretched wide and wrapped themselves around the head of my cock. Soft, warm, moist... so incredibly sensual and erotic. This time her moans were unmistakably ones of pleasure. The first few seconds passed like hours as I slid my head in and out over her tongue before pushing any deeper.



Her saliva coated my head, and moistened her lips. Made them shiny in the pale moonlight.



Unable to resist any more I thrust forward. Slowly at first, carefully as I felt myself filling her mouth - only half an inch or so to start but - enough for me to feel her throat constricting around my sensitive head. She sucked it down greedily, wanting more. Taking me deeper. I pulled back a bit and thrust again, a little harder this time, meeting with another bout of resistance. Then I pulled out yet again. In, then out... slowly fucking her sleeping mouth with just my tip. My heart raced as the act itself became a new kind of turn-on for me. A forbidden sensation of pleasure mixed with the taboo feeling of something wrong being right.



She opened up even more now, breathing deeply through her nose, sucking my cock into her hot wet mouth. Taking me further in until I was past her teeth. Her cheeks hollowed out around my shaft as she continued to suckle on me softly.



Still asleep, was she having a wet dream? Acting out what she dreamt about?



The thought excited me beyond measure. A sense of power came over me - as if Aurora were giving herself willingly to me here and now. My own darling daughter!



With renewed resolve, I pulled back until just the head remained between her lips and pushed forward even further - this time driving all nine inches down her tight little throat with one thrust. Her body twitched below me as if coming out of a daydream. She made an indecipherable noise from around my cock.



Her eyes flew open and she gagged. "Mmhmm, mumm, Ahhhh."



Her hand reached up and her fingers close tightly around the base of my cock.



I held the headboard above her to steady myself.



She pulled her head back, pulled my saliva slick cock from her mouth, gasping.



She glanced up at me through now wide eyes. Her blue eyes intense with surprise and... desire?



"Daddy?"



She blinked several times, swallowed then licked her lips seductively.



I stood over her, gripping the headboard, looking down at her over my chiseled chest. My balls ached. My heart skipped more than a few beats since that moment when she opened those beautiful blue eyes of hers.



I felt light headed all of a sudden and dropped my grip on the headboard.



My knees wobbled beneath me. My hard cock hard and stiff in her hand.



Her eyes flicked up into mine, then back again to my dick.



"Daddy?"



She'd ben teasing me for months. Since her mom finally left. And even more so since we arrived at the cabin. I'd catch her staring at me. Even flirting with me - her random comments about how good I looked, that I was what she wanted in a boyfriend, how I should date again. Even suggesting I sign up on a dating site, etc.



"It's..." Suddenly filled with self-doubt, I asked, "What you wanted? Isn't it?"



Aurora nodded slowly, her grip on my cock loosening ever so slightly as if weighing things out in her mind before answering. Then...



"Yes Daddy," she replied gazing up at me with an unwavering look of need and desire. "It is what I wanted. Please..." Aurora began. "Fuck my mouth, Daddy... Use your big cock to fuck me hard. Let me find out what it's like to suck a real man off."



The sound of her words filled the room. Her eyes pleaded for more.



My breath caught in my throat, only coming out when I swallowed dryly.



She sat up in bed, planted her bare feet on the floor.



Her breasts jiggled gently, gleaming in the pale blue in the moonlight. Her nipples hard purple nubs standing proudly from her pale globes of flesh.



I caught a quick glimpse of her bald pussy between her thighs before she leaned forward -two hands on my cock - and gobbled the head into her mouth, covering it with her warm wetness. Her tongue moved deftly over my crown while one hand came up under my shaft to grasp the bottom of my throbbing cock tightly. With both her hands she stroked me in perfect unison as she took me deep into her mouth again - letting all nine inches of hard meat slip easily past her lips until she was almost at the hilt, my pubic hairs tickling the bridge of her nose.



She started to bob her head while I bucked my hips. The sensation made us both moan deeply. My daughter sucking my cock with wild abandonment now, moving up and down, taking me all the way in then drawing me out. I didn't know how much more I could take. I didn't want to lose control so soon into this beautiful moment, I had to get a grip on my urges...



Still, she continued, pulling me from her wet warmth ever so slowly before devouring me back into her hot little throat again, swallowing me as if it were her last meal on earth. Her hands became more insistent and vigorous now, gripping harder onto the shaft of my dick as she sucked me off, her tongue swirling around my tip with dexterous flicks and strokes.



I grasped the back of her head with two hands. Her blond hair was silken soft. Damp from sweating in her sleep.



She moaned and pulled me from her mouth suddenly. Looking up at me again, licking her lips seductively. "Fuck me Daddy," she implored, looking deeply into my eyes. "Please."



I swallowed and nodded.



