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	FOREWORD

	 
 
There is something about being away from home that encourages people to try the unknown.  The illicit, the forbidden, seem more attractive and less wicked somehow.  A faithfully married man will find himself with a strange woman at an out-of-town convention.  A young boy will experiment with drugs for the first time when he goes away to college.  And summer resorts seem to encourage a loosening of inhibitions.

	 
 
GET IT UP FOR JULIE is the story of Julie Bannister and her family.  They have decided to escape the rat-race life of city living and move to the country.  Out in the wilderness, their lives change drastically.  Julie discovers that her husband is a powerful lover.  She finds out that her son is becoming a man.  And she discovers what happiness there is in having two lovers for bedmates -- her son and her husband.

	 
 
A novel about a family's struggle to free themselves from deep-seated fears and inhibitions in order to find happiness with each other.

	 
 
The Publisher

	 
 

Chapter One

	 
 
Julie Bannister bent dutifully over her husband's enormous but flaccid cock and blew a stream of warm moist breath over the bulging head.  She felt his body shiver as her lips brushed against the head of his huge dick.

	 
 
Unfortunately for Julie, and for Bill, a shiver was all her efforts succeeded in arousing in her man.  She brushed her beautiful pendulous tits against his hard stomach, her stiff nipples scratching against the rough curly hairs of his belly.  She rubbed his limp cock against the soft, yielding flesh of her tits, feeling the warmth of his big organ.

	 
 
She rubbed the thick meaty head of her husband's soft cock against the hard peaks of her breasts, her goose-pimpled nipples brushing against the sensitive underside of Bill's monstrous cock, hoping to excite his flaccid organ until it stood erect.

	 
 
Julie felt Bill's strong body trying desperately to respond to her loving manipulations.  Bill's eyes were closed.  Julie knew that her man wanted to harden and rise to the occasion, knew that he wanted to raise an erection for her in the worst way.  She was beginning to feel sorry for him.

	 
 
Bill hadn't been able to raise a stiff cock in over six months, which was a ridiculous situation for a man of thirty-seven, and a particularly horny and sexually active man at that.  Bill tad always loved to fuck Julie hard and fast with that big nine-inch cock of his.

	 
 
She had thrilled to the mind-melting sensations that had coursed through her as he had banged his huge plug of hard male flesh in and out of her sucking cunt.  He had shot wad after wad of hot cum into her belly, had gone wild each time he ejaculated deep into her seething wet twat.  And now he couldn't even manage a hard-on.

	 
 
Julie knew that she was not the cause of her husband's lifeless state.  At thirty-five, Julie knew that she was at the peak of her sexual attractiveness.  She knew that she was even more sensual now than she had been as a young girl.

	 
 
There was no medical excuse for Bill's flaccid state as far as his doctor could ascertain.  It certainly wasn't any lack of feeling for her that kept his organ soft and useless.  Julie knew that Bill still considered her a lusty and luscious woman, a prize cunt worth holding at any cost.

	 
 
Bill was suffering as much as Julie was, and they both knew it, although they rarely discussed the situation.  It had been taken for granted lately that Bill's poor cock would not rise no matter what Julie did to it.  It had been taken for granted, too, that Bill's purpose in bed was to work Julie's electric dildo between her lovely legs until she flashed off.

	 
 
Cindy Lewis, one of Julie's girl friends, had given her the dildo as a gag gift that had made both her and Bill roar with laughter at the time.  And now the big hard vibrator had taken her husband's place between her legs.

	 
 
Julie's orgasms under the influence of the plastic cock were poor excuses for the wild climaxes Bill had given her with his hard throbbing cock, but they were better than nothing, and Julie had to be satisfied.

	 
 
She longed for the feeling of a hard warm squirting dick inside her, longed for the feeling of a pair of hot hairy balls banging up against her crotch as her man fucked her hard and fast with this huge prick.  All she had now was a humming piece of plastic.

	 
 
Bill had tried to fuck her with his limp prick a dozen times, but the soft organ always seemed to turn her off more than on.  Them was always the oral outlet for Julie's insatiable sexual desires, and Bill had always been more than willing to suck her cunt and make her come that way, but it gave him no real sexual satisfaction, and Julie knew it.

	 
 
Filled with a sense of futility, but desperate to kindle the spark of life in her man, Julie bent down between his hairy legs and plumped down over his lifeless cock, scraping her teeth against the sensitive head of his prick, flicking her tongue round it, sucking it until it was stretched to its full length.  She pressed the underside of his dickhead with her warm and willing lips.

	 
 
She fondled his heavy balls while she sucked on his cock, kneading his nuts gently at first but with ever-increasing pressure.  She wrapped her hand around his cock and began stroking the soft thing up and down while she held the head of it fast in her sucking mouth.  Still no erection.  Realizing once again that it was no use, she let the thick prick flop from her lips and fall against the curly black nest of hair between his legs.

	 
 
Bill opened his ayes and looked dejectedly into Julie's.

	 
 
Julie's cunt was on fire now, blazing with the accumulated fire of four days of unfulfilled hot passion.  She hadn't asked Bill to work on her cunt with the electric cock lately because she felt terrible about coming while he inertly lay between her spread legs looking miserable, obviously wanting desperately to share his wife's wild orgasmic rush by shooting a hot wad between her striving legs.  As much as she hated to see her husband suffer, four days without an orgasm was more than Julie could take.  She hoped that Bill would understand and forgive her intense need for release from the tensions that seethed within her.

	 
 
Julie got out of bed and walked over to the dresser, opening the drawer and taking out the long box in which she kept her plastic cock.  She opened the box and held the ten-inch plastic dick in her hand, looking at it curiously.

	 
 
A year ago she would never have thought that she would ever have to resort to such a thing.  She singed her shoulders and crawled back into bed with her husband.  She looked at him sheepishly, flicking the switch and hoping that he wouldn't mind taking the embarrassing position she required of him.

	 
 
"Bill, darling, please," she said in a barely audible whisper.  "I really need it tonight, dear!  My pussy's on fire, Bill!  It's been four days you know!"

	 
 
"I know, Julie, baby.  I know you need it!  I just don't get it!  I've never had any trouble keeping it up before!" Bill said in an intense and equally plaintive whisper.

	 
 
"Don't worry about it, Bill," Julie said half-heartedly, handing him the humming plastic cock.

	 
 
Julie fell back on the bed and spread her long lithe legs, opening her lusty cunt to her husband's gaze.  She reached down between her spread legs and parted the lips of her wet cunt, showing her man the hot little bud of her tingling slit.

	 
 
Shivering with uncontrollable excitement, Julie grasped the wet rubbery lips of her pussy and tugged gently, opening her cunt obscenely.  Her twat was running with the musky fluids of her womanly passion.  Her cunt begged for a hot dick, begged to feel a hard plug of throbbing male flesh buried between her eager cunt lips.

	 
 
"Will you suck my cunt, darling!" she whispered in a voice wet with lust.

	 
 
"You know I will, baby!" Bill said in a low guttural voice, obviously more than willing to bury his handsome face between her spread and inviting legs.

	 
 
"I need a tongue between my cunt lips, Bill!  I'm so hot, so horny tonight!  My cunt's on fire, Bill!  Lick my twat!  Suck my clit!  I need your beautiful tongue between my legs!" Julie began to writhe before he had even buried his face against the silken flesh of her naked pussy.

	 
 
"You've got the tastiest cunt in the world, Julie!" Bill said, sliding between the luscious woman's spread legs and pressing his lips against the seething wet flesh of her open twat.  "I could eat this all fuckin' night!"

	 
 
Julie shivered with excitement when she felt Bill's eager warm lips against the hot flesh of her spread cuntlips.  She continued to hold her twatlips as he gently kissed her rosy-pink inner flesh.  She felt tingles all over her cunt as her husband licked and kissed the ragged flesh of her pouting cuntlips.  Her pussy ran with rivers of cunt-juice as his tongue stimulated her.  The responsive woman was growing hotter and hotter by the second.

	 
 
Bill was getting hotter by the second, too, although his poor cock didn't show it.  His big thick cock still lay soft and useless between his hairy legs, refusing to rise to the occasion.  Bill couldn't understand his failure to respond any more than his wife could.  She had the tastiest cunt in the world.  She was the sexiest woman he had ever known.  And above and beyond her sexiness, he loved her more than anything in the world.

	 
 
He knew that she longed for his erect rod punching in and out of her slurping cunt.  Hoping to satisfy her the best way he could, he inserted his middle finger into her pussy and began finger fucking her hard and fast.

	 
 
Julie gasped when she felt her husband's fuck-finger entering her sucking cunt.  He still ran his tongue up and down the creamy crevice of her snatch while he jabbed his digit in and out of her pussy.  His finger was a poor excuse for his cock but it was better than nothing.  The hot-and woman shook inside when she felt his fist banging up against her wet crotch.  She would much rather have felt his huge hairy balls slapping up between her lop as he fucked her with his hard dick, but the feeling of his knuckles against her cunt-flesh was at least something.

	 
 
Julie's nipples tingled when Bill clamped his big hand over her naked breast.  Her tits felt soft like pillows of resilient flesh.  Her tiny nipples tingled and grew stiff as Bill rubbed the into a responsive tit-peak.  His hand moved from one silken breast to the other and back again as he finger-fucked and sucked her rosy gash.

	 
 
Julie was going wild inside.  Her twat blazed with passion.  She moaned softly as her handsome husband pressed his lips against her cunt flesh with greater force and urgency.  His tongue raced around the lips of her seething sex.  His finger punched in and out of her tight pussy with cunt-melting speed and force, the friction driving her mad with passion.

	 
 
Bill's hand squeezed her tits lovingly, his warmth saturating her body, making her hotter and hotter.

	 
 
"Oh God!  Bill!  Bill, darling, I need you!  I...  I need your cock inside me!  Please!  Oh please, Bill!  Please fuck me!" Julie cried but from the depths of her passion, almost forgetting that her husband was powerless to help her in her moment of need.

	 
 
"I...  I can't, Julie..." Bill muttered.  "Here, baby." He pressed the humming head of the plastic cock against the creamy flesh of his wife's pussy.

	 
 
Julie gasped when she felt the humming dildo vibrating wildly against the super-sensitive flesh of her tingling clitoris.  Her body jerked as the shocks of sexual electricity raced around inside her cunt.  She felt wild thrills racing through her body as her cunt melted with mind-boggling passion.

	 
 
When Bill began pressing the bulging head of the hard plastic dick into her sucking cunt, the horny woman cried out in ecstasy.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus!  Fuck me with it, Bill!  Oh yes!  Yessssss!  Stick it into me, darling!  Fuck me with it!  Fuck me hard!  Hard!  Jesus!  Screw me, Bill!  Screw the piss out of me!"

	 
 
Julie tried desperately to pretend that the cold plastic dildo that filled her eager snatch was her husband's lust-engorged penis, tried desperately to pretend that his male heat was filling her cunt with excitement.

	 
 
She tried to imagine feeling the satiny hard head of his bulging prick stroking the inner walls of her cunt and the long stiff shaft of his dick rubbing hot and hard against the tingling little bud of her clit.

	 
 
She tried to imagine his hairy nuts pressing against her steaming crotch as he rammed his rod in and out of her most secret place.

	 
 
Fof all her imagining, however, she was unable to change the fact that the cock that was working away between her legs was nothing more than a lifeless tool.

	 
 
Julie felt a slight shudder of revulsion when she realized how completely she depended on the stimulation of the dildo.  It was the best Bill could do for her, she knew, and she would simply have to make do until a solution could be found.  In the meantime, her body-racking orgasm would be real enough, even if the cock between her cuntlips wasn't.

	 
 
"Do you like it, Julie?" Bill rasped, hoping to hear some word of encouragement.

	 
 
"Yes!  It's beautiful!" she cried.

	 
 
"I...  I wish I could get it up for you, baby, I wanna fuck you so fuckin' hard!" Bill worked the hard vibrating dildo against the sopping wet folds of his wife's luscious cunt.

	 
 
"It doesn't matter, lover!" she cried softly.  "I know you want to fuck me!  I understand!  Just fuck me with the dildo this time, Bill!  Fuck me with it!  Hard!  Harder!  Yes!  Oh yes!  I'm coming!  My pussy is flashing!  I'm coming!  Coming!  Jesus Christ!"

	 
 
Julie gasped as she felt the mind-bending rush of her orgasm.  Her body tensed as her orgasm tore through her.  She arched her back, thrusting her pelvis up and sucking the humming cock deep inside her.

	 
 
She felt Bill's fingers moving inside her, pressing the dildo deeper and deeper into her warm wet twat.  Her cunt muscles tightened around the cock and around her husband's fingers, holding his hand inside her.  For a moment she could almost feel his cock buried in her flashing cunt, tilling her with wants.

	 
 
Bill twisted the vibrating plastic prick inside his wife's seething pussy, his fingers rubbing against the pouting lips of her cunt, making wet sucking sounds.  He couldn't resist pulling the slippery dildo out of his wife's snatch and burying his face against the wet hot flesh of her flashing pussy.  He lapped up her free-flowing cunt-juices thirstily, running his tongue over her clit, making the hot-assed woman shiver and shake with each stroke of his tongue.

	 
 
Bill wanted to feel his balls tensing, wanted whore to feel his thick hot sperm boiling up from his erupting nuts and spewing into Julie's eager gash.  He wanted to feel his blood-engorged prick throbbing hot and hard inside his wife's wild cunt, wanted to feel her pussy working on his impaled rod like a sucking throat as his balls exploded.

	 
 
He felt a slight trembling between his legs for a moment.  He wondered if his cock would stand up straight and tall as it had so many times in the past.

	 
 
It was a false alarm, and a slight tremble in his dick and balls was all he was able to feel.

	 
 
Julie felt her body relaxing suddenly after the body-racking rush of her orgasm, felt the tensions of her four days of abstinence draining from her body.  She remembered that the moments after her climax had always been incredibly beautiful.  When she had felt her husband's ball-juice blasting away inside her sucking channel, had felt spurts of hot thick cream spraying against the inner walk of her sex, had felt his rigid dick snapping up against her inner flesh at the moment of his ball-busting ejaculation.

	 
 
All of that was a thing of the past now, a thing of the past to be fondly remembered.

	 
 
Julie rolled over, her back to her husband, and sighed quietly.  She felt her husband falling beside her, felt his hard hairy body rubbing up against her back.  She wished she could feel his hard cock rubbing up against the small of her naked back as she had so many times in the past.

	 
 
She felt his warm strong hands roving over her body, caressing her gently, comforting her.  He understood how she felt, she knew, but his understanding simply wasn't enough.

	 
 
"It wasn't good, was it, Julie?" Bill asked softly, his chin resting on his wife's satiny shoulder, a trace of sadness in his voice.

	 
 
"It's just not like it used to be, Bill.  That's all, darling.  I...  I know you've been trying," Julie said softly, rolling over and facing her man, looking into his eyes and trying to express the love she still felt for him.

	 
 
' "I know how you feel, baby," Bill said, his hand sliding down over the curve of her thigh.  "I know how hard you're trying to enjoy it, Julie, but something's got to give sooner or later...  I...  I understand that.  I can't expect you to keep taking that fucking thing all the time and trying to pretend it's...  me.  We've just got to do something, Julie!"

	 
 
"Do you still find me attractive, Bill?" Julie asked in a timid voice.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, Julie!  You know I do...  don't you?" Bill said in shock.

	 
 
Julie threw her loving arms around her man and held him tight.  Slit wondered how much longer they could endure the suffering that Bill's condition was causing the.  She wondered, too, if anything could get her husband up again.

	 
 
She was still wondering when her sister came to visit the following morning.

	 
 
"June, darling, I have to talk to you...  about...  well...  about something rather delicate," Julie said to her sister.

	 
 
"My goodness, Julie, what on earth is it?" June replied in playful mock seriousness.

	 
 
Julie felt silly for a moment.  She knew that she could always talk to her sister about anything that was troubling her, about anything at all.  June had always been closer to her than anyone in the world.  June was a highly intelligent and highly perceptive woman, a woman who would do anything and everything to help her.

	 
 
June's success with sorting out her sister's problems might have been due to the easiness with which she saw life.  Julie knew that June refused to worry about anything.  She did whatever she felt like doing at the moment without regard to possible consequences in the future.  When she ran into stumbling blocks along the way, her natural instincts had always managed to push them aside without much trouble at all.  She didn't hesitate to jump right into major changes in her life when those changes seemed necessary.

	 
 
June had lived in the city for years, raising her two sons in the shadows of the concrete and glass monsters that always seemed to menace everyone in a strange and sinister way.

	 
 
She and her husband Joe had gotten caught up like most of their friends in the big-city rat race.  It had been quite a shock for both of them when they had realized how little they had been enjoying their lives.  After discussing the situation with Jimmy and Mick, their two sans, they had decided to move to the country.

	 
 
It was the ease with which June and Joe had decided on the move that reflected her free spirit.  If anyone could see into Julie's problem with Bill and find the easiest solution it would be June.

	 
 
"Come on, Julie, out with it!" June said, looking her sister in the eye.  "Are you planning a sex-change operation?"

	 
 
"God no, June!  Nothing quite as serious as that!" Julie laughed.  "But you're on the right track!"

	 
 
"You mean," June put her hand over her mouth in mock amazement and shock.  "You have a sex problem?  You?  My little sister?  You've got to be joking!"

	 
 
"I'm not joking, big sister!" Julie smiled.  "I do have a sex problem!  That is...  we...  we have a sex problem!"

	 
 
"I'm sure it's not nearly as serious as you think.  Out with it!" June said, setting up and sitting down next to her sister, wrapping her arm around her.

	 
 
"It's Bill..." Julie struggled.

	 
 
"Yes?  Go on..." June encouraged.  "You can tell me anything, Julie.  You know that."

	 
 
"Well...  I know this is going to sound silly...  but...  Bill can't get an erection for me any more, June."

	 
 
"Hmmmm," June said in mock seriousness.  "I think you're kidding your big sister.  You must remember, darling, that I dated your husband for several months before you stole him away from me.  Not that I'm bitter, mind you."

	 
 
"I'm not joking, June!  He can't get it up any more!  I don't know what the problem is!" Julie said, feeling her sorrow welling up inside her.

	 
 
"Now, now, Julie," June said comfortingly, sensing her sister's long-concealed sadness.  "It's not as bad as all that.  Surely you're not going to cry on me!"

	 
 
"But...  I'm so miserable!  Bill's suffering as much as I am!  It's awful!" Julie sobbed.

	 
 
"There, there!  Is there anything wrong physically?  Have you seen a doctor?" June asked in a gentle voice full of concern.

	 
 
Julie cried out her suffering until she began to feel more comfortable in her sister's loving arms.  June always had a way of making her feel more secure.  It wasn't long before she began to feel that things weren't quite as bad as they had seemed.  Maybe there was a solution to her dilemma.  If there was, June was sure to find it.

	 
 
"Are we all right now, Julie darling?" June asked sweetly, running her fingers through her sister's long blonde hair.  "You know, darling, I have a suggestion.  It's just a suggestion mind you, but it might just help!"

	 
 
"I'll try anything, June!  Anything!" Julie said, drying her eyes on the handkerchief her sister had offered her.

	 
 
"Why not try a change of pace?  Spend a few days on our farm in Indiana.  A little relaxation wouldn't do you any harm.  Tell June the truth now, darling.  Doesn't the mad rush of the city frazzle your nerves?"

	 
 
"Of course, June, but...  that's not the problem..." Julie said.

	 
 
"It just might be, Julie!  Listen.  Bill has a very demanding job.  He's on the go constantly.  By the time he struggles through the rush-hour traffic and gets home to you he's worn out!" June explained.

	 
 
"But Bill's strong and healthy, June!  You can see how healthy he is!" Julie said, unable to believe that the solution was as simple as spending a few days in the country.

	 
 
"Listen, Julie, it's not just a matter of being physically tired.  It's much more than that.  A person gets exhausted inside, bored to death.  In the city it's just the same old grind day after day after day!  Believe me, darling, I know what that life can do to a man!" June said understandingly.

	 
 
"You know!  How?"

	 
 
"I know because Joe and I had to face the same problem!" she said.  "There!  Do you believe me?"

	 
 
"You and Joe?  No...  I don't believe it!" Julie said in amazement, unable to believe that her sister and her sexually-attuned husband could possibly have had similar difficulties.

	 
 
"That's right, Julie!  I didn't tell you about it because the answer came to us easily enough.  We decided to take a short vacation in the country.  You remember when we rented that little cottage in southern Indiana, don't you?  Well, darling, after just three days in the fresh country air Joe was as hard as a rock and ready to fuck the living daylights out of me!" June said excitedly.

	 
 
"Really?  Is that all it took?  Three days in the country?"

	 
 
"That's all!  You'd be amazed at how things all fall into place in the country away from all the worries of city life!  You'll be revitalized, Julie, and so will your love life!" June was happy to see the glimmer of hope in her sister's lovely blue eyes.

	 
 
"Maybe you're right, June.  Maybe we do need a change of pace," Julie said thoughtfully.  "June, you're a Godsend!"

	 
 
"Just a sister, Julie darling, just a sister who's been through the same thing you're going through," June said sweetly.  "I'll just bet Andy's going to enjoy himself on our little farm!"

	 
 
"June!  On your farm?  No, June, we couldn't!" Julie protested.

	 
 
"Don't be silly!  Joe and I would love having you!  Not another word out of you!  We have all the room in the world, Julie!  The farmhouse is huge!  We have rooms we haven't even been in yet!" she laughed.  "The guest room is just perfect for you and Bill.  The bed is enormous, darling!  You know, Julie, you haven't lived until you've been fucked early in the morning with the country sun steaming in through the open window and a nice fresh breeze wafting over you!  It almost makes me horny just thinking about it!"

	 
 
"You've convinced me, June!  I only hope Bill agrees.  He doesn't much care for vacations you know!" Julie said.  "He's been all business lately."

	 
 
"That's exactly the problem!  You get him out into the country and give him the business, sister!" June said.

	 
 
Julie pressed her sister's hand with hers.  June was uncannily right about such matters.  A vacation in the country would do the whale family a world of good.  Andy was just at the age when be needed the wide-open spaces.  June's boys were fourteen and fifteen and Andy would turn fifteen in a few weeks.  Andy had always gotten along well with his cousins and she knew he would jump at the chance to spend a few days on the farm.

