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A Hot Mother’s Mother
by Kathy Andrews

FOREWORD

It’s been said that every person has some dark passion within his soul--some hidden se
cret, desire or whim that may never surface to be seen even by the closest confidante. Such a
secret can be evil and sinister, or it may be trivial and trite.

In America, such dark passions are easily submerged and hidden by the complexities of

modern everyday life. Yet, sometimes dark passions surface, and another Charles Manson emerges

Sometimes such passions are exposed—-and another Tidal Basin or Watergate scandal hits the he
adlines.

A HOT MOTHER’S MOTHER is the story of a family that dares to let its most base desire
and passions come to the fore. They are some of the few who are willing to accept the conseque
nces, be they reward or punishment, for allowing themselves to become completely liberated. Th
eir story is a startling insight into the lives of a family whose motto might be: "If it feels

good, do it."

—-The Publisher

CHAPTER ONE

Sharon stepped out the back door, looking for her son and daughter. They had been gone
some time, and they knew they were restricted to the back yard only.

They weren’t there.

The large shed in the far corner drew her eye. Perhaps they were playing there. Someti
mes her daughter used it as a playhouse. As she stepped off the porch, a breeze came along and
whipped her skirt about

her long, slender thighs. Holding it down, she walked to the shed, and heard their voi
ces before she got there.

The sound of the voices seemed unusual. It was Sonja and Jeff, certainly, yet there wa
S a tone in their voices she had not heard before. Moving quietly, she peered into the dim int
erior. The shed had one window, grimy with dirt, but enough light came into the shed to allow
her to see clearly.

Sharon gasped.

Her son was lying on the floor, his pants around his knees, T-shirt pulled to his ches
t. His cock stood straight up, very hard. Sitting at his side, facing Sharon, was her daughter
, Sonja. Her knees were drawn up, spread wide, and her panties dangled from one ankle. Sharon
saw her daughter’s pink, hairless cunt. Jeff was moving his fingers up and down the girl’s cun
t, and Sonja was absorbed in stroking her brother’s cock with one hand and his balls with the
other. Sharon could hear their ragged breathing, and she froze, watching them.

Jeff and Sonja were too young for this, her mind told her. Yet, there they were, almos
t naked, feeling each other. Sonja didn’t have a single hair on her young cunt, but she saw a
few dark hairs at the base of her son’s cock. Sharon leaned against the wall of the shed, her
knees becoming weak, trembling. She clutched a hand to her throat, her eyes big as she stared.

Sharon had suppressed her erotic nature for a year, but as she stood watching her son
and daughter, that part of her personality was surfacing. She felt twitching in her cunt. She
was getting wet. She could feel the heat between her thighs, and the crotch of her panties sud
denly felt uncomfortable to her.

"You want me to jerk it?" she heard Sonja ask, her voice quivering with excitement. Sh



aron watched the small fist close about Jeff’s cock, squeezing it, making the smooth head swel
1l more. "You wanna come, Jeff?"

Sharon was unaware that she was now pressing the heel of her hand into her cunt, press

uring it at her throbbing clit. Her breath was coming in hot panting sounds as she watched her

son and daughter. If they had looked up, they would have seen her, but they were much too exc
ited to notice anything but each other.

With her fist moving up and down her brother’s cock, Sonja lifted her ass, getting on
her feet and squatting, knees wide.

Seeing her son probe a finger into Sonja’s cunt. Sharon was surprised. When she was So
nja’s age, she had used her own fingers quite often, fingerfucking herself to orgasm. She stra
ined her eyes, watching Jeff’s finger pump up and down, sliding easily into his sister’s cunt.

Sonja made squealing sounds and began to lift and lower her ass on his thrusting finger, fuck
ing herself, still jacking up and down on Jeff’s cock.

A small orgasm exploded between Sharon’s thighs, and she stifled a groan by shoving he
r knuckles into her mouth.

"Sit on it," she heard Jeff say, his voice almost cracking with emotion. "Sit on my co
ck, Sonja."

"Okay!" Sonja giggled.

Sonja lifted her skirt to her waist, and Sharon watched her daughter squatting, Jeff h
eld his cock now, holding the head of his prick straight up.

Sonja giggled again as her brother rubbed the head of his cock along her cunt slit. So
nja leaned over so she could watch, giggles of erotic pleasure bursting from her.

"Wanna put it in me, Jeff?"
"Do you?" he replied.
"It felt good when you put it in me yesterday," Sonja said. "Put it in me, Jeff."

Sharon saw the way her daughter lowered her ass, seeing her son’s cock spreading the s

1lit of Sonja’s cunt. She heard the sigh her daughter made as Jeff’s cock moved deeper. Sonja 1

owered her cunt slowly, her head lifted and her eyes closed. The expression Sharon saw on her

face was that of exquisite ecstasy. She knew what Sonja was feeling--that hard, throbbing cock
filling her cunt, stretching it, making it tingle and bubble with delicious heat.

"Ooooh, it’s so big!" Sonja gurgled. "Jeff, if your cock was any bigger, it wouldn’t f
it in my pussy!"

Jeff looked down at his sister’s cunt gripping his cock. He placed his hands on her kn
ees, moving his ass, sliding his cock in and out of her cunt with short, slow strokes.

Sharon was pressing the heel of her hand hard at her distended clit, feeling her inner
thighs become hot and slippery as cunt juices smeared her flesh. She was dripping with cunt j
uice, and the urge to shove her hand up her skirt and into her panties, to fingerfuck herself
furiously, was very strong.

She had no idea Sonja and Jeff had been fucking, no idea they were interested in such
things. Sonja still played with dolls, and Jeff had a huge collection of miniature soldiers, c
owboys and other such toys.

Sonja began to move her body now. She was grinding her young ass onto her brother’s co
ck.

Jeff was breathing hard, and Sharon felt he would soon come. If he was old enough to c
ome. She had not thought of him that way, as being old enough to squirt creamy come juice from
his balls.



Sonja could come, Sharon was sure.

"Oooh, it makes my pussy tingle!" Sonja giggled, twisting her naked little ass around
in tight circles. "You’re gonna make me come, Jeff!"

Jeff grunted, his eyes glassy as he looked down at his sister’s cunt clutching his coc
k. The sudden squeal from Sonja was enough to tell Sharon that her daughter was coming. She wa
tched Sonja shake, but she couldn’t see if her hairless cunt was convulsing. For a long moment
, Sonja sat on her brother’s cock, her head thrown back as she squealed in orgasm.

With a final tremor, Sonja lifted her cunt free of Jeff’s still-throbbing cock.

Jeff suddenly grabbed his cock tightly, grunting. Sharon sucked in a hiss of air when
she saw the creamy, thick come juice gushing from his cock, splashing onto the puffy lips of S
onja’s cunt. Sonja giggled, holding herself still.

"Ooooh, it’s hot, Jeff!" she mewled.
"Yeah!" Jeff groaned, gushing come juice all about his sister’s crotch.

Sharon turned, stumbling back to the house, her legs about to crumble beneath her. Her

cunt was on fire, and she shoved her hand hard against it. She slammed the back door as she r

ushed through the kitchen, hurrying to her room. Her panties felt constricting, and she wanted
to rip them off, claw at her fiery cunt, to come and come in desperate need.

She got as far as the living room.

She sank to her knees, jerking her skirt to her waist and rubbing frantically at her c
unt. With a sudden cry, she hooked her fingers into the waistband of her flimsy panties and ri
pped them from her hips. She fell back on the floor, her head resting on the cushions of the c
ouch, her legs spreading very wide. She thrust two fingers into her cunt, beating her knuckles

brutally at her hair-rimmed, puffy pussy. She gasped and moaned, fucking herself with violent
plunges of her fingers, seeing the image of her son and daughter fucking.

Her eyes were vacant, but with a fierce heat of hungry desire, of erotic yearnings. Sh
e smashed her swollen clit and pinched at it. She churned up a frothy wetness between her thig
hs, fucking herself violently. Her cunt gripped her fingers, sucking at them. Her torn panties
were next to her head, tossed there in her haste to finger fuck her scalding cunt. The vivid
image of her son’s cock fucking her cunt was strong. She imagined his hard cock probing the de
pths of her pussy, fucking her swiftly and just as eagerly as she wanted him to. The image of
his young, hard cock plunging into her hairy cunt sent tremors of orgasm searing the sensitive
inner lips of her pussy.

Sharon was coming hard, harder than she had thought possible. Her fingers plunged and
thrust, coated with the slippery Jjuices of her pussy. Convulsions shattered her body, yet it w
asn’t enough.

She became aware that someone was in the room with hen watching her. Vision returned t
o her eyes, and she saw her son standing in the doorway, staring at her.

"Oh!" she wailed, jerking her fingers out of her cunt and shoving her skirt between he
r legs with frantic movements. A flush crept over her beautiful face. "Jeff! What are you doin
g here? I thought you were with...."

Her eyes saw the bulge of his cock inside his jeans. A spasm shot hotly between her le
gs. She ran her tongue over her lips, as if tasting his cock.

"Where is Sonja?" she asked, her voice sounding strangely husky. "Where is your sister
, Jeff?"

"In the shed," Jeff replied, his voice low. "Playing with her dolls."

Sharon stared at her son. "You ... saw?"

Jeff nodded.



The hot flush grew deeper on her face. Her mind was whirling, soaring with the image o
f his young cock standing up so hard while his sister fucked him. Sharon shuddered.

She felt ashamed of her thoughts as she gazed at her son, her eyes moving from his fac
e to the bulge of his cock. She licked her lips, and before she knew what she was doing, she i
nched her skirt up her thighs. Jeff’s eyes followed his mother’s skirt, and when he saw the cu
rls of her cunt, his cock throbbed. The throbbing of her son’s cock was not missed by Sharon.
A heat flash moved from her cunt to her tits, arid she knew there was no way she could resist
now.

"Take it out," she whispered, spreading her thighs again, her skirt barely exposing he
r cunt to him. "Take it out for mother."

"Really?" Jeff asked. "Please," she groaned. "Show it to mother."

She watched his hands fumble with the buttons of his jeans. When he reached in and pul
led his cock out, Sharon felt a convulsion in her cunt. She pressed her hand between her legs
again, knowing her son could see her pussy, and it felt good, so very good. She wanted him to
look at her cunt, to see the wet, pink lips. His cock was hard, the head swollen, his piss hol
e dripping, and she stared fixedly at it. She wanted her son’s cock very much, wanted to feel
it spreading the hot lips of her cunt, driving into her, fucking her.

"Come here," she said, her voice throaty. "Come here to mother, Jeff."

Jeff moved toward his mother, his eyes showing the excitement he felt. He wasn’t holdi
ng his cock, but it was throbbing up and down, the head of his cock looking like smooth, sweet
candy to Sharon.

He stopped at her side, and Sharon closed her trembling fist around it, squeezing, fee
ling the hot hardness of his prick, watching his pisshole seeping. She felt her son’s body sha
king, and she knew he was a little afraid.

"Don’t be afraid, baby," she whispered, as if she were talking to his cock. "Don’t be
afraid of me. I won’t hurt you, Jeff. I just want to ... you know, you and Sonja ... I saw
watched you and your sister...."

Jeff didn’t seem to hear her. He was looking down at his mother’s fist pumping on his
cock. He wasn’t shaking because of fear. He felt a little uncomfortable with his mother stroki
ng his cock, but his shaking was more from excitement than anything. He arched his hips forwar
d to show his mother he wasn’t really afraid. Sharon smiled, pulling his cock close to her lip
S.

"I bet Sonja never kisses you, does she?" Sharon whispered. "You know, kiss you here?"
She squeezed her son’s cock very hard, making the head bulge even more. His pisshole widened
and it looked to her that he was dripping more. "Mother will kiss it for you, Jeff.

Mother will kiss your cock anytime you want her to."

Sharon pressed her lips to the tip of son’s cock, kissing it. The pre-cum seeping from
him felt as if it would burn her lips, and she moaned, twisting her ass on the floor.

"Oh, God!"™ Sharon groaned, pulling his cock into her mouth.

Jeff grunted in surprise, staring at his mother’s lips wrapped about his cock. Sharon
was looking up at her son’s face, her eyes smoldering with boiling hunger. She grabbed her son
s ass with both hands, pulling him forward, taking his cock deep into her mouth.

She felt the head of his cock brush the back of her throat, and her lips pressed at th
e roughness of his pants. She dug her hands into his asscheeks, holding his cock deep into her
mouth, her throat working as her lips writhed at the base. Her cunt was pulsating with fiery
heat, and she was sure there would be a puddle of pussy juice on the floor.

She shoved her hands to his hips, pushing him back but not so far that his cock came £
ree of her clinging lips. She kept her eyes turned up to his surprised face as she pushed and



pulled her son’s hips, fucking his cock into her mouth.

She twirled her tongue swiftly against her son’s young prick, sucking in a greedy, noi
sy way. The way she was forcing his cock in and out of her mouth caused Jeff to stumble, and h
e held her head to keep from falling. His hands on her head thrilled Sharon, and she cupped th
e tight cheeks of his ass, digging her fingers into them. Jeff needed no further encouragement
to drive his cock back and forth, fucking his mother’s hot, wet mouth.

Sharon began to gurgle with ecstasy, her lips tight around his cock, her tongue lickin
g in swirling motions. She loved the way his asscheeks bunched in her hands, and her cunt star
ted to convulse with orgasm after orgasm. She moaned and whimpered hungrily on her son’s cock,
her eyes shining with erotic ecstasy.

When Jeff twisted his hands into her hair, Sharon felt faint. She pulled her lips off
his cock, but ran her tongue up and down the hot, throbbing hardness, mewling like a purring k
itten. With a sob of hunger, she drew his cock back into her mouth and devoured it, sucking hi
m with a hunger that she had not experienced in many years. Her mouth became her cunt, her ton
gue her clitoris. She shivered and trembled as hot waves of orgasm shot through her pussy.

She heard her son gasping, almost choking. She knew the ecstasy he felt by having his
cock inside her mouth. She sucked him as she had never sucked on a cock in her life. She was s
tarved for her son’s cock. She could feel each ridge of his lovely prick with her lips, felt t
he throbbing of it, the smooth cockhead brushing her greedy throat.

She became almost desperate to have him explode in her mouth. The taste of his come ju
ice excited her even more, and she sucked in a frenzy, moaning deep in her throat. She gripped
his bunching ass, holding him just in case he tried to jerk his cock from her mouth when he c
ame. She was not going to let him get away, not after sucking his cock. She wanted it all, eve
ry last sweet precious drop of his young, creamy come Jjuice. She wanted it in her mouth, coati
ng her tongue and running down her throat.

She felt her son’s cock throbbing more powerfully between her tight lips. He was about
to come, and she felt him preparing to yank his cock free.

"Uhhhh!" she moaned, shaking her head, pulling at his ass to keep his cock inside her
mouth.

"I’'m gonna ... Mom, stop!"

But Sharon jerked him deep, her hands pressing at his asscheeks, holding his cock insi
de her mouth.

She felt her son’s body shudder, the cheeks of his ass bunching in her hands. The hot
squirt of his come juice splashed the back of her throat. Sharon’s eyes rolled as the thick, s
weet come juice flooded her mouth, spurting over her tongue and sliding like a boiling river d
own her throat. Her cunt went into a scalding orgasm, a final orgasm that tightened and loosen
ed, causing her asshole to pucker as her cunt lips throbbed. She devoured her son’s come, suck
ing very hard, her tongue twisting about his spewing pisshole in a greedy way. She drained his
young balls, sucking in every precious drop of that thick sweetness.

Jeff, finished, pulled his cock from his mother’s mouth.

Sharon was smiling happily, her hips tingling with the heat of sucking him off. She ro
lled her tongue inside her mouth, tasting the come juice. Her hands fell loosely to her hips,
her ass writhing on the floor. She leaned her head on the cushions of the couch again, enjoyin
g the glow on her smooth flesh.

Jeff tucked his cock into his pants, gazing at his mother, not knowing what to think.

"So good," Sharon whispered. "God, that was good, baby!"

Jeff turned his eyes to his mother’s legs. Sharon had them wide apart again, her skirt
past the hairline of her cunt.

Seeing her son look at her pussy, she grinned and moved her fingers through the thick



hair, stroking a fingertip lightly along her throbbing clit.

"Mother’s pussy has hair," she murmured. "A lot of hair, not like Sonja’s pussy, huh,
darling."

Jeff mumbled something, then turned and left his mother sitting on the floor. Sharon w
atched him leave, her eyes on the tightness of his ass. She licked her tingling lips. She hope
d he was not ashamed, that he wouldn’t think badly of her.

But, Sharon felt a little ashamed of herself.

Climbing to her feet, she sensed guilt. If she had not caught Jeff and Sonja fucking i
n that shed, this would not have happened, she was certain. But it had been the sight of them
fucking that had brought back all her fiery hungers.

CHAPTER TWO

Sharon noticed her son would look at her more than ever before. She wondered if he had
told Sonja about her, what she had done to him.

She knew how young boys and girls were. If they were fucking, they told about anyone e
lse that was fucking, too. She watched her daughter closely, but found no evidence that Sonja
knew about her sucking Jeff off. She saw no change in Sonja’s attitude or behavior.

But Jeff was always looking at her now.
And she found she wanted his cock again.

It had been two days since she sucked him off, and her cunt had been burning with hung
er ever since. She knew she wanted to fuck her son, to have his cock inside her cunt, pumping
in and out, squirting that sweet come Jjuice into it. She wanted to fuck him the way her daught
er was. Yet, it seemed that her son was holding back. She was sure Jeff wanted to fuck her, or

at least have her suck his cock off again, but he was hesitant, almost afraid to come to her.

Sharon knew if he ever fucked her, it was going to be up to her to start it.

She had watched them fucking again the day before, and as before, Jeff came on his sis
ter’s cunt, not in it. She was going to have to teach him he was supposed to come in Sonja’s c
unt, that it was best to do it that way, that it would feel better for both of them.

But as much as she wanted to fuck her son, there was that nagging feeling of shame in
her mind.

Finally Sharon could stand it no longer. The reawakened hunger of her cunt refused to
let her alone, tormenting her until she had clawed at her cunt until it was almost raw, coming
and coming in the privacy of her bedroom. But she didn’t want privacy, didn’t want to use her
fingers any more. She wanted cock, her young son’s cock, fucking her until she could hardly w
alk.

That night, she had do something.

She had watched her son all evening, feeling his eyes on her, burning through her clot
hing. She was certain Jeff wanted her, wanted to feel her lips around his cock, sucking him ag
ain. She was sure he would like to shove his cock into her hairy cunt and fuck her. It was in
his eyes, the way they burned so hotly.

In her bedroom, she put on a gauzy, transparent gown, then fluffed her deep, rich aubu

rn hair. She was a beautiful woman. She didn’t have to fuck her son; she could attract any man

she wanted. But it was Jeff she wanted, not a man. Her sky-blue eyes smoldered, her mouth pou

ting moistly. Her tits rode high on her chest, nipples turned up slightly, always hard and tin

gling. She could see them through her gown, and she could not resist a slow caress on them. He
r waist was still small, her stomach flat.

She looked at the triangle of her dark cunt hair, visible through the gown. Her legs w



ere very long, smooth and lightly tanned. Turning, she stared over her shoulder into the full
mirror, seeing the swell of her perfectly shaped ass,, the crack between them teasing and prom
ising and tantalizing.

