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Peeping Mom’s Golden Showers
by Kathy Andrews

FOREWORD

From all outward appearances, suburbia maintains the strait-laced middle-class look th
at belies the social foment behind closed doors.

There is the secret use of drugs, fed by the marijuana syndrome. There is the river o
f alcohol flooding from door to door under the euphemism of social drinking. Then, of course,
there is the advent of swinging and illicit sex. All in the spirit of good, clean fun
but where does the fun stop and the degradation begin? When one excess leads to another-an
d another-to what? When the children set as the pattern for their own lifestyle what is alrea
dy the norm at home?

PEEPING MOM’S GOLDEN SHOWERS is the story of a beautiful woman, Sharon Smith, and her
son and daughter, Bobby and Amy. It is startling as a mirror of a way of life behind closed d
oors. No facade. ©No regrets. Indeed, for them it is the norm.

A work of fiction for entertainment, yes, but also a page of our restless society as £
ood for serious thought.

—-The Publisher

Chapter One
Sharon looked at Amy’s posture.

She always got an exciting feeling every time she looked at her daughter sitting that
way. It wasn’t that she was a lesbian; Sharon simply loved young flesh, the younger the bette
r.

Amy was very young, with that creamy smoothness that attracted Sharon. She sat now, a
position that looked normal. Her knees were drawn up to her chest, skirt high. The backs of
her slim thighs beckoned Sharon, but the most interesting thing of all was the white band of

her daughter’s panties. The crotch was quite tight, and the outline of Amy’s cunt was almost-—
but not quite-visible. Sharon had never seen her daughter’s cunt, but she wanted to see it.
She loved gazing upon young cunt.

Sharon felt no shame or guilt about her feelings. Right now, gazing at the tight pant

ies, she was experiencing a delicious throb inside her own. Her cunt was moist and her clit h

ad enlarged. Sprawled as she was on the couch, Sharon lifted a knee, letting her own skirt sl

ide back. She looked boldly between her daughter’s legs, wishing Amy would get the idea. Wri

thing her ass on the cushions, she moaned softly, but it did not disturb Amy, who was absorbed
in her comic book.

While’ she looked at her daughter with moist, hot eyes, Sharon imagined how that lovel
y young cunt would taste. It would be sweet, like sugar, she had no doubt. It would be fiery
hot, and since Sharon preferred a cunt without any hair, she hoped Amy had not yet sprouted a
ny. It would be a tight cunt; Amy was still too young to fuck. But she wasn’t sure of that-g
irls fucked so early today.

At first she wasn’t sure it was happening, and she had to look twice.

Amy seemed to be pissing in her panties!

n AIny ? n

"Yes, Mom," Amy said, turning a page of her comic book.

"What are you doing?"



"Nothing, just reading," Amy replied.

Sharon could hardly believe that Amy knew nothing about pissing in her panties. But t
hen it wasn’t much, Jjust a trickle.

Swinging her long legs off the couch, Sharon looked closer. Yes, Amy’s panties were g
etting wet.

"Amy, go to the bathroom," she said, her voice shaking with emotion. "Here, I’'1ll go w
ith you."

Amy took her mother’s hand as Sharon went into the hall bathroom.

"You’ re peeing in your panties, darling," Sharon said softly. "Can’t you ever remembe
r to use the toilet?"

Without embarrassment, Amy lifted her skirt and looked, then giggled.
"T forgot, Mother." She started to slide her panties down.

"No," Sharon said, her body trembling excitedly. "They’re already wet. Just sit ther
e and go in your panties."

Amy glanced up at her mother, then giggled again. Holding her skirt about her waist,
she sat on the toilet. Sharon could not resist squatting before her daughter, her trembling h
ands on those warm knees. Her eyes burned as she slowly and gently opened her daughter’s knee
s until she could see Amy’s crotch.

Amy, feeling no shame whatsoever, began to piss through her panties. Sharon felt her
excitement become greater, watching the piss seep slowly from the panties, then streaming fast
er. Her heart beat wildly and her fingers tightened their grips on her daughter’s knees. She

licked her lips, her breath caught in her throat. Her cunt began to pulsate with moist heat.

"Ooooh," Sharon murmured softly, dipping her head to see better. "Oh, wonderful!"

"What is, Mother?" Amy asked, not understanding.

"Watching you, baby. Watching you pee in your little panties," Sharon mewled.

Amy .giggled, sitting up straight, her legs apart. Sharon moved her hands up her daug
hter’s thighs. She held Amy’s hips a moment, then her right hand slipped over and downward.
Amy’s eyes followed her mother’s hand, watching curiously. Sharon moved her hand lightly, her

fingertips touching the panties. She was shaking as her fingertips started underneath her da
ughter’s now-drenched panties. She felt the wetness, and her cunt turned hot, her clit so inf
lamed it ached.

She cupped her daughter’s cunt, feeling the wetness. Amy continued to piss, only now
into her mother’s hand. The golden, piss sprayed, tinkling into the water below. Sharon’s as
s shivered and she felt a mild orgasm shoot through her. A soft whimper bubbled from her as s
he began to rub back and forth at her daughter’s wet cunt, stroking it, feeling the piss.

But her moving hand stopped the flow of Amy’s piss.

"Oh, Mother, what are you doing?" Amy asked, her ass starting to move.

Sharon looked up at Amy’s face, her eyes gleaming with misty desire.

"Does it feel good, baby?" she asked in a heavy, throaty voice. "Does this feel real
good?"

"Golly, yes!"™ Amy gurgled.

With her other hand, Sharon pulled the waistband wide, sliding her piss-wet hand into
them. She shoved her hand down until she felt her daughter’s cunt. As she suspected, there w



as no hair at all. Amy’s wet cunt lips were slightly puffy, and she rubbed back and forth, lo
cating her daughter’s clit. Amy gave a squeal and her hips jerked forward. Sharon smiled at
her daughter, sliding a finger along the side of that tiny, sensitive clitoris.

"You like this better, baby?" she whispered.

Amy squirmed. "Oh, yes, Mother!"
Sharon slipped her middle finger upward, pressing slowly into Amy’s cunt. It was as s
he thought. Amy’s cunt was very, very tight. But it was also very hot. She met no resistanc

e, and she wondered if Amy had been fucked. Her finger moved slowly and gently in and out.

