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  Daddy’s Little Secret


  Chapter One – Daddy Does Debbie


  


  Cassandra was on her third beer as she sat tanning herself out by the pool. Her mother, Denise, was visiting her sister, Ellen, up in Foreston. Her brother, Edward, was out on a camping trip with his buds so it was just her and her father, Stanley, alone at home. He was in his office, supposedly working on a project for the office.


  The three beers and the bright sun had done their job and she had the beginnings of a happy little buzz, but she was bored. Maybe she should have gone with her mother to visit Aunt Ellen, but that would have been even more bor-ing…


  Maybe she could talk her Dad into a movie or something, she thought. Better than sitting around here all day. Unfolding herself, she pushed up out of the chaise lounge. Smiling to herself, proud of her rather large bosom, she reached up and rearranged her tiny little bikini so that her tits wouldn’t flop out. Running her fingers through her short, brown hair, she started across the patio with her beer in her hand. Glad that her parents were freethinking spirits, she’d been drinking beer since she was sixteen. And now at the ancient age of eighteen, she could handle her booze pretty well.


  Padding across the living room in her bare feet, she saw that her father was sitting with his back to her and peering into his computer monitor. Wanting to surprise him, she tiptoed up behind him and peeked over his shoulder. But it was her that got the surprise, when she saw what he was watching…


  There on the screen was a man about her father’s age and a girl about her age going at it hot and heavy. The man was on top and humping his big cock in and out of the girl’s juicy, little twat. Then, glancing down at her father’s lap, she saw that he had a giant boner tenting up against his short pants. God, he must be into little girls, she dizzily thought, bringing her eyes back up to the screen just in time to see the man pull his cock out of the girl’s pussy. Then, he grabbed his cock and began jerking on it as it emptied a load of creamy, white cum out onto the girl’s heaving belly.


  “Arnnhhhh,” the man would grunt, every time another gush of cum spurted out of his cock.


  He kept it up until the girl’s tight belly and tits were covered with a film of the gooey, white stuff.


  “What in the…” her father snorted, stabbing at the off button on the monitor and jerking around to face her.


  What had given her away, she wondered, staring at him? Her perfume, her sweat, what? She didn’t know as they stared at each other, both in a state of shock.


  “Uh…uh…hi…Daddy,” she timidly smiled, glancing down at the bulge in his shorts and then back up to his eyes. “What were you watching?”


  “What are you doing in here?” he muttered, laying his hand down in his lap to hide the lump.


  “I…I was just bored…so I came in…in to see if you wanted to take in a movie…or something,” she said, looking over by his computer to the DVD case lying beside it. “But I see that you’ve already have a movie…”


  Then she saw her father was blushing fiercely, as she slowly stepped over to the case and picked it up.


  Bringing it up in front of her breasts, she started to read the title when her father reached for it.


  “No. Give me that,” he grunted.


  But seeing him reach for it, Cassandra pulled it away. As she did, her father’s hand brushed across one of her big, saggy breasts, dragging the cup of her bikini top off her breast, and exposing her hard, pea-sized nipple.


  “Jeez…Dad…watch it,” she complained, reaching over and pulling the cup back over her tit to hide her nipple.


  “Damn, I’m sorry,” he yelped, jerking his hand back like he had just touched a live wire and blushing even brighter.


  “Oh my…Daddy Does Debbie…” Cassandra sputtered, staring down at the case in shock and disbelief, blushing herself. “I…I thought you…you were into young…young girls…but…but this?”


  “Please…please give it to me,” he groaned, but made no effort to reach for it this time.


  Then, Cassandra flipped the case over and started to read the movie description on the back. About a third of the way through it, she started to read out loud.


  “…and while his wife is away visiting her sister and his son is away camping with his friends, Jack and his daughter, Debbie make a discovery. After his daughter catches him watching a porn movie, Jack finds out that his daughter has feelings about him. And he shares his feelings about her with her. With these feelings out in the open, they go on to express them with each other…”


  Turning toward her father, she looked into his eyes with her big, brown eyes.


  “Is this a fucking coincidence…or what? You? About me?” she mumbled, blindly putting the DVD case back down on the desk as she continued to stare at him.


  “I’m sorry…I’m sorry…I…I can’t help it…I can’t stop myself…” he blubbered, a big, wet tear running down his cheek. “You…you’re so…so beautiful.”


  Cassandra stumbled a couple of steps backwards, stunned by her father’s revelation. She had to admit she had vaguely thought about her father in a strange Electra complex kind of way for a while, but she had never acted on it and thought she had outgrown it. And now, she finds out that her father feels the same way about her…but apparently with much deeper feelings. Staring back at him, she felt a sudden outpouring of love toward him…but was it really love? Or something else? Something twisted and sick? An evil, perverted bond between them. Bonding them together with such an intimate closeness. An incestuous communion…


  She knew that she should feel loathing and disgust about the way he felt toward her. But how could she? He was her father. The man who had brought her into the world… She was the fruit of his loins. Did he? Did he want to make love to her? Make love to her and share his essence with her…give to her the very same seed that had created her? It was mind-boggling.


  But could she do it? Do this thing that no father and daughter had the right to do? Share their love for each other in such a forbidden way?


  “Cassy…Cassy, what…what are you thinking?” he softly asked her.


  “I…I don’t know…I’m so confused and all mixed up inside,” she muttered to him, a big tear rolling down her cheek.


  “Would you? Do you want to—to—like the movie?” he mumbled.


  “I don’t know, Daddy,” she sniffed, wiping away the tears with the back of her fingers.


  “You don’t have to Honey—if you don’t want to,” he groaned.


  “Part of me, part of me wants to…to say…say yes, but another part of me…knows that it is so, so wrong.”


  “I know…I know,” he mumbled, pushing himself up out of his chair and stepping over to where she stood quavering. “I, I feel the same way.”


  This is so fucking ridiculous, she crazily thought, seeing that his cock was still tenting out against his shorts as he reached out and took her hands in his. The two of them standing here, hand in hand while her father’s big, hard cock was sticking out against the front of his pants. She knew that she should be repulsed by the whole situation, but somehow she couldn’t bring herself to feel that way. In a strange perverted way, she felt pleased that her father found her sexually attractive. Especially knowing how much her father loved her mother, Denise. And knowing how pretty she was…he was willing to give all that up for her? Because that is what would happen if Denise found out about them.


  “I’ve fantasized about this, you, you since, since you first became a teenager,” he said, staring deeply into her eyes as he gently squeezed her hands. “But it’s all…all up to you. I won’t do anything unless, unless you want me to.”


  Now what, she asked herself? That’s not fair. Not fair to leave it all up to me, to make me the one to blame. Why can’t he share some of the blame? After all, he started it all with that fucking movie. But wait…what if I, I lure him into it, tease him so much, he’ll do it no matter what I say? Then it would be his fault…


  Smiling innocently, she slowly pulled her hands out of his and lifted them up to her breasts. Reaching behind her neck, she plucked the little knot of her bikini top open. As she did, the cups fell away from her breasts, baring them to him.


  “Oh, God,” he gasped, as she took another step away from him.


  “Would you like to play with these?” she asked, staring straight into his eyes, then cupping them as his eyes dropped to them.


  “God, yes,” he groaned, starting to reach out for them.


  “Even if I said I didn’t want you to?” she said, stepping back another step.


  “Oh, no…don’t…don’t tease me like this…please,” he grunted, dropping his hands back down.


  Sensing that her plan was working by the way his hands were trembling, she slowly hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her bikini. Defiantly staring into his eyes, she slowly bent down, shoving her bikini bottom down her long, shapely legs as her father gawked on. As she did, she saw that her father was taking notice of the way her big tits jiggled and wiggled, swinging and swaying, bumping against one another before his eyes dropped down to her bald pussy.


  “You…you don’t have, have any hair down there…” he groaned, staring down at her hairless pussy. “Just…just like your mother.”


  “Yeah…that’s the way you guys like it,” she laughed, standing back up. “Don’t you?”


  “Yes…yes,” he hissed, “but, but the guys?”


  “You didn’t think I was a virgin, did you, Daddy?” she asked, smiling mischievously, running her hand down to her pussy.


  “I…I wished…wished that you were,” he mumbled, watching her finger her clit. “But it doesn’t make any difference…one way or the other.”


  “Let me see…see what you want to, to put in me,” she said, looking down at the tented crotch of his shorts.


  Still staring down at her bald pussy, he blindly fumbled with his shorts for a few moments before he finally got them open. Then as he spread them apart, his big, hard cock sprang out into the open.


  Her eyes flared momentarily, her eyebrows arching up as she gawked down at the bobbing giant. It was big, she thought. Bigger than any she’d had before. I wonder what it will feel like inside me.


  “So,” she teasingly said, slowly strolling over to the couch, exaggeratedly rolling her hips as she walked.


  Pausing, she turned and sat down on the couch. Spreading her legs apart, she reached down and slowly fingered the lips of her pussy apart.


  “You want to put that thing in here,” she said, running a long finger down to the oozing entrance of her pussy, “and fuck me with it?”


  “Yes, yes, I do,” he grunted, shoving his pants down and stepping out of them while she watched his big cock bob up and down in beat with his heartbeat.


  Then he toed his shoes off while he pulled his T-shirt up over his head and tossed it to the floor.


  “But what if I said no?” she innocently smiled back at him, turning and laying down on her back. “Would you still want to do it to me?”


  Resting her head on the arm of the couch, she spread her legs apart again and ran her hand down to her pussy.


  “I want you,” he groaned, stepping over to where she lay on the couch. “I want you so…so bad.”


  “But, Daddy, you said you wouldn’t do it unless I wanted you to,” she smiled, reaching out and wrapping her hot, little hand around his bobbing giant. “What if I didn’t want you to put this thing in my hot, little pussy?”


  “God…Cassy…don’t…don’t tease me like this,” he muttered, staring down and watching her fingering his cock and her clit at the same time.


  “What if I didn’t want you to,” she smiled, lifting her hand out from between her legs and up to his dangling balls, “put all your hot, creamy cum in my hot little pussy, Daddy?”


  “You’re freaking, driving me crazy,” he growled, reaching down and jerking her hand off his cock. “Can’t stop…”


  “But Daddy, you said not unless I wanted to,” she mocked, watching him throw a leg up between hers and then bring his other leg up as he crawled up between her legs.


  Throwing her hands up, she thrust them, palm up, against his chest to stop him.


  “Then it’s your fault isn’t it, Daddy?” she grunted, straining, holding him back, trying to keep his cock away from her salivating pussy.


  “God, no, yes, yes, it’s my fault…all my fault,” he panted, straining down against her trembling hands.


  “Okay, then,” she smirked, dropping her hands away from his chest and running them down between his legs to his jutting giant. “You’re the one to blame, Daddy—not me—”


  She could feel her fingers shaking with excitement as she guided her father’s barbed prick-head down to the drooling hole that lay between the dainty, little lips of her almost prepubescent pussy. Fitting the tip of it down into the opening, she steeled herself for the moment of defilement.


  “Damn,” he groaned and thrust forward pushing his cock down into the clutching tightness of her pussy.


  Wrapping her arms around his neck, Cassandra kicked her legs up into the air and drove her heels into his ass, pinning him against her as he ground his belly against hers making his big cock twirl around down inside her pussy.


  Thrusting herself back up at him, Cassandra saw father’s face descending down toward hers. She could feel the prickly stubble of his day-old beard rubbing against her skin as she thrust her tongue back up into his partly-open mouth. Tasting the bitter sweetness of his spit on her tongue, she pushed here and there, exploring his mouth with it as his tongue found hers.


  “Mmmmpphhhhhh,” she groaned into his mouth, as they kissed open-mouthed and she thrust herself up at him, imploring him to fuck her.


  Dropping her legs back down to the couch, she felt him pull back down the sopping channel as she furiously clutched at him with her pussy.


  Then he started to grunt, jerking his ass back and forth as he pounded his big cock down into her.


