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"Mailroom intenminutes;-),"thesticky-noteread.Itwasstucktoatinypairofpinkthong

pantiesthatsatinthetopdrawerofhisdesk.

Brentliftedthem from thedrawer,lookingaroundfrom behindhiscomputertomakesureno

oneelsewaslooking.Hebroughtthepantiestohisnose,thearomaofpussyandsweet

perfumefillinghisnostrils.

"Bent,"astrongmalevoicecalled,startlinghim.

Thehornytwenty-oneyearoldshovedthepantiesbackinthedrawer,thenstoodup,looking

overhiscubiclewall."Yeah,Mr.Thomas."

"Ineedyoutogetfivecopiesofthisdocument,takethem overtothecourtofficesfor

signaturestoday,"Brent'sbosssaid,holdingupapaperforBenttosee.

"Onit."Brentsaid.

"Andmakesureyougetthem totherightpeoplethistime."

"Noproblem,Mr.Thomas."

Brenttookthedocumenttothecopymachine.Asitspitoutcopies,helookedoverSkylar,a

youngnaturalblondeworkingatadesknearby.SkylarwasayearyoungerthanBrentand

lookedalotlikethe50'spin-upmodelJoiLansing.Hersnugtopandskirtshowedoffhernewly-

developedcurves.

Busywithpaperwork,theyoungblondetookasecondtopeekupatBrent,herfulllipscurling

intoamischievoussmile.Sheturnedslightlyasshereachedforapen,herplumpboobs

stretchingthetop,herthicknipplespopping.

Skylar'stanlegspartedslightly,givingBrentapeekallthewayupherskirt,toherbarecrotch.

Thisdidn'tsurprisehim much,sinceheknewhehadherpantiesinhisdesk.Thetruthwas,

they'dbeenengaginginalotofdangerousworkplaceflirtinglatelyandhewaslovingit.

Hegazedamomentbetweenherpartedthighsatthethickbarelipsofherpubis.Shestoodup

andsashayedpasthim,herheelsclickingontheofficefloor."Shouldn'tyoubesomewhereright

now?"sheasked.

Brentwatchedhermeatybuttocksundulatebeneathherskirtasshewalkedtowardsthemail

room.

"Yesss,fuckmee,"Skylarcried,asBrentpinnedheragainstthemailroom wallinthestanding

missionaryposition.Herstrongtanlegswerewrappedaroundhismidsection,hisassthrusting

betweenherthighsashespearedhiscockinsideherpussy.

"Ohhman,you'resotight,"Brentwhimpered.



Thelightsuddenlyclickedon.Skylarslippedtoherfeet,straighteningherskirt,whileBrent

struggledtogethispantspulledup.

Mr.Thomasstoodinthedoorwayglaringatthem,hisarmsfolded."Whatthefuckareyoutwo

doing?"

Skylartriedtoform anexcuse."Wewerejust,um..."

"Spareme,Iknowdamnwellwhatyouweredoing.Bothofyoucollectyourthings.You'refired,"

Mr.Thomassaid.

"Shit,"Skylarmuttered.

Minuteslater,BrentandSkylarexitedthebuildingoutintothebusycitysidewalk."Well,sincewe

bothhavethedayopen,wannagrabsomelunch?"Brentasked.

Skylarsmiled."Myapartmentoryours?"

"Mine'snotfarfrom here.Upforawalk?"Brentsaid.

Theywalkedside-by-sidedownthesidewalk."Ihaveafriendatatempagency.Icanhaveus

jobsbytomorrow."Brentsaid.

"Ihatedthatjobanyway.YouknowhowmanytimesIcaughtthatcreepstaringatmyass,"

Skylarsaid.

"Whatdoyouexpectfrom theshadiestlawyerinChicago."

"Someday,I'm gonnabethemostpowerfulfemalelawyerinthiscityandI'm gonnarubhis

fuckingnoseinit."

20YEARSLATER...

Athirty-eightyearoldSkylarstoodinthecourtroom withconfidence.Shewasstilljustas

beautiful,herbodywasnowfullerandmoreshapely.Hersilkyblondehairwasshortandstyled

andsheworeanexpensivedarkblazer,skirtandheels.

"Ladiesandgentlemenofthejury,thebottom linehereis,thatthisman,RichardSpencer,

extortedmoneyfrom severalofhisclients.Itwasthehard-earnedsavingsofworking

Americans.PeoplelikeyouandI.Peoplewithchildren,"Skylarsaidasshepacedinfrontofthe

jury."Nowthosepeoplelookaheadintoanuncertainfinancialfuture,allthankstothismanand

hisgreed.Alltheyaskisthatyouhelpthem,holdhim accountable.Thankyou,"Skylarsaid.

Shegaveasnidelookattheman'slawyer,Mr.Thomas,herbossfrom twentyyearsprior.

Followingthetrial,SkylarmetupwithhernowhusbandBrentoutsidethecourtroom."Another

slam dunk,babe."



"Andthelookonhissmugfacewhentheyreadtheverdictwaspriceless,"Skylarsaid.

Mr.Thomasexitedthecourtroom andsteppeduptothem."Well,well,well,youtwohavecomea

longwaysinceyourhornyinterndays.Youmustfindthisquitesatisfying,sinceIfiredyou

bothallthoseyearsago."

Skylarsmiledconfidently."No,actually,thesatisfyingpartwasleavingyourshit-holepractice

andgoingtoworkforareallawfirm,"shesaid.

"Well,Ithinkmyreputationproceedsme,"MrThomassaid,headingtotheelevator.

"I'm sureitdoes.Evensleeze-ballshavereputations,"Skylarsaid.

Brentgiggledthensmiledathiswife."Ouch,"hesaid.

"I'm notameanperson,butyouandIbothknowhehadthatcoming."

"True.Howboutanearlydinner?"Brentaskedhiswife.

Skylarsighed."Isleptthreehourslastnight.IthinkIjustwannatakeahotbathandshutthe

worldofffortherestoftheday."

"Completelyunderstandable.I'm gonnastopbytheoffice,finishoffafewthingsandI'llbe

home,"hesaid,kissingher.

"Seeyouthere,"Skylarsaid.

Thefamily'sapartmentwasafancyloftontheupperEastsideofthecity.Skylarcamein,set

downherbagandhungupherblazer.Theswellofherheavybreaststrembledwitheverystep

andclickofherheelsasshemovedtothefamilyroom."Hello?"shecalledout.

Whentherewasnoanswer,shewentupstairstothebedrooms.Hereight-year-old'sdoorwas

slightlyajar,soshepeekedin.Kellywasonherbedwatchingamovieandplayingonherphone.

"Mommy,"shesaid,jumpingupandracingoverforahug."You'rehomeearly,'shesaid.

"Iam,"Skylarsaidwithasmile."Where'sthenanny?"

"She'sinRobbie'sroom,"Kellysaid.

"Oh,"Skylarsaid,lookingoveratherson'scloseddoorsuspiciously,"ok,well,gobacktoyour

movie,I'llbebackinalittlewhiletohangout."

"Ok,"Kellysaid,jumpingbackontoherbed.

Skylarclosedherdaughter'sdoorandmovedtoherson'sroom.Shewasn'tsurprisedtofindthe

doorlocked.Ratherthanknock,shewasabletoeasilypickthelockusingoneofherbarrettes.

Robbie'sdoorpeekedopenandSkylarpeeredinside.Therewasheavypantingandthelight



thumpofrockmusicfilledtheroom.Thespacewasdimlylit,enoughtorevealeverydetailof

whatwasgoingoninside.

OnRobbie'sbed,heandtheNanny,Kim werehavinghardroughsex.Thewoman'scurvylegs

werethrownbackandRobbie'sasswaspoundingbetweenhersplayedthighs."Yesss,ohhGod,

Robbie,"thetwenty-sixyearoldcried,clingingtohislean18yearoldframe.

"Fuuck,yes,"theboysnarled,punchinghisdickthroughthehotgripofhercunt.Hisbodywas

laidoutontopofhers,hisfacenuzzledinthenapofherneck.Hecouldfeelherplumpmature

titsflattenedagainsthischest.

Skylarsilentlyclosedthedoorandstoodtherewatching,partlyangry,butpartlyarousedatthe

siteoftheirintensefucking.

Herjawloweredasshewatchedherson'smeatyerectionslicethroughthejuicysplayedfolds

ofKim'scunt.Shecouldseethehugeveinsjuttingobscenelyalonghisslickshaftasit

thunderedrelentlesslythroughtheNanny'spussy.

"OhmyGod,"theMothermutteredunderherbreath,herownbignipplesstiffeningbeneathher

bra.

"Ohhshit,I'm cumming,"Kim cried.

"Metoo,"Robbiewhimpered.

Skylarwastemptedtomakeherpresenceknownrightthenandthere,butthentheotherpartof

herdecidedtoletthem enjoytheirorgasmsfirst.Sheshookherhead,amazedthatshehad

evenconsideredthelater.

"Ohhhfuckyeaah,"hersonmoaned.Skylarcouldseehisnutstightenandreleaseoverandover.

Sheknewhewassquirtingahotloadouttheotherend,deepintoKim'scunt.

TheirnakedbodieshumpedandwrithedfortwominutesbeforeRobbiecollapsedagainstherin

exhaustion.

Skylarclenchedherfists.Shehadfacedajudge,juryandaudienceforyearsasanattorney,but

neverfeltthisnervous.Shefinallyspokeup."Thisis...notwhatIexpectedtoseewhenIcame

home,"shesaidcasually.

Robbieflippedover,pullingtheblanketoverthem."Jesus,Mom,can'tyouknock?"

SkylarglaredatKim."I'm sorry,I'm confused.Am Ipayingyoutowatchmydaughterorfuckmy

son?"

Kim hadnoexcusesandsheknewit."I'm sorry,Ifuckedup.Ifyouneedtofireme,Icompletely

understand."



From herrecenttrialwithMr.Thomas,theincidentinthemailroom from allthoseyearsago

wasbroughttotheforefrontofSkylar'smind.Shewasn'tgonnabelikethatdirtbagthathad

firedherandherhusband."You'renotfired,butcanyoupleaserememberwhyyou'rehere.If

youwannafuckmyson,doitonyourowntime."

"Yesma'am,"Kim said.

Skylargavehersonascoldingglarebeforeleavingtheroom.Theworkingmotherwentdownto

themasterbathroom andbegantofillaclaw-foottube.Sheaddedabath-bombandbeganto

undress.Shecouldn'tunseewhatshehadjustwitnessed,norcouldsheshakeitfrom hermind.

Shepicturedherson'syoungleanassbobbingsteadilybetweenKim'sthighs,hisimpressive

erectionspearingthroughherhotcunt.

"Damnit,stop!"shesaidoutloud,asifgoodsidewerespeakingtohernaughtyside.She

steppedoutofherheels,pushingthem asideusinghercutelittlebarefeetwithburgundy

paintedtoenails.

Sheremovedherblouse.Herenormousbreastswereencasedinalargewhitebra,ahuge

creamycleavagespillingoutthetopsofthecups.

Nextcameherskirt,unveilingherstrongsculptedlegs.Herwhitelacebikinipantieswere

mouldedaroundherassandcunt.Shegrabbedtheelasticwaistbandandpulledthem down

overherwidemotherlyhips.

Onceoutofherpanties,Skylarreacheddownandslippedtwofingersalonghercunt-lips,

confirmingthefactthatshewassoakingwet."Goodgrief,"shesaidout-loud.

Shereachedaroundwithbothhands,unclaspedherbra,thenslippedthecupsfrom herjugs.

Thehugetwinmelonsbobbledheavilyastheywerereleasedontoherchest.Largestiff

mammillaprotrudedfrom herroundpinkish-brownareola.

Thebeautifulblondemothersteppedintothefoam-filledtubandrelaxed,lettinghervoluptuous

bodysoak.Herminddriftedbackonheryoungerinterndays.HerandBrent'ssexualescapades

attheoffice.Despitethesuccessthey'dachievedandtheiractivesexlifeathome,shemissed

thosedays.Thetimesofflirtingandsneakysexualactsintheworkplacewerelonggone,buried

bybusydaysincourtorpreparingforacase.Sheneededthatbackinherlife.

Skylardecisivelyreachedoverforhercellphone.

Robbie'sphonevibrated."I'm takingabath.Comeseeme,"hisMom'stextsaid.

"Timetofacethejury,"hesaidout-loud,knowinghewasprobablyfacingsometypeof

punishmentforhavingsexywiththeNanny.

Hetraveledtohisparent'sroom andknockedonthebathroom door."It'sopen,"hisMom said.



RobbiecameinandfoundhisMom inthebathtub,uptoherneckinthickbubbles.Hisheart

poundedatthethoughtthatshewascompletelynakedunderallthatthickfoam."Sohowlong

am Igroundedfor?"heasked.

Skylargiggled."You'renotalittleboy,bunny,"shesaid.'Bunny'wasanicknameshe'dcalledhim

sincehewasaninfant."I'm donegroundingyou."

"Ok..."

"Yes,youexercisedbadjudgementearlier,butIdidn'taskyoutocomeinheretotalkabout

that,"Skylarsaid.

"Alright,thanks.Dad'sprobablygonnakickmyassthough."

"Sincewhenhasyourfathereverkickedyourass?He'dbepissedandprobablyyellatyou,yes,"

Skylarsaid,"ifhefoundout,whichhewon't."

Robbiegaveherasmile."Thanks,Mom."

Skylarshiftedinthetub,oneofhersleeklegspeekingfrom thebubbles,drawingherson'seyes.

"So,nowthatwehavethatoutoftheway,thereasonIwantedtotalktoyouwastoseewhat

youwouldthinkaboutbecomingmyassistant,"sheasked.

"Yourassistant?"

"Yeah,attheoffice.You'vehelpedouttherebefore,soyou'realreadyfamiliarwiththework,"

Skylarsaid.

Robbiefedheraslysmile."WhydoIfeellikethisisaform ofpunishment?"

"Bunny,it'snotpunishment,it'semployment.YouneedajobandIneedanassistant.It'sawin-

win."

Skylarwatchedhersonthinkitover,hiseyestravelingdownoverhersmoothleg.Shewaswell

awarethatshewasanobjectofdesiretohim,asmostmothersweretotheirsons.Overthe

yearsshehadcaughthim staringatvariouspartsofherbody,butmostlyherlargebreasts.

Perhapsthiswasoneofthosetimestousehercharmstoheradvantage,shethought.