Amy began to twist and squirm as she sat on the toilet, her eyes glazed with that deli
cious feeling inside her little cunt. Sharon watched her daughter’s expression of delight, an
d she moved her finger a bit faster. Her cunt was boiling hotly between her own legs, her pan
ties moist with seeping juices.

Amy suddenly cried out, her hips jerking. Sharon felt her daughter’s cunt grasp her b
uried finger, then the convulsions as her daughter came in spasms.

Pulling her finger from Amy’s gripping, hairless cunt, Sharon helped her daughter off
the toilet, but she remained squatting.

"Let me take them off, honey," she whispered, peeling her daughter’s piss-wet panties
down.

Amy held her mother’s shoulder as she lifted first one foot, then the other. Holding
Amy’s piss—-wet panties, Sharon looked at her daughter’s crotch. It was the loveliest cunt eve
r. Sweet and hairless, with a slit so succulent that Sharon had to struggle hard to keep from
burying her mouth into it. Instead, Sharon leaned against the bathtub, her knees up and wide
She looked at Amy, who was still standing with her skirt about her waist.

Amy gazed at her mother, questions in her young eyes. She could see her mother’s pant
ies, the way she writhed her ass on the cool tile of the floor.

Sharon was breathing hard, her eyes smoldering with lewd hunger. She drew her daughte
r’s piss-wet panties closer to her face, and her tongue came out, licking at the wet crotch.
With a wild sound of erotic passion, Sharon stuffed the piss-wet crotch of her daughter’s pant
ies into her mouth, sucking at it. Her other hand moved along her inner thigh until she cuppe
d her own cunt.

Amy stared at what her mother was doing. She had never seen anything like it before.
Her hips shook, and she almost dropped her skirt, but she grabbed it quickly and held it high

Sharon’s mind was reeling with passion. She rubbed at the crotch of her own panties w
hile sucking frantically at the crotch of her daughter’s panties. The taste of Amy’s piss was
making her shake and whimper with ecstasy. Her eyes were fixed upon the sweet, fine slit of

her daughter’s cunt.

"Oh, Amy, Amy!" Sharon moaned. "Open your legs, baby! Oh, please, spread your legs
and let mother see it! Show me your sweet pussy!"

Amy gasped, but she opened her legs as wide as she could, arching her hips forward. S
haron stared hotly at her daughter’s moist cunt, seeing those pink lips glisten in wetness. S
he could just see the tip of Amy’s clit.

Sharon’s hips twisted on the cool tile, and she jerked the crotch of her panties to on

e side and plunged two fingers into her boiling cunt. With a loud moan, Sharon came, her cunt

clutching at her fingers with a fiery, wet tightness. She pulled the panties out of her mout

h and ran the piss-wet panties over her face as it were a wash cloth. Her body shook violentl
y as she came, and it seemed to go on forever.

Finally she relaxed, slumped against the tub, her legs sliding out straight, but stayi
ng wide open. Her head lolled as she looked at her daughter.



Amy’s eyes showed a burning interest and excitement. She lowered her skirt, then squa
tted before her mother’s feet. Sharon’s eyes followed the sweetness of that hairless cunt, wa
nting more than ever to kiss Amy’s tiny clit, lick those glistening, beautiful cuntlips, lap t
he slit, tonguefuck it.

"You’ re not ashamed of me, are you, baby?" Sharon whispered.

"Golly, Mother!"™ Amy giggled. "That’s ex— citing to me."

Sharon smiled in relief.

"You’ re precious, darling," she said, getting up off the floor. "You better put on a
fresh pair of panties."

"Oh, do I have to?" Amy suddenly pouted. "This makes me feel good. Without panties
on, I mean."

"Well, I don’t mind if you want to be naked under your skirt," Sharon said in a husky
voice, "but your brother might, you know, see something."

Amy went into peals of giggles. "That’s his tough luck."

Sharon laughed. "Tough luck? I’d think he might enjoy seeing what’s there."

"He might." Amy giggled again. "Do you care, Mother?"

"Oh, no!"™ Sharon replied. "Not at all."

Sharon shoved her daughter’s panties into the hamper as Amy left. She had been surpri

sed at how easily her fantasies had suddenly happened. And best of all, Amy seemed to enjoy i
t as much as she did.

Chapter Two
Sharon had always had an intense interest in fucking.

When she was a schoolgirl, her parents had to move a few times because of the erotic a
ctivities she had become involved in. There were many times that they had caught Sharon leadi
ng the neighborhood boys and girls into the garage, exposing herself to them and teaching them

what she knew about fucking. They caught her with boy after boy, cocks shoved into her cunt
and naked asses pumping vigorously. They had caught her with a little girl, Sharon’s face bur
ied between the girl’s thighs, licking at the steamy little cunt.

No matter what her parents had done to her, she refused to stop. She was precocious,
a fiery hot ass who could not keep her hands off boys and girls. She wanted as much cock and
cunt as she could get, and Sharon made sure she got it.

Even while married, she could not leave the young boys and girls alone. During the da
y, while her husband was working, Sharon went out of her way to know all the young boys and gi

rls around. Her house was always open to them, milk and cookies available. She managed at le
ast once a week to have some young boy’s cock in her cunt, or some pretty little girl sitting
on her face. Her husband knew nothing of her erotic adventures for a long time. Then, when h

e found out, he remained with her, but he didn’t like the things she was doing.

After a while, Sharon wanted her husband to join her and her little playmates. He ref
used, cursing her as a perverted bitch. She pleaded with him, wanting to see his cock stuffed
into a young, hairless cunt. Her husband became angry, threw her on the floor and pulled his
cock out. Without warning, he began to piss on her. At first Sharon attempted to roll away
from the stream, but then something; happened to her. As she soaked her dress, the hot piss s

tarted feeling good, and her cunt became hot. To her surprise, she came . . . very hard.

Her husband packed his clothing and left her on the floor, socaked in his piss.



Sharon kept her piss-wet clothes on all day, going through several orgasms as she reli
ved being pissed on. She had bathed and changed by the time Amy and Bobby came home from scho
ol. 0ddly enough, her children weren’t angry or depressed because their father had left them.