  The passion flowing between them was so fiery, it was making Cassandra dizzy with lust. Lust for her father—her father—the man—the man who was fucking her. Never in her whole life could she have believed anything like this happening. It was so exciting…so overpowering…so disgusting…so delightful…so all-consuming…


  And soon, he would give her his seed. Give it to her in the same way he had given it to her mother. Given it to her mother, who took it, and formed a child…a child named Cassandra…


  Finally, they had to break for air as they gasped and groaned, their bellies wetly slapping together while their bodies smashed against one another.


  She couldn’t believe the exquisite pleasure that was pouring from the expanse of flesh where they became one, as her soft clinging pussy lovingly wrapped itself around his thick hardness. Never had she felt such an intense feeling of love and jubilation at the same time. It was as if father! Her father was deflowering her! It was almost like the first time. Almost like he was taking her virginity! All the other times meant nothing. This was the first time she had felt this way. This was LOVE! It was all-consuming.


  Grunting, he stared into her eyes as he drove deeper and deeper into the forbidden depths of her hot, sucking cunt on every deep, driving thrust. Arching her back, reaching around him, she sank her fingernails into his tight, muscular ass, pulling him down into her, deeper and deeper on every lunging thrust. Looking up at him with love pouring from her eyes, she hooked the backs of her heels around the backs of his thighs and urging and pulling him into her.


  As she clutched herself around his pistoning cock, he fucked her. She had never experienced such pleasure. Where his penis and her vagina became one, there sparked and flashed a fire with such passion, she felt as if their bodies were being fused together by the unholy fire of the union.


  “Oh, Daddy,” she cooed as he continued to pound his cock down into her softness, “you’re so big.”


  Reaching down between their bodies, Cassandra explored the union of their bodies. Fingering his cock as it slid in and out of her juice-drenched slit.


  God, she loved his cock, she giddily thought as it slithered in and out of her pussy.


  The very same cock that had given her life was now giving her pleasure…


  Just thinking about it sent a shudder of wicked delight sparking through her fevered brain. How could this be happening? The very same penis that she had come from so long ago was now fucking her? It was somehow almost like being reborn again. Would this unholy alliance produce another Cassandra? Would she become pregnant with herself? Oh, it was all too confusing to try and sort out…it was making her dizzy thinking about it.


  She would think about that later. Now, she just wanted her father to fuck her. Digging her soft round heels into his butt, she implored him to fuck her harder.


  “God…I…love…your…sweet…pussy,” she heard her father gasp out, between thrusts.


  “Even better than Mother’s?” Cassandra asked him, as she thrust herself up into him, taking every last bit of his thrusting cock inside her on every lunge.


  She felt him wince as she mentioned her mother.


  “Yes…yes. Hers could never be as wonderful as yours,” he told her, pausing until he had the words out of his mouth.


  Then he drove his cock back into her pussy as deep and hard as he could.


  “Oh…yes…yes…Daddy…like that…like that,” she bubbled excitedly, as she felt his cock slice back into her slavering cunt, “Oh, yes, Daddy…deep and hard…make love to me deep and hard.”


  Crushing his mouth down onto hers, she felt him fucking her with deep, powerful strokes, sending himself into her with every thrust. Even though his mouth covered hers, she whined out her enjoyment every time his cock slashed into her.


  Kissing and jabbing her tongue into his mouth, she could scarcely keep from crying out every time he drove his cock into her. It was so thick, it was stretching her pussy to the limit as it slithered in and out of the clutching channel. Her whole being was so focused on the fleshy connection where their bodies meshed together and became one. She could even feel her father’s big balls slapping up against her upturned butt every time he drove his cock into her.


  It was exhilarating! She was so pumped by her father’s assault on her womanhood, she was pouring out juice by the cupful, and soon both of them were covered with the rich broth.


  Sweat was pouring off both of them as they furiously fucked. They were both drenched as it poured off them and dripped down onto the couch below.


  Finally, their mouths parted as they both gasped for breath.


  Both of them were rapidly nearing the point of consummation. They could no more have stopped their headlong rush down the slippery path that they were on, than they could have stopped an oncoming train with their bare hands.


  They were nearing the fiery culmination of their incestuous fornication. Nearing the point that would either bond them together forever…or tear them asunder.


  She knew that making love to her father was a mortal sin; but taking that last, fatal step and letting him fill her emptiness with his seed would be the sin of sins. Still, even if she roasted in hell, she knew that she couldn’t stop herself now…not now, not ever. She had to have his hot seed inside her.


  She knew that they were nearing the point of total depravity, but there was nothing she could—or would do—to stop it. Having her father make love to her was a wonderful thing, but the taking his sperm-filled gift into her womb was the clincher. It was sickly fascinating to her. And she would have his seed inside her. Inside her to nurture and let it grow inside of her…if she wanted—


  As they fucked and pulled and tore at each other, Cassandra felt the fiery insistence growing down in her loins. Quickly, moment by moment, it grew until at last it exploded and consumed her in its rancorous heat.


  Cassandra screamed out her pleasure as she felt her pussy implode down around her father’s cock.


  Then, just as she was being swept away on waves of pure sweet pleasure welling up from her loins, she felt his cock erupt down inside her. She could feel it swelling up inside her, feel every twitch and every great gob of white-hot, virulent cream spurt out into her vagina.


  As the first torrent of her father’s fiery semen spurted out into the channel of her vagina, she cried out again in wicked victory. Pushing herself up against him, she clenched and squeezed her pussy around her father’s spasming cock, milking him with her cunt and begging for more and more.


  “OH…Oh…oh…God,” he gasped, as Cassandra clutched her pussy around his cock, milking more and more cum from it.


  Gusher after gusher of his thick, venomous cum shot out into her spasming cunt, coating the sopping lining of her cunt with its evil potency.


  Then as suddenly as it had begun, it ended, and they lay gasping for air.


  “Awesome…just awesome,” Cassandra groaned, feeling her father’s shrinking manhood slowly retreating back down the cum-drenched channel of her cunt.


  “I thought I caught a glimpse of heaven,” he grinned at her, as she felt his cock slowly slip out of her pussy.


  “Oh, I wish he could stay in me,” she complained, not wanting it to be over.


  “Give him a little time to rest,” he smiled, “and we could do it again…if you want.”


  “Oh, good,” she giggled.


  Gently easing himself up off his daughter, he rolled over on his side beside her. Both of them looked down at their groins to find his pubic hairs plastered flat by the outrageous overflow of their sexual juices.


  “My, my.” Cassandra said, with a wry little smile on her face. “We seem to have made a very, very big mess.”


  “I’m sorry that I did it to you, my little Baby,” he offered, as an apology. “I should never have let it go this far.”


  “Oh, Daddy, I’m not your little baby anymore,” she told him, “and I’m just as much at fault as you are. We did it together. You didn’t force me. We just did what comes naturally. It happened, and I am not going to try to deny it or blame it on something. I wanted you to make love to me and you did. Now it’s done.”


  “And now?” he asked, reaching over and fingering one of her little pea-size nipples. “Now what do the cards hold for us?”


  “What? What do you mean?” she asked him, with a confused look on her face.


  “Do we call it all a big mistake…and stop it? Or do you want to go on…go on as father and daughter and lovers, too? The decision is up to you…”


  “Why do you keep trying to make this all my fault?” she fussed.


  “Well,” he grinned foolishly, taking her hand and pulling it down to his half-hard cock. “It’s obvious what I want, but I don’t want you to feel trapped into this thing just because I want it. You do what you want, and I’ll abide by what you say…”


  “Well,” she smiled, rolling her legs off the couch and standing up.


  Then, she saucily rolled her hips as she swished over to his computer. Punching the eject button, she watched the slot open and the DVD come sliding out. Taking it, she slipped it back into its holder. Grinning, she walked back over to the couch, pleased with the way her father’s eyes followed her bobbling tits.


  “Come on,” she laughed, reaching down to help him up. “Let’s go up to your bedroom and I’ll show you what I want…”
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  Chapter Two – Eddie Gets a Free Ride


  


  Damn, what a piece of crap, Eddie thought, driving back home from the movie. I don’t know why I stayed as long as I did. It was a loser from the get-go. No plot…dialogue sucked…and there weren’t even any good-looking actresses. A total washout…


  Turning his car off, he let it coast the last half-block to the house. Mom’s off at her Saturday afternoon bridge club and Dad’s probably watching football. Well, he could watch some football with his father. Wonder what Cassandra’s doing? God, what I wouldn’t do to get into her panties. Cheerleader, President of Student Council, etc., etc., etc., little Ms. Goody Two Shoes. But she’s so fucking hot…and my sister, too.


  Stepping out of his car, he quickly went in through the open garage door. Opening the door that led into the kitchen, he stopped and listened, but didn’t hear a sound. That’s odd, he thought to himself. The television in his father’s den/office should have been blaring with the football game.


  Oh, well, guess there weren’t any good ones on today, but I thought Ohio State and Michigan were on. Number three and number six. That should be a pretty good game…


  Guess I’ll run up to my room and watch it up there.


  Going up the stairs, he reached the top landing and stopped. What was that, he asked himself as he heard a faint, undistinguishable sound come from the direction of his parent’s bedroom. Go check it out, he told himself.


  Tiptoeing down the hallway, he heard the sound growing louder and louder. And it sounded like someone was having some fun. A series of little gasps and groans, and the wet slap of flesh against flesh greeted him as he drew closer and closer to the door.


  Somebody’s fucking, her ginned to himself. Did Mom come back early? Were his Mom and Dad fucking? How fucking exciting would it be to catch them fucking? His Dad fucking his super-hot Mom? She was about the sexiest fucking Mom in the whole world. And to see her naked? That would be the fulfillment of a life-long dream.


  Approaching the door, he felt a jolt of electricity spasm through his cock when he saw that the door was open a crack. Sneaking over to it, he put his eye up to the crack and peeked inside.


  Oh…My…God, he thought to himself as he saw his father on top of his sister, Cassandra, pounding away at her with his big cock. A sizzling jolt of electricity scorched through his own cock as he watched his father’s cock sloshing in and out of his sister’s juicy little cunt. Disappointed that it wasn’t his mother, he was nevertheless excited to see his hot sister getting laid by their father.


  “Oh…oh…Daddy…Daddy,” she murmured, as she dug her claws into his bouncing ass, pulling him down into her harder and harder.


  “Uh-huh…uh-huh…uh-huh,” his father grunted, as he stroked his cock into her faster and faster.


  Eddie could feel his own cock rapidly growing as he watched them.


  Then it came to him in a dizzying flash. He had her. He had his sister right where he wanted her. He would blackmail her into fucking him…


  Smiling happily, he reached down and unzipped his jeans. Digging inside, he quickly pulled his cock out. It wasn’t a match for his father’s giant, but he was proud of its seven-inch length. He hadn’t had any complaints from the girls yet, he thought, stroking his cock as he watched them fuck. So, he giddily thought, he’d pay Cassandra a visit after everyone had gone to bed tonight. He’d call on her and convince her that giving him a free ride would be in her best interest.


  Finally, his father grunted, drove his cock down into her and groaned out loud.