Aurora jumped from the bed and turned around. Before I could say anything, she flopped down face first over the side of the bed, her legs spread with her knees nearly – but not quite -touching the floor. She reached behind herself and seized fistfuls of her pale, smooth ass cheeks. She spread them wide. Her face half turned, her blond hair splayed all around, fanning her sweat-damp back and with strains across her face.



My heart skipped a beat as I gazed at her exposed treasure. It glistened with wetness.



I gripped my cock and leaned over her. I guided my head to her wet pussy, rubbed it along her feminine folds. Aurora cooed.



I rubbed her that way, prolonging the moment, feeling myself swell with excitement. Her pussy was warm and inviting. Wet and ready for me. So incredibly so. My own daughter had wanted this badly. She was dripping...



She was so ready for me. And I was dying to get inside her, yet still...



As I started to push forward, Aurora gasped. "No, Daddy. My ass. Fuck me in my ass."



Stunned. I said, "What?"



"It's okay. I can take it." She pulled her ass cheeks further apart. "Please."



I caught sight of her anus. Her pretty, pink, little puckered hole. That tiny opening waiting eagerly for entry by something big, bigger than she could handle, I feared stroking his long, thick cock. The vision of my nineteen-year-old daughter splayed before me made my heart stop beating. Her pussy glistened with wetness below as a small trickle of honey slid down one thigh.



I moved into place behind her, standing on shaking legs.



"Are you sure?"



"Yes."



Aurora moaned deeply as she felt the first kiss of my cockhead on her pucker. I pulled back and slid it slowly up and down between her labia, wetting it again, then went back to her asshole with it. I licked my lips as the head of my cock pressed against her gently. I pushed slightly harder but didn't feel her anus yield...



"Honey, it..."



"I can take it, Daddy," She insisted. "Push!"



With fearfully trembling fingers, I held my cock and pressed forward. Wincing, I felt her anal ring part, reluctantly open. I watched as the soft pink rim parted wider. My large bulbous head moving forward, slowly disappearing – inch after inch - deeper inside her. Her cunt juices coating my invading knob squeezed out from her hole.



Aurora gasped. "Don't stop."



I was amazed - shocked - at how wide her anus stretched for me.



She whimpered and clutched her ass cheeks even more tightly now as she raised herself higher into the air. On tiptoes to get our angle correct. Her chest rose off the bed slightly. The sight of my young daughter like this - bent over and offering herself to me - drove me insane with desire and wanton lust. It made me all too aware of the enormity of the moment.



Anal sex was a first for me. Her mother would never let me.



"Oh, God, Aurora..." I murmured. My heart skipped a beat, and my head spun wildly. I pushed harder. Squeezing my big cock into her tight, pulsing hole, forcing myself inside her. Inch by agonizing inch. Grinding softly. Pushing inward...



Aurora wheezed and gasped but insisted, "More, Daddy. Please. Give me more."



She took every bit of me inside her tight asshole, welcoming me, taking me deeper, allowing me to sink all nine inches of cock deep within her warm rectum. Until my powerful thighs touched her warm ass cheeks. All while looking back at me over her shoulder. Gazing into my eyes. Panting.



I leaned forward and placed both hands on the sides of her torso, clutching her gently but firmly as if she were about to fall over - holding myself steady in her. Aurora remained with her head sideways so she could watch my face with her pretty blue eyes. She released her grip on one ass cheek and reached under her upraised stomach. Her fingers found her hooted clit. She rubbed them in circles around it.



"Now, fuck me, Daddy. Fuck me hard."



With my throbbing cock buried balls-deep inside her teenage asshole, I withdrew slowly until only my tip remained lodged in that warm, pulsating tunnel before pushing back inside again, slowly. Our breathing heavy.



She groaned. Stretched…



My cock moved downward - in - more easily this time as I slid out of her anus... and back in again. Again and again, feeling myself parting her inner walls, feeling her hot flesh stretch to accommodate me. Until the tightness eased a little and I felt some give...



"That's it." Aurora began to rock back and forth against my thrusts now. Backward. Forcing me to move in and out faster.



I held onto her with both hands now, pulling on her hips like reins, using them for leverage. Her wet pussy dripped profusely under her. her fingers thrumming her clit, rubbing furiously across its engorged nubbiness.



The sounds coming from us grew louder. Wild, and unabandoned, we grunted like rutting animals, gasping breathlessly while my cock slid wetly, wantonly against her tightness but with little resistance now. I pumped my hips. Our skin slapped wetly, nosily. It... this was incredible.



Her eyes rolled into the back of her head. She cried out, "Oh, God yes! Fuck me hard, Daddy! Don't stop!"



My heart skipped. My balls ached. I was lost in a haze of sensual bliss as she begged me not to stop fucking her ass, using crude words that were uncharacteristic for her. But here we were now - thrusting like animals on the verge of orgasming together. Fucking wildly in her bed with only the silvery light of the moon as our witness. Her small bedroom illuminated by its pale bluish-white glow.