Free now, with no one to interfere, Sharon dived into her erotic pleasures. There wer

e lots of boys and girls eager to be seduced by a grown, beautiful woman. She kept her activi

ties hidden from Amy and Bobby, though. She didn’t know the talk going around about her, that

her son and daughter had heard the wild stories. She did not know they were excited about th
e tales, anxious for their mother to do something with them.

She had not realized that her son and daughter gazed at her often, hoping to see under
her skirt, to see her cunt, her tits or.ass. She didn’t know that Amy sat the way she did be
cause she wanted to be touched. She knew nothing of her son always peeking at her, wanting to
get his cock up her cunt, too.

Sharon was delighted and excited when her daughter wanted to run around naked under he
r skirts. It told her Amy had a naughty mind. It would not be long, she knew, before she wou

1d have her tongue up her daughter’s cunt.

As they had dinner, Sharon felt her daughter’s eyes on her, hot and eager. Bobby paid
no attention to the glances that his mother and daughter had for each other.

That night, Sharon lay in her bed, naked. She thought of what she and Amy had done th
at day, and her cunt bubbled and twitched. Her hard, rubbery nipples thrust upward from the f
lawless roundness of her tits. She played with the thick hair of her cunt, writhing her ass n
ow and then.

"Mother," came the soft whisper at her door.

"Yes, Amy?"

"T can’t go to sleep," Amy said. "I keep thinking about today."

"Lie down with me, honey," Sharon replied, moving over to make room for her daughter.

It was dark in the room, but she felt her daughter’s body next to hers. Sharon turned
onto her side, wrapping Amy’s small body into her arms.

"You enjoyed today, honey?" she whispered softly, holding her daughter.
"Oh, Mother, it was so good!"

Sharon felt a small, tentative movement of Amy’s hand toward her tit. Sharon sucked i
n a deep breath of delight. She took her daughter’s hand and wrapped it about her naked tit,
her nipples pressing into Amy’s palm.

"Mmmm, " she murmured, stroking her hand along her daughter’s back.

She pulled Amy’s short gown up and fondled the tightness of her pantied ass. Amy bega
n to squirm, pressing against her mother.

Sharon shifted and moved her tit toward her daughter’s mouth. "Ohhh, that feels good,
Amy."

Amy closed her lips about her mother’s nipple, sucking on it gently, but eagerly. Sha
ron cupped the cheek of her daughter’s ass, squeezing it, her cunt pulsating in moist heat. S
he listened to Amy’s sharp intake of breath, and her hand slipped into the tight panties, touc
hing the hot flesh of her daughter’s sweet ass. Amy began sucking on her mother’s nipple more
vigorously, twisting her ass against her mother’s hand.

"Let’s take your gown off, honey," Sharon said.
As her daughter sat up, Sharon clicked on her bedside lamp. The beauty of her daughte

r, the shining heat in her eyes, the expression of eagerness on her sweet face, almost sent Sh
aron into orgasm.



Amy looked at her mother’s naked body. Sharon lay still for a moment to let her daugh
ter look, then she pulled the short gown off her daughter.

"Let’s get rid of these panties, too," she whispered.

Amy shivered anxiously as her mother peeled her tight panties away.

"You should sleep like I do, baby, nice and naked."

"I’'m gonna from now on, Mother," Amy replied, her voice showing how excited she was.

Sitting on her heels at her daughter’s feet, Sharon looked at Amy’s succulent, very yo
ung, body. She wanted to shove her mouth between those slim thighs and suck her daughter’s cu

nt violently, but she forced herself to wait.

"You are so beautiful, Amy," she whispered, leaning forward and feeling the hot, velve
ty flesh of Amy’s thighs.

Amy’s tits were nothing but two pink nipples, with the beginnings of growth. Her cunt
was totally hairless, the pink slit inviting her mouth and tongue.

Sharon spread her daughter’s legs wider, watching that cunt slit part slightly. "Such
a pretty cunt, honey. So pink and sweet, and I bet you have a real hot cunt, too."

The words sent rippling excitement through Amy, her ass writhing on the bed. "You rea

lly like my . . . cunt, Mother?"
Sharon laughed. "I love your little cunt!" Her hands moved up and down the shivering
flesh of Amy’s thighs. "It’s the prettiest cunt I’ve ever seen. Look, your pussy is getting

wet!"

Sharon felt Amy’s cunt, stroking the slit, feeling the slippery juices. She leaned do
wn and kissed Amy’s thigh, the tip of her tongue flicking at the sweet flesh.

"Ooooh, I want to kiss that pretty cunt so badly, honey," Sharon mewled. "Do you care
if mother kisses your cunt?"

"Golly, no!"™ Amy said.

"I didn’t think you’d mind," Sharon gurgled, sliding her lips and tongue up the inner
flesh of her daughter’s thigh.

She detected a fresh, sweet scent coming from her daughter’s cunt. Sharon pressed her
lips against Amy’s hairless cunt, kissing it softly. Her ass was now lifted into the air, an
d Amy was looking down at her mother’s face.

"Oooooh, that’s nice, Mother!" Amy squealed.

"Mmm, yes, it is," Sharon said, slipping her hands beneath her daughter’s hips, cup-pi
ng her tight ass cheeks.

She darted her tongue out, licking slowly up and down the steaming slit of Amy’s cunt.
Her uplifted ass swayed. Sharon’s mind was whirling with perverse, erotic delight. Her ton
gue moved about her daughter’s clitoris, licking it and finding it hard. She closed her lips
about it and sucked gently, causing Amy to purr and lift her crotch against Sharon’s face. Sh
aron’s eyes were gazing into Amy’s as she sucked and licked at Amy’s clit.

Amy spread her legs-—as wide as she could and Sharon draped them over her shoulders, th
e heat of those hot inner thighs against her cheeks. Holding her daughter’s wiggling ass agai
n, Sharon penetrated the tightness of that cunt with her tongue.

"Ooooooh, Mother!" Amy wailed twisting her cunt against her mother’s mouth. "Ohhh, t
hat’s real good, Mother! Stick your tongue deep, as deep as you can! Oooooh, suck me, Mother
, suck me good!"