	 
 
Bill would be more difficult to persuade, but he could hardly complain too much, considering the suffering he knew he had been causing her.  She would be tactful enough to keep the real reason for the vacation a secret.  He was sure to go along with the idea.

	 
 
Chapter Two

	 
 
"You act as if you've never seen trees before, Andy," Julie laughed, watching her young craning his neck out the window and trying to see everything at once.

	 
 
"I've seen trees, Mom!  But wow!  This is really something!" Andy said excitedly.

	 
 
"It is beautiful out here, Andy!  I'm glad you like it!  We're going to have a wonderful time!" she smiled, rubbing her son's hair.

	 
 
"Sure beats concrete!" the boy replied.  "Huh, Dad!"

	 
 
"Got to admit, Andy, your mother had a great idea this time!  Didn't know fresh air could smell this good!" Bill wrapped his arm around Julie's delicate shoulder and hugged her to him.

	 
 
"Isn't that the road we're supposed to turn off on, Dad?" Andy asked, pointing down the narrow state highway.

	 
 
"Stabley Road...  yup, that's it!" Bill said, turning onto the dusty country road.  "Looks like they could use a little big-city concrete down here!"

	 
 
"I like it just like this, Bill!  No pavement, no concrete!" Julie said.  They drove down the dusty path for what seemed like forever until the huge gleaming white farmhouse loomed up before them.  They looked out contentedly over the well-kept yard and the rich green fields that Joe and the boys tended so carefully.

	 
 
"It certainly is relaxing out here, isn't it, Bill?"

	 
 
Julie smiled.

	 
 
"Not bad!  Not bad at all!" Bill replied, pulling off the dusty lane onto the pave driveway that circled around the barn and up in front of the house.

	 
 
"Look, Bill!  There are Jimmy and Mick!" Julie cried, pointing toward the barn.

	 
 
As they rounded the curve in front of the barn, they could see the boys pitching hay inside the shadowy structure.  Julie felt a strange shiver of excitement as she watched the two young boys working with their pitchforks, their golden tanned bodies gleaming with sweat in the sunlight that filtered in through the open loft.  She watched their young muscles flexing with youthful power and vitality as they threw fork after fork of hay down onto the floor of the barn.

	 
 
Julie didn't know exactly what was coming over her as she stared at the handsome young boys, but she did know that whatever was exciting her inside had to be brought under quick control.  She dared not have such feelings for her own nephews.  She was almost getting horny.

	 
 
"What's the matter, Julie?" Bill asked.  Noting something peculiar in the way she stared vacantly at the barn as they turned the curve.

	 
 
"Oh nothing, Bill!  Nothing at all!  I was just noticing how remarkably healthy the boys look.  The sun and fresh air seems to have done them a world of good!" Julie said, her belly fluttering strangely.

	 
 
"Hey, Mick!" Andy yelled as they pulled up in front of the house.

	 
 
"I don't think they heard you, Andy," Julie said.  "They seemed to be having too much fun.  I guess you'll just have to run out there and talk to them later."

	 
 
Julie, Bill and Andy were met at the door and ushered inside by June and Joe.  Their friendliness made the visitors feel at home immediately.

	 
 
After a few minutes of small talk, Bill was beginning to relax already.  He felt the tensions of the city slowly melting away in the warmth of the country atmosphere and the hospitality that surrounded them.

	 
 
"Oh, by the way," June said.  "We've invited the neighbors clown the road over to meet you.  I think you'll like the Adamses.  We've told Paul and Mary all about you and they're dying to meet you.  They have a young daughter Rose who's just the cutest little thing I've ever laid eyes on!  Mary taught me how to sew of all things!  Imagine me sewing!"

	 
 
"Do you think she could teach me, June?" Julie asked.

	 
 
"C'mon, Bill.  You've gotta see my gun collection," Joe said, leading Bill out of the room and down to the den in the basement.

	 
 
"Andy, would you like to run out to the barn and see your cousins?" Julie asked.

	 
 
"Yeah!" Andy said eagerly, more than willing to get out into the wide-open spaces of the country.

	 
 
"No shit, Andy!  Rose lets us fuck her young Mick," told an amazed Andy.

	 
 
Andy plopped down on a bale of straw and listened intently as his two horny cousins told him what a good thing they had going in the country.

	 
 
Andy and his cousins had swapped sex stories before when they had visited in the city, but they hadn't really had many stories to tell at the time.  A year had passed since the last time they had gotten together and things had changed just a bit.  Andy had done some fooling around with Linda Preston, a sweet young thing who had turned him on in school.  But he hadn't managed to do much with her, other than to run his hand up under her dress and feel the crotch of her panties.

	 
 
He would have done a lot more, but her parents had been too watchful of her activities.  It was no wonder.  Linda was the prettiest girl he had ever seen.  She had the silkiest brown hair and hazel eyes of any girl in class.  She also had a pair pair of tits for a girl of young.

	 
 
Andy wanted desperately to get his hands on her naked knockers, but so far she had only let him feel her tits through her sweater.

	 
 
"You guys shittin' me or somethin'?" Andy asked, unable to believe that this Rose girl had really let both of them fuck her.  "Why would she let both of you guys fuck her?"

	 
 
"Hell, Andy, we don't know!  She's just a hot-ass I guess!  We've been screwin' her for three months now!  No shittin'!" Mick said proudly.

	 
 
"Is he shittin', Jimmy?" Andy asked, already beginning to realize that his cousins were telling him the truth.

	 
 
"Hell no, man!  I've fucked her fifty times myself!" Jimmy said, his eyes glittering, obviously enjoying his cousin's wide-eyed reaction to their story.

	 
 
"You fucked a girl yet, Andy?" Mick asked with a grin.

	 
 
"Huh?  Uh...  me?  Well...  shit...  almost," Andy struggled, embarrassed about being the only boy who hadn't had his cock in a girl's cunt yet.

	 
 
"Almost?  What's that shit man?" Mick said, grinning at his brother.  "You scared to fuck a girl or somethin'?"

	 
 
"Hell no, you guys!  I've got a girl...  but, well, she won't...  uh...  she won't let me do that yet!" Andy said, a sheepish look on his young face.

	 
 
"You tried anything with her yet?" Jimmy asked.

	 
 
"Well...  some stuff."

	 
 
"What kinda stuff?" Mick asked.

	 
 
"Well...  uh...  just stuff..." Andy stumbled.

	 
 
Andy had wanted to telll his cousins all about feeling his girl's leg and rubbing his hand against the warm crotch of her panties.  He had wanted to tell them how she had shivered slightly as his fin gem moved over the thin material of her undergarment.  He had wanted to tell them how warm and soft her body had felt next to him as he had held her close.  He had wanted to tell them how his fingers had tingled as they scratched against the material of her silky panties.

	 
 
"Come on, Andy.  What kinda stuff you and your girl been doin'?" Mick asked, still grinning wickedly.

	 
 
"Oh shit, you guys!  We haven't been doin' much stuff!  Just...  uh...  just a little feeling around is all!" Andy said in an embarrassed tone.

	 
 
"Feelin'!" Mick chuckled.  "Shit, man, we've been doin' a lot more than that!  Right, Jimmy?" Mick laughed.

	 
 
"Sure have!  We been fuckin' like crazy, man!" Jimmy said proudly.

	 
 
"Yeah, Andy, she's somethin' else!" Mick said.  "You oughta see that pussy of hers!  Jesus Christ!  You get your dick inside that cunt and she drives you crazy, man!  No shit!  She sucks your dick right up inside her and kinda starts grindin' the inside of her cunt-hole against your prick!  It's really wild!"

	 
 
"Yeah, Andy, it's crazy!  You know how it feels jackin' off or somethin'!  It's a million times better fuckin' a real twat-hole!  It's all warm and wet in there and tight just like a fist!  No shittin'!  And you know what else Rose does?" Jimmy asked excitedly.

	 
 
Andy shook his head as if in a trance, listening intently to his cousin.

	 
 
"She sucks our cocks!  I mean it, man!  She gets 'em out for us and sucks us until the jizz shoots out right into her mouth!  You wouldn't believe how wild that feels.  She swallows all that stuff too, man!  Drinks it right down like she's thirsty for it or somethin'!" Jimmy said excitedly.

	 
 
"Yeah?" Andy said breathlessly, getting more and more excited.

	 
 
"You oughta feel your cock in a girl's mouth, Andy!  It's wet and smooth in there like you wouldn't believe!  You ever had a girl touch your cock for you?" Mick asked.

	 
 
"Uh, well...  Linda sorta did...  once," Andy said bashfully.

	 
 
"Did she get it out or anything?" Mick asked.

	 
 
"Uh...  no...  not really...  she just felt it through my pants..."

	 
 
"Hey, man, you gotta get some of the real thing!  No sense just layin' around with that Linda when you can really get it from Rose!" Mick said.

	 
 
"Me?  Me get it from who?" Andy asked amazedly.

	 
 
"You can get it from Rose right here on the farm, man!" Mick said.

	 
 
"She wouldn't do that, would she?" Andy gasped.  "I mean...  why would she wanna let me do it to her?  She doesn't even know me!"

	 
 
"I told you, man!  She loves gettin' it!  She's just crazy over fuckin'!  She's been screwin' since she was young, man!" Mick said.

	 
 
"I dunno, man...  I mean...  what if I ask her and she...  well, what if she tells her old man or somethin'?" Andy said, filled with youthful apprehension.

	 
 
"She's not gonna do that, Andy!  You know, man, she's the one who started the whole thing with me and Jimmy in the first place!" Mick said.

	 
 
"Sure...?" Andy said, shaking his head in disbelief.

	 
 
"Tell him about it, Mick!" Jimmy said.

	 
 
"Okay, okay, just listen, Andy!" Mick said.  "See, we were down at the 'ole swimmin' hole.  We were buck naked you know like we always are when we go swimmin'.  Hell, there wasn't anybody around..."

	 
 
"That's what we thought anyway!" Jimmy interjected.

	 
 
"Yeah, that's what we thought!  Well...  well we were swimmin' in the warm sun all naked like that with the water splashin' over your bob..." Mick explained.  "Well...  it wasn't long before I got a hard-on.  Jimmy got one on pretty soon and...  well...  I don't know how it happened but pretty soon we were sittin' on a log by the edge of the water beatin' off together.  Then we heard somebody cough in the bushes!  Yeah!  No stiff!  There was somebody in those fuckin' bushes watchin' us!"

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, you guys!  What the fuck did you do?" Andy asked, his cock stirring in his pants.

	 
 
"Well, we just tried to hide our hard-ons the best way we could and went after whoever it was.  I think we almost pissed when we found out it was a gri!  Yeah, Andy, it was Rose!  We didn't know her at all then.  See, we hadn't been put here more than two or three weeks and we didn't know anybody very well yet..."

	 
 
"Was she scared?  Did she try to run or anything?" Andy asked.

	 
 
"Shit no, man!" Mick said.  "She was damn cool!  I guess Jimmy and me were more scared than she was!"

	 
 
"Yeah, I guess!  Shit, Andy!  You would've been scared, too, if some girl you didn't even know had just watched you jackin' off!" Jimmy said.  "Right?"

	 
 
"Sure!  Shit, man, girls aren't supposed to see stuff like that!" Andy replied, wondering what he would have done in a similar situation.

	 
 
"Shit, man, she was just standin' there as cute as hell.  We didn't know what to do!  If she had been a guy, I would've beat the shit out of her!  But she was a girl!  What the hell can a guy do to a girl?" Mick said, his big young cock starting to harden in his pants as he recalled his first real sexual experience with a girl.

	 
 
"What'd you do, you guys?" Andy asked, sitting on the very edge of the bale of hay.

	 
 
"Well, Jimmy and me grabbed her arms and held her for a couple of minutes, but then we found out that we didn't have to hold her at all.  She wasn't goin' anywhere.  Jesus Christ, man, she was as cool as hell!  We let go of her after a while and just kinda hoped she'd go away.  Shit, man, we were embarrassed as hell.  I remember the first thing she said.  It almost knocked us over.  She just stood there and asked if we were Jimmy and Mick!  No shit!  It was just like she was lookin' for us out there or somethin'!  We found out later that her mom and dad had stopped by the farm to visit and our mom had suggested that she go lookin' for us.  Shit, nobody knew that we were swimmin' buck naked and all that!" Mick's nuts started to ache.

	 
 
"Wait'll you hear what happened next, man!" Jimmy put in, his own prick between his legs.

	 
 
"Yeah, Mick, go ahead!  This is gettin' pretty fuckin' wild!" Andy said eagerly, his young and responsive prick sticking down his leg.

	 
 
"We told her who we were and after that skit, man, we were havin' one hell of a time tryin' to hide our cocks!  And this girl just keeps actin' like there was nothin' unusual about it at all!  I mean she acted like she saw guys with hardons all the time!" Mick said, getting more excited by the minute.  "Jimmy and me almost fell over when she pulled her dress off and asked if she could join us!  I mean it!  She just reached down and pulled her dress over her head!  She was naked underneath that dress, man!  No panties, no nothin'!  It was like somethin' from a fuckin' wet dream!"

	 
 
"Did you...  uh...  did you let her...  I mean..." Andy asked, trying to imagine what he would have done in such a mind-boggling situation.

	 
 
"Well hell, man, what else could we do?  She turned her back on us and walked into the Goddam water!  That water is clear like glass, man.  We could see her body even when she was out past her waist!  You should've seen that ass!  She wiggled it all the way out into the water, man!  It made our cocks jerk like hell!  And Rose turns around and looks back at us!  No shit!  She calls us to come in with her!" Mick went on, his cock jerking in his pants almost as wildly as it had that afternoon.

	 
 
"Did you do it?  Did you get in the water with her?" Andy asked, his eyes twinkling with youthful excitement, his cock throbbing.

	 
 
"What else could we do?" Mick asked.  "We just took our hands away from our cocks and let 'em kinda snap up against our stomachs while she watched!  I'm not kiddin', Andy!  We did!  I mean she wanted it, Andy!  She really wanted it!  I never saw a girl who really wanted it before!  You, Jimmy?" Mick asked, turning to his brother for a moment.

	 
 
"Hell no!  I tried it with Louise Jones and Wendy Patterson when we still lived in the city.  I mean I tried to do it with 'em!  But they were always afraid or somethin'!  All I ever got was a feel of their legs!" Jimmy said.

	 
 
"Yeah," Andy said in a barely audible voice, thinking that a feel was all he had ever gotten too.

	 
 
"They're always scared, man!  Not Rose!  We got in the fuckin' water with her and swam after bet.  We caught her all right.  I guess we didn't really know what to do.  She fell into the sand and giggled a lot when we caught up to her.  Our old dicks were as stiff as boards by that time!  I mean we had to do somethin'!  I guess I was the first to do anything.  Right, Jimmy?" Mick asked excitedly, resuming his story when he saw his kid brother nod in agreement.  "I started jackin' off while she watched.  I almost pissed when she reached up and gabbed my cock!  I mean it!  She grabbed my fuckin' dick and started squeezin' it!  I thought I was gonna squirt right there, man!"

	 
 
"I know you're not gonna believe it, Andy, but she asked me to stand next to Mick and let her squeeze my cock at the same time!" Jimmy said, his young prick shivering with excitement.

	 
 
"Did you do it?  Really?  Did you guys really let her suck both of 'em at the same time?" Andy asked in amazement, no longer able to hide his extreme horiness.

	 
 
"Damn right we did!  Mick and me stood real close together and she got on her knees right in front of us.  She reached up and pulled our cocks together and pressed her lips against 'em!  No shit, Andy!  She started kissin' and lickin' the fuckers like they were lollipops or somethin'!  I thought she was gonna eat us alive, man!"

	 
 
"She sure as hell did!  I don't know how she did it, but she did!  She sucked both of them dicks right inside her fuckin' mouth!  You wouldn't believe how wild that felt!  I mean it drove us nuts!  Her mouth was all hot and wet inside.  I guess we were kinda scared at first, kinda scared to do much.  We just kinda stood there like that and let her work us over.  She really enjoyed suckin' them cocks!  She reached up and started squeezin' our nuts too, just like she was milkin' a cow or somethin', pullin up and down on our balls.  Jimmy and me were both awful close to comin' all the time!" Mick's legs moved nervously as he tried to ease the aching in his cramped cock and balls.

	 
 
"Yeah, Andy, it was crazy!" Jimmy said.  "I could feel Mick's dick rubbin' against mine at the same time Rose's tongue ran over the head of it!  She was suckin' like a Goddam vacuum cleaner!  I knew we weren't gonna be able to hold it back much longer.  I mean no guy could keep from blowing his wad with Rose suckin' him!"

	 
 
"Did...  did you guys really shoot the stuff into her mouth?" Andy asked, his balls aching between his young legs.

	 
 
"Couldn't help it, man!  I think we both shot off at the same time, or damn close to it!  I can't tell you how wild that felt!  It was like my fuckin' balls were blowin' up!  I just closed my eyes and gritted my teeth and started buckin' my Goddamn ass!  Jimmy did the same thing!  I don't know how she could've kept those fuckers in her face the way we were jabbin' 'em in and out of her, but she did somehow.  She kept suckin' them fuckers while we shot off in her face!" Mick said in a wildly excited voice.

	 
 
"Yeah!  I never shot so much at once in my life!  I kept squirtin' and squirtin' that stuff till my fuckin' nuts hurt!" Jimmy said huskily, remembering how wild his first ejaculation into a girl's pretty face had felt.

	 
 
"Did she...  uh...  did she swallow it?" Andy asked, his voice dry, his hard cock oozing pre-cum that was beginning to dampen his jeans at the head of his young rod.

	 
 
"She swallowed it all right!  I looked down and saw her throat movin' real fast like she had a whole lot of the stuff to drink!  After she was finished takin' all the cum, she pulled her head off our dicks and smiled up at us real cute like.  She still had lots of jizz drippin' off her lips, man!  You're not gonna believe it, but she asked us to kiss her!  Yeah!  She asked us to kiss her right on the lips!" Mick said.

	 
 
"Did you do it?" Andy asked in a squeaky voice.

	 
 
"We did it all right!  I guess we didn't really know what the hell we were doin'!  It was kinda like a dream or somethin'!  I fell down on my knees and kissed her right on the lips!  Jimmy did the same thing!  We bould both taste our cum on her lips, man!  It was somethin' else, man!" Mick's dick threatened to tear a hole in his pants.

	 
 
Andy was going wild inside.  He had to believe every word his cousins were saying, although he really didn't know why.  This mysterious and nut-busting Rose really had sucked Mick and Jimmy's cocks, Andy knew, and she really was as horny and fuck-hungry as they said she was.

	 
 
"Shit, you guys, just thinkin' about Rose makes my dick ache!  I gotta get it out and beat off!" Mick said in a dry voice, reaching between his legs and rubbing the long hard bulge of his swollen prick.

	 
 
"Me too, Mick!  My cock's as hot as a poker!" Jimmy said.  "How 'bout you, Andy?"

	 
 
"Uh...  yeah...  sure..." Andy agreed.

	 
 
It had been a long time since Andy had jacked off with other guys, but his dick was so hard and aching now that he had no choice.  He had to shoot his rocks off and he had to do it now.  He was a bit hesitant at first, but when his cousins hauled their dicks out and started jerking them off in front of him, he joined them with youthful abandon.

	 
 
Andy watched Mick unzip his tight Levi's, hauling out his hard-on and working his fingers over the jutting thing until he was about to shoot his load.

	 
 
Jimmy did the same, and in a moment or two he was breathing hard and tense in every muscle of his body.  Both boys watched their cousin nervously unzip his pants and reach inside to grab the long length of hard meat that had swollen and oozed pre cum fluid as soon as the bays had started their wildly exciting story about Rose.

	 
 
Chapter Three

	 
 
Jimmy and Mick weren't the only ones who were watching Andy fist-fuck himself.  Andy's horny mother was peeking through a knot-hole in the huge barn door.

	 
 
Julie had decided to find the boys and bring them back to the house before Paul and Mary Adams and their young daughter arrived.  She hadn't expected to find her son and her nephews beating off in the barn.  She hadn't heard what they had been discussing prior to their masturbating, although she had heard from some distance their excited voices.

	 
 
She had wondered what the boys had gotten so excited about and had innocently peeked around the corner of the half-open barn door.  The sight she had seen in the barn had been enough to make her heart skip a beat.

	 
 
Julie had never seen anything so strangely exciting in her life.  She stared at the three stiff dicks that the boys had exposed.  She had never seen a young boy's cock in such a rampant state of erection, and there were three of them to tease her.

	 
 
Her eyes widened as she drank in the lustiness of the scenes her son was sitting on a bale of hay, the warm sunlight streaming in through the loft and lighting the boy's body and the naked shaft of his hard dick.

	 
 
Mick was standing in front of Andy, leaning up against a past, his cock jutting up hard and swollen against his naked belly.  Mick's balls were hanging outside his spread-open pants, naked in the cool air of the shadowy barn.  Julie drank in the boy's youthful physical perfection with a thirst that amazed and even frightened her a bit.

	 
 
Mick's younger brother sat next to Andy, his long young legs spread in front of him.  He had opened his tight pants and pushed them down to his knees.  His hand worked hard and fast up and down the long stalk of his hard cock.  Julie stared between the bay's legs at the sparse nest of fresh-looking pubic hair that nestled there.  She was filled with the strange desire to bury her face between the kid's legs.

	 
 
The wildly-excited woman watched her son's hand fly up and down over the glistening shaft of his boner.  She could even hear the slurping sounds the boys' hands made as they ran up and down over their dripping meat-sticks.

	 
 
Julie watched the boys' balls rolling wildly as they beat themselves into a hot frenzy.  She watched her young son's eyes close as he neared the climax of his young passion.  She watched with ever-growing excitement as Mick started bouncing up and down on the balls of his feet driven wild by the sensations he was inspiring in his cock and balls.  Her cunt twitched slightly as she watched Jimmy running his thumb over the shining head of his distended dick.

	 
 
Julie shuddered when she realized fully that the sight was turning her on.  She felt her cunt warming as she watched her own boy and his young cousins working themselves off.  She felt the same cunt-warming passion she had always felt in a sexual situation.  She felt the same twitches and tingles that she had always felt when Bill had exposed his big fuck machine to her.