I was fucking my nineteen-year-old daughter, stepdaughter, but still, violating her asshole thoroughly, savagely, pushing into it harder, pounding her until she screamed incoherently again. A new kind of turn-on overtook me and I drove even deeper inside her hot, tight rectum.



All while she continued to finger herself in perfect time with my thrusts, getting off on my hard cock going up her ass...



Suddenly Aurora came. Loudly.



It made me gasp myself as she convulsed uncontrollably below. She dug her nails deep into her ass flesh, leaving crescent moon marks.



All I could focus on right now was the sight of my own beautiful angel climaxing under me as I fucked her tight little asshole. So much pleasure coursing through both of us that neither could contain it anymore. For what seemed like minutes she came underneath me - until she collapsed onto the damp sheets.



Still inside her, I could feel my balls swell. My dick throbbing as it pushed deeper and deeper. With one hand around her waist, my other reached up and pulled on an erect nipple between thumb and forefinger. While I pumped my hips. Hard and fast.



"Ooohhh... God..." She cried out beneath me. "Daddy! Oh, fuck, Daddy! Yes!"



My balls tightened and the next thrust sent a fresh burst of endorphins rushing to my head. The sensation made me light-headed, dizzy almost. And yet still I had enough awareness left to watch with fascination as the muscles in my cock flexed rhythmically against the smooth, silken walls of my daughter's anal tunnel. My meat pulsating ever so slightly...



When a voice froze me to my soul. "What the fuck is going on in here?"



I snapped my head around.



"Oh, fuck," Aurora said, staring at her now open bedroom door.



"Mom!?"



My mother stared back at us. Wild eyed and completely shocked by...



I pulled out of Aurora's ass but it was too late. My raging cock shot long ropey spurts of hot cum over my daughter's back and down the exposed crack of her ass. Thick strands dribbled over her hips, her lower back, and down her butt cheeks. Like an out-of-control firehose, ribbons of cum kept erupting from my prick, splattering Aurora's naked body until the last few wads of semen sprayed down the valley toward her anus.



"Mamma Rose," Aurora said.



But Mom held up a hand stopping her.



"Junior..." Her piercing blue eyes were like lasers on me. My wet cock still semi-hard in my hand. My boxers on the floor.



"Mom... I—"



Even at sixty-eight, Mom was a handsome woman, not really showing many signs of aging as she stood there barefoot in a short cotton nightgown. She had a tall, thin frame, an angular jawline, and a face with sharp features. Her mostly gray hair was shot through with brown and piled high on her head in a sloppy bun. Half-lensed granny glasses hung on the tip of her nose below her bright sapphire orbs. Through her sheer night gown, I could see how her dark nipples capped her breasts which jutted proudly upward in defiance of her age, and a shrouded dark patch between where her thighs met.



What the fuck was I looking at? For?



A warmth heated my cheeks as the silence permeated the swelteringly hot room.



I couldn't help but stare down at Aurora. At the ribbons of white mess I'd left on her skin.



Mother crossed the room. "You two were as loud as a pack of hyenas."



Her expression was impossible to read.



When she reached where I stood, her eyes glanced down along my naked body.



Self-conscious being ogled by my mother, didn't stop me from knowing I looked good. In shape from hours of workouts every day. Six foot tall and muscular, but lean too... even though I I'd crossed into my forties now. My own daughter had noticed this when she arrived this summer - complimenting me on my physique more than once. Her gaze fell – and remained focused – on my cock.



Becoming limp, slick with salvia and pussy juice, it gleamed in the waning moonlight. I noticed the corner of Mom's thin lips twitch. A smile?



"We woke you, Momma Rose?" Aurora asked.



Mother turned to her, giving her cat-like prone position a once over. Aurora lay half on her side now. Her arm across her breasts, over her nipples. One leg cocked so her womanhood was covered.



"And half the cove, I'd reckon."



Mother ran a long, thin finger along a ribbon of jism on Aurora's back. she scooped it up, then licked it off her finger. "Mmmmmm."



"Mom!"



Momma Rose!"



Ignoring us, she leaned over Aurora. A hand on her shoulder and one on her thigh. Mother's pink tongue licked a second long ribbon of come from Aurora's back.



Mom," I said again.



She smacked her lips with a mischievous smile. "Taste it, son. Clean your daughter up."



"What?"



"Go on. do it. " Her tone didn't leave room for argument.



I'd never done anything like that. But I followed Mom's lead and let my tongue lick a long, wet trail along Aurora's back, tasting my own come for the first time. Mmmmm. Not bad. Still warm, a little salty but good.



