
        Booster Club Slut in the Making - Part One

        I grew up near Atlanta in Marietta, Georgia, and had a pretty typical life growing up there. My name is Jennifer, and at the time of this story I was forty-one years old and my husband Ed was forty-two. After high school I went to college at UNC in Charlotte, North Carolina, which is where I met Ed when he was a senior and I was a junior.
Following his graduation, Ed got a management trainee position with a major big-box retailer in the Charlotte area. We continued to date until my graduation, and then got married. We waited a few years to have our first child, until Ed was well-established with his company, and then we had our son, Brad, when I was twenty-five years old.
Ed continued to progress very well in his career. We moved around a little, first to Boston for an assistant manager position, and then as a store manager in Minneapolis. Ed is from Charlotte and we visited his parents there and mine in Marietta at every opportunity. I was getting homesick and encouraged Ed to find a way to move us closer to Marietta. An opportunity finally presented itself for Ed to apply for a senior manager position that was opening for a new mega-store location in the Atlanta area. He fortunately won the position.
We moved to Marietta when I was forty years old and Brad was fifteen. Brad is very athletic and was a star football player at his previous school in Minneapolis. So, he tried out for the team at his new school, which is the same high school that I graduated from. He was good enough to get a starting linebacker position even though he was only a sophomore. Brad is a big boy at six feet and one inch tall and one hundred and ninety-five pounds, and he is also very handsome. He looks more like me than Ed. So, he must have gotten most of his physical traits from my side of the family.
We didn’t arrive in Marietta until late summer of Brad’s sophomore year, so he just barely had time to try out for the team. Ed and I didn’t have time to get very involved with the other team parents that first season, although we did meet many of them at the games. Ed was managing the opening of the new store in Atlanta and I was getting our home furnished and getting us settled in our new home and finding doctors and other services in the area.
We did have some contact with the other parents, and I was surprised to learn that Dave Barton was involved in the football booster club. His son, Mitchell, was the star halfback on the team. He also has a younger son named Jeremy who was on the JV team. 
Dave and I dated in our senior year in high school, with him being the star linebacker. I was co-captain of the cheerleader squad and he was a big guy at six feet and two inches tall and two hundred pounds. I can remember that he tried very hard to fuck me, but I was saving my virginity for my future husband. Dave did play with and suck my tits and even fingered my pussy a few times but I never let him put his huge cock in my pussy.
I remembered that his cock is about nine inches long and very thick and I used to jack him off and even sucked him off a couple of times. That is as far as it went. We broke up at the end of high school because I went to UNC, and he got a full football scholarship to a college in Georgia.
Some of the boys accused me of being a cock teaser in high school. Honestly, I really don’t believe that I did anything like that on purpose. I'm blessed with being very pretty with a nice body, at five feet and four inches tall and one hundred and ten pounds at that time. By my senior year I also had C-cup breasts and a perfectly shaped and protruding ass.
My hair was shoulder-length, runette, and contrasted nicely with my jade-green eyes. I was proud of the way I looked and was also very flirty. So, I can see why some of the guys might think that I was teasing them. I just loved all the attention I got from the guys.
Dave was the only boy that got to touch my tits and pussy, and that was toward the end of our senior year. I am still in almost the same shape as in high school, except that I now weigh one hundred and fifteen pounds and my ass has filled out a little more and my tits have grown to a D-cup. My hair is now a stylish short cut.
Ed just loves my body and the way I look. About ten years ago he started encouraging me to go braless and wear skimpy panties and show a little of my curves. He also likes me to be flirty, but that is as far as it goes. He gets a kick out of watching other men stare at me when we are out. But, we have never discussed him having any fantasies about me being with other men.
Ed and I do have a pretty good sex life. Even though he isn’t well-hung, his five inches is still enough to give me an orgasm, but he mainly likes to suck my pussy, especially after we fuck, and he seems to like to eat his own cum. He once told me that his obsession with oral sex and eating pussy was encouraged by a girl named Jeannie that he dated in his senior year in high school.
She was considered to be a slut by most of the guys. Ed respected her as just being a person who liked sex. She taught him the joy of sixty-nine, and he just loved the taste, feel and smell of her wet, hairy pussy covering his face, especially since she was sucking his dick while he was eating her out.
I always thought there was more to tell about that relationship, but Ed never volunteered anything more about Jeannie. I sometimes think he would rather suck my pussy than to fuck me. That's fine with me because he always gives me a big orgasm that way. You might find this hard to believe, but Ed has sucked my pussy almost every day since we were married, whether we had any other sex and even when I’m on my period, when I’m not flowing too heavily.
My preference would be to shave my pussy, but Ed likes me to keep it hairy, but well-trimmed, with a covering of dark hair on my fat labia lips. He just loves the texture and taste of my juices and our combined juices in my hair and crotch.
The first season went very well for the team, and we met most of the parents at the games, although Ed couldn't attend all the games due to his responsibilities at the store. He was responsible for training new managers and most of that happened on the night shifts. Ed continued to encourage me to be flirty and dress in a revealing way. When he couldn’t attend the games, he always asked me to describe the looks I was getting, as he sucked on my pussy after we both got home.
I was getting reacquainted with Dave and his wife Mindy at the games. Ed really liked hearing about the attention that Dave was giving me when his wife wasn’t looking. I decided to be truthful and told Ed that Dave and I dated in high school and described how he sucked my tits and finger-fucked my pussy and even that I sucked his big cock.
Ed really got excited hearing about my experiences with Dave. That was the first time that he was showing signs of getting excited about me being with another man, even though it happened over twenty years before. He even asked me to give details about how big Dave’s cock is. I had to wonder if Ed was starting to fantasize about me fucking Dave or other men.
During the next summer, when pre-season practices were starting, and Brad was a junior, Dave called to invite Ed and me to join the football boosters club. We went to the first club organizational meeting in the school cafeteria. The approximately sixty members elected Dave as president for the coming year, and they also voted for Ed to be treasurer.
Ed let them know that due to his job he couldn't always be at the meetings and games. It was decided that I would be the co-treasurer and stand in for Ed in his absence. We started having weekly officer meetings and biweekly general meetings since it was critical to do the planning and order the merchandise for our fund-raising activities, which is the most important function of the booster club.
I continued my provocative dress and flirting. Dave and some of the other fathers were flirting back and giving me a lot of attention, especially when Ed and their wives were not in attendance. Ed really liked hearing the stories of my teasing. He was more enthusiastic than ever at sucking my pussy when I told him about it.
I could see these subtle changes in Ed’s attitudes about me flirting with other men and how it turned him on so much. I was also getting more aggressive in my flirting and was even starting to think about what it would be like to be fucked by those other men, although Ed and I never talked about that.
It was then fall and school had started, and we were organizing for the first home game. The booster club’s primary game-day activity is to staff, procure materials for and manage the concession stand at our home field. We sold the usual variety of food and drinks and school spirit clothing during the game. The concession stand is about twenty feet in the front by twenty-five feet deep, with two large wooden windows that open in the front to serve our customers. There is also a small storage room in the back where we lock up the clothing items between games.
The club members rotated the responsibility of running the concession stand during the game with short shifts, so that everyone would have a chance to see most of the game. The treasurer had to be on duty the whole time to manage the money and prepare the deposit at the end of the game. All of us agreed to wear the school colors of blue and white. That gave me a chance to wear my old cheerleading uniform.
I was able to buy my uniform from the school at the end of my senior year because they were buying new uniforms and needed the money to help replace the old ones. It is a typical, short, pleated skirt and a sleeveless blouse. My larger tits did make the blouse a little tighter. My larger ass also made the skirt protrude a little more in the back. I was pleased that it fit so well and being slightly heavier really made the uniform look sexy on me.
I was getting dressed for the first Friday home game, and as usual, Ed needed to leave for work and would miss the game. I had just finished putting on my uniform and Ed came into the room and was very happy with the way I looked.
He looked me over and said, “Damn, Jen, you look fantastic in that uniform! The cheerleaders at school will be jealous of how sexy you are. Bend over a little and let me get a peek at what those other men will see when that skirt flips up.”
I bent over and Ed saw my tight little cheerleading panties. Then he had another idea saying, “Those panties are pretty sexy, but I think you’d look better in your white thong.”
Then I said, “I’m not so sure about that, Ed. This skirt is very short as it is, and they flip up easily. If I wear my thong, anyone will be able to see my whole ass if I have to bend over for something. This outfit is already pretty sexy, just from my big tits filling out the blouse.”
Ed said, “I know, honey. I just want you to look so sexy that those other men get hard from looking at you. I want to hear all about it after the game, and we should be getting home at about the same time.”