ThehotMothercurledherlegup,extendingitoutofthewater."Besides,"shesaidasRobbie

watchedhersmoothstronglegpointstraightup,herbarefootarchedsohertoespointedatthe

ceiling.Skylarreacheddownwithherloofahandsqueezedsomesudsywaterdownthesilky

flesh."You'dgettolookatMom allday.Thatwouldn'tbesuchabadthing,wouldit?"

Robbietookabigexcitedgulpandshookhishead."No,"hemuttered.

"Maybeontopofyoursalary,I'llofferyoudailyincentives.Thatwayyoureallyfeellikeyou're

workingtowardssomething."



"What...um,typesofincentives?"

Shedippedherlegbackdownintothebathwater."Incentivesshouldbecustomizedtothe

individual.Somethingyouknowtheylike,"shesaid,risingupenoughsothetopsofherbreasts

emergedfrom thebubbles."Somethingyouknowthey'dworkhardfor."

Robbiewatchedthesudsoozedownintohergapingcleavage.Skylarwatchedhim stareatthe

exposedportionofherbreasts,thenglancedatthetubularbulgeformingbeneathhisshorts.

Hereyeslingeredthereamoment."Iknowyoulikegirls.Iknowyouliketowatchthem and

touchtheirbodies,"shesaid.

"Yeah,"theteenmuttered.

"Somaybewecouldcenteryourincentivesaroundthat.EachdayI'llwriteoutalistofthingsI'd

likeyoutoaccomplishandyou'llseetheincentiveforcompletingyourtasks."

Robbiesmiled,hisheartracingfrom theimplicationsofwhathisbeautifulmotherwastelling

him."Soundsfair,"hesaid.

Skylarsmiledback,showinghergleamingwhiteteeth."Soareyousayingyouwantthejob?"

Thenextdayatthefirm,Skylarspokewithherhusbandinthehallway.TheycouldseeRobbieat

hisnewdeskinSkylar'soffice,situatinghisthings."Igiveittwodays.Hewasboredoutofhis

mindthelasttimehecamehere,"Brentsaid.

"Thingsaredifferentnow.Firstofall,he'sonthepayroll.Thisisajob,notjusthelpingoutMom

andDadfortheday.Secondly,wehaveclientscomingoutourearsrightnow.Trustme,he'llbe

farfrom bored."

"Justkeepinmindthathecanbeabitimmatureattimesandwe'retryingtomaintaina

professionalimagehere,"Brentsaid.

Skylarsmiledatherhusband,straighteninghistie."He'sMYassistant.He'sinMYoffice.He's

MYproblem,evenifheisaproblem.Honestly,Idon'tthinkyouorIhavetoworryaboutathing.

He'lldojustfine,"shesaid,givinghim apeckonthelips.

Brentwatchedhiswifestepintoherofficeandclosethedoor.Heletoutasigh."Ihopeyou're

right,"hesaidasifshewasstillstandingthere.

RobbieglancedathisMom asshecrossedtheofficebehindhim."Soasyourassistant,doIget

tositinthecourtroom withyou?"heasked.

Skylargiggled."Notatfirst,butafteryou'vehadsomeexperiencehereandbecomefamiliarwith

theprocess,maybeIcouldconsideryoua'legaladvisor,'thenyoucouldsitnexttomeinthe

courtroom.How'sthatsound?"sheasked,sittingdownonherdesknexttohim.

"Cool,"hesaidwithasmile.



Skylarcrossedherlusciousbarelegs.Likemostdays,sheworeashortskirtforcingRobbie's

eyestowander.Hemarveledathowhersexymommy-legslookedsosmoothandstrong.Her

fleshgaveoffaglossysheenfrom herdailyregimenofshavingandoilingherlegs.Todayshe

woreapairofdoublestrappedsandalswithfour-and-a-halfinchheels.Theyweresodaintythey

leftmostofherprettyfeetexposed.Shedangledonefrom herprettypaintedtoes.

"You'veobviouslyhelpedusoutherebefore,soyouknowtheroutine,"shesaid,thenhanded

him asheetofpaper.Shehadherowncopythatshelookedatalso."Let'sgothroughtoday's

tasksandyourincentive,"shesaid,thenreadthroughthelist."First,Ineedyoutotypeoutthis

writtenletterandprintouttencopiesoncompanyletterhead."

Robbienodded."Cando."

"Yoursecondtaskwillbeputtingtogethersomecompanyinformationpacketsfornewclients.

Thatshouldtakeyouthebetterpartoftheday,soifyouwannatakeabreakfrom itintheearly
afternoonandrelieveyourselfyoucan,"Skylarexplained.

"Relievemyself?"

Shesmiled,nottheleastbitshy."Bunny,ImaybeaworkingMom,butIknowwhatyouspendalot

oftimedoingwhileyou'reathome,"

"Oh,that,"hesaid.

"Masturbationisapartofyourdailyroutine.Mostjobswoulddiscouragethat,butyou're

lucky...youhaveyourMom foraboss.I'llletyoudoit,butonlyinmysupplycloset,withthedoor

locked,"shesaid.

"Shouldn'tIbedoingthatinthebathroom though."

"No,weusuallyhaveotherpeoplehere,employeesandclients.Iwouldn'twantthem toget

suspiciousofwhatyou'redoing.Weespeciallydon'twantyourfathertofindoutaboutanyof

theseincentivesI'm givingyou.You'remyassistant.Howweworktogetherstaysbetweenus,

understood?shesaid.

"Yesma'am.So,notsoundunappreciativeoranything,butIcouldjustmasturbateifIwashome.

It'snotagreatincentive,"Robbiesaid.

"Ididn'tgettothesecondpartofyourincentiveyet,"Skylarsaidwithaslysmile.

"Oh...secondpart?

"I'llgointothesupplyclosetwithyouandwe'lltalkaboutthefirstthingthatcomesup,"shesaid

withawink.

"Iwonderwhatthat'llbe?"Robbiejoked.



Shefedhim abignaughtysmile."IcanHARD-lywaittofindout,"shejoked."Let'sgettowork."

Robbiegotbusyonhiscomputer,typingtheletterhismotherhadhand-written.Skylarsatinher

deskchair,speakingtoaclientonthephone."Wellthat'sfine,ifthecompanywantstoavoid

litigation,otherwisewe'dbegoingtotrial,"shesaid,thenswiveledherchairsothatshefaced

herson,watchinghim work.

AsRobbietyped,hesuddenlyfelthisMom'stoesticklinghisribs.Hesquirmedandspunaroundin

hischair,grabbingherbarefoot.Skylarsmiledathim teasinglyasshecontinuedspeakingtoher

client."Yes,itis.That'swhyyoualsohavetheoptionofdisputeresolutionthrough

mediation,"shesaid,bringherotherfootontoherson'slap.

Robbie'sheartthumpedexcitedlyinhischestashetookhisMom'sfootwithhisfreehand.He

nowhadaholdofbothofthem andtheyrestedastridehiships.Withherlegsslightlybentand

spread,hecouldclearlyseeupherskirt,allthewaytotheVofherpubis.Heletoutanaudible

sighedwhenherealizedthecrotchofherpalepinkpantiesweresheer.Hecouldclearlyseethe

smoothfoldsifherlabium aroundthethickclitoralhood.

Skylarlookedhersonintheeyesasshespoke."That'strue,butunderstandthatitcanbea

lengthyprocess."TherewasasuddentapatherdoorandbothMotherandSonquicklyspun

theirchairs,facingtheirdesksjustasBrentpeekedin.

"How'sitgoing?"heasked.

"Gooddad,justum,typingoutaletter,"Robbiesaid,tryingtoactnormal.

"Sweet.Wannatypesomeoutformetoo?"

Hiscommentdrewaglarefrom hiswifeandsheshookherhead."Yes,that'saccurate,"shesaidin

thephone.

Brentsmiled."I'm jokingofcourse.Whenshe'soffthephone,havehercomefindme.Ihavea

question,"hesaid.

"Willdo,Dad."

Aftertypinghisletter,Robbiewentdowntothecopyarea,whichhadaviewofTami,the

secretaryasshesatatherdesk.Thetwenty-eightyearoldwasthickandcurvylikehisMom.

ShehadalongdarkmaneofbrownhairandlookedalotliketheactressOliviaWilde."Hi

Robbie,"shesaid,givinghim acutelittlewave.

"Hey,"theteensaidtimidly,gettinghiscopies.

TamipickedupthephoneanddialedSkylar'sextension."Heygirl,"Skylaranswered.



"It'sreallynotfairthatyou'rehidinghim inyourofficeallday."

Skylargiggled."Notfairtoyoumaybe.I'm finewithit,"shesaid.

"I'm sureyouare.Canyouatleastsendhim downtotheprinteralotsoIcanflirtwithhim?""I

candothat,aslongasyou'renotdragginghim intothebathroom withyou,"Skylarsaid.

Tamilookedtheteenupanddownasshespoke."Imakenopromises."

"Younaughtybitch.Whatwouldyourhusbandthink?"Skylarjoked.

"Whogivesafuck,"shesaid,exchangingalookwithSkylar'sson."AtleastIdon'thavetoworry

aboutmyhusbandwanderingaroundtheofficelikeyoudoyours."

"Ihavealockonmyofficedoorandbelieveme,Iplanonusingit,"Skylarsaid.

"Wellifyoueverwannatagteam,I'm justdownthehallway."

"Don'tworry,I'llthrowyouaboneonceinawhile,"Skylarsaid.

"Wellwhenyoudo,makesurethat'bone'isniceandhardfirst."

Skylargiggled."Getbacktowork,"shesaid.

Tamigotupandstrodetothewatercooler,whichwasacrossfrom thecopymachine,where

Robbiewasworking.Theteenglancedupatthebigswellofherbreasts,tremblingasshe

walked.Thehot-bodiedsecretarybentovertopoursomewaterintoacup,pointinghermeaty

assinhisdirection.HerskirtstretchedaroundherthickbunsandRobbiecouldseethe

indentationofherthongdisappearingdownbetweenhercheeks.

"Damn,"hemutteredunderhisbreath,hiscockhardening.

Tamistoodupandfacedhim,takingasip."Wantadrink?"sheasked.

"Nothanks,I'm good."

"Areyounow?"shesaidwithasmile."How'sitfeeltobeoutofschool,workingfulltime?" "I

likebeingoutofschool.I'llhavetoletyouknowontheworkpart,"hesaid,makinghergiggle.

Shemovedcloser,teasinglyclosingthedistancebetweenthem."Areyougoingonlotsofdates,

fuckinglotsofgirls?"

"Nonotreally,"hesaidtimidly.

"JusttheNanny?"

"Oh,myMom toldyouaboutthat?"Robbieasked.



"Wetalkalot.Mostlyaboutyou."

"Oh.."hemuttered.

"ShetoldmeherNanny'smarried.Doyoulikefuckingmarriedwomen,Robbie?"

"No,Imean,Ifeelkindabadaboutthat."

"Ha,why?Shespreadherthighsforyou.Obviouslyshedoesn'tfeelbadaboutitandneither

shouldyou.Husbandsarejustobstaclesforhotyoungguyslikeyou.Andmostmarriedwomen

don'tgiveashit.Givethem fiveminutesalonewithyouandthey'lltearyourfuckingclothesoff,"

shesaid.

Herphonestartedringing,sosheflashedhim asmile."CanIgetaquickhug?"

"Sure,"theteenmutteredashewaspulledtoherchest.Withherarmswrappedaroundhim,

Tamisqueezedtight.Robbiefeltthesquishymeatofherlargejugspressagainsthischest.She

heldhim foramomentasheinhaledhersweetperfume.

Shesteppedback,givinghim awild-eyedlookasshebitherbottom lip."Ibettergetthat,"she

saidthenrushedovertoanswer.

Hefinishedgettingcopiesandwentbacktotheoffice.

"HerearethelettersMom,"Robbiesaid,handingherthestackofpapersasshesatatherdesk.

"Perfect,"Skylarsaid,flippingthroughthem."DidTamigiveyouthat?"

"Givemewhat?"

Skylarlookedatthetubularbulgeinhispants."Thehardon?"

Robbieputhishandsoverit."Oh,sorry,Ididn'tthinkitwasthatobvious."

Skylargiggled,swivelingherchairaroundtofacehim."Maybenowwouldbeagoodtimefor

thatincentive.IhaveaclientcominginalittlewhileandIcan'thavemyassistantwalking

aroundaboner,"sheteased.

"Ohok,sure,"Robbiesaid.Skylarhadthetoptwobuttonsofherblouseundoneandhecould

staredownintoafairamountofcleavage.

HisMotherpickedupherphoneanddialedTami'sextention."Hey,holdmycallsforalittlebit

ok."

"Yougotit,"Tamisaid.

Skylargotupandwalkedacrosstheroom.Sheopenedthesupplyclosetdoorandlookedback

athim."Comingbunny?



Robbiefollowedherintothesupplycloset,hisheartbeatinglikeabase-drum.Itwasn'tahuge

closet,buttherewasmorespacethanhethoughttherewouldbe.Skylarclosedthedoorand

lockeditbehindthem."Pullyourpantsdown,"shesaid.Theybothstoodagainstthewallfacing

eachother,aboutthree-feetapart.Robbiequicklydroppedhisdrawers."Andyourbriefs,"she

saidwithasmile.

Robbiepaused,knowinghewasabouttobenakedfrom thewaistdown.Skylarsensedhis

hesitation."HowboutifIshowalittlesomethingtoo,wouldthathelp?"shesaid,unbuttoning

herblouse.

"Sure,"Robbiesaid,watchinghertopslowlypeekopen.Hebecamealmostbreathlessashe

watchedpullherunbuttonedblouseapart,slidingitbacksoonlyherarmsremainedinside."Ohh

wow,"hemuttered,hisjawdropping.

Skylar'shugebra-cladjugsjuttedoutobscenely.Stretchedaroundpoundsoftit-meat,thecups

ofthebrawereblackmeshwithdelicatefloweredembroidery.Acutelittleblackbowwas

attachedtothecenterstrapconnectthetwocups.

Themothersmiledacrossatherboyashiseyesexploredherhugerack.Robbiecouldseethe

circlesofherareolaandherrubberynipplesthroughtheembroidereddesign."Yourturn,"Skylar

said.

Robbiepulleddownhisbriefs.Hisbonercaughtonthewaistband,thensprungup,bobbingup

anddown.Skylar'seyeswidenedasshewatcheditjutout,fullyerect."Betterbecareful,you

couldsplitagirlintwowiththatthing,"shesaid.

"Well,youcouldknockaguyoutwiththoseboobs,Mom,"hesaid,makingherlaugh.

Skylarsqueezedherjugsbetweenherarms,makingthem balloonoutobscenely."These

boobs?"sheteased.