While I returned for more, licking the mess from my stepdaughter - who just cooed - mother leaned in and licked another line of semen off Aurora's ass cheek. She then spread those young, round globes apart and dipped her face between them. I watched her tongue probe Aurora's still enlarged anus.



"Momma Rose!" Aurora squealed and clutched a handful of bed sheet as she arched herself toward her grandmother. "Oh, fuck."



Mother continued cleaning up the rest of my mess with long laps of her tongue. When she finished, mother straightened up and stood up beside the bed. "Go take a seat, Junior."



She glanced at my limp willie. "You won't be useful for a little bit yet."



"Mom?"



"Go. Sit."



I retreated from the bed, and plopped down in the plush chair in the shadowy corner. The material was scratchy on my hot, prickly naked skin. But it gave me a ringside seat to whatever happened next.



Mother held a hand out to Aurora. "Come up here, girl. Let me get a proper look at you."



Aurora did as she was told. She stood, fully naked. My heart skipped a beat. Aurora was truly a beauty. A work of art. Her firm breasts rising as her breath caught in her chest. Those sweet, shapely tits topped with puffy pink areolas. Her delicate shoulders and full chest tapered down to a narrow waist, flared hips, and her curvy ass, then to slender legs that reached slim ankles and pretty, delicate feet. Her finger and toenails were painted deep crimson red. I got my first good glimpse of her shaved pussy. Pink glistening – all smoothness.



I wanted badly to bury myself inside my daughter again - I felt blood surge into my cock - but Mom was right, it would take some time before I'd be ready for action again.



Mom looked her over, her expression one of unabated approval. She reached up and slowly, seductively, tugged the ribbon from her nightgown open. The ruffled throat peeled back, revealing the old woman's deep, heavily tanned, cleavage. She pushed one shoulder through the opening, then another. Her tanned shoulders gleamed in the moonlight like fine leather. She pushed the thin, sheer material down her arms, then shimmied it off her hips, finally letting it fall to the floor.



She wore no undergarments.



My mother's dark brown areola accented the fine wrinkles between her full breasts. Her body was still firm and toned. Though thin, her hips flared seductively from her narrow waist. Her ass sat high on still strong thighs. The moonlight played across her skin like a silvery paintbrush, revealing all her subtle contours - the dip of her navel leading down into a patch of dark gray pubes - her wiry hair uncut and wild above her labia. A gorgeous slit peered lewdly outward awaiting attention.



I noticed a line of tiny stars tattooed just below her naval I never knew she had.



The sight of my mother in the flesh made me catch my breath. I had never seen her like this. Never more undressed than in a full one-piece bathing suit. My cock stirred ever so slightly in my lap. I was getting horny over... my adopted mother!



"Wow. I hope I'm as beautiful as you are when I'm your age, Momma Rose."



"Mom," I asked. "What... why are you doing this?"



"A woman has needs, son. Even someone as old as me."



"What are you saying? You want to have sex? With... me?" I shook my head. "We can't."



"Oh please, you just butt fucked your own stepdaughter. That ship's sailed, Junior."



"But..."



"Don't be so full of yourself, Junior. Who said I only wanted to fuck you. Come here, girl."



Mom seized Aurora's chin and planted a hard, wet, passionate kiss on her mouth.



I felt my mouth hang open.



My heart skipped more than one beat at that moment as Mom swirled her tongue inside my daughter's hot, little mouth. It made me dizzy.



Mom ran two fingers along the crease where Aurora's legs met and then eased them both into my nineteen-year-old daughter's pussy - penetrating her gently as Aurora let out a small cry against Mother's lips.



"Jesus, Mom," I stammered, feeling all too lightheaded now. A burst of adrenalin surged through my body like an electric shock.



She pulled from Aurora's warm mouth for just a brief second. Her sapphire eyes piercing me with the most lust-filled stare imaginable. Then she dove back in hungrily, kissing her again. Their tongues locked together as they devoured each other's mouths. Their hands roamed each other's bodies wildly.



My cock twitched.



I sat, stunned, watching my goddess-like Mom making out passionately with my nineteen-year-old princess daughter.



Aurora cupped Mom's breast and gave it a playful squeeze.



"You want this, girl?" Mom said pulling back. "Give your Daddy a show like he's never seen?"



"Yes." Aurora's voice was low, and husky.



With one hand Mom spread open the girl's pussy lips. She dipped two fingers inside her. Aurora cooed and rose onto her tiptoes. Then Mom extracted her fingers, offered them to Aurora. My stepdaughter took them eagerly into her mouth, sucking on them for just a moment before letting them slip out again wetly. The sight drove me wild as I watched them move closer together.



Their breasts touching gently. They began kissing again. Long passionate kisses, running their tongues across the tips of each other's mouths. Breaking only long enough to suck on an earlobe or run a tongue across the lines of a throat. Mother's hands played along Aurora's inner thighs. Light at first, then firmer. More insistent now. Pushing deeper. Stroking my daughter's mound - exploring her feminine folds until she reached that tender little nub.