That was going a little further than Ed had ever suggested. I just decided that if it turned him on that much, I’d make him happy and wear the thong under my short skirt. Then I said, “Okay, honey, I’ll wear the thong if you want. Don’t get mad at me if someone gets aggressive in their flirting back with me.”
I arrived at the game a little early to put the change in the drawers and to help serve the students and parents as they arrived at the game. It was a lot of fun wearing my uniform. I got many nice comments from the club members and others that came to the concession stand. Since that was the first game, Dave also stayed in the concession stand the whole game, just to make sure that everything went as planned.
He paid a lot of attention to me, and I often felt him standing right behind me at the window leaning against me slightly. He always seemed to be near me and bumped into me when we were filling the food orders. My pussy was getting wet because of all his attention. I couldn’t help but think back to our high school days when he played with my tits and pussy, and I sucked his big cock.
The game was finally over. After serving the customers leaving the stadium, I made sure that Brad had a ride home. Then I returned to the concession stand to clean up and prepare the deposit. Dave stayed with me, mostly for security since we had a lot of cash on hand. We closed the wooden windows and locked the door to the stand. I counted the money and prepared the deposit while Dave threw away the uneaten food and cleaned up the food service equipment.
I went into the storage room to inventory the spirit clothing. After I was in there a few minutes, I felt Dave standing behind me. I turned to face him and he said, “Damn, Jen, you look so beautiful tonight. I find it hard to keep my hands off you. I can still remember the things we did in high school and I have to admit that I'm hungry for you.”
I looked at him for a moment and said, “Well, I have to admit that being around you has gotten me excited. But we're both married. How could we do anything without hurting our spouses? What about Mindy? Don’t you guys have a good enough sex life that you wouldn’t want to stray?”
Dave looked a little embarrassed, and cleared his throat before saying, “I hate to admit this to anyone, but Mindy lost all interest in sex after our youngest son Jeremy was born. About all the sex I get these days is looking at porn on the internet and masturbating myself. When I saw that you returned to Marietta, it brought back all the memories of us in high school. I've been looking for an opportunity to be alone with you ever since you came back." 
"I was a little encouraged since Ed seems to approve of you dressing sexily and being flirty. That old cheerleading skirt you're wearing tonight shows off your shapely ass and the white thong every time you bend down. I have had a hard on all night. I was just hoping to see if we could rekindle some of what we had before and maybe even take it further.”
I was becoming aroused by all that Dave was saying. It felt good knowing that he wanted me so much, even if it was mainly for sex. I had to make a decision about whether to let this situation escalate. Knowing how Ed seemed to be subtly encouraging me to go further in my flirting; I decided to go for it.
I said, “I have to admit that Ed does like me to flirt with other men and show a little skin every now and then. He has never expressed a desire to see me have sex with other men though. However, lately he has been encouraging me to flirt even more blatantly."
"When I tell him about how men look at me hungrily, he gets very excited. He just loves to suck my pussy and he sucks even harder when I tell him about how you have also been flirting with me. I even let him know about what we did in high school and he was excited to hear about your big cock. I have to admit that I have lately found myself wondering what your big cock would feel like in my pussy, since Ed’s dick is smaller than average in size and he is the only man I’ve ever fucked.”
Dave must have taken my comments as approval to approach me, because he put his arms around me and leaned down for a kiss. He immediately pushed his tongue into my open mouth and I kissed him back as our tongues intertwined. As we kissed, his hands dropped to my ass, and he pulled my skirt up and then rubbed my ass. I was a little surprised at how aroused I was getting, and I felt a change coming over me. 
 
 After nineteen years being a faithful wife and never having any desire to fuck another man, Dave had awakened the slut in me and I melted into him as he probed my mouth with his tongue and rubbed my ass. Dave then slowly moved his hands and gripped the bottom of my blouse, and after leaning back a little pulled it up and over my head. My firm tits quivered and shook as he began rubbing them.
Then Dave said, “Oh my, Jen, you are just as gorgeous as I remember. It looks like your tits are even bigger than when we were in high school. They are still so firm too.”
Dave then dropped to his knees, which due to our height difference brought his mouth right in line with my tits. He began alternately sucking my nipples and rubbing my tits and it was causing my pussy to get very wet. He then turned me around and leaned me over some clothing boxes and began massaging the backs and insides of my thighs. He stroked upwards with his thumbs on the inside of my thighs, and when he reached my ass cheeks he brought his hands up and outward and his thumbs brushed the outside of my thick, thong-covered labia lips.
It felt very erotic as my ass cheeks jiggled and swayed back into place. Dave gasped when he saw my asshole and pussy exposed when he spread my ass, and he said, “Holy shit, Jen, your ass is more beautiful than when we dated. I just love how firm it feels in my hands. You should be very proud of the shape you’re in.”
I was anxious to feel his big cock. As I started to get up and turn around, Dave pressed me back on the box and pulled my thong down my legs. I was then totally exposed to his view. I felt him stand up and heard him lower his zipper and drop his pants and underwear to the floor. He leaned into me and I felt his thick cock pressing against my pussy.
Then I said, “Dave, I really wanted to see and suck your huge cock again. I guess there will be time for that after you fuck me. I just have to feel you inside of me. Please fuck me but be gentle since I’ve never had a cock as big as yours.”
Dave was breathing heavily and began to press the big head of his cock into my tight pussy. He finally got about four inches of that big fuck meat into me and said, “Oh shit Jen, you are so tight and wet. I have dreamed about fucking you ever since we dated. I can hardly believe that I am feeling your hot cunt gripping my cock. I’ll be gentle until you get used to my size. Then I’m going to fuck you hard and deep and shoot my virile cock cream into your womb. I sure hope you’re on birth control!”
Dave began pushing into me slowly and I was taking a little more of his cock on each stroke. He finally pushed gently up against my cervix when he was fully buried in me. I felt his huge balls pressing against my ass and I was surprised that I could take all of him in me. He held himself there for a minute to let me get adjusted to his size. Then he slowly began stroking into and out of my inflamed pussy.
I was having constant orgasms due to the tightness of his cock in me. I was thrashing and babbling incoherently, and I pushed back hard against him on each stroke. Dave continued to fuck me for only five minutes. Then he moaned and held himself fully in me and I felt his big load of semen and sperm spraying against my cervix. The excitement of watching my ass all night and the tightness of my pussy must have been too much for him and made him cum quickly. I was determined to make the next fucking last much longer.
Dave pulled out of me and said, “Man oh man, that was the best fuck I’ve ever had. You are one sexy lady and I can tell that you really enjoyed that as well. I’m happy to be the first big cock you’ve had.”
I lifted myself off the boxes and turned around to face Dave, and while dropping to my knees I said, “We both enjoyed that very much. Now I have to feel your big cock and balls in my mouth. Just stand there and let me clean you up.”
I knew that his cock was big from our experiences in high school and from feeling him in my tight cunt. I was fascinated seeing it hanging there in front of my face. It was easily nine inches long and as thick as my wrist, even though it was already softening. And it was covered in my juices and his cum. I leaned forward and took the head in my mouth and was pleased with the taste of our combined juices. I took as much of him into my mouth as I could. Since his cock continued to soften I was soon able to get it all in.
I started to actively suck him while rubbing his huge balls, which had descended again after his ejaculation. Within a few minutes his cock began to stiffen and was soon fully hard. I pulled him out of my mouth to suck and clean his balls and scrotum sack and Dave was moaning loudly as I sucked him.
Then he said between heavy breaths, “Damn, Jen, Mindy only sucked my cock once when we were first married and has never sucked my balls. You could make any man happy.”
I soon stopped sucking his cock and said, “I’ll give you a complete blow job another time, but for now, I have to feel your hard cock in my pussy again. You're going to be able to fuck me for a longer time since you’ve already cum once. I want to be on my back this time, so you can suck my tits while fucking me.”
I laid back on the boxes and spread my legs and Dave moved forward to push his hard cock into me. He leaned down to suck my tits and his stroking felt so good in me. He fucked me for twenty minutes that time. It felt so good to feel him filling my vagina with cum again. After he pulled out of me I pulled my thong back on and then dropped to my knees again to clean his cock.
It was getting late then and I needed to get home before Ed got back from work, so Dave and I kissed again and said our goodbyes. We agreed to meet again at the next opportunity. I was a little concerned that there was no way to clean up my sopping wet pussy in the concession stand.