Sharon clutched Amy’s twisting ass cheeks, driving her tongue frantically into her dau
ghter’s cunt, fucking it with an eagerness that was stronger than ever. The sheer taste of he
r daughter’s cunt made her own cunt boil, her flesh burn in a tingling way. She felt the wetn
ess seeping from her hairy cunt and mak- ing the insides of her thighs, slippery.: She; twiste
d her uplifted ass about, licking and tonguing and sucking her daughter’s cunt hungrily.

"I'm gonna come, Mother!" Amy shouted, kicking her feet into the air and mashing her
pussy into her mother’s face. "Oh, Mother . . . fuck my cunt! Fuck my cunt!"

The convulsions of Amy’s sweet cunt gripped Sharon’s tongue, and she thrust it faster

and harder, making her daughter come time and again. She lapped at the juices, taking delight

in the sweet taste, her tongue working to draw them out, her throat swallowing. The spasms o
f Sharon’s cunt increased with each convulsion of her daughter’s cunt around her tongue.

Amy was holding the back of her mother’s head, pulling her mouth tight into her searin
g little cunt. Amy twisted and rammed her cunt up and down, bucking hard, grinding her spasmi
ng cunt frantically against her mother’s sucking mouth. Sharon fucked her tongue back and for
th, reaching deep into her daughter’s steamy cunt, her lip smashing the tight clitoris.

"You gotta stop, Mother!"™ Amy wailed. "I can’t take any more! Please stop, Mother!"
Reluctantly, Sharon pulled her mouth from her daughter’s cunt. Her lips felt burned,

and she ran her;tongue over them, grinning at her gasping daughter. She cupped her full tits,
caressing them, her cunt still tingling with the heat and glow of orgasm.

"Ooohh, golly!" Amy purred when she stopped shaking. Her eyes were bright, glitterin
g. "That was really good, Mother. It was better than my hands."
"Oh, you use your hands on this little cunt, do you?" Sharon teased. "You fuck yours

elf often, Amy?"
"All the time, Mother," Amy said, giggling without shame. "I love to fingerfuck."

"I do, too," Sharon said, "but only if I don’t have a nice sweet cunt to eat, or a

cock."
"Cock!"™ Amy giggled again. "Do you like to eat a cock, too, Mother?"
"Mmm, delicious!" Sharon laughed, one hand brushing through the soft hair of her puss
y. "I love hard cock, honey. I love it in my cunt, fucking me."

Sharon lifted to her knees, parting them, her hands moving up and down her inner thigh
s as Amy watched with interest. She pulled the puffy, hair-lined lips apart, revealing the we
t pinkness of her cunt. Amy’s eyes glowed in pleasure as she saw her mother’s rigid clit. Sh
aron held her clit between a thumb and forefinger, moving them back and forth.

"This is so big, I can almost jack it off,’’she laughed in a sensual sound.
"I wanna touch it," Amy said, sitting up.

Sharon removed her fingers, looking between her swollen tits as her daughter caressed
her hairy pussy, and when a small finger dipped into her cunt, she arched her hips forward.

"You’ re sure hot and wet in there, Mother. Would it make you come if I finger fucked
you?"

"Anything can make me come," Sharon purred, holding the lips of her cunt apart as her
daughter’s finger darted up and down. "Just thinking about a hard cock or a wet cunt will mak
e me come."

Amy showed erotic interest in her mother’s body, and felt all about it, cupping and sg
ueezing her tits, caressing her thighs and running her hot little hands behind to feel her mot
her’s tight, rounded ass. She was showing excitement again, and Sharon felt elation.



"Lie back, honey," Sharon whispered thickly. "Let’s see if we can get one of your 1lit
tle nipples in mother’s cunt.”

"Oooooh, let’s try it, Mother!" Amy squealed, flopping back on the bed.

Sharon walked on her knees up her daughter’s thighs. She paused at her hips, then pre
ssed her wet cunt down upon her daughter’s, rubbing lightly. Amy squealed as she felt the hea
t of her mother’s hairy cunt on her young cunt.

"Nice, huh?" Sharon gurgled. "I can feel your cunt against mine, darling."

Amy lifted her hips, pressing into her mother’s cunt. After a moment, Sharon moved fo
rward again, rubbing her wet pussy along her daughter’s flesh, leaving a wet trail. She lifte
d her hips up as she hovered over Amy’s nipple. Amy was holding her mother’s ass in her palms

now, gazing directly up into her mother’s hairy cunt. Her eyes became glassy, and she pulled
at her mother’s ass. Sharon parted her cunt lips and rubbed her daughter’s nipple along her
steaming slit.

"Feels almost like a little cock, Amy," Sharon said, feeling the nipple crushing at he
r clitoris. "Oh, if that was a cock, I’'d fuck it so hard! I’d fuck that cock until it came i

n my hot cunt . . . £fill my fucking cunt with that sweet, sweet come juice!"

Amy giggled lewdly, watching her mother rub her wet, hairy cunt over her nipple. She
clutched the tight cheeks of her mother’s ass.

"Want me to kiss your cunt, Mother?" Amy offered.

"Oh, baby, if only you would!"™ "I will!"™ Amy squealed, pulling at her mother’s ass,
trying to pull that hairy cunt to her face. "I’1ll kiss your cunt, Mother! Let me . . . gi
ve it to me! I wanna kiss it!."

With shivering excitement, Sharon moved her pussy up to her daughter’s face.
"Stick your tongue out as far as you can, darling," she purred.

Eagerly, Amy moved her tongue out. She held her mother’s hot ass while rubbing the ti

p of her tongue back and forth on her mother’s sensitive cunt lips. Sharon moaned as her daug

hter began to wiggle her tongue, licking her long clit, lapping the wetness of her puffy pussy
lips.

"Oh, baby, stick your tongue in me!" Sharon wailed, moving her crotch down. "Fuck mo
ther with your tongue, Amy! Ahhh, let me fuck your tongue with my cunt!"

She was surprised at how quickly her . daughter began to suck and lick her pussy. Am
y, so sweet and young, sucked at her pussy as if she had been starved for it.

While her daughter plunged her tongue up and down, her lips sucking at her cunt, Sharo
n sat up straight, reaching back and feeling Amy’s cunt, working a finger into it. She finger
fucked her daughter’s churning cunt as Amy tongue-fucked her with wild, hungry strokes. Sharo
n rubbed her hairy cunt back and forth on her daughter’s mouth, her body shaking with blissful
pleasure. The moist sounds of her finger fucking Amy’s tight cunt increased her perverse ecs
tasy.