Aurora moaned and shook her head slowly. Her blue eyes locked with mine. "Oh, Momma Rose... That's… So good..."



Mom spread her fingers apart, easing Aurora's labia wide open. It gave me my first look ever inside her teenage cunt. Her outer lips were dark pink, covered by a thin golden gleam of pre-cum. A shiny crease formed around her hole - so incredibly tight. The sight made my head spin. The smell too, the unmistakable musky aroma of hot sex in its purest form.



She was glistening wet down there already.



Mom dropped to her knees and held Aurora's thighs. She buried her face into my daughter's cunt, licking and tasting everything offered.



Aurora squirmed for a second, spread her legs and unbound Mom's gray bun, letting her hair fall and cascade in gray-black waves over her back.



Mom's tongue darted about, savoring every inch of Aurora's softness while plunging her tongue between her pink folds, teasing her delicate clit nerves without mercy. In moments, Mom grew bolder; pushing further inward – pressing harder upon sensitive nerve endings - until suddenly - Aurora shuddered and clamped her hands on the back of Mom's head.



Aurora tossed her head back. Her mouth open, her eyes closed, she rocked her hips against Mom's face. Moaning incoherent words that filled my ears.



My cock jumped at that. Not yet ready, but getting there, it took all I had left to sit there - watching them - to not join them. To not throw them on the bed and fuck their brains out. But I wasn't ready... yet.



Mom stood up suddenly and kissed Aurora on the mouth. Aurora rimmed her tongue around Mom's mouth, licking it clean of her own pussy juice. Savoring the taste.



When they parted, Aurora spoke first. "Sit down, Momma Rose." She moved in front of Mother who now sat at the end of the bed.



"Lay back," she said looking straight into her grandmother's eyes as Mom obeyed.



I stared from one to the other. So much happening so fast. They both looked stunning in the pale blue moonlight.



Aurora knelt between her legs and ran her hands along mother's thighs - parting them gently. She leaned forward and began to lap up the salty pools of fluid gathered on Mother's upper inner thigh. Aurora was lost to the pleasure of the moment. Her tongue lashed the wet, wrinkled skin like a cat licking cream, tasting every last bit of her grandmother's juices.



Mother began by propping herself up on her elbows, watching her granddaughter's blond covered head swivel between her legs while she nosily slurped at her juices. Mom covered one breast with her hand and squeezed. She wiggled her hips, her body trembling from the pussy licking she was getting.



It had been so long for her. Years.



But the familiar feelings came back. An orgasm well overdue began to brew deep inside her. But she wasn't ready. She wanted - she needed - more. Reluctantly she pushed Aurora back.



"Your father needs our help," she said.



Together they looked at me, sitting, staring, and sweating, but with a cock not yet ready to cooperate.



Aurora rose up and kissed her grandmother. She held out a hand, holding the old woman's hand as if escorting her into a ballroom dance. Together, naked, they approached me, and dropped down onto their knees on either side of me.



Their hands found my swollen member. They caressed it gently - taking turns exploring every inch of my limp meat with gentle fingers. I moaned deeply. A burning desire building within me. The two of them, kneeling beside me. My mother and my daughter... a wave of excitement coursed through my body. "Oh, that feels good."



Their hands were warm and supple. My cock sticky with drying come and saliva. Their fingers probed, exploring. Traced every vein and muscle, gently stroked over my shaft and scrotum. Mother cupped my balls firmly in one hand while her granddaughter continued to tease my glans and head by swirling a finger around its smooth surface. Aurora kissed along the underside of my member until she reached the tip.



When she did, she opened her mouth and drew me inside her warm wetness. With just the tip in her mouth, her tongue danced over it in small, tight circles. Her cheeks sucked in hard as if drawing liquid from a straw. She took more into her mouth, engulfing me whole. And then began to bob her head back and forth.



Mom stared, a wolfish smile on her thin lips.



After a time, my cock now wet and slick, Aurora pulled back, taking a breath.



Mom said, "My turn."



She gave my member a quick stroke as if judging how hard I was. She harrumphed, realizing, there was work ahead.



"Aurora took a lot out of me," I said, making excuses but it was true. My orgasm had been bigger than any I'd experienced before. And why not? I'd fucked my barely legal daughter in the ass. What father gets to say that? Experience that? So, forgive me, I thought, if I blew a load bigger than I ever had before and now needed a little time to get ready to mount the horse again.



Her fist - on my cock - was warm. Reminding myself it was my mom's hand, I felt a surge of excitement rush through me.



"Go down on him, Momma Rose," Aurora said, her voice lusty with desire. "Suck Daddy's cock."