  As he did, Eddie, with visions of pussies dancing in his head, crept back down to his room. Slipping inside, he closed the door and flopped onto his bed. Working his hand up and down his cock, he planned out his speech…


  


  ~~~


  


  It was eleven o’clock before everyone finally made it to bed.


  Eddie fidgeted around for another thirty minutes before he made his way out of his room and stealthily sneaked down to his sister’s room. Not wanting to give himself away, he quietly turned the knob and gently eased the door open.


  As he looked inside, he saw that her light was still on and Cassandra was sitting up in her bed angrily gawking at him.


  “Shhhhhhhhh,” he shushed her, holding his finger on his lips as he quietly closed her door.


  “What? What do you want? What are you doing?” she whispered, holding her bedspread up in front of her.


  “I want to talk to you,” he grinned, padding over to her bed.


  “What? About what?” she fussed, holding the bedspread clutched up against her breasts.


  “You,” he mocked, sitting down on the edge of the bed. “You…you and…you and Dad…”


  “What? What do you mean?” she gasped.


  “I know,” he arrogantly said. “I know about your little tryst with Dad this afternoon…”


  “Oh, no…” she moaned. “You didn’t…you didn’t see…see us.”


  “Yes…yes, I saw you—the two of you,” he went on, “and I could tell that it certainly wasn’t rape, the way you were carrying on.”


  “Did you tell anyone?” she breathlessly asked, staring at him in stunned shock. “You didn’t tell Mom!”


  “Tell someone? Why would I do that, and pass up an opportunity like this?” he laughed.


  “Opportunity?” she asked, her voice quavering with fright and confusion.


  “Yes…an opportunity for me and my Sis to get to know each other better.


  “What? You mean…you…you and me?” she anxiously asked.


  “Yep, you got it. You and me,” he smiled.


  She didn’t say a word. She just sat looking at him, eyes flared and mouth open.


  “I…uh…I don’t know…” she finally muttered.


  “You don’t know? It’d be a shame if Mom did find out…wouldn’t it?” he grinned.


  “You wouldn’t!” she spat out at him.


  “Wouldn’t I…” he said softly


  “We…we could deny it,” she said. “Tell…tell her you’re lying…”


  “Why would I lie?” he asked her, reaching over to the bedspread she held clutched to her breasts.


  “Don’t,” she said, pushing his hand away.


  “Why?” he scowled. “You showed them to Dad…and now I want to see them…”


  “Eddie…please don’t do this,” she pleaded. “We…we can’t do this.”


  “Why? Give me one good reason. Just one,” he declared. “You’ve fucked your father, why can’t you fuck your brother? On the incest scale, I would think that daughter-dad fucking is higher on the no-no scale than brother-sister fucking. Wouldn’t you?”


  “Oh, don’t…don’t go there…I’ve made enough of a mistake already…apparently,” she groaned. “I don’t want to make it worse.”


  “The only way it’s going to get worse,” he coldly smiled, “is if you don’t cooperate.”


  “Eddie, please…don’t do this…” she wept.


  “What? Am I that ugly?” he asked.


  “What? No…no, you’re not ugly…it’s just…” she cried, tears coursing down her cheeks.


  “Just what?” he snorted, grabbing hold of the bedspread again. “I’m not at good as Dad? I know that I don’t have as much in the meat department. Is that it?”


  “God…That’s all you guys think about, isn’t it? Who’s got the biggest fucking cock? That’s not it at all.”


  “What? What is it then?”


  “I don’t know, I don’t know. It’s just wrong. It was wrong with Dad…and now, now…it’ll be wrong with you. Can’t you understand? Two wrongs don’t make a right.”


  “Oh, come on, Sis,” Eddie grunted, jerking the bedspread out of her hands. “Damn…nice tits.”


  “Eddie, please,” she whined, as Eddie sat staring down at her big, jiggling tits.


  Folding her arms across her tits to hide them from his leering gawk, she saw his eyes quickly dart down to her hairless pussy.


  “Damn, you don’t have any fucking hair down there. I couldn’t tell this afternoon. That’s about the sexiest pussy I’ve ever seen,” he grinned, staring at her pussy until she shoved her hand down to cover it. “Looks good enough to eat.”


  Standing up, Eddie quickly shoved his pajama bottoms down, freeing his stiff, jutting cock.


  “Nice, huh? And almost as big as Dad’s cock,” he grinned at her, peeling his pajama top back over his shoulders and tossing it on the bed.


  Then he crawled up on the bed and roughly shoved his sister down onto her back.


  “Damn it, Eddie,” she complained, still hiding herself from him. “What if…what if they catch us?”


  “First, why would they come down here?” he muttered, reaching down to her legs. “Unless Daddy comes sneaking down her to knock off a piece…and second, what could Dad say? He’s been doing the same thing…”


  She resisted for a few seconds, then gave up, letting her legs slowly spread apart.


  “Eddie, please,” she whined as he lowered his head down until his face was just above her pussy.


  Reaching up, he pushed her hand away from her pussy and gawked down at it.


  “Damn…your pussy is pretty,” he said, fingering her delicate pussy lips apart to reveal the drooling slit between them. “And look at that clit. It’s just begging for attention.”


  “Oh…Eddie,” she whined again, as he ran his tongue out and slowly licked it up and down the dew-covered slit between her soft, pink pussy lips.


  Then, he felt her stop resisting as he gently peeled the fleshy hood off her clit back and licked his tongue up to it.


  “Damn it…” she groaned, as he began to flick the tip of his tongue back and forth across her clit.


  Staring up over her tensed belly, he saw her drop her arms down to her sides as she grabbed two handfuls of the sheets in her fists. Her big, saggy tits drooped to the side as they jiggled and bobbled. Boy, that was easy, he giddily thought, as he felt her begin to gently hump her hot little pussy up against his chin.


  “Damn it…damn it…damn it,” she cursed, lifting her hands up and running her fingers down into his hair.


  On and on, he worked. Furiously lapping at her hard, jutting clit, he feverishly attacked it with a vengeance. Five minutes, then ten minutes passed as he eagerly licked and lapped away at her clit. Then he sensed she was finally approaching the point of no return. She was breathing hard and making gasping, mewing sounds as he ate her.


  Looking up over her tight, flat belly, he saw that the pupils of her eyes were dilating as she stared down at him with lust-glazed eyes. The pink circles of flesh encircling her nipples were turning a dark mauve color, darkening while her nipples were jutting out as hard and stiff as pencil erasers. Her big tits jiggled and bobbed as her chest heaved up and down. And he could feel her clit getting harder and harder as it became more and more exposed. He could see that her skin was becoming flushed and was covered with a sheen of sweat as she strained toward her finish.


  Suddenly, she went skittering over the edge, body stiffening and her muscles contracting. Keeping his mouth locked down around her clit, he could feel muscle contractions and spasms wracking her legs, stomach and arms, as she arched her back and thrust herself up at him. Then her pussy began to spasm, sending out streams of her hot juices onto his chin as he held his mouth shoved down against her pussy. And all the while, she was roughly humping her pussy up at him as she groaned her way through her orgasm.


  At last, he felt the strength of her thrusts begin to weaken. Her fingers slowly gave up their hold on his hair as she stopped pushing him down against her pussy. Then, giving out a final, shuddering gasp, she dropped her arms to the bed. Her back lazily relaxed and sank back down into the covers as she tiredly looked down at him when he raised his lips off her retreating clit.


  “God,” she gasped. “Awesome…fucking awesome…”


  “Good,” he grinned, running his tongue around his juice-stained lips and wiping the back of his hand across his chin. “You sure taste good.”


  “You do that even better than Dad,” she grinned up at him.


  “Really?”


  “Yeah…I don’t know what’s different about it, but you do it better,” she softly laughed.


  “Well…let’s see if I can do everything better than Dad,” he said, starting to crawl up between her still outstretched legs.


  “Wait…wait a minute,” she said, scooting back and sitting up.


  Then, she moved around until she was sitting, leaning her back up against the headboard. With her legs now together.


  “Why don’t you bring him up here and let me repay you with a little of the same,” she smiled with a playful smile on her soft, pink lips.


  Straddling her legs, he slowly walked up on his knees until his big cock was jutting out and bobbing up and down right in front of her face. As he did, she scooted down just enough to bring her mouth level with his stiff prick. Then, as he stood leaning over her, holding onto the headboard with his knees brushing against her hips, he watched her open her mouth and slowly suck the head of his big cock into her mouth. Looking down at his sister, he watched her sucking on his cock as he began to slowly work his hips back and forth. Sliding his cock in and out of her mouth, he saw that it was already coated with a glistening glaze of spit.


  “Damn…that feels good…Cassy,” he muttered, as he leisurely fucked her mouth.


  “UMMmmmmmmmm,” she murmured out, around his slowly pistoning cock.


  He could feel her rough, little tongue working all around, tickling and teasing his cock as she hungrily slurped on it. She had lasted a good ten minutes, but he knew that he wasn’t going to last anywhere near that long as she reached up and cupped his big, dangling balls in the palm of her hot little hand. He watched her cheeks hollow and felt the suction of her mouth growing stronger and stronger as she plucked and pulled on his balls while she sucked on him. Then her other hand sneaked around to his hip and latched onto it. Holding onto him, she began to push and pull on him, making his cock slide in and out of her hungry mouth faster.


  Eddie could feel it. It was growing harder and harder to hold back the impending explosion.


  “Gonna…gonna come…better…better watch it,” he panted, working his hips back and forth faster and faster as she greedily slurped on his pistoning prick.


  Suddenly, she stopped and jerked her mouth back off his twitching cock.


  “Don’t…don’t stop…please…gotta come,” he wheezed, trying to force his cock back into her mouth.


  “Come…come in my mouth,” she muttered, and quickly sucked his cock back into her mouth.


  “Oh…God…Cassy,” he growled, reaching down and grabbing her head between his hands.


  Holding her head motionless, he humped his cock in and out of her mouth as she eagerly sucked on it.


  Suddenly, his cock erupted, pulsating and spewing out a giant gush of thick, creamy cum onto her tongue.


  “OhGod…OhGod…OhGod,” he gasped out, as his cock lurched again and spewed out another gush of steaming cum into her mouth.


  Holding her head in his hands, he felt his cock kick and lurch over and over again as it emptied its sperm-filled load of gelatinous jism into his sister’s insistent mouth.


  It felt so good, it almost hurt, he thought, watching his sister suck him dry and shamelessly swallow his load down into her belly.


  Finally, he felt the last shivers of pleasure tickle through his cock as it immediately began to shrink and wither.


  “Damn, Cassy,” he groaned, slowly sitting down on her thighs as the strength left his legs. “That felt so damned good.”


  “So…now what?” she asked him, running her tongue over her lips as they sat looking at each other.


  “What do you mean?” he asked her, a wry smile on his lips.


  “I mean…what about us?” she asked him, giving him a shove and pushing him off her legs.


  “We can do it whenever we get the urge, I suppose,” he grinned, lying on his back looking up at her. “You girls get horny, too, don’t you?”


  “Yeah, but Dad kinda takes care of that for me,” she said. “So now I’m going to have both of you sniffing around me like I was a bitch in heat all the time.”


  “It looks like it,” he snickered.


  “I hope you two don’t wear my damned pussy out,” she whined.


  “I don’t think you can wear a pussy out,” he chuckled. “They’re so damned versatile. Tight enough to make a cock happy, or big enough to squeeze a baby out. That’s some damned fine piece of equipment.”


  “Smart ass,” she shot back.


  “I didn’t know that your tits were so big,” he said, reaching over and fingering the little pea-sized nipple that jutted out of the center of one of the big melons.


  “Do you like them?” she asked, looking down at them.


  “Yeah…just the kind I like…big and saggy…” he smirked.


  “I didn’t think guys liked saggy tits,” she murmured.


  “Well, I can’t speak for every guy, but I know I like saggy ones,” he grinned, cupping her tit in the palm of his hand. “Why, they even have a news group that just shows pictures of saggy tits. And it gets more hits than any of the other breast news groups…”


  “Really?” she asked, watching him fondle her saggy breast.


  “Really,” he said. “But you’ve got to have big tits. Big enough to sag. Maybe that’s why guys like saggy tits.”


  “What else do you guys like?” she asked, running her hand down to his cock and tickling it with the tips of her fingernails.


  “Sucking…I love to have my cock sucked by a hot girl…a hot girl like you…”


  “Which one do you like best? Fucking or sucking?” she asked him, lazily wrapping her fingers around his limp cock.


  “Both,” he laughed. “Which one do you like the best? Getting eaten or getting fucked.”


  “Both,” she laughed back at him, leaning over and opening the drawer of her nightstand.


  Reaching in, she pulled out a vibrator and flicked it on. Holding his cock with one hand, she pushed the tip of the vibrator against the little notch where his cock-head joined the shaft of his cock.


  “Damn,” he grunted. “You sure know a thing or two about cocks. That feels damned good.”


  “I’ve seen a few,” she giggled, holding the vibrator against his cock as it slowly began to firm up.


  The buzzing tickle of the vibrator quickly regenerated his cock and it soon stood jutting up in to the air.


  Looking down at his cock, she laughed softly.


  “What’s funny?” he asked.


  “He looks like a little French Gendarme, standing there at attention with his little, purple, three-cornered hat,” she smiled, flicking the vibrator off.


  “


  “Does he need a search warrant…” Eddie smiled, “a search warrant to conduct a search of your hot, little cunt?”


  “I think not,” she smiled, setting the vibrator on the nightstand and scooting down onto her back. “She will willingly submit to a search.”


  “If she cooperates…I will take it easy on her,” Eddie smiled, dipping his hips and letting her guide the big tapered head of his cock down to the oozing hole between her outstretched legs.


  “What if she doesn’t want him to take it easy on her?” Cassandra softly laughed, looking down, watching as he slowly pushed his cock into the hot, tight hole until it was completely buried down in his sister’s cunt.


  “How big is it?” she asked him, squeezing her cunt down around it.


  “Seven inches. How big is Dad’s?”


  “Eight inches. He let me measure it one day…” she muttered.


  “That’s big,” he grunted, starting to work his hips back and forth as he slid his cock in and out of her juicy pussy.


  “I know,” she huffed, thrusting herself back at him. “I didn’t know if I was going to be able to take it all the first time.”


  “How’d it happen?” he asked, fucking her with slow, deliberate strokes.


  “I caught him watching a porn flick,” she said, her breathing beginning to pick up a little. “It was about a Daddy fucking his daughter. Then…then one thing led to another and next thing you know, we’re on the couch going at it…”


  “Damn, how fucking hot is that?” he snorted keeping his cock sliding in and out of her pussy.


  The conversation faded into silence as the teens concentrated on the task at hand. Fucking her harder, he watched her big, saggy tits flounce up and down wildly. Reaching up, she wrapped her arms around his neck, then kicked her legs up and wrapped her thighs around his waist. Then with a mischievous smile, she lifted herself up off the bed. Now, dangling down below him, she felt herself swinging back and forth in rhythm with his pounding attack on her pussy.


  Eddie could hear the quiet creak of the bed’s springs and the wet slap of their bodies as his groin spanked up against her juice-covered ass every time he drove his cock into her. She was so hot, Eddie could feel her hot juices pouring out around his pistoning cock, covering his balls and thighs with its sticky heat.


  Working his cock in and out of her faster and faster, he watched her raise up and plant a wet, open-mouthed kiss on his lips. Her hot tongue dove into his mouth, probing and touching as he continued to pound his cock into her hot, clutching cunt while she devoured his face.


  Suddenly, her lips dropped away from him as she groaned out a long, shuddering groan.


  “Fffuuuuuuuuuuccckkkkkkkkkkk.”


  Her arms dropped down from around his neck and flailed out to the side. He saw her grab hold of the sheet in clenched fists as her pussy pounded away at him. He didn’t hesitate. He just kept working his cock in and out of her spewing cunt faster and faster. Grunting from the effort, he was sweating profusely as drops of sweat flew all over the bed.


  “OhGodyessss,” she finally panted, her feet dropping down onto the bed and nearly dislodging his cock in the process.


  Then, as she lay below him, gasping for breath, he quickly ran his arms down under her thighs and jerked them up into the air. Bending them forward, he pinned her legs down against her tits and began to attack her pussy with a vengeance.


  He just hoped his parents didn’t hear them as the bed shook and shuddered underneath them. But it wasn’t going to last much longer, he feverishly thought, as he felt the lake of cum down in his balls begin to foam and froth. The stinging knot of impatient anticipation was growing hotter and hotter.


  Suddenly, it erupted into a fireball of pleasure as his cock jerked and spewed out a giant gush of superheated cum into his sister’s tight, sucking cunt.


  “Damn…damn…damn,” he groaned out, shoving his cock down into the mushy depths of her pussy as it spewed out its virulent load of creamy cum.


  Grimacing from the torrent of pleasure that was sparking up from his spurting prick, he stared down at his sister’s face.


  Over and over again, the monster lurched and spit, emptying itself into her hungry cunt. The only thing that could be better than this, he deliriously told himself, would be fucking his mother. That would be the only thing that could beat the feelings he was having…


  Finally, his cock gave one final twitch and spurted out the last of his cum…


  The both lay gasping for breath for the longest time. Then, Eddie tiredly rolled off her and flopped down onto the bed beside her.


  “Damn, Cassy. That was fucking awesome,” he panted, wiping the sheet across his face to wipe away the sweat.


  “So…what was in the movie?” he grinned, tickling one of her softened nipples with the tip of his finger.


  “You know…the usual porn fare…fucking and sucking and all that stuff,” she said, stuffing the sheet up between her legs to staunch the flow of cum from her overflowing pussy. “Except the guy was about Daddy’s age and the girl looked like she was my age.”


  “I’ve got a porn flick, too,” he facetiously said.


  “Oh, yeah. What’s yours about? A Mom and a Son?” she laughed.


  “Yeah,” he snickered. “A Mom and a Son…”


  “Really? You…you want to…to do Mom, too?” Cassandra asked seriously.


  “Do I? I’d give my fucking left nut to fuck her,” he muttered. “She’s so fucking hot. I get a hard-on just being around her.”


  “So what is the flick about?”


  “Well, the Mom makes the husband mad and he moves out, leaving her and her eighteen-year-old son living together,” he smiled. “So the Mom goes to this wild sex party one night, but she didn’t know it was going to be a sex party. She doesn’t participate in any of the fun and games, but she just got hotter and hotter watching them. So when she gets home she’s hotter than a fire cracker and she seduces her sleeping son…”


  “So you and Mom,” she laughed. “Who would have guessed?”


  “More than anything in the world,” he grunted. “Fucking you is fantastic. But Mom…that would be the crème de le crème. Like you fucking Dad, I guess…”


  “Yeah, I know what you mean,” she smiled. “This is fun, but fucking Dad is…more, more, you know, wicked and stuff…”


  “Yeah, I can imagine,” Eddie grinned. “Well, I think I’m back to my room to recharge my batteries. Never know when I might need them again…”
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  Chapter Three – Mom


  


  Eddie was in the kitchen just about to fix himself a sandwich when he heard the phone ring. Listening, he waited for the answering machine to kick in to see who was calling.


  “Anyone there?” he heard his father ask.


  Quickly picking up the receiver, he spoke into it.


  “Yeah, Dad, Eddie,” he said, wondering why he had told his Dad it was him.


  Who the else would it be answering the fucking phone in their house with a male voice? Hell, his father knew who it was.


  “Hi, Eddie,” he heard his father say. “I’m afraid that something has come up at work and I’ve got to make an emergency call on one of the derricks. It looks like I’ll be gone for a day or two. I’ll call you when I find out how long I’ll be gone. But I need you to tell your mother that I’m sorry about our anniversary and I’ll make it up to her when I get back. Okay?”


  “Uh, sure, Dad,” he said.


  “Well, I gotta run. Tell everybody I love them and I’ll see them soon.”


  “Okay, Dad,” Eddie said, wondering what his Dad and Mom had planned for the evening.


  Hanging up the phone, he punched the delete button to erase the message. He knew that they must have had something big planned, because they had asked him and Cassandra if they could spend the night with some of their friends. So they could have some time alone together. And there were the two bottles of bubbly in the fridge along with a special order-in meal his mother had brought home. So, they apparently had a night of revelry planned, he lecherously thought. Damn, what he wouldn’t give to take his Dad’s place tonight…


  