	 
 
But now she was feeling hot for her son!  Her cunt was warming up for her son and her two handsome young nephews!

	 
 
Julie stared at Mick's handsome body, stared at his grinning face, stared at the smoothly flowing muscles that rippled beneath his golden tanned skin.  She thrilled to the sight of her son's lust-hardened cock, thrilled to the cuntmelting knowledge that the boy whose masturbating she was watching so intently was flesh as her own flesh.

	 
 
She watched Jimmy's lightly freckled face twist into a look of uncontrollable lust as his balls tightened.  She knew how close the boys were to coming, knew that in a moment or two they would be shooting their rocks off while she watched.

	 
 
The horny mother was filled with the depraved desire to burst into the barn and join the boys in their activities, but she dared not.  She felt her cunt moistening, felt her sex-fluids dampening the crotch of her panties, felt her entire body coming alive with excitement for the three young hard-cocked boys.

	 
 
She had to feel more between her leg, had to feel fingers rubbing against the lips of her cunt.

	 
 
She couldn't join the boys, couldn't run to Bill and beg to be fucked, couldn't enjoy the feeling of a hard pulsating cock buried in her cunt-hole.  She could only diddle herself and pretend that it was the fingers of a lover, or even of her son, that worked against the sweet lips of her pussy.

	 
 
Her mind blazing with taboo lust, the hot-assed woman reached up under her dress and sneaked her hand between her legs.

	 
 
Julie's mind burned with shame as she fingered her pussy.  She knew how terrible it was for a grown woman to diddle her own cunt, especially under such naughty circumstances, but she was out of control now, unable to resist the pent-up desires that surged through her.

	 
 
Julie looked behind her to make certain that no one was watching her nasty act her fingers began scratching against the filmy material of her panties, driving herself wild with depraved lust.  If only she could feel Bill's fingers scratching against the lips of her cunny.  If only she could feel his stilt dick rubbing up against her leg as he mounted her.  If only she could feel his bulging cock poking against the slippery lips of her sex.

	 
 
In the heat of her lust she began to imagine taking Andy's prick in her warm loving hand and squeezing his rod until his balls shivered.  She imagined making a warm fist around his dripping dick and rubbing his cock up and down, making his young sperm-filled testicles bounce up and down between his tense young legs.  Then she saw Mick walk up to her, saw herself fall to her knees, still beating off her son's cock.  She saw Mick's youthful organ move closer and closer to her, its bulging purplish head dripping with crystal clear preseminal fluid.  She felt the heat of his youth radiating from the pulsating head of his stiff organ.

	 
 
She opened her lips and kissed the tip of Mick's dick when he pressed it against her flesh.  She tasted his salty preseminal fluid.  She opened her loving lips and surrounded the head of the boy's dick, sucking his rod into her mouth until it was stuck all the way down her warm throat.

	 
 
She saw herself turning slightly, catching out of the corner of her eye another throbbing erection, the erection that young Jimmy was presenting for her.  She saw herself reaching out and pulling the young dick toward her, saw herself engulfing it and sucking his rod into her mouth along with his older brother's.

	 
 
Julie felt her mouth swelling with the massive shafts of the kids' hard, cocks, felt her teeth scraping against their sensitive ejections.  She felt the incredibly exciting warmth of her son's rampant erection in her masturbating hand, felt the exciting warmth of her own pussy as it blazed with depraved passion.

	 
 
Her fingers working faster and faster against the barely-covered flesh of her moist pussy, she imagined feeling hot boy-sperm blasting against the back of her throat.  She swallowed hard and fast in a futile effort to drink up all the cum they shot into her mouth.  The horny thirty-six-year-old woman could almost taste the cum the boys were shooting.

	 
 
She could feel her son's cock blasting sperm all over her fingers too, could feel his balls erupting with cum, could feel the hot thick stuff covering her fingers, rolling dawn her wrist in a never-ending stream.

	 
 
Julie was suddenly shocked back to reality by the sound of loud grunts and groans inside the barn.  She shivered when she saw her son's dick suddenly shoot a stream of thick white sperm into air.

	 
 
She watched Mick turn aside just in time to miss being splattered by his cousin's cum.  It was only a second or two before Mick's balls blew up between his legs too.

	 
 
Julie watched as the boy's hot cum spurted up and out from his erection.  Jimmy was quick to follow his brother and cousin in ejaculating.  He groaned out loud in the heat of his youthful excitement when his nuts exploded.  His thick rich cum shot up and splattered against his bare stomach.  The hot-assed woman watched wide-eyed as Jimmy's sperm trickled down into the hair around his cock.

	 
 
Julie's cunt was near the flash point now.  She felt the tingles inside her belly that told her that her orgasm was near.  She rubbed hard and fast against the bud of her clit, pressing the thin material of her panties between her luscious cuntlips, driving herself wild with excitement.  The sense of taboo served only to make her excitement more intense.

	 
 
She was actually playing with her pussy while she watched three young boys beat off and shoot their sperm.  It was almost enough to make her faint with excitement.  In another second she would feel the rushing gushing power of her orgasm.  In another second she would feel the soul-satisfying release that she had craved for so long.  In another second she would come in her panties.

	 
 
"Julie!  Julie!" she suddenly heard someone call.

	 
 
The horny woman nearly screamed out loud.  Was she caught in the act?  Her heart almost stopped.  She wheeled around and stared up at the house, pulling her hands away from her cunt and hoping that no one had seen where they had been.

	 
 
"Julie, darling, are you coming?" June called.

	 
 
Julie waved her hand in reply and started up the path toward the house, her cunt blazing with unfulfilled passion for the three young lads in the barn.  She knew now that the danger in her new found lust for her son and her nephews was just what she needed to make up for the months of dull sexlessness she had suffered in her husband's bed.  She knew, too, that her vacation in the country would do more to improve her sex life than her sister had imagined in her wildest dreams.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, you guys!  That sounds like Mom!" Mick said when he heard his mother calling at quite a distance.

	 
 
The boy ran to the door and peeked around the edge, his dick still dripping with sperm.  He got to the door just in time to see his aunt close the front door behind her.  He sure was glad that she hadn't wandered down close to the barn.

	 
 
"Boys!  Boys!" he heard his mother call.  "Come up to the house now!  The Adamses will be here in a few minutes!"

	 
 
The three boys struggled to dress.  Andy had a lot of trouble cramming his distended dick back into his tight Levi's.  He shook the big thing a few times to shake the cum off the head.  There was no sense in letting his mother discover cram stains in his pants.  He couldn't resist giving himself a few last pulls before he stuffed his organ back in his pants.

	 
 
"Hey, man, you won't have to do that much more!" Mick said, tucking his dripping dick in his jeans.

	 
 
"What do you mean, Mick?" Andy asked.  "What else am I gonna do?  I don't have a girl to fuck all the time like you guys!  If you keep tellin' stories like you just told, I'm gonna be beatin' off a lot!" Andy said, finally zipping up his pants.

	 
 
"Shit, man, Rose'll let you have some too!" Jimmy said.  "She loves it, Andy!" Jimmy rubbed his swollen young crotch for emphasis.

	 
 
"You shittin' me?" Andy said, amazed that the girl would let him fuck her.  "Are you sure?"

	 
 
"Shit yeah!" Mick said.  "You got a big dick, man, and that's just what she goes for!  We'll work somethin' out!"

	 
 
Andy felt his nuts starting to tighten up at just the thought of fucking Rose.

	 
 
When the three boys finally got to the house, Julie could hardly bear to look any of them in the eye.  Only moments before they had been hard-cocked young studs jacking off to beat hell.  Now they were trying to behave like little angels.

	 
 
Julie was terribly ashamed of the way she had ogled their bodies.  She was terribly ashamed of the maddening thrills that their youthful bodies had inspired in her lust-crazed mind.  She was terribly ashamed, too, of the total lack of self-control as she pussy-diddled outside the barn.

	 
 
How could she have done such a depraved thing?  Even now, as the boys smiled nervously about the living room, she could hardly keep her glance from falling to their swollen young crotches, knowing that their big juicy rods were still half hard from their recent self-manipulations.  She was glad when her son and her handsome young nephews went upstairs to the bathroom to clean up a bit before the visitors arrived.

	 
 
She hoped that her confusion and embarrassment wasn't too apparent to her husband.  She could only try to regain her self-control and pretend that nothing had happened.  The boys hadn't caught her peeking through the knothole and she didn't think that June had seen enough to realize that her sister was standing by the barn and rubbing her fingers against her cunt.

	 
 
People simply didn't do such things.  She was safe, for the time being.  She was not safe, however, from the ever-growing lust that threatened to topple her into a whirlpool of desire and depravity.

	 
 
Chapter Four

	 
 
"Wait'll you see Rose, man!" Mick said, his hand on his cousin's shoulder.  "You'll get a boner the minute you lay eyes on her!"

	 
 
"Don't need a boner, Mick!  I've already got off!" Andy said as he parted company with his horny cousins and headed down the long hall of the big old farm house toward the room his aunt had gotten ready for him.

	 
 
"We'll wash this cum off our fuckin' dicks and then we'll show you what hot-assed fuckin's all about, man!" Mick said with a dirty grin, rubbing his crotch and heading for his own room.

	 
 
"I'm ready, man!" Andy said, his balls stirring between his legs.

	 
 
Rose Adams turned out to be everything Mick and Jimmy said she was.

	 
 
Andy had practically gone out of his head the minute he had laid eyes on her.  She was sweet and, innocent-looking with clear blue eyes.  Andy decided, she had the greatest pair of tits he had ever laid eyes on.  Her breasts swelled softly beneath the light-blue dress she wore, nestling beneath her dress like two grapefruits.

	 
 
Andy had wanted to reach out and touch her tits right away, she was so tempting.  Unfortunately, her parents and his had been in the way.  The boys and Rose had remedied that situation quickly enough.

	 
 
After a few minutes of boring gab between the parents, Mick had suggested that the four kids take a walk around the farm, to show it to Andy, of course.  That idea had been just fine with the parents.

	 
 
As soon as they had gotten out of sight of the house, Mick and Jimmy had wrapped their arms around Rose and started laughing and cutting up, remarking how successfully they had eluded their patents' watchful eyes.

	 
 
"Rose, baby, Andy here wants some," Mick said softly in the pretty girl's ear.

	 
 
"Some what?" she sang, her eyes flashing over to Andy, who walked briskly beside Mick.

	 
 
"He wants some."

	 
 
"Let him tell me, Mick," Rose cooed.

	 
 
"Aw, Rose, you know what he wants..." Mick said, shaking his head.

	 
 
"Why doesn't he ask me then?" the luscious little girl asked.  "Are you bashful or something, Andy?"

	 
 
"Aw c'mon, Rose, leave the guy alone..." Jimmy said, noticing how embarrassed his cousin was.

	 
 
Andy looked down at his feet and flushed with embarrassment.  No girl had ever made him blush like that before, but then he had never met a girl like Rose before.

	 
 
"What exactly do you want, Andy?" Rose smiled, forcing his eyes to rise to meet hers.  "I hope it's something nice."

	 
 
"Aw...  well...  Mick and Jimmy said you were...  well...  aw shit!" Andy struggled, conscious of the girl's glittering blue eyes searching his.

	 
 
"Have you bays been telling stories about me?" Rose asked with a threatening gesture.

	 
 
"Sure have!" Jimmy said.

	 
 
"The stories are all true too!" Rose laughed wickedly.  "Could it be that you want me to fuck you?" She smiled, her young eyes flashing with excitement.

	 
 
"Uh...  well...  yeah..."

	 
 
"He doesn't sound very convinced.  Mick!" Rose said teasingly.

	 
 
"He's convinced all right, baby!" Mick replied.  "He's just kinda bashful!"

	 
 
"I don't think he needs to be bashful, darling!" Rose said, eyeing Andy's crotch.  "I'll bet he has an awfully big cock hiding down there!  Just look at the way his pants bulge out in front!  It makes my mouth water!"

	 
 
"Jesus!" Andy said when he heard the pretty girl's obscene remark.

	 
 
The four horny young people had been walking down a path toward the woods.  When Andy heard the remark Rose had made about the size of his dick, he had stopped in his tracks.  She was looking right between his legs, her eyes twinkling, her lovely lips moist with passion.

	 
 
He couldn't believe that she was looking at him like that, couldn't believe that any girl could look at a guy with such hot sex-hunger in her eyes.  She was even wilder than his cousins had told him.  His nuts started aching for her instantly.

	 
 
"Are you really that embarrassed, Andy?" Rose said in mock amazement.

	 
 
"Well...  shit...  a girl...  well...  a girl doesn't act like this with guys...  no girl I've ever met anyway..."

	 
 
"Well then, Andy, I suppose I should just leave you alone!" Rose said, her lips pouting playfully.

	 
 
"Gosh, Rose, I didn't mean that!" Andy gasped, not wanting to lose the chance to do all the things Mick and Jimmy had been doing with her.  "I mean...  well...  a guy's gotta kinds get used to this...  I mean most girls...  well...  you gotta beg 'em to do stuff."

	 
 
"You certainly don't have to beg me to do stuff!" Rose smiled.  "You see, Andy, my parents taught me at a very early age to enjoy my body.  I may be enjoying my body a little bit more than they think, of course, but I'm just doing what they always told me to do...  I'm not afraid to let you fuck me and I'm not ashamed to let you, so why should I make you beg me?"

	 
 
"Gee...  yeah...  I guess you're right!" Andy said, his cock hardening in his pants.

	 
 
"Maybe I shouldn't ask you this, Andy...  I know how you boys are..." Rose said, her finger to her lips.  "But have you ever really done any thing with a girl?"

	 
 
"Aw c'mon, Rose, don't ask him that!" Mick said, trying to save his cousin the embarrassment of admitting his lack of experience.

	 
 
"Well, Andy?  Have you ever fucked a girl?" Rose asked, her voice as sweet as honey.

	 
 
"Uh...  well, I've fooled around a lot."

	 
 
"You've fooled around a lot?  But have you ever really done anything, Andy?  Have you ever had a girl suck your cock?  Have you ever stuck your finger in a girl's cunt?  Have you ever buried that nice big dick between a girl's legs?" The tempting girl smiled.

	 
 
"Uh...  not exactly..." Andy rasped, his heart racing wildly in his chest.

	 
 
Andy's cock had never jerked so hard in his pants before.  Just hearing the pretty chick's voice was enough to drive him crazy with excitement.  He knew that she was well aware of the effect she was having on him.  His cock was sticking right down the leg of his tight pants now, clearly visible to her if she wanted to look, and she apparently wanted to look.

	 
 
"Am I giving you a hard-an, Andy?" Rose asked sweetly, looking down at the hard-looking bulge in his Levi's.

	 
 
"I...  I guess..." Andy rasped.

	 
 
"Do you think you know what to do with it?" Rose teased, glancing over her shoulder at the boys who stood behind her.

	 
 
Andy noticed that Rose's teasing had had quite an effect on Mick and Jimmy too.  Their dicks were rock-hard in their pants just like his was, rock-hard and throbbing against the material of their denims.

	 
 
Mick and Jimmy didn't seem to be a bit concerned about their hard state.  They didn't seem to be a bit uncomfortable about standing there with erections swelling in their pants.  Andy on the other hand was awfully embarrassed.  He fidgeted nervously, trying to move his legs in such a way that his cock would become less noticeable in his pants.

	 
 
Rose was aware of his embarrassment and made the most of it.  "What's the matter, little boy?  You afraid to let anyone see your hard cock?"

	 
 
"Shit no!" Andy said in a less-than-convincing voice.

	 
 
"Do you think you know what to do with that big hard thing?" the pretty vixen asked with wet glistening lips.

	 
 
"I know..." Andy muttered.

	 
 
"I think it might be a good idea if you watched Mick and Jimmy get it on with me first.  They really know what their cocks are for!" Rose said playfully.  "At least they know now!  I had to teach them a few things at first.  Imagine that!  A girl teaching boys how to use their dicks!" She smiled, watching a look of embarrassment come over the boys' faces.  "You really shouldn't feel too bad, Andy.  Everyone has to learn from someone."

	 
 
"Who did you learn from, Rose?" Jimmy asked, a grin on his face.

	 
 
"I learned from Billy Thompson when I was young.  He already knew all kinds of things about fucking and sucking.  He took my cherry the first time he got his hands on me," Rose said with an openness that made Andy's nuts squirm in his pants.

	 
 
"We got a great place to screw, Andy!" Jimmy said excitedly as the four horny young kids continued on down the path toward the woods.  "There's this grassy place in the middle of the woods.  We've got blankets and pillows and stuff stashed away in the bushes in plastic bags so they don't get wet.  We come out here about every day and fuck like crazy!"

	 
 
"Yeah, man!  You wouldn't believe how wild it feels to run around naked in the woods and let your old dick stick out in front of you!" Mick said, his young cock tingling in anticipation.

	 
 
"I just love going naked out here!" Rose chimed in.  "I like to feel the sun on my tits and the breeze blowing over my ass and cunt!  And I just love feeling a dick in my cunt with the breeze caressing me down there!  Last time we fucked Mick stuck his dick in my cunt and Jimmy stuck his up my ass!  We walked around in circles that way for a few minutes!  It was just beautiful, Andy!  It made us feel so dirty and horny!"

	 
 
"Yeah, man!  We do all kinds of wild-assed shit!" Mick said excitedly.  "One time I borrowed that big plastic dick my mom has in her dresser drawer and fucked Rose with it!"

	 
 
"You did what?  With a...  with a plastic dick?" Andy asked.

	 
 
"No shit!  Mom has this big thing shaped just like a dick only it has batteries in it and it vibrates to beat hell!  Must be kinda like jackin' off!" Mick explained.  "I found the thing by accident once.  The damn thing's about a foot long!  I don't know how Mom can stand it up her cunt!"

	 
 
"Neither do I!" Rose said with a shiver in her voice.  "I thought that thing would kill me!"

	 
 
"You let us stick it in your cunt though!" Jimmy said, remembering how her cunt had stretched to accommodate the huge cock.

	 
 
"How could I resist, Jimmy?  I just love big cocks, even plastic ones!" Rose said, casting a sidelong glance over at Andy.  "That plastic thing made me come beautifully, Andy!  Do you think you can do the same for me?"

	 
 
"I guess so...  I mean I know I can!" Andy said, trying to sound bolder than he was really feeling.

	 
 
"I want you to try, Andy.  I really do," the crotch-grabbing beauty said with a pretty little smile.

	 
 
When the four horny kids reached the gassy clearing where Rose, Mick and Jimmy had been fucking all summer, Andy's cousins found the hidden blankets and pillows and spread them out on the ground.

	 
 
"Uh...  what exactly are we gonna do?"

	 
 
"I really think you should just watch for a few minutes, Andy," Rose said, her warm loving hand on Andy's shoulder.

	 
 
Rose suddenly seemed to Andy to be the most beautiful girl he had ever seen in his life.  Her beautiful face was only inches away from his.  Her eyes seemed to look inside him.  She seemed to know exactly what confusing and exciting thoughts were racing through his head.  She smiled at him with a smile that melted his balls.

	 
 
"Relax," she smiled in a low whisper.  "Mick and Jimmy aren't the greatest fuckers in the world.  I'll bet you're better."

	 
 
Andy felt a shiver inside him when he heard Rose express her confidence in him as a fucker.  Maybe he really could satisfy this hot-assed chick.  Maybe he really did have what it took to make her squeal the way he had heard from other guys that girls squealed when they really liked what was being done to them.

	 
 
Just the thought of hearing a squeal of delight from Rose's lips made his rock-hard erection ache.  He knew that he had a bigger cock than any of the guys he had seen.  If she really liked big ones, he knew that he could turn her on with his.  He would just do as she suggested and watch Mick and Jimmy have their turns with her.  He felt more and more sure of himself by the minute.

	 
 
"You guys sure there's nobody around?" he asked, looking behind him cautiously.

	 
 
"Shit no, man!  Nobody's ever gonna find this place!  We can fuck all day if we want to!  That's what's so great about this place!" Mick said, rubbing the bulge of his crotch, obviously itching to get his cock out and get into the hot fucking that was soon to come.  "Wanna suck me some, Rose?"

	 
 
"I think that would be nice, Mick," Rose sang sweetly, sauntering over to Mick and getting on her knees in front of him.  "Watch this, Andy, and tell me if you want some of the same."

	 
 
Andy watched wide-eyed as Rose began running her hands all over Mick's legs, brushing her fingers against the swelling of his crotch again and again.  Andy could tell that she was making a special effort to put on a good show for him.  He knew, too, that his young cousin was really getting turned on by his girl's loving manipulations.  His cock looked ready to tear his zipper open.

	 
 
Andy's racing heart skipped a beat when he saw Rose tug down Mick's straining zipper and unbutton the top of his pants.  She was going to do that to him, too, eventually.  Just the thought of it made him dizzy with excitement.  He watched wild-eyed as the horny vixen reached down into his cousin's tight Levi's and wrapped her warm fingers around his dripping erection.

	 
 
He heard Mick suck in his breath as he felt her hand close around his aching rod.

	 
 
"It's so hard and thick, Mick!  You really must be hot for it today!" Rose smiled, looking up at Mick.

	 
 
Andy watched a dirty grin spread over Mick's face as Rose tugged his arching erection out of his pants and let it snap up against his T-shirt.

	 
 
"Damn right I'm hot for it, Rose baby!  I want you to suck that fucker and make me squirt in your mouth!" Mick rasped, looking over at Andy and winking wickedly.

	 
 
"I'll think about it, Mick darling," Rose said softly, pulling up and down on his dripping staff.

	 
 
Andy watched Mick's face twist into a look of intense pleasure-pain as Rose jacked him off with ball-busting expertise.  She squeezed the boy's big thick prick and worked her hand up and down over it until the head bulged like a big purplish plum.  From time to time she would run her thumb up the underside of his prick from the root to the tip, droplet after droplet of crystal clear pre-cum ooze from his dickhead.  Then she would wrap her fist around his cock and jerk him off with incredible speed and urgency, always stopping just before his nuts blew up.

	 
 
"Oh shit, baby, you gotta suck me now!  I'm gonna shoot in a minute!"

	 
 
"You know I won't let you shoot until we're all ready, Mick darling!" Rose said with a sweet smile.  "Just be calm and let Andy watch."