Mom glanced up at me while still stroking slowly - her blue eyes meeting mine. The momentary look we exchanged sent an electric shock straight to my loins. A twinge shot into my lower belly. An ache overtaking all other sensations as Mom bent forward and kissed the head of my cock gently then wrapped her lips around it, closing them softly. My heart fluttered and a bead of sweat coursed down my face. Her tongue darted out playfully now. Wetting my head but not going down on my shaft. Not yet. Her breasts jiggled softly beneath her. The old woman cupped one of them in her free hand. Her thumb ran across one hard nipple.



She teased me, tugging lightly at the skin behind my glans with just the tips of her fingers, letting go when I felt a sharp jolt run through my body. She was being cruel teasing me like this but it only made me want more... so much more. She smiled up at me, enjoying how she was torturing me.



"Fuck, Mom," I moaned. "Please... your mouth..."



Aurora laughed at this. Her hand joining Mom's as she stroked my cock with both hands now.



"Go down on his fat cock, Momma Rose. Suck on it."



It was all the encouragement Mom needed.



She opened her mouth wide and took half of my member inside its warm wetness. At first tentative in her movements - allowing herself time to adjust, then more forceful as Aurora pushed her forward. The tip of my dick nudged at the back of Mother's throat. And there she paused. Taking a few moments for breathing.



I reached out and caressed the top of her head gently, just running my fingers through her wiry gray locks. "Do it," I heard myself say softly. "Take it all."



I knew I was asking a lot.



Turned out, Mom was up to the task.



She resumed her deep-throating on my cock with renewed fervor. My dick moved slowly in and out of her mouth – an inch at a time – until it was almost entirely out before plunging back into her throat again...



Mom's tongue lapped around me, wetting the shaft inside her mouth so that when she withdrew, it came free from her lips coated with saliva and a pop. With a grunt, she pushed forward taking another two inches into her hot wetness this time. Her cheeks hollowed as they clenched tight around my member.



The sensation was incredible!



I felt my cock swelling, getting longer, thicker, more rigid.



Mom pushed my growing length deeper, taking all of me until I felt her nose touching my belly. She let out a strangled cough, which sent waves of pleasure coursing through my body. Her nose grazed my pubes. It tickling against sensitive flesh sent a thrill through my entire groin; goosebumps rising along my arms. My legs tensed. My buttocks clenching tightly together. I shuddered involuntarily and bucked slightly forward, meeting her mouth, trying to push even deeper inside.



Slowly at first, but with a growing tempo, Mom's head bobbed up and down on me now, pumping me faster and deeper inside her mouth, with rhythmic, gurgling, strokes while Aurora continued to caress and massage my balls gently.



"Daddy," Aurora cooed beside Mom as she continued sucking my cock with expert precision. "Feel good?" She ran one hand down her belly until she found her own sex and began rubbing herself furiously.



I was fully engorged now. Mom's graying hair hung in loose curls from her bobbing head. God, she was fucking good at giving head. I grunted at Aurora and nodded in time with Mom's rhythm. "Yessss..."



The sound of her slurping filled my ears. The smell of sex filled the air. Feverish warmth seared through me, pooling between my legs - making me ache to cum. And Mom must have sensed it. She pulled back, taking a deep, ragged breath. She wiped saliva from the corner of her moist mouth. Her smile as broad as I could ever remember seeing it.



"Oh, wow," she said, brushing her hair from her face.



Aurora stared wide eyed at her grandmother, her breathing coming out in short shallow pants. Then, still rubbing herself furiously while she worked her clit with nimble dexterous fingers. A stream of wetness oozed down her inner thigh...



She gazed at us both for a moment more, then turned toward me - watching my hard cock pulsating in front of Mom's face.



"Let's get on the bed," Mom said.



I got up on wobbly legs. Aurora and Mom led me to the bed then pushed me down on the damp, rumpled sheets. As I fell onto the mattress, they kneeled one on each side of me, facing me. They both leaned in to kiss my mouth. A three-way kiss. Our lips met briefly as their mouths found mine. Their taste was sweet and tangy - mixed with a musky salty flavor all its own. A rush of desire came over me. My head swam. So many sensations at once...



Aurora was the first to pull away.



She straddled me with a broad smile on her face. She reached between her legs and held my now ready cock. Quickly with practiced hands she guided me inside her cunt. My cock, like a flagpole, stood proud as Aurora's pussy slipped over it. Her juices ran down my length making it gleam in the silvery blue light. As she lowered herself gently onto me, I marveled at how easily my thick cock slipped into her wetness.



"Fuck..." was all I could manage. All that existed right now was my cock buried deep inside my daughter - not moving, but just resting there - enjoying the closeness we shared.



She pressed her hands into my waist as she rose her hips into the air. I felt my cock nearly come loose before Aurora pushed her hips back down again. Riding me. Up and down, up and down... "Oh, Daddy," she gasped between heavy breaths. "Oh fuck!"