"OhmyGod,"theteensighed,instinctivelygrabbinghisthrobbingcockandstrokingit,hiseyes

gluedtohertits.

"Thereyougo,"Skylarsaid,steppingforward,closingthedistancebetweenthem.Shegotclose

enoughtoplaceherhandsonhisshoulders,herhugebra-encasedtitsheavingrightinfrontof

him.Clumsily,Robbiefellback,butastackofboxesbrokehisfall.Hewasnowsittingonthe

topbox,hiseyeslevelwithherloomingtits."Careful,bunny.Stopstrokingforasecandbring

yourhanduphere,"shesaid.

HebroughthishandupandhisMom spitabiggobofsalivaontoit."Usethattoslickitup.I

thinkwe'regonnahavetobuyabottleoflubricationtokeepinhere,"shesaid,watchinghisjuicy

erectionslipthroughhisfist."AlthoughIthinkMommy'sspitmixedwithyourprecum makesfor

thebestlubeofall."



"Yess."

Skylarmovedevencloser,practicallycrawlingontohim asheslouchedagainstthewall.The

swellofhertitsbrushedhisupperchest,hiswidenedeyesinchesfrom thebulgingcleavage

swellingoverthetopsofherbra-cups."Ohhman,Mom,"hisvoiceshookexcitedly,hishand

beatinghisdickwithrapidstrokes.

Skylarranhernailsthroughhishair,gazingdownathim withherdreamygreeneyes."That's

rightbaby,enjoyyourself.Youearnedthis,"shesaid.

Shebrazenlypushedherchestforward,pressingRobbie'sfaceintothedeepcrevicebetween

herorbs.Theteenletoutanaudiblesigh,hiscockflexingwiththethrillofhavinghisface

wedgedbetweentwohugemoundsoftit-flesh."Shit,"hewhimpered,hisvoicemuffled.,

"Mmm-hmm,"Skylarhummed,sensinghisarousal."Relax,bunny.We'reallaloneinheresolet

yourselfgo.Ihaveanotheroutfit,soyoucancum allovermyskirtifyouneedto."

"Hhhmmmnnahhh,"Robbieshook,hisfistwasablurashebeathisdickhardandfast.

Sensinghisheightenedarousal,Skylerbroughtherlipstohisear."Ohhh,areyouthinkingabouta

sexygirl,bunny.Fuckher,honey,fuckherpussyhardandfast."

Robbie'sknobswelledasherockedhiships,hislipswhimperedagainstthespongyinner

contourofSkylar'sbreast."Ohhhshit!"hecriedoutascock-milkeruptedfrom hispiss-holein

longthickspurts.

Skylarsuddenlycurledherlegupbesidehim,whichbunchedherskirtupatthewaist.Sheshot

herhanddownintoherpantiesandfranticallyrubbedatherengorgedclitoris.Ohhh,Bunny,"she

criedoutlustfully.

"Uuuhhggh,"Robbiegrunted,firinganotherhotropeofcum.OneofSkylar'shandsdugthrough

herwetslit,whiletheotheroneclawedaroundherboy,fightingtogetasmuchofherbodyon

topofhim asshecould.

Robbie'sfacesunkdeeperintohertit-meat.HisMom nowhadherfullweightagainsthim,

gaspingandhumping.Hermasturbatinghandwasnowupagainsthisasiftheywereworking

together,hisonhisdick,hersinhersnatch.TheirbodiesrockedandjerkedfranticallyasSkylar

reachedherpeak."OhhhGod,I'm cuuuming,'shecriedoutagainsthisneck.

Hersonrespondedwithatit-muffledwhimper.

Theirbodieswentintoawildconvulsingfitoforgasmicpleasure.Theirdesperatewrithing

causedtheboxestocollapsebeneaththem andtheysunktothefloor.Whathadstartedwith

Robbiejerkingoffhadnowturnedintoawilddisplayofmutualmasturbation.Theirhalf-clothed

bodiesclungtogether,boxescrashedoverandscatteringasSkylarandRobbiehumpedand

jerkedshamelessly,withheatedintensity.



BuriedbeneathhiswrithingMother,Robbie'sfacepeekedoutfrom betweenhersloshingtits.

Herbrawastwisted,mommy-boobsbulgingouteverywhere."Ssshit,"hewhimpered,feeling

theirhandsfranticallyrubbingtogetherastheystrokedtheirowngenitals.Itwasthewildest

thinghe'deverexperienced.

Astheirbodiescamebackdowntoearth,theirfranticmovementsbecameagentlyrocking

motion.Afterafewminutesofpantingandslowrubbing,theirbodieswentstill.Skylarliftedher

head,lookingdownatherdishevelledson."Phew,ok,um,Ireallydidn'tmeanforittohappen

thatway."

Robbiesmiled."Doyouhearmecomplaining,Mom."

Sheroseuptoherknees,fixingherbraandlookingaroundatthemess.Robbiewatchedwith

aweasSkylaruntwistedherbrabackaroundoneofherboobs."Yougotcum alloverme,I'm

gonnaneedtochange."

"Sorry,Mom."

Shedroppeddowntoherhandsandkneesabovehim,smilingdown."Usingyourline...doyou

hearmecomplaining,bunny."

Robbielaughed,staringupintothebiggestcleavagehe'deverseen.Skylarsmilednaughtily.

"HowdiditfeelhavingyourfacewedgeddownbetweenMom'sbigtits?"

"Awesome,"hesaid.

"Worththehardwork?"

"OhmyGod,yeah,"Robbiesaid.

ThebothgotdressedandRobbiecleanedupthemessinthesupplycloset.Brentknockedand

cameintohiswife'soffice.Hesawhissonintheclosetliftingthefinalboxfrom thefloor."Need

help?"heasked.

"No,Igotit,thanks,"Robbiesaid,flashinghisMom aglance.

"Howdidyourconsultgo?"Brentaskedhiswife.

"Shepostponeduntilthisafternoon.Don'tyouhaveonearoundnow?"

"Yeahtheyshouldbehereanytime.Justwantedtopopinasayhi.Weren'tyouwearinga

differentsuitearlier?"Brentasked,lookingherover.

"Yup,Bunnymanagedtogetcream allovermyotherone,"shesaid,peekingoveratRobbie.

Brentlaughed,lookingatRobbie."Howdidyoumanagethat?DoIneedtotrainyouonhowto

preparetheboss'scoffee?"hesaid.



"We'llgetbetteratmanagingthecream,won'tweBunny?"Skylarasked,lookingathersonand

flashinghim awink.

Thenextdaystartedlikethefirst,withSkylarhandinghersonhisdailyto-dolist."Yourfather

andIbothhavecourttoday,sowe'llbeoutoftheoffice.There'soneprimarytaskI'dlikeyouto

focusonandthat'sweedingtheoutdatedfilesfrom thecabinetandshreddingthem,"she

explained.

"HowdoIknowwhatfilesareoutdated?"

"It'sallwrittendownforyouthereonthepaper.Ifyouhaveanyquestions,youcanaskTami.

She'sdonethisformebefore."

"Ok,um,whataboutmyincentive?Ijustdidn'tseeanythingonhereaboutit."

Skylarhoppeddownoffherdeskandgrabbedherthings."Yeah,you'llhavetoletmeknowhow

thatwentlater,"shesaidwithawink.

"Howwhatwent?"

"Yourincentive,"Skylarsaidwithasmile."Gottago,bunny.Workhard.Mmmuah,"shesaid,

blowinghim akissasshesashayedoutthedoor.

Robbiewasconfusedbywhatshemeant.Shecertainlymadeitsoundlikehewasgettingan

incentive,buthehadnoideawhatitwas.

Acouplehourslaterhehadstacksofpaperspiledonthefloor,readytobeshredded.Hehad

followedhismother'sinstructionsandwasprettyproudoftheprogresshe'dmade.

Avoicesuddenlystartledhim."Lookatyou,Mr.Hardworker,"Tamisaidfrom thedoorway.

"Oh,hi,"Robbiesaid.

"Hi,"Tamisaid,smilingathim teasingly.Shesteppedintotheroom,herdaintyheelsclicking

againstthefloorassheslowlydriftedtowardshim."Everyone'sincourttoday.It'sjustyouand

I,"shesaid.

"Mustgetboringthedaystheyhavecourt?"Robbiesaid,thumbingthroughafolderashestood

atthefilecabinet.

"Yeah,butnowIhaveahotyoungstudheretokeepmecompany,"shesaid,"soIwon'tget

boredanymore."

"Ohreally,whoishe?"Robbiejoked.

Tamigiggled."You'readorable,"shesaid,leaningbackagainstthecabinetnexttotheone

Robbiewasdiggingthrough.Thewayshestoodmadetheswellofherlargebreastsballoon



outward,capturingtheteen'sattention."Whatareyoudoingforyourlunchbreak?Wegetan

houryouknow."

"Idon'tknow.Imunchedonsomestuffearlier,soI'm notreallyhungry."

Tamismiled."I'm noteither,butwestillgetalunchbreak."

"True,"Robbiesaid,lookingoveratherbeautifulgreyish-blueeyesasshegazedbackathim.

"Wannafuckme?"sheaskedcandidly.

"Um,here?"Robbieasked,hisheartbeatingfast.

"Sure.Whywastetimelookingforanotherspot.Thecouchinyourdad'sofficeisahide-a-bed,

justsoyouknow."

"Really?"Robbieasked,wonderinghowsheknewthat.

"Really...andno,Ihaven'tfuckedyourdad,"shegiggled,"Ijustknowheusesittocrash

sometimeswhenhe'sworkingaroundtheclockonabigcase,"shesaid.

"Thatmakessense."

"YourMom goesintherewithhim andlocksthedooroccasionally.I'm prettysurethemattress

isgettingusedthenaswell.Justnotforsleep,"Tamisaid.

"Probably,"Robbiesaid.

"Sowhichisit,hot-stuff,youwannaworkthroughyourlunchbreak,orspenditpumpingsome

cum intome?"

"Thesecondonesoundsgood,"heanswered.

Tamismiledandsteppedtowardshim.Inherfive-inchheels,shewasnearlythesameheight.

Shequicklylockedlipswithhim,theirmouthsfusedinanopenoval.Robbie'sdickhardenedas he

feltherstrongpiercedtonguewhippingthroughhismouth.Afterahalf-a-minute,Tamibrokethe

kissandmovedtowardsthedoor,herthickassswayingseductively."Seeyouinahalf-hour,"she

said.

Itwasthelongesthalf-hourofRobbie'slife.Hisbonerthrobbedineageranticipationthewhole

time.Finally,Tami'svoicebrokethesilence."Breaktime,Robbie,"shesaidfrom thedoorway.

RobbieturnedtofindTamistandinginthedoorframecompletelynaked.Hiseyesgazedather

voluptuousbody,focusingmostlyonherbigdouble-dcuptits.Cappingheroversizedjugswere

hugeroundareolaandthickprotrudingnipples.Hiseyeswandereddownhernarrowingmidriff,

marvelingatthewideroundedcurvesofherhips.Crowninghercurvytaperedlegswashersexy

shavedpubis.



Hefollowedherdownthehallwaylikealove-struckpuppy,hiseyesgluedtothehypnoticsway

ofhermeatyass-globes.

Sheledhim intohisfather'soffice.Thehide-a-bedwasalreadysetup,readyforaction."Get

nakedbaby,"shesaid,crawlingontothemattress.

Robbieshedhisclothesashewatchedherspreadherhotnakedbodyacrossthemattress.Her

large,fat-nippledtitsjiggledasshewatchedhisrock-hardbonerspringoutofhisbriefs.

TheteenwaistednotimecrawlingontothemattressandinbetweenherlegsasTamiliftedher

knees,splayingherthickthighswideopen.Robbie'seyeswidenedashegazedatthepink

fleshylayersofhergenitalia.Hegraspedthecenterofhisshaftandpressedhisbulbousknob

downinbetweenthetumescentfolds,pressingitagainstthefatprotrudingnubofherclitoris.

Heslappedhisbigdickagainstitafewtimes,thenfeditintothecreamysocketofhercunt.

"Yess,"Tamihissed,feelinghisthickmeatsqueezeinsidehermarriedpussy.

Robbiesighedashefeltthehotslipperysheathofhervaginastretcharoundhiscock.

Theteensprawledflatontopofher,crushingherenormous,fat-nippledtitsunderhischestas

hesankhisthickfuckerallthewaytothehilt."Ohh,shit,"hesighed,feelinghisthrobbingknob

hitbottom.

Tamitossedhercurvylegsaroundhim,lockingheranklestogetherhighacrosshisback.

Frantically,shehumpedhermeatyassbeneathhim,fuckingherclingingslitupanddownhis

cock."Fuckmee,"shecriedout.

Robbiemethereagerhumpingwiththrustsofhisown,punchinghiscockthroughherbirth

canal.Hisyouthfulassbobbedupanddownbetweenherpartedthighs,theirhornybodies

beatingtogether.Thespringsofthepull-outbedcreakedandwhinedasitsustainedtheforceof

theirheatedfuck-thrusts.

"Yesss,harder,Robbie,"shecried,clingingontotheteenlikeherlifedependedonit.

Robbieintensifiedhisthrusts,hammeringhiscockthroughhertightgrippingcunt.Thetextured

ridgesalonghervaginalwallssqueezedatthethicktendermeatofhiserection,coatingitinhot

slipperysecretions."Ohhh,shit,"hewhimpered,hisknobtinglingwithexquisitepleasure.

Ashecontinuedfucking,Robbielatchedontooneofherwobblingbreasts,sinkinghislips

aroundtheentirepinkcapandlashinghistongueagainstherswollennipple.

Thehotyoungmotherpantedasshefeltapowerfulorgasm swellinsidehersexualcore.

Robbie'slongcock-musclewasplowingagainstthespongyliningofherupperwall,stimulating

herG-spot.Shecouldn'tbelievehowlongandhardhiscockwas.Herhusband'spenisfelttiny

andpatheticincomparison.



Whimperingwithdelight,shefeltRobbie'sfatknobsqueezeagainstheadofhercervix.Itwas

thefurthestanyonehadeverbeeninsideher."OhhmyGod,I'm gonnacuuumm,"shecriedout,

hercurvyfleshtremblingbeneaththeteen.

Stillfucking,Robbieextendedhisarms,proppinghimselfupsohecouldwatchherfacewhile

shecameonhiscock.Herhugemelonsrolledupanddownherchest.Hefelthercunt-muscles

clampdownonhiscock,creatingintenseresistance.Hewatchedherthrowherprettyheadto

oneside,cryingoutwithapleasure-filledgrimace.