  ~~~~


  …


  Seven o’clock. Where’s Stanley, Denise wondered, walking over and picking up the phone receiver. Dialing his office, she listed to the phone ring and ring, but there was no answer. What in the hell is going on, she asked herself, looking down at her big tits? Putting the phone back down, she walked over to the full-length mirror that sat by her dresser. Here I am, all gussied up and no Stanley, she thought, looking at her reflection in the mirror. Running her eyes over her short reddish-brown hair, she saw that the red highlights contrasted with the faint blush of her rouged cheeks.


  Her lips, painted with her reddish-orange lip-gloss, matched the red streaks in her hair. Her big tits were nestled down in her black, fishnet blouse, leaving nothing to the imagination. She had even lightly tinted her areolas with the same lip-gloss that adorned her lips. Her hips were encased in a tight, black skirt that ended at her knees covering her long, black fishnet hose and orange lace panties. Her spiked high heel pumps had straps around her ankles and were the same color as her panties and lips, she naughtily thought as she smiled and watched the reflection smile back at her.


  Very nice, she laughed to herself, if I do say so myself.


  Well, I’m going to go down and have some bubbly. Stanley will just have to catch up when he gets here. With that, she grabbed up her orange satin robe and her little white vibrator and went jiggling down the stairs to the kitchen. Opening one bottle of champagne, she filled her glass and took it, along with another empty glass and the bottle, back out into the living room where she set them on the end table beside her vibrator. Sitting down, she sipped on champagne, wondering where in the hell her husband was. Before she knew it, she had consumed almost the whole bottle of champagne and had a nice little buzz on. Speaking of buzz, she laughed to herself, I think I’ll prime little Mary Jane while I’m waiting for Stanley. He’s got to be here soon, she thought, looking down at her watch and seeing that it was already seven-thirty.


  Setting her glass down, she reached down and slowly shoved her panties down around her ankles. That’ll give him a view when he comes in, she giddily thought, reaching over and picking up her vibrator.


  Peeling the hood back off her clit, she placed the tip of the vibrator on the fleshy little bulb and flicked it on.


  “Nnnnnnnnnnn,” she murmured, as a tickle of excitement shot up from her clit.


  Stanley better hurry up and get here or I’m going to finish myself off, she threatened.


  Closing her eyes, she leaned her head back against the couch and let the vibrator work its magic on her tingling clit…