It was easy to see why Jeff looked at her. She was beautiful, and there was the sparkl
ing, erotic heat that made her blue eyes shine. Her eyes flirted and promised.

Jeff was in his room, and she slipped into the hall. She passed Sonja’s room, and saw
her daughter was sleeping, her gown twisted about her waist, one leg thrown wide. For a moment
she looked at Sonja, her eyes taking in the stretched crotch of her panties. Sharon felt her
palm itch with a desire to touch between Sonja’s thighs, to feel her hairless cunt the way she

had seen Jeff do.
Taking a breath, she moved to her son’s room.

Jeff was still up, propped against the wall with a comic book on his uplifted knees.

He glanced at his mother, and his eyes glowed as he saw her tits and the hair of her c
unt through the long gown.

"Jeff," Sharon whispered. "Jeff, darling...."

He dropped the comic book to the floor straightening his legs on the bed. The sheet wa
s at his waist, and Sharon saw the tent where his cock strained upright. With a low hiss of pl
easure, she moved silently into the room, standing at the side of his bed, her eyes gazing hot
ly at the way his cock shoved the sheet up. A small, moist dot formed where she knew his pissh
ole would be.

"Oh, baby!" she cooed, closing her hand about his cock through the sheet.

She jacked her fist up and down, feeling the hard heat of his prick scorching her palm

"Oh, baby, baby," she mewled, then shoved her mouth down. She ran her tongue over the
moist spot, tasting his juices seeping through it. Then she closed her lips about the head of
his cock, sheet and all. She sucked his cock, licking at the wetness, her fingers squeezing th
e base of his prick.

"Mmmmm, so sweet," she mewled, lifting her head.

She pulled the sheet to his knees, staring at his hard-on, his precious balls, the few
strands of hair at the base.

"Don’t be afraid," she said in a soft voice, holding his cock in her hand, squeezing i
t gently. "You can touch me, too, Jeff. You can touch me any place you want. Touch me the way
you touch your sister."

Jeff moved his hand toward his mother’s body tentatively. She felt him touch her hip.

"Yes, honey," she urged.

But he seemed afraid, or reluctant.

"Baby, this isn’t a dream," she said. "This is real. Mother has hold of your cock and
you can feel me up. Go ahead, feel me up."

She released his cock and pulled her gown up, her hairy cunt exposed. She took her son
s hand and pressed his palm between her legs.

"Mmmmm, hot, isn’t it?" she whispered. "Don’t you think mother’s cunt is nice and hot,
and getting so wet?"

Jeff nodded.

Sharon shoved one of his fingers into her cunt, and holding his wrist, she fucked hers



elf with it. She spread her legs and arched her hips forward, sighing with delight. Her eyes r
emained on his hard cock. Finally she pulled his hand from her pussy. His finger glistened wit
h wetness, and she smiled.

She pulled the lips of her cunt wide, shoving her hips forward. "See how wet mother’s
cunt is, darling? Ooooh, and your cock is so hard! We better do something about them, don’t yo
u think?"

Jeff’s eyes were glassy with heat, and he nodded.

With a purring sound, Sharon climbed onto the bed, straddling her son’s knees. She too
k his cock in one hand, his balls in the other.

"So pretty," she cooed, feeling his balls and cock. "Such pretty balls ... such a hard
cock! Oh, Jeff, mother needs your cock ... needs your cock in her hot, wet cunt! Fuck mother,
Jeff! Oh, please, fuck mother!"

Sharon scrambled up her son’s thighs, her cunt searing his flesh. She lifted her ass o
ver his cock, and with a sigh, she plunged down. Jeff’s cock slipped into her cunt easily, and
Sharon sat on top of him, her gown at her waist.

"Feel it, baby?" she asked throatily. "Can you feel mother’s cunt sucking you? Ooooh,
mother’s cunt can squeeze your cock off!"

Sharon shivered. The feel of her son’s cock in her cunt created a powerful wave of ero
tic delight.

"Be still, Jeff," she whispered. "Let mother take care of this. Lie still and mother w
ill fuck you ... fuck you so good!"

Jeff lay still, watching his mother, his eyes darting from her burning eyes, to her ti
ts, and then to the hairiness of her cunt. His mother’s cunt was pulling at his cock, holding
it very tightly. He watched as she lifted her pussy, then banged it back down on him.

Sharon squealed softly, riding her son’s cock slowly, then fast, then slowing again. S
he shook in pleasure as the throbbing hardness of his cock scraped against her swollen, sensit
ive clit.

"Ohhh, God!" she moaned. "You’re so hard in me, Jeff! Oh, yes, baby! You feel so good,
your cock in mother’s cunt! Ahhh, I’'m going to come!"

Sharon threw her head back, biting her lip as her cunt convulsed about her son’s cock.
Her tits shook as the rippling waves of orgasm spread through her body.

"So fast," she purred. "I came so fast, but I’'m not finished, baby. Mother wants more
so much more! And you’ve got to come, too. You’ve got to come in mother’s cunt! Oh, hold m
y tits, Jeff! Hold mother’s tits and she’ll fuck you so good!"

Jeff’s hands shot upward, closing about the firm roundness of his mother’s tits. Sharo
n pressed her hands into his, smashing his palms into her swollen tits. Suddenly, she grabbed
the neck of her gown and tore it open. Her tits spilled out, and she closed his fingers about
them.

"Mmmm, better, so much better," she mewled, her ass grinding on his cock. "Naked is so
much better, isn’t it, baby? I just love to touch naked skin, love to have my tits felt up, a
nd--oh, God ... I love to fuck!"

With a moan, Sharon fell across her son’s chest, her legs spreading along his. Her ass
began to pump frantically, jerking up and down, her cunt riding her son’s cock swiftly. Jeff
gasped and panted beneath her, his hand shooting down her back and clutching at one creamy che

ek of his mother’s grinding, pumping ass.

"Oh, God! Oh, God!"™ Sharon wailed, banging her cunt up and down on his cock. "I love i
t! Oh, I love it so fucking much! My cunt ... my cunt is on fire, Jeff! Oocoooh, mother’s cunt



is burning up! Fuck me, baby! Oh, fuck me good!"

She came again. She pressed her cunt down hard on his cock, the spasms creating a tigh
tness about her son’s cock. She whimpered and sobbed with ecstasy. As the spasms stopped, she
began to whip her naked ass about again, fucking her son frantically. She banged hard, moaning

as more orgasms overwhelmed her.

"Come with me, Jeff!" she urged hotly. "Ohhhh, come in mother’s hot cunt ... f£ill moth
er’s hairy cunt with sweet juice! Don’t be afraid to come in mother’s cunt, darling. Mother wa
nts it! Mother wants you to come in her fucking wet pussy!"

Jeff dug his hands into his mother’s ass, arching his cock up to meet the violent thru
sts of her cunt.

"Yes, that’s it!" Sharon groaned. "Hard, darling! Push up hard! Ooooh, I'm coming agai
n! God it’s good! So fucking good!"

The squeezing heat of his mother’s cunt sent a shudder through Jeff. His cock swelled
and pulsated. He was now clutching the cheeks of his mother’s ass tightly, straining his cock
as deep as he could get into her pussy.

"Now, Jeff!" Sharon groaned. "Do it now!

Come in my cunt ... oooh, I'm coming again! Come with me ... come with mother!"

Sharon felt her son’s cock throb, then the hot gush of his creamy come juice splashed
into her. She squealed as her orgasm increased with power. The feel of his come juice squirtin
g up her pussy sent her into a spinning, erotic sensation of the utmost ecstasy. Her hairy cun
t gripped his gushing cock, squeezing it, sucking it, milking it. Every part of her body felt
ecstasy, and her toes curled up as she dug her fingers into her son’s shoulders.

Feeling her son slump beneath her, Sharon relaxed, still on top of him. His hands stil
1l rested on her ass, but his fingers were no longer clutching at her. Sharon listened to her s
on’s heavy breathing, and she finally climbed from him. She sat on the side of his bed, runnin
g her hand along his heaving chest.

"You don’t talk much, do you?"

Jeff shook his head.

Sharon leaned down and kissed her son’s lips, sliding her hand down to cup his wet coc
k and balls.

"T love to hear talk when I fuck," she whispered. "Talking excites me, honey. You’'re g
oing to have to talk to me when we do this. It really makes me hot."

She turned toward his cock. His prick glistened with the juices of her cunt.

"Mmmmm, " she purred, then ran the tip of her tongue down his chest, twirling it into h
is belly button.

Then, swiftly, she opened her mouth and pulled his cock, so wet and sweet with cunt ju
ice and come juice, into her mouth. She held her son’s cock for a while, her tongue licking de
licately.

"I love doing that after fucking," she murmured. "The taste is fantastic."

She stood up, her gown falling over her hips. Her tits, however, remained naked, the t
orn gown falling apart. She leaned over her son, offering her nipple to his mouth.

"Have a suck, Jeff," she said, then worked her nipple into his mouth. "Suck it, darlin
g, then you can go to sleep."

She lifted, her tit moist from her son’s mouth.



"Sleep good, Jeff, and dream about me ... and your sister."

She turned and, pausing at the door, arched her ass out for him. "You can have all thi
s you want, baby. Just ask and it’s yours."

She paused at her daughter’s bedroom. Sonja had not changed positions. She still slept
with her gown twisted about her waist, that one leg thrown wide. Sharon stepped into Sonija’s
room, looking down at her sleeping daughter. She caressed Sonja’s thigh, and felt the heat of
her flesh.

Sharon turned and started to leave, then turned back, her eyes hot on the stretching o

f Sonja’s panties. She remembered how sweet her daughter’s cunt had looked when she lowered it

onto Jeff’s cock. With a very light touch, she ran her fingertips along her daughter’s thigh,

then touched the stretching crotch band of her panties. Heat seemed to radiate from the crotc
h of those panties.

Sharon could not resist cupping her daughter’s cunt for a moment. She felt the come ju
ice from her son’s cock running along her inner thighs. Lifting her gown, she ran her finger i
nto her cunt, getting it wet, then she wiped her finger on the crotch of her daughter’s tight
panties.

Desire flooded her, and she leaned over, kissing very lightly at her daughter’s thighs

Then with a soft moan, she pressed her lips against the tightness of those panties. Her lips

felt scalded with the heat of Sonja’s cunt. She dragged her tongue up and down the crotch-ban

d, exerting a light pressure, just enough to feel the sweet slit with the tip of her tongue. T

he desire to open her mouth and press down on that cunt was strong, but she resisted it. The s

imple taste of her daughter’s cunt through those panties had been enough to make Sharon come a
gain.

She left her sleeping daughter reluctantly.

Back in her bedroom, Sharon lay in bed, staring at the ceiling. She was somewhat asham
ed of what she had done, but not so ashamed that she wouldn’t do it again, she knew.

Sharon had always had trouble with her erotic nature, even while still married. Her hu
sband had not been enough to satisfy her, although he tried mightily. She needed more than him
, more than his cock; she needed all the cock she could get, otherwise she suffered with heada
ches and nervousness. Cock was the only thing she found that got rid of those excruciating hea
daches. She knew it was all in her mind, but she couldn’t do anything about it.

She didn’t want to see a doctor, and she had no one, really, she could talk to. Except
her mother.

But she didn’t quite trust her for some reason.

Sharon’s mother had been divorced for many years, but she was always going out with me
n, and Sharon suspected her mother wanted cock as badly as she did. She didn’t hold that again
st her mother, though. But still she didn’t quite trust her. She was afraid her mother would 1
augh, tell her it was okay what she was doing with Jeff.

There were times when she suspected her mother of doing the same things with her broth
er, Dana. Dana was the same age as Jeff, and Sharon had thought it funny that she and her moth
er had them a few months apart. But the way her mother fucked around, it was bound to happen s
ooner or later.

Jeff and Dana were very good friends, and she wondered if both were fucking Sonja. The
n she decided she wouldn’t mind fucking Dana herself.

Sharon squirmed in the bed. She pulled her knees up tight against her tits, her hands

between her thighs, and she went to sleep thinking of fucking both Jeff and Dana at the same t
ime.

CHAPTER THREE



When Sharon woke up the next morning, she felt horny.
It was her cunt, she knew.
It had always been her cunt.

Sometimes the greedy heat between her legs became so powerful, so much, that she could
hardly bear it. Then, when it happened, her cunt over-ruled any rational thoughts.

Now, once again, the beast was loose, gnawing at her, rampaging through her with an in
— sane frenzy of erotic lust. There was no way, she told herself as she bathed, to run from it

The beast inside her reared its insatiable head, and she was lost.

The only person she could talk to was her mother. It would not help her but it might s
ettle her ragged nerves. If nothing else, her mother would understand.

Sharon’s mother would, indeed, understand. She and Sharon shared the same problem. The
only difference was that her mother had remained married to one husband all this time. The po
or man knew of his wife’s fucking around, and yet he still loved her, stayed with her.

Sharon brushed her deep auburn hair until it shined, then stepped into tight, bikini p
anties. She pulled a light, sleeveless sweater over her head, a garment that molded and clung
to her straining tits, nipples jutting. A straight skirt, emphasizing the swell of her ass and

long legs, completed her dress.

By the time she left, it was almost noon. Jeff and Sonja were still sleeping. She scri
bbled a note to them, and stepped out into the heat of the day. It was only a couple of blocks
, and the day was so pretty, she decided to walk.

Sharon’s mother, Evie, never seemed to age. Sharon was always struck by the youthful 1
ooks of her mother. And she had to call her mother, Evie, at her insistence. In fact, everyone

called her Evie, including her son, Dana. Sharon was, almost to the day, fourteen years young
er than her mother.

As usual, Evie was looking beautiful when Sharon arrived.

They sat in the kitchen, having coffee. Sharon felt nervous, as if afraid to talk now
that she was here.

"Okay, Sharon," Evie said, "spill it out. Something’s bothering you, right?"

And Sharon began talking, telling her mother of catching Sonja and Jeff fucking, how i
t affected her, and what she had done later.

"Is that all?" Evie laughed. "Nothing wrong with that, Sharon."
"But, what about Dana?" Sharon blurted.
"What about him?" Evie countered. "He’s got a cock on him, right? So fuck the kid."

"Evie!" Sharon exclaimed. "He’s my brother, your son. And you sit there telling me to
fuck him?"

Evie laughed again, a throaty, sensual sound. "It would do him good. The poor boy walk
s around with a hard-on constantly."

"Has Dana ... has he been doing things with Sonja?" Sharon asked.
"Now, how the hell would I know that?"

"Because you know everything," Sharon said. "You know who’s fucking who, who’s blowing
who."

"Maybe I do," Evie said, "but I don’t know if Dana is fucking Sonja or not. Why? Do yo
u really care?"



Sharon thought a moment, then shook her head. "No, I don’t."

"I didn’t think so," Evie said, placing the cups in the sink. "Let’s sit in the living
room. It’s more comfortable."

Sharon shivered when her mother sat next to her on the couch. She sensed, or felt, som
ething was going to happen, and she wasn’t certain if she wanted it. Perhaps it had been a mis
take for her to talk so freely with her mother. When Evie draped her arm about Sharon’s should
ers, Sharon felt a warm sensation between her legs.

Evie cupped her daughter’s chin, turning her face toward hers, looking into Sharon’s b
lue eyes. Sharon trembled when she noticed her mother was going to kiss her. For just a moment
, she almost pulled away. Then her mother’s lips were on hers, kissing, writhing, the tip of E
vie’s tongue brushing her lips. She felt her lips part as Evie drew her closer, and her mother
s tongue slipped into her mouth. The sudden flare of steaming heat in Sharon’s cunt felt like

a blowtorch.

She grabbed her mother’s arm, whimpering, as she began to suck hungrily at her mother’
s thrusting, wiggling tongue. She heard her mother moan and felt Evie’s hand close about her t
it. Her mind was spinning, yet she should have expected what was happening between them. Her m
other’s hand squeezed her firm tit, her nipple becoming hard. Sharon writhed her ass on the cu
shions of the couch, unable to control the quick desire that flooded her body.

"Mmmm, it’s about time," Evie murmured as she pulled her tongue free. "I’'ve been wanti
ng this for years, Sharon."

"Oh shut up!" Sharon said, clawing at the buttons of her mother’s blouse.

Evie leaned back, resting her hand on Sharon’s thigh, letting her daughter open her bl
ouse. As Sharon freed her mother’s tits, seeing her nipples, she groaned, then dipped her head
, sucking furiously, her tongue flying.

Evie sighed in delight, pressing her daughter’s head tight to her tit.

"Oh, suck them, Sharon!" she moaned. "Suck mother’s tits! Oh, baby, I’'ve wanted this f
or so many fucking years!"

Sharon sucked hungrily, caressing her mother’s other tit with gentle fingers, twisting

and teasing her nipple. The nipple in her mouth felt almost like a very small cock, and she s

ucked and lapped at it as hungrily as she had with Jeff’s cock the day before. She felt her mo
ther’s hand sliding her skirt up, exposing her thighs.

Sharon felt her mother’s hand stroking the creamy smoothness of her thigh, her fingers
reaching all the way to the edge of her tight panties. As she sucked frantically on her mothe
r’s tit, she shot her hand underneath Evie’s dress, moving her fingers high.

Evie opened her legs, and Sharon’s palm pressed against her mother’s naked cunt. She f
elt the wet heat of her mother’s naked cunt, and she rubbed her hand up and down. Evie gurgled
with pleasure, arching her cunt against her daughter’s hand.

Evie dug her fingers into Sharon’s thigh near her crotch, and whispered: "Use your fin
ger, Sharon. Oh, baby, fuck me with your finger!"

Sharon ran her finger deep into her mother’s cunt, feeling the wetness. She thrust her

finger in and out, smashing the puffy, hairy lips with her knuckles, smashing the intensely s

wollen clitoris. Evie bucked her hips up and down, her cunt sliding back and forth on Sharon’s
finger.

"Let me," Evie grunted in a husky voice. "Let me do you, Sharon."

Sharon sat back, her face flushed with mindless desire, sprawled with her legs straigh
t out, her skirt at her hips. Evie dropped to the floor between her daughter’s thighs, caressi
ng them softly, her eyes blazing with fiery desire. Sharon’s body jerked as her mother kissed
and licked her inner thighs, moving slowly and teasingly upward to Sharon’s pantied cunt.



Sliding her hands past her daughter’s hips until she held the swells of Sharon’s tight
ass, Evie gazed at the tight stretch of her daughter’s panties. Dark hair curled from the cro
tch band, and the cloth was wet.

"I’ve waited so long for this, Sharon," Evie murmured, rubbing her lips against the cr
otch of Sharon’s panties. "I’ve wanted to suck your cunt since you were a little girl."

Sharon was looking down at her mother, her eyes glassy, hands resting at her sides. Sh
e shivered, waiting, anticipating. Sharon lifted her hips, pressing her pantied cunt against h
er mother’s lips, grinding and whimpering.

"Mmmmm, Jjust like I knew you’d be," Evie gurgled, sucking at the wetness of her daught
er’s panties. "And you’re so delicious, Sharon ... just like candy."

Evie lapped her tongue up and down the tight crotch of Sharon’s panties, tasting the h
ot Jjuices. Hooking her finger into the crotch, Evie peeled her daughter’s panties to one side,
gazing hungrily at her daughter’s hair-lined, puffy, wet cunt lips. She ran her tongue over h
er lips, opened them, and pressed her mouth upon Sharon’s twitching cunt. She sucked at the se
nsitive lips, the tip of her tongue whirling around her daughter’s throbbing, erect clitoris.