Theskilledteenchangedhisangleofattack,loopinghisarm underherlowerbackforleverage

ashespearedhiserectionupalonghertopwall,stretchingheruteri.Thisgotanimmediate

reactionfrom Tami.Shearchedherheadback,tossingherbrownmaneofhairassheletout

loudorgasmicscream."Uuuunnhhgg!"

Withherbackarched,Robbiewatchedherbigmilkersheavefrom herchest,bobblingwildly.He

felthotgirl-cum swirlingaroundhisboneranddrippingfrom hisnuts.

Outsidethecourtroom,BrentmetupwithSkylar,hisphonetohisear."Isn'tTamiusualback

from lunchbythistime?"heaskedhiswife.

"Why,somethingattheofficeyouneed?"Skylarasked.

"No,justthoughtI'dcheckin,"hesaid.

Skylarsmiledathim."Focusonthecaseathand,isn'tthatwhatyoualwaystellme?"

"Iknow,"hesaid,smilingback.

"I"m sureherandRobbiearedoingjustfineholdingdowntheforttoday,"Skylarsaid.

Attheoffice,TamibouncedonRobbie'sdickastheycontinuedfucking.Thebustybrunette,slid

herhotpussyupanddownhisrigidmeat,hittingthebackwallofhercuntoneachdownward

plunge."OhhfuckIloveit...Ifuckingloveyourcock,"shemoaned.

Robbie'seyesweregluedtoherbigmommy-boobsastheyswungheavilyabovehisface.Tami

gazeddownattheteenwithlustfuleyes."Mmm,marriedpussyisalwaysthesweetest,Robbie.
It'salwaysthepussythat'llgripyouthehardest."

"Yoursfeelsdamngood,"hepanted,gazingupather.

Tamisatupstraight,butcontinuedtoswivelherhipsupandback,stirringhiscocklikeabig

woodenspooninsidethemixingbowlofherhotpussy.Robbielookeddownathershaved

mons,whichwerefusedtohisgroin,grindinginasteadyswivelingfuck-motion,propelledbyher

widenakedhips."Doesitmakeyoufeelnaughtybaby,knowingyou'refuckinganotherman's

wife.Makingherbreakherweddingvowsbecauseshecan'tresistyou?"

"Idon'tknow,doesitbotheryou?"Robbiemuttered,staringupatthehugeroundedundersideof



hertits.Tamigazeddownathim overtheswellofherboobsandgiggled."Fuckno.Notthe

leastlittlebit.Myhusbandisagreatguy,buthe'snotthecompletepackagelikeyouare.Hot,big

dickedyoungguyslikeyoualwaysgettheirpickofthewomendoesn'tthey'remarried.It'sthe

naturalwayofthings."

"Cool,"Robbiesaid,watchinghernakedbodydoagyratingdanceabovehim.

"ReadyformetolayonyouRobbie.Readytofeelmybigtitsonyouwhileyousqueezemybody

andfucktheshitoutofme,"Tamisaidyearningly.

"Fuckyeah,"hesighed.

Thecurvybrunetteploppedherbodydownontohisandlockedlipswithhim.Theirbodies

rocked,makingthespringsunderthemattresscreakastheymadeoutpassionately.Tami'sbig

melonssquashedbetweenthem,herthickhardnipplespokingintohischest."Fuckmehard,

Robbie,"shesaidbetweenkisses,"Iwannacum onyourcockagain."

Theluckyteenwrappedhisarmsaroundherbodyandthrusthishipsoffthemattress,spearing

hisprickthroughherslipperycunt-tube.Theirtongueswrestledwildly,herlongpiercedlicker

showingit'sexperience.

Afterafewminutesofsmoochingandhumping,Tamibrokethekissandwentforhisneck.

"Ohhyeaah,"Robbiemoaned.Thefeelofherwarm curvybodyontopofhis,lickinghisneck

whilehefuckedwasdivine.Theirgenitalsbeattogetherwetly..

Robbie'scockwaslikeawell-oiledpistonpumpingthroughtheclaspingcylinderofTami's

vagina.Herinnermusclessqueezedandsuckedhisrod,herjuiceskeepingitwelllubricated.

"Ohhhfuck,you'regonnamakemecum again,"shecriedoutdesperately.

"I'm cummingtoo,"theteenpanted,feelinghisknobswellwithpleasure.

"Uuuunnhhgg!Shiiiit!"Tamiscreamed,themusclesinherneckstrainingasshearchedherhead

back.

Theirmutualorgasmswereperfectlytimed,likeaninternalswitchwasturnedon,causingtheir

hotcum tocomepouringoutatonce.TheirnakedbodieshumpedandtrembledasRobbie

hosedherinnerwallswiththickspunk.Hishardpenisflexedandlurchedbathedinhotgirl-

cream asitgushedfrom Tami'surethra."Oohhhfuck,"theteenmutteredasmoreandmore

cum pulsedfrom hispiss-hole.

Forfiveminutestheymilkedtheirorgasms,thenfinallyrestedinasweatyheap.Tamiliftedher

head,herfacestillflushed.Sheletoutabigsigh."Ohhshit,thatwasanamazingfuck."

Shelookedathersmart-watch."Shit,"shesaid,jumpingup.Robbiewatchedherbigmammaries

joggleandherassswayasshemadeforthedoor."Igottagetbacktothephones.Canyou

cleanup?"



"Noproblem."

Shepausedinthedoorwayandlookedbackathim."Ohandtheresprayunderthesinkinthe

bathroom.Betterusesomeinhere.Ifyourdadsmellssex,hemighthaveafewquestionsfor

us."

"Gotit,"Robbiesaid.

Sheblewhim akiss,thenhurriedoff.

Later,athome,RobbiewastextingafriendwhenSkylartappedathisdoor."Heybunny,"she

said,steppingintohisroom onbarefeet.

"Hey,Mom,howdidcourtgo?"Robbieasked,watchingherwalkovertohim,wearingnothing

butashortpinksilkrobe.Hecouldtellbythewayhertitsmovedthatshewasbralessbeneath

it.

"Notbad.It'satoughcase,butIthinkI'm winningoverthejuryHowdidyourdaygo?"sheasked,

stoppingathisbedside.

"Good.Ium,gotalltheoldfilesshredded,"hesaid.

"Awesomeandhowwasyourincentive?"

"Um,myincentive?"

Skylarsmiled,showingherpearly-whites."Yea,theoneyougotonyourfather'spull-outcouch."

Hegaveherasurprisedlook."Shetoldyou?"

"Ofcourse.Imean,someonehastoprovideyouwithincentivesthedaysI'm notthere,right?"

"Yeah,Iguessso."

"So...howwasit?"Skylarasked,fumblingwiththesashtoherrobe.

"Itwasfun."

"Well,Tamihadafewmorewordstodescribeit,like'toe-curling'and'thebestsexofherlife.'

Seemslikeyou'remakingquitetheimpressiononallthesehornymarriedwomen,"Skylarsaid.

"Well,itdoesn'thelpthatyouanddadhaveacoupleofhotwomenworkingforyou,"hesaid,

makingSkylargiggle.Henoticedthatasshefumbledwithhersash,herrobehadgradually

peekedopen,exposingherentirecleavageandpartofhermidriff.

Robbiegulpedexcitedly,hiseyeswideningatthepartialviewofhernudity.Skylarwatchedhim

gawk."Andwebothknowyou'reasuckerforhotwomenwithbigtits,don'twebunny?"



"Yeah,"heblushed,watchingherrobeslipopenevenmore,catchingonherbigstiffnipples.His

Mom'screamycleavagewasthebiggesthe'deverseenandthesiteofithadhardenedhiscock

rightup.

Afterlettinghiseyeslingeramomentonhernearlynakedtits,shequicklyclosedherrobe.

"Ooops,whydidn'tyoutellmeIwashavingawardrobemalfunction?"

Robbielaughed."Likeyoudidn'tknow,"hesaid.

"OfcourseIdidn't,otherwiseitwouldn'thavebeenamalfunction.Itwouldhavebeena

deliberateact...andIwouldnever,"shesaid,thengavehim ateasingwink.

Thenextdayattheoffice,Robbiewasworkinghardonadocument,whilehisMotherwason

thephone,pacingtheofficebehindhim.Shefinishedtalkingtoherclientandleanedoverher

boy,checkingouthiswork."How'sitgoing?"

"IthinkIhaveitfinished.How'sitlook?"

Shereadthroughitquickly."Looksperfect.Lockthedoor.Ineedtofindoutwhatyourfather

hasgoingon."

Robbie'sheartstartedbeatinghardwithanticipation.Helockedthedoor,thencamebackover

andtookaseat..

Skylar'shusbandansweredoverspeakerphone."Heyhon,"hesaid.

"Hey,sogoodnewsandbadnews,"shesaid,reachingunderherskirt.

"Ohboy,let'shearit,"Brentsaid.

RobbiewatchedindisbeliefasSkylarslidherskimpydark-pinkpantiesdownherlegsand

steppedoutofthem.."ThebadnewsistheymovedthetrialMilwaukeeandtherewillbeawhole

newjury,"shesaid

"Shoot,thatisbadnews."

"Iknow,Ihadafeelingthiswasgonnahappen,"shesaid,steppingoveranddroppingthe

pantiesonherson'slap."ThegoodnewsisIhaveaMilwaukeeattorneyassistingwiththecase,

whichmeansI'llonlybegonetwodaystops,"shesaid.

Robbiepickedupherpantiesandbroughtthem tohisnose,inhalingthearomaofhisMother's

pussy.HewatchedSkylarunbuttonherblazer,thenherblouse.

"Well,twodaysisbetterthanaweeklikelasttime..Stillsucksthatyouhavetotravel,"Brent

said.

Skylarmovedtowardsherstaringsonasherblouseparted,exposingherhugebra-cladjugs.



"Onlyaforty-fiveminuteflightbyprivatejet.IhadTamicheckitout,"shesaid,thenleaneddownin

frontofRobbie,bringingherlipstohisear."Unhookme,"shewhispered.

Robbiecouldhardlybelievewhatshewasaskinghim todo.Hereachedunderherblazerand

blouse,whichwerebothfullyunbuttoned,thenfollowedthethethickstrapsofherbratothe

clasp.HebegantoanxiouslyunhookherandSkylar'sbrapoppedopen.

Shestoodbackupasherhusbandcontinuedspeakingtoher."Didshebookyouonaflight?"

AsthehotMotherturnedtowardsherboy,sheslippedthecupsfrom herenormousmelons.

Theybobbledheavilyonherchest,herthickstiffnipplespointingatherteen."Yes,RobbieandI

areflyingouttomorrowmorning.We'llbebacklateFridaynight."

Robbietorehiseyesawayfrom hertitsamoment"Me?"heasked.

EvenBrentwasabitsurprised."Robbie?"heasked.

"He'smyassistant,Brent.Ofcoursehe'sgoing."

"Yeahbut,howhelpfulishegonnabe,really?He'snotalegalassistance,Sky."

Skylarunfastenedherskirt,lettingitfalltothefloor."I'm awareofthat,butinanswertoyour

question,he'llbeveryhelpful.Ifhe'stheretoassistmewithlittlethings,Icanfocusmywhole

effortonthetrial."

Robbiesattherewithhisjawlowered,gazingathisMother'snakedlower-half,focusingmostly

onthetriangular-shapedareaofvulva.Atthebaseofthetrianglewasathin,neatlytrimmed

patchofpubichair.Hersmoothmotherlylegslookedsostrongandshapely,especiallysince

herfeetwerestillproppedinfive-inchmules.

"Iguess,ifyoureallythinkit'snecessary,"Brentsaid.

"Ido,"Skylarsaid,turningandleaningoverherchair,pointingherthicknakedassatherson.

Robbie'shandinstinctivelywenttohiscrotch,rubbinghisprotrudingbulge.Leanedforwardthe

wayshewas,Skylar'sbunswerespreadslightlyandhecouldseethecutecrinkledringofher

butthole.Hiseyesfollowedhercurves,downtothesmoothlipsofherlabialmeat."Damn,"he

muttered

Skylarpeekedbackatherson,mutingherphone.Herhusbandwassayingsomething,butshe

ignoredhim."Getbehindmebunny,"shesaid."Strokeyourdickandcum onmyass,"shesaid.

Robbiehappilyobeyed,steppingupbehindhisMom andfishinghisbonerfrom hispants.He

beathismeattotheviewshewasproviding,histonguenearlyhangingoutwithlust.

"Sky,areyouthere?"Brentsaid.

Shetookhercelloffmute."I'm here,butIhaveaconsulthereinafewminutes.I'llcallyouwhen



I'm done,"shelied.

Skylarwatchedherson'sbigdickslipthroughhisfist."Damn,I'm sorrybaby,Iforgottobuy

somelube,"shesaid.

"That'sok,Icanusesomeofmyspit,"Robbiesaid,liftinghishandtohismouth.

"Wait,Ihavesomethingbetter,"shesaid,turningtowardsherteenandtakingoffherheels."A

woman'spussyproduceshotslipperyfuck-oil.It'swhatkeepsyourcocklubricatedwhileyou're

fuckingher,"Skylarsaid,placingherfootuponherson'schair."Here,feel,"shesaid,takingher

son'shandandbringingittohercunt.

Robbie'sheartfeltlikeitwasgonnabeatoutofhischestasheslippedhisfingersthroughthe

wetslipperyfoldsofhertwat."Ohwow,"hesaid,lookingathisglisteningfingers,"youarewet."

"Yup,butwe'llneedalotmoreofittolubricatethatbigdickofyours.Sliptwofingersinsideme,"

shesaid,pullinginhim close.

Hegazeddownatherenormousrack,seeingdetailsthatyouwouldonlyseeupclose,likeveins

andsubtlestretch-marks.HisMom hadthelongest,thickestnippleshe'deverseen.The

protuberantnubsstuckoutfrom hugeroundareola,whichweredottedwithmammaryglans.

Histwofingersslippedpastherplumpclitoralhoodandintohercunt-slot,diggingalongher

upperwall.Skylar'seyeswidenedwitharousalasshestaredbackatherson,somewhat

surprised.Shegrippedontohisshoulder,steadyingherself."Fuck,Robbie,howdidyoufindmy

sweet-spotsofast?"

"IHAVEdonethisbefore,Mom,"hesaidwithacockysmile.

"Obviously,"shesaid,herbodyjerkingforwardagainsthis.

Whilefingeringher,hewatchedherbigmilkersbrushagainsthischest.Hecrammedhisfistup

inbetweenherlabia,digginghistwofingersindeep,thenusinghisthumbtorubherclitoris.

"OhhmyGod,bunny,"shecriedout,herboobsnowflatteningoutonhischestassheclungto

him.