  


  ~~~


  


  Turning the knob, Eddie pushed the door open and stepped into the kitchen. Hearing a faint buzzing sound coming from the living room, he quickly stepped across the kitchen. Then, when he got to the doorway leading into the living room, he saw her.


  God Almighty, Eddie groaned to himself, as he stared at his mother. She was sitting on the couch with her legs splayed out at the knees and her panties down around her ankles as she held a vibrator down on her clit. He just stood there gawking for the longest time, listening to the buzz of the vibrator as his mother tormented her clit. Finally, he crept over and stopped right in front of her.


  Denise was getting closer and closer. Almost there, she thought, when suddenly her sixth sense kicked in and she had the feeling that someone was standing in front of her looking at her.


  “I’m getting her ready for you,” she softly said, guessing that Stanley had finally arrived home.


  “Good, I can hardly wait,” Eddie groaned.


  Denise’s eyes flew open and she looked up to see Eddie standing in front of her staring down at her pussy.


  “What in the…” she sputtered, dropping the vibrator, slapping her legs together as she dove down to jerk her panties up.


  Struggling, she was finally able to pull her panties up around her hips to cover herself from his leering eyes.


  “Damn,” he muttered, his eyes flying up to her exposed tits as she quickly draped an arm in front of them to hide them from him, too.


  “Eddie! What…what are you doing here?” she asked him, pushing her skirt back down to hide her panties as she tried to cover up all of her exposed parts.


  “Uh…I…I forgot…forgot to tell you that Dad…Dad won’t be here tonight,” he said, openly gawking at her. “He called and…and said that he got sent out on an emergency.”


  “Oh…uh…that’s…that’s all he said?” she asked him, blushing brightly.


  “Uh…he said he was sorry about the anniversary…and that’s it,” he said. “Damn, Mom…you look ravishing.”


  “What?” she muttered, looking down at herself. “I…uh…we…I was expecting…expecting your father.”


  “Yeah, I can see,” he grinned at her.


  Slowly getting to her feet, trying to keep her tits hidden from him, she reached down and picked up her bright, orange robe. Pulling it on, she covered her breasts and tied the belt.


  “Can I have a glass of champagne?” Eddie asked.


  “What?” she asked, still confused and flustered from her near brush with an orgasm and her son’s unexpected presence.


  “Can I have a glass of champagne?” he asked again.


  “Uh…I…I suppose so,” she mumbled, sitting back down on the couch and pulling her gown around herself tightly to hide her breasts from his prying leer, “but aren’t you supposed to be spending the night with a friend?”


  “Uh…yeah…but since Dad’s not…not going to be home,” he smiled, picking up the glass and filling it with what was left of the champagne, “I thought maybe I’d just spend it with…with you.”


  “What? What do you mean?” she asked him, looking at him with a suspicious look on her face.


  “I can’t believe that Dad would leave you all alone on your anniversary,” he said, walking down to the other end of the couch and sitting down. Hardly seems fair.”


  “Well, I’m sure that it was an emergency,” she said, taking another sip of champagne.


  “Or maybe…” Eddie said, pausing for effect.


  “Or maybe what?” she asked, looking at him with a wondering look on her face.


  “Maybe…maybe he…he and Cassandra have a date,” he finished, watching for her reaction.


  “WHAT DID YOU SAY?” she exclaimed, gawking at him in disbelief. “What does Cassandra have to do with this?”


  “I was just wondering,” Eddie smiled, hoping that he was doing the right thing. “Just wondering that since she and Dad had…have this thing going…”


  “Thing? What thing? What in the hell are you talking about? Cassandra and Stanley?”


  “Uh, yeah,” he grunted, seeing the stunned look on her face. “I…uh…I came home one afternoon and I…I caught them up in your bedroom…uh…you know…doing it.”


  “YOU DID WHAT?” she gasped, almost spilling her drink as she gaped at him in shocked disbelief.


  “They were…uh…you know, up in bed…doing it,” he went on.


  “So…so why are you…you telling me this?” she asked him, her face as white as a sheet.


  “I thought you should know…” he said, his eyes straying down to the swell of her breasts pressing out against her robe.


  “I can’t believe it,” she muttered, looking down to make sure her robe was still covering her breasts.


  “So…what are you going to do?” he asked her. “Divorce him? Send him to jail? What?”


  “I…I don’t know…” she said, suddenly becoming aware of the lump jutting up in the front of his pants “You? Why? Why are you…you…why are…”


  “I don’t think divorce is the answer,” he said, ignoring her insinuating look. “All that would do is screw everything up. Then everyone would know. And he would probably keep sneaking around and seeing her anyway.”


  “So…so what do you think I should do?” she asked, her eyes flitting back down to his lap once again.


  “Well…there’s another way. You could fight fire with fire,” he smiled. “Why should he have his cake and eat it, too, while you have to go without?”


  “What? What do you mean?” she asked him, her chin dropping as she stared at him with open-mouthed incredulity. “You can’t mean what I think you mean. You couldn’t…”


  “It would keep the family together,” he facetiously smiled.


  “You…you…are you suggesting that…that because they’re doing it,” she blurted out, “that…you and I?”


  “Why not?” he asked, tipping up his glass and finishing it off.


  “I’m your mother, for one thing. Or maybe you just can’t think straight because all of your blood seems to have drained to that thing down between your legs,” she muttered, taking an obvious look at the lump tenting out against his pants.


  “If he can do it,” Eddie said, pushing up to his feet, “why can’t you?”


  “Two wrongs don’t make a right,” she muttered, “especially not in this case.”


  “You must want it,” he smirked, turning and walking toward the kitchen. “Why else would you be playing with yourself the vibrator?”


  Wondering what he could do to convince her that he was right, he stepped over to the fridge. Pulling out the other bottle of champagne, he quickly popped the cork and hurried back out to where his mother sat in stunned silence.


  “Doesn’t it make you excited knowing that they’re doing it?” he asked her, tipping up the bottle and topping off her glass.


  “No. It sickens me,” she exclaimed. “How can you even think about a thing like that?”


  “Well…since everything is out in the open,” he said, sitting back down on the couch, but a couple of feet closer to her this time. “I don’t know how long Cassandra had been thinking about…about her and Dad…but, I’ve been thinking about you and me for years.”


  “What? You…you and me…for years?” she gasped.


  “Yeah…for years. You’re so god-damned beautiful, and sexy…and hot. You’re the sexiest woman alive…and…and just being around you makes me dizzy. Just looking at you…makes me this way,” he grunted, glancing down at the lump in his pants. “I can’t help it…I want you so bad it’s driving me crazy…”


  “I…I’m sorry…I never…I didn’t know…I’m sorry that you feel like that, but it’s so wrong for you to think like that,” she mumbled.


  “When I saw you…saw you doing that to yourself,” he grumbled, “it made me so, so hot and hard. I just want to give you what you want. If he can give Cassandra what she wants, why can’t I give you what you want?”


  “Because it’s just wrong, that’s why,” she fussed.


  “I want you so bad,” he whined, reaching over and resting his hand on her thigh, “I ache all over. I know it’s wrong, but that didn’t stop them. Why can’t we do it, too? Please!”


  “Eddie, listen to yourself. You know what you’re suggesting is a mortal sin,” she told him, looking down at his hand as he gently squeezed her thigh.


  “I don’t care,” he grumbled. “I’d go to hell just to spend one night in bed with you.”


  Looking deeply into her eyes, he hoped she could see the pain he was feeling…the pain and the need. At this moment, he wanted her more than life itself. And if he had to give it up to have her, then so be it…


  “Oh, Eddie…Eddie…I…I,” she wept, tears coursing down her cheeks and smearing her makeup.


  “Please…please…Mother, it’s killing me,” he told her, setting his glass down on the coffee table and turning toward her. “I want you so bad, I ache all over.”


  Wrapping his arms around her, he tenderly pulled her against him. She didn’t move. She just sat motionless, not moving one way or the other. Then, he kissed the soft smoothness of her neck, his lips lingering on her soft, smooth skin as he felt the faint beat of her pulse under his lips. He felt her tremble, but she still made no effort to resist or yield. Easing his tongue out, he lightly ran it over the smooth skin, tasting the cosmetic-like flavor of her makeup and perfume.


  “Eddie…we…” she whispered, as he slowly kissed his way up her neck and over onto her cheek.


  Slowly working his lips across her cheek toward her mouth, he could taste her salty tears. Moving closer and closer, his lips finally brushed over hers. Pressing his lips down onto her soft, full lips, he kissed her with parted lips. Then he eased his tongue out and pushed its tip against the slight opening between her lips. To his amazement, he felt her lips part slightly as he gently forced his tongue into her mouth. Tasting the sweet tang of her spit, he intimately explored her mouth with his tongue.


  As his tongue brushed across the smooth hardness of her teeth, he could even feel the slight gap between her front teeth that he had always thought was so sexy. Then, he found her tongue with his. Gently probing it with the tip of his, he felt it respond ever so slightly by pressing itself against his probing tongue. Within moments, their tongues were writhing in a passionate dance of love, twisting and turning as they intertwined with each other. Eddie thought his heart was going to explode as an adrenaline rush kicked everything into high gear. His mother’s eyes were clenched tightly closed as they kissed with open mouths.


  Had she given in, he giddily wondered? Was she his now? His to have and hold? Was she about to become his lover? What had caused the sudden transformation? Whatever it was, he was overjoyed with it…


  Finally, he eased his lips back up off hers watching her eyes flutter open as he did. Her bluish-gray eyes stared back at him as he searched for the answer.


  “God…I love you so much, Mother,” he groaned, unwrapping his arms from around her and leaning back.


  She didn’t say a word as she watched him drop his hands down to the satin belt wrapped around her waist. Seeing her looking on, almost as if she were in a trance, he quickly plucked the knot open. When he did, the belt dropped to the couch as the edges of her gown parted. Taking hold of her gown, he slowly spread it open to bare her big, sagging breasts.


  Staring down at the quivering mountains of flesh, he eased a hand up to the plunging neckline of her fishnet top. Slipping his hand down inside her top, he lifted her breast and pushed the neckline down under it, exposing her breast totally.


  “Wait…wait,” she murmured.


  “What?” he mumbled softly, expecting her to tell him to stop.


  Then as he watched on in silence, she ran her hand up to her shoulder and delicately pushed the top down off her shoulder until the shoulder line was even with the bottom of her breast. He watched her repeat the process with the other side of her fishnet top. Now she sat before him with the top pushed down her arms so far that both of her beautiful breasts were exposed.


  “God…Mother…they’re…you’re so beautiful,” he murmured.


  He slowly leaned down and ever so delicately ran his lips across one of her bulging nipples. As he did, she leaned back against the couch and rested her head on the top edge. Tasting the faint taste of lipstick, he cupped the pliant flesh in his hand and gently sucked the berry-sized pap into his mouth. He quickly began to tease and tickle it with the tip of his tongue. As he toyed with the hard knot of flesh, he felt his mother’s hand cup the back of his head and softly force him against her soft breast.


  Eddie felt like he was being transported back…back to a time when he had nursed on his mother’s beautiful breasts. As he suckled her, he could feel the nipple in his mouth growing harder and harder. She was apparently growing more and more aroused.


  After a few moments, he turned on the couch until he was half-lying, half-sitting as he faced her. Then he moved his lips over to her other jutting nipple. Quickly sucking it into his mouth, he began to tickle it with the tip of his tongue as she continued to press his face against her breast.


  All of a sudden, he felt something brush against his penis as it throbbed and twitched down inside his pants. Glancing over out of the corner of his eye, he saw that it was his mother’s hand. A sizzling spark of excitement burnt through his cock as he saw her fingers find the zipper tab and begin to pull it down.


  She’s going to touch my cock, he feverishly thought, as he sucked harder on her nipple. God, I hope I don’t go off the instant she touches it. But fuck, I’m so god-damned excited. Try to hold it back, he told himself. Save it for her pussy. Her hot, fucking pussy…


  Then he felt her fingers ease down inside the opening of his jockey shorts.


  Try…try…don’t come…don’t come, he screamed to himself as he felt her long, manicured nails find his cock. Dizzy with excitement, he felt her fingers slowly wrap themselves around his cock and gently pull it out through the opening in his shorts.


  “Mmmmmmmmmm,” she murmured softly as she slowly lifted his cock up into the air.


  BE EASY…BE EASY…DON’T DO ANYTHING TO IT…DON’T OR IT’LL GO OFF…he silently screamed at her.


  But, seemingly unaware of his hair-trigger condition, she roughly squeezed down on his cock and began to jerk her hand up and down the thick column of meat.


  “OHGAWDNONONO!” Eddie cried out, as his cock bucked and sent a huge, ropy gob of pearly cum spurting straight up into the air.


  “OHHHhhhhhhhh,” he heard his mother gasp, as he pulled his lips away from her nipple with a groan.


  Looking down through teary, squinted eyes, he watched his mother continue to jerk her hand up and down his ejaculating cock as it spurted over and over again, spitting out gob after gob of thick, gummy cum onto the couch.


  “Sorry…can’t stop,” he whined, as more and more cum spewed out of his cock and more tears rolled down his cheeks.


  “It’s okay,” she murmured.


  Finally, with one last twitch, his cock stopped firing off and began to wilt in her hand. As it did, she gently pushed him up to a sitting position and then struggled to her feet.


  “Be right back,” she whispered, turning and striding toward the guest room.


  Eddie watched her beautiful hips swish from side to side as she made her way across the room. Damn, even after coming, he was still ready to fuck her. Usually, after he came, it was all over for a while. But now, with her, he was ready to do it again. Do it and this time come in her hot cunt. His mother’s hot cunt. Just the thought of it brought more tears to his eyes. What would it look like? Would it be really hairy? Or just a little?


  Then she came out of the guestroom and Eddie saw that she had taken off her top as her big, beautiful tits bobbled and shook with each step she took.


  Stopping at the couch, she leaned down and rubbed a damp washcloth over the strands of thick, gooey cum that coated the cushion.


  Even in a charged situation like this, he numbly thought, she was still acting like his mother and cleaning up after him.


  “I can’t believe this is happening,” he groaned, reaching over and cupping one of her big, jiggling tits in the palm of his hand.


  “I can’t believe it either,” she said, standing back up. “This is so wrong on so many levels.”


  “But I love you, Mother,” he muttered. “Doesn’t that count for anything?”


  “Yes, I suppose so, but it’s still so wrong…” she said, smiling down at him. “And I love you, too.”


  Dropping the soiled washcloth on the arm of the couch, she extended her hands down to him invitingly.


  “Come,” she murmured, taking his hands in hers and tugging him up off the couch.


  Standing up, he sheepishly looked down at his puffy cock dangling down out of the opening of his pants. Then, she dropped one of his hands and led him across the living room to the guestroom. Pushing the door open, she stepped over to the bed and quickly threw the bedspread back. As she did, Eddie was watching her and struggling to take off his clothes.


  While he undressed, she unbuttoned her little black skirt and let it go skittering down her long, beautifully arched legs. Her legs were made for high heels, he deliriously thought, as he swept his eyes up and down her leg’s sweeping curves. Then, with her big tits dangling down below her, she slipped her thumbs under the waistband of her bright orange panties and leisurely began to push them down her fishnet-encased legs.