I started feeling a little remorseful on the drive home. I was beginning to wonder if it had been a good idea to let myself go with Dave like that. I know that I felt a change in myself and I really liked being a slut. But I sure didn’t want to hurt Ed or our marriage. I was beginning to wonder if I had read Ed’s intentions correctly. I finally decided that I would not tell Ed about my sex with Dave until I could think things through. 
My plan was to take a shower and clean up before Ed got home. But as luck would have it, Ed and I pulled into the driveway at the same time. I knew that I would have to talk fast to keep him from sucking my pussy as he usually does every night when we get home.
We walked in the door together and then Ed said, “You really look great in that uniform. I’ll bet that you caused a lot of hard cocks with your body tonight. Tell me how it went and how many men flirted with you.”
I tried to downplay everything and find a way to get my shower and said, “Well, I did notice a few men looking my way from time to time. I was so busy working in the concession stand that I didn’t get much chance to flirt back. I know that you always like to suck my pussy right when we get home, but it was really hot and humid in that little stand. I need to go get a shower before we do that.”
Ed then said, “Oh no, honey, I like it when you're a little sweaty and gamey down there. I can’t wait to taste your pussy while you tell me more about what happened tonight. And I want to suck you while you still have your uniform on as a kind of cheerleader fantasy.”
Brad was still out celebrating the winning game with his friends, so we didn’t have to worry about him. We headed upstairs to the bedroom. I knew that I was trapped. I could only hope that maybe some of Dave’s cum had been absorbed or dissipated or that Ed wouldn't recognize the taste of his semen. I laid down on the bed and Ed crawled up between my legs.
He lifted the skirt to get a clear view of my thong-covered pussy. Then he slid his arms under my legs, so he could get a grip on my hips and pull his mouth to my pussy. I knew that he was close now since I felt his hot breath on my crotch. I heard him sniff loudly as if he was trying to assess my odor.
He paused briefly but said nothing, and then continued by licking and sucking the gusset of my cum-soaked thong. I heard him smack his lips as if to taste my wetness. He pulled the thong to the side and covered my thick, hairy labia with his mouth. Ed has sucked my pussy many thousands of times over our nineteen years of marriage. But I have never seen him in such a frenzy.
He pushed his face into me and sucked hard. I could actually feel Dave’s cum and my juices draining from my pussy and into Ed’s sucking mouth. Even though I suspected that Ed knew I had fucked another man, the realization of having him sucking another man’s cum from my well-fucked pussy was very arousing to me. My guilt was driven away for the moment.
Ed continued sucking my adulterous cunt for another fifteen minutes. Then he pulled away from between my legs and lay down on his side facing me on the bed. I looked over at him and he didn’t say anything for several minutes. I saw the wetness of my pussy juices and Dave’s cum on his broadly smiling face.
He finally said, “Thank you, baby. I have wanted this for so long. I know for sure that you fucked someone tonight and it was most likely Dave. This is a dream come true for me and I want to hear all about it. I’ve been encouraging you to flirt with other men for so long. Now you’ve taken it to the next level as I hoped.”
I was a little stunned that Ed was so open about what happened and how he was apparently so hungry for another man’s cum, and I was thankful that he wasn’t angry with me.
I then said, “I had no idea that you wanted me to take the flirting this far. Why didn’t you just tell me that you had these kinds of fantasies?”
Ed looked a little embarrassed when he said, “I was afraid to tell you about my fantasies for fear that you would think I am a total pervert and then not respect me anymore, or even leave me. I was just hoping that if I encouraged you to dress provocatively and flirt, that at some point you’d decide for yourself to be a slut and fuck another man. Then I wouldn’t be responsible for making you that way. I just loved sucking another man’s cum from your pussy.”
I was still surprised by all of those revelations. And I was also curious about how Ed could have developed such a taste for pussy filled with cum from another man. I asked, “How did you get interested in sucking my pussy filled with the cum from another man? This can’t just come out of nowhere. I’ve never seen you on any internet porn sites reading about cuckolds and creampies. So, how did you get this obviously intense interest in swallowing cum, and another man’s cum at that?”
Ed answered, “I certainly owe you an explanation for such unusual behavior. It all started with Jeannie, the girl who taught me how to eat pussy in high school. I never told you the whole story. I know that I told you that Jeannie was a slut. What I didn’t tell you was that she was a very active slut. Back at that time, there weren’t very many girls who would fuck and suck guys so easily. She just loved cock and she was very active sexually. She was never my exclusive girlfriend and we were both free to date other peopl
"Both of her parents worked, so I would visit her at home, not as a date, but just to go by and fuck and suck her pussy. She told me that my cock was smaller than most of the guys she met with, and she just mainly liked for me to suck her pussy instead of fucking her. She also had other guys stopping by. It finally occurred to me that her pussy was wetter and creamier sometimes than others. It even tasted different sometimes."
"I finally figured out that other guys had visited her before I got there and left a load of cum in her pussy for me to eat. I confronted her about it. She freely admitted tricking me eating other guy’s cum. She said that it really turned her on to see me lapping at her cunt and swallowing the cum from those larger cocks. By that time, I was enjoying it so much and had developed such a strong taste and desire for cum, that we began to plan my visits around the other guys who fucked her. Before long I was getting a steady diet of cum and pussy juice.”
I was really getting turned on hearing about Ed’s experiences with Jeannie and I said, “Holy shit, Ed, that is quite a story. Tell me more! How did all that end? And why did you want me to be a slut for you too?”
Ed was still embarrassed but was a little more relaxed when he said, “Well, Jeannie moved away right after we graduated from high school. I eventually stopped thinking so much about eating cum from her pussy. Then, we got married right after college. It wasn’t until about ten years ago that I started thinking about what Jeannie did for me. I badly wanted to have that same relationship with you. I have always loved and respected you so much and didn’t want to ask you to do something that would be repulsive to you. But by the same token, you are so beautiful and sexy, that I found it hard not to think about it."
"I knew that almost any man would want to fuck you, given the opportunity. So, I began many years ago encouraging you to flirt. With us moving back to Marietta, and then finding out about your past relationship with Dave and his large cock, I figured that it was now or never. I increased my pressure on you to be flirty and dress in a revealing way."
"I’m sorry if I’ve hurt you. My desire to suck a cum-filled pussy is very strong and I find it hard to stop thinking about it. And I certainly can’t be upset with you since I encouraged you so much. I’m so happy with you right now. I hope that you enjoyed your evening. Now tell me all about it!”
As I sat on Ed’s face to feed him any remnants of Dave’s cum and stroked his cock, I told him all about my evening with Dave and how wonderful it felt to be kissed and hugged by another man and to be fucked by such a big cock. I was also candid about how my feelings had evolved to where I enjoyed being a slut and a hot wife, especially since he was so supportive of me and I didn’t need to feel guilty.
Ed begged me to continue fucking Dave and as many other men in the boosters club as I wanted, and he also wanted me to take a picture of Dave’s huge cock with my cell phone, so he could see just what made me feel so good, and to fuel his fantasies.
This is the beginning of a sexual adventure that is continued in parts two and three of this story, and I will give you an idea of what comes next:
Part Two: Booster Club Slut in Action – With Ed’s encouragement and my new-found interest in being a slut, I continue to fuck Dave and many of the other club members, including the team coach. I take advantage of every opportunity to find more cock to suck and fuck, so I can bring my cum-filled pussy home to Ed to suck and swallow.
Part Three: Booster Club Slut and MILF – I had been so active fucking club members in Part Two, that the word inevitably got out about me being the club slut. By then my son Brad and some of the senior football team boys find out about my activities. I talked to Brad about it, and end up fucking my own son and his football friends. I really enjoy their insatiable, hard, cum-filled cocks, and I also continued fucking their fathers.



    
        Booster Club Slut in Action - Part Two

        This story could possibly be read as a stand-alone story, but it will be much more enjoyable if you first read "Booster Club Slut in the Making - Part One", which will give you the details of our situation and provide a context for this part.  However, the next three paragraphs should give you at least a cursory idea of what has happened in Part One.
Part One Recap:
My name is Jennifer, and my husband Ed and I moved back to my home town of Marietta, Georgia when I was forty years old and Ed was forty-one. Our son Brad was fifteen and a sophomore in my old high school. Brad is very athletic and made the football team, and Ed and I eventually joined the football boosters club. Ed had for years been encouraging me to dress provocatively and flirt with other men. That seems to fuel his fantasies, as he enjoys sucking my pussy every day, even after we have just fucked.
It turned out that a girl named Jeannie that he dated in high school had taught him the joy of sucking pussy. Ed enjoyed it even more when he learned that other boys were fucking her and leaving loads of cum for him to eat. That experience with Jeannie was Ed’s impetus to subtly encourage me to fuck other men. I become reacquainted with Dave, an old high school sweetheart who is also in the boosters' club.