Hedughisfingersalongtherubberyridges,cuppinghervagina.Herhipsroseupanddownina

fuckingmotion,ridinghiseverymovement..Lubricantsecretedfrom hercunt-walls,soakinghis

hand."Beatyourdicknow,baby,"shesaid.

Robbielatchedontohiscock,usingherjuicestolubricatehisstrokes.Skylarwatchedhim jack

hisboner,hisjuicyknobthrobbingonlyafewinchesfrom herengorgedclitorisasitpeeked

from it'sfleshyhood.Thehotmotherwasstillpartlyholdingontoherson,causingherbigjugs

tojigglefrom hismovements.

"Mmm,doesthatfeelgood,bunny?Doyouliketoimagineyou'refuckingagirlwhenyoubeat



offlikethis?"sheasked.

"Yess,"hesaid,alsoimagininghisfaceburiedbetweenherheavyknockers.

Skylarnoticedtheattentiontheyweregetting."Doyouwannasqueezethem baby?Doyou

wannasqueezeMommy'sbigtitties?"

"CanI?"heasked,hisfacelightingupevenmore.

Shegiggledathiseagerness."That'sfine,butwithbothhandsonmyboobs,youwon'tbeableto

strokeyourboner."

"Ohh,wellthat'sok,"hemuttered,desperatelywantingtofeelhertits."I'dratherfeelyourtits."

"Mom hasahandtooyouknow.There'snoreasonwhyyoucan'tsqueezemyboobsANDhave

yourdickstrokedatthesametime,"Skylarsaid.

"Really,solike...YOU'LLstrokeme?"

"OfcourseI'llstrokeyou,butfirstwe'llneedmorelube,"shesaid,runningherhandthroughher

wetfolds.Shereachedoutagraspedhisjuttingboner,usingherjuicestoslowlyslipherfirstup

anddownit'slength."Ohhbunny,suchabigstrongdick,"shesaid,feelingitthrobinherhand.

Robbie'seyeswerestillgluedheramazingjugs.Hehadhandledbigtitsbefore,butnothingthis

size.

Skylarsensedhisintimidation."Squeezethem baby,it'sok.They'renotgonnabite,"shesaid.

Robbiereachedoutatookbighandfulsoftit-meat.Theyweresowarm,smoothandsquishy,he

couldhardlybelievetheybelongedtohisownMother.Shesmiledathim lovingly."Theymight

smotheryoutodeath,butthewon'tbite,"shesaidwithagiggle.

Theteen'shandswanderedalloverherboobs,kneadingatherfleshandpullingather

nipples..Hisknobtingledandforamoment,helookeddownandwatchedhisMom'sprettyhand

beatinghismeat,herweddingringsparkling."Damn,Mom,you'rereallygoodatthat."

"Thanks,baby.That'showIfeltwhenyouwerefingeringmeearlier.Iguesswebothhavea

talentinthatdepartment,"Skylarsaid.

"Ireallydon'twannastoptouchingyourboobs,butifyouwant,Icanfingeryouagain,whileyou

strokeonme."

"Ohh,anothersessionofmutualmasturbationhuh?Lasttimewedidthat,wealmostdestroyed

thesupplycloset,"shesaidwithagiggle.

"True."

"Butifyou'rewantingtofingermeagain,I'm certainlynotgonnasayno,"shesaidwithasexy



smile.

Theirbodiespressedtogetherastheystrokedeachothersgenitals.Skylarbeatherson'sdick

withsteadystrokes,whileRobbiecuppedherpubis,diggingtwofingerdeepintohercunt-hole.

Herbigballooningbreastsjostledaroundbetweenthem asboththeirpleasure-coresswelled

withanimpendingorgasm."Ooohhhhh,"Skylarsighedloudly,ashereyesbegantorollbackin

theirsockets.,

Thenearlynakedmothersuddenlyroseuponhertiptoesandhersexylegsbegantotrembleas

shenearedthepeakofhercum.Herbeautifulvoicegaveoutaquiveringcry."Uuuunnhhggo-o-o-o-

h-h-h!!shewailed,hercurvybodygoingintoashakingfit.Robbiefeltherbigmilkersslosh

againsthischest.

Justthesiteofhergettingofflikethismadethejizzshootthroughhiscock-tube."Ohh,shit,I'm

cumming,"hegrunted."Paintmyass,bunny,"Skylarsaidlustfully,turningherlowerhalf,soher

son'scum splashedagainsthermeatybottom.Herstrokingfistbecameagooeymessasshe

beateveryounceofcum from herson'sboner.

Sheturnedandgavehim asensualpeckonthelips."Keepmypantiesinyourdeskdrawerin

caseI'm nothereandyouneedalittlestimulation."

Robbiesmiled."Gladly."

AthomethateveningtheyhaddinnerandRobbiepackedabagfortheirtrip.Theideaofbeing

alonewithhisbeautifulopenly-sexualmotherfortwonightsthrilledhim tothecore.

Afterhewasfinished,hefoundhisfatherintheliving-room watchingahockeygameontheir

projectorTV."Heydad,how'sthegame?"

"TheBlackhawksarechokingtonight,"hesaid,thentookasipofhisHeineken.

"Thatsucks.Where'sMom?"

Brenttorehiseyesawayfrom thegame,butonlyforasecond,motioningtowardsthehallway.

"She'sinyoursister'sroom.They'rewatchingamovieIthink."

"Ohcool."

"Hey,I'm sureyourmotherhastoldyouthis,butthanksforallyourhardworkatthefirm.Itcan

getprettystressfulforherattimes.Iappreciateyoubeingtheretotakesomeoftheweightoff

hershoulders,"Brentshoulders.

TheendofhiscommentmadeRobbiesmile.Heimmediatelythoughtaboutthe'weight'hehad

taken'offheshoulders,'from heftingherbigheavyboobs."Surething,dad.It'sgreattobeableto

helpout."

"Yousureyou'redownwiththistriptoMilwaukee.Iknowit'saskingalotofyou,"Brentasked.



"No,Idon'tmindgoingatall.Iknowthiscaseisimportanttoyouguys,sowhateverIcandoto

helpout,"Robbiesaid.

"Maybewecanhitahomegamewhenyougetback.Abuddyofminecangetussomeseatsat

centerice."

"Yeahdad,thatwouldbegreat,"Robbielied.Hehatedhockey,butheknewhisdadlovedit,sohe

playedalong.

Theteenwentdownthehallway,hearinghisMom'scutegigglefrom hissister'sbedroom.He

peekedintoseethem layingontheirtummies,sidebyside,watchingaDisneymovietogether.

Skylarflashedhim asmile."Heybunny,"shesaid,"didyougetallpacked?"

"Yeah,prettymuch,"hesaid.Henoticeshewaswearingaskimpypairofwhiteboy-shortsanda

camitopwithspaghettistraps.Hesteppedintotheroom behindthem togetabetterlook.

"Whatareyouguyswatching?"

Hissisterwasquicktoanswer."Frozen.Thisisthebestpart,"shesaid.

WhilehisMom andsisterwatchedtheflatscreen,Robbie'seyestraveledupthebacksof

Skylar'sstrongsmoothlegs.Theshortsstretchedaroundthemeatyglobesofherass,a

substantialamountofbulgingass-fleshseepingoutthehems.

Themotheranddaughtergiggledatthemovie.Skylarbentthebottom halfofonelegup

playfullyandjustofteetereditbackandforth,archingherbarefootandpointingherpretty

paintedtoestowardtheceiling.Robbielovedhismother'sprettyfeetandwonderedifshewould

everusethetostrokehiscock.Justthethoughtmadehisdickrise.

"We'llneedtoheadoutabouteightinthemorning.Ourflight'satten,"shesaid,breakingherson

from histrance.

"Soundsgood,"hesaid,tryingtoconcealhisbulge,butunsuccessfully.Skylarpeekedaround

andhereyesfocuseddirectlyonit.Shelookedupathim andgiggled,thenwentbacktothe

movie.

Shespreadherlegsslightly.Theshortsweremouldedaroundhercunt-mound.Robbiecould

clearlyseetheshapeofthethickpuffyfoldsofherouterlabia."Mything'sarereadytogo.Ijust

haveonemoreoutfittopack,"shesaid,thenlookedbackathim."Whydon'tyoupickitoutand

putitinmybag.Topdrawerontheright,"shesaidwithawink.

Robbiewentdowntohisparent'sbedroom,thenovertohisMom'slargedresser.Heopenedthe

toprightdrawerandhiseyesgotbigashewasgreetedwithanassortmentofsexylingerie.On

onesidewereteddies,corsetsandbustiersmadeoflaceandsilk.Ontheothersidewere

garters,daintybabydollnightiesandskimpybraandpantysetsofassortedcolors.Heliftedone

item from thedrawer.Itwasmadeofsheerblackmesh.Asheunfoldedtheitem,herealizedit



wasacrotchlessbody-stocking.

"Holyshit,"Robbiemuttered,tryingtopicturehisMom'svoluptuousbodyinsomethinglikethis.

Hesetitasideandcontinuedlookingthroughthenaughtynegligee.Itwastoughtopickoutjust

one.Hewasdyingtoseehismom modeleveryoneofthem,buthefinallymadehischoiceand

stuffeditinthetravel-bagwithherotherclothing.

Thenextmorning,RobbieandSkylarwereonasmalljetheadingtoMilwaukee.Scatteredabout

thecabinwereotherbusinessprofessionals.Mostwerebusyreadingorontheirlaptops.

Robbiesatinthewindowseat,lookingout.Skylarsatnexttohim,buthadhertray-tabledown,

busilyworkingonadocument.Severaltimesshewouldspyhersonstaringatherlegsorthe

swellofherbreasts.Eventhoughhesatrightbesideher,forprivacyreasons,shepickedupher

cellandshothim atext.

Robbielookedathisphone."How'smyfavoritecockdoing? "thetextread.

HisMom wentbacktotypingonherlaptop.Hetextedback."Kindahard."

Skylarpausedfrom typingandliftedherphone."Whyonlykinda? ,"shetexted.

"Becausewe'reonaplaneIguess,"hewroteback..

"WoulditgetharderifIletyouputyourhandupmyskirt?"shereplied.

Robbie'sheartpoundedexcitedly."Definitelywould,"hetext.

Skylarimmediatelylookedatthestewardess,whowasabouttopassby."Excuseme,canIgeta

blanket?"sheasked.

"Certainly,"thestewardesssaidandreturnedmomentslaterwithathrow-blanket.Skylar

unfoldeditanddrapeditoverherandherson'slaps.ShetookRobbie'shand,slippeditunder

blanketandupherskirt,restingithighonherupperthigh.Sheleftitthere,bringingherhandout

andcontinuedtyping.

Robbie'sbreathingwasheavyandrapidfrom thethrillofhishandbeingsoclosetohismother's

cunt.Herthighsweresilkysoftandhecouldfeeltheheatradiatingfrom hergenitals.Skylar

quicklytextedhim."Thatbetter,mysweetbunny? "

Heusedthethumbofhisfreehandtotextback."Yes,"washisreply.

Skylarwentbacktowork,fullyawareofhowherson'shandwasslowlycreepinguptowardsher

panty-coveredtwat.Robbie'sthumbfinallybumpedthegussetofherpantiesanddrugupand

downthepuffyclam-shellofhermoundofVenus.

Afterafewminutesofthis,Skylarstoppedtypingandleanedoverhim,lookingoutthewindow.



Herhandhadcreptundertheblanketandbegansqueezinghiserectionthroughhispants."Are

wegainingaltitudeoverhere?"shesaid,peeringoutthewindow.

Robbiegasped.Herhandfeltamazingasitsqueezedhishardenedmuscle.Thebustymother

wasn'tbeingtheleastbitgentle.Herlittlehandgrippedthebaseofhisboner,herfingersand

nailsdiggingin,makingtheupperhalfofhiscockswellwithblood.Withherfistcircled,she

pulledtheskinofhisdickup,milkingthemeatbeneath.Hertight,grippingsqueezemadethe

sectionofRobbie'scutforeskinfoldoverhisfatknob,thenretractagainonherdown-stroke,

makingtheknobflareouthugeandpurple.

Shereleasedhisboner,satbackdownandtextedhim."Somuchfor'kindahard'right? "she

teased.

RobbiebrazenlyrubbedhisMom'spussythroughhersilkypantiesassheworkedonher

document.Hepressedhisgyratingfingersdownintothegroovebetweenhermeat-flaps,

peelingbackthethickhoodandfindingtheswollennubofherclitoris.Skylarsighedashemade

contact,bitingherbottom lipinecstacy.

Shecouldtellhersonwastryingtomakehercum,sosheclosedherthighstightandsmiledat

him."Nothere,"shesaid,motioningwithhereyestotheotherpeoplearoundthem.

"Ok,"Robbiesmiledback.

Whentheylanded,Skylarcouldn'tgethim offtheplanequickenough.Thehornymotherquickly

marcheddowntheterminal,leadinghersonbythehand.Herdaintyheelsclickedagainstthe

hardsurface,makingitcleartoeveryoneelsethatsheknewexactlywhereshewasgoingand

wasinahugehurrytogetthere."Jesus,Mom,slowdown,"Robbiesaid,strugglingtokeepupas

sheheldontightlytohishand,pullinghim along.

Withouttheleastbitofhesitation,sherushedthem intothewomen'srestroom."Mom,whatare

youdoing?"

Skylarpulledhim intooneofthewomensstalls,closingthedoorbehindthem.Shebackedher

sonagainstthewall,pullingherskirttoherwaistwithonehand.Withtheother,sheshovedhis

handintoherpanties."Finishwhatyoustarted,"shesaidlustfully.

"Ok,"Robbiesaidwithathrilledsigh.Hecuppedhercuntanddugthroughherfolds."Yess,"she

hissed,throwingherarmsaroundhisneck."Fingerme,"shepleaded.

Ashehadbefore,RobbiefoundherupperwallwithhistwofingersandplowedatherG-spot.

Skylarroseonthetoesofherheels,tighteningherarmsandsquashinghertitsonhim."Ohh

God,bunny!"shecriedout,hervoiceechoingthroughtherestroom.

HercuntmadeawetsquelchingsoundasRobbiefinger-fuckedherasdeepashecould,

rubbingherfatclitwithhisthumbatthesametime."Uunhg!"Hecutevoicerangout,followed



byalonger,loudercrythrowingherheadback."Uuuunnhhgg!"

TwomothersheardSylar'scryastheystoodatthesink.Theysmiledatoneanother,thenwent

abouttheirbusiness.