Sharon ground against her mother’s sucking mouth. Her eyes, wide open and glazed with
passion, watched her mother’s face buried between her legs. She placed her hands at the back o
f Evie’s head, crushing her mother’s lips hard against her cunt.

"Oooo, eat me, Evie!" she cried, her hips churning up and down. "Suck me! Ohhh, lick m
y cunt! God, so good! Eat me, Evie! Tongue me! Please, tongue-fuck me!"

Evie thrust her tongue up her daughter’s cunt, feeling the lips grip hard. She plunged
her tongue in and out of the hot wetness, her upper lip grinding at Sharon’s throbbing clitor
is. She dug her hands into Sharon’s writhing ass, holding the cheeks tight, smearing her mouth
into the tasty cunt.

Sharon felt her mother’s tongue reaching the depths of her pussy, feeling almost like
Jeff’s cock. She loved it when her mother withdrew her tongue and swirled it about her clitori
s, sucking lightly at it before thrusting back into her pussy. She gripped her mother’s hair,
pushing and pulling those sucking lips and tongue into her cunt. She twisted her hips, grindin
g her pussy against her mother’s face, then banging up and down frantically, sobbing with the
exquisite ecstasy burning from her cunt to her swollen tits.

"Oh, God! Oh, God!"™ Sharon sobbed, her body shaking as orgasms began to clench the lip
s of her cunt around her mother’s lunging tongue. "I’'m coming! Ohhh, you’re making me come, Ev
ie! Suck ... lick ... harder! Ooooh, I'm coming! Eat me ... fuck me ... chew my fucking hot cu
nt, Evie!"

The orgasms continued, swelling and exploding inside her Jjuicy cunt. Sharon humped her
hips up and down, smashing her convulsing cunt into her mother’s mouth. She heard the sounds
Evie made, sounds of intense, perverse ecstasy. She could hardly feel her mother’s hands diggi

ng harshly into the cheeks of her tight ass; her orgasms were so strong and beautiful.

"Enough!" Sharon wailed, tossing her head about on the back of the couch. "That’s enou
gh, Mother!"

Evie pulled her smeared mouth from her daughter’s cunt, grinning happily, her eyes sti
11 blazing with heat. She saw the slippery wetness of Sharon’s cunt, and she stretched the cro
tch of her panties so wide that they almost tore. She lapped daintily at Sharon’s pulsating pu
ssy lips.

"Oh, God!"™ Sharon moaned, her body slowly calming down. "You’re good, Mother ... uh, E
vie. I’'ve never been licked so good in my life."

Evie sat beside her daughter, pulling her close, resting Sharon’s head on her naked ti
ts. Her hand stroked Sharon’s creamy thighs, lightly and teasingly. Sharon lifted her face, an
d kissed her mother’s cunt-wet lips.



"You’ve wanted to lick me before?" she asked, her voice low. "Why did you wait so long
, Evie? You knew I was a hot little ass a long time ago. All those boys...."

"I wanted to be sure," Evie said. "I wanted to be sure you’d let me. Now, after what y
ou told me about Jeff and Sonja, what you did with them, I felt sure."

Now Sharon knew why she felt she could not trust her mother. Her mother had wanted to
press her face into her cunt all those years. She must have sensed it, she thought, but kept i
t buried in the back of her mind. Now that her mother had sucked her cunt, she almost laughed
about her feeling of distrust. She hugged her mother tightly.

"T wish you’d done it back then, Evie," she said, running the tip of her tongue around
her mother’s pussy-drenched lips, tasting her own pussy juices and feeling her cunt bubbling
again. "I wasn’t sucked by a woman until after Sonja was born."

"You enjoyed it?" Evie gurgled.

"Oh, I loved it!" Sharon hugged her mother again, running her tongue about a swollen n
ipple. "But you’re the best, Evie."

"I try to be." Evie laughed, sliding her palm along her daughter’s crotch. "I know a f
ew more delicious games we can play, too."

Sharon felt her pulses start to race. By now it was slightly after noon, and there was
plenty of time before her father came home from work. Somehow, she didn’t want her father to
know of this involvement. He put up with Evie’s fucking around, but he might not tolerate this

incestuous situation.

Sharon watched her mother peel her dress off and looked at Evie’s slim, well-kept body
Her mother’s tits appeared as firm and pointy as a young girl’s. And her cunt ... it was hai
rier than her own. Evie’s ass was as tight as a young girl’s, swelling out in saucy invitation

"Take your clothes off, too, Sharon," Evie said, licking her lips. "You can’t be afrai
d after the way I licked your cunt. Come on, get naked and we’ll have some fun."

Sharon’s fingers trembled as she removed her skirt and blouse. She stepped out of her
soaked panties, then stood naked with her mother. Evie’s eyes moved about her flesh, her eyes
gleaming in desire. Evie ran her hand through the curls of her daughter’s cunt, bringing Sharo
n’s hand to her own. Again Sharon felt the creamy wet heat of her mother’s cunt, and her tremb
ling stopped.

Clutching each other, they fell to the floor, pressing naked tit against naked tit, hi
ps pressing hard, cunt hair mingling. Sharon gripped her mother’s naked ass, pulling Evie’s hi
ps hard against her own as the heat bubbled again between her thighs. They licked and kissed a
t each other, tongues gliding over cheeks and lips and chins. They moaned as the heat swelled
between them.

Somehow their legs became tangled, and Sharon found herself on her back with her mothe
r’s legs between hers and Evie’s hairy cunt smashing into her own. She grabbed at her mother’s
naked ass, shoving her cunt hard against her mother’s rubbing frantically. Evie held her daug
hter’s foot, licking at her toes, one hand pulling at a cheek of Sharon’s naked ass, grinding
her cunt harshly against her daughter’s pussy.

"Oh, Sharon, Sharon!" Evie moaned. "Rub my cunt! Oh, baby, your cunt is so fucking wet
! T can feel your pussy Jjuice on me! I'm wet, too, Sharon, so fucking wet! Fuck my cunt, Sharo
n! Rub your cunt on my cunt ... fuck me with your hot pussy!"

Sharon smashed and twisted her cunt against her mother’s. Her fingers dug into her mot

her’s ass, spreading the asscheeks. Her other hand moved beneath her mother’s grinding hip and

squeezed the other asscheek. She felt her mother’s finger rubbing against the tightness of he
r puckering asshole, and it sent sparks of erotic hunger through her.

"Oh, Mother!" she yelped. "Evie ... shove hard! Press your cunt hard against mine.! Ru
b me ... fuck me! Oooooh, I can feel everything ... your cunt lips, your clitoris! And you’re



wet ... so fucking wet!"

"So are you, baby," Evie mewled, running her tongue over Sharon’s toes, grinding her c
unt hard into her daughter’s. "You have a wet cunt, too. Mmmmm, let’s fuck cunts, Sharon! Fuck
ing cunts is as good as sucking them!"

"You’ll make me come again, Evie," Sharon grunted, shoving her cunt hard into her moth
er’s. "You’ll make me come again, fucking me this way! I didn’t know rubbing cunts could feel
so good!"

"Mmmmmmmm, " Evie murmured, licking between her daughter’s toes, moving her fingertip 1
ightly about Sharon’s clenching asshole, grinding her drenched cunt against Sharon’s. "I thoug
ht you’d tried everything by now. It seems I can teach you a few things, after all."

"Oh, shut up, Evie!" Sharon gurgled. "Just shut up and fuck me!"

Sharon’s last word came out almost like a scream. Her cunt went into those fiery, tigh
t convulsions, and she could feel her mother’s cunt trembling. When her mother suddenly and un
expectedly shoved the tip of her finger into her asshole, Sharon gasped.

She felt the finger thrust into her asshole, and the pleasure of it, while she came, s

ent her orgasms into stronger spasms. Her mother didn’t fuck her finger in and out of her ass;

she just shoved it deep and held it there. Sharon felt her asshole gripping her mother’s fing
er, squeezing it as her cunt convulsed with orgasms.

"Feel me!" Evie moaned. "Feel my cunt, Sharon! I'm coming, too. My cunt is coming
your cunt is coming! Oh, this is good, Sharon! This is the best!"

Sharon was getting weak, but the orgasms continued. She had closed her lips and teeth
on her mother’s big toe, choking back a scream of pure ecstasy. She pulled hard at her mother’
s naked ass, stretching the asscheeks wide in an effort to get her mother’s convulsing cunt ti
ghter against her own.

When it was over, Sharon flopped onto her back, her tits heaving up and down as she st
ruggled to breathe. Her cunt kept twitching, although she wasn’t coming any longer.

At her side, Evie was gasping for breath, one arm resting over her daughter’s thigh. S
haron turned her head and stared between her mother’s thighs. Evie’s cunt was slick with Jjuice
s, both hers and her mother’s. She ran her hand lightly through the thick hair, touching her m
other’s clit. Burning to her side, she kissed her mother’s clit. Evie murmured and writhed her

ass, placing her hand on top of her daughter’s head and pressing gently.

"Mmmmm, kiss it nicely, Sharon," she said.

Sharon kissed her mother’s cunt gently, then she ran her tongue over the juicy lips, t
asting the sweetness of her mother’s cunt. After a few licks, Sharon sat up, looking at her mo
ther.

"Evie, have you been fucking Dana?"

Evie smiled. "Maybe," she said mysteriously.

"Come on," Sharon said. "After this, you should be able to tell me the truth."

"I haven’t actually fucked him," Evie said, stroking her daughter’s thigh.

"What’s that supposed to mean?"

"Just what I said," Evie replied. "I’ve been playing around with him, but I haven’t fu
cked him yet."

"And what does playing around with him mean?"

"Oh, you know, jacking him off and kissing his cock a few times, that sort of thing?"
"Bullshit, Evie."



"No, it’s true," Evie said, sitting up. "I love to see his cock squirt. It feels so wa
rm when he comes on my hand. And he likes it. I’1ll get around to fucking him one of these days
soon, I think."

Sharon began to dress, thinking about what she and her mother had just done. There was
no sense in denying she had enjoyed it, loved it, really.

At the door, Evie said: "Don’t worry about things, Sharon. Enjoy yourself with Jeff an
d Sonja. I don’t think either of them would turn you down."

"Oh, fuck you," Sharon said, then giggled like a little girl. "But we Jjust did, didn’t
we?"

CHAPTER FOUR

Sharon was not in the least bit disturbed about her lesbian experience with her mother
She felt foolish now of mistrusting Evie. All her mother had wanted was to suck her pussy.

As she walked home, she felt good. Her cunt quivered, and she could still feel her mot
her’s finger inside her asshole.

She was naked under her skirt, having left her panties on her mother’s couch. But that
was okay; her cunt felt good being naked under the tight skirt. There was no danger that it w
ould blow up and expose her. Yet, Sharon realized, she wouldn’t mind if that happened. Wake up
a few people for sure, she laughed silently.

She greeted a few people she knew, feeling good with her secret. She was so prim and p
roper in public; who would ever suspect she had just come from her mother’s apartment, where t
hey had both enjoyed such fantastic orgasms together, or that she had fucked her son, sucked h
is beautiful cock off even? Or kissed the crotch of her daughter’s tight little panties? She s
hivered with her secret.

Just before she turned into the walkway of her home, Sharon stopped, feeling her cunt
quiver, then a mild orgasm shot through her. She smiled brightly and waved to her neighbor nex
t door, who was mowing his lawn. Her ass seemed to twitch and roll just a little more as she e
ntered her house.

"Hi, Mother," Sonja greeted her.

Sharon blew her daughter a kiss, noticing the tightness of her yellow shorts. She coul
d see the outline of Sonja’s cunt, and when her daughter turned toward the kitchen, the sweet
cheeks of her ass showed. Sharon licked her lips, gazing at the tightness of Sonja’s ass, seei
ng the whiteness of her lower asscheeks contrasting with the golden tan of her long thighs.

"Where’s your brother?" she asked as her daughter disappeared into the kitchen.
"Taking a bath," Sonja called out.

Sharon walked down the hall, stopping at the bathroom. The door was open a crack, and

she shoved it open. Her son was finished with his back, and he was now leaning over the rim of

the tub. She watched the spread of his asscheeks, seeing the cock and hairless balls dangling

below. Her cunt began to burn with heat as she gazed at him. The many orgasms her mother had

given her had not calmed the raging beast within her. Lifting her skirt to her waist, she slip
ped up behind her son and pressed her hairy cunt against his naked ass, holding his hips.

"Mmmm, you have a great ass, Jeff," she murmured, rubbing her hairy cunt back and fort
h against the cheeks of his tight ass.

"Oh, hi, Mother," Jeff said, not in the least bit surprised. "Where you been?"

"Visiting Evie," she said, reaching down and under him, taking his cock in her hand an
d squeezing. "We had a nice talk."



Jeff pushed his ass back against his mother’s cunt, twisting it as his cock started sw
elling. Sharon jacked her son’s cock to full hardness. She loved the feel of his cock throbbin
g in her fist, and, when she ran a finger over the head of his cock, she felt he was dripping.

She moved her other hand down and under, cup- ping his balls as she twisted her cunt against
his ass cheeks. Remembering how her mother’s finger had felt sliding into her asshole, she whi
spered softly to Jeff.

"Stay right where you are, baby. Don’t move, just keep leaning over this way."

She slipped to her knees behind her son, bringing her hands to the cheeks of his ass.
She could see his balls dangling between his thighs, and she parted the cheeks of his ass, pee
ring at the small tightness of his asshole. She slipped her hand between his legs and pulled a
t his balls, bringing them back. She leaned forward, kissing his balls, then ran her tongue up
from them and into the crack of his ass. She tasted the heat of his inner asscheeks, then dar
ted the tip of her tongue across the pucker of his asshole.

"Hey, Mother!" Jeff grunted.

"Shhhh, let me do this, Jeff," she whispered. "Just stay still and let mother do this.
You’1ll like it, I promise."

She gripped her son’s cock and ran her tongue about the hotness of his inner asscheeks
, circling his asshole, teasing him, feeling his cock throbbing in her fist as she stroked it.
Her cunt was oozing with juice again, boiling in desire because of what she was doing with he
r mouth and tongue. Jeff’s asshole had a fresh, soapy taste, and she lapped the flat surface o
f her tongue over it, feeling the shivery tremble of his ass.

The sheer perversity of licking her son’s asshole sent thrills racing through her fles
h. She opened her lips and sucked at his asshole, moving her fist on his cock slowly. She felt
his balls against her chin, and she moaned.

She pressed the tip of her tongue into her son’s asshole, pushing, trying to penetrate
the tightness. She listened to his grunts and gasps of surprised pleasure. Cupping the head o
f his cock, feeling his pisshole seeping those wet, slippery Jjuices, she pressed hard with her
tongue.

His asshole relaxed, and Sharon’s tongue slid into her son’s asshole. She mewled, shov
ing her tongue as deep as she could. She wiggled it about, and almost sobbed in ecstasy when J
eff pressed back against her face.

"Oh, Mother!" he gasped. "What are you doing?"

Sharon pulled her tongue out of his asshole. "Tonguing you in the ass. Don’t you like
it, Jeff?"

"Oh, yeah!" he panted.

"T bet I can make you come, with just my tongue in your asshole," she said, chuckling.
"T bet I can fuck your ass with my tongue and make you come."

"I'm game," Jeff laughed, a little nervously.
"Just don’t shit in my face, that’s all I ask," Sharon giggled.

She ran her tongue into her son’s asshole again, this time darting it in and out, work
ing her fist on his cock, jacking him. She loved it when her son waggled his ass into her face
She held her lips wide open, pressing them at his asshole, getting her tongue deep. The hot
tightness of his asshole around her tongue was delicious, and her cunt started going through c
onvulsions, coming because of what she was doing to Jeff. Just the idea of tongue-fucking him
this way could make her come, especially now that the greedy beast of lust was reawakened with

in her.

"Oooooh, you’ve got your tongue really deep, Mother!" she heard Jeff groan. "You’re go
nna make me come ... if you keep doing that to me!"



"Mmmmm, " Sharon whimpered, her tongue moving in and out.

She pumped her fist on his cock, feeling his prick becoming harder and harder, longer
and thicker. She felt his balls writhing against her chin, and she knew her son would come any
time now. She fucked her tongue faster and faster into his squeezing asshole, wanting him to

come, wanting that creamy hot come to spurt from his cock.

Her cunt, resting on one of her heels, was going through a series of orgasms, with eac
h one tighter and hotter than the last. She began to gasp hotly as she tongue-fucked Jeff’s as
shole, even her tits were growing hard, her nipples straining inside her sweater.

She heard her son gasp at the same time that she felt his asshole gripping her tongue
and his cock explode. She quickly cupped her palm over the head of his cock, feeling the scald
ing juice filling it. She moved her tongue in swift, darting motions as he came, crying with e
cstasy against his asshole.

Feeling him finish, Sharon pulled her tongue out of her son’s asshole and tried to sho
ve her face between his thighs, her tongue reaching for his cock. His prick began to dangle by
the time Jeff spread his legs, and she caught the head of his cock between her lips, sucking

the come juice from it.

When Jeff turned and sat on the rim of the tub, panting, Sharon brought her come-fille

d hand to her face, lapping the juice up. She cleaned her hand, then saw a few spots of come j

uice on the rim of the tub. She licked it away, then moved her hand under her skirt and rubbed

at her cunt. She licked her hand again, tasting the juice of her pussy, grinning erotically a
t her son.

"I told you I could make you come licking your asshole," she said softly- "Now you hav
e to do something for me, Jeff."

"Anything, " he laughed. "You just name it, Mother, and I’11 do it."

She flipped his cock playfully. "Since this won’t get hard for a while, you could kiss
my pussy."

She stood up, holding her tight skirt around her waist, rolling her hips with invitati
on. Jeff gazed at his mother’s hairy cunt, licking his lips. Sharon turned and sat on the rim
of the tub, spreading her legs wide.

"All you have to do is get on your knees, Jeff, and start kissing," she said throatily

Her cunt was pulsating with fiery heat as Jeff dropped to his knees, holding her hips.

The pink lips of his mother’s cunt was glistening with wetness, the tip of her clit exposed a

nd twitching. Sharon parted the strands of her cunt hair for him, her eyes gleaming with antic
ipation.

Jeff pressed his mouth to his mother’s cunt, kissing it almost gingerly.

"It won’t bite, baby," she gurgled. "Mother’s cunt won’t bite at all. What mother’s cu
nt will do is love it. Lick me, Jeff! Lick mother’s cunt!"

Jeff ran his tongue about his mother’s clitoris. Sharon squealed softly, pressing her
hot inner thighs against his young face, watching the way her cunt hair almost covered his che
eks and nose. She placed one hand at the back of his head, pressing his mouth tighter against
her pussy.

"Oooooh, that’s it, baby!" she mewled. "Lick your tongue up and down! Ohhh, that’s goo
d ... lick the lips, taste my juices! Oooooh, suck my clitoris! That’s it, Jeff! Ahhh, nice, v
ery nice! You suck cunt very good, darling! Ohhh, keep that up and you’re going to get a real
hot mouthful of cunt juice!"