"Ohhhh, Amy, suck mother’s cunt!" Sharon moaned. "Suck it hard, baby! Ohhh, fuck me
. tonguefuck me! My cunt is so fucking hot, darling! Eat mother’s cunt . . . tong
ue mother’s cunt . . . suck mother’s cunt!"

Sharon’s tits swelled, her nipples aching sweetly. Her cunt clutched at her daughter’
s tongue, the hair-lined lips sucking in gentle waves. The urge to piss was strong suddenly,
but she held it back. She didn’t know what Amy would do if she suddenly began pissing in her
face.

Sharon rammed her finger in and out of Amy’s grinding, young cunt. Sometimes Amy tong
uefucked her mother, and sometimes she sucked at the puffy, hairy lips and clitoris. The comb
ination was making Sharon shake with impending orgasm.



"Oh, Amy," she groaned. "I'm about to come, honey! You’re going to make mother come
with your wonderful tongue! Ooooooh, suck hard! Fuck hard! Lick hard, darling!"

A shout erupted from her, and the convulsions of her cunt on her daughter’s mouth was
so strong that every muscle of her naked body threatened to snap. She rammed her cunt against
her daughter’s face, grinding frantically, feeling Amy’s cunt clutching and squeezing her fin
ger,as her daughter came. The orgasms coursed through Sharon hotly, and finally she became so
weak that she fell to one side, her body shaking as her cunt kept up that delicious steaming
convulsion.

"Oh, where did you learn to suck cunt like that, Amy?" she asked when she had recover
ed. "I’ve never been tonguefucked so fantastically before."

"I don’t know, Mother," Amy said, feeling proud of herself for making her mother come
so good. "I never sucked a cunt before, but I think about it all the time."

Sharon hugged her daughter against her naked tits. "Don’t you ever think about cock,
too? A nice, hard cock cock that squirts sweet come. Don’t you think about fucking a cock, A

my? n

"That, too," Amy giggled. "I’'d like to feel a cock in my cunt, Mother. I bet I could
burn a hard-on off with my pussy."

"I just bet you could, too," Sharon laughed.

They hugged one another tightly, both of them delighted to have come together finally.
Sharon was so pleased to find that her daughter was an erotic little hot ass.

"Turn me loose, Amy," she said to her daughter. "I’ve got to piss before I bust."

Amy giggled and released her mother. She gazed at her mother’s rounded ass when Sharo
n got out of bed and walked to the adjoining bathroom. Then she jumped up and followed.

"I wanna watch you, Mother," she said, her eyes glowing. "I wanna watch you piss."
"You can watch me anytime you want," Sharon replied.
She straddled the toilet, not sitting down. She placed her hands on the water tank, a

nd Amy sat on the floor behind her mother’s ass. The piss flowed, and the golden stream splas
hed into the toilet. Amy’s eyes became huge as she saw the stream of piss coming from her mot

her’s hairy cunt. She moved her hands between her mother’s thighs, pulling the lips wide apar
t. She felt piss on her hands, and she made soft whimpering sounds.

"Do you like watching me piss, baby?" Sharon asked. "Isn’t it beautiful?"”

"Oh, yes, Mother!" Amy said with a thick voice. She moved forward as her mother arch

ed her naked ass back. She peered closely at her mother’s pissing cunt, moving a hand into th
e stream. "Oooooh, so warm!"

Still pissing, Sharon wiggled her ass against her daughter’s forehead. Amy, more exci
ted to see her mother pissing than Sharon could have hoped for, arched her face closer to the
golden stream.

"Be careful, honey," Sharon said. "You’re going to get wet with my piss."

"I don’t care, Mother!"™ Amy gurgled. "I wouldn’t mind at all."

Sharon shivered. Her first impulse was to move her naked ass back more and piss into
her daughter’s face, but she thought better of it. Things were starting out beautifully, and
she wasn’t anxious to go too fast.

Amy was holding her hand under the stream of her mother’s piss now, cooing softly. Sh

aron was arching her ass back so far that she was almost pissing on the floor by now. She cou
1d see her daughter’s hand filling with warm piss, and the urge to turn the stream to her daug



hter’s face was stronger than ever.

She finished. The stream slowed and stopped, and the last few squirts came from her c
unt.

As she turned to face her daughter, Amy was washing her face in piss.

Chapter Three
Sharon turned her attention to Bobby, her son.

Bobby was two years older than Amy, but still a very young boy. In fact, she wasn’t s

ure if he could come or not. If he had not reached the stage of squirting sweet come from his

cock, she was going to be disappointed, she knew. As much as she loved a hard cock sliding b
etween her hot, wet lips, it was the taste of come that set her off.

The hardness of a hot cock throbbing between her lips was fantastic, the smooth head s
troking the back of her throat, and she would often come just sucking one. But it was the sud
den gush of creamy come juice over her tongue and down her throat that really set her cunt to
boiling. She preferred a hard cock inside her mouth than her cunt, actually. The taste of ho
t, thick, creamy come spewing from a young cock was the ultimate in ecstasy for Sharon, except

for watching a cock pissing on her. It was strange because the only one who had ever pissed
on her was the time her husband had done it in anger. Also, the idea of being watched as she
pissed, maybe being able to piss on someone else, was becoming more exciting, to her each day.

Amy was out in the rear yard playing with a friend, and Bobby was on the couch watchin
g daytime cartoons and seemingly bored. It was a good time for her to see what Bobby would do
, she felt.

Sharon was wearing a pair of very tight shorts and a thin blouse. Her shorts showed o
ff the swell of her lovely ass and puffy cunt. Her nipples strained at the thin blouse, the d
arker color obvious. She sat down next to him, draping her arm about his shoulders.

"Bored, honey?" she asked, hugging him.
"A little Mom," he replied.

She hugged his cheek to her tits, caressing his arm slowly. Already she felt the heat
between her legs, the moistness of her cunt. She took his hand and placed it on her thigh, c
lose to her pussy. She hugged him again, leaning down to kiss the top of his head.

"I’'m sort of bored, myself," she whispered, trying to look at his lap. "Want to wrest
le?"