We ended up fucking in the concession stand supply room after our first home game, when I was wearing my old cheerleader uniform and thong which exposes a lot of ass to everyone. I surprised Ed by bringing home my pussy-full of cum for him to eat. We both liked our transition of me to a wanton slut, and him to a cum-sucking cuckold. This story continues our experiences with the club members during Brad’s junior year of high school.
Part Two:
The Saturday morning following my first night fucking Dave, we had a boosters' club officer’s meeting at Dave’s house, since he was the president. Ed didn’t want to go since he wanted me to be able to further develop my relationship with Dave. I attended in my role of co-treasurer. I could hardly wait to tell Dave about my experience and conversation with Ed when I got home the previous night.
The meeting was held in Dave’s basement recreation room and it didn’t last very long. It was hard for us to keep a straight face, knowing what had occurred just last night in the concession stand. I waited around while everyone else left the room, including Dave’s wife Mindy, using the excuse that I needed to go over the treasure’s report with him. When we were alone, I told Dave all about my conversation with Ed and how much he enjoyed sucking my cum-filled pussy clean of Dave’s cum, and that he wanted me to continued fucking him and other club members as well.
Dave was ecstatic to hear that he would be able to fuck me many more times in the future and said, “Jen, that is such great news. I can hardly wait to stick my big cock in your pussy again. But, I have to admit to being jealous of you fucking other club members as well.”
I then chimed in and said, “Don’t be too disappointed. After all, you're married to Mindy and neither of us is looking for romance, or at least we shouldn’t be. Let’s just enjoy this amazing situation while it lasts and make the most of it. After all, you'll always be my favorite. Oh, and one other thing. Ed would like me to take a picture of your cock to help him fantasize about you fucking me. If you think that we'll have enough privacy for a few minutes, I’d like to surprise him by taking several pictures of your cock in various states of hardness. And of course, I will assist in getting it hard for you.”
Dave replied, “Sure, I don’t mind you taking some pictures, especially since you’ll be helping. Mitchell and our daughter Sandy are up in their rooms studying and Mindy was heading out to the store. We should have a few minutes to safely take pictures.”
I got my cell phone out and then stepped up to Dave and kissed him hard on the lips, pushing my tongue into his mouth. I also began rubbing his cock through his slacks. Then I pulled down his pants, so I wouldn’t miss the shot with it soft. His huge cock is about seven inches long when soft, but still very thick. His big balls are the size of plums and hanging heavily towards his mid-thigh. 
I quickly snapped a couple of pictures of his cock from different angles, and even took a frontal and beneath picture of his massive nuts. Dave moaned loudly when I took his thick cock into my mouth. I sucked it for a few minutes until it was about half hard. I then took several more pictures before sucking him for another few minutes, to full erection.
I took a couple of pictures of him with a full, nine-inch erection, and then I had an idea. I said to Dave, “Let’s give Ed a real treat. You take my phone and get ready to take some special pictures. I want you to take a couple of pictures with me sucking your hard cock. Then I want you to cum in my mouth and take a picture of my mouthful of your cum.”
Dave certainly didn’t argue with me about giving him a blow job and I handed him the phone. I started by sucking his huge nut sack and then took the head and several inches of his thick cock into my mouth. Dave was very excited by all of that and he was soon shooting a huge load of cum into my mouth. I held his cum in my open mouth until he got the picture. Then I swallowed it down in two gulps. I think Dave was still amazed at his good fortune at having a slut available to suck him off and fuck him, which he wasn’t getting at home with Mindy.
We then discussed what would the best way to give me a chance to suck and fuck Dave and some of the other club members on a regular basis. It was decided that we would start having the officer and some “special” meetings in my basement recreation room. That way, we wouldn’t need to worry about controlling the situation with the other wives. It would also make it easy for Ed to observe or even participate in my sexing if he wanted to.
I kissed Dave goodbye, although I could tell that he wasn’t all that anxious to taste his own cum on my lips, and hurried home to show Ed the pictures. Given Dave’s reluctance to even taste his own cum on my lips, he must have thought that Ed was some kind of pervert for wanting to suck other men’s cum from my pussy.
Brad was in his room studying, so I said to Ed, “Come on to our bedroom, honey. I’ve got some great pictures for you. You can suck my pussy while I hold my phone on my belly and you can look at the pictures.”
We locked our bedroom door and I took off my dress and underwear and laid back on the bed. Ed crawled between my legs and started sucking my pussy as I held up the phone and showed him the pictures one after the other. Ed got so excited seeing those pictures, especially the last one showing my mouthful of cum, that he ejaculated in his pants while humping the bed. I know that he was thinking about that big cock being right where his mouth was and remembering the cum that he swallowed just last night.
It crossed my mind that he might actually be getting a little too excited looking at Dave’s cock pictures. But I didn’t think that was a good time to discuss it. I explained to Ed that we would start having some of the meetings in our basement, so he could either watch me from the closet sucking and fucking those other men. Or if he felt compelled he could blow his cover and participate as he saw fit.
Our next home game was in two weeks. Since I didn’t want to wait that long for another chance to fuck Dave’s big cock, we arranged to have a “special meeting” to review the treasurer’s function at our home the next Saturday. We had the meeting in the morning when Brad was at football practice.
Ed decided that he would watch everything from the recreation room closet. Even though Ed wanted to see those pictures of Dave’s cock, and we both knew that it excited him seeing them, and he knew that Dave was aware of his interest, he was still too embarrassed to let Dave see him looking at his cock in person, at least for the time being.
Ed positioned himself in the closet just before Dave’s arrival time. When he got there, we went right down to the room. Dave wasted no time in hugging me and kissing me passionately. I wasn’t supposed to let Dave know that Ed would be watching. But I did let him know so he could take advantage of Ed a little, and say some things to get him even more excited, especially since he knew that Ed has a small dick.
We have a couch, loveseat, and several chairs in the room, in addition to the big-screen TV. We also have a large, vinyl, padded table that sits in front of the couch. It served as a combination hassock and table while watching TV, kind of like a lounge. It is about seven feet long and forty inches wide and the top surface is twenty inches off the floor. That would make a perfect platform for Dave to fuck me on, especially since the end of it was only a couple of feet from the closet door.
Dave quickly pulled off my dress. Since I was not wearing either a bra or panties, I was standing naked before him. He also removed his clothes and began sucking my tits and rubbing my pussy, right in front of the closet door. His cock was getting harder by the second. He soon pushed me down on the lounge and moved between my legs. Ed would be able to see right between our legs. He must have been very excited to see that huge cock slip into my wet pussy and also seeing those huge balls dragging across the lounge.
Dave began to stroke me, and I felt my pussy lips pulling out and being pushed in by that massive cock. After a few minutes, Dave said loudly so Ed could hear, “Oh, baby, I sure wish Ed was here to see my huge cock fucking your tight pussy. I can tell by how tight you are that he must have a little dick."
"It must feel great for you to feel my big cock in you. I can feel your cervix on every stroke and I’ll soon be filling your married cunt with my thick and virile cock cream. If you ever stop taking your birth control pills I will certainly give you my baby. I’d love to see Ed suck all of my tasty cum out of your well-fucked pussy.”
Dave must not have had any sex since we last met, because he soon tensed up and held his cock fully in me. I felt his cock juice spraying into my cervix. I moaned loudly for Ed’s benefit and said, “Oh fuck, Dave, you're shooting you hot sperm right into my married womb. You've touched places in me where Ed has never been with his little dick.”
And then I added something that might help me entice Ed to go even farther in his fantasies, saying, “I wish Ed was here right now, so you could see him clean my cum-filled pussy with his mouth. And maybe he would clean your cock for you.”
Then Dave picked up on my efforts to entice Ed and said, “Oh yeah, that would be great to feel him sucking my cock and balls clean with his mouth. After all, if a man will suck another man’s cum from his wife’s cunt, then it’s not that big a leap to suck it from the cock that just fucked her, or just to suck cock anytime for that matter.”
When Dave pulled his cock from my pussy, I sat up at the end and to the side on the lounge and pulled Dave’s cock to my mouth. I wanted to reinforce our previous comments by letting Ed see me up close, sucking Dave’s cum and my juices from his cock. I think I heard Ed moan just a little as Dave pushed his softening meat into my mouth and knew that he was very excited at that whole scenario.
Dave finally pulled his cock from my mouth and got dressed and acted as if he was leaving, so Ed wouldn’t find him there. Instead he went outside the basement door and closed it except for a little crack. I saw his eyes watching for Ed to appear.