Jeff licked eagerly now, finding the heat of his mother’s cunt against his mouth bette
r than he had thought. Sonja had tried to get him to kiss her hairless cunt once before, but h
e refused. Now he was sorry he had. His tongue whirled into the wetness, lapping at the hairy



lips of his mother’s cunt. Then he sucked lightly at her rigid clit.

Sharon moaned, writhing her ass on the rim of the tub, ecstasy like hot liquid searing
between her thighs. She liked the feel of his face against her inner thighs, and she loved th
e swirling of his tongue as it darted in and out of her pussy, then over her clit.

"Ohhhh, baby!" she moaned. "Almost! I’'m almost ready to come! Suck me ... suck my cunt
! Ohhh, yes, that’s it! Fuck mother’s cunt ... fuck it with your sweet tongue! Oocococo ... oh! O
h ... ohhhh! I'm coming now, Jeff!"

Although her vision had become blurred, she saw the outline of her daughter standing i
n the doorway. Gripped by powerful orgasms, all Sharon could do was yelp and wiggle while Sonj
a watched. In fact, she was glad her daughter was watching. She had not been able to make up h
er mind just how to seduce Sonja, and having her see Jeff sucking her cunt would be a big help

Sharon looked at her daughter. Then she said to Jeff: "Is your cock hard now, baby? Fu
ck me now, Jeff. Come on, stand up and shove your cock up my cunt now! I want you to fuck me,
Jeff!"

Jeff, not knowing his sister was watching, got to his knees, his cock jerking up and d
own in renewed hardness. Sharon grasped it, stuffing the swollen head between the lips of her
fiery cunt, sighing in pleasure as Jeff plunged his cock into her quickly.

"Mmmmm, fuck that hot cunt, Jeff!" Sharon squealed, looking into her daughter’s wide e
yes. "Fuck mother! Ooooh, fuck the shit out of mother’s wet, hot cunt!"

Sonja stared at her mother and brother, her eyes enormous, glowing. She saw her brothe
r’s naked ass, pounding back and forth, and the spread of her mother’s thighs. A smile spread
over her face. Sharon smiled back at her daughter, pulling her son’s mouth to her tits after Jj
erking her sweater to her chin.

Sharon urged on her son. "Fuck it, Jeff! Ohhh, fuck the piss out of mother’s cunt! Ooo
ooh, baby, your cock is so hard, so fucking hard! Ram it to me ... mother wants every hard inc
h of your cock! Mother’s cunt wants all of your hard cock!"

Sharon was pleased with her daughter’s expression, the way her young eyes sparkled wit
h desire. Her eyes drifted up and down Sonja’s young body as her son fucked her. She fixed her
eyes on the outline of her daughter’s cunt in those yellow shorts, and she noticed that Sonja
s hips were swaying.

Sonja moved her hand toward the front of her tight, yellow shorts. Sharon gasped with
pleasure as she saw her daughter cup her fingers against her cunt, then pull the crotch of her
shorts to one side. Again Sharon saw the pink sweetness of her daughter’s hairless cunt, and

she ran her tongue over her lips.

Sonja was not the least bit bashful or hesitant. With her son’s cock stabbing into her
cunt, Sharon wondered if incestual desires could run in a family.

"Mmmm, it feels so good," she murmured, wrapping her long legs about her son’s back, 1
ocking her heels just above his thrusting ass. "Fuck me, Jeff! Fuck the shit out of mother’s w
et, hot cunt! Bang me, baby, bang the shit out of me!"

Sonja was now holding the tight crotch of her yellow shorts far to one side, her other
hand teasing the slit of her cunt. Sonja came farther into the bathroom, spreading her legs a
nd going into a semi-squat.

"Ooooh, that’s so pretty," Sharon mewled. "So fucking beautiful! Ohhh, Jeff ... ram it
to me! Fuck mother real deep ... oh, I can feel the head of your cock so deep in my pussy! Sqg
uirt it to me, darling! Soak mother’s cunt with your creamy come! Fill my cunt ... come in me!

"I am, Mother!" Jeff shouted, thrusting his cock hard and deep, his body going stiff.
"There! I'm coming!"



"Ohhh, yes! I feel your cock squirting in me!" Sharon shouted, staring at her daughter
, watching Sonja’s finger rubbing faster.

Jeff slumped, his cock pulling from the gripping spasms of his mother’s cunt. He sat o
n the floor, his back still toward his sister.

Sharon sobbed with pleasure, twisting her ass on the rim of the tub, feeling her son’s
come juice seeping out of her cunt.

Sonja’s eyes locked on her mother’s cunt, watching the creamy come oozing from it.

Sharon ran a hand down between her spread legs, touching her clit gently, grinning at
her daughter.

"Jeff, did you know someone was watching us?" she said softly.

Jeff’s head jerked up, then twisted around. He saw his sister, saw her squatting, rubb
ing at her cunt slit.

His face turned red.

"Oh, don’t be embarrassed," Sharon laughed huskily. "I think Sonja enjoyed watching us
fuck."

"Oh, Mother!" Sonja giggled naughtily. "You should have told me. I hate that damned ol
d shed ... it’s dirty and hot all the time."

Sharon smeared the seeping come juice about her inner thighs, then brought her hand to
her mouth and licked it off.

"Then stop using the shed, honey," she replied. "Stay in the house. It’s for sure I do
n’t mind, as you’ve just seen. Now all we have to do is stop Jeff from blushing."

"Aw, Mother," Jeff said. "I was just surprised, that’s all."

Sharon caressed his cheek lovingly. "Well, stop being surprised because I have a hunch
you’ re going to be getting plenty of hot ass; more than you can handle, I’'d bet."

"Try me," he bragged.

"Oh, I intend to," Sharon laughed. "You can bet I’'m going to try you. We’ll just see h
ow often you can get a hard-on and fuck."

She looked at her daughter, who had straightened up, the crotch of her shorts caught o
n one lip of her cunt. "What do you think, Sonja?"

"We can handle him, Mother," Sonja giggled.

"And if we can’t," Sharon chuckled, getting to her feet and smoothing her skirt down,
feeling her thighs slippery with come juice, "I know where we can get some help. And if Jeff c
an’t handle the two of us, I think I know where we can get help in that, too."

"I know, Mother," Sonja laughed. "I know just the guy."

"Wonderful, because I know just the woman," Sharon exclaimed, hugging both her childre
n tightly against her naked tits.
CHAPTER FIVE

Sharon sat in the living room, with Jeff and Sonja on each side of her. Sonja had not
been as bashful as Jeff, and she chattered up a storm, revealing all the secrets that Sharon h

ad suspected but did not know about until now.

Dana, her brother, had indeed been fucking Sonja, but not when Jeff was around. Jeff h



ad been surprised to hear his sister tell that, and he became a bit jealous, but Sharon teased
him out of it.

"When something is this good, Jeff," she said, "it should be shared."

"I guess so, Mother," he said. He was still naked. His mother and sister still had som
e clothes on, but he wished they didn’t.

Sharon sat with her knees crossed, her skirt almost in her lap, and he thought she had
the most beautiful thighs he had ever seen.

"I promise not to be jealous. I’1ll share," Jeff said.
"Good, " Sharon said, flipping his cock gently. "Because that’s what I intend to do."
"Don’t forget me, Mother!" Sonja giggled.

"How could I, baby," Sharon said, pulling her daughter close. "After seeing how hot yo
u are in the shed with Jeff, I couldn’t possibly forget you."

Sonja’s cheek rested on one of her mother’s tits, and she playfully ran her tongue abo
ut a rubbery nipple. Sharon made a soft moaning sound, twisting her body just a bit. When Sonj
a closed her lips about her nipple, Sharon pressed her daughter’s face tighter against her spo
ngy tit. Her other hand closed about her son’s cock, squeezing it.

"I have another tit, you know," she said to him. "You can suck that one. I’d never dre
am of leaving you out of all this fun, Jeff. Do I have to ask you all the time?"

Jeff laughed, then began to suck his mother’s nipple, his forehead pressing against hi
s sister’s. Sharon rested her head on the back of the couch, closing her eyes as the steamy ec
stasy wrapped about her, swinging her foot and creating pressure upon her cunt.

She looked down, watching their hands moving on her thighs. She expected Jeff to touch
her as he sucked on her tit, but she wasn’t surprised, either, to find Sonja stroking her hot
thigh. From what she had seen, and what had just happened, there was no doubt that her daught

er was one eager little girl.

Sharon shivered as their hot mouths pulled at her nipples, watching as her son and dau
ghter caressed her thighs. Uncrossing her legs, she tried to spread her knees, but their legs

were pressed against hers.

"Oh, goddamn it!" she grunted. "Here, let me ... " Sharon lifted her ass and jerked th
e tight skirt to her waist. She spread her legs wide.

"Now you can feel me," Sharon gasped.

She pulled their hot, wet mouths back to her tits, and looked down as Sonja and Jeff t
ried to feel her bushy cunt at the same time. Her cunt quivered as their fingers stroked, then

she sucked in her breath with delight when their fingers moved into her pussy, together.

A muffled giggle came from Sonja. Jeff and his sister thrust their fingers into Sharon
s cunt a few times, then Sonja pulled hers out, reaching across to grip her brother’s cock. S
haron felt a thrill go up and down her spine as she watched Sonja stroking Jeff’s cock.

Jeff plunged his finger faster into his mother’s cunt when Sonja began pulling at his
cock. She felt her son’s breath hot on her naked tits, and she pulled his head tighter into it

Sonja looked at her mother, grinning in such an innocent, but lewd, way, her eyes shin
ing with a bright gleam.

Sharon whispered ever so softly: "Kiss my pussy, Sonja."

Sonja’s eyes widened.



Sharon waited for her daughter’s answer, almost holding her breath, hoping her daughte
r would do it. The insatiable beast within her was roaring, and she had no choice but to invol
ve her son and daughter as deep as possible in her incestuous hungers.

"Really, Mom?" Sonja asked. "You really want me to kiss you there?"
Sharon nodded, grinning.

Sonja gave a squeal, then dipped her head down, kissing Sharon’s flat, soft stomach, t
hen running her tongue through the thick curls of her pussy hair.

Jeff pulled his finger out of her cunt, and then Sharon felt the hotness of her daught
er’s lips on the tip of her clitoris. She moaned and shoved at the back of Sonja’s head.

"Ooooh, kiss it for me, darling," she murmured. "Kiss mother’s’ cunt, Sonja." Giggling
like a naughty child, Sonja slipped between her mother’s spread legs as she knelt. Sharon ope
ned her legs as wide as she could, giving full access to her daughter. Sonja began to jerk on
her brother’s cock as she pressed her mouth against her mother’s pussy, kissing it.

"Use your tongue, Sonja!" Sharon said, arching her cunt into her daughter’s face. "Oh,
God, use your tongue on mother’s pussy!"

She placed a hand on the back of Sonja’s head, pressing her face into her wet cunt. Sh
e shivered again and twisted her hips, smashing her hairy cunt into Sonja’s face. She began to
whimper as she felt Sonja’s eager tongue licking at her clit.

Sharon watched Sonja’s fist pumping on Jeff’s cock. Jeff was looking down at his siste
r, his cheek resting on Sharon’s naked tit. His cock was once again hard, throbbing in his sis
ter’s tight, hot hand. Sonja made wet, slurping sounds as her tongue licked up and down the pu
ffy slit of her mother’s cunt, a giggle coming from her now and then. Her hands rested on Shar
on’s hips lightly.

"Inside, darling!" Sharon mewled, grinding slowly against her daughter’s mouth. "Stick
your tongue inside mother’s cunt! Taste how wet and hot it is!"

Sonja’s tongue slipped into her pussy, and Sharon cried out with delight. "Ooooh, your
tongue feels like a little cock, Sonja! Mmmmm, fuck me with your cock-tongue, baby!"

Images of what she and her mother had done only an hour or so ago filled Sharon’s mind

She ran her tongue over her lips hungrily, wondering what her daughter’s sweet, hairless cun

t would taste like. It would be like candy, she was sure, sugary and sweet and hot and, oh, so
wet !

Sonja lifted her face and smiled up at Sharon. The wetness of those cunt juices gliste
ned on her mouth and cheeks. Sharon ran her finger over her daughter’s lips, then brought it t
o her mouth, sucking at her finger.

"I wanna see Jeff put it in you, Mom," Sonja whispered. "Can I watch Jeff do it to you
"Oh, yes!"™ Sharon gurgled. "You can watch, baby! Oh, you can watch your brother fuck m
e all you want! But, don’t you want him to fuck you, too, Sonja?"

"Golly yes, Mother!" Sonja replied with excitement. "But I wanna see his cock in you f
irst."

Jeff’s cock was throbbing and seeping pre-come from his pisshole. As his sister slippe
d to the side, he went to his knees quickly. Sharon trembled, watching him shove his cock to h
er cunt. Sonja closed her fist about it again, and just the swollen head was showing.

"Oh, Sonija, stick his cock in me," Sharon whispered huskily. "Put Jeff’s cock in my cu
nt!"

Sonja giggled as she watched her brother’s cock parting the wet lips of her mother’s c
unt. Sharon arched her ass up, and as Sonja moved her fist, her cunt gripped the head of Jeff’



s cock, sliding up on it. Sharon gasped, her eyes dreamy as she looked down between her legs.
"Fuck her, Jeff," Sonja said in a low, excited voice. "Fuck mother, Jeff!"
"God, yes, Jeff!" Sharon groaned. "Fuck me, baby!"

Jeff dug his hands into his mother’s hips, plunging his cock in and out of her slipper
y cunt. He thrust his cock in swiftly. Sharon’s clit rose up in tight heat, and Sonja, seeing
it, gave a soft moan and began rubbing it softly. Her young eyes took on a steamy expression a
s she watched her brother’s cock pumping back and forth into their mother’s hairy cunt.

Sharon began meeting his cock by churning her cunt up and down, her head twisting on t
he couch. She mewled as the ecstasy grew inside her pussy, feeling the burning, swelling ballo
on of an orgasm about to burst like an instant flame. Her hips thrust powerfully, banging onto

her son’s cock so hard that his balls beat at the crack of her bunching asscheeks. The way So
nja rubbed her rigid clit at the same time increased the boiling hunger within her slender bod

V.

"Oh, God! Oh, sweet, sweet God!" Sharon groaned. "Fuck me, Jeff! Ohhh, baby, fuck the
piss out of mother! So good ... so fucking good, Jeff!™"

Sonja watched the energetic way her mother’s hips churned. She could see her brother’s
cock, the base of it, becoming slippery with the juices of her mother’s cunt.

Sharon noticed her daughter stand, but her eyes remained glued to her twisting hips, w
atching Jeff fuck her. The T-shirt was lifted over Sonja’s head, and Sharon saw the swells of
her daughter’s tits, with tiny, pink nipples hard. As Sonja quickly shoved her shorts down, Sh
aron sucked in a hot gulp of air, seeing that pretty, hairless cunt slit again.

"Oh, baby," she hissed, her hips grinding as Jeff fucked into her cunt. "You’re so bea
utiful! Oh, God ... what a sweet cunt! Let me kiss it, Sonja! Let mother kiss your sweet cunt
while Jeff fucks me! Hurry, baby ... shove that little cunt in mother’s face! I’'m going to com

e, and I want my tongue up your hot little twat!"

Sonja scrambled onto the couch, spreading her slim legs. Arching her cunt to her mothe
r’s face, she kept her eyes on Jeff’s cock as it plunged into their mother’s hair-lined pussy.
Sharon twisted her head, sliding a hand between her daughter’s thighs and cupping the girl’s
tight little ass, drawing the slit of Sonja’s cunt to her mouth. She kissed Sonja’s pussy, fee
ling the heat scorching her lips. Her tongue darted, then penetrated the hole of her daughter’
s cunt. Sonja squealed, squirming her crotch into her mother’s face. She rested a hand on Shar
on’s head as her small body trembled.

Shoving her tongue deep into Sonja’s cunt, Sharon found it deliciously tight. Pressing

her hand on Sonja’s ass, she smashed her mouth into Sonja’s pussy, her tongue thrusting eager

ly. Drawing her tongue out and up, she licked at the girl’s throbbing clitoris. Closing her 1i

ps about it, sucking hotly but gently, Sharon groaned loudly as she suddenly came. Her cunt cl

osed about her son’s cock, sucking in gripping waves of ecstasy. Her orgasm was so overwhelmin
g that she pulled her mouth off Sonja’s cunt.

"Ohhh, I’'m coming!" she screamed, grabbing her son’s hips and jerking him tight, his c
ock deep. "Ooooh, feel my cunt, Jeff? Feel mother’s cunt sucking your cock! Ohhh, it feels so
good! I never want to stop coming!"

Sonja, still standing on the couch, was rubbing at her cunt with swift movements, gazi
ng at her mother’s straining cunt. The flexing of Sharon’s hairy cunt was visible, the puffy 1
ips squeezing at Jeff’s cock. Sharon’s cunt lifted to her son’s cock as she felt it throb insi
de.

"Do it!" she urged in a thick, hot voice. "Let it go, Jeff! Oh, please let it go! Come
in me, darling! Fill mother’s cunt with that sweet, thick come!"

Jeff groaned as his cock spurted, sending a flood of boiling come into his mother’s cu
nt. Sharon groaned, rocking her cunt up and down, the hairy lips closing in squeezing action.

Jeff slumped onto his mother’s body, panting and gasping, his arms about her waist as



she stroked his hair and neck. Sonja, still excited, ran her hands over her brother’s quiverin
g asscheeks. Sharon watched her daughter’s hands, smiling her pleasure at the erotic gesture.
It pleased her tremendously that both Jeff and Sonja were so erotic and eager.

"Kiss his ass, baby," she murmured. "Kiss your brother’s ass."

Sonja giggled, then pressed her lips to the cheek of her brother’s ass. While she kiss
ed his naked ass, she slipped her hand between his thighs and cupped his balls, feeling and sqg
ueezing tenderly. Sharon watched those sweet lips moving about the flesh of her son’s ass, the
n the pink tip of Sonja’s tongue slipped out and licked the flesh. When Sonja wiggled her tong
ue up and down the crack of Jeff’s ass, Sharon mewled in delight.

She was not in the least bit surprised when she saw her daughter part Jeff’s asscheeks
then waggle her tongue into the crack, knowing Sonja was tasting the pucker of Jeff’s asshole

Sonja flicked the tip of her tongue up and and down the crack of her brother’s ass, th
en fluttered it around his sensitive asshole.

Jeff grunted, arching his ass against his sister’s face, his cock slipping out of his
mother’s cunt by the movement.

Sonja giggled, the sound muffled because she now had her lips pressing against his tig
ht asshole, her tongue probing.

"Oh, that feels good," Jeff groaned. "Do it some more, Sonja."

"Oh, yes, Sonija," Sharon whispered, running her hands down to Jeff’s ass, cupping his
asscheeks and spreading them as wide as she could, giving her daughter plenty of room to lick
and kiss at Jeff’s asshole. "Lick your brother’s asshole, baby! Lick him in his hot fucking as
shole!"

"Ooooh, I like it," Sonja said, lifting her mouth a few inches. "Jeff, your ass is hot
Your asshole feels like it’s burning my tongue and lips." She pressed her mouth into his ass
again, kissing his asshole wetly and loudly. "I wonder if I can stick my tongue in your assho

le?"

"Try it, Sonja," Sharon said. "Fuck Jeff in his asshole! See if you can stick your ton
gue up his asshole and fuck him with your tongue!"