  Staring down at the crotch of her lacy panties, he breathlessly waited for her pussy to come into sight. Then, suddenly, there it was. The very pussy that he had dreamed of for so long. Her pussy, with its thick, meaty lips seemed to be defiantly staring back at him as he gawked at it. He’d never seen anything so beautiful in his life. And there wasn’t a hair to be seen. Her pussy was as bald as a baby’s butt. Just knowing that she actually shaved her pussy was so…so erotic…so neurotic.


  “Oh…oh…so beautiful,” he groaned, drunkenly gazing down at the meaty treasure. “And so…so smooth. No…no hair!”


  “Do you like it that way?” she asked, slowly running her hand over it.


  The smooth, shaven skin around it only emphasized the fat, gorged lips of flesh that surrounded her secret grotto. The paleness of her skin contrasted sharply with the black of her crotchless fishnet panty hose.


  “It’s perfect. I love it that way…it looks so…so sexy,” he groaned.


  Just like Cassandra’s, he started to say, but checked himself.


  With her panties now down around her knees, she reached over and took hold of his shoulder. Then she gracefully balanced on one four-inch stiletto, lifted the other leg and slipped the panties off over her bright orange high-heeled pump. Then dropping her foot back to the floor, she shifted her weight to that foot and quickly slipped her panties off over the other shoe.


  Then, as he gaped at her with open-mouthed adoration, she slowly lifted her panties and offered them to him.


  What? Why was she giving him her panties? Were they a trophy? A trophy of his victorious triumph over her?


  Reaching out, he took them from her and raised them to his face. Then, as she watched on, he pressed the juice-stained crotch of her panties against his nose, inhaled deeply, drawing in a pungent, richly-scented breath of air. The fragrance of her pussy overrode the delicate scent of roses and lavender, accenting the evidence of her obvious excitement.


  Then, as he watched on in perverted expectation, she sat down on the edge of the bed and slowly pushed herself back until she was sitting in the middle of the big bed. With her beautiful legs bent at the knees and obscenely splayed out, she ran a hand down to the lips of her pussy. With a long finger, she delicately fingered the fat, bloated lips of her pussy apart to reveal the glistening, dew-covered valley between them. Stumbling over to the bed like a zombie in a horror movie, he stared down at the beautiful pink rose that was unfurling between her legs. As it did, he saw a wet stream of her juices oozing out of the exposed opening of her vagina.


  “God…Mother…you…you’re so hot,” he groaned, putting his knee on the bed and crawling up onto it.


  Then, she slowly pushed herself around until she was facing away from him. Wondering what she was up to, he watched her ease herself down onto her back and found himself looking down at her face between his legs. She smiled up at him as she reached up and wrapped her hands around his waist. Pulling on him, she continued to pull until he found himself crouching over her on his hands and knees, looking down at her bald pussy.


  Sixty-nine? Did she want him to eat her pussy? Of course, she does, you fool, he berated himself for even asking as he lowered his mouth down to the succulent feast spread out before him. And as his lips settled down around her jutting clit, he felt the warm wetness of her mouth engulf the head of his dangling prick. As he toyed with the little knob of slippery flesh, she slowly spread her fishnet-encased legs wider and wider, completely baring her clit and pussy to him.


  A current of electricity flowed through his cock as he felt his mother’s lips and tongue attack it. Then he felt her cup the cheeks of his ass in her hot hands. Pulling him down, she moved her lips farther and farther up the shaft of his cock as it responded to the attention and began to swell and grow.


  Pursing his lips, he sucked on her jutting clit at the same time he frantically flicked his tongue back and forth across it. He could hear puffy little moans coming from her, escaping out around the quickly thickening shaft of his cock, as she hungrily sucked and pulled on him with her lips.


  Running his hands down under her legs, he wrapped them around her thighs and pulled her pussy up into his mouth as he teased and tormented her clit. While he did, he could feel her gently humping herself up at him. And his cock was growing harder and harder as she worked her lips up and down its stiffening shaft.


  Finally, his cock was fully hardened and jutting out stiffly. Then, he felt his mother tensing, her muscles straining as soft, little cooing sounds escaped out around his cock while she humped herself up at his mouth harder and harder.


  Wanting her to come first, he slowly raised his ass into the air, pulling his spit-coated cock out of her mouth. Then he selflessly attacked her clit with a renewed vengeance. Roughly scraping his tongue back and forth across it, he sucked on it harder and harder, wishing he could suck the whole thing into his mouth and give her the same pleasure she had given him.


  “Oh…yes…yes…” she hissed, thrusting herself up at him more insistently as she wrapped her hands around her tits.


  He could see that she was teetering on the edge as she harshly rubbed and squeezed her big tits, her fingers pinching and pulling at her big, puffy nipples. He knew that she was about to trip over the edge and slide down into the abyss of pleasure that awaited her on the other side. He had never wanted anything more than he wanted her to finish. Sucking on her clit, he gave it a tiny little nip with his teeth.


  That was all it took, as he felt her whole body begin to tremble and shake. Holding her pussy shoved up against his mouth, she ground it around on his lips, painting them with her sweet juices as her pretty ass pattered up and down on the bed. Animal-like grunts and groans spewed from her mouth as she thrust herself up at him. With her arms splayed out to the side, she clenched the sheet in her fisted hands, clutching and tearing at it. As her whole body trembled from the effort, her big, gravity-flattened tits quivered and shook while she came and came and came. Just watching her orgasm excited Eddie so much, he almost came himself.


  But at last, the tremors surging through her body began to weaken. Then, giving out one last shuddering gasp, she went limp as her body flopped back down onto the bed.


  Lifting his juice-splattered lips up away from her dew-covered pussy, he slowly crawled around until he was between her beautifully shaped legs. Leaning back down, he dipped his tongue down into the valley between her fat, meaty pussy-lips. Running it up the length of the drenched trench, he savored the sweet taste of her nectar. Running his tongue up over her clit, he continued up, kissing his way up over her slightly-rounded belly to her navel, where he paused. He saw that she was watching him as he dipped the tip of his tongue down into the shallow indentation. Slowly running his tongue around in little circles, he explored her belly button with the tip of his tongue.


  Standing on his hands and knees between her legs, he slowly moved away from her belly button and kissed his way up to her trembling breasts. As he did, his cock jutted out below him like an evil, menacing missile, a sinister missile tipped with an atomic warhead, seeking out the target that lay between her beautiful legs. It was so hard, it was bowed up and its big head was rubbing against his belly as he slowly made his way upward.


  Running his lips over the soft, pliant flesh of his mother’s quivering breast, he sought out the big, jutting berry that stuck up out of the center of it. Sucking the big puffy nipple into his mouth, he pulled and plucked at it with his lips as he felt it begin to harden and swell once again. Pleased by this, he slowly kissed his way down into the perfumed valley between her mountainous breasts and then up the slope of her other breast. Finding her other puffy nipple, he quickly sucked and kissed it to hardness. Leaving the aroused nipples covered with his spit, he lovingly kissed his way up and onto her gracefully arched neck at the same time he lowered his hips.


  Aiming the barbed tip of his arched prick at the juice-filled opening that lay between the gorged lips of her pussy, he ever so gently eased it down toward the waiting target. Then he felt the warm wetness of her pussy on the tip of his warhead.


  This was it. The day he had dreamed of for so very long. He was about to do it. HE WAS ABOUT TO FUCK HIS MOTHER!


  He was ecstatic as he tenderly kissed his way up her soft, perfumed neck and eased his throbbing cock down into the mushy heat of her pussy. Pushing his cock deeper and deeper into the suffocating heat of her pussy, he kissed his way up over the soft underside of her chin and out onto the lightly powdered skin of her chin. Then, staring into his mother’s love-glazed eyes, he delicately kissed his way up to her brightly painted lips.


  He gently brushed his lips over hers. It was as soft as a butterfly’s landing…then he finally felt the hairy base of his cock nudge up against her hairless mons.


  HE WAS IN HER! HE WAS COMPLETELY AND TOTALLY BURIED DOWN INSIDE THE TIGHT, CLUTCHING CORE OF HER WOMANHOOD! HE WAS FUCKING HIS MOTHER!


  Eddie was in an ecstatic fog as he rained down soft little butterfly kisses all over her face. On her cheeks, on her nose, on her eyebrows, on her forehead, and even on her now-closed eyelids. Then, he felt her arms wrap around him as her hands settled down on his butt. Pushing on him, she forced him deeper and deeper into the overheated chamber of his birth. As she did, she thrust herself up against him, grinding her hairless pussy up against him.


  This must be what Heaven is like, he giddily told himself as he felt his mother’s hands stop pressing down. Still showering her face with soft, loving kisses, he slowly eased his cock back down the clinging, velvet-lined channel of her vagina. As he did, her pussy clung to his cock, seemingly unwilling to let it leave.


  “Oh God,” he gasped, deliberately pushing it back down into the clutching heat of her pussy.


  “Yessssss,” she hissed, as he began to forcefully stroke his cock in and out of her tight, hot cunt.


  Her fingers that had pressed him into her before were now wrapped around his rocking hips, guiding him, pushing and pulling on him, controlling the pace of their incestuous lovemaking.


  HE WAS FUCKING HIS MOTHER! He still couldn’t believe it was happening as he stared down at his mother’s beautiful face. She had her eyes closed and the tip of her little pink tongue was peeking out from her parted lips as she directed the attack on her pussy with her hands and sharp fingernails.


  The little gold necklace she wore sparkled in the light as it jiggled up and down in between her giant, jiggling breasts in concert with the rhythm of their fucking. Eddie didn’t think there could ever be a woman any more beautiful than his mother was at this moment. She was a goddess…Venus…Aphrodite…all rolled into one wondrous manifestation of womanhood.


  Humping away at her, watching her big tits slosh up and down below him, he knew that he couldn’t last much longer. This was the moment he had been born for, he told himself. This was what she had borne him for. Now…now it was time to refill and replenish the source of his own birth. To fill the sacred chamber with HIS essence of life. To rekindle the fiery oven down between her legs and let it bring forth life once again if that was to be their destiny….


  Then he felt her lift off once again. He felt his mother’s muscles tighten and tremble as her face contorted into an agonized grimace.


  “Yes…yes…yes,” she hissed, as her pussy collapsed down around his pistoning cock tripping it off into its own fiery eruption.


  “OhGodGodGod,” he blathered, humping down and shoving his cock into her spasming cunt as deep as it would go.


  The atomic warhead exploded deep inside the tight, clutching depths of her imploding cunt, filling it with the fiery heat of a massive eruption of cum.


  “Goddddyessssssssss,” she hissed again, kicking her long legs up into the air and driving the sharp tips of her stiletto heels down onto the clenched cheeks of his ass.


  Forcing his erupting cock deeper into the clutching core of her cunt, she greedily accepted his over-generous offering into her sanctified temple.


  Bucking and jerking, his cock spewed out gush after gush of thick, steamy cum into her as she writhed beneath him.


  Eddie had never felt anything like it before. It was as if his balls were melting and pouring out through his cock into his mother’s ravenous cunt. He didn’t want it to ever stop. He wanted to just keep on coming in her pussy forever. It felt so good it was making him lightheaded….


  But as with all good things, it came to a slow, lingering end. As the last tickles of pleasure tingled through his cock, he felt it immediately begin to shrink and retreat back down the cum-drenched sheath of his mother’s vagina.


  Slowly, he backed away from her, dragging his softening prick out of the oozing gash between her long, beautiful legs. Standing on his knees between her legs, he looked down at the meaty hole between her legs and watched as a stream of pearly cum seeped out of it. Cum…his cum…it was his cum that was dripping down out of his mother’s beautiful cunt…and he had put it there…he had just come inside his mother’s hot pussy…


  Looking up into her eyes, he wished there were words that could convey to her the way he felt toward her at this moment…some way to share the love and affection that he felt for her. But mere words could never impart the depth of his feelings for her.


  Love spilling from his eyes, he watched her push herself up to a sitting position. He crawled over her leg to the bed beside her. Then he watched as she reached down to her ankle and quickly unbuckled the strap of her shoe. Taking her high-heeled shoe, she reached over and dropped it on the floor. Then she took her other shoe off and tossed it down beside the other shoe.


  “Mother…it…it was so…so,” he said, not knowing what words to use to finish the sentence.


  “I know,” she mumbled, pushing her fishnet pantyhose down her long, lovely legs. “I know…”


  Dropping her hose on top of her shoes, she lay back down and patted the bed beside her.


  “Come…lay down,” she said.


  “But…I want to…I want to tell you how much…” he said, crawling up beside her and dropping down onto his side. “I want to tell you how much I love you…”


  “It…it can wait…” she said, smiling at him affectionately. “Sleep now…”


  Snuggling up next to her, Eddie draped his arm across her and rested his hand on one of her pillowy breasts as she pulled the sheet up over them…
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  Chapter Four – All in the Family


  


  Eddie awoke to the sweet fragrance of his mother’s perfume filling his nostrils as he lay pressed up against her. He saw that she was asleep and his hand was still cupped around her big, soft breast that was slowly rising and falling with the steady rhythm of her breathing.


  A sizzling explosion of excitement fired off in his cock and it immediately began to stiffen and grow as he waited…waited until his cock had grown hard and stiff. Then he leaned over and gave her a soft, lingering kiss on her lips.


  As he did, her eyes slowly opened. There was a momentary flash of confusion as she stared into his eyes, but then it was replaced by a warm glow of happiness.


  “Morning, Baby,” she murmured sleepily, pressing herself against him.


  “Morning, Mother,” he said, gently pressing his rock-hard cock into the soft skin of her thigh.


  “Oh…what is that,” she softly giggled. “Do you have a treat for your Mother?”


  “Yes…if she wants it,” he smiled, pressing his cock against her harder.


  “Mother would love to have a treat to start her day,” she cooed, flipping the sheet back and looking down at his cock.


  “Oh, and such a nice treat,” she smiled.


  Eddie watched her slowly lift her leg up into the air and gracefully drape it over his leg. Then he saw her reach down between her beautiful legs. Grasping hold of his cock, she led its big, purple head up to the waiting gash between her fat, bloated pussy-lips.


  “Give Mommy her treat,” she murmured, fitting the head of his cock down into the juice-slickened opening of her pussy.


  “Yes, Mother,” Eddie mumbled, inching his hips forward and slowly sliding his big, stiff cock up into the soft, clutching mush of her pussy.


  Then, she turned and lovingly pressed her lips against his as they began to usher in the day with a lovely morning fuck…


  