	 
 
Andy wondered how Mick could stand the things she was doing to him without letting his cum shoot out all her.  He had the feeling that he would squirt if she so much as touched his cock through his pants.

	 
 
"Is this turning you on, Andy dear?" Rose asked, looking back over her shoulder at Andy, her eyes blazing with depraved lust.

	 
 
Andy nodded, knowing perfectly well that the length of hard dick that stuck down his leg spoke for him.

	 
 
"Come on, Rose, suck that fucker!" Mick rasped, his balls squirming with eagerness.

	 
 
"If you insist, Mick," she said, puckering her lips and bending down until her face was only an inch or two from the kid's raging erection.

	 
 
Andy wondered how Mick could stand having her face that close to his naked dripping dick.  He thought he would squirt in his pants just watching her suck his cousin off.  He knew he wouldn't be able to stand having her lips so close to his cock, let alone actually touching his cock.

	 
 
He saw Mick's body stiffen when her warm wet lips touched the tip of his dickhead.  Mick closed is eyes when her lips closed over the bulging head of his cock.  Andy tried to imagine what her lips felt like.  Her lips had to feel warm and wet on his dickhead, alive with sensation, eager and hungry for the cock she was eating.

	 
 
Try as he could, Andy couldn't imagine the thrills that Mick had to be feeling.  He could only wait his turn, could only wait and try to control his balls until then.

	 
 
Andy watched Rose's luscious lips stretch over the big thick shaft of his cousin's erection, watched the preseminal fluid and saliva dribble down the shaft and dampen the groin hair.  He watched Rose reach into Mick's spread-open pants and drag out his balls, letting them hang out hot and heavy over the stretched V of his open fly.  He watched the hot-assed chick stroking Mick's sperm-filled balls, caressing them in her hands, tickling them with her fingertips, squeezing them with tender loving care, making him mad with passion.

	 
 
Andy's eyes fell to the curve of Rose's back, trailing down over the curve of her pretty pert little ass.  If only he could see her naked!  If only he could feast his horny eyes on her luscious feminine flesh.

	 
 
He stared at the naked flesh of her legs.  Her honey-toned legs were curled beneath her, smooth-looking and tempting beyond belief.  He wanted to fail beside her and run his fingers over the naked curve of her calf, wanted to run his hand all the way up her leg to her thigh and beyond, wanted to explore her body the way he had explored girls' bodies in his wet dreams.

	 
 
Jimmy beat him to it.

	 
 
Andy watched Jimmy sit cross-legged in the grass beside Rose.  He watched the kid put his hand on the curve of Rose's lovely leg, watched the younger boy do the things that he had only dreamed of doing.

	 
 
Jimmy stroked Rose's calf until she stretched her leg behind her, obviously getting into position to let Andy see as much of the action as possible.  Jimmy ran his hand up her leg all the way until it disappeared beneath her dress.

	 
 
Andy had to see what he was doing under there.  He moved, for the first time, toward her, toward the action he wanted to be a part of.

	 
 
Knowing that Andy wanted to see Jimmy's hand caressing her cunt, Rose lifted her leg slightly, raising her dress at the same time.  Andy saw Jimmy's hand scratching away at the nest of her slightly fuzzy twat.  It was a sight that made Andy wild, inside wondered how her pussy felt, wondered if it was as warm and moist as it looked, wondered if Jimmy could feel it moving inside.

	 
 
Her cunt seemed to be alive with a life of its own, seemed to be warm and pulsating with passion.  Her entire body seemed to be responding to Jimmy's manipulations.  She began to squirm slightly as the scratching against the lips of her offered cunt drover her wilder and wilder.

	 
 
She suddenly pulled her face off Mick's raging hard-on and turned to look at the young stud who was playing with her pussy.  "Pull my dress up, Jimmy!  Let Andy see my ass!  Hurry!"

	 
 
Jimmy complied eagerly with the girl's request, waning his exploring hand up her leg to the silken cheeks of her ass.  She wore no panties beneath the soft blue dress that barely covered her luscious young girlish body.

	 
 
Rose shivered.  Andy gasped when he saw for the first time the full expanse of a girl's naked creamy pink ass.  Rose herself reached dawn and pulled the hem of her dress up to her slender waist, exposing her cunt and ass at the same time.

	 
 
Andy almost pissed when he saw how beautiful she was under her clothes.  Her ass was like silk, soft and smooth, glowing with that same pink glow that lighted her lovely face.  He wanted desperately to reach out and lay his already trembling hand on the flesh of her butt, wanted desperately to run his hand along the smooth curve of her womanly ass cheeks, wanted to run his fingers under the cheeks of her ass and finger the hot tuft of downy hair, wanted to touch her delicious-looking pussy and see just how hot it really was.

	 
 
He watched as Jimmy's hand clamped over the mound of her cunt.  He watched his younger cousin squeeze the damp mound of her twat, watched him open the lips of her cunt as he squeezed it.

	 
 
Before long, Andy was lying on the ground beside the girl, trying desperately to see everything there was to see.

	 
 
"Oh God!  Play with my pussy, Jimmy!  You're making me feel wonderful!  Just wonderful!" Rose hissed, her body alive with lust and wild youthful abandon.

	 
 
The hot-assed young vixen plunged down over Mick's rock-hard cock again and started sucking it wildly, making shivers of sensation race up and down the kid's cock.  His nuts quivered.  His stomach tightened with excitement as he felt her hungry lips moving over the shaft of his erect cock.  His cock ran with pre-cum, pre-cum that slickened the inside of the young girl's throat.

	 
 
Andy's rod was rigid in his pants.  He couldn't help rubbing the palm of his hand against the bulge of his cock and balls.  The boy had to feel warm flesh on his cock, even if it had to be his own hand.  He moved his hand down his leg over the long hard shaft of his erection and began stroking the big thing through his tight pants.  The head of his dick burned and tingled with sex-heat as he stared at the girl's beautifully naked ass and twat.  He thought he would shoot in his pants at any minute.

	 
 
"Touch her, man!" Jimmy said, his voice tense with excitement.  "She wants you to, Andy!  Now!"

	 
 
Andy heard Rose gurgle in her throat as if in agreement with Jimmy's remark.

	 
 
"Do you really want me to, Rose?  I...  I mean...  can I?" Andy asked hoarsely.

	 
 
Without waiting for an answer, Jimmy gabbed Andy's trembling hand and laid it on the slope of the girl's creamy thigh.  Andy felt the warmth of the horny girl's leg surge through him, going straight to his balls and making them blaze with youthful lust.

	 
 
He had felt other girls' legs a couple of times, but the girls had always gotten afraid and put a stop to his explorations.  Not Rose.  Her body responded to his touch immediately.  She really seemed to want his hand on her.

	 
 
When Andy began to move his hand over Rose's legs, Jimmy unzipped his straining jeans and let his young hard-on jerk out into the open.  A bead of clear preseminal fluid glistened on the tip of his dickhead.  In a minute be had pushed his pants down around his ankles.  Jimmy got on his knees behind Rose and began rubbing the dripping shaft of his hot hard-on against the warm creamy flesh of her wantonly-exposed ass.

	 
 
Andy felt Rose's legs tremble as he ran his fingers closer and closer to her warm wet snatch.  Mick slowly fell to his knees on the grass, making a special effort to keep his jerking cock in Rose's sucking mouth all the time.

	 
 
Rose held onto his dick with a passion, as if she couldn't bear letting it escape from her warm wet mouth.  She kept her face buried between Mick's strong young legs.  She kept her pretty ass upturned and beautifully exposed to the other two boys.

	 
 
Andy knew that Mick and Rose had gotten into the position in order to allow him a better opportunity to see and feel Rose's pretty cunt.  He wasted no time.

	 
 
Andy held his breath and prepared to touch her there, prepared to touch her steaming young cunt.  It was now or never.

	 
 
Chapter Five

	 
 
Andy's fingers trembled slightly as he placed his palm over the slightly fuzzy nest of her young cunt.  He heard the horny girl gasp when his hand touched her sensitive pussy.

	 
 
Andy gasped, too, when he felt the incredibly exciting warmth of her damp dewy cunt.  He hadn't expected a pussy to feel as warm and wild as it did.  It was as if the center of the universe was between Rose's lovely naked legs.  It was as if the center of everything exciting and wonderful about life was right there in that warm fuzzy nest.

	 
 
Andy's hesitation melted in the heat of the moment.  He began moving his fingers against the resilient flesh of her twat, making her tremble deep down inside.  He felt her cunt becoming wetter and wetter the more he moved his fingers against it.

	 
 
He couldn't resist removing his hand from her steamy cunt for just a moment and putting his fingers to his lips.  The scent and taste of the girl's creamy cunt drove him wild.  He licked his lips and grinned wickedly at her.

	 
 
Rose turned her head slightly, bending Mick's cock a bit in the process, and looked at her new young lover.  Andy could see lust burning in her pretty blue eyes.  His hand flew to her naked cunt and began working against the responding flesh of her pussy with renewed vigor.

	 
 
Young Jimmy was rubbing his dick against the flesh of her naked ass while his older brother fucked her face and his cousin felt her pussy for the first time.

	 
 
Andy was conscious all the time of the presence of his cousins and the wild things they were doing to the hot-assed chick.  It somehow made, the experience even more stimulating.  He was actually feeling a girl's cunt for the first time while his cousins were getting their rocks off on her too.  It almost made the kid dizzy with excitement.

	 
 
He knew how nasty it all was, knew that it was dirty to share a girl with somebody, knew that it was bad enough just fucking in the open the way they were.  But they were all afire with youthful lust and there was no stopping them.

	 
 
Andy watched Jimmy rub up against Rose's back, sliding his cock in and out of the crevice between the cheeks of her ass.  It wasn't long before the crack of her beautiful naked ass was slippery with preseminal oozings.  The warm slippery crevice made a fine place to slide his cock up and down.  The more he bucked against her naked body, the more pre-cum oozed from the head of his hard cock.

	 
 
The more Andy moved his fingers against Rose's pussy, the wetter her cunt became.

	 
 
The harder Rose sucked Mick's dick, the stiffer his prick got and the juicier it made the inside of her lovely face.

	 
 
Andy wondered how much longer the four of them could stand such cock-hardening and cunt-moistening activities without coming wildly whether they were ready or not.

	 
 
Rose suddenly pulled her face off Mick's impaling hard-on and turned to Andy with fire blazing in her lovely eyes.

	 
 
"I want you, Andy!" she hissed, grabbing Mick's prick and squeezing it as hard as she could without hurting him.

	 
 
"You...  you...  you do?" Andy stammered, his cock jerking hard and fast in his pants.

	 
 
"Stand up and let me suck you off!" she cried, her cunt dripping with excitement.

	 
 
"What about me, Rose?" Mick said with a playful grin.

	 
 
"You can play with yourself for awhile," Rose laughed.

	 
 
"Can I keep on doin' this?" Jimmy asked, stroking his slippery cock in and out of her ass-crease.

	 
 
"Please do, Jimmy!  I just love it!" the hot-assed girl said.

	 
 
His heart throbbing, Andy stood up and prepared himself for the pleasant shocks he was to experience as part of his first blow jab.

	 
 
Rose wriggled out of her dress and let Jimmy pull it off over her head.  Jimmy stood, up and began rubbing his dripping pecker around on her silky shoulder where it rested long and hard in a warm cradle of flesh.

	 
 
Mick stood beside her, his fist wrapped now around the stiff shaft of his prick, making wet slurping sounds as he beat himself off.

	 
 
"Oh skit, man!  You're gonna love this!" Mick said, looking at his cousin with a knowing look.

	 
 
"You'll love it all right, Andy darling!  We'll both love it!" Rose said with wet hungry lips.

	 
 
"Get ready, man!" Jimmy said, pressing the stiff shaft of his dick against the side of Rose's neck.  "She's gonna really do it!"

	 
 
She really did it all right.

	 
 
Andy braced himself and let her run her warm eager hands over his crotch.  He felt the incredibly exciting warmth of her hand on the hard shaft of his cock, making his balls burn between his legs like hot coals.  He felt her pinching the hard bulging head of his cock through his tight jeans, making his young prick jerk hot and hard.  She wrapped her fingers around the long extending pole of flesh and tried to pull his dick away from his leg.  When she let his cock snap back against his leg, his body jerked visibly.

	 
 
"You really are hard, Andy!  I just love hard cocks!  Did I do that to you?" Rose asked sweetly, her eyes glittering with nasty excitement.

	 
 
"You sure did, Rose!" Andy said, his voice dry but eager.

	 
 
"Would you like me to unzip your pants and pull that big hard thing out?"

	 
 
"Shit yeah!  When you do that?"

	 
 
"I'd just love to, darling!" Rose said, unzipping Andy's tight pants and reaching inside to grasp the arching pole of his prick.  "Would you like me to kiss it for you?"

	 
 
"Fuck yeah!  Go ahead and kiss it!  C'mon!  Do it!" Andy rasped, driven wild by the feeling of Rose's nimble fingers on the now-naked shaft of his erect cock.

	 
 
"Let me pull your pants down first, Andy!  I want to look at your body!" she hissed, unbuckling Andy's belt and unsnapping his pants.

	 
 
A shiver of excitement ran up Andy's spine when he felt his pants being opened and then pushed down by the horny young thing.  He felt the fresh country breeze blowing gently over the slippery pole of his cock.  He was beginning to feel free and wild, free to do anything that came into his head, free to indulge in the hot activities he had always dreamed of.

	 
 
"Suck me!" Andy said deep in his throat.  "Suck my fuckin' dick!"

	 
 
"Yeah, Rose!  Yeah!  Suck him!  Go ahead, baby!  Show our cousin what blow jobs are all about!" Mick said, still working on his own hard post of flesh.

	 
 
"Blow him!  Suck that fucker!" Jimmy rasped, his dick oozing pre-cum by the gallon.

	 
 
Andy sucked in his breath when he felt Rose's pretty lips wrap around the head of his cock.  She held his jerking prick in her tiny hand while she sucked the head.  Shocks of sexual electricity shot through his cock and nuts as she began sucking him off.  It was better than he had imagined it in his wildest dreams.

	 
 
He still found it hard to believe that anything so crazy-wild was happening to him.  But there he was, standing in a clearing in the woods, with his cock stuck in a girl's lovely face while Jimmy rubbed his dick against her shoulder and Mick stood close by beating himself off.

	 
 
"Oh stilt!  Jesus Christ!  This is too much!  This is too fuckin' much!" Andy gasped.  "Suck me off!  Christ!  Keep doin' it to me!  Oh fuck!  Fuck!  You're somethin' else!"

	 
 
Andy jumped when he felt fingers closing around his balls.  He felt the warmth of the girl's hand surging through him as she tugged at his pendulous balls.  He felt her squeezing his nuts, squeezing them just hard enough to make him feel the pressure but not hard enough to cause him any real pain.

	 
 
It was the first time anyone had ever touched his balls, and the sensation was almost enough to make the sperm come spurting out of his cock.

	 
 
Andy wanted to hold his cum back.  He wanted the wild sensations in his cock and balls to last forever.  He didn't know what Rose would do it she suddenly got a facefull of sperm.  He wondered if she would spit out the thick messy stuff.  He had always dreamed of squirting in a girl's face and watching her swallow it all.

	 
 
Would she do such a thing for him?  His heart raced with the thought of it.

	 
 
Andy couldn't stand still much longer.  His balls were like hand grenades with the pins pulled, ready to explode at any second.  He stood on his tiptoes.  He felt the girl's warm silken tongue running over the super-sensitive hard flesh of his cockhead.  He felt her tongue curling beneath his cockhead, making tingles race from his cock to his balls and back again.

	 
 
Jimmy was rubbing his distended prick against Rose's silken skin with ever-increasing urgency now.  His body straining against her, pushing her against Andy, forcing her face to press up against the hair on his groin.

	 
 
Andy's dick was impaled in her mouth now all the way to his balls.  He began rocking back and forth on the balls of his feet, forcing his rod deeper and deeper into her mouth.  He felt the head of his cock banging up against the back of her throat again and again, making her nearly choke.  He knew that it wouldn't be long now before he felt the jism streaming from his rock-hard post.

	 
 
Out of the corner of his eye, Andy saw Mick jacking off to beat hell, making his big sperm-filled balls slap against his frgs.  His fist was sopping wet with preseminal fluid.  When he removed his hand from his dick from time to time, the sticky stuff made long strands from his fingers to his dick.  Andy knew that his cousins were both going to squirt off in a matter of seconds.

	 
 
"I...  I'm gonna do it, Rose!  I can't hold it back anymore!  Is it...  is it all right...  I'll shoot in your mouth?" Andy whined, feeling the sperm welling up in his young balls.

	 
 
"Shoot it, man!  Shoot that jizz!  Shoot the stuff!  You gotta do it!  She loves drinkin' it, man!" Mick shuddered as his balls tensed.

	 
 
"Yeah, Andy!  Show her how much you can cum!" Jimmy growled.  "I'm gonna do it too, man!  I'm gonna cum all over her!"

	 
 
"Me too!" Mick rasped.  "Here the stuff comes!"

	 
 
Andy felt the thick rich sperm filling the tube of his cock and spurting out through the hard head of it into Rose's eager mouth.  He had never felt anything as hot and wild as this first ejaculation into a willing female mouth.  It was infinitely better than fist-fucking or bucking his ass against his sheets.

	 
 
He felt what seemed like gallons of cum blasting up through the sensitive pipe of his dick and filling the girl's mouth and throat.  He heard her gurgling deep in her throat as she tried in vain to swallow all the ball-juice his nuts shot into her.  He thought he would come for hours.  There seemed to be no end to his cum, and no end to the intense pleasure it brought him.

	 
 
"Here it comes, Rose, baby!  I'm gonna shoot it too!  Right on the side of your face!" Mick growled deep in his chest as his balls exploded.

	 
 
Andy watched spurts of his cousin's hot sperm splatter hard and fast against Rose's pretty face.

	 
 
Some of the flying sperm even splattered against Andy's cockshaft and mingled with his own on Rose's luscious lips.

	 
 
"I'm comin'!" Jimmy grunted as his young nuts gave up their load of sperm.

	 
 
Jimmy pushed his dick down so that most of his cum blasted against Rose's throat.  His hot thick cream boiled don her throat in rivulets.  With a quick movement she reached up and began rubbing Jimmy's creamy cum into her skin, making wet slurping sounds by squeezing her sopping wet sperm-covered fingers together into a fist and opening it again.  There seemed to be no end to the delight.  Rose took in being lascivious.

	 
 
The hot chick left Andy's cock in her mouth for a long time, sucking the cum right out of his super-sensitive cock until she had drained every last drop from his balls.  She reached up with sperm-covered fingers and grabbed his balls, kneading them lovingly, making his cock shiver.

	 
 
Jimmy kept rubbing his slowly-softening dick against Rose's naked shoulder and spreading his cum all over her flesh.  Mick moved closer and began rubbing the big bulging head of his rod against the girl's silken cheeks.

	 
 
After a few minutes of hard sucking on Andy's rod, Rose let it slide from her luscious mouth and bob up in front of his body, still hard and ready for more.  She licked the sperm off her lips and wiped Mick's cum around her cheek to her sperm-hungry mouth.

	 
 
"I just love the taste of cum!  It's so rich and creamy and nutty-tasting!  My God!  I don't know what I'd do without sperm in my mouth once in a while!" she said with a wicked smile.

	 
 
"Once in a while, my ass!" Mick laughed, grasping his slightly-deflated cock and giving it a few pulls.

	 
 
"I'm lucky having you boys to fuck!" she smiled.  "When I get a little older and more grown up, I want dozens on boy friends fucking me with their big stiff dicks!"

	 
 
"You'll get 'em all right, Rose!" Mick said.  "And speakin' of fuckin'..."

	 
 
"I was, wasn't I?" Rose sang.  "I certainly could use a cock in my pussy!  You boys have no idea how wonderful it feels to have a big stiff cock buried between my legs!  And you have such huge ones too!  Will you fuck me?  All of you?"

	 
 
"You...  you really mean it?" Andy asked in a dry eager voice.

	 
 
"Show him, Rose!  Show him how much you mean it!" Jimmy said excitedly.

	 
 
"I can hardly wait!" Rose said, her naked young body quivering with excitement.

	 
 
Mick and Jimmy spread pillows on the ground and made a makeshift bed for their horny chick.

	 
 
Her naked body glowing with lust, Rose fell on her back and spread her slender leg, opening herself lewdly to Andy's amazed stare.  She put a pillow under her quivering naked ass and thrust out her pelvis, offering her fuzzy twat to the horny boy.

	 
 
Rose was the most beautiful thing he had ever laid eyes on.  Her pussy looked even more exciting that way than it had when he had tried to sneak a peek at it earlier in her kneeling position.  She was open and delicious-looking as she lay there on the pillow surrounded by green grass.  The sunlight filtered through the trees, the golden rays dancing over her luscious naked flesh.

	 
 
Andy stared between her open leg, trying to devour her with his eyes.  She seemed to enjoy the attention she was getting by exposing her pussy.

	 
 
"Do you like my cunt, Andy?"

	 
 
"God yeah!" Andy replied.

	 
 
The boy felt his cock starting to rise to complete erection already, the display of cunt-flesh was so enticing.  His eyes were glued to the hot-assed girl's cunt, glued to the hot-pink flesh of her inner sex.

	 
 
"Would you like to see more, Andy?" she asked, reaching down between her spread legs and framing the little nest of her cunt with her thumb and forefinger.  "Let me open it up for you so you can have a better look."

	 
 
Andy felt his cock snap up against his stomach when he watched Rose put her fingers between the tiny lips of her cunt and spread herself open far his inspection.  It was just like a wet dream, only far better because it was crotch-grabbingly real.

	 
 
He watched her move her fingers apart slightly, opening the wet-looking lips of her luscious twat.  She looked incredibly hot and obscene lying there like that, exposing her pussy in the clear light of day while three hot-cocked boys watched with lust in their eyes.

	 
 
"See inside my cunnie, Andy?  Isn't that pretty?  I'll bet no ether girl would let you look inside her cunt like this!" Rose smiled, moving her legs slowly in soft undulating movements.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ!  I guess not!" Andy rasped.