OnemoreorgasmicjoltsurgedthroughSkylar,startingatthecoreofhercuntandshootingout

throughherbigtittedbody.ShewaslatchedontoRobbie,sohefeltherbodyshutterinecstacy,

herMommy-melonssloshingbetweenthem assheshamelesslyletloseanotherorgasmichowl.

Skylarandhersontookataxitotheirhotelroom.Itwasanupscalehotelintheheartofthecity.

Theirtwo-room suitewaslargeandelegant,withahugeking-sizedbedandbreathtakingviewof

thecity.

"Theotherattorneyiscomingbyinawhiletogooverthecase.Yougoodjusthangingoutthis

evening?"Skylaraskedherson.

"Yeah,noproblem,mom.I'llprobablygodownandsitinthejacuzzi,maybeusetheweight-

room.,"hesaid.

Skylarheadedfortheadjoiningbedroom."I'm gonnagetaquickshower.Willyoubeanangel

andhavesomesodawaterbroughtup?"

"Sure,Mom."

Robbiemadethequickcalltoroom service,thenwanderedintothebedroom."Onitswayup,"

hesaid,watchingSkylartakeoffherblouse.

"Thanks,don'tknowwhyI'm sothirstytoday,"shesaid,standingthereinjustherbraandpanties

asshetookoffherearrings."Oh,willyoudomeafavorandcallyourfather,lethim knowwegot

hereok."

"Sure,"Robbiesaid,dialingBrentonhiscellphone.Asitrang,Robbiewatchedhismom stretch

hertinypantiesoverherhipsandslidethem downhersmoothlegs.

"Heyson,what'sup?"Brentanswered.

RobbiewasmesmerizedbyhisMom'smovements.Shehadherbacktohim,givinghim aclear

viewofhermeatybareassassheshamelesslyreachedaroundandunclaspedherbigbra.The

cupsslippedfrom herjugs.HerboobsweresobigRobbiecouldseeapartofthehugebobbling

orbshangingdown,evenfrom behindher.

"Youthere,Robbie?"Bentasked,snappinghissonfrom histrance.

"Oh,yeah,I'm heredad,sorry,"theteensaid,watchinghismom sashayintothebathroom,her

fleshybarebuttockundulatingsexily."Ium,justwantedtoletyouknowwegothereok."

"Cool,Iappreciateyoubeingthereforyourmother.Iknowitmeansalottoher,"Brentsaid.



"Noproblem,I'lldowhatIcantohelpherout."

Aftertalkingtohisdad,Robbiesprawledoutonthecomfybed.Hewishedhecouldgoinand

watchhismom shower,buthedidn'twanttoinfringeonherprivacy.Hegothiswishafew

minuteslaterwhenhismom calledhisnamefrom theshower."Canyoubringmetheshampoo

andconditionerfrom mybag,honey?"sheasked.

Robbiequicklydugthem from herbagandwentintothebathroom.Theshower'shugeglass

doorprovidedonlyapartialviewofhisMom,sinceitwasallsteamedup."Hereyougo,Mom."

Skylarslidtheglassdooropenatad,takingtheitemsfrom herson.Robbielookeddownather

hugesoaking-wetudders,hisdickquicklyrisingtoattention."Thanksbunny,"shesaid,then

lookeddownathisobviousprotrusion,"getnakedandjoinme."

Robbiedidn'thesitate.Bythetimehestrippedandjoinedher,Skylarwaswashingherhair.He

jerkedonhiserectcockashewatchedhisMom worktheshampoointoherblondehair.Doing

thismadeherthrustherchest,soherbigstiff-nippledmelonsjuttedoutward.Theteenwatched

inaweasthesudscascadeddownthroughhergapingcleavage.

Sheplacedsomebodywashonawashclothandbegansudsingherson'sleanchestup.Sheput

somesudsonhisnoseplayfullyandgiggled,herprotuberantboobsbrushingagainsthim.

"We'vegotalittletimetoplay.WannaplaywithMommy,bunny,"sheaskedcutely,reaching

downandgentlystrokinghisslipperycock.

"Sure,"hesaidwithanexcitedsmile.

Shebroughtherlipsinclosetohis."Let'splaykissyface,"shesaidsoftly,hergreeneyesstaring

intohislustfully.

Skylarplantedaseriesofwetkissesonhislipsoverandover.Robbiefelthertonguepeekout

andglidealonghislipsbetweenherkisses..Whilestrokinghisdickwithonehand,themother

wrappedtheotherarm aroundhim,pullingherboyinclosertoher.

Robbiesighedwithexcitement.Skylar'sbigwetspongytitswerenowpressedagainsthischest.

Histonguecamehalf-wayoutandbeganplayingwithhers.Themotherwhippedthetipofher

longlickeralloverRobbie'sreciprocatingtongue.Soon,itwasnotjustthetips,buttheentire

lengthoftheirtonguesthatwereloopingandlashingtogether.Theirlipsfusedhungrilyasthey

begantopassionatelymakeout.

"Mmmm,"Skywhimpered,engaginghersoninadeepFrenchkiss.

Robbiecouldn'tbelieveitwashisownmom'slongthicktonguethatwaswrestlingwildlywith

hisown.Herexperiencewasapparentastenminutesofdeepsmoochingwentonwithout

pause.



Skylarfinallybrokethekissandwentforhisneck."Squeezemybodyagainstyours,bunny,"she

said,beforeattackinghisneckwithlicks.

Robbiewrappedhisarmsaroundherandsqueezedhersotightheliftedherfrom theshower

floor.Skylar'shandwerestillsqueezedaroundhismeat,pullingonitthebestshecould

consideringitwasnowsandwichedbetweentheirbellies.Herbigbreastsbulgedoutfrom

betweenthem,herthicknipplesdiggingintohim.

Shekisseduphisneck,cheek,thenalonghisear."Howluckyam Itohavesuchahot,big-dicked

assistant,"shesaidbetweenkisses."Youmusthaveknownsomeincentiveswerecomingyour

wayonthistrip,"kiss,kiss.

"Ihoped,"Robbiesighed,feelingthehotwatershowerovertheirnudebodies.

"Whattypesofincentivesareyouhopingforbaby,"sheasked,thentookalonglickathisneck.

"AreyouhopingI'llletyoutakeyourfather'splacebetweenmylegstonight?"Kiss,kiss.

"Yess,"Robbiemuttered,feelinghisdickflexinherhand.

"AreyouhopingtosqueezeyourdickinMommy'smostsecretplace?"

"Ohh,Jesus,Mom,"hesighed,soturnedonhercouldhardlystandit.Herockedhiships,slowly

fuckinghisdickthroughhersqueezinghand.

"Isthatwhatyouwant,baby.Youwannabedeepinsidesowecansquirtallourjuicestogether"

"Ohhhyeaahh,"Robbiesighed,screwingSkylar'ssoapyhandlikeapussy.

"Yess,bunny,justlikethat,"shesaid,squeezinghisglidingmeateventighterinherfist."Fuck

thehotpussy,feelitsqueezingyourbigdreamydick,"Skylarsaidinasexytone.

Bynow,Skylar'stitshadworkedtheirwayuphischestandwerebeginningtospilloutaround

hisneck.Robbie'sfacesunkdownbetweenthem,intoadeeppocketofwetjigglingcleavage.

"Ohhhshit,"theteenmuttered,hisknobbeginningtoswellinthetightgripofhisMom'shand.

"Yess,sprayyourhotcum alloverme,"Skylarsaid.

"OhhhGod,"Robbiegroanedashefelthimselfontheedgeofahardcum.

"Thereitis,squirtitout,"Skylarsaidlovingly.

"Uuuuoohh,shiiit,"Robbiecriedoutasthickglobesofspunkbegantofireouthispiss-slit.

Skylartightenedherclutches,wedginghisfacebetweenherjugsasdeepashecouldgo."Ooh

bunny!"shecriedout,squeezingherthumbagainsthisfrenulum.Thiscausedhiscocktoflex,

theveinsandmusclesbulgingout.Skylarfeltit."Ohhhhsweetbunny!!"shecriedouteven

louder,overhistit-muffledgrunts.



Herfistbecametightringofspunk-coatedfleshbetweentheirbellies.Herthumbdugbeneath

thecrownofhisknobexpertly,drawingoutmoreandmorejizz.Hisshinybulboushead

squeezedfrom thecircledringofherfingers,twitchingwithpleasure.

Afewminuteslatertheyemergedfrom thebathroom towelingoff."Ifyougethungrybaby,you

shouldorderyousomefood."

"Tamididsaythisplaceshebookedusinhadafive-starrestaurant.MaybeI'llgrabsomegrub

whileI'm downstairs."

Skylarplantedherassuponthebed,makingherbignakedboobsjostle."SpeakingofTami,did

shehaveaprettygoodspread?"

"Spread?"

"Yeah,herspread,youknow,whenyoufuckedher.Iknowhowawomanspreadsherlegsis

importanttoaguy.Whenshehasagoodspreadaguycanfuckherallsortsofdifferentways,"

Skylarsaid,curlinghercurvylegsupontothebed.

"That'strue.Tamiwasprettylimber,soshespreadherlegsprettyfarback."

Skylarfellback,proppingherselfonherelbows.Shesplayedherthighs,bringingherkneesway

back,levelwithhershoulders."Solike...thisfarback?"

Robbie'sheartwaspoundinghardagain.Hismom'sthighswerewideopen.Hecouldseeher

bunsspreadonthemattress,crownedbythesmoothshavedlipsofhervulva."Alittlefurther,"

hemuttered.

"Oh,solikethis,"Skylarsaid,wideningherthighsevenfurther,extendingthebottom halfofher

lusciouslegssothattheypointedup,alongwithhersexybarefeet.

Robbiecouldn'thelpbutreachdownandsqueezehisknob."Yeah,that'saboutright,"he

muttered.

"Oh,sonotlikethis,"Skylarsaid,extendingherlegsfullyandscissoringthem waybackina

hugespread-eagle.

"Holyshit,Mom,"theteenmuttered,gawkinghertremendousspread.Itwaslikeshewasdoing

awallstraddle,butinsteadofherlegsbeingagainstthewall,theywereproppedfurtherback,

hoveringintheair,hersexyfeetpointingtoeachsideoftheheadboard."Howdoyoudothat?"

heasked,mesmerizedbyherlimberness.

"It'scalledpalates,bunny.Fourtimesaweekforthelastfifteenyears,remember."

"Soyouguysdothesesortsofstretches,inclass?"heasked.

"Uh-huh,whyareyouwantingtosignupnow?"shesaidwithagiggle."Soyoucanwatchallus



Momsspreadourlegswayback?"

"Iwouldn'tmind,"Robbiesaid.

Skylarlaughed,gracefullyloweredherlegsandbouncedfrom thebedtoherbarefeet.She

strodeovertoherboyteasingly,herbigheavymommy-melonsswaying.Stoppinginfrontof

him,sheplacedherhandsonhisshoulders."AndIwouldn'tminddraggingyouontothatbed

rightnowforlotsandlotsmorekisses,butJudithwillbeheresoon,soIneedtogetdressed,"

shesaid,givinghim aquickpeckonthelips.

Justbeforetheotherlawyerarrived,Robbiewentdownandgotsomefoodatthehotel

restaurant.Afterheate,hewentintotheworkoutroom andliftedsomeweightsforanhour.

Whenhewasdonegivinghisleanmusclesaworkout,hewenttothepoolroom tositinthe

jacuzzi.

Hewastheonlyonethereforalittlebitbeforeacouple,alittleyoungerthanhisparents,joined

him.Theguyseemedingoodshapeandwashandsomelooking,butRobbie'srealfocuswason

theladywithhim.Shehadshoulder-lengthbrownhairandwasverypretty,butwhatreallygot

hisattentionwasthesizeofhertitsandthehugepregnantbellyshecarried.Thefactthatshe

woreaskimpybikiniseemedalmostobscene,butRobbiedidn'tmindonebit.

"What'supguy,"thehusbandsaid.

"Hey,"Robbiemuttered.

ThewomansmiledatRobbiesweetlyasshesunkintothebubblingwater."Hi,"shesaid.

"God,thisfeelsamazingafterahardday,"themansaid."Youonvacationorsomething?"he

askedRobbie.

"No,um,I'm herewithmyMom.She'shereonbusiness.I'm actuallyherassistant,"Robbiesaid.

"Ohhowcool,"thewomansaidwithasmile,showingherperfectwhiteteeth."Soyoulike,work

foryourMom?"

"Yeah."

Herhusbandleanedback,enjoyingthehotwater."I'm hereonbusinessalso.What'syourMom

do?"

"She'salawyer.She'sum,hereforabigtrialtomorrow."

"Nice.I'm intheproducebusiness.I'm hereforaconference.Youeatyourvegetables?"theguy

asked.

"Ofcourse,"Robbiesaidwithanamusedsmile.



TheguygaveRobbieafistpump."Goodman,"hesaid."MynamesAaron,thisismywife

Katrina."

"Nicetomeetyouguys."

Katrinaroseherupperhalfbackoutofthewater,restingherhandsonhergiantbaby-orb."I

don'twantthegirlstoboilinthere,"shegiggled.

"You'rehavingtwins?"Robbieasked.

"Yeah,twingirls,anydaynow,"Katrinasaid.

"Goodthingourothertwoareoldenoughtotakecareofthemselves,"Aaronsaid."Mom's

gonnabebusywithtwinsandDad'sgonnabebusysupportingthem all."

"Theycanlearntobabysit,becauseMom'snotgivinguphershoppinghabit,"Katrinasaidwitha

giggle,winkingatRobbie.

"Timetoswitchpools,"Aaronsaid,jumpingoutofthejacuzzianddivingintotheswimmingpool.

RobbiefoundhimselfstaringatKatrina'smilk-filledtits.Theywereobscenelymassive,spilling

outaroundherbikinitop.Hecouldseethehugefatnubsofhernipplesprotrudingoutofthe

fabric.Helookeduptoseeherstaringbackathim knowingly,herlipscurlingintoanaughty

smile."SodoyougowithyourMom totrialorwillyoubehangingaroundhereathehotel

tomorrow?"sheasked.

"Probablystayback.Courtroomsarekindaboring."

Katrinagiggled."Ibet.Myhusband'sgonnabeattheconferenceallday.Wannahangout?"

Robbieglancedinthedirectionofthepool,butAaronwastoofarawaytohearthem."Sure,"he

said.

"Room foronemoreinthere?"Avoicesaid.Skylarsteppedtowardsthejacuzziinaskimpy

whitebikini.

"Yeah,feelsgreatinhere,"Robbiesaid,watchingherstepdownintothebubblingwater.Skylar's

woreastring-stylebikini,whichshowedoffalotofflesh.MuchlikeKatrina'stop,Skylar'sbikini

slingcoveredonlyaportionofherenormousknockers.