  ~~~


  


  Stanley stopped the car and turned it off. Hoping that Denise wouldn’t be too pissed at him for having had to work last night. He crawled out of the car and stepped in through the open garage door. Maybe he could talk her into a rescheduled performance of last night’s postponed event, he hopefully thought.


  Then, stepping out of the kitchen into the living room, he was greeted by a very puzzling sight. On the end table by the couch, there was an empty champagne glass, one empty champagne bottle, one half-empty one, and Denise’s vibrator. On the coffee table, there was another empty champagne glass. And lying on the couch was Denise’s bright, orange lounging robe beside a washcloth that was draped across the arm of the couch.


  Stepping over to the couch, he reached down and picked up the wash cloth. He saw that it was still damp and was covered with a gooey, slimy coating of something. Dropping the cloth back down onto the couch, he rubbed some of the stuff between his finger and thumb. What was it, he wondered? He hated to say it, but it felt like…like cum. Then he saw a few telltale spots of some more of the stuff. It was dried. Now he knew for sure. It was cum.


  But whose? Had Denise been so mad, she had cuckolded him with someone? Well, I guess it would serve me right. Especially after what I’ve been doing with Cassandra. I guess I better start paying more attention to Denise. I sure wouldn’t want to lose her because of that. He would just have to explain it to Cassandra and start spending more time with Denise.


  Starting across the living room toward the stairs, he glanced over and saw that the guestroom door was ajar. What the fuck? Was the son of a bitch still here? Was she so brazen that she didn’t even care if she got caught? Hey, whoa, he told himself. Don’t get too sanctimonious or you’ll ruin everything. Just go over there and confront her, get it out into the open and straighten this mess out.


  As he approached the door, he heard a faint rustling sound coming from the room. Well, someone was definitely inside the room, he told himself.


  Pushing the door open, he stopped dead in his tracks! His mouth flew open, his eyes flared wide as he stared down at Denise and Eddie. They had their arms intertwined, wrapped around each other as they hungrily kissed. And while they kissed, Eddie was working his cock in and out of her pussy. He could even here the wet slurp it made as it wetly sloshed in and out of Denise’s juice-slathered cunt.


  “What in the hell!” he grunted, standing in the doorway gawking at them in shock and outrage…


  “Huh…” Eddie grunted, driving his big cock up into his mother’s cunt all the way to the hilt as his hips ground to an abrupt stop.


  Breaking their kiss, Denise casually looked over at Stanley and gave him a sickly-sweet smile.


  “Stanley,” she murmured. “You finally made it…”


  “What? What in the hell is going on? What are you doing?” he angrily asked.


  “Uh…I think it’s rather obvious what we’re doing, don’t you? We’re fucking,” she smiled back at him. “Since you were unable to attend last night’s festivities, I asked Eddie if he would like to fill in for you. And he graciously accepted my offer…”


  “Damn it, Denise. Why did you do this?” he asked her, his voice quavering and threatening to break.


  “I didn’t do anything,” she icily said, pausing for a moment to smile and then proceeding on, “that you apparently haven’t done …”


  “What? What do you mean?” he growled, glancing down at her impaled pussy.


  “I know…I know about you…you and Cassy,” she said, squeezing her pussy down around Eddie’s buried cock. Squeezing out a little gush of pussy juice and making him smile.


  “What? How?” he asked, looking back up at her.


  “I’m afraid that you weren’t very discrete and Eddie witnessed one of your afternoon trysts,” she said.


  “Oh…” Stanley mumbled.


  “So don’t get all sanctimonious on me,” she said, frowning and running her eyes over his dirty clothes. “So why don’t you go take a shower and, then, maybe we can celebrate our anniversary.”


  “Huh…oh yeah…dirty,” he mumbled, looking down at his oily clothes. “Dirty…”


  Backing out of the doorway, he watched on angrily as Eddie smiled over at him and began pumping his cock in and out of Denise’s pussy once again…


  Stanley angrily stomped up the stairs. Stepping into the bathroom, he quickly stripped his clothes off and stepped into the shower. Lathering up a washcloth, he began to wash away the dirt and grime as he stood under the cascading water wondering about all the emotions swirling through his head. Surprise…he had been totally surprised when he found Denise and Eddie in bed fucking…it had been the farthest thing from his mind. Unhappiness…there was no way he could be completely happy with the current situation…How could he be happy about his wife fucking his son? Weariness…it had been a long, tiring night on the rig…Then the stress of coming home to find Denise and Eddie…He was so tired he could hardly lift the washcloth. Cruelty…How could Denise be so cruel to him…Denise and Eddie, too…What had he done to deserve this? Shame…Yes, he was ashamed of what he and Cassandra had done…But he was even more ashamed of what he had caused…and it was happening downstairs, right under his nose…couldn’t they have hidden it somehow. Anger…angry at them for doing this to him…It wasn’t right for them to do it like this. Bitterness, Depression, Grief…Envy…yes, he was envious of his son…his son who was downstairs in bed with Denise…it should be him down there, not Eddie. Jealousy…afraid that all this confusion could lead to the loss of his wife to his own son, Eddie…All these feelings and emotions were whirling around in his head like a chaotic whirlpool drawing him down into its spinning vortex…Dropping the washcloth, he quickly rinsed himself off, wondering what to do next.


  Suddenly, out of the corner of his eye, he saw a blurry shape through the frosted glass of the shower door. Who was it? Was it Denise, he hoped? Was she coming up to apologize to him for what she had done to his psyche, he frantically wondered, as the figure stepped up to the door and reached for it.


  As the door came sliding open, he saw that it was Cassandra. His dear, sweet Cassandra, standing in the doorway looking at him with that happy, little smile she always wore. And, he quickly saw that it was all she was wearing, as he swept his eyes up and down her beautiful, naked body.


  “Oh…God…Cassy…Cassy,” he moaned, stepping toward her. “God…I need you so much…I love you so much…”


  Without another thought, he reached down and quickly swept her up into his arms.


  “Oh, Daddy,” she cooed, wrapping her arms around his neck as he impatiently carried her into his bedroom. “You saw them didn’t you?”


  “Yes…yes, I saw them,” he muttered. “Wasn’t it disgusting?”


  “Disgusting?” she asked as he gently laid her onto the bed. “I…I thought it was…hot. And old Eddie, he was really giving her what for when I caught them.”


  “How…how can you think that…think that your brother fucking your mother is hot?” he groaned, still trying to overcome all the emotions he was feeling.


  But now even more emotions had been added to the mix. Lust…God, how he lusted for his beautiful daughter…Desire…his desire for her was overwhelming…sometimes he felt that he wanted to take her away from all this and make her his permanent lover…Elation…elated that she had come to him…come to him to help him wash away his sadness…wash it away and replace it with Pleasure and Joy…there seemed to be one emotion conspicuously absent, he thought…Penitence…there was no penitence for what he had done to his dear, sweet daughter, he shamefully thought…


  “Daddy…Daddy, don’t think about it now,” she murmured. “Come to your little Baby and let her make you all well again…”


  “Oh, my dear, sweet Cassandra,” he groaned. “I love you more than life itself…”


  “Come, Daddy,” she whispered, raising her hands up to him and inviting him to join her on the bed. “Come, let me make you ready. Make you ready to make slow, beautiful love to me…”


  “Oh…my Cassandra,” he grunted, straddling her and crawling up her body until his big, limp cock dangled down over her lips.


  With a crazy, little grin, she reached up and dug her fingers into his ass as she slowly pulled his dangling cock down toward her mouth. Then, her lips opened and slowly enveloped the head of his dangling cock as he dropped down onto his hands and knees above her. Stanley felt a surge of electricity spark through his cock as his daughter roughly sucked and pulled on it with her mouth and lips.


  You’re horrid, he told himself. You’re letting your beautiful daughter suck on your cock…suck on it and make it hard…making it hard so you can fuck her with it…while downstairs, your son is fucking your wife…where’s your conscience? Or are you just evil?