"Oh, I will!"

Jeff, feeling his sister’s tongue press upon the tightness of his asshole, arched back

into her face. Sharon clutched at her son’s asscheeks, holding them wide apart for her daught

er, trying to see between the crack. She could feel Jeff’s cock pressing at the hairy lips of

her cunt. Sonja gripped her brother’s hips as her lips parted, the tip of her wet, pink tongue

shoving at the tightness of his asshole. She groaned as her brother’s asshole seemed to relax

, then she suddenly shoved her tongue into it. As soon as the tip slipped into Jeff’s asshole,
it squeezed, holding his sister’s tongue.

Sonja squealed as she tried to thrust her tongue in and out. Jeff grunted with pleasur
e, then pulled one of his mother’s tits to his mouth, sucking at it almost frantically while h
is sister managed to tongue—-fuck his asshole.

Sharon felt her son’s cock growing along the slit of her slightly pulsating cunt. "Jef
f, shove your cock back in my cunt!”

Feeling the smooth head of her son’s cock sliding up her pussy, Sharon continued to gr
ip the cheeks of his ass for Sonja’s tongue. But when Jeff tried to fuck his mother, Sonja had

trouble keeping her tongue up his ass.

"Hold still, Jeff," Sharon said. "Let me do the fucking and Sonja can use her tongue i
n your ass."

Jeff held still, his body trembling from the exquisite sensations. Sharon lifted her c



unt onto his cock, fucking him slowly, holding his asscheeks wide. Sonja now plunged her tongu
e into his asshole easily, her lips sucking at the pucker.

"Mmmm, you’re getting it good, Jeff!" Sharon cried out in pleasure. "Mother’s cunt is
fucking your sweet, hard cock, and your sister is licking and fucking your little asshole! We’
re going to make you come like nothing you’ve ever felt, darling! Oh, you’re so fucking hard!
Eat his ass, Sonja! Suck your brother’s asshole!"

Jeff was sucking hard at his mother’s tit, her swollen nipple deep inside his mouth, h
is tongue swirling as he moaned. The heat of his mother’s cunt sliding up and down on his thro
bbing cock, the wetness of his sister’s tongue up his asshole, sent shudders of ecstasy rippli
ng up and down his spine. He tried to keep his asshole relaxed for Sonja, but it was impossibl
e. His asshole squeezed her tongue as his mother’s cunt squeezed his cock. Sonja had slipped a

hand between his thighs again, and she was caressing and fondling his balls as her tongue fli
cked in and out of his burning asshole, increasing his pleasure.

"Oh, shit!" Sharon groaned. "So good, so fucking good! Fuck him up his ass, Sonja! Oh,
my cunt is burning up ... loving your hard cock, Jeff. Ooooh, I think you’re going to make me
come again, Jeff!"

Sharon’s cunt exploded.

The powerful, rippling, sucking motions of her cunt created a tremendous pressure on J

eff’s cock. He lifted his head off his mother’s tit, howling in ecstasy as his cock gushed a t

hick, spurting stream of come juice into her cunt once again. His asshole tightened around his

sister’s buried tongue, and Sonja moaned as she felt it squeeze, telling her he was coming in
side their mother’s cunt.

CHAPTER SIX

Sharon wasn’t sure she wanted to be alone with her brother, Dana. But she had committe
d herself to taking him to his doctor for the annual check-up. Her mother had another appointm
ent and was unable to run him into the next town where his doctor was located. At first, Sharo
n had almost refused, but then she agreed.

Her thoughts of fucking her brother had been strong lately, and she didn’t quite trust
herself to be alone with him. There would be no surprise for Dana if she made a pass at him;
not since he had been fucking Sonja and his mother. He would probably expect his sister to do
something erotic. And Sharon was afraid that was just what she would do.

After bathing, while brushing her hair, she began to feel a tingle of excitement. She
considered asking one of her children to go with her, perhaps act as a buffer for her, to keep
her away from her brother, then she decided that was silly.

She dressed in a tight sheath dress that hugged her lovely figure tightly, molding her

tits and ass beautifully. She chose to wear a garter belt with nylons, but no panties. The fe

el of being naked under her dress gave her a wicked, erotic feeling, a feeling she loved. Her

tits thrust out and up, nipples outlined enough to draw the eye. The dress seemed to cup and r
eveal the shape of her pretty ass.

Dana was waiting for her. She watched his eyes go over her body, shining with interest

Sharon knew her mother had been talking to him, perhaps telling him what they had done toget

her the other day. She could not help but glance at the front of his pants, seeing the slight
bulge of his cock and balls. She licked her lips, then pulled him by his hand to the car.

As she slid beneath the wheel, Sharon’s skirt hiked past her knees. Glancing at her yo
ung brother, she saw his eyes gleaming on her half-exposed thighs.

She grinned at him, then shoved a stiff finger into his ribs. "Don’t get any ideas, Da
na. The dress is too tight, that’s all."

"Yeah, I see," he replied with a short, appreciative grunt.

She felt her brother looking at her knees during the half-hour drive, and there was a



tingling heat between her legs. She noticed her brother’s cock was half hard by the time they
arrived, and she pointed, laughing huskily.

"You can’t go in like that," she said.

"It’s your fault, Sis," Dana replied.

"My fault?"

"Well, your legs, anyway."

"You didn’t have to stare at them all the way here, did you?"

"I couldn’t help it," he grinned. "Besides, you didn’t have to keep your skirt so damn
ed high, did you?"

Sharon grinned almost lewdly at her brother. "Maybe I should have pulled it down."
"I’d still look."

"Get in there, you little shit," she laughed, getting out of the car. "I just hope we
don’t have to wait hours like usual."

An hour later, the doctor proclaimed Dana to be a healthy, growing young boy.

Returning to the car, Sharon once again allowed her skirt to hike high, this time almo
st to her lap. Dana noticed, and he grinned at her as she drove out of town toward home.

"You like to show your legs off, don’t you, Sis?"

"You don’t have to look if you don’t want," she said, glancing at the outline of his s
welling cock.

Her cunt twitched, getting wet and hot. She ran her tongue over her lips, grinned lewd
ly at her brother, wiggling her ass into the seat. There was no way she would get him home wit
hout touching him, right there where the outline of his cock was.

Taking her right hand off the wheel, she placed it on top of his where it rested on th
e seat between them. Twining her fingers into his, she pulled. Dana slid closer to his sister,
then Sharon placed his palm atop her thigh, an inch or so above her knee.

"I knew you couldn’t resist, Sis," Dana laughed, stroking her warm, smooth thigh flesh

She shoved his hand off her thigh. "Damn you, Dana!"

"Why damn me?" he asked, putting his hand back on her warm flesh. "You’re the one that
put my hand there."

"I know," she replied.

She looked down as his hand moved between her legs, slowly caressing the smooth, sensi
tive inner flesh. A shiver shot through her body, and her ass wiggled.

Without saying anything, Sharon turned into a small, dirt road, driving into a grove o
f orange trees, then stopped the car.

She turned to face her brother, drawing a knee onto the seat. Her tight dress stretche
d, and her hair-lined cunt became almost exposed. Shifting her ass, she pulled the skirt up a
bit higher, and Dana found himself staring at his sister’s long thighs encased in nylons, and
the lips of her cunt. Sharon watched his response, seeing his cock jerk into hardness inside h
is pants.

"Isn’t that uncomfortable, Dana?" she said, placing her hand on top of his hard-on. Sh
e moved her palm lightly along it, feeling heat coming through his pants. "I’d think it would



be very uncomfortable."

"It is," he said, sliding his hand up her thigh, feeling the naked flesh just above he
r nylon top.

"Let me make it feel better," she said in a throaty whisper, tugging at the zipper.

Her hot hand sneaked into his open fly and, for just a teasing moment, she squeezed hi
s cock, then pulled it free. The head of his cock was large, smooth, and dripping. She ran a £
inger across his pisshole, then gripped his cock hard, jerking on it.

Dana groaned in pleasure, and his fingers ran through the thick hair of his sister’s c
unt. A fingertip brushed the hardness of her clit, and Sharon gave a soft cry of delight. Grip
ping his wrist with her free hand, she shoved his fingers down, getting the middle one into th
e fiery wetness of her cunt.

"You’ re hot, Sharon," he grunted, working his finger in and out of his sister’s pussy
as she pumped on his throbbing prick. "Wet and hot."

Sharon pressed her lips to his, sliding her long tongue into his mouth, wiggling and 1
icking as she clutched his hard cock, pressing down on it. She wiggled her ass when his finger
began to plunge in and out of her cunt.

As she kissed him, she felt his other hand cupping one of her swollen tits. There was
no time for playing around, she felt. Pulling away from her brother, she opened the door of th
e car, stepped out.

Dana got out on the other side, and before he could come around to join her, Sharon su
ddenly climbed back into the car, on her hands and knees, shoving her face toward his exposed
cock. Her long tongue came out, flicking about the dripping head of her brother’s cock, tastin
g the juice. She swirled her tongue over the hot smoothness of his cock, then drew it into her

mouth, lips tight.

Holding the head of his cock between her lips, she rolled and twisted her tongue aroun

d it. Soft whimpers of pleasure came from her as Dana arched his cock to her mouth, one hand a

t the back of her head. Stretching out on the seat, Sharon grabbed her brother’s hips, clutchi

ng at his ass tightly as she drew every hard inch of his young cock deeply into her mouth. Her
skirt, almost at her waist, revealed her ass and her nylon-covered thighs.

As she sucked on his cock, Dana watched his sister’s asscheeks twist and clench, relax
and tighten, her legs opening and closing. It looked to him as if she was fucking the seat of
the car while sucking hard and greedily on his cock. He arched his cock forward, then began t

o fuck slowly between her lips, driving the dripping head of his cock to her throat, then almo
st pulling it from her mouth before thrusting in again. Sharon moaned and whimpered, feeling t
he throbbing hardness searing her wet, sucking lips. Her fingers dug into the cheeks of his as
s, Jjerking him into her mouth.

"Stop for a minute," he gasped. Reluctantly, Sharon let Dana pull his cock out of her
mouth. Her brother quickly moved around the car. She lifted her head, watching him, then grinn
ed. Drawing her knees onto the seat, she arched her curvy ass as he stepped up close. On her h
ands and knees, she waggled her ass, feeling him rubbing the head of his cock up and down the
warm crack of her ass. She squealed as he shoved the head of his cock downward, brushing the s
ensitive lips of her scalding cunt.

"Fuck me!" she urged hotly. "Shove that cock up my fucking cunt and fuck me, Dana!"

"Yeah!" he grunted, holding his sister’s uplifted hips.

Sharon raced her hand between her thighs, gripping his cock and sliding her wet cunt o
nto the swollen head. She sighed in pleasure as her brother’s cock penetrated her cunt from be
hind. The lips of her cunt were so sensitive that she could feel not only the throbs, but each

ridge and groove of his prick.

"Ohhh, you’re so hard, Dana!" she crooned. "So very hard! Fuck me, Dana! Oh, please fu
ck me hard and fast!"



She waggled her ass lewdly as he started plunging his cock in and out of her cunt. She
dipped her head, peering between her thighs, watching his balls bounce and swing in motion.

"Ooooh, so good!" she whined. "So fucking good, Dana! Oh, ram it to me! Fuck me hard!
Ohhhh, so deep!"

The sounds of cars on the highway came to them, but neither was concerned about it. Th
ey weren’t concerned about anything except fucking.

"Tight, Sis," Dana grunted, his fingers digging into her hips, his cock plunging as sh
e shoved her ass back to meet it. "Hot and tight!"

"Just fuck that hot, tight cunt!" she squealed, grabbing at his swinging balls, squeez
ing them, twisting lightly. "Just fuck my hot, tight cunt! Ohhhh, ram that cock as deep as you
can up my fucking cunt, Dana!"

Dana watched his cock move in and out of his sister’s cunt. He could see between the c
rack of her ass the puckering of her asshole. He brushed a finger over it, causing his sister
to groan and waggle her ass even more.

Suddenly, Sharon gave a low scream.
Dana had shoved his finger up her asshole.

"Ohhh, God!" she gurgled, feeling his cock driving into her cunt, his finger sliding d
eeper into her asshole. "Damn you, Dana! You really know how to make a girl feel good. Oh, bab
y, ram your finger up my asshole ... ram your cock in my cunt! Fuck me ... fuck me with your c
ock and finger! Ooooh, you’re going to have me coming, soon."

"Me, too!" he grunted, thrusting powerfully into his sister.

"Oh, yes! Come in me, Dana!" Sharon sobbed with ecstasy. "Shoot it all in my cunt! I 1
ove to feel a hard cock coming off in my pussy!"

She was holding his balls tightly in her hand, feeling an orgasm ballooning deep insid
e her cunt. She began to cry out softly, tears of joy in her eyes. Tremors of ecstasy rippled
about her flesh, and her cunt exploded.

"Ohhh, I’'m coming!" she screamed. "I’'m coming, Dana! Hurry, come with me! Please, shoo
t it in my cunt!"

Hot, thick come juice jetted from his prick, flooding the velvety walls of her squeezi
ng cunt. Sharon yelped again as her orgasm became intense, then a second ... and a third. She
grew weak on her hands and knees, sobbing as her brother kept flooding her cunt with that swee
t come from his young balls.

As Dana pulled his cock from her cunt, she mewled a protest. Her pussy was still twitc
hing as her orgasms began to fade. She slowly lowered her body onto the seat of the car, her 1
egs hanging out in the hot sun. The cheeks of her ass shivered, and she gave a soft squeal whe
n she felt her brother pressing his lips to one ass cheek, kissing it hotly. She wiggled her a
ss against his lips, moaning in soft enjoyment.

As he lifted up, Sharon turned over onto her back, smiling at him, her eyes sparkling
with glowing ecstasy. She watched him open his pants. Anticipating his cock entering her cunt
again, she spread her legs as wide as she could.

But Dana, holding his pants in one hand, went back around the car and to the open door
where her head was. Sharon, with her head hanging out and over the end of the car seat, watch
ed Dana step out of his pants. His cock glistened with the juices of her cunt, his balls hangi
ng low.

Dana leaned over her, getting her tits out of her tight dress. For a few moments, he f
ondled her tits, pulling and stretching her hard, rubbery nipples. Leaning over her, Dana pull
ed a nipple into his mouth, sucking hard at it, then moving quickly to the other.



Sharon twisted on the seat as his lips pulled and sucked on her tits. She shoved her h
ands above her head, palming the cheeks of his tight ass, her fingers digging into the flesh.

"Oh, Dana, Dana," she gurgled. "I love it, honey! Suck my tits, baby. Mmmmm, nice."

After sucking his sister’s tits a bit longer, he lifted up. Sharon waited, and then he
straddled her head, his balls brushing across her face as he moved his swelling cock to her t
its.

"Between your tits, Sis," he whispered. "I wanna fuck you between your tits."

Sharon ran her tongue out, lapping at his balls as he cupped her rounded tits about hi
s cock.

"Fuck my tits," she replied, feeling his balls on her neck, staring up at the tightnes
s of his asscheeks, his thighs on each side of her head. "Fuck me anywhere you want ... any pl
ace you want to fuck me, baby."

Holding his sister’s tits tightly about his cock, Dana began to run it between them. S
haron, feeling his cock burning the flesh of her tits, pulled at the cheeks of his ass, peerin
g at the winking hole of his ass. She moved the tip of a finger about his asshole, making her
brother groan in delight.

Pressing her mouth upward, she managed to flick the tip of her tongue about the cheeks
, but could not lick his asshole. She licked his ass where they curved into his strong thighs,
then she tried to get her mouth on his balls. Dana leaned over her body, his hand moving into
the thick curls of her cunt hair, rubbing at her clit.

His cock moved from her tits, and Sharon quickly closed her lips about his balls. Draw
ing his young balls into her mouth, sucking them and mewling in pleasure, she pulled at the ch
eeks of his ass, holding them wide and staring at the pucker of his asshole.

"I’'m gonna lick you, Sharon," Dana said huskily. "I'm gonna lick your fucking cunt!"

"Mmmmmmm, " she moaned, licking his balls, feeling his cock throbbing in full hardness
against her chin.

As Dana moved his mouth to her hairy cunt, Sharon arched her hips upward. Dana closed
his lips on her clit, sucking and licking it.

Moving slightly, she released his balls and wrapped her lips about his cock hungrily.
She took the full length of her brother’s cock into her mouth. His balls rested on her nose, h
er lips and tongue working on his cock. She twisted and arched her cunt harder into his face,
hearing soft, wet, slurping sounds as he licked and sucked at her cunt.

"Mmmm, " she moaned as Dana began to fuck her mouth.

Holding the cheeks of his ass, she felt her lips burn hungrily as his cock lifted and
entered her mouth, the head tasting so delicious, still smeared with the juices of her cunt. T
he throbbing of his cock on her tongue sent tremors of erotic pleasure flowing through her bod

Y.

She loved the way his balls rubbed against her nose. With her brother’s tongue running
eagerly over her cunt lips and clit, Sharon hoped her brother had a huge load of sweet, thick
come juice for her mouth. She wanted him to come and come and fill her mouth and throat, want

ed to feel his come sliding into her stomach.

He was licking her cunt and fucking her mouth, and Sharon wanted it to go on and on. S
he began to grind her cunt into her brother’s face, feeling his hands now wrapped about her cr
eamy, rounded ass.

Still clutching at his asscheeks, she tried to get his cock deeper into her mouth, suc
king as hard as she could.



As she anticipated the load of boiling come gushing into her mouth, her cunt began to
twitch, then the first of a long series of orgasms erupted. She squealed and ground her cunt h
arder into her brother’s face. She sucked hungrily on his throbbing cock, feeling the swollen
head pressing at the back of her throat as he started fucking her mouth faster and faster. She
felt his hot breath increase near her asshole, knowing he would soon come.

With her cunt going through an ecstatic series of orgasms, she felt her brother’s cock
swell, the throbbing increase. Then her mouth was suddenly filled with the creamy sweetness o
f his come juice. She wailed about his spurting cock, letting her mouth fill before swallowing
Time and again his cock flooded her mouth, and time and again Sharon swallowed fast.
By the time his cock stopped squirting, her orgasms were fading, leaving a very pleasa
nt feeling. She pressed her face into her brother’s crotch, kissing his balls, his cock, and t
his time she managed to press her lips directly upon his tight asshole. She kissed his asshole
hotly, twisting her tongue about it, as he rested on top of her body, his face still between
her legs.

"Let me up," she whispered finally.

When Dana stood, she gazed at his cock and balls, running her lips over the tip of his
dangling cock, getting a final taste of his come.

Sitting upright under the wheel of the car again, she breathed deeply. "Get those pant
s up, damn you, and let’s go."

"Why damn me, Sis?" He grinned. "You wanted that as much as I did."
"I know," she laughed. "But you didn’t have to be so fucking eager, did you?"

"Shit, I’'ve been eager for your hot ass a long time," he said as he got back in the ca
r. "What took you so long?"

"What took me so long? What took you so long?"
Dana shrugged. "Busy, I guess."

"Sure, busy fucking my daughter," Sharon replied, "and for all I know, your mother, to

"You know, huh?"

"I know more than you think, baby."