No sooner had Dave closed the door when Ed opened the closet door and breathlessly said, “Oh shit, Jen, lie back down on the lounge and let me suck your cum-filled pussy.”
He dove into my freshly-fucked cunt with a passion that I had never seen before. I was guessing that part of the intensity was due to the comments that Dave and I had made about him.
I continued the taunting by asking, “Do you like that fresh cum, honey? Wouldn’t you like to be sucking my pussy while a big cock like Dave’s is fucking me and then clean both of us up? Do any of your fantasies include sucking a cock?”
My comments were driving Ed crazy. He was trying to push his whole face into my pussy. I was pretty sure then that Ed’s fantasies extended well beyond just eating cum from my pussy. He was becoming my cum-sucking cuckold husband. Ed finally finished cleaning out all of Dave’s cum from my pussy.
He let me know his true feelings saying, “Jen, in some ways I’m embarrassed to admit this to you, but in others it will be great relief to me if you know everything. I just loved seeing Dave’s big cock up close and watching him aggressively fuck you in a way that I never could. It was all I could do to keep from opening the closet door and sucking his balls while he was fucking you."
"I've never sucked a cock or balls before. But I sure had a lot of fresh cum first from Jeannie’s pussy, and now yours. I just can’t seem to get enough. I have to admit that I probably would suck a cock if it was associated with fucking and cumming in you. I hope you don’t think any less of me for feeling this way. I just can’t seem to help myself.”
I was so happy that our taunting had brought out Ed’s true feelings. I held him close and we kissed, tasting my own pussy juice and Dave’s cum, and said, “I love you very much, honey. I’m happy that something that gives me such great pleasure is also arousing to you. I want us to do this together."
"If you want me to be a slut for you, then I want you there to also give pleasure to those big cocks. Let’s just continue the way we’ve started all of this. I’ll keep fucking other men and bringing home my pussy full of cum for you to eat. We can plan on the next officer’s meeting being the time for you to go public with your desires, if you want to.” 
 
 I continued for the next month going to the home games, and even started taking my thong off and going totally bare assed under my cheerleading skirt. The word was slowly spreading about my slutty behavior. We had plenty of volunteers to help me close up the concession stand after the games. I was constantly being groped during the games. Some of the men even fingered my pussy from behind. So, my pussy was wet and ready for fucking by the time we closed up.
Sometimes three or four men would stay behind, and I sucked and fucked all of them. They really enjoyed sucking on my big tits. I was usually sucking one man, while being fucked by another, and having other guys sucking my tits at the same time. I also started bringing a pussy pad to keep as much cum as possible in me for Ed to eat when I got home. There was plenty of dried cum smeared on my thighs and stomach that he could lick with his tongue to liquefy it again and then swallow it all down.
It was early November when we had the next regular officer’s meeting in our basement. The group consisted of Dave, and of course Ed and me, Max Jeffers who is the vice-president, and Larry Baxter who is the secretary. I knew all of those men intimately and had fucked them in the concession stand. So, I knew there would be no problems in someone backing out. We planned to have two other members come to that meeting to give special reports on their activities. I had never fucked them before.
I didn’t know their last names, but they are Smitty and John. I was just hoping that they were up for some fucking. That was also the meeting where we invited our fifty-two-year-old head coach to attend so we could give him a status on our fund raising and plans for the rest of the season. Carl Thompson is the head coach, and we weren’t sure how he would feel about the gang bang that was sure to happen at the meeting.
We felt that we could just wait for him to leave if he wasn’t interested. I was sure hoping that he would stay because he just happens to be a six feet and five inches tall and two-hundred-and-thirty-pound black man. I was betting that he has a huge cock. I had never fucked a black man before. Some friends told me that many of them have huge cocks and are terrific and aggressive lovers.
The night of the meeting finally arrived. We had planned it to be on a night when there was a social activity at the school and most of our kids would be there. Ed was still trying to get up the courage to openly suck my pussy before, during and after I was fucked, and in front of everyone. He planned on starting the evening in the closet, just to see how it went.
Dave had made the coach, Smitty and John aware of what would be happening at the meeting and let them know they could just leave if they weren’t interested in some tight, white pussy. Although, I do have to say that my pussy was a little looser than before I started being a slut for all those men.
All the men arrived, and there was a lot of tension in the room as we conducted our business. I was showing off my school spirit and a lot more since I was wearing the cheerleader uniform with no underwear on. I purposely flashed my wet pussy at the men when they looked my way. The business was concluded in an hour.
That's when Dave said, “The business of this meeting is concluded. But, you're all invited to stay for the entertainment that Jennifer has so graciously agreed to provide. Please don’t be shy because Jen really loves to entertain. And Ed also enjoys it when she gives men such great pleasure.
No one got up to leave. So, I stood in the middle of our recreation room, right next to the lounge, and unceremoniously removed my top. I walked around the room giving everyone a feel of my tits. Then I walked back to the center of the room and removed my skirt. I was then standing completely nude in front of those six men, plus Ed in the closet.
They were obviously eager for the fun to begin. To start things off, I wanted to get a taste of that big, black cock. So, I held my hand out to Carl and said, “I’m so pleased that you stayed coach. I would like to personally thank you for all of your hard work and for giving our team a winning season so far.”
I sat down on the lounge and the coach came over and stood in front of me. I reached up and unfastened his belt, button and zipper. Then I lowered his pants to the floor, helping him step out of them. He was wearing tight, white briefs, and his although his cock was still soft, it was curled around his thigh, and his balls were causing huge bulges. I leaned forward and started sucking on that thick meat through his underwear and Carl started moaning as his cock hardened.
I then pulled his briefs down and his huge cock swung out at my face. He was almost hard then and it looked to be at least twelve, uncircumcised inches long and as thick as my wrist. His balls are also massive. They hung heavily between his legs. I took his balls in my hands and took the huge head of that beautiful black meat in my mouth.
He started to rock back and forth, forcing more and more of his cock into my mouth. The rest of the men were sitting on the edge of their seats watching me try to take that big cock in my mouth. Dave finally took the initiative and came over and pulled me onto the lounge on my back.
The coach then placed his precum-covered cock head at my pussy lips and started pushing it into me. At the same time Dave got on his knees next to my head and shoved his cock into my mouth. The rest of the men took that as their cue to get involved as well. Soon Smitty and John were each sucking on a tit, while Carl shoved more of his thick cock into me and Dave continued face-fucking me. I thought that Dave’s cock was huge before, and it truly is, but Carl’s meat was stretching my little pussy as far as it could possibly go. I was having constant orgasms.
I was thrashing in ecstasy on the lounge, being impaled at both ends and having my sensitive nipples sucked. Then I heard the closet door open and Ed stepped out. His face was red with lust. Without saying a word, and obviously not caring what the others thought of him, he crawled between our legs while Carl was fucking me and started sucking on his balls at every opportunity.
I couldn’t see anything, but I could definitely feel the tension in the room increase when those other men saw Ed crawl between my legs. It probably excited them even more since they now knew for sure that Ed was okay with what they were doing with me.
In just another ten minutes, I felt Carl tense up and push fully into me. His cock throbbed and pulsed as he pushed his cock head into my cervix and flooded my adulterous vagina with his thick Negro cum. He held himself in me for several minutes, just enjoying the tightness and wetness of my pussy. I could still feel Ed between our legs, sucking on my pussy and Carl’s balls. Then Carl pulled his softening cock out of my pussy. Ed rolled over on his back, still between our legs, and I heard him slurping as he took Carl’s wet cock into his mouth.
He must have sucked Carl’s cock for five minutes, long after it was clean of our juices. Then he turned over and buried his face in my saturated cunt. At about that time Dave buried his cock in my throat and pumped me full of his cum. I swallowed as fast as I could as Ed continued sucking Carl’s massive cum-load from my pussy. I didn’t realize until Dave backed away from my face that Larry Baxter had a small, hand-held, digital video camera with him and had been taping everything. We had not agreed on anyone taking pictures, but I was aroused and in need of more fucking. So, I didn’t want to spoil things by complaining.
Ed finally finished cleaning my cunt of the cum from the great fucking I had gotten from Carl. I sat back up to rest a minute before another round of fucking. Ed was sitting there with a huge smile on his face. I could tell from the stain on the front of his pants that he had shot his load while sucking Carl’s cock. We then decided to change positions and have Ed lay under me in the sixty-nine position while Larry fucked me. He handed the camera to Smitty, and John got beside me on his knees on the lounge to feed me his cock.