	 
 
"Most girls are afraid of fucking and sucking, Andy.  I just love it!" the horny young girl cooed, spreading the lips of her cunt farther apart with each word.

	 
 
Andy watched wide-eyed as she reached between her legs and spread herself open lewdly.  Andy could see right up her cunt into the pink-glowing wet channel that begged to be filled with hard cock.

	 
 
"I really must be turning you boys on!  Just look at how hard your big juicy cocks are!" Rose said seductively, licking her lips and flashing her lovely bright-blue eyes.

	 
 
Andy, Mick, and Jimmy weren't the only males whose big juicy cocks had been stiffened up by Rose's obscene display.  It just happened that Andy's father was watching from a safe vantage point behind some dense bushes.  He had been watching ever since the lovely young girl had started sucking his son's erect dick.  It had been quite a show and the display had had a surprising effect on him.

	 
 
Chapter Six.

	 
 
Bill had been staring wide-eyed at the goings-on in the clearing for a long time.  He found it hard to believe that a girl so young and innocent-looking could be such a hot-assed vixen.  The Adamses certainly didn't strike him as prudes, but neither did they strike him as libertines.

	 
 
Bill decided that there was more to the country life than he had thought.  He had felt a surge of masculine pride when he had seen the young beauty had attacked his son's cock and driven him wild with her oral act.  It had to be a mind-bending experience for his son, Bill realized, but if he was going to get it he might as well get it from a horny young piece like.  Rose Adams.

	 

 
Bill had wandered out into the woods hoping to find the four young people and bring them back to the house.  The Adamses couldn't stay long that afternoon and they were all wondering if they would ever see their daughter again.

	 
 
The four had been gone almost an hour already.  When he had heard voices off in the woods, he had approached stealthily, hoping to catch them off guard and pounce on them as a prank.  The prank had turned into one of the wildest experiences he had had in a long time.

	 
 
Bill knew that he shouldn't be hiding in the bushes ogling a young girl's naked body, especially when she was sexually turned on and indulging in all sorts of wild acts of depravity.  He knew that whatever his son and his nephews were doing with Rose was none of his business.

	 
 
Bill wondered if the Adamses knew how wildly sensual their little daughter really was, wondered if they would approve of her hot activities.  He had no intention of interrupting them in the middle of their fucking and sucking session, but he couldn't tear himself away either.  He had to watch.  It was too stimulating a show to resist.

	 
 
It wasn't long before Bill's cock began to stir between his legs.  As the hot young girl spread her legs and, began playing with her cunt in full view, the man's prick began to rise between his legs.  He couldn't believe it at first.  Julie hadn't been able to get him up in months, not that it was her fault.

	 
 
Just the sight of Rose's pretty young pussy, however, was more than enough to make his cock harden and jerk in his pants.

	 
 
It wasn't that Bill didn't think his wife was as sexy as this sweet-assed young blonde.  It was just that there was a certain sameness in every day of their life and every night, that made things just a bit boring.  Perhaps what they both needed was adventure.  He hadn't thought that a few days in the county was any kind of adventure, but that had been before he had stumbled upon Rose and the three boys.

	 
 
Watching his son and his nephews fuck the piss out of a young girl was certainly a stimulating break in the old routine, and his cock and balls were quick to respond.

	 
 
Bill hadn't seen a young cunt since he had been a kid about Andy's age.  He remembered his first fuck in the back seat of an old Ford, remembered getting his hands between Sally Turner's legs, remembered pushing down her panties, remembered the incredibly silken feel of her thighs and the satiny flesh near her cunt, remembered the wetness of her excited pussy as he manipulated the lips of her virgin twat.

	 
 
And now his son was feeling the same wild thrills, although Bill realized that the situation in which Andy found himself was considerably more exciting than his own first fuck.  He had had to work on Sally for weeks before she had succumbed.

	 
 
Rose, however, wasn't as reluctant.  She was the hottest cunt he had ever seen.

	 
 
Bill couldn't help rubbing the big shaft of his hardened dick.  It was the first time in what seemed like years that he had felt the tingle of sex-heat in the head of his dick.  His balls were coming to life for the first time in months, and the fire of his lust began to fill his body.

	 
 
Perhaps it wasn't too late to rekindle the spark of lust.  Perhaps he could satisfy his wife again after months of disappointment.  Perhaps his accidental discovery of the hot-fucking young people in the woods was just the catalyst he needed.

	 
 
He rubbed his hard dick-shaft and felt a surge of masculine pride as it filled out and lengthened, sticking down the leg of his pants in no time.  Still rubbing his cock through his pants, the horny man watched his young boy fuck the blonde vixen.  As he watched, his excitement continued to grow.

	 
 
"Would you like to have a closer look at me?" Rose sang.

	 
 
"God yeah!  But...  but...  can I...  I mean..."

	 
 
"Get down on your knees between my legs and look at me, Andy," the horny young blonde suggested, dying to see her latest lover's face between her legs.

	 
 
"Yeah, Andy!  Get down there and have a look!  She's really got a great cunt!" Jimmy said, squeezing his cock and balls until his prick stiffened and stood straight up against his belly.

	 
 
Andy did as he was told, falling to his knees and gawking at Rose's spread-open cunt.  His cock jerked against his stomach, wetting his shirt with pre-cum.  His balls were getting hot again, seething with excitement.  He knew that he was in for a real treat.  He got the idea that she had something more in mind than just letting him fuck her.

	 
 
"Would you like to taste my cunt, Andy?" Rose said seductively.

	 
 
"T-taste it?" Andy rasped.  "Can I?  Can I really do that to you?"

	 
 
"I want you to, Andy!  I just love having my twat licked out!  Just ask Jimmy and Mick, darling!  They've been licking and sucking my turn for a long time!"

	 
 
"Do you really do that, you guys?" Andy asked, staling first at the girl's exposed cunt and then at his two cousins.

	 
 
"Shit yeah!  She's got a great-tasting pussy!  You wouldn't believe how good she tastes!  Try her, man!  Get down there and lick her out!  She goes wild!" Mick said eagerly.

	 
 
"I'm glad you approve of my pussy, Mick.  I really don't see what you boys have to compare the taste of my cunt to though, since I'm the only girl you've ever had your hands on!" Rose laughed, making Mick and Jimmy feel just a bit embarrassed.  Rose was right, however, and the boys said nothing.

	 
 
Andy smiled and he knew that Rose for some reason liked him better than his cousins even though they had more experience.

	 
 
"Co ahead, Andy.  Don't be afraid, darling.  It won't bite you.  Move closer.  Lie down on the blanket and crawl between my legs, Andy!  That's right, stud!  Closer!  Oh yes!  That's beautiful!  I just love that!  Closer!"

	 
 
Andy lowered his shaggy head toward the light blonde hair of her naked pussy.

	 
 
Andy felt her hands on his head as his face neared her steaming young cunt.  He stared into her damp-looking pussy.

	 
 
She had to be as hot as he was.  She hadn't actually come yet, even though she had enjoyed sucking his cock and the cocks of his cousins.  Her cunt had to be terribly hot and tingly between her long lovely legs.  It looked hot too.  It almost glowed with sex-heat.  The fragrance of her youthful pussy was enough to make the boy dizzy.

	 
 
He felt like sticking out his tongue and licking her cunt.  She had asked him to do that to her, but did he dare?

	 
 
"Are you...  are you sure you want me to?" Andy asked.  "I want to...  but...  well...  if you don't mind..."

	 
 
"DO it!  Suck my cunt!" Rose cried, forcing the boy's shaggy head between her spread and inviting legs.

	 
 
Andy pressed his young face against the spread flesh of the young beauty's pussy and began sniffing and licking like a hungry animal.  The scent and sight and feel of the girl's blonde cunt were driving him wild.  He wanted to inhale her hot pussy scent deep into his lungs.  Her sex-musk was exciting.  He felt like eating her pie no matter how nasty it was.

	 
 
He stuck out his tongue and ran it up and down the crack between her inviting legs, tasting the dew of her cunt.  He felt her shiver slightly as his tongue ran up and down the crevice of her twat.

	 
 
Andy heard the hot-assed chick giggling excitedly as he licked her sensitive cunt-flesh.  He knew that she was really enjoying the things he was doing with his tongue.  He felt her legs pressing against his shoulders as if to hold his head between her legs forever.

	 
 
The silken feel of her naked legs was incredibly exciting against his body as was the silken feel of her cunt against his tongue and lips.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus!  Andy!  You're licking my cunt beautifully!  You boys could take lessons from Andy!" Rose hissed, her body quivering with lusty excitement, her cunt tingling and itching with passion.

	 
 
"Oh yeah?  Well, Rose, baby, we'll show you that we know a few things too!" Mick said.

	 
 
Mick positioned himself over Rose's lovely face and crouched down until his big balls were hanging over her mouth.  Pie reached down and pushed his cock down until it stuck straight out in front of him, pressing against the lovely girl's lips and chin.

	 
 
"Now suck the piss out of it, baby!" Mick ordered.

	 
 
Rose giggled and began licking the long wet shaft of Mick's hardened rod from the base to the head, making hot thrills surge through his dick and balls.

	 
 
"Oh Andy!  Andy!  Keep licking my pussy!  Please!  I just love this!  I just love hot cocks and tongues!  Mick!  Mick!  What a great cock you have!  It's so hot and salty!  I love it!  I want to suck it forever!"

	 
 
"C'mon over here and let her get you too, man!" Mick called to Jimmy.

	 
 
The young was quick to follow his older brother's suggestion.  He straddled Rose's naked body and crouched down in front of Mick until his cock too was pressing against her lips.  The boys' cocks rubbed together against Rose's eager lips, wetting her face with copious oozing pre-cum.

	 
 
She frantically tried to lick both hard cocks at once, running her tongue over the heads of the two organs until they were swollen to their full lengths.

	 
 
Andy looked up quickly from his pussy-licking and saw Jimmy's naked ass facing him.  He looked between the kid's leg and saw the hard shaft of his boner pressing against Rose's lips.  There was something strange and exciting in a nasty way about sharing a girl so completely with his own cousins, but they were all enjoying themselves.  Anything that was so much fun couldn't do anyone any harm, Andy decided, as long as nobody found out about it of course.

	 
 
But Andy's father had found out about it already, and he was glad he had.  Bill's cock was aching unbearably now, aching with the excitement his peeping had inspired in him.

	 
 
He was actually watching his son and his nephews fuck and suck a young girl, and what a girl she was!  He couldn't help wanting to join the activities and show the boys how a real man fucked a girl like Rose.  He wanted to stand the beauty up and fuck her against a tree.

	 
 
He wanted to bend her aver and fuck her from behind while she squealed with pleasure.  He wanted to fill her face with his big hard prick and make her choke on his hot blasting cum.  He wanted to stick his cock up her cute ass and screw her hot and hard until she cried out in pleasure-pain.  He wanted to cover her body with sperm.  He wanted to fuck her in every hale she had.

	 
 
But Bill knew that he had to stay rooted to the spot and just watch.  It was bad enough that he had wandered into the area by accident.  He didn't dare make a sound and make his presence known, let alone join the four hot-fucking kids.

	 
 
He would simply have to grit his teeth and fight the ball-busting desires that welled up inside him.  He couldn't resist reaching down and unzipping his pants, however.  He had to haul out his first hard-on in months and beat off.  It wouldn't be nearly as good as an abandoned fuck, but it was better than nothing and he needed release desperately.

	 
 
With that thought in mind, Bill reached into his pants and tugged on his hard-on until it snapped out into the open.  He wrapped his fist around the swollen organ and began squeezing and fondling himself while he watched the four fuckers go at it.

	 
 
"Suck my clitoris, Andy!  Please!  Please suck my clttie!" Rose cried.

	 
 
"Your...  on...  what?" Andy asked, his lips wet with cunt-juice.

	 
 
"This!" Rose cried, pointing to the hot little bud that was the center of her passion.

	 
 
"Do what to it, suck it?" Andy asked, eager to do the girl's bidding.

	 
 
"Yesssassas!  Suck my clit!  It feels so wonderful!  Do it for me!  Hurry!  I need your lips around my clit!"

	 
 
Andy touched the little hot spot between the girl's spread legs and stroked it with his fingertip until she squealed with pleasure.  It was just the way that he had always wanted to do a girl make.

	 
 
He had heard his mother make that same cry while he stood outside the bedroom door listening to the sounds of hot fucking as his parents had gone at it.  And now Rose made the same little cry of delight.  He kept stroking Rose's hot little clit until she bcgan to writhe with lusty excitement.  His big hard-on ached between his legs.  He was more than ready to stick it into her cunt at any second.

	 
 
Wanting to taste her pussy again, Andy buried his face against the wet flesh of her cunt and began licking the tiny turgid bud of her clitoris.  He pressed his warm easer lips against the flesh of her hot spot and began sucking with a frenzy.

	 
 
She responded to his sucking by tightening her legs around his body and holding him hard against her.  "That's beautiful, Andy!  Yesssss!  My cunt feels like it's on fire!  Keep doing that!  Keep working your tongue between my legs!  Keep sucking me!  Keep eating out my cunnie!"

	 
 
"Suck her, Andy!  Suck the fuckin' piss out of her!" Jimmy said, pressing his distended dick against the girl's lovely lips.

	 
 
Rose was about to open her pretty lips and give Andy more lewd encouragement, but Mick and Jimmy pressed their cockheads into her mouth and stifled her cry.

	 
 
Andy kept sucking at her wet hot cunt, making wet slurping sounds with his tongue and lips.

	 
 
In the bushes, Andy's dad was going crazy with excitement.  He was jerking himself off with wild abandon, moving his hand up and down on the slippery shaft of his big prick so hard and fast that he was afraid the four kids might hear him.

	 
 
He could almost taste the girl's honey-cunt, could almost feel the silken flesh of her young pussy against his tongue and lips, could almost smell the scent of her excited twat.  If only he could bury his own rod between the chick's spread legs like his son was soon to do!

	 
 
Bill stared bug-eyed at the hot scene in the clearing, eager to watch his horny son bury his cock between the girl's eager legs.  He didn't have long to wait.

	 
 
"Put it in her, man!" Jimmy rasped, Rose's lips working over the head of his swollen cock.

	 
 
"Sure, Andy!  Fuck her!  She's ready for it, man!" Mick said excitedly.

	 
 
"Can I?" Andy asked Rose, who was too busy sucking two big cocks to reply.

	 
 
"Sure you can, man!  She's hot for it!  Go on!  Fuck the piss out of her!" Mick encouraged his cousin.

	 
 
Andy couldn't stand the tension a minute longer.  He had wanted to stick his hard-on between Rose's legs all afternoon, and now he was going to do it whether the time was right or not.

	 
 
His cock jerking hot and hard between his strong young legs, Andy stood up and looked down at Rose with lust in his eyes.  He could see that she was more than ready now.  Her glittering blue eyes almost seemed to beg for his jerking prick.  With a dirty grin, the hot-cocked young kid grabbed his cock and gave it a few obscene pulls while the girl watched.  A long strand of pre-cum fell from the lips of his cock and landed on the pass.

	 
 
"You roomy want it, huh?" Andy said, feeling bolder than ever.

	 
 
"Yesssss!" the horny vixen hissed.  "Get between my legs and fuck me!  Fuck meee!" Rose thrust out her pelvis and gyrated her hips obscenely while her young fucker pulled on his rod.

	 
 
Andy fell to his knees between the girl's spread legs and pushed his dick down against her cunt until it pressed between the trembling lips of her sweet sex.  The feel of her cunt-flesh against the naked head of his prong made Andy shiver with excitement.  He was actually about to fuck a girl for the first time!  His heart raced wildly in his chest.

	 
 
His mind reeling with excitement, Andy pushed his cock farther into the girl's sucking cunt.  He watched the lips of her sopping wet cunt close around the head of his cock and engulfs it.  He moved closer to the girl, burying his cock in her cunt.  The sensations that raced around in his balls were beyond belief.  Her naked cunt felt like a thousand silk-gloved hands running over his cockhead, squeezing his erection until he could hardly stand it.

	 
 
With a hard thrust, Andy buried his rod up Rose's twat all the way to his balls.  He had wanted to go more slowly, but the excitement of the moment had been too much for him.  He heard Rose's scream of delight and mistook it for a cry of pain.

	 
 
"Did I...  did I hurt you?"

	 
 
"Yes!  You hurt me, but I love it!" Rose cried.  "Hurt me again, Andy!  Hurry!  Fuck me hard!  Stick that huge cock right up my cunt!  Screw me!  Fuck!  Fuck me!  Fill my pussy with your cock!"

	 
 
"Yeah, man!  Give it to her!  Fuck the shit out of her!  Make her wild!" Mick gasped, his cock dripping with excitement.

	 
 
Andy bucked his lean young ass and buried his cock to the hilt inside her.  He pulled it out and rammed it back in with incredible speed and force.  The horny boy made the girl's naked body shake each time he rammed his cock into her sucking cunt.  The friction of his cock-shaft against the flesh of her cunt made her pussy wetter and wetter by the minute, made rivers of cunt-honey flow inside her, made her cunt hot and tense with pasion.

	 
 
Andy's balls were starting to hurt with sexual tension.  He had never been so turned on in his life.  It seemed that everything he did with the girl was more exciting than the last.  He flexed the muscles of his ass and began ramming his cock in and out of her sucking wet pussy with a wild passion.

	 
 
She writhed in heat as he filled her cunt with hard male meat.

	 
 
"Go to it, Andy!  Fuck her!  That's the boy!  Fuck her!" Bill whispered to himself as he stood in the bushes masturbating.

	 
 
Bill was filed with pride as he watched his own flesh and blood fucking the naked beauty with wild abandon.  Andy was doing a great job of fucking the chick, a better job perhaps than he would have done himself at Andy's age.  His two nephews weren't doing such a bad job of gaffing their rocks off either.

	 
 
June and Joe had raised a couple of bold fuckers too.  He wondered how the boys' parents would react if they knew just how bold the boys really were.

	 
 
"Yeah, man!  You're really gettin' it now!  Screw her, man!  Ram that dick in and out of her!" Jimmy growled, his balls aching with excitement.

	 
 
Mick and Jimmy were straddling Rose now.  They had managed to press both of their cocks into her face.  She was sucking both cocks with a wild passion, alternately running her tongue over both boys' cockheads, driving both boys wild with lust.  Their cum-filled balls were pressing against her chin and cheeks, filling her with male warmth.  She reached up and grabbed their balls, squeezing them gently while she sucked them off.

	 
 
Andy felt his balls swelling with power.  He heard his hanging nuts slapping against the damp flesh of the girl's crotch as he punched his swollen prick in and out of her hole.  It wouldn't be long now, Andy knew, before his balls would explode in the hottest ejaculation of his life.

	 
 
He wanted to fill her hot, cunt with cum, wanted to feel his nuts spewing out their pent-up load of cream, wanted to hear her cry as her belly filled with his boiling cum.  He felt as if lightning bolts were about to flash, in his cock and balls, felt as if all his sexual energy were about to be discharged in one blinding flash of heat.

	 
 
"I'm gonna squirt it!" Andy heard Jimmy gasp.  "Oh fuck!  This is gonna be great!  Fuck it!  I'm comin'!"

	 
 
"Suck that cock!  Suck the fucker!" Mick growled.  "Come on, baby!  Make me and my brother shoot at the same time!"

	 
 
Rose looked at the two cocks with a frenzy of desire when she heard and felt how close her two fuckers were to their orgasms.  Her steaming cunt was ready to flash in a inmate.  The hard shaft of Andy's pistoning cock was driving her wild, rubbing against the bud of her cunt and the silken inner walls of her hot twat, heating her cunt to the flash point.

	 
 
She hid never felt so well fucked.  She had never felt so satisfied.  She had three young studs filling her face and cum with hard cock, three studs who adored her completely.  She wanted Andy to ring her cunt-hole with hot sticky jism, wanted him to empty his nuts into her sucking channel.

	 
 
"I'm comin', you guys!" Mick rasped as his cock spilled his seed into the chick's sucking face.

	 
 
"Me too!  Me too!  Take it, Rose!  Take my cum!" Jimmy growled deep in his throat.

	 
 
Rose sucked the thick spurting sperm out of the boys' cocks and swallowed as much of it as she could.  She loved the taste of fresh cum, loved the sounds her fuckers made as their balls blew up loved the way their cocks mapped to erection inside her mouth when the first flashes of their orgasms shot through their tense young balls.

	 
 
"Shoot it up her cunt, Andy!  Shoot it in her, cousin!" Mick rasped, knowing how close his cousin had to be to his own ball-busting orgasm.

	 
 
"Yeah!  Yeah!  It's comin'!  Qh shit, Rose!  I'm comin'!  I'm comin' up your cunt!  Oh shit!  Shit!  Jesus Christ!  Fuck!  Fuck!" Andy shouted as his cock shot spurt after spurt of hot thick sperm into Rose's grasping cunt.

	 
 
Rose could feel her young fucker's sperm shooting inside her twat, could feel what seemed like gallons of rich thick ball-juice spreading over the sensitive flesh of her cunt, filling her body with warmth.

	 
 
Her cunt began to flash with sexual electricity.  Her clit tingled and burned with passion.  The bps of her pussy shivered with excitement as her orgasm tore through her young and willing body.  Her arms and legs shook.  Her breathing was suddenly shallow and fast.  Her heart raced wildly.

	 
 
And then suddenly a flood of pure peace spread over her.  She closed her blue eyes and tossed her long blonde hair behind her.  It was just the kind of climax she had always dreamed of.

	 
 
While Rose was climaxing, Andy was feeling the mind-boggling surges and tingles of his own powerful sex explosion.  His nuts tensed between his legs just at the moment when his sperm shot through his gun and into Rose's cunt.  Just when his cock shot off, Andy felt her pussy grab the big jerking shaft of his meat-stick and squeeze it hard.  Her pussy seemed to be sucking his sperm out of his cock like a mouth.

	 
 
Andy's legs tensed.  He reached out and grabbed the chick's shoulders, squeezing her a bit too hard as the incredibly powerful explosion in his balls spread through his body.

	 
 
Just as suddenly as his body had gone tense, Andy relaxed and fell on the softly breathing girl.  He heard her soft little moans of delight and felt more relaxed than he had ever felt in his life.  He was a man now, he knew, having fucked a girl and having done a pretty good job of it.  Even as the flood of bliss spread aver his mind and body, Andy was anticipating other wild fucking activities with Rose.