"Mom,thisisKatrina.Herhusband'sinthepool.He'shereonbusinesstoo."

KatrinasmiledatSkylar."Hi,Ihearyouhaveabigdayincourttomorrow,"shesaid.

"Yes,shouldbeinteresting.I'veonlypartneredwithoneotherattorneybeforeandwedidn'tgel.I

thinkthisone'sgonnaworkoutbetterthough."

"Ihopeso,"Katrinasaid."Itoldyoursonthatifhe'sboredtomorrowhecanalwayshangout



withme.Myhusbandwillbeataconferenceallday."

SkylarglancedatKatrina'sgiganticpregnanttits,thenatherson."He'dprobablyreallylikethat."

"ThatisifI'm notinthehospitalgivingbirthtomorrow,"Katrinasaid,rubbingherbelly,"Ifeellike

I'm readytopop."

Skylargiggled."IwastravelingwhenIgavebirthtoRobbie.Barelymadeittothehospitalin

time."

"Ineverknewthat,"Robbiesaid.

"Ohyeah,Ialmostsqueezedyououtinthebackseatofarentalcarwhileyourfatherraced

downthefreeway."

Katrinagiggled."OhmyGod.Hemusthavewantedoutasbadasmygirlsdo.Seethem kicking,"

shesaid,stickingherhugeroundbellyout.

Skylar'sgotabigsmile."Ohwow,look,bunny,thebabiesarekicking,"shesaid,asbothherand

RobbielookedatswellofKatrina'spregnancy.

"Wannafeel?"Katrinaasked,movingoverinfrontofRobbie,betweenhislegsashesat.Skylar

wasathissideandtheybothreachedoutandfeltthetwinskickaroundinsideKatrina'swomb.

"That'sreallycool,"theteenmuttered.Hewasshoulderdeepinthewaterandhiscock

hardeningatnotjustthecloseproximityofsuchabigsexypregnantbelly,butalsothefour

giantMommy-melonsloomingaroundhim.

"Doyouhavenamespickedoutyet?"Skylarasked.

AsKatrinaandhisMom talkedaboutcutebabynames,Robbiemarveledatthehugesmooth

baby-ballrightinfrontofhim.Katrinaseemedtocreepevencloserasthewomenspoke,sothat

theroundpackedfleshofhertummypressedagainsthisupperchest.

Robbiepeeredupatherhugemilkers.Hejudgedthatcanyonofcreamycleavagewould

probablyswallowhisentirehead.Katrinagiggledatsomethinghismom said,makingtheflesh

ofhertitsquiver,thenrockheavilyfrom sidetosidebeneathherbikini-sling.

Skylarwrappedanarm aroundRobbie'sheadpullinghim toherboobsandsquashingthesideof

hisfaceagainstherownimpressivecleavage."MyhusbandandIdecidedonRobbieforthisone,

butIcallhim mybunny,"shesaid.

"Ohh,that'ssocute,Mommy'sbunny,"Katrinasaid,strokingRobbie'sthighsbeneaththewater.

ShesawherhusbandgetoutofthepoolandquicklyranherhandupthelengthofRobbie's

erectionthroughhisshorts,asifsizinghim up."Soroom seven-seven-fourtomorrow,ifyou

wannahangout?"shesaidsoftly,soherapproachinghusbandcouldn'thear.



"Cool,"Robbiesaid,watchingherfloatbackacrossthejacuzzi.

SkylarandRobbierinsedoffinthepool-room shower,thenwentbacktotheirroom.Sheturned

offmostofthelightsandtheymovedintothebedroom."Crawlintobed,baby.I'llbeoutinafew

minutes,"Skysaid,steppingintothebathroom.

Robbiegotoutofhisdamptrunks,puttingonadrypairofbriefsandclimbedupintothebigbed.

Heheardtheblow-dryergoingandcouldpicturehisMom fluffingherherbeautifulblondehair.

Itwasonlythebedsidelampthatwason,bathingtheroom inawarm glow."Hibunny,"Robbie

heardhismom saysoftly..Helookedinthedirectionofthebathroom andsawherstanding

thereinthenegligeethathehadpickedout.Itwasabeautifulroyal-bluebabydollnightie.She

stoodinasexypose,withonekneecockedout.Thegownhadaplungingneckline,leavingher

massivecleavageexposedandtheruffledtransparentskirtdesignwassuperseductive,

showingoffallofhersexylegs.Robbiecouldtellshewasn'twearingpantiesbeneathit."Good

choice,"shesaidwithasmile.

"Iagree.Youlookamazing,"hesaid.

Shegavehim ablushingsmileandshecameoverandcrawledintobedwithhim.Shescooted

overandstrokedhischest,gazingdownwithheralluringgreeneyes."YourfatherandIhavea

routinethenightbeforeabigcase.Hemakeslovetome.Ithelpsrelievetheanxiety."

Robbiegulpedexcitedly."Oh.."hemuttered.

"I'm feelsoanxious,butwe'reMotherandSon,sowecan'tmakelove..."shesaid,makingher

son'sheartsinkwithdisappointment.Skylarcontinuedgazing."Butwecanfuck...andIneedto

befuckedreallyhard.Canyoudothatforme,bunny?"sheasked.

"Godyes,"Robbiemutteredexcitedly.

Skylargiggled."SorryMr.Assistant,Iknowthatwasn'tinyourjobdescription."

Robbiesmiled."Wellneitherwasmasturbatingtogether,butIgladlydidit."

"Suchadedicatedworker,"Skylarteased,climbingontopofhim.Robbiewatchedherquicklylift

hernightieoff,herbigtitsbobblingoutontoherchest."Youmusthaveknowthatwasn'tstaying
onlong,"shesaid,gazingdown.

"Ihopeditwasn't,"hesaid.

Skylardroppeddownonhim,herbigmelonssmackingagainsthisbarechest.Shequickly

lockedlipswithhim,herthicktonguewhippingintohismouth.Sherolledthem over,sohewas

ontop,buttheirmouthsstayedfusedthewholetime.Robbiefeltherthighsspreadopen.She

reacheddownwithbothhandsandbeganshovinghisbriefsdown."Get'em off,"shepanted

betweenkisses.



Robbierosetohisknees,removinghisbriefstherestoftheway,whilelookingdownathis

gorgeousMom.Skylarwasstaringathisbigpointingerectionhungrily,hertonguecurlingoutof

hermouth.Hernakedboobswerelikebigpillow-likeorbsspreadoutonherchest.Shereached

downandsqueezedhisrock-hardmeat."OhmyGod,putitinme,"shesaidlustfully.

Robbiegraspedhiscockandfitthebigpurpleknobbetweenthesmoothpuffysplitofhertwat.

HeshiftedhishipsforwardandfelthiserectionsinkintothehotgripofSkylar'scunt."Ohh,shit,"

hesighed.

Shegrabbedhim andpulledhisframedownontopofher,tossingherstrongsmoothmommy-

legsaroundhim atthesametime."Fuckmeeee,"shecried,bouncingherbunsoffthemattress

lustfully,settingRobbie'shipsinmotion.

Robbiewhimperedashisbodysunkdowninhismother'swarm softcurves.Thefeelofher

clutchingthighsandsmoothlegsacrosshisbackwaseuphoric.Heslidhisdickinasdeepasit

wouldgo,crushinghisknobagainstthemouthofherwombandholdingitthere.

"Yesss,ohhhfuck,"Skylarcried,herbig-tittedbodyjerkingandrockingbeneathhim,clutchingon

astightasshecould.Thebigbedreeledandsqueakedfrom theforceoftheirwrithingbodies.

Robbiefinallybackedhiscockoutpartially,thenbeganpunchingitinagainandagain."Ouuhhh,

bunny!"Skylarcriedout,tighteningherarmsaroundhim.Sheextendedhercurvylegsout

straight,sotheyformedawideVwithhertoespointingback.

TheirbodiesbeattogetherasRobbie'sleanassbobbedbetweenherwidely-spreadthighs.He

wantedtoimpressthehelloutofhismom sexuallyandknewhecoulddothisbynotslowing

histhrustsuntilshehadahardcum onhiscock.

Hermuscledcunt-tubefeltexquisitearoundhisspearingerection,coatingitwithhotlubricating

fuck-oil.Hislove-musclethunderedthroughhersqueezingsheath,hisswollenpurpleknob

knockingonherbackwallwitheverythrust.

"Yeessss,"Skylarscreamedout,bouncingtheglobesofherassonthemattress,aidingher

son'sdeepthrusts."OhhhmyGod,"sheshrieked,thrilledbythefactthathersonwasreally

fuckingtheshitoutofher.

Withoutbreakinghisrhythm,Robbieliftedhishead,sohecouldwatchhisMom'spleasure-filled

face."Ohhh!"shecriedout,archingherheadback."I'm gonnacum,ohhmyGod,sofucking

harduuuunnhhgg!"thehotMotherscreamed,squeezingherarmsandcuntwitheverythingshe

had.

Theluckyteenlookeduptoseehismom'stoesclenchandherspread-eagledlegstrembling

withpleasure.

"Ohh,shit,"Robbiemuttered,tighteninghisass-cheekstokeepfrom cumminghimself.Skylar's



pussywasgraspingandsucking,spewingouthotgirl-cum aroundhismassivetool.

Usinghisarms,heproppedhimselfupandslowedhisthrustsatadtokeepfrom cumming.He

watchedhismotherwrithingandpantingbelowhim,stillenjoyingtheafter-shakesofherjuicy

orgasm.Hiseyeszero'dinonhertit-orbs,watchingthem rollupanddownherchest.Hedove

foroneofherboobs,stuffingasmuchtitintohismouthashecouldget.

Skylarclawedathisback."Yeeess,baby,suckmytitties,"shesaidlustfully.

TheycontinuedfuckingwhileRobbie'sfacelayplasteredagainstoneofherspongyboobs.

Skylar'snippleandareolaweredistended,suckedinsidehismouth.Robbie'stonguedugagainst

them,plowinghislickeragainsthermilk-glansandherthickrubberynipple."Mmnn,"he

whimpered,feelingvaginalwallssqueezehim inreactiontohismouth-work.

Thehornymothercameagainwithacutelittlescreaminggrunt,archingherbackandliftingher

boyfrom thebed.Thefleshofhercircledlegstrembleduncontrollably,hersexylittlebarefeet

flexingandjogglingastheorgasm shotthroughherentirebody.

Robbiehardlyrememberedbeingrolledontohisback,ithappenedsofast.Itseemedlikeallof

thesuddenhewaslookingupattwohugetwinmelonsastheyswunginunisonabovehisface.

Hewascompletelymesmerized.ItwasamazingenoughtowatchhisMom'stitssitonher

chest,buttoseethem hangdownandswingnaturallywasunbelievable.

Withherkneesrestingastridehim onthemattress,Skylarbouncedonherson'scock,feeling

hisbigjuicyknobsqueezeallthewaytothebackofhercuntoneachthrust."Comeonbunny,

thrustyourhipsbaby.Fuckupintome,"Skylarsaid,pantingwithpleasure.

Robbieobliged,rockinghishipstoherfuck-rhythm.Skylarstraightenedherback,andusedher

strongwidehipstogrindherpussyonhisboner.Shecouldfeelhisknobrubbingbackandforth

againstthepursedlipsofhercervix.

Asshedidthis,Robbiejustlaidthereinawe.Skylar'shugejugsjuttedout,somostlywhathe

sawwasthebigsmoothroundedundersides,bobblingaroundfrom hermovements.Hiseyes

drifteddownherbellypasthersexynavaltothesmoothfusionoftheirjoinedgenitals.He

couldn'tbelievehewasfuckinghisownhotmom.

Aftertenminutesofridinghim,Skylerslippedoffherson,makinghisbonerflopagainsthis

abdomen,wetwithherjuices.Sheclimbedontoherhandsandknees,peekingbackathim.

"Doggy-fuckme,"shesaid,wagginghermeatyass.

Robbiequicklygotupandmountedherhaunches,feedinghisprickbackinsideherpussy.He

grabbedherhipsandfuckedwithsavagethrusts,layingitinasdeepashecould.

"Fuckyesss,"Skylercriedout,throwinghermatureassback,meetinghim thrustforthrust.

Theteen'stonguehungoutashewatchedhisMom'sbigmeatycheeksrippleeachtimethey



slappedagainsthim.Robbiecouldn'thelpbutthinkabouthowprimalanddownrightshameless

thiswas.HerehewasmountinghisownMom likeandanimal,watchingtheringofherbutthole

throbandthebreastshesuckedasachildswingaroundwildly.

Hisknobtingledwithdelight.Skylerfeltisswelldeepinhercunt."Ohhbunny,you'regetting

readytocum,aren'tyoubaby?"

"Uhhuh.Icanslowdownthough,"hesaid,pantingheavily.

"No,I'vebeensquirtingcum alloveryouforthepasthour.Nowit'syourturn."

"Insideyou?"heasked.

"Yes,insideme,"Skylarsaid,tossingherthickassback,spearinghiscockthroughherwet

vagina."I'm gonnasqueezemymusclesaroundyouandwe'llmakeitthebestnutyou'veever

had,"shesaid.

Theyquicklyspedupintoanintensedoggy-hump.Anrepetitivesmackingsoundfilledtheroom

asSkylar'stirelessbuttock'srappedagainstRobbie'smid-section."Ohhshityeah,Mom,"the

teensighed,holdingontoherhipsforleverage.

Shegazedbackathim withapleasure-filledgrimace."Oohhhh,yesss!Cum withmeRobbie!!"

shecried.

Itwaslikeshehadjustreleasedthefloodgatesfrom hisballs."Ohhfuck!"theteengroaned,his

bodyjerkingasthemuscledringsofSkylar'scunt-wallsclosedaroundhim tightly,increasing

thefrictiononhisglans."Ooohhh!"hemoaned,asthecum firedfrom thetipofhisprick.

"Uuuunnhhgg!"hismotherscreamed,throwingherheadbacklikeabitchinheatasherown

orgasm shotthroughher.

Forthenexttenminutestheygraduallyslowedtheirhumpingmotions,untiltheybothfinally

stopped.TheyfellforwardandRobbielaidonherbackside,squeezingherwarm curvybody.

"Damn,thatwasamazing,"hesighed,stillcatchinghisbreath.

Skylarsmiledbackathim."Justtoforewarnyou,I'm probablygonnawakeupinafewhours

wantingmore,"shesaid.

"WhateverIcandotoeaseyouranxiety.Iam yourassistantafterall,"hesaid,makinghergiggle.

"Thatyouare,"shesaid.