Her magnificent breasts bounced and her flat stomach tightened from the effort of riding my cock. Aurora moved slowly, rocking slightly back and forth while drawing my meat deeper inside her then out with every stroke. The warmth was incredible.



Mom sat beside us watching intently while she stroked herself, giving me a close-up view of her sex. Her fingers splayed her lips open, teasing at the opening with her long, nimble fingers. A trail of silvery fluid coated Mom's digits and inner thigh.



Aurora rode me for some time like this. Slow steady motions as if trying to memorize every sensation. Her tight cunt grasping on my shaft. We were locked together in an erotic embrace and we both knew it...



I felt the need growing within me. My balls tightening again.



Aurora's face was twisted into a serene expression of pleasure and ecstasy. Her body began to tremble against mine, her movements more hurried now. Sweat glistened across her brow. A dollop trickled down her cheek to her neck where it disappeared beneath her chin. She must be incredibly hot right now. Her temperature running high. The air around us was thick and cloying with the smell of sex. The sheets damp under us.



As Aurora pumped me faster and faster - riding me now like a horse - I ran my hands over her hips and up the sides of her torso until they found her breasts. Soft and natural, I cupped them in my palms. Heaving upward and downward as she panted heavily above me.



Her breathing became labored and hoarse as her breasts jiggled with each thrust. She was so incredibly tight. Each stroke forced the air from my lungs and a loud grunt escaped my throat before I could stop it. Her cunt clenched tighter on my cock sending tingles through my entire groin.



I barely noticed when Mom moved, first to shove a pillow under my head, propping it up and then to straddle my face with her naked thighs. Facing Aurora, Mom lowered her hips over my mouth - taking one hand off herself to guide my tongue where she wanted it. Though mother and I had never done this before. The aroma was all too familiar - Musky. A scent that awakened carnal lusts that were so erotic my mouth salivated.



"Lick my pussy, son," Mom said. "Make me come, Junior."



She sank down onto my waiting mouth. Her gray thatch was thick and untamed. She spread her labia with her fingers, granting me full access to explore her depths. Warmth flooded across my nose and along my cheekbones, as Mom closed her thighs around my head. Her pinkness greeted my waiting tongue. Slowly lapping, I licked about her folds – exploring what lay hidden below those delicate petals: warm slippery walls ripe with arousal by copious lubrication secretions flowing freely… She tasted delicious! Warm, her juices flowed freely coating my tongue and my lips. I kissed and licked and made munching sounds that drove me wild. From the way Mom squirmed over me, her too.



Aurora grunted. Riding me faster now - pushing me with wild abandonment. Our thighs slapped against each other. We rocked and bucked against one another in unison. Her body pressed firmly into mine. Her fingers dug hard into my hips while my hands clawed at the soft flesh of her grandmother's thighs. Holding her tightly while she raked her cunt across my mouth and tongue.



Aurora's blond silky hair flew wildly around her head as her pumping became almost frantic. She moaned, "Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh."



Mom leaned forward, her fists gripping the bed sheets as she rocked her hips over my face, over my lips and my tongue. Her stomach though wrinkly, was tight as a drum. "Oh, Junior. Oh, fuck."



It was so unbelievably hot to hear her like this...



A fire that spread through every fiber of my being until it filled all my limbs with heat. My balls swelled again, preparing for another round of orgasmic pleasure. And then when the dam broke – as if on cue —I lost myself to a new wave of unadulterated pleasure. Mom ground herself against my mouth as an orgasm overwhelmed her. It was everything. I closed my eyes and savored the feeling. The taste. My body shook. Her body shook.



Her thighs squeezed me from either side while Aurora rode me hard.



Aurora screamed, "Fuuckk!" As she came, she let loose an animalistic cry that sent a chill down my spine.



"Yes," I heard mom gasp, over and over. "Fucking yes."



And then finally, I popped off. Slipping out of Aurora's warm wetness before coming in long bursts against her stomach. Thick ribbons of spunk landing across her pale skin. She froze as my last few shots coated her belly and even splattered a little on her tits.



I thought for sure I was done but as Aurora stared wide eyed at us both, watching our intense coupling with raw lust - a new stirring began to well within me. My balls tightened up again and my cock swelled slightly. I gasped softly under Mother who now rose off my face - letting the sweat drip off her chin and onto my heaving chest...



Aurora grasped my cock and squeezing it hard jacked me off, her fist slipping easily over my coated cock. She pumped. Harder and harder until another spurt of cum shot forth. This one gushed skyward like a geyser then splashed across my thigh. Still stroking my pulsating rod, more cum bubbled forth, like a volcano spewing lava. Dollops of warm cum rolled down my shaft and over Aurora's fist.



"Oh fuck," I said, when my cock had spewed its last load.