She started the car and pulled it back onto the highway, her body glowing with lingeri
ng pleasure.
CHAPTER SEVEN

When Sharon had dropped her brother off and arrived at her home, she found Jeff and So
nja gone. There was a note on the dining room table, saying they were at their grandmother’s h
ouse.

Sharon felt she knew what was happening there, too. She had not seen her mother’s car
when she dropped Dana off, and she had thought that Evie was still at her appointment. Now, it

appeared there had been no appointment at all, except to get Jeff and Sonja with her.

For a moment Sharon considered the implications, and decided ... why not?

Her mother was bound to get her erotic hands on Jeff and Sonja sooner or later, she th
ought. She decided it didn’t matter if her mother was fucking them. In fact, she laughed to he

rself, it could turn out to be a hell of a lot of fun.

"I’ve got a strange family," she said softly.



She thought about calling her mother, asking her to send them home, but then she might
interrupt something interesting. She knew she didn’t like being interrupted with a nice, hard
cock up her cunt, and no one else would like it either ... except for someone else to join th

e party.

As she made herself a cup of coffee, she thought about going to her mother’s house, ca
tching Evie, Dana, Sonja and Jeff in a mass of naked flesh, everyone fucking everyone. She wou
1d enjoy seeing all four of them fucking or sucking a cock or cunt; that was something to make

Sharon’s cunt bubble with heated wetness.

She wasn’t sure what Dana’s reaction would be. She had fucked her brother out, she fel
t. He had come so much, so very much, filling her cunt and then her mouth with that thick swee
tness.

Would Dana be up to fucking again as soon as he got home? Of course he would, she deci
ded. He was young, like Jeff, and seemed to have a cock with the ability to get hard very quic
kly after coming.

She was reaching for the phone when Sonja and Jeff came in the door.

Their eyes were bright, gleaming, and they were grinning from ear to ear.

"I was just going to call your grandmother," Sharon said, putting the phone back.

"We’ve had fun, Mom," Jeff said.

Sharon kissed him on his lips, tasting pussy there. "Who have you been eating, Jeff? T
hat’s cunt on your lips."

"Mmmm, " he grinned, licking his lips. "Would you believe me if I said I’ve been eating
Sonja’s cunt?"

"I’d believe it," Sharon said, "but I have a hunch you’ve been sucking someone else’s
cunt, too."

"He was," Sonja giggled. "Jeff tongue-fucked Evie, too!"
"You’ve sucked your grandmother’s cunt?" Sharon pretended to be shocked.

"Yeah," Jeffie grinned. "And fucked her, too. And she sucked my cock and licked Sonija’
s cunt."

"Oh? What else has been going on without my knowledge?"

"Everything!" Sonja giggled. "Anything and everything. Dana caught us."

"I’'m not surprised," Sharon replied. "What did he do?"

"We watched him fuck Evie," Jeff said. "We didn’t know he was fucking her, until today

Sharon was undressing as they talked, and she was now down to her garter belt and nylo
ns. She stood running her hands over her body, caressing her straining tits and stomach, runni
ng her fingers through the thick mass of dark hair surrounding her cunt.

"I guess there’s nothing left for me, then?" she asked, arching her eyebrows.

"Didn’t you get enough fucking with Dana?"

"How did you know about that?"

"He told us," Sonja giggled. "He told us everything you two did in the orange grove."

"That damn tattle-tale," Sharon laughed.



Jeff was peeling his clothes off, watching his mother spread her knees, a finger movin
g about her cunt. Sonja, not having much more than her mother to take off, stood by naked, her
small tits hard and lovely.

Sharon took hold of her son’s cock as soon as he was naked, stroking it with her fist,
bringing her other hand to cup and press at Sonja’s hairless pussy. Both Sonja and Jeff began
to suck at Sharon’s tits, each cupping a cheek of their mother’s smooth ass.

Working a finger into her daughter’s cunt Sharon finger-fucked Sonja and jacked on Jef
f’s cock. She began to bubble with eagerness again. One of them began to fingerfuck her.

She felt Jeff’s hand running over the swell of her ass. She grinned and kissed the top
of his head, squeezing his cock very hard, bringing a moan of pleasure from him. Her finger,
up her daughter’s cunt, was now slippery and very wet with the hot juices, and she felt Sonja
twisting and wiggling her ass with delight.

Sharon loved fucking, loved sucking, and couldn’t ever give them up, either with her s
on and daughter, her mother and brother, or anyone else her hot hands could grab hold of. Shar
on would rather fuck or suck a lovely hard cock or lick a hot, wet cunt, than eat.

Sonja pulled from her mother, giggling.

Sharon looked down, seeing her daughter cup Jeff’s balls as she kept stroking his cock
Sonja’s eyes were bright, sparkling with raging hungers. Sharon recognized her daughter’s ex
pression; it was the same expression that she got when she was almost uncontrollably aroused.

Sonja slipped to her knees, cupping her brother’s balls. She made a wet sound as she k
issed her brother’s balls, and a sharp, ecstatic sensation of bubbling desire rippled about Sh
aron’s smooth flesh. She watched Sonja kissing Jeff’s balls, then Sonja gripped his cock. Imme
diately Sonja began to lick the flat surface of her pink tongue over the throbbing hard shaft,

and as Sharon arched her son’s cock farther into her daughter’s face, Sonja licked the tip, t
asting seeping Jjuices from her brother’s pisshole.

Sharon dropped to her knees, pressing her lips to Jeff’s balls, her face close to Sonj

a’s, watching Sonja’s pink tongue lick about the swollen head of Jeff’s cock. Sharon lapped at
his dangling balls, taking them into her mouth, sucking them gently, hotly, her tongue swirli
ng around them.

Sonja pulled the head of her brother’s cock into her mouth, purring like a kitten as s
he sucked it, her tongue licking about his seeping pisshole. Soft gurgles of hunger came from
Sonja’s throat. With her son’s balls in Sonja’s mouth, Sharon watched Sonja sucking Jeff’s thi
ghs, caressing his tight asscheeks. Pulling away from his balls, she murmured to her daughter:

"Fuck him, Sonja. Let me watch you fuck your brother."

"Oooh, yes!" Sonja squealed, her lips barely touching the head of his cock.

"It’s about time," Jeff replied, "that some one decided what to do with my hard-on."

He sprawled on the floor, his cock standing up straight, jerking slightly.

"What do you think I was doing with it? Sonja retorted.

She straddled her brother’s hips, pulling the pink, hairless lips of her cunt apart, e
xposing her tiny, but hard, clitoris.

Sharon squatted on her heels, knees wide apart, watching with glowing eyes.

Jeff turned his head toward his mother, seeing the hairy lips of her cunt, and he move
d his hand to it as his sister lowered her crotch.

"Rub my cunt, baby," Sharon gurgled, taking her son’s cock in her hand as Sonja brough
t her sweet cunt down to the head of his prick.

Sonja peered between her knees as her mother rubbed the seeping head of Jeff’s cock ag
ainst her pussy.



"Squat lower," Sharon said. "I’1l1l put his cock in your cunt, Sonija."

As her daughter squatted down, Sharon watched her daughter’s cunt part to take the thr
obbing hardness. Sonja cooed as her brother’s cock penetrated her pussy.

Sharon felt her pulse racing in pleasure as her daughter pressed her stretched cunt do
wn until those pink lips were at the base of Jeff’s cock. She saw her daughter’s creamy little
ass shake, clenching about her son’s cock.

With Jeff’s prick buried deeply in Sonja’s pussy, Sharon clutched his balls, lifting t
hem, pressing them against the crinkle of Sonja’s asshole. She could not resist pressing her h
ot, moist lips to one of those small asscheeks, kissing eagerly, the tip of her tongue touchin
g the flesh.

"Ohhh, Mother!" Sonja squealed, shaking her ass.

"Like that?" Sharon whispered softly. "You like getting your hot little ass kissed, ba
by? n

"Oh, do I! Kiss it some more," her daughter gurgled, "but watch it, because I’m gonna
be fucking Jeff’s cock real fast!"

"You do just that, darling," Sharon mewled, watching as her daughter lifted and lowere
d her cunt on Jeff’s intensely hard cock. "Fuck the piss out of him! Don’t worry about what I
do; just keep fucking him, Sonja!"

Sonja leaned forward, her hands on her brother’s shoulders, her hips plunging up and d
own. Sharon, leaning over so far that her cheek rested on her son’s thigh, watched Sonja’s hai
rless cunt fucking up and down, the lips stretching, the girl’s tiny asshole puckering.

The moist sounds of Sonja’s cunt fucking swiftly was like music to her. She saw her so
n’ cock glistening with cunt juice, his balls writhing. Pressing her face close, she lapped at
his balls, feeling her daughter’s creamy, smooth ass brushing against her cheek.

She sucked his balls, feeling them writhe in her mouth. She moaned in pleasure as she
sucked his balls, feeling her daughter’s naked ass brushing against her cheek, listening to th
e moist sounds of their fucking, the mewling of her daughter and the delighted grunts of her s
on. She felt his hand moving between her thighs, rubbing at her clit, thrusting a finger into
her cunt now and then. Releasing her son’s balls, she started running her tongue over Sonja’s
ass. Shoving her tongue out as far as it could go, she probed her daughter’s asshole.

"Ohhh, that’s good, Mother!" Sonja squealed, crushing her cunt down hard on her brothe
r’s cock. Sharon’s tongue almost entered the tight heat of her daughter’s asshole, bringing an
ecstatic gurgle from Sonja. "That feels real good, Mother! Almost like a cock trying to get i
nside my asshole!"

Pulling back a few inches, Sharon said: "I can get my tongue up there if you’d like, b
aby. Lean over a little more and I’1ll tongue-fuck your asshole."

Sonja leaned forward, lifting her hips. Sharon watched as Jeff began to pump his cock
up and down, fucking his sister’s cunt, his balls bouncing slightly. Pressing her face between
the spreading cheeks of her daughter’s ass, she stuck her tongue hard against Sonja’s tight a
sshole, pressing as hard as she could. The inner creaminess of her daughter’s asscheeks burned
at her face, and she felt her daughter’s asshole grip her tongue as it thrust inward.

Sonja groaned.

Jeff shoved his hands to his sister’s ass, pulling at her asscheeks, holding them apar
t for his mother.

Sharon ran her tongue as deep as she could into her daughter’s asshole, her chin touch
ing her son’s balls. Moving her hands beneath his ass, she urged him to keep fucking Sonija.

"Give it to her hot ass, Mom!" Jeff urged, driving his cock up and down, smearing his



mother’s chin with the juices on the base of his cock. "Give her a good tongue-fuck up the ass
, Mom!"

"Ooooooh, this is great!" Sonja squealed, her body shaking with a hard cock in her cun
t and a long, wet tongue fucking in and out of her tiny asshole. "Keep it up and you two will
make me come!"

"That’s the idea, Sonija," Jeff said, humping his hips up and down.

Sharon clutched her son’s asscheeks, feeling the heat of his asshole. Her tongue moved
easily now, driving in and out of her daughter’s asshole while her son fucked faster and fast
er into Sonja’s steaming young cunt.

Sharon became hot as she fucked her daughter up the ass with her tongue. Her cunt was
boiling, and she could feel the juices seeping from it. The hair-lined lips seemed to pucker i
nward, her clit throbbing deliciously. She knew her daughter wanted to move, to wiggle her ass
, to meet the upward thrust of her brother’s cock, yet she was unable to.

"Ooooooh, your tongue feels so long, Mother!" Sonja moaned. "It feels like you can put
your tongue way up my asshole! Ohhh, that feels so good! Hurry, shove it way inside my ass, M
other! Jeff, fuck me! Oh, fuck me in the cunt and fuck me in the ass ... together! I’'m about t
o really let go! I'm gonna come ... come like crazy!"

Sharon rammed her tongue deep, holding it there, wiggling it about as best she could i

n the tightness. She felt her son press Sonja’s hot asscheeks against her face, then pull them

apart again. She squeezed his ass hard, the tip of one finger now rubbing at his puckered ass
hole.

"I’'m ... I'm gonna ... ohhh, I’'m coming!" Sonja yelled.

Sharon felt her daughter’s asshole clawing at her deeply buried tongue, flexing about
it as she came. The sensation created an intense hunger within Sharon, her cunt boiling and tw
itching until she, too, bordered on an orgasm.

Sharon tongued hard and fast into her daughter’s tightening asshole, making the orgasm
for her daughter more intense.

As Sonja’s orgasm slowed, Sharon pulled her tongue free and began to lick the base of
her son’s cock, tasting the sweetness of Sonja’s tender cunt on it. She moved her tongue to th
e stretched lips of her daughter’s cunt, licking about the spreading lips, then back to the ba
se of Jeff’s cock, down to his balls, and up again. Her cunt was about to burst with orgasm, a
nd she tried to squeeze the lips together. She moaned softly.

She shoved her daughter’s hips gently, and Sonja lifted her cunt from Jeff’s cock. Sha
ron gazed at her son’s wetly gleaming hard-on, and with a groan of hunger, she plunged her mou
th onto it, sucking hard. The taste of her daughter’s cunt excited her, added to her enjoyment

Sonja lay at her brother’s side, her face near his hip, watching her mother sucking hi
s throbbing cock hungrily. Sharon bobbed her face up and down, her eyes now open, rolling abou
t, glazed and shining. She pressed her lips tight to the base of her son’s cock, then she suck
ed up to the head, her tongue flicking about the seeping pisshole. She kept moaning with ecsta
sy, sucking swiftly, then slowly, swiftly again. She twisted her lips about her son’s cock, cr
eating tremors in his body.

"Suck me, Mom!" he urged, arching his cock up into his mother’s mouth as she came down
"Suck my cock! Oh, your mouth is so wet and hot! Suck me! Lick my prick!"

Sonja pressed her face forward, getting her brother’s balls in her mouth. With two mou
ths working on his cock and balls, Jeff was close to spurting come juice.

Without thinking about it, Sharon offered her son’s cock to Sonja’s mouth, who accepte
d it eagerly. Watching her daughter sucking hard, her lovely face moving up and down, Sharon b
egan to come hard and powerfully. She licked her son’s balls, then sucked them deep into her m
outh, still watching her daughter devouring his hard-on.



"I'm gonna let it go!" Jeff yelped. "I can’t hold it back! I’m about to come! Oh, suck
me, Sonja! Suck my cock as hard as you can! Suck my balls, Mom ... I’'m gonna come!"

A sudden gurgle of wetness came from Sonja as Sharon felt her son’s balls drawing up t
ight inside her mouth. The squirting, thick come juice boiled into Sonja’s mouth, but she kept
her lips closed tightly about the head of her brother’s cock as he came, sending gush after g
ush of come juice into her mouth.

Sonja could not contain it all, and Sharon saw come dripping from her daughter’s lips,
running down the base of his cock. Releasing his writhing balls, Sharon ran her tongue up his
prick to catch the escaping juice. Tasting l| his come, with Sonja doing all she could to swa

llow it, Sharon felt her cunt erupt again into a tight, hot orgasm.

Coughing, Sonja lifted her mouth, but Jeff was still squirting. Sharon watched a gush
of come juice spurt from his cock, splashing onto Sonja’s lips.

With a squeal, Sharon rushed her mouth to the head of her son’s cock, closing her lips
about the head to catch the next spurt. Sonja gripped her brother’s cock and began jerking on
it as Sharon sucked the head, getting the final spurts of come juice down her throat.

"That was good!" Sharon said, pulling her mouth off her son’s cock. "Delicious!" She 1
icked her lips, then noticed the come glistening on her daughter’s lips. "Mmmmm, I want that,
too," she said, pressing her lips to her daughter’s, the tip of her tongue licking the come aw

ay.

"Mmmm, I could suck a gallon of that sweet come," she murmured softly, sitting up and
grinning. "A whole fucking gallon of come ... if it’s out of your sweet cock, Jeff."

CHAPTER EIGHT

Sharon sat watching her mother.

A fresh cup of coffee was on the low table before her, now cooling, forgotten. Across
from her, in a lounge chair, sat her mother, legs parted wide. Her bikini panties were draped
over one arm of the chair. Evie had opened her blouse, exposing one amazingly firm and rounded

tit, the nipple erect. Her skirt was almost at her hips, the hairiness of her cunt showing.

Sitting next to Sharon was her brother, Dana. His cock jutted up from his shorts, very

hard, the head swollen, a gleaming bead of juice showing on the pisshole. His hand rested on
his sister’s thigh. Sharon wanted to grab his cock and pump furiously on it, to feel that hard
ness in her palm. But she sat still, waiting, knowing all this was staged for her benefit. Her

mother, she knew, was up to something.

"Dana told me all about your trip to the doctor," Evie said. "Especially about the ora
nge grove, Sharon."

"I figured he would," Sharon replied. "He’s a damned little tattle-tale."
"And a good fuck?" Evie said, laughing somewhat lewdly.
Sharon nodded. "Yes, that, too."

"It’s about time you realized it," Evie said. "In fact, I was starting to worry about
you, Sharon."

" Why ? "
"Because this fucking has been going on in our family for years." "Really?"
"Oh, yes," Evie said, twisting her nipple gently between thumb and forefinger. "I gues

s I can tell you now that my father, your grandfather, used to fuck me regularly. He was givin
g me a fuck before I was Sonja’s age. My mother and I used to fuck him out, but he loved every
minute of it."



Sharon glanced at her brother.

"Oh, Dana’s heard all about our evening," Evie laughed. "One thing about him, he loves
to hear all the nice details. It makes his cock hard."

"And I guess he fucked you real good after telling him, huh?" Sharon replied, her eyes
moving to his thrusting cock.

"Of course," Evie answered.

Sharon felt her brother slipping the hem of her skirt up her thigh. She turned, watchi
ng as he exposed her knee, then a few inches of her thigh. She felt a tremble moving through h
er, and the urge to grip his cock became stronger.

"Oh, what the hell?" she said, then grabbed her brother’s cock, squeezing it, making b
eads of fluid bubble on his pisshole.

"That’s right, what the hell," Evie gurgled as she watched her daughter start jacking
Dana’s cock. "You can’t fight against it, Sharon. It’s in your blood, just like it’s in my blo
od, and the blood of Dana, and Jeff and Sonja. It’s there and you might as well enjoy it. Ther
e’s no secrets any longer, you know. Besides, there’s a bit of voyeurism in all of us. Of cour
se, it’s more fun to participate, but I love to watch people fucking, too."

"What makes you think I’'m going to put on a show for you?" Sharon asked.

"Because of the way you’re jacking that hard cock," Evie said. "You want your brother
to fuck you, don’t you?"

Sharon admitted as much.

"Then why wait? Go ahead and fuck that beautiful cock," Evie said in a throaty whisper
"I can wait my turn."

"Oh no you don’t, Mother," Sharon said, pulling her hand off Dana’s cock. "You fuck hi
m and I’11 watch."

"Oh, you want to be sure we fuck, do you?"

"That’s right," Sharon said. "What you and I did was different. We were alone then. I
need proof you’re fucking Dana before I go any farther with this."

"We’1ll give you proof, then," Evie said. "Come on, Dana, fuck mother’s cunt. We’ll sho
w Sharon, then maybe she won’t be so fucking hesitant."

Dana stood, dropping his pants to his feet. Stepping out of them, he removed his shirt
and walked to his mother. Sharon watched Evie jerk her skirt to her hips, draping her knees o
ver the arms of the chair, her bushy cunt glistening with wetness. Opening her blouse all the
way, Evie allowed her amazingly firm tits to be free. Her nipples stood out and up, perky with
hardness.