She tickled him, making him squirm. She pulled his face tighter against her firm tit,
trying to work his mouth onto a concealed nipple. She tickled him until he was laughing loud
ly. Her hands moved up and down his sides, over his hips.

"I bet you,,’re ticklish here," she laughed, grabbing his inner thigh near his cock.
He was wearing jeans, and as she tickled his thighs, she watched his cock swelling. She brush
ed her fingers across it, pretending it was accidental. When his cock was very hard, outlined
inside his jeans, she kept tickling him, working her face toward her son’s hard cock.

Her face pressed into the hardness as she held him down. The hardness against her che
ek made her cunt throb, and then there were the pulsations as his cock began to spurt come jui
ce in his pants. Sharon felt it, turning her mouth toward his cock. She pressed her open mou
th hard against it, feeling his pants become wet with come. She moved her tongue about it, ge
tting only a slight taste of come Jjuice.

"Oh, I didn’t mean to ... " Bobby said, feeling embarrassed.
Sharon lifted her head, gazing with smoldering eyes at his flushed face. Bobby didn’t

know what to say or do as she started opening his pants. Sharon was breathing with steaming
excitement as she reached into her son’s pants and pulled his cock free. The head of his cock



was slippery with come juice, and she gazed at her son’s cock a long time. To her surprise,
his prick was still hard. Closing her fingers around her son’s cock, she squeezed it.

"That’s all right, honey," she whispered. "Things like that happen sometimes. I unde
rstand what it’s like when a boy gets hard this way. He can’t help it. It’s nothing to be as
hamed of."

She squeezed his cock again. Her face was about six inches above it, and she was so p
leased that he could come. She watched his piss hole open and close as she flexed her fingers
around his cock.

"It’s beautiful, Bobby," she whispered. "Never be ashamed of having such a lovely har
d-on."

Bobby squirmed, his head on the arm rest of the couch as he looked at his mother. She
glanced up at his young face, and saw the heat in his eyes. She gave a low laugh and began t
o jack her fist on his cock.

"Oh, God!" she wailed, then she gulped her son’s cock into her mouth, causing Bobby t
o grunt with surprise.

She swallowed her son’s cock deeply, her hps at the rough fabric of his tight jeans.
The head of his cock probed her throat, and she let her lips squeeze at his prick. The linger
ing taste of his come juice sent fire through her body, her cunt starting to explode in orgasm

Pulling her lips up her son’s hard cock hotly, she licked at the swollen head, sucking
up the come juice that remained on it.

"Oh, Mom!" Bobby grunted, watching her lips stretching around his cock. "Oh, Mom!"

Sharon slipped her lips from his cock, grasped it in her hand and stroked it, looking
at him with steaming eyes.

"Hush, " she murmured. "I love it, Bobby. Let mother take care of your sweet hard-on.

She ran her tongue over the smooth head of his cock as her fist pumped. The smoothnes

of her son’s cock sent her body into vibrating pleasure as she took it again between her lip

She sucked him slowly, savoring the ecstasy of having her son’s cock inside her mouth. Hi

prick was the perfect size to suck. She got it all into her hungry mouth and could still us
her tongue.

O 0 n n

Her son’s cock was so hot and hard between her lips that her mind reeled with erotic e
cstasy. She gazed at Bobby’s face, her eyes rolling in erotic hunger, smoldering in desire.
She sucked his cock slowly for a long time, savoring the hardness, taking it deep, thrilled wh
en the smooth, swollen head brushed the back of her throat. The throbbing of his cock made he
r tight, wet lips tingle.

Bobby gasped and squirmed, watching his mother suck on his cock. Sharon stroked her s
on’s hips, wishing his pants had been pulled down. She wanted to feel his flesh, every inch o
f his young boy flesh. Her tits had become painfully swollen, her nipples threatening to burs
t through her thin blouse. Her ass clenched tightly in the shorts, and her cunt was swelling
and burning, juices seeping from it and wetting the tight crotch. Her clit became as hard as
his cock.

Sharon shoved her mouth down, taking her son’s cock as deep as she could. Her lips re

sted at the base, writhing, as her tongue licked, her throat closing and opening. She moaned.
Her eyes closed for a moment. She purred like a kitten as she sucked up, holding the head o
f his cock, with her mouth and running her tongue in fiery swirls about his piss hole. The dr

ipping fluids from his piss hole coated her tongue, making Sharon swoon.

Bobby began to twist his hips making soft panting sounds. Sharon knew the movements;
he was trying to keep from coming, trying to stop his cock from gushing jizz down her throat.
But she was too good of a cocksucker to allow that. When her son came, she was going to make



sure he came in her mouth. The boiling come juice squirting from a hard cock into her mouth
was, to her, the best part of sucking cock, and she refused to be denied that ecstasy.

"Mom!" he groaned. "Wait, Mom! You don’t know ... I think I'm gonna . . . Mom,
stop!"

His body twisted in an effort to get his cock out of her mouth. He pushed at her head
, but she fought him, her mouth now going up and down on his cock swiftly. She sucked in fier
y heat, frantic to pull that preciously sweet come juice out of his balls and into her hungry
mouth. She felt his cock throbbing her harder as her lips sucked in a frenzy. She started mo
aning as her cunt steamed, becoming wetter and wetter. She pressed her thighs together, the p
ressure on her cunt sending rippling waves of hot pleasure throughout her body.

Sharon’s cunt erupted into powerful, ecstatic convulsions just as her son’s cock spurt
ed. She squealed as the thick, creamy come juice gushed from his flaring piss hole.

The boiling come struck the back of her throat with force, and entered it as a second
spurt coated her tongue. The hot taste of jizz sent waves of heat through her, and she began
to suck as hard as she could, moaning arid swallowing the sweetness from her son’s balls.

Her cunt convulsed time and again, each orgasm stronger than the last. Her fingers du
g into her son’s hips as her lips sucked up and down. She made soft purring sounds until the
quick spurts of his jizz ended. Even then, she held his cock in her mouth, licking about the
head and his sensitive piss hole. Her steamy, eyes focused as she looked up his body, gazing
at his flushed face. His cock became soft inside her mouth, and she mouthed it for a long tim

e. She pulled her mouth off her son’s cock, then moved the tip of her tongue along the soft s
haft, licking at his piss hole. With a final kiss on his cock, she sat upright, her palm rest
ing on his cock. She smiled at her surprised son.