	 
 
Bill looked down at his hands and rubbed them together.  He had shot a big load of cum while watching the four horny kids.  It had been a long long time since he had shot off, and he had almost forgotten how great the feeling was.  He wasn't ashamed of having watched the kids go at it.  If they didn't mind doing all those wild things, he didn't mind watching them.

	 
 
Now that they were all quietly lying together after their hot fuck, however, Bill had to be very careful not to be detected.  He quietly tucked his big dripping dick inside his pants after shaking the sperm off the head and pulled up his zipper with the greatest of care.  Without looking back, Bill tiptoed away from the clearing, leaving the four young libertines to themselves.

	 
 
Bill felt like a new man.

	 
 
Whatever the cause of his revitalization, Bill felt as if the years had been rolled back.  He suddenly had a new lease on life, and so did his cock.  He took a deep breath of fresh country air and strode down the path toward the house.

	 
 
Julie would have a night to remember when he got into bed with her this time.

	 
 
Chapter Seven

	 
 
Julie sat before the mirror and combed back her long silken hair.  She was wearing her most seductive negligee, a pink-lace number that revealed, more than it concealed, although it concealed just enough to make things interesting.

	 
 
She smoothed her hands over the swelling of her tits and gathered the flimsy material of her garment at her waist.  She crossed her legs and ran her hand over the silken flesh of her thigh.  If the negligee had been any shorter, she knew, Bill could see her cunt without even raising it.

	 
 
Julie had the strange feeling that tonight would be different.  She had noticed something different about Bill as soon as he had come back from his unsuccessful attempt to find the kids that afternoon and bring them back to the house.  He had a look in his eye that she hadn't seen in months.

	 
 
Bill had been more attentive to her than he had in quite some time.  He had stayed close to her all evening, touching her at every opportunity.

	 
 
All that touching and caressing and all those sidelong glances had made her belly quiver more than once.  Could it be, she thought, that Bill was coming to life sexually after being asleep for so long?  Her cunt quivered at the very idea of it.

	 
 
Julie could hardly wait for Bill to get back from his shower.  She closed her eyes for a moment and imagined watching him take his shower.  He would soap his muscular body and the big balls that hung low and heavy.  She imagined watching him rub his balls and the huge length of male meat.  She imagined watching the towering rod between his legs rise and stand out straight in front of him.

	 
 
Her horny imagination was beginning to run away with her.  She could almost see Bill's big throbbing erection jutting out in front of her, covered with soap suds and beckoning her toward it.  She saw herself falling to her knees before her man and running her warm hands over his legs.  She saw herself reaching up and running her fingers over the jutting shaft of his cock, making his body jerk involuntarily with each touch of her eager fingers.

	 
 
Julie saw herself suddenly falling on her back before Bill and spreading her legs, exposing the inner gash of her cunt.  She would spread open the hot lips of her pussy, exposing her flesh to her horny husband.  She would pull her negligee over her head and open her body to him.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman could almost hear her husband's heavy breathing as he stared down at her naked exciting body, the body she had prepared so carefully for him that evening.  She could almost feel his eyes burning into her as he raped her in his mind.

	 
 
Julie shivered when she imagined feeling the head of his cock pressing hot and stiff against the flesh of her open pussy.  She had gone so long without feeling a hard male organ near the flesh of her cunt, had gone so long without feeling the cunt-melting friction of a cock against the walls of her cunt that she went wild with just the thought of it.

	 
 
Julie gasped and thought she felt her husband's rod pushing into her seething sex.  The feeling even in her imagination was enough to make her cry with passion.

	 
 
Julie's passion became even warmer when she opened her eyes and saw Bill standing in the doorway.  Her eyes flashed with excitement when she looked down in front of Bill's body and saw a huge protrusion beneath his bathrobe.

	 
 
She could hardly believe her eyes!  It had been months since her husband had been able to get a hard-on, and now his cock was as hard as a baseball bat.  She could hardly wait to get into bed with her husband and lover.

	 
 
"Bill!" she couldn't help exclaiming as she stared at the front of the man's big burly body.  "Do you...  do you really [missing text]?"

	 
 
"You bet, Julie!" Bill rasped.  "And I'm gonna give it to you!"

	 
 
"Oh Bill!  Hurry!" Julie said excitedly.

	 
 
Bill walked cockily over to his wife and spread open the front of his terry-cloth robe.  He looked down proudly at the monstrous length of cock that bounced out into full view.  He watched with unconceivable masculine pride as his wife's lovely eyes widened with appreciation and excitement.

	 
 
"Bill!  My...  my God!  It's so hard...  so beautiful!  What's come over you?" she gasped, her eyes glued to the big bulging purplish head of her husband's hard dick.

	 
 
"You're turning me on, Julie, that's all!" Bill said, thinking back to his afternoon of observing the kids' youthful antics.

	 
 
"But...  it's been soft for so long!  I...  I don't understand!  Why are you so excited?  My God, Bill!  I've never seen your cock so hard and big!" Julie gasped, her cunt twitching between her legs.

	 
 
"Cut the gab and start sucking it, Julie baby!" Bill ordered, shrugging his shoulders and letting his robe fall behind him.  "Suck it good too!"

	 
 
Bill hadn't felt so manly in a long long time.  He intended to make up for lost time, and lost orgasms, now that he was his old self again.

	 
 
His wife had never looked so lovely to him, had never looked so sultry.  She shook her long hair behind her and fell to her knees without making a sound.  She smiled up at him dutifully, her lips curled in the slightest smile of delight, her beautiful eyes glowing with pleasure.

	 
 
Bill looked down at the smooth slope of her shoulders and the big swellings of her munificent tits.  She had always had the greatest pair of tits a guy could have asked for.  When he thought about how wild he had felt in the past when he had stroked those beautiful knockers, his cock jerked.

	 
 
He wondered how he could have neglected those great tits for so long, wondered how his cock could possibly have stayed soft when those soft warm breast were so close to him in bed.

	 
 
Julie almost died of excitement and lust when she pressed her ruby lips softly against the bulging underside of Bill's cock.  It had been so long since she had tasted the pre-cum that had always oozed from the eye-slit in his cock.  The taste of his preseminal oozings made her hungry for more.

	 
 
Her cunt quivering with sexual excitement, Julie opened her mouth as widely as she could and devoured her horny husband's cock.

	 
 
Bill growled out his lust when he felt his wife's silken mouth close around the post of his dick.  She sucked his cockhead like a little girl sucking a lollipop.  Bill felt his big prick throbbing and swelling in her mouth, jerking and making her lovely cheeks bulge with hard male meat.  His big hairy balls ached with tension, ached with boiling sperm.  He had to get his hands on his wife's warm silky body, had to show her that be really loved her, had to show her that he would be able to satisfy her from now on in the way she longed for.  He let her suck the length of his cock for a few moments and then put his hand on her lovely head.

	 
 
"Come on, Julie, let's go to bed."

	 
 
The hot-assed woman pulled her face off her husband's dripping cock and smiled up at him with a look of delight.  "I'm ready, Bill darling.  I've been ready for so long!"

	 
 
"I know, baby, I know.  And I'm going to make it all up to you tonight.  From now on we're going to fuck every day and make both of us happy!  I don't think this thing's ever gonna get, soft!" Bill grasped the hard shaft of his organ.

	 
 
"Thank goodness, Bill!  I need your cock so badly!  I need that big stiff thing buried in my cunt!  Fm hot for it, Bill, terribly hot!  I've needed it all night!  Take me!  Please fuck me, darling!"

	 
 
Bill held out his hand and helped his kneeling wife to her feet.  He moved very close to her and reached out to stroke her full breasts through her flimsy negligee.  The warmth and softness of her barely-hidden tits surged through his hand and seemed to go straight to his balls.

	 
 
"You've got the greatest tits in the world, Julie!  Goddam!  You're even more beautiful now than you were when I married you!" Bill said, really amazed at how incredibly luscious his wife looked now that he had gotten his sexual energy back.

	 
 
Julie sat on the edge of the bed and smiled sweetly as Bill helped her off with her garment.  When she sat naked on the bed, Bill put his hands on her knees and pushed her legs apart, exposing the beautiful furry nest of her hot cunt.

	 
 
"I see it's still there, Julie!" Bill laughed.

	 
 
"It's been there all the time, Bill.  It's been just waiting for your cock, darling!" Julie smiled.

	 
 
Bill stared between his wife's spread legs for a while, stared at the pouting lips of her luscious cunt, stared at the furry love-nest between her legs.  He could hardly wait to bury his staff between those silky legs of hers, but he wanted to make her hot and wild before he stuck it to her.

	 
 
"I'm gonna eat you out, baby!" Bill said.  "I'm gonna get down there and lick your pussy real good!"

	 
 
"Yes, Bill!  I want you to!  I can hardly wait!  Lick me there!  Make my cunt drip!  I love your tongue working down there between my cuntlips!  It makes me so hot, so very very hot!" Julie moaned.

	 
 
Julie loved having her cunt sucked, but not necessarily when she knew it would be the only sexual activity of the evening.  Now, however, she knew that Bill's pussy-eating would be only the prelude to a wild fuck with his big hard cock.

	 
 
She braced herself and waited for the touch of his tongue and lips against the wet flesh of her steaming cunt.  When the touch came, she almost fainted.

	 
 
"Oh God, Bill!  God!  It's wonderful!  My cunt is so hot and tingly!  Lick me!  Please lick my cunt, darling!  You're so strong and handsome!  I just love having you between my legs!  Suck me!  Lick my little clittie!  Please drive me wild!  Wild!"

	 
 
"Oh, baby!  What a cunt!  What a sweet fucking cunt!" Bill growled as he licked and kissed his wife's steaming twat.

	 
 
Julie shivered when Bill ran hip wet tongue up and down the silken crevice between the lips of her cunt.  She trembled inside when she felt his lips pressing lovingly against the raggedy flesh of her twat lips, trembled when she felt him nibbling the flesh of her cunt.  Her cunt was running with cunt-honey, wetting her man's face, making him thirstier by the minute.

	 
 
"Bill!  Keep doing that to me, darling!  I need your tongue inside me!  Stick it into me, Bill!  Please!  I need something inside me!" Julie cried, her cunt melting with lust.

	 
 
Bill stiffened his tongue and began pushing it inside her, feeling the silken inner flesh of her sweet wet sex.  He began fucking her with his tongue, moving his face back and forth against her, his forehead banging against the flesh of her love-mound with each forward thrust into her cunt.

	 
 
His balls were seething with the same fire that he knew burned in his wife's sweet cunt.  He had to use his hard-on on the luscious woman, had to jam it into her sucking channel, had to fuck her with the fire with which he had fucked her so long ago.  She was ready now, and she was going to get just what she wanted.

	 
 
"You want my cock now, baby?  You want it buried in that cunt?" Bill asked through gritted teeth, his dick aching like hell.

	 
 
"Oh yes!  Yessssss!" the hot-assed woman hissed.  "Stick it in my cunt!  Fuck me hard, Bill!  I need to feel that huge fucker banging away inside me!  I've missed it for so long."

	 
 
"Spread those legs then, baby!  'Cause you're gonna get what you need!"

	 
 
Julie scooted back on the big bed and spread her legs as far as she could.  As her man lowered himself over her naked body for the first time in months, the horny thirty-six-year-old beauty closed her eyes and prepared for the delicious sensations that would soon shoot through her sensitive cunt flesh.

	 
 
When she closed her eyes, she saw in her mind's eye the three young boys she had caught beating off in the barn earlier that day.  She had tried to banish the sight from her memory, but to no avail.  But now that her mind was alive with uncontrollable lust for her husband there was nothing she could do to fight off the depraved feelings she now had for her son and her two horny nephews.

	 
 
Even as Bill fell on her and rubbed the huge pole of his cock against the jiggling flesh of her inner legs near her cunt, she thought about Andy and her young nephews.  She remembered the way their big young cocks jutted out in front of their smooth hard bodies, remembered the way their dicks dripped with pre-cum as they beat themselves off.

	 
 
She felt ashamed of her desires, but there was no denying them.  Now that she had seen the boys hard and hot for sexual stimulation she wanted them, wanted them almost as much as she wanted her husband.

	 
 
"Oh God!  Fuck me, Bill!  Stick it in and fuck me like hell!  I want that big hard hunk throbbing away inside me!  I want to feel it all the way inside me!  All the way up my belly, Bill!  Please!  Please hurry!  Shove it in!  Shove it!"

	 
 
"Okay, Julie!  You asked for it!" Bill grunted, feeling like a kid again.

	 
 
The hard-cocked man pushed his cockhead between the juicy lips of his wife's sensitive cunt and suddenly thrust his prick into her.  He bucked his hard muscular ass and forced the big plug of flesh all the way into her with one wild movement.

	 
 
Julie screamed in pleasure and pain when she felt her husband's red-hot prick suddenly shoot into her cunt.  She hadn't realized that she wouldn't be used to the huge thing after so many months without it, and the sudden flood of sensations was almost unpleasant at first.

	 
 
"Did it hurt, Julie?" Bill asked tenderly when he had buried his nine inches between her spread and trembling legs.

	 
 
"I'll be all right, Bill!  Oh God!  It's so huge!  It's been so long!  I'd almost forgotten how big it felt!  It feels as big as it felt the night you fucked me for the first time!" Julie cried softly, feeling the pain of her sudden impaling slowly turning to pleasure in the wet recesses of her cunt.

	 
 
"And your pussy feels as wet and hot as it did that night, Julie!" Bill whispered in her ear lowering his hairy body over her until her tits wore crushed against his hard chest.  "You're tight, baby!  Shit, you're tight!" He felt her cunt squeezing his cock.

	 
 
Julie had never felt so hot and horny in her life.  Her cunt seethed with excitement.  She felt the incredible heat of Bill's cock spreading through the hot wet flesh of her cunt, melting her insides, making her feel consumed with the fire of lust.

	 
 
"Does it feel better now, Julie?" Bill asked softly.

	 
 
"Yes, Bill!  God!  It feels wonderful!"

	 
 
"Can I move it now a little?" Bill asked, his nuts aching between his strong hard leg.

	 
 
"Just a little at first, Bill...  please..." she said almost painfully.

	 
 
"I won't hurt you, honey," Bill promised, beginning to move the huge shaft of his cock inside her.

	 
 
Bill moved his cock in and out about an inch, just enough to feel the sensation of friction against the head of his monstrous organ, but not enough to bring his wife any pain.  His balls swung lightly between his lep as he fucked her with amazing gentleness.

	 
 
Julie felt the bliss of her husband's stimulation.  Her pussy felt as if it was being stroked inside by a warm hand.  She could feel the bulging head of the man's prick stretching the channel of her twat, spreading the lips of her pussy apart, filling her with his heat and hardness.

	 
 
Bill began increasing the depth of his strokes in and out of her cunt, bringing her more and more pleasure by the second.

	 
 
"Harder, Bill!  Oh please!  Please!  You're doing that so beautifully!  So very, very beautifully!  Fuck me harder!  Fuck me faster!  I need it, Bill!  I want it!"

	 
 
"Okay, baby, let me know if it hurts!" Bill said as he began increasing the speed and depth of his pistoning.

	 
 
"I don't care if it does hurt!" Julie cried.  "Just fuck me!  Fuck me!  Fuck meeee!"

	 
 
Bill bucked his ass hard and fast, jabbing his mammoth organ in and out of her sweet sucking sex.  He could hear the wet slurping sounds his cock made against the dripping wet flesh of Julie's pussy.  His wildly pistoning rod was working her cunt-juices into a froth between her legs.  He felt his heavy nuts banging hard and fast against the warm silken flesh of Julie's crotch.

	 
 
He felt her tits against his chest, felt her stiff little nipples scratching against the hair on his chest.  He felt her heavy breathing, and the beating of her heart against him.  As he bucked his ass against her, he began gyrating his pelvis, grinding his rod in a tight circle inside her cunt.

	 
 
Julie began to respond eagerly to her husband's fast-fucking movements.  She began moving her as in a circle to increase the pleasure of his cock moving in a circle inside her twat.  She began moving her pelvis up and down to match the fuck movements of her man.  Her body was alive with sensation from the hard peaks of her tits to the tingling bud of her clitoris.  She was one seething mass of luscious feminine flesh.

	 
 
"Baby, I'm gonna come in a minute!" Bill growled.  "I can't help it, baby!  Can you come too?"

	 
 
"Yes, Bill!  Yesssss!  I can come any time!  You've gotten me so horny!  I'm coming too!"

	 
 
Bill grunted deep in his chest when he felt his big hairy nuts tensing for the ejaculation.  He felt the huge length of his rod snap up against, the silken inner flesh of his wife's sucking cunt-sheath.

	 
 
He was ready now, and he hoped she was.

	 
 
"That's it, baby!  Take my jism!  Here it comes!" His sperm shot off inside Julie's wet warm sex.

	 
 
"Bill.  I...  I'm coming...  coming..." Julie cried softly, her voice trailing off into a shrill cry of utter delight.

	 
 
The horny woman felt a rush of sensation filling her belly.  It was as if dams had suddenly burnt inside her cunt, as if river had suddeuly overflowed their banks.  It was the wildest orgasm that she had experienced in a long, long time.  It was infinitely better than the times Bill had fucked her with her plastic dude.  She would smash that thing in the morning.  She knew that she would never need it again.

	 
 
The two hot-assed fuckers breathed softly.  Bill's cock stayed hard inside Julie's pussy for a long time, as if refusing to leave the warm wet place.  His sperm trickled slowly out of her relaxing cunt and trickled down the half-hard shaft of his pecker.

	 
 
Bill reached down between his wife's legs and gathered some of his sperm on his fingers.  He held it out to his sexy wife and grinned wickedly.

	 
 
"Been a long time since you've seen this stuff, huh, Julie?"

	 
 
"It's been a long time since I've tasted it too!" she smiled, reaching out and guiding Bill's sperm-covered fingers to her face.

	 
 
Julie flicked out her tongue and ran it over his fingers and down between them.  She had almost forgotten how good Bill's sperm tasted.  She told him so and giggled girlishly for a moment or two.

	 
 
"You'll be gettin' a lot more of that stuff too, Julie!  I can promise you that!" Bill said, feeling proud of his masculine prowess.

	 
 
"I can take all your balls can make, darling!" Julie smiled lasciviously.

	 
 
Bill planted a warm kiss on the luscious woman's lips and ran his tongue inside her mouth, tasting his own cum inside her mouth.

	 
 
"I just don't understand what's come over you all of a sudden, Bill!" she said, wondering what had made her husband so sexually active all of a sudden.  "You've been half dead for months.  And now in one afternoon, you're like a boy again!"

	 
 
"I...  I don't know, Julie...  not really," Bill struggled, realizing that his newfound passion could be traced back to the spark of lust that Rose had inadvertently kindled in his balls.

	 
 
"Maybe it's just the country air!" Julie said, reaching down and fondling her husband's big dick, which was starting to rise again.

	 
 
"Yeah!  That's it!  The country air." Bill said.  "Wanna fuck again?"

	 
 
"I'd like it from the rear this time, darling!" Julie smiled.

	 
 
Chapter Eight

	 
 
Julie's twat was itching for a hot fucking.

	 
 
For the past week her cunt had been stuffed and fucked every night, and each night had been more wild than the last.  Bill had come alive again, and Julie was feeling satisfied for the first time in months.  She still couldn't believe that a week in the country had made Bill that horny.

	 
 
Julie could hardly wait for Bill to hug her in a warming embrace.  She could hardly wait to feel his big strong hands roving over her tits.  She could hardly wait to feel his hands dipping between her legs and touching the warm dampening nest of her quivering cunt.  She could hardly wait to feel his huge cock pushing into the sucking sheath of her cunt.

	 
 
Julie had been sitting by the bed for half an hour just waiting for her husband to stride into the room and take, her.

	 
 
Her cunt trembled in anticipation.

	 
 
Her nipples were already stiff and tingly beneath her negligee.

	 
 
She was at her best tonight, at her seductive best, ready for anything that might come into her husband's head.  She was beginning to wonder what was taking Bill so long.  In the heat of the moment it seemed like hours since she had seen him.  She had asked him to check on the boys and he hadn't come back yet.

	 
 
Julie had been having the strange feeling lately that Andy and her nephews were up to something, and she suspected that Rose Adams might have something to do with it.

	 
 
Andy had been acting differently lately, more cocky, more self-assured.  He seemed to strut his stuff more cockily lately, as if he had suddenly discovered something about himself that made him feel older than his years.

	 
 
Julie knew perfectly well that the only thing he could have discovered about himself that would cause such an attitude all of a sudden was the discovery of sex.

	 
 
Rose had been visiting quite often, almost every day in fact.  June had told Julie that Rose had been practically living on the farm for a long time.  When she wasn't visiting the boys, the boys were visiting her.

	 
 
June apparently knew that something was going on between the boys and Rose.  She didn't seem particularly concerned about stopping it or interfering.

	 
 
Julie didn't see anything wrong with her son's interest in Rose.  She was a pretty girl and as nice a person as Julie had ever met.  She had no idea, of course, just how nice Rose really was.

	 
 
The Adamses also seemed to know that something was happening between their daughter and the boys, although they hadn't said anything specific.  Julie could tell from little smiles and idle comments that the Adamses condoned their daughter's flirtatious behavior.

	 
 
Julie had been having a good bit of trouble keeping her son out of her mind when she fucked her husband.  She was terribly ashamed of her slowly building lust for the boy, ashamed that she had such feelings for her own flesh and blood.  It was taboo, depraved, and yet she couldn't for the life of her forget the sight of Andy's bloodengorged cock and those of her nephews as they had beaten off together in the barn a week earlier.

	 
 
She wondered what would have happened to her if Bill hadn't suddenly come to life sexually.

	 
 
Andy had looked so tempting to her that afternoon.  She had been filled with the urge to have him and his cousins right there in the barn.  She shuddered to think what depraved things she might have done with the boys if her husband hadn't come to life so suddenly.

	 
 
The horny woman got up and went to the window.  She suddenly thought what fun it would be to open all the windows and pull back the curtains for their fuck.  It would feel almost like fucking out of doors with the breeze waiting over their naked bodies and the moonlight streaming over them.