Larry’s cock isn't as big as Dave’s or Carl’s but it felt good sawing into my pussy. He does have big balls though. I felt Ed sucking on them whenever Larry was fully pushed into me. All the excitement caused Larry and John to cum pretty quickly. John came in my mouth at the same time I felt Larry’s cock pull out of my pussy and drop into Ed’s mouth. Ed sucked Larry’s cock clean and then covered my labia with his mouth. He was treated to another load of cum from my well-fucked, slutty pussy.
We decided to stay in the sixty-nine position and the men continued to take turns fucking my mouth and pussy and being sucked by Ed as they withdrew from fucking me. Someone always had the camera going. We continued fucking and sucking for three hours total, with only short periods of rest between fuckings. When it was over, and everyone was getting dressed to go home, I talked to Larry about the video he had taken.
He told me that he would make a DVD of the action for us to keep and would erase the original. I wasn’t sure that I trusted him to erase it, but I really didn’t have much control over the situation anyway. Larry brought over the DVD a couple of days later, when Ed was at work. I fucked him again to thank him for giving it to me, and for hopefully erasing the original. I would find out later that he had made several copies of that fuckfest, and some of those copies would present new opportunities in the future.
Ed was then my confirmed cock-sucking, cum-swallowing cuckold husband. But that was only in our sexual moments. All other aspects of our lives were unchanged. He was a normal guy in all other respects. It is just that he has a very strong taste for cock and cum. Our new lifestyle gave him plenty of opportunities to quench his thirst for both.
As far as I knew he never had never before sucked a cock except if it was just being pulled from my cum-filled pussy, but I couldn’t be sure of that. However, as our meetings with the men continued, an event occurred that helped Ed fully make the transition to sucking cocks when they weren’t just being pulled from my wet cunt.
I got a call at home from Coach Carl. He wanted to come over and bring his thirty year old friend and two older black friends to meet me. It seems that he had told them all about me and they wanted a piece of my tight, white pussy. I agreed right away and called Ed at work to let him know. We set it up for the next Sunday morning when Brad would be at the mall with his friends.
The men arrived on Sunday as planned, and we went straight to the basement to get started. Those are all big men and they all have large cocks, but none bigger than Carl’s twelve inches. I could hardly wait to feel them fucking my pussy. I could go on and on about how great it felt to have them stretching my pussy, and the feeling of their big balls slapping against my ass. But something else happened that day that you might like to hear about.
Carl must have been a little subdued when he fucked me that first time at the meeting. But with his friends, he and they were more aggressive, just like I heard my friend talking about. Instead of just having Ed lay under me on the lounge when they were fucking me, they made Ed lie next to me on the lounge.
One guy would be fucking his face at the same time two others were fucking my mouth and cunt. I heard Ed struggling and gurgling a little as the men ejaculated into his mouth. I could tell that he soon came to enjoy it. They even sat on his face sometimes to have Ed suck their balls and perinea. It was easy to tell that they liked dominating white people.
Ed of course, cleaned my pussy with his mouth at every opportunity. He was also getting plenty of cum straight from those huge, black cocks. From that time on, he always sucked my lover’s cocks separately, as well as sucking them when they came out of my freshly-fucked pussy. I also suspect that he might have sucked off a few men when I wasn’t around as well. He was now a true bisexual.
We had then reached the end of the season and in late November our team won the state championship for our division. We had one more party at our house for our “special” friends. This party went pretty much the same as the first one, except that there were four additional men, including two very well-endowed black men.
That party lasted until very late at night. I estimated that I was fucked at least twenty-five times, with most of the men fucking me twice. Ed must have swallowed at least a cup of semen. He had an upset stomach for a little while, but he was still very happy to have sucked so much cum from my wet pussy.
We continued a more subdued version of our activities during the winter and spring months. We often had Dave and Carl over to fuck me whenever Brad was not home, and some of the other fathers also stopped by for some pussy, often unannounced, whenever they felt the need and weren’t getting taken care of at home.
This was Part Two of a sexual adventure that is continued in Part Three of this story, and I will give you an idea of what comes in the last part:
Part Three: Booster Club Slut and MILF – I had been so active fucking club members in Part Two, that the word inevitably got out about me being the club slut. By then my son, Brad, and some of the other football team boys find out about my activities. I talked to my son about it, and I end up fucking the football players. I really enjoy their insatiable, hard, cum-filled cocks, as well as continuing to fuck the team fathers.



    
        Booster Club Slut and MILF - Part Three

        This story could possibly be read as a stand-alone story.  But it will be much more enjoyable if you first read “Booster Club Slut in the Making - Part One” and “Booster Club Slut in Action - Part Two”, which will give you the details of our situation and provide a context for this part.  However, the next five paragraphs should give you at least a cursory idea of what has happened previously in Parts One and Two.
Parts One and Two Summary:
My name is Jennifer, and my husband Ed and I moved back to my home town of Marietta, Georgia when I was forty years old and Ed was forty-one. Our son Brad was fifteen and a sophomore in my old high school. Brad is very athletic and made the football team, and Ed and I eventually joined the football boosters club. Ed had for years been encouraging me to dress provocatively and flirt with other men. That seems to fuel his fantasies, as he enjoys sucking my pussy every day, even after we have just fucked.
It turns out that a girl named Jeannie that he dated in high school had taught him the joy of sucking pussy. Ed enjoyed it even more when he learned that other boys were fucking her and leaving loads of cum for him to eat. That experience with Jeannie was Ed’s impetus to subtly encourage me to fuck other men. I become reacquainted with Dave, an old high school sweetheart who is also in the boosters' club.
We ended up fucking in the concession stand supply room after our first home game, when I was wearing my old cheerleader uniform and a thong, which exposed a lot of ass to everyone. I surprised Ed by bringing home my pussy-full of cum. We both liked our transition of me to a wanton slut, and him to a cum-sucking cuckold.
During Brad’s junior year of high school, with Ed’s encouragement and my new-found interest in being a slut, I continued to fuck Dave and many of the other club members, including the team’s black coach. I took advantage of every opportunity to find more cock to suck and fuck, so I could bring my cum-filled pussy home to Ed to suck and swallow.
Ed also discovered that he enjoys sucking the cocks of the men who fuck me. One of the men took a digital video of one of our first group-fuck sessions. Although he promised to erase the hard drive after making me a DVD of the action, I find out in this part that several copies were made and distributed.
Part Three:
It was about midnight on a Saturday night, about half-way through the football season, and Ed and I had already gone to bed. Ed was asleep, but I was lying there awake in the bed, being the worrying mom, waiting for Brad to come home from being out with his friends. He had become best friends with Mitchell, Dave’s son, and they seemed to go everywhere together. I finally heard his car in the driveway, and soon heard him flush the toilet and go to his bedroom.
I must have drifted off to sleep for a little while, but then I woke up. I heard what sounded like muffled voices coming from Brad’s room, and I quietly got up to investigate, and put on my thin cotton robe. I always sleep in the nude since Ed always seems to be sucking my pussy, so I thought I’d better cover up in case Brad came out into the hall. I didn’t want Brad to think I was being nosy, so I tiptoed down the hall, and saw that his door was partially open, which is why I could hear those voices.
Brad’s bed is sideways to the door, and I saw him from the side, partially under the covers, with his laptop PC next to him on the bed. The voices were louder then, and they sounded vaguely familiar. I wanted to get closer to see what he was looking at on his PC. Since the hall was dark behind me and I was quiet, he didn’t see or hear me as I slipped into his room.
I stayed along the wall but moved farther towards the head of the bed. What I saw both shocked and excited me, all at the same time. I saw from the glow of the computer screen that Brad was totally nude and stroking his very large, uncut cock, obviously masturbating to whatever he was watching on the screen. His cock is huge, probably about nine inches long and very thick. I was surprised since I had not seen him totally nude since puberty.
His cock makes Ed’s look like he was the boy. It was pretty obvious that he got his big cock from my side of the family, especially considering Ed's small dick. I remembered accidentally seeing my father's cock while our family was camping out a couple of times when I was in high school, and he also has a big cock.
I know that I should have turned away and left the room, especially since Brad is our son and I shouldn’t have been looking at him that way. But the slut in me just had to see more of his cock. I also wanted to see what he was looking at while jacking off. I finally got close enough to see the screen from an angle, and what I saw really concerned me.
Brad was totally absorbed staring at the video of me fucking all those men in my recreation room. And to make matters worse he was beating off while watching me! I was horrified, but also starting to get excited, my emotions were in turmoil. Since I was closer I saw his vein-covered shaft, and his cock head covered with precum. His balls are the size of small lemons and moving up and down as he stroked that big piece of meat. Even if I had wanted to walk away, and had the strength to do it, I knew that I had to confront Brad about the video, and find out how he got it.