"Good?" she whispered.

Bobby nodded, not knowing what to say. Sharon searched his face for signs of shame or
embarrassment. She saw nothing like that, only his surprise. She squeezed his cock, then op
ened his pants wide, pulling them downward. She gave a soft gasp of pleasure as she looked at
his cock and balls.

Like his sister, there was no hair except a bit of fuzz. Bobby*s balls were the most
beautiful balls she had ever seen. Her hot hands stroked them, holding them, squeezing gently
, her other hand manipulating his lovely cock. She squeezed his cock, running her thumb over
his piss hole.

"Oh, ’baby!" she mewled. "You’re so beautiful! You have such a beautiful cock
and such sweet balls!"

"Mom, Amy could ..."

"Fuck Amy," she said.

Bobby laughed. Sharon grinned lewdly at her son, taking his cock and balls in one han

"That’s right, darling," she whispered. "Fuck Amy. I bet you’d love to stick your sw
eet cock up Amy’s tight little cunt and fuck her, wouldn’t you?"

"Gosh, Mom," Bobby said, twisting, not knowing how to reply. He had never seen his mo

ther like this before, never heard her say such things. She excited him, and his cock started
to swell in her hand.

"That’s right," she went on in a soft whisper as she stroked his cock and balls. "I b
et you’d love to put your hard cock in her tight, wet cunt and fuck her . . . fuck your sis
ter’s cunt, come in it, fill your sister’s hot, tight cunt with come juice . . . make it ov

erflow. You’d love Amy’s cunt, Bobby. Amy has a pretty little cunt that’s so hot, it can eat
your hard cock up!"

Bobby was squirming beneath his mother’s hands, his cock hardening as she stroked it.



His eyes glowed. Sharon loved teasing her son, but she also knew she wasn’t just teasing. S

he was going to get her son and daughter to fuck, and as soon as she could. She wanted to see
their young bodies twisting and writhing, Bobby’s cock plunging into Amy’s hairless cunt. Sh
e wanted to watch Amy’s lovely, tight ass twisting about with ecstasy. She wanted to watch th
em fuck wildly, without inhibition.

And piss

Oh, yes, and piss! Especially piss, together . . . piss with her, all of them piss
ing, watching, getting excited, feeling hot piss, washing their bodies in hot piss

Bobby’s cock was hard, very hard, in her fist again. She gazed at it, her eyes going
dreamy again. She cupped his balls, watching his cock sway.

"Mmm, so nice," she murmured, leaning down and brushing the head of her son’s cock acr
oss her lips. The seeping, slippery juices smeared her lips. She closed her lips on his piss
hole and sucked hard as if it were a straw; then her tongue flapped about it. "Oh, God! You
taste so fucking good, Bobby!"

She could not resist taking his cock into her mouth again. She sucked, her son’s cock
lovingly, slowly as before. Her cunt throbbed again, and she wanted to feel his prick inside
it, fucking her, her son’s cock fucking her cunt.

She lifted her mouth, smiled hotly at his cock, then stood. She pulled her son uprigh
t, her eyes hardly leaving his cock.

"Come with me, darling," she whispered in a throaty sound.

Bobby clutched at his pants so they wouldn’t fall, his cock jerking as his mother pull
ed him down the hall and into her bedroom. The drapes were open, and they saw Amy outside wit
h her little friend. Sharon, still gazing at her son’s cock, peeled her tight shorts down ove
r her hips, wiggling her ass, then kicked them from her feet. Bobby stared with enormous eyes

at the thick bush of his mother’s cunt hair. Sharon grinned at him, running her fingers thro
ugh it.

"You like all this hair, baby?" she asked, her voice husky. "Do you like mother’s ha
iry cunt?"

She sat on the bed, then sprawled on her back. Her tits thrust against her thin blous
e. Her fingers worked at the buttons, then she flung her blouse open, Bobby’s eyes burned as
he saw his mother’s tits. They were round and firm and stood up even as she lay on her back,
her nipples swollen.

"You like mother’s tits, honey?" she asked. "Would you like to play and suck mother’

s sweet titties? You can, you know. You can play with and suck mother’s titties all you want
"

Bobby licked his lips, then his eyes moved down her naked body as Sharon spread her le
gs. The glistening wetness of her pink cunt seemed to invite his cock. Thick hair grew along
each cunt lip, disappearing into the crack of her rounded ass. His cock jerked up and down,
and Sharon watched juice bubbling from his piss hole. He still held his pants up, looking so

very young, so very interested in her nakedness.

Sharon twisted her hips, making grinding movements, arching up and down as though fuck
ing in slow motion. "Don’t hold your pants, Bobby. Let them fall."

He dropped his pants, still staring at his mother’s wet cunt. As his pants fell, he g
rabbed his cock, holding it tightly. Sharon giggled lewdly, writhing her hips about invitingl
v.

"Put your cock in me, baby," she hissed with steamy hunger. "Put your cock in mother’
s hot cunt, Bobby. O0Oh, yes, just stick your prick in mother’s pussy. Fuck me, darling! Oh,
baby, fuck mother!"

Bobby, was shaking as he stepped between his mother’s spread knees. He looked as if h



e were devouring her hairy cunt with his eyes.

"You’ve never seen a cunt, have you?" she asked. "You’ve never looked at a cunt befo
re, have you, Bobby?"

He shook his head, his tongue moving about his lips.

"I'm first," she laughed in delight. "Mother is first. My cunt is your first one! O
hhh, I love it! And I’'m going to be your very first fuck! Delicious! Mmmmm, fuck me, Bobby!
Fuck mother’s hot, hairy, wet cunt! Oh, baby, you’re going to love fucking me!"

She lifted her hips, offering her steamy cunt to her son’s hard cock. She reached dow
n and pushed his hand away, taking his cock in her own. She brushed the head up and down the
slippery slit of her cunt, mewling softly. She fit the swollen head of her son’s cock into he
r cunt, and heard her son gasp as the wet heat of her pussy enveloped his cock. She moved her
hips forward, taking his cock into the heat of her pussy, watching him as he watched his cock
disappear.