	 
 
She opened the window and took a deep breath of cool night air.  She gasped when she looked out over the lawn and saw a figure moving over the grass.  She noticed that it was her husband, wearing only his bathrobe and walking stealthily off toward the woods.

	 
 
Julie couldn't imagine what was happening.  What reason could Bill possibly have for sneaking off like that all of a sudden?  What could be in the woods that was better than the treat she had waiting for him, the treat of her willing and wild body?  She had to find out for herself.

	 
 
Without bothering to put anything on over her transparent negligee, Julie tiptoed quietly out of her room.  She was about to descend the stairs when she suddenly decided to go back and peek into Andy's room.  Maybe Bill had discovered the bays missing, she thought.  Maybe he had gone looking for them.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman breathed a sigh of relief when she peered into the darkness and saw that Andy was indeed missing.  Bill had probably discovered his absence and had gone after him.

	 
 
A shiver went trough Julie's body.  She had the sudden and disquieting feeling that something strange and wild was about to happen to her, and to her son.  Her heart racing, she tiptoed down the hall to Mick's room and opened the door a crack.  He was missing too, just as she had suspected, and so was his younger brother.

	 
 
Julie sneaked downstairs past Joe and June's bedroom and out the back door.  She felt the damp grass against her bare feet as she walked softly down the sloping lawn to the path that led off into the woods.

	 
 
She knew that something nasty was going on when she saw the glimmer of shiny metal beneath some bushes.  Investigating, she discovered Rose's bicycle, carefully hidden, by the boys no doubt.  She had cycled to the farm for a midnight rendezvous with Andy, Mick and Jimmy.

	 
 
She wondered if Bill had known all along that something like this had been going on right under their noses.

	 
 
Julie was beginning to feel awfully naked as she glided effortlessly through the night.  She could almost feel the pale moonlight falling through her flimsy negligee and bathing her silken skin.  Her cunt was tense.

	 
 
She had no idea what she would find down the path, but the closer to the heart of the woods, the more her heart raced with excitement.

	 
 
She stopped in her tracks.  She peered into the darkness down the path and saw her husband huddling behind some bushes, crouching quietly and apparently watching something interesting behind the bushes.

	 
 
Julie gasped when she noticed that her husband's robe was open.  She felt a shiver of delight when she realized that he was beating off in the shadows.  She saw his arm moving wildly as he whacked off.  She could almost hear the wet slurping sounds his cock made against his wet fist as he worked his cock into a frenzy.

	 
 
Julie could hardly resist reaching down between her own trembling legs and rubbing the dampening furry nest of her cunt.  What could be happening behind those bushes that would have moved Bill to do such a daring and depraved thing?

	 
 
She had to rind out for herself.

	 
 
Shivering with excitement and fear, Julie made her way silently through the dense undergrowth and somehow managed to circle around Bill without being discovered.  When she was far enough away from him, she made her way into the bushes opposite him and peeked through the dense leaves and vines.

	 
 
In a moonlit clearing she saw a sight that made her cunt twitch with uncontrollable lust.

	 
 
Andy, Mick, Jimmy and Rose were fucking in the moonlight!

	 
 
Julie blinked her eyes, unable to believe what was happening.  She couldn't believe that a young girl could be so lascivious.  She couldn't believe that her son could be so bold.

	 
 
Her young son was banging Rose Adams up against a tree, ramming his dick in and out of her slightly fuzzy pussy with a wild passion.

	 
 
All the young people were stark naked in the cool moonlight.  She could see their clothes scattered all over the grass of the clearing.  They seemed to have made a bed out of pillows and blankets.

	 
 
Julie had never felt so excited in her life.  She stared at the naked bodies that moved so sensually in the pale moonlight and wished she could join them in their abandoned activities.

	 
 
Rose's beautiful pink skin seemed to drink up the moonlight and glow with shimmering smoothness.  Her tits were outthrust and tempting in the light.

	 
 
Julie felt the strange stirrings of desire for the girl, desire that she had never felt in her life for another female.  There was something about the lasciviousness of the luscious young vixen that touched her somewhere deep inside.

	 
 
Julie wanted to reach out and stroke Rose's perfect titties, wanted to run her hands softly down the girl's sides, to hear the girl moan with pleasure.  She wanted to feel Rose's silken body up against hers, to feel her long blonde hair cascading over her naked body, to feel her cheek against her breast.  She wanted to bury her face between Rose's spread legs, to inhale her feminine scent, to flick out her tongue and touch the dewy lips of her cunt, the lips that her son had already spread with the head of his hard cock.

	 
 
Julie was in a terribly confusing state.

	 
 
She knew that she should be outraged at the sight of her son and nephews fucking such a sweet young girl.  She knew that she should be ashamed of the desires that were stirring within her.  She knew that she should be disgusted by the fact that her husband was crouching in the bushes opposite her and beating off.

	 
 
But there was nothing she could do to control herself.  Her cunt was taking control of her mind, directing her every action, pulling her into the whirlpool of depravity.

	 
 
"Come on, Rose, take that dick!  Take that fucker!" Julie heard Mick say in an excited voice.  "Suck that dick right up your cunt!"

	 
 
"Yeah, baby!  Work those cunt muscles!  Move your hips!  C'mon, Rose!  Take me!  Show me you like it!" Andy growled as he rammed his hard cock in and out of Rose's sucking twat.

	 
 
"You know how much I like it, Andy!  I love it!  I just love it!  Keep fucking me with your big hard prick!  You make it feel so full inside!  You stretch my pussy!  You make me squirm, Andy!  I love it!"

	 
 
Julie watched young Jimmy move up against Rose and rub his firm young prick against the silken smooth flesh of her thigh.  A film of free-flowing preseminal fluid from the boy's cock spread over her leg, making her flesh glimmer in the light of the moan.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman stared at Mick's thick young rod, stared at the glistening head of the swollen thing.  She wished she could fall to her knees in front of the boy and take his pecker into her sucking mouth.  She wished she could grab her son's distended dick and pull him to her, devour the boy's arching penis and make him squirt in her mouth.

	 
 
Julie couldn't help reaching between her legs and stroking the flesh of her increasingly excited cunt, making her twat tremble inside.  Her fingers were soon wet with her own cunt-juices.  She tugged gently at the raggedy lips of her tender twat, wishing it was her son's fingers that pulled at the lips of her sweet sex.

	 
 
She began scratching at the tiny little bud of her clitoris, driving herself wild inside with each movement of her fingertip.  She felt her fingernail gently graze the flesh of her hot spot.  If only it was someone else's finger that tickled the little finger of flesh between her cuntlips.

	 
 
"Rose, come over here!  I wanna stick my cock up your ass!" Julie heard Mick rasp.

	 
 
The horny onlooker watched the boy wrap his fingers around the dripping shaft of his healthy young rod and stroke himself while making the obscene suggestion.

	 
 
"I'd love to, Mick, darling, but Andy can't fuck my pussy if I bend over for you!" Rose said with a playful whimper.  "And I really need his cock up my cunt-hole."

	 
 
"How 'bout if you sit on Mick's cock first?  Then I can get in front and stick mine up your cunt again!" Andy suggested, pausing a moment in his fast fucking of the girl's cunt.

	 
 
"Wonderful idea, Andy darling!  You're really learning fast!" Rose sad excitedly, shivering slightly when he pulled his swollen cock out of her sucking cunt.

	 
 
Julie almost fainted when she saw Andy back away from Rose's eager body and pull his cock out of her.  She shivered with lust when she saw his big long dick snap up against his lean belly, wet with the juices of the little girl's sweet cunt.

	 
 
If only she could have Andy's cock up her own cunt!  If only she could feel her son's hard meat-stick banging away inside her sucking gash.

	 
 
She watched Rose walk with a wiggle of her ass over to the moon-bathed pile of colored pillows and stand expectantly with her hands on her silky hips.  Julie watched wide-eyed while Mick sat down on the makeshift bed, his long lean legs stretched out in front of him, his rigid hard-on sticking up straight from his lap.

	 
 
"My God, Mick!  Your cock is as hard as a baseball bat!  You really must be horny tonight!  Did I do that to you?" Rose smiled.

	 
 
"Well...  sort of..." Mick said, a dirty smile on his face.

	 
 
"Sort of?" Rose asked defiantly.  "What do you mean, sort of?"

	 
 
"Well, Rose, I guess I shouldn't tell you this..." Mick said playfully, interrupted by an uncontrollable giggle from Jimmy.

	 
 
"You'd better telle!  Is some other girl turning you on?" Rose said with a half-serious pout.

	 
 
"No...  nothin' like that...  well...  I guess it was something like that!" Mick said teasingly.

	 
 
"Out with it!" Rose said, looking down on Mick with fire in her pretty eyes.

	 
 
"Well...  see...  I'm gettin' kinda hot over Andy's mother!" Mick said.

	 
 
"You're kidding!" Rose said.  "I hope!"

	 
 
"No shit, Rose!" Jimmy put in.  "She's turnin' me on too!"

	 
 
"Do you know about this, Andy?" Rose asked the hard cocked stud.

	 
 
"Yeah," Andy replied matter-of-factly.  "Mick told me all about it."

	 
 
"Andy, don't you care if your cousins are hot for your mother?" Rose said with a trace of teasing in her voice.

	 
 
"Shit no!  Why should I be?  We've got nothin' to hide, not after the stuff we've been doin'!  I don't care if my mom turns 'em on!"

	 
 
"Isn't that kind of nasty?  I mean...  well, isn't it dangerous?" Rose asked.

	 
 
"Fuck no!  I mean...  well shit...  what's gonna happen?  She's not gonna find out about it!  Not unless she sees Mick or Jimmy with a hard-on...  and shit, she's not gonna think they are hard for her!  A guy doesn't get hard for his aunt!"

	 
 
"That's true I guess," Rose said, her finger to her lips.  "I don't suppose most boys get excited by their aunts.  But then most boys aren't as horny as you boys, and most aunts aren't as sexy as yours!"

	 
 
"You noticed how sexy she is?" Jimmy asked, rubbing his balls as he stood beside Rose's naked moon-washed body.

	 
 
"Of course, Jimmy," she admitted.  "I think she's the most beautiful woman I've ever seen!"

	 
 
"Then you can see why she turns us on?" Mick said.

	 
 
"I suppose," Rose said with a wave of her hand.

	 
 
"She's got great tits," Jimmy said with youthful exuberance.

	 
 
"That's not all she's got!!" Mick added.  "She bent over to pick up somethin' yesterday and I got a good look at her ass!  Boy would I like to get my hands an that ass!"

	 
 
"I bet she's got a big juicy pussy too, man!" Jimmy said, looking at Andy.  "How 'bout it, man?  You ever see your mom's cunt?"

	 
 
"Sure...  couple of times..." Andy admitted.

	 
 
She felt her heart sinking.  How could they be talking that way about her?  Could it be true that the boys were turned on by her?  She had made no effort to excite them, at lent not consciously.

	 
 
A strange thrill surged through her.  She was proud of her ability to excite such young boys, even though she knew how wrong it was even to think of such thing.  She couldn't help wondering how the boys would react if she turned on her seductive feminine charms and sucked them into the whirlpool of incestuous desire.

	 
 
"Did she turn you on, too?" Rose asked with a little smile.

	 
 
"Uh...  well...  I guess...  I mean...  a little bit..." Andy struggled.

	 
 
"Your own mother!" Rose teased.  "Shame on you!"

	 
 
"I said she turned me on a little bit...  no big thing..." Andy said, not very convincingly.

	 
 
"C'mon, Andy, she really turned you on, didn't she?" Jimmy asked, "I get a hard on sometimes when my mom lets me see her naked.  Mick does too!"

	 
 
"Well, well!" Rose laughed.  "We're finding out all kinds of things about each other, aren't we?"

	 
 
"Okay, okay," Andy said.  "Sure it turns me on when I see my mom naked or somethin'!  Shit, you guys, she'd turn any guy on!  You oughta see her!  She's got knockers like this!" he said, holding out his hands as if he were holding his mother's breasts.

	 
 
"You ever wanna fuck her?" Jimmy asked.

	 
 
"Aw shit, Jimmy...  a guy's not supposed to talk about that shit..." Andy protested.

	 
 
"Why the fuck not?" Mick asked.  "That is nothin' to be ashamed of, man!  I bet most guys wanna screw their moms, especially if their moms look like yours!  I know most guys wouldn't wanna talk about it, but we don't give a shit!  Fuck, man, we can talk about anything!  We can do anything too!"

	 
 
"Yeah...  yeah!" Andy said thoughtfully.  "Yeah, I guess I feel like stickin' this thing in my mother's cunt!"

	 
 
"That really would be wild, wouldn't it?  Man!  Just think about that!  Fuckin' your own mom!  That's just about the dirtiest thing a guy could do!  Really makes your cock hard!" Mick said, looking down at his throbbing rod.

	 
 
Mick wasn't the only one who was looking at his cock.  Rose and Julie were staring between his legs, both hungry for hot cock.

	 
 
Julie was suffering terribly.  She was so close to the action, and yet so far from it.  She was listening to the daringly depraved things her son and nephews were saying about her, listening and thrilling to every dirty comment.  She wondered what Bill was thinking.

	 
 
"How 'bout you, Rose?  You ever get turned on by your dad?" Jimmy asked with a dirty grin.

	 
 
"How dare you!" Rose said in mock shock, her cunt tingling.

	 
 
"Come on, Rose, tell us the fuckin' truth!  Do you ever wanna suck you dad's cock or get fucked by him?  Tell the truth now!" Mick said, grabbing his cock and squeezing it until several droplets of pre-cum oozed out.

	 
 
"Nothin' to be ashamed of, Rose.  That's what you always tell us." Jimmy snickered.

	 
 
"Well, I suppose the thought has occurred to me," Rose replied with a faint smile.  "My father does have a big cock between those strong hairy legs of his!"

	 
 
"You've seen it then?" Jimmy asked.

	 
 
"Sure.  Lots of times.  We don't worry about things like that around our house.  We just walk around naked as much as we want to.  Of course, we don't let the neighbors find out about it.  They just wouldn't understand," she said, still looking at Mick's big boner.

	 
 
"You ever see your dad with a hard-on.  I mean...  well...  shit...  if he walks around the house naked all the time, he's gotta get a hard-on sometimes.  You and your mom are enough to make any guy hard!" Andy said excitedly.

	 
 
"Well...  I have seen Daddy's cock get kind of stiff.  But he doesn't let that happen very often.  Sometimes I sort of wish he would.  I'd just love to see his fucker get all big and hard for me!  He's bigger than any of you boys!  I'd kind of like to take his big hairy balls in my hands and rub them!  I'd just love to bend down and suck his juicy cock for him!  I don't think I could get it in my mouth though!  The thing's bigger than my wrist!" Rose said, her eyes glittering and her cunt twitching with lust.

	 
 
"Have you ever done anything with an older guy?" Andy asked.

	 
 
"Just once.  It was a lot of fun too, but it was kind of dangerous so we didn't do it more than once," Rose admitted.

	 
 
"Who'd you do it with, Rose?  Come on, baby, you can tell us.  We're not gonna tell on you!" Mick encouraged.

	 
 
"Well...  if you all promise..." the pretty vixen said, her cunt running with pussy-juice.  "It was Uncle Danny!  Isn't that dirty!  My own uncle!" She laughed with obvious delight.

	 
 
"Wow!  That is wild!  What happened, Rose?  I mean...  Jesus Christ!  That's too fuckin' much!" Andy said, his cock throbbing.

	 
 
"Uncle Danny just kind of sneaked into my bedroom one night last year and pulled the sheets off me while I was asleep.  I guess he just wanted to see what I looked like naked.  Anyway, he didn't just look.  He started running his hands over me very gently.  I woke up after a while.  I was only thirteen at the time you know and I hadn't done anything with an older guy.  And I guess he hadn't done anything with a young girl either.  He was kinda scared when I woke up and put my hand over his hand!"

	 
 
"You mean you didn't scream or anything?" Mick asked.

	 
 
"Scream?  Of course not!  I knew Uncle Danny wasn't going to hurt me!  And besides, boys, I started to enjoy it!  He had big hairy hands and he just let them rove all over me.  He was awfully gentle for a big man!" Rose's curd smoldered with lust.

	 
 
"Did he keep playin' with you after he found out you were awake?" Jimmy asked.

	 
 
"Sure he did!  I guess he could tell that I wanted it!  Maybe he thought I had wanted it all along.  People can tell things like that about other people.  Maybe I looked at him wrong or something.  I am an awful flirt after all!" she laughed.

	 
 
"Did you let him fuck you or anything?" Andy asked excitedly, moving close to her and letting his dripping cock rub against her silky thigh.

	 
 
"Of course, silly!  What else!  I told him it was all right with me if he fucked me right there in my room as long as he didn't hurt me!  He promised he wouldn't hurt me too much and stripped off his clothes.  He was so big and strong and hairy, and I was so small and scared!  It makes me shiver even now when I think of it!  His cock got hard all of a sudden, boys!  It was the biggest thing I had ever seen!  He started rubbing the huge thing against my belly!  It got all wet and slippery like your cocks are right now!  Then he put it down between my legs and pushed it into my cunt!  Billy Thompson had already taken my cherry when I was twelve so there wasn't too much pain!  I told Uncle Danny that and he started pushing the thing up my belly harder and harder!  He bucked his ass and fucked me like crazy!  The bed bounced up and down so hard that I was afraid it would wake Mom and Dad up!"

	 
 
"Did you like it?  I mean...  did it feel good inside you...  a big thing like that?" Andy asked, his cock throbbing against Rose's thigh.

	 
 
"It was wonderful!  Just wonderful!  It was like a big fat cucumber stuck up my cunt!  Uncle Danny had fucked lots of women and he really knew how to make a girl happy!  He did all kinds of wonderful things with his cock before he shot his wad into me!  I thought his sperm would never stop shooting into my cunt!  I couldn't help screaming out loud when I came!  It was just too beautiful to resist!  Uncle Danny put his hand over my mouth but it was too late!  I woke up my mom and she came running to the door!  She knocked first and I said I was having a nightmare!  It was lucky for us that she believed me and went away because Uncle Danny was still on top of me with no clothes on and with his cock still buried in my twat!" Rose reached behind her and felt Jimmy's swollen prick.

	 
 
"Did you do it again with him?" Jimmy said, gasping when he felt her fingers on the super-sensitive head of his prick.

	 
 
"No.  We never did it again.  We decided that it was just too dangerous to try.  Uncle Danny doesn't come around here much any more.  I guess the temptation is too great.  I probably couldn't resist flirting with him and I guess he knows it!" Rose smiled.

	 
 
Julie was amazed.  She couldn't feel disgust by the depraved activities and attitudes of the young fuckers in the clearing.  They were being much too honest and open with each other to be disgusting Julie was, in fact, beginning to feel as depraved and free as the young people themselves.  Her cunt ran with cunt-honey as she observed and heard the wild things that were going on only a few feet away from her.  She didn't know how much more temptation she could stand before throwing caution and taboo to the winds and joining them.

	 
 
Julie was deep in thought, turning over in her mind the possibilities of joining the young people in their abandoned fuck when she heard Rose scream in terror.

	 
 
Julie saw her husband tear through the bushes and confront the young libertines.  Julie almost fainted with excitement and fear.

	 
 
How could he do such a thing?  How could he stand there in the moonlight with his erect cock jutting out in front of him, tense with lusty excitement, ready for hot fucking and sucking?  How could he grab his mammoth prick and work the skin up and down on it obscenely while Rose stared in fear and amazement?  Julie knew now that Bill was as horny and hot as she was, knew that he, too, had been driven wild by the young people and their abandoned activities.

	 
 
Chapter Nine

	 
 
"Dad!" Andy gasped, his young body tense, his heart thumping hard in his chest.  "Jesus Christ!  It can't be you!  We weren't doin' nothin'!  Honest!" He tried desperately to hide the erect shaft of his dick.

	 
 
Julie watched as Mick and Jimmy tried to find their clothes and scramble into them.  Rose huddled in fear against the tree, trying to hide her naked pussy with her hands.

	 
 
What was Bill going to do?  Surely he didn't intend to join them in their wild fucking!

	 
 
"Hold it, you kids!" she heard Bill growl.  "You leave those pants off, boys!  Hear me."

	 
 
"But...  we...  we can't..." Mick pleaded, freezing in place with one leg stuck in his pants.

	 
 
"Don't give me any shit!  You studs are gonna fuck her just like you said you were!  I wanna watch you!  And don't give me any shit!  I know all about the thing you've been doin' out here every fuckin' night!  I've been watchin you!  How's that grab you?" Bill worked the skin up and down on his angry erection.

	 
 
"Oh my God!  It's not true!  It can't be true!  It's a nightmare!" Rose cried, obviously terrified.

	 
 
"It's true all right, little lady!  I know what you kids have been doing out here!  And now I'm gonna do more than just watch!  Got me?" Bill rasped, hungry for Rose's naked twat.

	 
 
"Shit, Dad!  You...  you can't...  mean..." Andy stammered.

	 
 
"I can do any fuckin' thing I wanna do, Andy!  I guess if you damn kids can fuck up a storm out here, I can do the same!  I'm not gonna hurt you kids, see?  I'm just gonna help you make this little bitch happy!" Bill's eyes burned with uncontrollable lust.

	 
 
"You mean you wanna fuck her too?" Jimmy gasped, dropping his pants to the ground again.

	 
 
"You got it, Jimmy boy!" Bill growled.  "I'm gonna use this fucker on her until she learns to love it!"

	 
 
"But.  I...  I can't..." Rose sobbed.

	 
 
"Sure you can, little girl!  I just heard you say how much you like big cocks like this!  I can fuck you better than your Goddamn uncle, baby!  And out here nobody's gonna find out about it!  How tout it, Rose?  You like the looks of this cock?" Bill asked, skinning back his foreskin and letting the pretty vixen have a good long look at his dickhead.  "You wanna suck it?  You want it up your cunt?  You want it shootin' in your cunt?"

	 
 
"I...  I...  don't know...  it's so...  so huge!" Rose said staring at Bill's big prick.

	 
 
"You just think about takin' this dick for a while, Rose.  In the meantime my son and these two studs can warm you up a little more!" Bill said, his balls aching between his long thick legs.

	 
 
"You really want us to fuck her while you watch, Dad?" Andy asked intensely.