Both women giggled at this. I was too exhausted to say much else. It wasn't enough for me - not yet anyway. My body needed more.



Aurora and Mom exchanged looks. Seriously.



I nodded. "I wanted to feel what it was like." I flipped over and shoved three pillows under me. Raising my ass high in the air.



The two of them took positions on either side of me. They ran their hands up and down my legs. Aurora kissed my thigh. Her hair brushed across my ass cheek. Her skin so smooth, soft, delicate.



My cock swelled again with renewed lust.



Mom kissed my back and then followed a line downward, toward my butt crack.



My entire body tensed in anticipation as they both spread my ass cheeks apart then began to kiss all around it - teasingly. Lips and hands kissing and caressing me, licking me, and squeezing gently at my globes. Mom traced a tongue down my crack until her saliva dripped from the edge of her lips onto my puckered little asshole... She took that liquid and forced it inside me with one finger, slowly, not forcing my hole to open, letting it do so on its own naturally. It hurt a little but it was a pleasurable pain...



She pushed her finger deeper inside me then out - testing its elasticity.



"Fuck..." I groaned. The sensation made my dick rock-hard again. "God!"



She pulled out and I felt my rectum tighten.



Then Aurora touched it with her tongue. Slowly, running over the wrinkled rim while circling it repeatedly. And when she finally pressed into it – poking it with just the tip of her pinky finger, I gasped loudly in pleasure. My asshole squeezed involuntarily around Aurora's digit.



My breath caught in my throat. The burning sensation was intense now and more painful than before. It hurt but somehow seemed almost pleasant at the same time as she pumped her finger in and out.



The two of them were taking turns licking my ass hole, gently probing it with their tongues.



I felt a wet finger slip inside me - Mom's index finger - it filled me with a pleasant warmth.



"Oh fuck," I muttered under my breath, "don't stop."



Aurora held her tongue flat against my little pucker and rubbed it softly from side to side. Then in slow circles while mother pumped her finger in and out of me. This went on for a good minute or so before Aurora inserted one of her own slender digits along Mom's finger, adding a second digit as well.



Again, this went on for a minute. I bucked and squirmed. My head spinning like I was drunk...



So much pleasure coursed through my entire body! A sensation like I'd never felt before.



They coordinated their pumping fingers My prostate seemed to be hit directly, sending pulses of excitement through my shaft making me rock-hard once more. A fire built deep within my groin, surging upward, but also traveling downward into my belly where it pooled hotly - overpowering all other sensations in its wake.



My hands reached forward, clutching desperately at the sheets as a third finger joined the fray. Another sharp pain accompanied a strange new sensation as the three of us moved in unison now, fucking my tight little ass with their fingers, stretching it wide open as I tried to accommodate their insistent probing...



Mom dripped spit between my ass cheeks further lubricating their fingers...



Finally, Aurora pushed a fourth finger inside me as well. The two women added pressure, forcing me to widen further. They continued with the fingering until I lost all coherence, no longer able to form coherent sentences... Just gasping and moaning beneath their touch...



And with a final groan, I came. My cock pressed against the pillows unleashed a final torrential stream of semen trapped between my thigh and the pillows. Wet and warm and creamy white-hot spurts lubricated my cock which rubbed between my thigh and the pillows underneath. I gasped and bucked and thrashed...



Until they stopped. One finger at a time they slipped out from inside me and rolled back away from me.



Mom and Aurora exchanged nodded looks.



"That was fucking hot," Aurora said.



"God, yes," Mom whispered. "Fucking wild."



I rolled over panting, tired, sweaty, and spent. Mother reached for me, pulling me toward her in a strong hug. I hugged her back tightly burying my head into the crook of her neck. Her breasts mashed against my chest. She kissed my cheek and ran her hands through my hair as we both stared up at Aurora who had moved behind us. She was kneeling on all fours, staring down at us with lust filled eyes.



"That was... " I started, unable to speak, to put into words.



"It certainly wasn't how I expected our family vacation to go," Aurora admitted with a wry smile.



"It does put a different spin on our family dynamics," Mom said, agreeing.



I noticed beyond the closed curtains the night sky was brightening. Dawn. A new day.



"A new beginning," I said.



Mom leaned forward and kissed me softly on the mouth - her tongue parting my lips just long enough to tease me before she pulled away. "I'll put on the coffee."



Aurora leaned against my back, pressed her warm breasts against my skin as she nuzzled my earlobe then kissed my mouth when I turned. "I'll make breakfast."



They hopped off the bed. Naked, and holding hands like school kid lovers. They left the room, giggling. And I thought, this turned out to be a hell of a start to one fucking fantastic summer vacation.







♥♥♥













If you enjoyed
 Aurora, Doug & Momma Rose



be sure to check out Cammie’s other smoldering hot sex stories,
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