She squirmed her cunt against the base of her son’s cock, feeling it throb deep inside
The hardness, the throbbing of it, caused Sharon to shiver in perverse ecstasy. The hairy
lips of her cunt gripped her son’s cock at the base.

She held out her arms, and Bobby lay down on her, his cock going deep, his balls again
st her hot, round ass. Sharon hugged her son tightly against her tits and began to pump her h
ips, her hot cunt riding her son’s cock.

"Fuck me!"™ she hissed in a tight voice. "Fuck mother, Bobby! O0Oh, baby, fuck me!"

She moved her hands down and clutched his tight ass, pulling his cock into her cunt.

"Fuck my cunt, baby! Oh, God . . . fuck mother’s hot cunt!"

Her hips churned as Bobby began to pump his cock into her. The moist slapping sounds
of his cock ramming into her wet cunt seemed loud, and they could hear Amy playing with her fr
iend outside the window. The sounds of her son’s grunting pleasure filled her with delight.

Her fingers dug at his ass. Each time he thrust his cock into her, she pulled at his
ass. She started mewling, her cunt pumping with him. She lifted her knees, scissoring her cr
eamy, fiery inner thighs around her son’s hips as he caught her fuck-rhythm. The hardness of

his cock stretched her cunt lips, and her clit, as hard as his cock, scraped along the shaft.

"God, what a beautiful cock!"™ she purred. "Bobby, your cock is so beautiful, so hard

Fuck me, darling! Ooooh, I love your hard cock fucking me! You stretch mother’s cunt

so sweetly! Mmmmmm, fuck mother’s cunt . . . fuck the piss out of mother’s hot cunt! I w
ant it, want all your cock . . . up my fucking cunt! Fuck me hard, baby! Fuck mother’s cu
nt real hard! Ahhh, listen to that wetness! Bang your balls on my hot ass . . . beat moth
er’s ass with your balls . . . fuck my hot cunt raw!"

Her hips jerked frantically up and down as she drew her knees to his shoulders. The p
osition spread the cheeks of her rounded ass, and his balls began to beat against her puckerin
g asshole. The added sensation drove Sharon wild. Her cunt was wide open, his cock stabbing

into it with fiery heat.

The sounds her son made as he fucked her with enthusiasm was music to her ears. She 1

oved having a boy fuck her. She loved it when the boy said lewd words to her. She wanted her

son to say them, tell her how hot, how wet, how tight her cunt was. She wanted her son to te
11 her she was a fantastic fuck.

"Bobby! 0Oh, Bobby, my cunt is eating your cock! Feel mother’s cunt sucking your beau
tiful, hard cock! Mother’s cunt is going to suck your cock off . . . Jjust like my mouth di

d! Oooooh, yes, yes! Ram mother’s cunt! Bang the shit out of mother’s hot ass!"

Bobby rammed hard, his thrusts becoming quicker. He was gasping loudly, his head back



, straining. His eyes were closed, veins bulging in his neck. His cock plunged faster and ha
rder into his mother’s gripping cunt.

Sharon felt her orgasm swelling inside her. She clawed at his bobbing ass with her sh
arp nails, whimpering as the ecstasy started burning between her thighs. She gave a yelp as h
er cunt convulsed. Her cunt lips grew tighter around her son’s cock, squeezing hard as she ca
me. Her naked ass bucked and churned as she came in gurgling bliss.

Bobby’s body became stiff, his cock fucking as deep as he could shove it into his moth
er’s orgasming cunt. The hot throbs became stronger, and with a loud grunt, he spurted creamy
come juice into his mother’s spasming pussy.

"Ooooo, yes!" Sharon screamed, feeling her son’s cock gushing into her cunt. "Give i
t to me! Come in my hot, fucking cunt! Oocooh, baby, I love it . . . you’re coming in my p
ussy! Flood mother’s cunt . . . flood the piss out of my hot, wet, fucking cunt!"

Bobby slumped, gasping, his cock drawing out of his mother’s clutching cunt, then it d
angled along the crack of her shivering ass.

Chapter Four
Sharon was happy.

She went about singing, humming, a smile on her face. She had never felt so good in h
er entire life. She loved to fuck; she loved to suck cock; and now, she discovered, she loved
to lick and kiss and eat her daughter’s sugary cunt.

Wearing another pair of very tight, short shorts, with a colorful bandanna covering he

r shapely tits, she knew the eyes of her daughter and son were on her. She loved it when they

looked at her, knowing their interest in her body was increasing. The lower smoothness of he

r shapely ass was exposed by her extremely short shorts, and the tight crotch outlined her cun

t, pulled into the slit. She enjoyed their young eyes on her, and she loved it when her son 1

ooked speculatively at his sister, who wore a dress. Her words to him about fucking his siste
r was on his mind, she knew.

When she leaned over, the shorts would 1lift, exposing almost half of her creamy, lovel
y ass. After she finished with her dusting, she sat in a lounge chair, and nonchalantly tosse
d one leg over the arm. The narrow band of her shorts tightened, and dark cunt hair was expos
ed along each side of the band.

When Amy and Bobby stared at the exciting way her cunt hair was showing, she stuck her
tongue out at them playfully, teasing one of her concealed nipples with a fingertip.

Amy and Bobby glanced shyly at each other. Sharon was amused, because neither knew ab
out the other’s involvement with her. The urge to see them fucking, a brother fucking his sis
ter, sent ripples of excitement through her body. To see Bobby’s cock fucking his sister’s ti
ght, hairless cunt was one of the most exciting things Sharon could think of.

Amy got to her feet, walking from the room. Sharon was puzzled until she heard her da
ughter in the hall bathroom, then came the tinkling sound as Amy pissed. A smile spread over
her face. Amy had left the door open, and Sharon knew it was because her daughter wanted her
to come in and lick her creamy sweet cunt. Sharon considered it, but, after seeing her son st
are at her almost-revealed cunt, his cock swollen inside his pants, another idea came to her.

She swung her legs to the floor and stood.

"Let’s peek at your sister," she said softly, holding her hand out. "Let’s go peek at
her in the bathroom."

Bobby was a little nervous, but eager to peek at his sister, especially since his moth
er wanted him to. He held his mother’s hand tightly as they approached the bathroom. The doo

r was wide open, and Sharon and Bobby stood there, looking.

Amy had lifted her dress to her waist