	 
 
"Damn right I do!  You kids put on a pretty fuckin' good show!"

	 
 
"Then you're not gonna tell on us or anything?" Mick asked in a weak voice.

	 
 
"You just do what I tell you and everything'll be okay!  We're just gonna have a good time out here tonight, that's all!  You guys game?  How 'bout it, Andy?  Mick?  Jimmy?"

	 
 
The three boys looked at each other nervously and nodded in agreement.

	 
 
"And you, Rose?" Bill asked, showing her his cock again.

	 
 
"Well...  I suppose it's all right...  as long as you don't tell anyone on us," the luscious little girl replied.  "You are awfully handsome.  And you do have a huge cock and balls!"

	 
 
"That's settled then!  Now how about goin' ahead with that little idea you kids had about fucking Rose in the ass and cunt at the same time?" Bill suggested.

	 
 
Mick sat down again and let his rock-hard dick stick up from his lap.  Rose walked silently over to him and sat on his naked lap.  She felt the silky hard head of his cock against her pretty ass.

	 
 
"Jimmy, why don't you get down beside your brother and spread Rose's ass cheeks apart?" Bill said, his nuts stirring with nasty excitement.

	 
 
Jimmy grasped the firm round cheeks of Rose's pink ass and pulled the halves of her butt apart until Mick had a clear target for his cock.  Mick pointed his dick against her puckered anal opening and held his cock in his fist as she slowly sat on him.

	 
 
Rose closed her eyes and sat on her fucker's big young prong until the head of it began to push into her tight young asshole.  She knew that Andy's father was having a good time watching her take Mick's big cock.

	 
 
She wanted Bill's big hard post between her legs more right now than she wanted Mick's cock up her butt.  She had always wanted a big strong dick between her legs, had always wanted to feel an older man's cock throbbing hot and heavy in her feminine gash.  Uncle Danny had whetted her appetite for mature cock, and now she knew that she was in for the treat of her young life.

	 
 
Julie was going wild inside, seething with lust for her husband, for her son, for her nephews, and even for the little girl they were fucking so hotly.  Her fingers were working wildly between her legs, working over the juice-dampened flesh of her hot cunt.  With every scratch of her finger against the hot bud of her clit, a shiver of excitement ran through her.  Her legs trembled, and her nipples tinged and stiffened beneath her transparent negligee.

	 
 
Julie wanted desperately to throw off her garment and expose her naked body to the rays of the moon, wanted to put her hands between her leg and spread open the lips of her sweet cunt, to show herself to her son and nephews, to make them dizzy with excitement.

	 
 
She knew now that it was only a matter of time before she let her presence be known.  She would join them soon no matter how taboo and depraved it would be.  She would have her son and her two handsome nephews no matter what society had to say about incest.  She would fuck and suck in the moonlight with her husband and her son.

	 
 
"IS that thing up your ass yet, Rose?" Bill asked, leaning up against a tree and stroking himself.

	 
 
"Yessssss!  My God!  It's all the way up my ass now, Mr. Bannister!  It's so big!" Rose hissed, on fire with dirty excitement.

	 
 
"How's it feel up there, little girl?" Bill asked.

	 
 
"It...  it's awfully big...  it...  it hurts a little too..." she replied.

	 
 
"Have you had a dick up your ass before?"

	 
 
"Lots of times!" Rose replied with a twinkle in her eyes.  "But it always hurts anyway!"

	 
 
"Maybe if you're a good girl I'll let you take mine up your butt later.  Like that idea, baby?" Bill asked with a lusty smile.

	 
 
Rose smiled her reply and began bouncing up and down on Mick's impaled dick, making shocks of sexual electricity shoot up and down the hard shaft.

	 
 
Mick grimaced with pleasure-pain when the horny girl's bouncing ass almost bent his hard cock double.

	 
 
"Pretty tight, kid?" Bill asked, stroking his mammoth cock until he knew he would explode if he kept up the pace.

	 
 
"It's tight all right!  Damn!  It's wild!  I've done this to her before, but she's never been this hot!" Mick grunted as Rose bounced up and down on him.

	 
 
"Maybe she's hot for you, Dad!" Andy said, looking proudly at his dad's big throbbing dick.  "I think she really wants you!"

	 
 
"Sure she does, Son!  Sure she does!  But I wanna watch you make her happy for a while, Andy.  Get your ass over there and stick that dick between her legs.  Andy, fuck her cunt while Mick fucks her ass!  Hey, Jimmy, maybe she'll suck you off at the same time!"

	 
 
"Wow!  That's great!  Will you, Rose?" Jimmy asked, his dick pointing straight up into the air.

	 
 
"Yesssss!  I'll suck your cock any time, Jimmy!  You know that!  I'll suck yours too, Mr. Bannister!  I'll make you come right in my mouth!  Can I?  Can.  I suck that big hairy thing?" Rose begged, the cock in her ass making her sensitive anus bum with pleasure-pain.

	 
 
"You can suck me as soon as the boys are finished!  I wanna watch my son fill your pussy with cum!" Bill said, moving closer to the action and crouching near the pound to get a better look at her aunt and his son's cock.

	 
 
Julie watched as young Andy walked toward the impaled girl, his rigid young prick bouncing up and down in front of him.  At his father's encouragement, the kid squatted down in front of her and rubbed his dripping dick in the soft hair between her spread legs.  With some difficulty Andy managed to get his cockhead pressed between the sopping wet lips of Rose's rosy gash.  Sitting on Mick's outstretched legs, Andy bucked his ass and emerged his distended cock all the way into the little girl's steaming cunt.

	 
 
Julie heard Rose cry out in pleasure and pain.  Julie could almost feel her son's hard-on banging into her own seething cunt.  She wondered how it felt to have a cock in her ass and another big dick buried in her cunt.  She knew that it felt good for the girl because Rose began writhing in ecstasy, molding both impaled cocks rub against the hot inner flesh of her cunt and ass.

	 
 
"That's the stuff!  Fuck her, Andy!  Show her what you've got between your legs!  Make her feel it, Son!  Fuck the piss out of her!  You too, Mick!  Screw that little bitch in the ass!  Fuck her hard, kid!  Jimmy, get over there and stick that prick in her mouth!  Yeah!  That's the fuckin' way!  Now she's happy!  She's got a cock in her ass, a cock in her cunt, and a cock in her mouth!  That's what she likes!  Give it to her!" Bill's cock jerked up and down between his crouching legs.

	 
 
Julie had never seen Bill so excited and abandoned.  She had tad no idea that such dirty ideas had ever crossed his mind.  He had always been a hot fucker, but never as hot as he seemed now.  She knew now where he had suddenly gotten his burst of sexual energy.  He had been observing the kids in their wild fuck-fest for a long time!  It was no wonder that he was suddenly hard and horny every night!

	 
 
Julie watched young Jimmy stick his dick between Rose's eager lips.  She was bouncing up and down so hard and gast that the boy could hardly hold her face still long enough to push his dick into her mouth.  He grasped her head and held her firmly until he had managed to thrust his rod into her mouth.

	 
 
She started sucking with wild abandon, making loud slurping sounds as she drank up all the pre-cum that his dick oozed into her.

	 
 
"Feel good, kid?" Bill asked.

	 
 
"Oh shit!  Shit yeah!  I'm gonna squirt pretty soon, Uncle Bill!  I can't hold it back much longer, man!" the boy said excitedly.

	 
 
"I want all you people to come at the same time!  When you're ready, you say something!  Hear me?  I want all of you to flash off together!"

	 
 
"It won't be long for Uncle Bill!" Mick rasped.  "I gotta do it in a minute!  I can't hold it back!  Her ass is too fuckin' tight and hot up there!  She's sucking the jizz right out of me!"

	 
 
"Me too, Dad!  Jesus Christ!  I...  I can even feel Mick's dick in there!  No shit!  It's real wild, Dad!" Andy rasped as he bucked his naked ass against Rose's sweet and willing cunt.

	 
 
"Now you kids are really gettin' it!  This is great!  Fuck like crazy!  Screw the piss out of her!  Jimmy, fuck her face real hard!  That's it!  Move that ass!  Buck it!  Face-fuck the little cunt!" Bill roared, his balls swelling with excitement.

	 
 
Julie watched with dirty delight as Bill reached down between Andy's straining legs and grabbed his balls.  Bill squeezed his son's swollen nuts as he banged his cockshaft in and out of the little girl's sucking cunthole.  Julie couldn't believe that her husband could do such a thing, but then she found it hard to believe that any of the present events were actually happening.  But they were happening, happening right before her eyes and affecting her as nothing else ever had, making her hot beyond belief.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, Dad!  I'm gonna come!  Keep squeezin' my balls like that!  Wow!  That's wild, man!  I'm comin'!  I'm gonna shoot it!  Take it!  Take it, Rose!  Right up your cunt!" Andy moaned as his rocks shot off into the sweet little chicks churning pussy.

	 
 
"I'm comin' up her ass!  I'm creamin' her fuckin' ass!  Oh shit!  Wild!  My balls are blowing up!" Mick wailed as his balls shot a hot wad of thick rich sperm all the way up Rose's tight little ass.

	 
 
Julie heard Jimmy gasp as his young balls emptied their pent-up load into Rose's sucking face.

	 
 
Julie wished she could taste the boy's sperm in her own mouth, wished she could suck the cum out of the boy's spurting cock, wished she could drink it down thirstily while the others watched.  She wished, too, that she could feel her son's rigid ramrod jerking in the tight sheath of her sucking cunt, feeling gallons of thick boy-sperm squirting inside her channel.  She wished she could feel her nephew's hard-on throbbing in her asshole, feeling his dick filling her anal channel with boiling cum.

	 
 
She closed her lovely eyes for a moment or two and decided that she had to share the delights of the incestuous fuck.

	 
 
"I'm coming!  Commmmminggg!" Rose cried out as her pussy flashed with the incredible heat of her orgasm.  "You boys make me feel so good...  soooo gooooood..."

	 
 
"Now it's my turn to make you feel good, baby!" Bill said after he had let the horny fuckers rest a moment or two.  "You kids pull out of her!  I want her to suck my dick!"

	 
 
"Can we watch?" Jimmy asked innocently, letting his half-hard cock pull from Rose's sperm-filled mouth.

	 
 
"Sure we can, dumb ass!" Andy said.  "Dad wants us to watch!"

	 
 
"We can beat off while Uncle Bill gets blown!" Mick said, pulling out of Rose's tight hole.  "That's not exactly what I had in mind, boys!"

	 
 
Julie screamed, pushing her way through the bushes and confronting the young people and her horny husband.

	 
 
Chapter Ten

	 
 
For the second time that night a wave of near panic swept over the people in the clearing.

	 
 
Bill wheeled about and stared wild-eyed at his wife.

	 
 
Rose put her hand over her mouth and stared in shock, sperm dribbling from her lovely lips.

	 
 
Mick, Andy, and Jimmy were suddenly as stiff as boards.  Mick shot to his feet and stood there shaking, his still-hard prick tingling and dripping with sperm.

	 
 
Andy couldn't believe what he was seeing there in the moonlight.  It was his own mother!  And she was wearing nothing but a transparent negligee.

	 
 
Andy could clearly see his mother's tits beneath her flimsy garment, could clearly see the hard little peaks of her tingling nipples.  He couldn't believe that she was standing there before him and looking so sexy.  It was bad enough that his dad had caught him in the act with his cousins and Rose.  But now he had his mother to explain things to.

	 
 
Surely she wouldn't understand or condone the dirty things they were doing!

	 
 
"Jesus Christ!  Julie!  You...  what the fuck...  what are you doing here?" Bill gasped.

	 
 
"Mom...  shit...  did you...  did you see us?" Andy said in a dry voice.

	 
 
"Obviously, Andy!  I saw everything!  You should be ashamed of yourself you know, Andy!  Andy, you've been doing some very naughty things!"

	 
 
"How long have you been watching us, Julie?" Bill asked, heartened by the air of question that his wife projected.

	 
 
"Long enough to get interested!" Julie replied, looking seductive.

	 
 
"You mean you're not...  uh...  you're not disgusted?" her husband asked, a nervous smile crossing his face.

	 
 
"Not really, Bill darling, although I am just a bit upset with you for not telling me about this!  No wonder you were so horny all of a sudden!  You know, Andy, your father didn't fuck me for months because he couldn't get a hard-on.  Then he started watching you boys fuck Rose and his cock got hard every night!" She winked at her son.

	 
 
"You really mean it, Mom!  Dad couldn't get a hard-on?" Andy laughed.

	 
 
A giggle passed through the little group of young fuckers and Julie could tell from the embarrassed look on Bill's face that she had gotten all the revenge she needed.  Perhaps Bill had cheated her out of the chance to get in on the hot activities, but he probably hadn't thought she was open minded enough to join in.  She was open-minded enough now, however, and she would join in no matter what happened.

	 
 
"So you want this little girl to suck your cock for you!" Julie smiled.  "What a thing to ask!"

	 
 
"Well...  I...  uh...  I just thought she...  uh she might like it...  that's all," Bill struggled.  "Why the fuck shouldn't she suck it?  She said she likes big cocks!  It's not gonna hurt her any!"

	 
 
"Of course not, Bill darling.  I know it's hard to believe, Bill, but I would enjoy watching her do that to you!" Julie whispered seductively.

	 
 
"You're shittin'!" Andy said amazedly.  "You mean you're not mad at us or anything!?"

	 
 
"Of course not, Son!  In fact I'd like to join you!  Do you think you could find Mom for me in your little group?" Julie smiled, her cunt tingling in anticipation of the wild fucking ahead.

	 
 
"Do you really mean that, Julie?" Bill asked, moving toward her and putting his big hands on her breasts.  "You really wanna get into this stuff?"

	 
 
"I'd love it, Bill!  It's so dirty and wild!  It's just the thing I've always dreamed of!  Just watching you has made my cunt all hot and wet!  I really need a fuck, Bill!  I need a cock in my belly!  I need your cock!" Julie said, pointing at Andy, whose mouth fell open immediately.

	 
 
"M...  me?" the boy stammered.  "You need my cock?  Mine?"

	 
 
"I need your cock stuck in my twat!  I need it right now, darling!  I don't care if you are my son!  I want you and I want you now!  We've gone so far now that it doesn't matter what we do with each other!" she cried.  "Don't you agree, Bill darling?"

	 
 
"I sure do, Julie honey!  I wanna watch him fuck you, baby!  I wanna watch my son screw his mother!" Bill growled, still fondling his wife's silky tits through her negligee.  "How about it, Son?  You feel like puttin' that big ole dick of yours up your mother's cunt?"

	 
 
"Wow, Mom!  You really mean it?  I...  I don't know if I should do that!" Andy rasped obviously turned on by the idea of screwing his mother.

	 
 
"I really mean it, darling!  I really want your cock!  Of course you can do it!  Don't I excite you?  Tell the truth now, Andy!  After all, dear, I heard you confess to everyone that I turn you on!"

	 
 
"Yeah...  well...  yeah, Mom...  you do turn me on...  but...  it...  it's not right to fuck a guy's mother..."

	 
 
"Nonsense, Andy!  If you get excited by me you should indulge yourself!  Come to me, lover!  I have something for you!" Julie beckoned her son toward her with a seductive smile.

	 
 
Bill stood aside and watched his wife seduce his horny young son.

	 
 
Rose, her pussy twitching with lust, stared at Bill's erect prick and longed to run her little tongue aver the dripping swollen head.

	 
 
Mick stood behind Rose, his young prong jerking with new excitement as he watched his aunt seduce her son.

	 
 
Jimmy grabbed his hard boner and started whacking it off with a hot passion.

	 
 
Julie seethed with lust as she lifted the hem of her negligee and exposed her cunt obscenely.  She watched as her boy stared at the furry nest of her twat.  The boy's eyes were twinkling with delight as he looked at the pussy that had sheltered him.

	 
 
"Just look at that kid, Julie!  He's hot for your cunt!" Bill said, his heart racing.  "Show your mother how good a fucker you are, Son!  Give her a fucking she'll never forget!"

	 
 
"Do you mind if I suck you off now, Mr. Bannister?" Rose asked in a sweet voice.  "I'd just love to lick the stuff off the head of your cock!"

	 
 
"Yeah, baby!  You suck my cock while I watch Julie get screwed.  You kids beat off for a while!  Then you can both fuck my wife!" Bill suggested.

	 
 
"You mean it, Uncle Bill!  You're gonna let us fuck her?" the boys asked.

	 
 
"I'd just love that!  My son and my nephews fucking me one after the other!  Come over here and watch, boys!" Julie cried.

	 
 
Julie arched her back and reached down between her legs, gasping the raggedy wet lips of her cunt and pulling her gash open for her son's inspection.

	 
 
Andy got on his knees and stared into the open cunt his mother was so obscenely displaying for him.  It looked silky and delicious, wet and wild, just the treat he had always longed for.

	 
 
Somehow knowing that it was what his mother wanted, he pushed his head between her spread and lovely legs and began lapping at her spread cuntlips, making her cunt flow freely with love-juice.  He made wet slurping sounds with his wildly-working tongue as he sucked his mother's juicy cunt.  His cock was as hard as a rock.

	 
 
Julie bent her luscious body backwards and rested her hands on the grass, exposing her cunt lasciviously.  The boys crouched in front of her and stared at her gaping cunt as Andy ate her out.  Mick and Jimmy were as hard and ready as Andy was, both dripping with pre-cum, both pairs of young balls seething with excitement.

	 
 
Julie begged the boys to fondle her body.

	 
 
They compiled eagerly, standing and kneeling beside her and running their willing hands over her satiny moon-drenched flesh.  She felt hands on her tits, scraping the nipples that were already stiff and excited, felt hands running over the slight curve of her belly all the way to the furry nest between her legs, to stroke her naked cunt.

	 
 
It was the most thrilling thing she had ever experienced.  She had never felt so naked, so abandoned to her lusts, so needed, so adored.

	 
 
Bill stood with hands on hips as Rose fell to her knees before him and took the mammoth shaft of his cock in her hands.  She began stroking the slippery cock up and down, making the man's nuts ache terribly.

	 
 
The head of his swollen cock was slippery and shiny in the moonlight, a tempting treat for the hungry youngsters.  She couldn't resist moving her face close to the throbbing head of the older man's cock, couldn't resist flicking out her practiced tongue and tasting the oozings that wetted his rod.

	 
 
Bill's body shook as the pretty little vixen began lapping at his swollen hard-on.  He balled his fists at his sides and fought back the urge to shoot his pent-up wad into her pretty young face.  When she opened her lovely little mouth as far as she could and plunged down on his wrist-sized shaft, Bill knew that he wouldn't be able to resist coming much longer.

	 
 
Julie was writhing in the incredible heat of her depraved desires.  She felt hands all over her body, felt lips on her hard clitoris, felt fingers on the lips of her sexy cunt.

	 
 
She had to have Andy's cock inside her, had to have it throbbing hot and hard in the depths of her sucking sex.

	 
 
"Fuck me, Son!  Stick your cock in there quickly!  Oh hurry, darling!  Do it to me!  Stick it in me!  Fill me with it!  Shoot your sperm!  Shoot me full of hot cum!  I don't care if you are my son!  I need you inside me!  Hot!  Hard!  Fuck meeee!"

	 
 
"Yeah!  Screw her, Andy!  Fuck her!  Fuck my wife!  Fuck your mother!  Give it to her, man!" Bill growled, ready to fill Rose's face with masculine cream.

	 
 
"Oh shit!  Shit!  Jesus Christ!  This is too much!  This is too fuckin' much!" Andy said as he plunged his cock into his mother's open cunt.  "I'm fucking my mother!  My own mother!"

	 
 
Bill let his cock-juice fly from his nuts and shoot into Rose's face.  His balls exploded with a power he had never thought possible.  He looked down and saw Rose trying desperately to swallow all of his cum.  The stuff dribbled from the corners of her tightly-stretched mouth.

	 
 
His cock was still shooting hard and fast when he pulled it out of her mouth and let a few shots of it squirt out over his wife's naked body.

	 
 
Mick and Jimmy rubbed their uncle's sperm into their aunt's naked skin until her body was covered with the stuff.

	 
 
Julie felt the flash of her orgasm start somewhere deep inside her.  She felt the friction of her son's hard-on against the bud of her tingling clit and went crazy with excitement.  She felt his hanging nuts slapping hard against her crotch as he drove his cock in and out of her sucking cunt.

	 
 
When she suddenly felt the pistoning shaft increase in length and thickness and snap up hard against her inner channel, she knew that her son was shooting in her belly.

	 
 
Julie stared at her son's face, stared at the boy who was fucking her hot and hard, stared at the boy who was filling her cunt with his sperm.  A look of lust twisted his handsome young face it was a look that drove her wild, a look that she wanted to see again and again.

	 
 
She felt Andy's thick rich cum covering the inner flesh of her cunt, felt shots of it blasting against her insides.  She also felt sperm hitting her naked skin, splattering against her tits and belly as Mick and Jimmy shot their wads all over her.  She wanted the sperm squirting from their cocks as they jacked themselves off over her.

	 
 
Julie thought she was in heaven, a feeling that the rest of the horny fuckers seemed to share.  The libertines fell together on the pile of pillows and blankets and rested.

	 
 
The sound of soft breathing and little moans of delight filled the summer air.

	 
 
Julie felt Bill's hand rubbing sperm into her skin.  She felt Andy's breath against her cheek.  She felt Rose's heart beating against her.  She felt Mick's still hard cock against her leg.  She felt Jimmy's balls resting against her.

	 
 
"My God, Bill...  My God..." Julie whispered.  "I didn't know fucking could be so much fun!  I can't believe this!"

	 
 
"Can we go on doing this, Uncle Bill?" Mick asked.

	 
 
"Please, Mr. Bannister!" Rose pleaded.  "It was so beautiful!" she said, fondling Bill's sperm covered cock.

	 
 
"Yeah, Rose, I think we can do this again!  I think we can keep doing this forever!" Bill said in a husky voice.  "That is, if it's all right with Julie..."

	 
 
"It's more than all right with me, Bill darling!  In fact, Bill, I think we should buy ourselves a little farm around here somewhere and move into the country!  I can use as much of this country fucking as I can get!" Julie smiled, her mind swimming with images of the wild fucking yet to come.

	 
 
End
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