Evie reached for her son’s cock, stroking it with her fist a few moments, her eyes tur
ning glassy with desire. Leaning forward in the chair, Evie ran her tongue over the head of he
r son’s cock, licking away the beading juice and murmuring her delight with the taste.

Closing her lips about his cock, Sharon watched her mother suck Dana’s cock, sliding h
er lips down to the base of his prick slowly, her eyes closing as ecstasy filled her. Dana hel
d the back of his mother’s head, looking down as his cock disappeared into her hot mouth.

"Ahhh, suck my cock, Evie," he whispered.
Watching her mother sucking on her brother’s cock created that now-familiar heat betwe

en Sharon’s thighs. She got to her feet and moved toward them, standing at the side of the cha
ir, watching as her mother sucked on Dana’s cock eagerly.



Soft moans came from Evie, and she glanced up at her daughter. Her eyes sparkled as sh
e slid her lips back and forth on Dana’s cock. Sharon was not surprised to find her mother’s h
and beneath her skirt, moving slowly up her thigh to the creamy, sensitive inner surfaces.

Sharon was wearing bikini panties this day, and she felt her mother cup her cunt throu
gh them. She parted her legs, arching her hips forward and cupping her own tits with both hand
s. Her tongue ran about her lips, hungry to taste her brother’s cock, too. Pulling her mouth £
rom Dana’s cock, Evie looked up at Sharon’s face. "You’re nice and wet, baby. I can feel how w
et your cunt is through your panties. Why, you’re almost soaked!"

Dana laughed and shoved his hand up Sharon’s dress, too, gripping a cheek of her ass.
Evie returned to her son’s cock, swallowing it completely, with her lips pressed hard at the b
ase.

Sharon moved her hand to his balls, rubbing them against her mother’s chin, her hips Jj
erking as her brother dug his fingers into her ass, her mother rubbing hard at the crotch of h
er panties. Sharon’s clit swelled and pulsated as she became wetter and wetter.

Evie sucked hard on her son’s cock, then pulled back. "Mmmm, I’ve never tasted a sweet
er hard-on. Sharon, don’t you want a few licks of it before I take it up my hairy cunt?"

"God, yes!" Sharon breathed, leaning down and pulling her brother’s cock into her mout

She felt it throb on her tongue, and she pressed it to the roof of her mouth, feeling
the seeping cockhead brush against the back of her throat. She felt her mother place a hand on
the back of her head, pressing her face into Dana’s crotch. She sucked her brother’s cock, wi
ggling her ass. Her mother was slipping a finger into the crotch of her panties, and as her fi
nger prodded at her distended clitoris, Sharon mewled about her brother’s cock as she experien
ced a sudden orgasm.

"Mmmm, you made me come, Evie," she mewled, drawing her mouth off Dana’s cock. "Fuck h
im, fuck him now! I want to see his cock up your hot, hairy cunt, Mother!"

Evie grabbed her son’s cock, and he went to his knees. Sharon watched excitedly as his
cock entered the slippery lips of Evie’s pussy. Evie gave a long, drawn-out sigh of pleasure,
leaning back in the chair and grinding her cunt on Dana’s cock as he plunged it in.

"Ohhh, that always feels so good ... when a cock first goes in me," Evie said, wrappin
g her long legs about her son’s hips, locking her heels against his ass. "Fuck me good, Dana.
Show your sister we’re not ashamed of fucking."

Sharon could not deny the excitement of seeing her brother fuck their mother. Her cunt
was scalding hot, her panties drenched. She jerked her skirt to her hips, shoving her hand be
neath the elastic waistband, fingering her pulsating cunt eagerly, eyes wide as she watched he
r brother pound his cock into Evie’s receptive pussy.

Evie, her hips humping up and down, her hairy cunt riding her son’s plunging cock, gri
pped a cheek of Sharon’s ass, her head tossing from side to side as she gasped with ecstasy.

Sharon, her hips jerking back and forth as her finger thrust into her own cunt, began
to move closer to her mother. Holding her skirt at her waist, she tore and ripped at her flims
y panties until they fluttered to the floor.

Evie turned her head, looking at the dark curls of her daughter’s steaming cunt. She 1
icked her lips, whispering in a breathless voice: "Let me suck it, Sharon. Let me suck your sw
eet cunt while Dana fucks me! Oh, please, let me stick my tongue up your sweet, wet cunt and 1
ick it!"

Sharon gasped with eagerness as she stepped up onto the arms of the lounge chair, legs
parted. She arched her pussy toward her mother’s face, spreading the hairy lips with both han
ds, her clit straining outward, her cunt seeping hot juices.

Evie’s tongue darted out, lapping up and down her daughter’s crotch, the tip reaching
almost to her asshole before dragging up along the pulsating lips to Sharon’s clitoris.



As her mother licked up the juices of her cunt, Sharon felt her brother kissing the wr
ithing cheeks of her ass.

Evie rested her head on the back of the chair, and Sharon was practically straddling h
er mother’s face, her cunt pressing into the sucking, licking mouth. Dana was licking the crac
k of his sister’s ass, probing deeply between her asscheeks and trying to taste Sharon’s assho
le.

"Lick me, Mother!" Sharon groaned, holding the back of her mother’s head, pulling Evie
s mouth and tongue hard into her crotch. "Lick my cunt! Ohhh, piss! You’re good at eating pus
sy! Dana, you better be careful; you’ll have your tongue up my asshole if you don’t stop!"

Dana, plunging his cock into his mother’s gripping cunt, laughed in a muffled sound, h

olding his sister’s writhing hips, his face between the cheeks of her lovely, swelling ass now

His tongue was tapping against her tight asshole, and the sensations of having her cunt suck
ed and a tongue licking her asshole almost had Sharon coming.

She looked down at her mother, feeling her tongue doing some wonderful things to her p
ussy. It seemed to Sharon that her mother could tongue-fuck her and suck on her rigid clit at
the same time. Her flat stomach rippled with pleasure, and she tried to turn her head far enou
gh to see her brother’s cock fucking Evie’s hairy, scalding cunt.

"Oooh, fuck her, Dana!" Sharon groaned.

"Fuck her hot cunt hard! Fuck her deep and hard! Eat my cunt, Mother! Suck it up ... s
wallow my cunt juice! Fuck me with your tongue!"

"Mmmm, " Evie moaned in reply, thrusting her tongue so deep into her daughter’s cunt th
at it felt to Sharon as if it were a hard cock.

Her brother was licking up and down the crack of her ass, the tip brushing against the
pucker of her asshole, causing Sharon to cry out with delight. She ground her cunt down again
st her mother’s sucking mouth, almost cutting off the hot breath that fanned the silky hairs o
f her pussy.

"Ohhh, I'm going to come, Mother!" Sharon groaned loudly, pulling her mother’s mouth a
s tight as she could against her cunt. "I'm going to come! Eat me ... suck me! Oooooh, your to
ngue ... make it go deep!"

With a wild cry of ecstasy, Sharon came. The rumbling heat of her orgasm caused her cu
nt to suck at her mother’s buried tongue, gripping it, as the hot waves of ecstatic orgasm bec
ame a series of long drawn-out spasms. She came so strongly, her knees began to buckle, and st
ill coming, she settled her wet cunt on her mother’s stomach while wrapping her arms about Evi
e’s head and pulling her mother’s hot mouth to her tits.

Evie sucked hard on her daughter’s nipples, now clutching Sharon’s shaking ass, while
her son fucked his cock faster and faster into her cunt.

"Ohhh, me, too!" Evie groaned about the firm tit stuffed into her mouth. "I'm coming,
too! Dana, fuck that hot cunt as hard as you can! Spurt it to mother! Spurt that sweet come up
my fucking hot cunt!"

"Here it comes, Evie!" he shouted, grinding deeply into his mother’s cunt. "Here it co
mes!"

"Yes, yes!" Evie cried out, throwing her head back as her hairy cunt clawed at her son
s now-squirting cock. "Fill it up, Dana! Fill that hot cunt full of creamy, sweet come juice!

While his cock was spurting, Dana jerked it from the tightness of his mother’s cunt, a
nd with perfect aim, he shoved his cock into his sister’s cunt before more thick come spurted
from it.

Sharon felt her brother finish coming inside her cunt, and once more she came.



When it was over, Sharon slumped astride her mother’s quivering stomach, with the weig
ht of her brother on her back, his cock sliding out of her pussy. "My God!" Sharon groaned, fi
nally getting off her mother. "You came in both of us, Dana."

"T wanted to do it," he laughed, sitting on the floor, legs crossed.

"That little shit is full of surprises." Evie laughed in her sexy way. "He’s always tr
ying something new with me."

With her skirt about her waist, Sharon returned to the couch, sipping at the now-cold
coffee. Her beautiful face looked radiant.

Evie leaned back in the lounge chair again, her legs wide apart and the hair-lined lip
s of her cunt showing, with the tip of her clitoris exposed.

"When will that thing get hard again, Dana?" Sharon asked teasingly.
"You want it?" he replied.

"I’11l always want it," she said, looking at her mother. "That is, when Evie doesn’t ha
ve it occupied."

"I think we can always manage a nice trade," Evie said. "Jeff for Dana."
"But that would leave Sonja out," Sharon protested.

"No it won’t," Evie said.

"You mean, all of us?"

Evie nodded. "Why not, Sharon?"

"Sure, why not?" she replied. "I guess it makes no difference. You had them over here
a lot, and I can guess what’s been going on."

"You guessed right," Evie grinned in a lewd way.

Sharon wanted to stay a bit longer, but her mother’s suggestion made her start thinkin

Without saying anything, she smoothed her dress about her hips, then left for home.

She thought about what her mother had said as she walked the half mile to her own home

She knew it would be exciting to get together that way; at least it was to her. Yet, she won

dered about her son and daughter. Were they ready for something like that? They were so young.

Yet, it wouldn’t be as if they were going into it cold. They had already been with Evie and D
ana. It wouldn’t be anything strange for them.

Again she thought of what a crazy family she had.

CHAPTER NINE

When Sharon stepped into her house, she was surprised as her son and daughter grabbed
her, wrestling her to the floor quickly.

"What are you two doing to me?" she laughed, feeling their hands all over her body, sqg
ueezing at her firm tits, jerking her dress up, caressing her thighs and probing between them
to feel her cunt.

Sonja and Jeff laughed and giggled as they fondled their sprawled mother. Sharon wiggl
ed and twisted playfully with them, making grabs at her son’s cock and her daughter’s cunt. Th
ey were, of course, naked.



In a short time, her clothes were almost torn from her body. She rolled and writhed ab
out the floor as their hands went for any exposed part of her smooth flesh, which was a great
deal. She kicked out with her feet, and the dark triangle of her cunt hair flashed. As she rol
led over in a playful effort to get away, the sweet curves of her ass caught Jeff’s and Sonja’
s attention. Immediately their hot hands were caressing her asscheeks.

Sharon stopped twisting around, her head resting on one arm. Her naked ass was gently
writhing beneath the kisses they burned upon it. Tongues licked, leaving wet trails over her a
sscheeks and the backs of her thighs. A shiver went through her body. Although she had just en
joyed fucking with her brother and mother, there was no way Sharon could prevent the renewal o
f passion. Her cunt began to pulsate with hotness, becoming very wet.

"Mmmm, that feels so good," she murmured, arching her naked ass. "What got you two goi
ng, anyway?"

"Nothing, Mother," Sonja said, giggling. "Except we missed you."

Her hips were lifted into the air. Sharon drew her knees beneath her body, her ass hig
h, twisting slowly. She felt a tongue probe the crack of her ass.

Her hand found her son’s cock hard and throbbing. Closing her fingers around it, she s
queezed hard enough to make her son yelp.

"Oh, I didn’t mean to hurt this beautiful cock, baby," she whispered, relaxing her gri
p, moving her fist back and forth on it. "I’d never hurt it ... I love it too much to hurt it.
n

Feeling hot breaths on the backs of her thighs, she peered under her body and saw Sonj
a licking her legs, the girl’s eager tongue going up and down. The tip of her daughter’s tongu
e brushed along one wet cunt lip, and Sharon squealed.

"Ooooh, what are you going to do with that tongue?" she asked huskily.
"This!" Sonja replied, shoving her tongue deep into her mother’s cunt.

"Oh, yes, that’s wonderful!" Sharon groaned, shoving her uplifted ass into her daughte
r’s face.

Jeff slipped to his mother’s head, wiping his hard cock on her hair. Sharon lifted her
head, and she felt his dripping pisshole leave a hot, exciting wetness on her cheek. She open
ed her mouth and wrapped her lips about his prick, sucking as he started fucking her mouth. Sh
aron felt his balls beat against her chin as he thrust his prick deep into her mouth.

"Mmmmmm! " she whimpered, her tongue flicking about the pulsating hardness, swirling ar
ound the smooth head every chance she had. "Mmmmmm!"

From behind her, she felt her daughter’s tongue in her crotch. Sometimes Sonja was lic
king the flesh of her inner thighs, the cheeks of her ass, or lapping up and down the hot crac
k, or lapping Sharon’s clit, or plunging into the hairy wetness of her pussy.

With her mouth stuffed by her son’s cock, Sharon wiggled her ass, pressing her cunt in

to her daughter’s face. Jeff was holding the back of her head as he rammed his cock in and out

of her mouth. She felt as if she were between two battering rams; a hard cock and a hot tongu
e.

As sudden as it had been, Sharon loved it.

The heated hardness of her son’s cock in her mouth sent a thrill racing through her st
omach, and her daughter’s tongue, licking and thrusting into her cunt, seemed to curl her toes
with ecstasy. She began to groan around her son’s cock, sucking frantically as he fucked her
lips. The anticipation of the sweet, thick come juice spurting into her mouth triggered an org

asm between her thighs.

As she came, her body trembled, burning with what she loved more than anything in the
world-—-coming and coming and more coming! The slippery lips of her cunt began to suck on her d



aughter’s tongue, trying to draw it deep.

Wanting her son to come in her mouth, she sucked as hard as she possibly could, her 1i
ps very tight as her tongue swirled. Her son fucked into her mouth faster, his balls beating r
apidly on her chin. She moaned, loving the feel of that dripping cockhead as it banged into th
e back of her throat.

But he didn’t come.

As her cunt calmed around her daughter’s tongue, Jeff pulled his cock out of her mouth

"No, don’t stop, baby!" she wailed. "Fuck mother’s mouth! Fuck my mouth like it was my
cunt! Come in my mouth, darling! I love the taste of your come squirting down my goddamn thro
at! Put it back, please!"

But he ignored her.

He moved to her uplifted ass when his sister moved away, and Sharon felt the swollen h
ead of his cock pressing into the crack of her ass.

"Oh, what are you going to do now?" she wailed, her head resting on the floor.

Feeling movement against her head, she looked up and saw her daughter shoving her hair
less cunt toward her face.

"Eat me, Mother!" Sonja urged, her legs wide, her crotch lifting. "Eat my cunt! Oooh,
I'm so fucking hot, Mother! I want you to tongue-fuck me! Make me come with your tongue, Mothe
r! Please, suck my cunt!"

The beautiful pink lips of her daughter’s cunt glistened with moisture, the tiny tip o
f her clit exposed. Sharon pressed her mouth to it, tasting the fresh sweetness of it. Running
her tongue over the girl’s cunt slit and over her intensely swollen clit, she moved her hand
beneath Sonja, cupping her ass, her tongue sliding in and out of her tight pussy. She felt the
pressure of her son’s cock against her asshole, and she tightened it. But her son kept the pr
essure up, and Sharon gave a muffled yelp when she felt his cock enter her asshole.

She lifted her head. "That’s the wrong fucking place, Jeff!"
"I wanna fuck your ass, Mom," he grunted. "I wanna fuck your ass!"

There was only slight pain as her son’s cock penetrated her asshole. Then the pain was

gone and she felt nothing but a lewd, fantastically, erotic sensation. Her asshole felt stret

ched more than she thought possible, yet the feeling was one of perverse ecstasy. As her son m

oved more of his cock into her gripping asshole, she shoved her mouth back to her daughter’s c

unt, sucking at the girl’s hairless lips hungrily. Feeling her son’s balls pressing against he

r hot cunt, she knew his cock was as deep as it would go. She tightened her asshole around it,
hearing her son moan in pleasure.

Her daughter held the back of her head, rubbing and thrusting her cunt up and down.

Sharon shoved her tongue out, letting her daughter fuck it, then she began to suck Son
ja’s sweet, puffy cunt lips as her tongue slipped back and forth. Tasting the steamy juices of
her daughter’s cunt, she arched her ass back, trying to get more of her son’s cock up her ass
hole. She began to sob as the ecstasy increased. Digging her hands into her daughter’s asschee
ks, Sharon moved her ass back and forth on her son’s cock, fucking it with her burning asshole

With the sensations of pleasure increasing inside her asshole, Sharon lifted her mouth
from her daughter’s cunt.

"Fuck me!" she yelped. "Ohhh, fuck me in the ass! Ooooh, your cock feels so big and lo
ng ... so beautifully hard! Fuck my hot asshole, baby! Fuck the shit out of mother’s tight, ho
t asshole!"



And she began to suck and lick and tongue-fuck her daughter hungrily again.

Her son gripped her hips and plunged his cock in and out of her asshole, his balls ban
ging upon her twitching cunt. She licked her daughter’s hot cunt, then worked down to tap at t
he pucker of her asshole, then up to swirl around Sonja’s clit.

Sharon’s asshole began a sucking motion on her son’s cock. She felt each ridge and gro
ove of his hard-on, her asshole flexing about it. Her tongue slipped out of her daughter’s cro
tch, and she began licking Sonja’s cunt and asshole with alternate movements. The squeals of h
er daughter increased her desire to make I them both come.

Her daughter came first.

"Oh, I'm gonna come, Mother!"

"Mmmm!" Sharon urged, her tongue stabbing deep and hard into the scalding tightness.

When the convulsions struck, she could feel Sonja’s honeyed cunt drawing at her tongue

Sharon thrust her tongue as quickly as possible, fucking furiously as her daughter came, har
dly able to breathe because Sonja was slapping her cunt up and down, smashing her nose.

Then her son gave a loud grunt, ramming his cock very deep into her gripping asshole.
She felt the boiling gush of his come Jjuice as it spewed from his pisshole. She felt as if she

were receiving an enema, but an enema designed to make her explode in orgasm. As she came, he
r orgasm caused her asshole to tighten even more on her son’s cock. She felt each spurt of his
come as it splashed along the soft, velvety walls of her ass. His balls were pressed very tig

htly against her convulsing cunt.

When her daughter drew her cunt away from her face, Sharon sprawled along the floor, h
er son going down with her, his cock sending a final gush of thick come into her asshole.

"What was that all about?" Sharon asked, her voice weak.
"We just wanted to do that, Mom," Jeff said, sitting on the floor, gasping.

"We thought you’d like it," Sonja said. "We got to talking and that’s what we thought
we’d do."

"You two are just full of surprises, aren’t you?" She laughed softly.
"Mad at us?" her daughter asked.

"Mad? Are you out of your mind?" Sharon lifted her head and looked at them, her ass st
i1l exposed. "I love it! Surprise me anytime you want."

"What did you do with Evie?" Jeff asked, a leer on his face.