So, I quickly moved the last couple of feet to the bed and sat down next to him saying, “Don’t be afraid, honey; I just need to know how you got that video.”
Brad was mortified to have been caught jerking off while watching the video and to find me sitting next to him on the bed. He quickly closed the lid to his PC and pulled the covers up over his swollen cock and said, “Holy shit, Mom, you scared the crap out of me. I’m so sorry that you found me this way and watching the video. But I just had to see it.”
I then sternly said, “We can talk later about you watching the video and masturbating to it. First, I want to know how you got it.”
The room was darker without the screen providing any light, although I know that Brad’s face had to be bright red. He then stammered, “I’m so sorry, Mom, but I got the video from Mitchell tonight. He was trying to prove to me that he was right about the rumors he heard about you.”
I then said, “Go on, Brad. Tell me all about the rumors.”
Brad hesitantly continued, “We were over at Mitchell’s tonigh, and he told me that several of the other players had heard rumors that you were having sex with many of the player’s fathers, and even Coach Carl and his black friends. I told him that couldn’t possibly be true."
"Then he reminded me of how you're always showing off your body, and especially your ass, in that cheerleader uniform. I started thinking that it might be at least a little true. I hadn’t known this before, but Mitchell said that many of my team-mates think you are hot anyway.”
I was calming down a little and said, “Tell me more about what your team-mates were saying.”
Brad then said, “I really hate to say this to you, but most of the guys look at your big, firm tits and protruding ass, not to mention your beautiful face and green eyes, and they think you are more beautiful and sexy than any of our cheerleaders. He even said that a few of the guys talked about wanting to suck your tits and fuck you. Please pardon how I’m telling you this, Mom, but you wanted to know what they're saying.”
I couldn’t help getting excited at hearing how those boys were talking about wanting to suck and fuck me. My pussy was getting wet with lust. I wanted to know the rest of the story about the video and said, “Brad, please tell me how Mitchell got his hands on that video.”
Brad was getting a little more relaxed then, especially since I hadn't gone ballistic on him. He continued, “Mitchell told me that he was out running some errands with his dad, Dave. They started talking about the girls Mitchell was dating and how things were going. He was telling his dad about some of the pretty girls at school, and then mentioned that a lot of the guys thought you were a very hot mom."
"Some of them even call you a MILF. Of course, Mitchell had no way of knowing that Dave has been having sex with you. Well, one thing led to another and Dave told Brandon all about it, and even let him see the video of that night downstairs. When I was over there tonight, I made him prove all that he was saying by showing me parts of the video, and I brought it home with me to watch.”
My pussy was totally drenched at hearing about how Brad got the video. I was even afraid that he might be able to smell my arousal. I know that this might sound evil, but I was getting very strong urges to fuck my own son. I wanted to test Brad to see how he really felt about me then, especially after seeing at least part of that video.
I asked, “How do you feel about your old Mom now? Did that video make you think any less of me? How do you feel about what those other boys said about me?”
Brad then said, “Oh, Mom, I love you so much and would never think badly of you. I've always thought you're beautiful and have to admit that I have fantasized about you before. There have been times when I took your soiled panties and thongs form the hamper and sniffed and licked them while I masturbated. I don’t understand how Dad could suck all of that cum out of you and suck those cocks. I guess he's just trying to make you happy. Please don’t get mad at me for saying this, I would rather have sex with you than any of the girls I know at school.”
My face was flushed as I said, “I’m glad that you don’t think less of me or your father. You couldn’t possibly know this, but your Dad has a much smaller cock than yours. That’s why he likes to see men with big cocks fucking me and he has really developed a taste for their cum. He is even sucking cocks on his own now."
"But you have a huge cock, just like your grandfather. I suspect that you'd rather fuck than suck. Although, you might have tasted a little cum yourself if you licked my thong after any of those Friday night games. But then again, your father probably had them sucked clean before they ever got to the hamper. Tell me the truth, would you really like to fuck me?”
Brad was almost too excited to speak, but finally said, “Yes, Mom, that would make me so happy. You are so beautiful, and your body is so sexy.”
I knew that I had made the incestuous decision to fuck my son, and said, “Okay, sweetie, let’s just start that video again and watch it together. We’ll just let things happen as we feel the urge. I love you so much and want to make you happy any way I can.”
Brad opened his PC and started the video. The screen was filled with the image of Carl’s black cock pushing into my stretched pussy. After a few minutes Ed came into the scene and started sucking Carl’s balls and my pussy. Brad had pushed the covers down and exposed his hardening cock again. I looked at it hungrily as I kissed my way down his belly and took the swollen head into my mouth. He moaned loudly at feeling his cock slide into my wet mouth and I began sucking him and fondling his big balls. I let my robe fall open, turned around in the bed beside him, and pushed my wet and swollen pussy to his mouth.
We were in a position that allowed both of us to see the screen, and I continued sucking on his cock and balls, as he devoured my fat, hair-covered labia lips. We watched the PC as Carl’s massive black cock pounded my pussy. I had practiced many times sucking cocks that large, and he gave a loud gasp of pleasure when he felt my lips at the base of his cock and the top of his scrotum, while his cock head was being massaged by my throat.
We continued sucking each other for a few more minutes, and I knew that Brad was too excited to last much longer. I wanted his first load of cum in my pussy. I turned around in the bed and pulled him on top of me, and he placed his massive cock at my labia as he began sucking my breasts. He then pushed into me, and bottomed out in one quick stroke. He started fucking me with passion and I wrapped my legs around his waist to pull him into me as far as possible.
His cock was pressing against my cervix in a way that Ed never could with his small dick, it felt like Brad was trying to push his cock into the place he came out of seventeen years earlier. In just a few more minutes he pushed all the way into me and groaned, “Oh fuck, Mom, I am shooting my cum into you. Your pussy feels so good gripping my cock. I’m filling you with my fuck cream. I love you so much and feel so close to you right now.”
I can hardly find words to describe the feeling of having my own son filling my pussy with his cum. His cock pulsed for nearly a minute, and I knew that he must have shot a massive load into me. Teenagers can shoot big loads and it felt so nasty and yet wonderful to feel my pussy filled to overflowing with my son’s cum. 
 
 I had already been in Brad’s room for too long and was worried that Ed migh wake up. I certainly was not ready yet, if ever, to tell anyone that I just fucked our son, so I slipped my robe on and started to get off of the bed. Just before leaving, I leaned over and kissed Brad on the lips, pushing my tongue into his mouth.
Then I said, “Sorry, baby, but I have to go now. I enjoyed having you fuck me with your big cock, and I hope that you liked it too and will want to fuck me whenever you have the urge. I’ll fuck you every day if you'll let me, and I also want us to spend time together with me sucking your balls and you sucking my tits.”
I returned directly to bed, because I didn’t want to risk waking Ed by going to the bathroom first.  I liked the nasty feeling of having Brad’s cum in my pussy and running down my legs, and I thought that Ed would not wake up and want to suck my pussy that late at night.  I lay down in bed and tried to get to sleep, but it was hard with the thoughts and feelings running through me at having just fucked our son.  My tossing and turning must have awakened Ed, and he instinctively turned around under the sheets and moved his mouth toward my pussy. 
I didn’t want to make him suspicious by pushing him away, so I just let him cover my pussy with his mouth and suck his son’s cum out of my pussy. I figured that he was half asleep and wouldn’t remember it in morning anyway. It was so nasty feeling and hearing him slurp up Brad’s cum, and I felt the heavy flow of it draining from my cunt. He sucked me for about ten minutes and then turned around and went back to sleep.
The next morning was Sunday, and we slept in a little before getting up. That was our only day of the week to have breakfast together as a family, because of Ed’s work schedule and Brad's schedule with school and football practice. I fixed us a great meal of eggs and sausage, along with pancakes and orange juice. It was at first a little tense with Brad and me trying to avoid eye contact, but things finally loosened up and we would sometimes grin at each other when Ed wasn't looking.
After cleaning up the dishes, Brad left home to go over to Mitchell's house and Ed and I went down to the basement to watch a ball game. About half-way through the game Ed spoke up and said, “You know, honey, your pussy really tasted great last night. You seemed to be filled to the brim with cum. It was thick and creamy and the remnants on your inner thighs were still wet. Did you have a visitor over to fuck you after I went to sleep, or is all that just my imagination? It’s okay if Dave came over to visit or something. I’m just curious how you could have been so wet.”