  Looking back down his body, he watched his daughter’s mouth sliding up and down his rapidly hardening prick as she plucked and pulled on his big dangling balls…


  


  ~~~


  


  “Yes…Baby…yes,” Denise urgently whispered as she thrust herself back up at her son’s insistent attack on her pussy. “Make Mommy come, Baby. Make me come….”


  Eddie was jerking his hips back and forth at a furious pace as his cock plowed in and out of her juice-spewing cunt. It was all so fucking hot and exciting, he giddily thought. Fucking his mother, knowing that his father knew. And Cassandra knew too. Everybody knew. Everybody knew that he was fucking the most wonderful, beautiful, sexy woman in the world. Elation filled his soul, while down below fire filled his balls…


  His mother’s long, sharp fingernails were digging into his skin and her soft, round heels were hammering into his ass, urging him on…urging him on to the heights of their new-found pleasure as he mercilessly fucked her. Below him, she was panting and gasping for breath. Her lust-glazed, unseeing eyes staring up at him, unconscious of anything but her own headlong charge toward fulfillment.


  “Yes…yesss…yeeeesssssssss,” she squealed out, filling the room with the sound of her pleasure.


  Then her whole body tensed and began to squirm and writhe as she dug her heels into his ass and held him shoved down inside her. He could feel the tight, clutching muscles of her spasming cunt lock down around his cock, milking and sucking on it with unrelenting ferocity.


  It was too much…


  He suddenly felt a gigantic explosion down inside his balls. All at once, what seemed like gallons of fiery cum came spewing up from the depths of hell as his cock jerked and spurted inside his mother’s pussy. Filling his mother’s hungry cunt with his huge load of white-hot man-lava, he kept his back arched, thrusting his cock down into the overheated depths of her cunt.


  Both of them were uttering soft, mewing grunts as they thrust themselves against each other. This continued for the longest time, with the grunts growing fainter and fainter until at last they stopped altogether. Then, with a breathy sigh, Denise lowered her legs back down to the bed and extracted her claws out of his skin.


  “Oh…God, it gets better every time,” she moaned, as Eddie slowly backed his cock out of her cum-filled vagina.


  “God…yes…yes, it does,” he groaned, slowly rolling off her.


  Lying on his back beside her, gasping for breath, Eddie found himself wondering what was going on upstairs. He knew that Cassandra had peeked in on them while they were fucking. But she had only watched a few seconds before she disappeared…


  A couple of minutes later, Eddie rolled over onto his side and looked down into his mother’s eyes.


  “Want to go see what’s going on upstairs?” he asked, with a conspiratory smile on his lips.


  “You think…you think they’re…they’re doing it,” she smiled back at him.


  “I would bet money on it,” he smirked, running his fingers over one of her bulging nipples. “I would bet on it.”


  Eddie watched his mother swing her beautiful legs off the bed and stand up. Grinning expectantly, she leaned down and took hold of his hand as he pulled himself out of the bed. Holding onto his shoulder, she steadied herself and climbed into her stiletto heels again, not even taking the time to fasten the straps around her ankles. Then as Eddie watched on, she wrapped her bright orange robe around her and tied the belt.


  “I think I’ll go au natural,” Eddie snickered, cupping her ass in the palm of his hand and giving it a rough squeeze through the thin satin cloth.


  “Suit yourself,” she laughed, quietly stepping across the carpeted floor toward the door. “Probably not any real reason to dress, anyway…”


  Eddie followed her, listening to the clop of her high heels pinging off the walls as they hurried across the hardwood floor of the living room. There was something so sexy about the sound of high heels clopping on a wood floor, he thought to himself as the sound disappeared when his mother started up the carpeted stairs. Or maybe it was just the fact that it was his mother’s high heels, he giddily thought.


  Reaching the top landing of the stairs, Denise paused, waiting for Eddie to join her. Then, she took hold of his hand and went clopping down toward the bedroom…


  Stanley heard the rap of Denise’s heels on the floor as lay on top of Cassandra frantically humping his big cock in and out of her tight, little pussy.


  “Daddy, Mother’s coming,” Cassandra breathlessly whispered.


  “I hear…I hear,” Stanley muttered back, pausing in his attack on his daughter’s pussy as both of them anxiously stared at the door.


  Just then, the clopping sound stopped just outside and the door came swinging open.


  The four of them all stared at each other, nervously waiting to see what would happen next.


  Nobody said a word for the longest time as an electrical charge darted around the room, pinging off the walls, ceiling and floor.


  “Uh…don’t…don’t let us interrupt you,” Denise finally said with a quarrelsome undertone to her voice. “We…we finally finished up downstairs and thought we would…would come up here and watch. Although Eddie has seen a man fuck his daughter before, I haven’t…”


  Stanley continued to remain motionless, staring across the room at his wife.


  “Well…why don’t you fuck her…I want to see you fuck your daughter…” Denise caustically smirked, slowly clopping over toward the bed where they lay watching her.


  Stopping by the bed, she looked down at them.


  “What’s wrong, Stanley,” she sarcastically laughed, , “Does a cat have your tongue or does a pussy have your cock?”


  Then she reached out and ran her long, white-tipped fingernails over Stanley’s ass, causing him to lurch downward, driving his cock deeper into his daughter’s pussy.


  “That’s the way, Stanley,” she ridiculed.


  “Yeah…Daddy…do it…do it like Mommy said…do it hard and fast…hard and fast like Eddie did it to her…” Cassandra babbled out, kicking her feet up into the air and driving her heels into his ass. “Do it…do it…do it…”


  “Okay…okay…okay,” Stanley complained, jerking his ass up into the air and pounding his cock down into her. “Like that?”


  “Yeah…yeah…like that,” Cassandra giggled, milking her pussy down around his cock as it began to slide in and out of her.


  Then, as they began to fuck, Eddie strolled over to where his mother stood by the bed watching. Reaching down, he jerked on the knot of her belt, quickly untying it. Standing in front of her, he pushed her gown back over her shoulders and it went slithering to the floor. Thrusting his chest against her, he clutched at the cheeks of her ass, pulling her against him and crushing his chest against her mountainous tits. She quickly grabbed the cheeks of his ass and pulled him into her as they hungrily kissed with open mouths. They breathlessly kissed for several long moments before Eddie pushed her back against the rocking bed. Pushing her down onto it, he watched her scoot back by where Stanley and Cassandra fucked away, seemingly oblivious of her. Straddling her, Eddie crawled up until his slowly hardening peter was hanging down over her face. She immediately sucked it into her mouth and began to gnaw away at it.


  The bed was lurching around wildly as Stanley fanatically worked away at his daughter’s hot cunt and Denise sucked and pulled on Eddie’s cock. Like a python awakening from sleep, Eddie’s big cock slowly filled with blood as it awoke from its stupor.


  “Oh…oh…Daddy…Daddy…Daddy,” Cassandra cried out, beating the bed with her fists as her body began to porpoise through the waves of pleasure that were pouring over her.


  Digging her heels into the bed, she thrust herself up at her father as she undulated her way through her orgasm.


  Stanley ignored her orgasmic cries and continued to pound his cock into her as he heaved back and forth atop her.


  “Gonna…gonna…gonna,” he panted out as Eddie watched them while his mother frantically worked on his now rapidly growing cock.


  Watching his father fuck Cassandra was almost as exciting as fucking her himself, he thought. He could see that his father was straining to reach the finish line as his hips flashed up and down in a blur.


  Then, suddenly, Stanley grunted loudly and slammed his cock down into Cassandra’s pussy as deep and hard as he could.


  “FFFFFuuuuuuucccccckkkkkkk,” he groaned out as his butt began to shake and quiver.


  Eddie could imagine what was going down inside his sister’s hot, clutching cunt. He could almost picture his father’s giant prick spurting and jerking as it emptied it noxious load of sperm-filled semen into her sucking cunt.


  But enough of them, he thought, seeing that his cock was once again sticking out hard and ready. Pulling his cock out of his mother’s mouth, he leaned down.


  He watched his mother take his cock in her hand and guide it down to the seeping hole between her legs. Smiling up at him, she teased him for a moment, rubbing the round, tapered tip of his cock up and down the juice-filled furrow of her hungry cunt as he tried to push it in her. Finally, she couldn’t resist any longer and let him push his stiff cock down into the clutching tightness of her juice-slickened cunt.


  “Damn, that feels so good,” he grunted out, easing his cock down into the wet core of her womanhood.


  Denise spread her legs even wider and looked over at Stanley as Eddie entered her with deliberate slowness. Digging her stiletto heels down into the mattress, she lifted her hips and thrust up to meet him. Eddie continued to ease his cock down into her pussy until his big, dangling balls brushed up against her upturned butt. Holding himself buried down deep into his mother’s clutching cunt, he groveled in the sheer wickedness of it all. Fucking his mother right in front of his father and sister while they watched on. Could it get any more perverse than that?


  Then, he began to work his cock in and out of her tight pussy. The silence in the room was such that the only noises were her soft whimpers and the slap of his balls on her butt.


  Denise seemed to be responding to their lurid display of blatant vulgarity as they brazenly fucked. But at the same time, she seemed to be ignoring the piercing stares of her husband and daughter as she returned her son’s thrusts with her own. Reaching out, she grabbed hold of Eddie’s ass, digging her long, sharp nails down into it.


  The bed began to creak as it rocked and rolled again. As Eddie grunted and groaned, hammering away at his mother’s snatch, they gradually picked up the pace, while Stanley and Cassandra looked on.


  While they watched, Cassandra had one hand shoved down between her legs and her other hand wrapped around her father’s big prick. Working her hand on his limp cock, she felt it slowly began to respond and stiffen as the bed continued to shake and shudder under Eddie’s fevered attack on his mother’s drooling cunt.


  Kicking her legs up, Denise dropped them down onto Eddie’s back, letting her sharp heels of her stilettos gently nudge up against his bounding ass as he fucked her. Concentrating on the task at hand, Eddie seemed oblivious of the other couple as he pounded away at his mother.


  Finally, he felt her beginning to tense and prepare herself for the finish. Sweating and gasping for breath, he glanced over and saw that his father’s cock was once again hard and stiff.


  Then, with an evil grin, he jerked his ass back and drug his cock out of his mother’s clutching pussy.


  “What? What are you doing? Don’t go,” she moaned, as he backed away, his big, stiff cock dripping with her juices.


  “Here, Dad,” Eddie grinned, dropping his feet to the floor and standing up. “Here, celebrate your anniversary…”


  “Huh?” Stanley grunted, looking up at Eddie with a confused look on his face.


  “Here. I got her all hot for you,” Eddie laughed. “Finish her off.”


  “Damn, you, Eddie,” Denise complained, “That wasn’t nice. I was just about to finish.”


  “I know,” he said, “but Dad didn’t get to have any last night. And I wouldn’t want to deprive him of his celebratory fuck.”


  With a demented grin, Stanley struggled up and crawled over between his wife’s still widespread legs. Leaning down over her, he let her guide his twitching cock down to the juice-slathered pit between her legs as Eddie crawled back onto the bed.


  “Yeah,” Stanley snorted, roughly driving his cock down into his wife’s primed pussy all the way to the hilt with one vicious thrust. “Let’s fuck…”


  “Well, give it to me,” she panted, hunching herself back at him.


  Then, they began to fuck in earnest, as Eddie crawled up between his sister’s legs. The bed lurched and shook under his father’s rabid attack on his wife’s pussy as Eddie slid his cock into his sister’s hot cunt.


  “God, I hope the bed holds up,” Eddie muttered as he began to pound his cock into his sister.


  With both couples going full bore, the bed threatened to collapse at any second as it lurched and pitched. Gasps, slaps, creaks, moans, and curses filled the air as the fornicating couples humped, pumped, pounded, and fucked.


  Then, as he fucked Cassandra, he saw his mother begin to shiver as her moans turned to cries.


  She wrapped both of her legs around Stanley’s heaving body and slammed her pussy against him.


  Stanley felt his wife’s pussy contract repeatedly around his throbbing peter as her orgasm ripped through her body, throwing her into violent convulsions of pleasure. Stanley didn’t pause as he continued to thrust in and out of her, riding her through the pinnacle of her orgasm.


  “Fucckkkkkkkkkk!” she screamed as she clutched onto him with all her strength, her nails piercing the skin on his back.


  Slowly, her orgasm faded, but Stanley continued to mercilessly attack her softening cunt. Then, as she was being jostled back and forth by the fury of Stanley’s attack, she looked over at Eddie and Cassandra and smiled.


  Suddenly, Stanley groaned and thrust himself down into her as his big cock exploded down inside of her pussy. As it did, his cum spurted out, mixing with Eddie’s to form an incestuous mess down inside her pussy.


  “Happy anniversary, Dear,” Denise whispered, clutching her pussy down around his spurting cock.


  


  The End
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