"None of your fucking business, you little shit," she laughed, sitting up. "Why do you
want to know?"

"Because we’ve got a secret," her daughter giggled.

"No you don’t," Sharon replied. "Not any more you don’t. I know all about what’s going

on.
Neither showed the slightest trace of embarrassment.
"Everything," Sharon said. "And I mean I know everything."
"Even that I sucked Dana’s cock? Sucked him and made him come in my mouth?" Sonja gigg
led.

"I know you’re a little cocksucker, that’s for sure." Sharon laughed. "And knowing tha
t, why shouldn’t I believe you sucked him off? You’ve been fucking him long enough, and seeing
the way you suck your brother’s cock ... of course, I know about that, too."



"We still have a secret," her son said, grinning impishly at her.
"I doubt it, knowing Evie." Sharon smiled. "No one has a secret when it comes to her."

""You and Evie!" Her daughter laughed. "We know what you did with her--that’s our secr
et!"

"That’s not a secret, either," Sharon replied. "Anything done with her is never a secr
et for long."

Her daughter made a mock pout. "You’re right, Mother. She’s a tattle-tale."
"Well, she can’t help it, honey." Sharon laughed.

"I like the way she fucks me," Jeff said, then quickly added: "But you’re the best fuc
k, Mom. Anyway, she can’t suck my cock as good as you can."

"Don’t bullshit me," Sharon laughed. "Any cunt is a good fuck to you. But I love to he
ar you say I'm the best anyway."

"Did she ask ... you know, about us going there and fucking? You know, Mom, all of us
together?"

"Oh, she talked about it."

"Are we?" Sonja asked, excitement in her young voice. "Are we gonna do it, Mother?"

"I’ve thought about it," Sharon replied. "I guess you two would love it, right?"

"Wouldn’t you, Mom?"

Sharon pretended to give this some thought, finally grinning at them. "I suppose so."

Her son and daughter grabbed her, hugging her and smearing hot kisses on her face, gra
bbing her tits and squeezing them. She hugged them, letting them work at her buttons to releas
e her shapely tits.

Within moments, they had their mother as naked as they were.

"I need a bath," Sharon said, getting to her feet as her nylons were pulled off her fe
et.

"In a little while," Jeff said, shoving his face into her hairy cunt, licking it.

Spreading her legs and bending her knees a bit, Sharon held the back of his head, watc

hing as he lapped at her cunt, his young eyes shining up at her. She felt movement between her

legs, and she noticed her daughter shoving her head between them, reaching for Jeff’s cock wi

th her mouth. Stepping forward a little, Sharon straddled her son’s face, allowing her daughte
r to get her lips on his cock easier.

"Suck me, baby," she whispered. "Make mother come again. Sonja, suck his cock ... I se
e if you can make your brother come once more."

"I’11l make him come, Mother," her daughter replied. "I can always make him come with m
y mouth." "She can, too," Jeff said, kissing his mother’s thick cunt hair.

"Then make me come, too," Sharon I mewled, grinding her wet cunt into his young face.
"Fuck me with your tongue; suck his hot little cock, Sonija!"

Twisting her cunt against his face, Sharon cupped her own tits, caressing them as she
rubbed and twisted her boiling cunt into her son’s face, feeling the ecstasy growing.

CHAPTER TEN



Sharon sat on the couch in her mother’s house. On each side of her were Jeff and Sonja
Across from them were Evie and Dana.

Everyone seemed a bit nervous, and the conversation was about everything except what t
hey were together for. Everyone except Evie. She showed not the least bit of nervousness. Ther
e was a bright glint in her eyes as she looked at her daughter and two grandchildren.

Dressed in a robe, loose at the top to show the swells of her amazingly tight, rounded
tits, Evie crossed her legs. The lower part of the robe parted, exposing her slender thighs a
lmost to her crotch.

"No need for this shyness," Evie said. "We’ve all been fucking each other, haven’t we?
What’s the difference between fucking that way and all of us fucking together?"

A very slight flush crept over Sharon’s face. "The difference is watching or not watch
ing, Evie. Somehow, all of us related this way, seems strange to me."

"Sort of like all in the family, right." Evie gave a husky laugh. "That makes it more
exciting to me."

Draping her arms over her son’s and daughter’s shoulders, Sharon hugged them close. Sh
e could feel them tremble.

Leaning into their mother, Jeff and Sonja watched Evie with bright eyes, nervous smile
s on their faces. Sharon noticed her brother Dana had a hard-on. It bulged inside his tight pa
nts, outlined. He made sure it was seen, sitting on the arm of his mother’s chair. Sharon’s sk
irt was pulled back over her knees, that was where Dana looked.

"I hope Dana isn’t the only one around here with a hard-on," Evie said, rubbing her so
n’s cock. Taking his hands, she pulled it into the top of her robe, then pressed her hand on t
op of his. "There’s no sense in being all this shy, now is there?"

Sharon and her children watched as Evie opened her son’s pants and brought his throbbi
ng cock free. Sharon licked her lips, seeing the gleaming wetness on the head of her brother’s
cock. Evie closed her fingers around Dana’s cock and began to jack up and down in a slow, car
essing motion. With a wicked wink at them, Evie ducked her head, the tip of her tongue sliding
out and swirled about the head of her son’s cock, licking up the seeping juices. Sharon could
not hold in a soft groan. Watching Evie take Dana’s cock into her mouth and suck up and down

with wet, tight lips, Sharon felt Jeff and Sonja sliding their hot hands up her thighs.

Evie was watching as she sucked Dana’s cock, seeing Jeff and Sonja moving their hands
along the creamy inner surfaces of Sharon’s thighs. The hairy slit of Sharon’s cunt showed, an
d she scooted her ass to the edge of the couch when their fingers moved into her cunt. Again S
haron licked her lips, feeling them tingle as she watched Evie sucking Dana’s cock. Dana had o
pened his mother’s robe, playing with their tits as he, too, watched his sister and nephew and

niece.

Lowering her hands, Sharon inched her daughter’s dress up, working at the zipper of he

r son’s pants with the other hand. She pulled her son’s cock out, gripping it wvery hard as she

rubbed between her daughter’s legs, feeling her hairless cunt through the crotch of her thin
panties.

Sonja and Jeff, eyes glowing as they watched Evie sucking Dana’s cock, slipped their £
ingers into Sharon’s cunt at the same time.

"Oooh," Sharon mewled, staring at her mother’s lips sliding up and down Dana’s cock.

"Mmmm, " Evie murmured as she lifted her mouth and started jacking her son’s cock again
"Much better, Sharon, you don’t know how beautiful and erotic it is to me, watching your son
and daughter fucking you with those fingers ... seeing me suck my son’s cock."

Evie unzipped her robe all the way, letting her hairy cunt show. With her eyes still o
n Sharon, watching her getting finger-fucked by both Jeff and Sonja, Evie dipped her face back
to her son’s cock and began sucking him again.



Jeff’s prick was very hard in Sharon’s fist, and she felt the crotch of her daughter’s
panties become soaked as Sonja’s cunt heated up with searing Jjuices.

Evie was making wet slurping sounds as her lips began to race up and down Dana’s cock.

Dana was pushing at his mother’s head, pressing his cock deep into her throat, one han
d still squeezing at her tit. Evie shoved one of her hands between her legs to rub at her swol
len clit, her legs parting wide.

Jeff dropped his pants swiftly, his cock gquivering. Sharon watched Jeff go to Evie, dr
opping to his knees and shoving his face between her legs, licking a few times at Evie’s hairy
cunt, then straightening up.

Evie grabbed for Jeff’s cock, pulling it to her pussy as she kept sucking on Dana’s co
ck. Sharon and Sonja watched Jeff’s cock disappear into Evie’s greedy cunt. Evie moved her ass
while Jeff fucked her, moaning and sobbing about Dana’s cock as she increased the speed of he
r mouth on it.

Sharon was excited to see her son fucking her mother, seeing Evie sucking Dana’s cock.

The desire to be fucked by one and to suck the other in the same way spread through her body

like a volcanic eruption. Sonja was still stabbing her little finger into her cunt, and Sharon
felt it wouldn’t take much longer to have her coming intensely.

Jeff’s ass was tightening and relaxing as he plunged his cock into Evie’s cunt. Like h
is mother and sister, he, too, could watch Evie sucking, her lips twisting about Dana’s cock a
s she moaned and whimpered with orgiastic ecstasy.

Sharon knew her mother would not stop until she had both young boys spurting thick com
e juice into her cunt and mouth. She knew enough about her mother to know that Evie didn’t car
e if she came herself; her greatest pleasure was in making the boys come, feeling their balls
writhe until the delicious spurts of their come juice filled her, and it didn’t matter where t
hey came-her mouth, cunt, or even her asshole. Evie’s enjoyment came mostly from having a cock
spurt into her, or making a cunt convulse around her tongue.

Hearing her daughter moan, Sharon slipped her hand into Sonja’s tight panties, rubbing
first her daughter’s swollen clit, then moving her middle finger into the wet tightness. She
finger—-fucked Sonja as Sonja finger-fucked her, both of them watching the ecstasy that Evie wa

s getting by a cock up her pussy and one in her mouth.

Evie was sucking very hard and hungrily now on her son’s prick, her hips squirming as
Jeff plunged time and again into her hairy cunt. The moist sounds of fucking and cock-sucking
filled the room, and Evie’s eyes began to roll about in a dreamy manner. She dug a hand into D
ana’s thigh as she sucked on his cock furiously, arching her crotch into Jeff’s pounding cock.

A loud, gurgling moan came from Evie, and Sharon watched her mother’s body tremble, kn
owing she was coming off.

"She’s gonna come, Mother!" Sonja whispered. "Evie is gonna come!"

"She’s already coming," Sharon replied. "God, I wish that was me!"

Jeff banged into Evie’s cunt faster, then pressed deep, his body going stiff. He yelpe
d as his cock spurted, sending boiling come juice into her cunt. Evie’s eyes closed as Dana’s
cock erupted into her mouth. Her throat worked, making wet gurgling sounds as she swallowed th
e squirting come juice almost desperately.

"Ooooh, so fucking good!" Evie said, her lips glistening, eyes hot. "Nothing I like be
tter than having two hard cocks come in me! I love to feel that hot come juice burning into my
mouth, down my throat!"

Dana’s cock, now soft, dangled downward, gleaming with wetness.

Jeff had pulled his prick from Evie’s cunt, sprawling back on the floor. "Did that loo
k good to you, Sharon?" Evie said, giving a low, lewd chuckle. "If seeing that doesn’t make yo



ur cunt nice and hot, then nothing would."
"It made me damn near come, Evie," Sharon said.
"Me, too!" Sonja giggled. "I wanna try that, too."

"You can try anything you want to try," Evie replied. "That is if you can stop finger-
fucking your mother long enough.”

Sonja pulled her finger out of her mother’s cunt, a slight blush on her face. Gazing a
t her mother, Sharon took her daughter’s wrist and brought the girl’s cunt-wet finger to her m
outh, licking at it.

Evie laughed.

Sonja got to her feet, undressing with shaking fingers, looking at the boys, her eyes
burning on their cocks. Naked, she was lovely, her ass swelling out in a saucy way, the slit o
f her cunt looking beautiful without hair.

"You two gotta get hard again," she laughed sweetly. "I wanna suck one and fuck the ot
her."

"Why don’t you sit right on my face while they recover," Evie suggested. "You have the
sweetest cunt I’ve ever licked, honey."

Evie dropped to the floor, spreading out on her back. Sharon watched her daughter stra
ddle her mother’s face, and she felt a lurching heat between her thighs. She watched, stroking
at her own cunt, as her daughter squatted above Evie’s face.

Evie cupped the cheeks of the girl’s ass, lifting her head and kissing Sonja’s hot 1lit
tle cunt a few times. Both Dana and Jeff were watching, too, and their cocks, Sharon noticed,
began to swell again.

Sharon stood on rubbery legs and removed her clothing, then dropped to her knees betwe
en the boys. Grasping their growing cocks, she pumped them, still watching her mother, who was
now licking at Sonja’s writhing crotch, sliding her tongue from Sonja’s tight little asshole
to her cunt, back and forth, kissing and licking, her tongue thrusting into the tight pussy as

it swirled past.

Feeling the two cocks throbbing to full hardness in her fists, Sharon lifted a knee an
d straddled her brother, fitting his cock into her scalding cunt easily. For a few moments, sh
e bounced up and down while jacking on her son’s cock.

Jeff stood up, shoving his hard-on at her face.

"Yes!" Sharon whispered. "Oh, yes, yes!"

"Suck it, Mom," her son urged. "Suck my cock and fuck Dana! Suck us and fuck us!"

"Mmmm, that’s what I want to do!" Sharon growled, and closed her lips around her son’s
cock.

She found it a little difficult to bounce up and down on Dana’s cock while sucking her
son’s prick at the same time.

She wrapped her arms about her son’s hips, digging her fingers into his tight asscheek
s, pulling his cock deep into her mouth. Feeling his balls against her chin, she writhed her h
ot lips around the base of his cock, her tongue pressing his prick to the roof of her mouth, s
ucking hard.

"That’s it!" Evie screamed.
Her mouth filled with her son’s cock, Sharon saw, from the corner of her eyes, that he

r daughter had twisted about, with her young face buried into Evie’s pussy, her ass spreading
above Evie’s face.



"Fuck those two hard cocks!" Evie lifted her legs, then squeezing Sonja’s face between
them. "Sonja is one damn good cunt-licker, do you know that, Sharon?"

"Do I?" Sharon replied, taking her mouth off her son’s cock. "Eat the piss out of Evie
s cunt, Sonja! Suck her cunt the way you suck mine! Oooooh, fuck me, Dana ... Jeff, fuck moth
er in the mouth! God isn’t this great, a cock in my cunt and a cock in my hungry mouth!"

Sharon began sucking hard on her son’s cock again, thrilled as he thrust it in and out
between her lips. Dana was now moving his hips up and down as she squatted above him, fucking
her. Now that she didn’t have to bounce her ass about, she found it easier. Her cunt gripped

her brother’s cock in a waving motion as he stabbed up and down. Her son held the back of her
head with both hands, fucking her mouth faster and faster.

From the corner of her eyes, she watched her mother and daughter sucking each other. S
onja was grinding her young cunt hard into Evie’s face, and Evie was clutching the girl’s wigg
ling cheeks, driving her tongue deep into the sweetness of the girl’s cunt.

Watching her daughter and mother sucking each other increased Sharon’s passion. She -s
ucked hard on Jeff’s cock, her tongue in constant motion. Her brother banged his cock up and d
own, plunging into her slippery hot cunt as fast as her son was fucking her mouth. The steamin
g ecstasy of a beginning orgasm rippled through her stomach, and she made wet, moaning sounds
around her son’s cock.

The moist, licking sounds beside her sent her into a soaring, erotic sense of lewdness

She pulled her cunt from her brother’s cock, shoving a hand between her thighs and pressing

Dana’s prick to her tight asshole. She didn’t have to tell him what she wanted. She groaned as

her brother pressed his cock into her asshole. She squatted atop him, holding her ass up for
him to fuck. Her cunt rubbed at his lower stomach when he went into her ass.

Susan felt both cocks throbbing in her body. Her asshole clutched at her brother’s coc
k, and she pressed her lips as tight as she could about her son’s prick, feeling them so hard
and hot. Close to orgasm, she began to sob with the most intense pleasure ever. Her naked body
shook violently as orgasm approached swiftly. Tears of ecstasy flowed from her eyes, and she
began to struggle as best she could to make the two boys come with her at the same time.

Sharon was so excited that she didn’t know when her mother and daughter had finished.
They were now sitting up, watching her and the two boys. She became aware of them when she fel
t hands on her tits. Then they began to suck her tits together. Sharon felt her mother’s and d
aughter’s hands feeling her ass, around her brother’s fucking cock. Fingers were rubbing and t
wisting her swollen clit, now and then moving into her seeping cunt. The fiery heat increased,
and Sharon was groaning with ecstasy, her orgasm swelling outward, ready to explode.

She screamed around her son’s cock as she came, every muscle of her body going tight w
ith pleasure. Her mother and daughter sucked hard on her tits, a hand squeezing one cheek of h
er ass, a finger inside her cunt. She screamed again as her son spewed thick, sweet come juice
into her mouth. Her throat worked to swallow all that boiling come, and then her brother’s co
ck seemed to grow twice its size, boiling come jetting from it, filling her asshole until she
was sure she could take no more.

By the time it was over, she found herself sprawled out in the middle of the floor, he
r body still shaking, pleasure rumbling hotly through her. Turning her head, she saw her mothe
r lying on top of Dana, her cunt stuffed by his cock. On top of her back was Jeff, driving his
cock into her asshole. On her back, with his ass in Dana’s face, was Sonja, and Evie was lapp
ing Sonja’s young cunt again.

Sitting upright, still panting, feeling weak, Sharon watched with interest. Her mother
, 1t seemed, knew more tricks to achieve ecstasy than she had thought. It looked very interest
ing to be sandwiched between those three young ones, getting fucked in the cunt and asshole wh
ile eating cunt at the same time. It was something Sharon was determined to try just as soon a
s it was possible.

She wasn’t surprised to find herself becoming quickly aroused again so soon after that
intense orgasm. She slid across the floor on her naked ass until she was close to them, cares
sing their flesh. She looked up at her daughter’s face, seeing it etched in passion.



"Honey, baby," she whispered, "I want you to suck my cunt, too."

"Oh, yes, Mother!" Sonja squealed. "Sit in my face and let me suck your cunt! Ohhh, th
is feels so fucking good! Let me suck you, Mother!"

Sharon moved upward, straddling her daughter’s face, lowering her cunt downward, leani
ng over to watch the girl’s tongue thrust out.

Evie, seeing Sharon sitting in Sonja’s face, lifted her mouth.
"Suck her hairy cunt, Sonja," Evie urged passionately. "Suck the piss out of your moth
er’s hot cunt! Yes, that’s it. Suck the piss out of her cunt! I bet that would be good! Sharon
piss in your daughter’s hungry mouth! If you’ll piss in her mouth, I’1ll piss on Dana’s fu

cking cock!"

Sharon turned and looked over her shoulder at her mother. She felt her daughter pressi
ng her tongue into her cunt, but she gently lifted from her. "What did you say, Evie?"

"Piss," Evie murmured into Sonja’s cunt. "Piss in her hot little face."

Sharon stood up, turning and looking down at her mother as Evie sucked and licked at S
onja’s hairless cunt. Sharon parted her legs, standing straddled over her daughter’s stomach.

"You did say piss, didn’t you?"

"Mmmm, " Evie replied, lapping up and down the hairless cunt of Sonja. "Mmmm, that’s wh
at I said."

"Okay, you asked for it, Evie," Sharon said.
She sent a stream of golden piss splashing down upon her daughter’s creamy, rippling s
tomach, then she angled her hips so the hot piss moved to Sonja’s sweet cunt. She watched as h

er mother suddenly began to lap at the Sonja’s piss—-drenched cunt.

Evie then turned her head up, mouth wide open, tongue jutting. Sharon felt a shiver of
erotic anticipation as her mother’s mouth was filled with her hot piss.

Holding her cunt apart with her hands, Sharon knew this sexual incest was taking a tur
n into other areas, and, instead of feeling shame, she felt delighted. There was going to be m

ore than just fucking and sucking between them soon ... very soon.

THE END