I was thinking fast then, and finally decided that I should tell Ed about what happened with Brad. We had been completely honest with each other on our slut and cuckold journey, and I thought it best to tell the truth. I explained everything about how Mitchell had given Brad the video, how big Brad’s cock is, and then all the details of how I sucked his cock and then we fucked.
I was prepared for Ed to be furious with me, but then he looked me in the eyes and asked, “Do you really mean that I swallowed my own son’s cum? Shit, that is so filthy but at the same time so arousing. Tell me all about how big his cock is. Do you think we could arrange for you to fuck him again, and even some of his friends who already know about our cuckold relationship?”
I was dumbfounded by Ed’s acceptance of all that had happened. His journey into being a cuckold and cock sucker was total and complete, not to mention the added perversion of incest, and swallowing his own son’s cum. We agreed that I would go to Brad’s room every night that I could and suck his cock and then fuck him, and Ed wanted me to make sure that the night light was on, so he could watch from the door.  I would then hurry back to our room, so Ed could suck Brad’s thick load of teen cum from my pussy.  Ed also wanted me to fuck some of Brad’s friends, starting with Mitchell, so I asked Brad to ask Mitchell to sleep over the following Saturday night.
At first Brad was a little turned off knowing that his own father was eating his cum, but I kept telling Brad how much Ed loved it, and before long Brad was getting excited knowing how Ed was swallowing his cock fluids.  Ed was also taking more risks, and each night he came a little farther into the room, until finally on Friday night he was right at the foot of the bed, watching Brad’s massive cock pound my pussy.  I was afraid that Ed was close to losing control and would move up on the bed to suck Brad’s balls and cock, but he had held back, at least so far.
Ed and I could hardly wait for Brad and Mitchell to come home from being out with their friends, and they finally arrived at 10:00 pm, which was early for them to be coming home.  But, I know that Brad had already told Mitchell that he would be fucking me that night, and no doubt both boys were anxious for some of my wet pussy.  We heard the boys getting a snack and talking downstairs, and then they came up to the room.  I waited for a few minutes to let them get settled, and then Ed and I walked down the hall to the door to Brad’s room, which was slightly ajar. 
I looked in and saw that both boys were sitting totally nude on the bed, and I also saw and heard that they were watching the DVD of me fucking all those men in our basement.  They were both stroking their sizable cocks, and I was happy to see that Mitchell took after his father and has a huge cock and low-hanging balls.  
Just as I started to walk through the door I heard Mitchell say to Brad, “Sorry for saying this about your mom, but she is the hottest piece of ass that I have ever seen.  I can’t wait to suck on those big tits and sink my cock into her wet pussy.  Damn, Brad, you are one lucky son of a bitch to be able to fuck that hot cunt every night.”
I had dropped my robe at the door, and when I crawled up on the bed between the boys I said, “Well, Mitchell, from the looks of your big cock you’re just like your daddy, and I really want to feel that big piece of meat fucking me.  Let’s see what you two can do for Brad’s old Mom.”
I was on my back between them and they both leaned over and took one of my tits into their mouths.  I felt their huge, hard and wet cocks on my thighs as they hungrily sucked me, and I reached down to stroke their cocks.  They sucked my tits for about ten minutes, and then Mitchell rolled on top of me and sank his big fuck stick all the way in me on the first stroke.  Brad then moved up on his knees right by my head, and he pushed his cock into my sucking mouth. 
We had been sucking and fucking for the whole week, so his cock felt very familiar in my mouth, and I was also enjoying the aggressive pounding that Mitchell was giving my pussy.  I glanced over towards the door and saw that Ed had quietly moved to the foot of the bed, and he must have enjoyed watching his own son fuck my mouth, while Mitchell fucked my cunt.  Those teenagers couldn’t last very long, especially on the first cum, so Mitchell soon stiffened and shot his big load of cum into my pussy, and Brad fed his big load to my mouth and stomach.  
Both boys lay down next to me to recover, and in only about five minutes, Brad got on top of me and shoved his big cock into my sopping wet pussy, and Mitchell shoved his still-slimy cock into my waiting mouth.  I just loved the familiar feeling of Brad’s big cock pounding into me, and Mitchell was aggressively fucking my face.  That had to be a huge turn-on for a boy to fuck his best friend’s mother.
The boys continued fucking me for another fifteen minutes, and just before I knew that Brad was about to ejaculate into me, I felt Ed crawl up on the bed and take Brad’s balls into his mouth.  Brad stopped fucking me for a minute, trying to figure out what was happening, and then he realized that Ed just had to taste both of us while we were fucking.  
I also saw that Mitchell was amazed to see Brad’s father sucking my pussy, as well as Brad’s balls and the base of his cock, and he immediately stiffened, and I could tell that he was almost ready to cum.  Mitchell then gasped, and he pumped his cum into my mouth.
He was on the verge of cumming, and said, “Holy shit, Brad, your Dad is licking your cock and balls while you’re fucking your own mother.  I can’t wait to see what he does after you finish cumming in your Mom.”
Mitchell’s comments took Brad over the edge, and I felt his cock pulsing as he unloaded his second load of the night into my grasping cunt.  He finally stopped thrusting and held himself fully in me, and I felt his big cock head pushing up against my cervix.  As Brad started to pull his cock from me, Ed turned over on his back and took Brad’s wet cock into his mouth and sucked it clean of our combined fuck juices.  
He then continued sucking Brad’s cock until it started to harden again, and finally pulled it out of his mouth and rolled over to clean my pussy of two big loads of boy-cum.  As Ed slurped and sucked hungrily to get all of their cum from my well-fucked pussy, Mitchell said, “Damn, Brad, I could see in the DVD that your Dad sucked those other men’s cocks, but it was amazing watching him suck your cock.  Hell, I’ll bet that he’ll suck mine too if I tell him to, especially if I’ve just pulled it out of your Mom’s cunt.”
Then Brad said, “It is a little embarrassing knowing that my best friend just watched my father suck my cock, but it really felt good, and if dad has decided to be a cum-sucking cock sucker, then I guess I’ll just enjoy it too.”  
Brad continued, “How do you feel about Mitchell fucking you Mom?  Do you think you’d want to fuck a few of my other friends as well?”
I had mostly recovered from being fucked by those two big-cocked boys and also sucking their cocks and I have to admit that it turned me on watching Ed suck Brad’s cock.  I was hoping that wouldn’t change the dynamics of our family unit too much, and that Brad would still respect Ed in all but the sexual context.  
But, it was clear that Brad would now be the dominant one in all our family sexual happenings, and Ed seemed happy to accept his role as an incestuous, cock-sucking cuckold.  Ed finally finished cleaning my pussy, and after we all rested for a few minutes, we had another round of fucking.  Both boys fucked me twice and shot off in my mouth twice, and Ed also sucked Mitchell’s cock after he fucked me the second time.  
Just before Ed and I left to go back to our bedroom, I answered Brad’s question saying, “Yes, Brad, I think I would like to fuck a few of your other friends that know about me being a slut, especially since I’m probably already fucking their fathers anyway.  Maybe we could have an end-of-season party for a very select group of your friends.”  
“We can have the party here in our basement, and maybe we can make a new DVD to remember all of this by.  And in the meantime, Mitchell, you and your dad are welcome here anytime.  I just love the feel of your big cocks in my pussy, and I know that Ed likes to suck your cocks and swallow your cum from my pussy.”
I continued fucking my son Brad and his friend Mitchell, as well as Mitchell’s dad Dave for the next several weeks, until the end of the football season.  We then had an end-of-season party for Brad and six of his team mates, who were all seniors.  We had the party in the basement, and over a period of six hours I fucked all seven of those boys at least three times each and also sucked their cocks to get them hard again.  Ed was constantly sucking my pussy clean of their thick cum and he also helped me suck them to get them ready to fuck me again.  
Some of the boys were a little freaked at first watching Ed suck cock and swallow cum, but they soon came to enjoy it.  Not all the boys have cocks as big as Brad and Mitchell’s, but they are all at least seven inches long and thick, and of course they all produced large loads of boy cum.  
We made another DVD of all the action, and Ed and I watch it often to remind us of that night.  Following that night, many of the boys and their fathers stopped by to fuck me when they could, and I was getting fucked at least ten times per week.
All the boys I fucked at the party at our home went on to college, but their fathers continued fucking me, and the boys also stopped by for some of my wet pussy whenever they were home on break.  Ed and I also continued with the booster club as alumni for a couple of more years, but then our interest faded since Brad was no longer involved with the team.  And besides, with all the fathers and their sons stopping by, I was getting all the cock that I wanted, and Ed was kept well-fed by their cum. 
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