ThenextmorningRobbiesatatthetableeatingbreakfastthattheyhadbroughtuptothem.He

heardhisMom'sheelsclicktowardshim."Ok,bunny,howdoIlook?"shesaid,modelinganew

workoutfitforhim.Itwasherusualstyle,sexyblouseandblazerwithashortskirt.Hercutefeet

wereproppedinfour-and-a-halfinchblackmules.



"Amazinglikealways."

Shesmiledathim.."Youlookexhausted.SorryIliedtoyoulastnight,"shesaid.

"Liedtomehow?"

"Well,ItoldyouIwasgonnawakeyouuponcetofuck,notthreedifferenttimes,"shesaid.

"Trustme,Mom,Iwasn'tputoutonebit."

"Well,atleastnowyouknowhowinsatiableyourmom canbe,"shesaidwithawink."Whydon't

yougetsomemoresleep."

"I'm good."

Shefedhim ajealoussmile."Ohthat'sright.Youhaveadatewiththemarriedpregnantladyin

room seven-seven-four,howcouldIforget."

"It'snotadate.We'rejusthangingout."

"Uh-huh,wellatleastIdon'thavetoworryaboutyouknockingherup,"Skylarsaid,leaningover

andkissinghim."Havefun,"shesaid,grabbingherwork-bag.

Robbiefinishedhisbreakfast,tookashowerthenputonanice-lookingpairakhakishortsandat

-shirt.Hefinisheditoffwithalittlebitofcologne.

HetooktheelevatordowntotheseventhfloorandfoundKatrina'sroom.Sheanswered,

wearingasexywhitelacemaxi-dress,withasplitfront.Herhugepregnantbaby-ballwasnaked,

stickingoutthesplitinthedress.Thetopofthegownwashalter-styleandhermilk-filledjugs

werespillingout."Hey,sweetheart.Comein,"shesaid,steppingtotheside.

Thesuitewasidenticaltotheonehim andhismom werestayingin."JustlikemyMom andI's

room,"Robbiesaid.

"Really?Onlyonebedhuh?"Katrinasaidwithamischievoussmileasshesteppedpasthim on

barefeet.Thebackofherdressfellallthewaytothefloor,draggingbehindher.Itwasan

embroidereddesign,thatwasprettymuchsee-through.Robbiecouldspyherthickpeach-

shapedassthroughthefabric.Shewaswearingpanties,butsincethethongdisappeared

betweenherbuns,herglobeswereprettymuchnaked."Comeinherewithme,"shesaid,leading

him intothebedroom.

"Theviewisprettyniceonthissideofthebuildingtoo,"Robbiesaid,watchingherassswayas

hefollowedherintothebedroom..

Shestoppedatthefootofthebedandturnedtofacehim,herheavymammariesheavingform

sidetosideforamoment.Shegazedwithhersexyblueeyes."Wecouldcontinuethesmalltalk

orjuststartfucking.Personally,I'dratherfuck."



"Metoo,"Robbiesaid,hisheartracing.

Shesteppedforward,herbaby-orbbumpingagainsthim."Haveyoueverfuckedapregnant

girl?"sheasked.

"No,I'vealwayswantedtothough."

"Ohh,IgettomakeRobbie'sbucketlist.I'm honored,"sheteased."BeforewefuckthoughI

wannamakeonethingperfectlyclear."

"Ok,"Robbiemutteredcuriously.

"Imaybeaspregnantasawomancouldpossiblyget,butI'm notsomefragilebutterfly.My

babygirlsaresafeandcozyinmywomb,Robbie,nomatterwhatgoesonouthere.Iguesswhat

I'm tryingtosayisIliketogetfuckedhardandrough.Doyouthinkyoucanhandlefuckingme

thatway?"

Robbiesmiledanxiously.

Fiveminuteslater,Katrina'snakedlegswereproppedhighintheair."Ohhhfuckyesss,"the

pregnantbeautycriedasRobbie'sassbobbedbetweenhersplayedthighs.

Eventhroughshehadaprotrudingbelly,thisdidn'tdetourtheteenfrom layingdownflatagainst

herwhilehefucked."Ohshityeah,"Robbiesighed,thrustinghisbigcockupherhotslippery

baby-chute.Hischiseledchestjustsortofsunkdownintothemeatofherbaby-ball.

Sheclawedathim lustfully,tossingherlegsbackevenfurther."Haaaarder!"shecriedout.

Robbieobliged,increasingthetempoofhishumping.Katrina'shugemilk-filledboobsfelt

amazingsloshingagainsthisupperchest.Hedecidedtosuckandfuckatthesametime.He

roseupjustatad,releasingoneofherjugsfrom betweenthem.Histonguehungoutas

watchedtheenormousudderrollupherchestlikeabigfleshywave.Pregnancyhadcompletely

transformedKatrina'sbreastsintomassivemilk-swelledmammaries,withthickleakingnipples,

protrudingfrom wideareola.

Theluckyteenlatchedonwithhismouthandwasgreetedwithathicksprayofwarm breast

milk.

Katrinareactedbytighteninghercunt-muscles,smotheringRobbie'smeatasitthundered

throughhercunt.Robbielovedthesensationsofherpussyonhiscock.Eachcunthefuckedfelta

littlebitdifferent.HisMom'scuntwasalittletighter,withextremelystrongpussy-muscles,

whileKatrina'svaginaseemedtohavethickspongywalls,thatscrubbedhisbonerwithslippery

secretions.ThebiggestdifferencewithKatrinawasthebackofherpussy.Thelargepursedlips

ofherdilatingcervixfeltexquisitearoundhispurpleknobasitsunkagainstiton.

"Mmmnnn,"Robbiewhimpered,hisfacewassunkdeepintohersquishytit,plowinghistongue



acrossherthickmilk-spurtingmammilla.

"OhhGod,you'regonnamakemefuckingcum!"Katrinacriedout.

Robbieliftedhisheadtowatchherprettyfacewhileshecame,butkepthislipssealedaround

hernipple,stretchinghertit-fleshashepulleditupwithhim.Heglancedupatthespiresofher

longsmoothlegs,thrownwaybackandbobbingaroundfrom thepowerofhisthrusts.Hesaw

hercutetoesclenchasherpussy-tubetightenedatthesametime.

"Uuuunnhhgg!"Katrinacriedout,herprettyfacemaskedinapleasure-filledgrimace.

Herbignipplepoppedfrom Robbie'smouth,makinghermilkerspreadbackoutacrossher

chest."Ohhshit,"theteenmoaned,feelinghisglanstingleasKatrina'svaginalwallssqueezed

andcontracted.

Asthepregnantmothergruntedandcried,shebroughtherlegsbackdown,tossingthem high

aroundRobbie'sback.Heranhishandsalonghersmoothouterthighs,feelingtheirmotherly

strength."Ohhyeaaah,"hesighed.

Robbie'sbonerthrobbed,soakedwithgirl-cum asitslippedthroughthethickspongedliningof

Katrina'svagina."Ohhshit,I'm gonnacum,"hegroaned.

"Yess,giveittomeee,"Katrinacried,clawingathisyouthfulbody.

Hisnakedassjerkedandflexedbetweenherpartedthighsashehammeredherhotpussywith

everythinghehad."Fuuuck,"hefinallycriedout,dumpinghisloadasdeepashecould.

AfterKatrinahadusedhercunttomilkeverydropofRobbie'scum,herolledoffherbody,laying

nexttoher.Theywerebothstillpantingandallsmiles,likeayoungcouplethathadgotlaidfor

theveryfirsttime."Damn,Robbie,I'm jealousofthegirlthatfinallygetsyoubetweenherlegs

everynight."

"Thatwasamazing,"Robbiemuttered,watchingherturnandsquirm upontohischest,herbig

milk-filledjugspressingagainsthim.

"Wannagoagain?"shesaidlustfully.

"Fuckyeah."

ThistimeitwasKatrinaontop,bouncinghersexyassupanddownassherodehisharddick.

Robbiefeltlikehewasontopoftheworld.Hiseyesgazedupwithlustattheenormousballof

Katrina'spregnancyandontopofthat,herhugeswollenknockers,bouncingandsloshing.

Sheloweredherself,herarmsfullyextendedandproppedastridehisheadasshecontinue

humpingonhisboner.NowthosebigmelonswereswingingaroundRobbie'sface.Hesighedin

euphoricpleasure,lettingthespongyorbsdragalloverhisface.Hecouldn'thelpbutlatchonto



oneandexperiencethesweetnectarsquirtingallaroundinsidehismouth.

"Ohhyes,nurseonmeee,"Katrinacried,layingflatontopofhim,whilecontinuingtobounceher

buns.

Robbie'sfacesunkintothesoftdough-likefleshofherbreast,suckingandchewinglikeababy

atthethickrubberyfleshofherlactatingnippleandareola.Hisdickflexedinthesheathofher

cunt,whilefuckingsteadilyinandout.

Afterafewminutesofsucking,hisfaceemergedfrom betweenherjugs,gaspinglustfullyashe

lickedandkissedhiswaythroughherenormouscanyonofcleavage.Hedrughistongueupher

neck,makingherarchherheadback."Ohhhfuckyess,"shesighed,thenlockedlipswithhim.

AstheirtonguesdancedinsideRobbie'smouth,hesqueezedhisarmsaroundher,mashing

Katrina'sbodyagainsthiswhilehethrusthishipsfrom themattress,meetingherconstant

humps.Hermassivebaby-ballwasmashedagainstRobbie'stonedchest.Hecouldfeelher

twinsmovingaroundinside.Herpregnanttitsspilledaroundtheboy'sneck,sothattheywere

practicallymakingoutinsideherenormouscleavage.

"Ohhfuckyeah,"Robbiemutteredbetweenkisses.Hewasabsolutelylovingit.

Katrinathrewherheadbackagain,hereyesrollingintheirsockets."Cuuumminggg!"shesang

withpleasure.

Hergirl-juicesspewedfrom hercunt,drippingdownalongRobbie'ssmoothnuts.Histhick

bonercontinuedtoslicethroughhertightvaginalgrip.Theboyshowedhisstaminaandoverthe

nexthalf-hourhefuckedherthroughtwomoretoe-curlingorgasms.

Katrinafinallysatup,soherthemassiveswellofhertitsandbellyloomedoverhim.Herboobs

glistenedwithmilkandRobbie'sslobber.Sheswiveledherhips,grindingontheunyielding

hardnessofhiscock.

Otherwomenhadfuckedhim thisway,butwithKatrinahewasfeelingsensationsonhisknob

thathe'dneverfeltbefore.Becauseshewassopregnant,hercervixhadshiftedupandthelips

aroundtheopeninghadsoftenedanddilated.Mostmencouldn'treachsuchaspot,butRobbie

hadareallylongdickandwasrewardedforhavingsuchimmensesize.Thebigpursedlipsat

theheadofKristen'scervixwerecoatedwithhot,slickmucus,andthesensationsRobbiegotas

hisknobsqueezedthroughitwasoutofthisworld.

Hisglanssizzledexquisitelyasheenjoyedherdeepinnerworkings."Uuuhhggh!"Katrina

screamedasshesqueezedhertitstogether,grindingdownhardonRobbie'shardcock.

Theteensuddenlyfeltlikehiserectionwasdippedinhotbatter."OhhhGod,"hegroaned,

archinghisheadback.Thesensationwassointenseheimmediatelystartedshootingropesof

cum outhiscock."Ohhhh!"Ohhhhh!"hegrunted,paintingthebackofherpussywithhotjizz.



Liquidcamesquelchingoutalongthebaseofhiscock,cascadingoverhisballs.Onceher

pussyhadfinallysqueezedouteverydropofcum,Robbieletoutabigsigh."Jesus,yousquirted

alot."

Kirstengazedbackathim nervously,stillgaspingherself."Thatwasn'tcum.Ithinkmywater

justbroke."

"Really?"Robbieasked.Ashisdickslippedout,doalsodidalotmoreliquid.

KirstenlookeddownatRobbie'ssoakingwetcock."Yup,I'm goingintolabor.Ibettergettoa

hospital."

"Ok,um,I'llcallanambulance,"Robbiesaid,jumpingup.

BythetimeKatrina'shusbandAarongottothehospitalshehadtwobabygirlsinherarms.She

wasallsmileswhenherhusbandrushedin."IgothereasquickasIcould.OhmyGod,they're

here,"hesaid,kissinghiswifeandlookingovertheirnewborns.

Robbiewasstandingnearby,feelingabitawkward.Aaronlookedoverathim andgotan

explanationfrom Katrinabeforehecouldaskanyquestions."Hesawthem loadingmeupinthe

ambulance,offeredtocomealonguntilyougothere."

Aaronnoddedandsmiled."Thanks,man,Ireallyappreciateit."

"Noproblem.Congratulations,they'rereallyadorable."

"Thanks,"Aaronsaid.

"Ishouldprobablygetgoingnowthough.Mymom shouldbefinishedatcourtsoon,"Robbie

said.

Katrinalookedoveratherhusband."Ohshootthatremindsme,honey,canyougooutintothe

hallwayandcallmyparentsrealquick,letthem know."

"Onit,"hesaid,givinghiswifeakiss.

Oncehewasoutoftheroom,KatrinagaveRobbieanaughtysmile."Waytofucksomebabies

outofme,sweetheart."

"Itwasfun,"Robbiesaid.

"Givemeyournumber.I'llsendyousomenudesandmaybejustmaybewecanmeetupagain

sometime,"shesaidwithawink.

Robbietookataxibacktothehotel,thenwentuptotheroom totakeashower.Skylarwasjust

gettingbackwhenhefinished."Showeredwithoutmehuh?"shesaid,slippingoffherblazer.

"Icangetbackin,"hejoked.



Skylarslippedoffherheelsandgavehersonasultrylookasshemadeforthebedroom."Let's

go,"shemuttered.

Robbiefollowedher."Howwascount,"heasked.

"Stressful...SofuckingstressfulIdon'tevenwanttotalkaboutit,"shesaid,peelingoffher

blouse.

"Sorry,anythingIcangetyou?"

Sheturnedtohim andsmiled,herbigbreastsheavinginsideherbra."Howboutayoungstudto

fuckmeallnight.KnowwhereIcangetoneofthose?"sheteased.

"Sure,Iknowaguy,"Robbiejokedback.

Minuteslatertheywereintheshowerfuckingtheirassesoff.RobbiehadhisMom proppedup

againsttheshowerwall,drivinghishardcockdeepinsideher.Skylarclungtohim lustfully,her

strongsmoothmommy-legswrappedaroundhismidsection."Ohhyesss,bunny!"shecriedout.

Theykissedpassionately,theirtongueswirlingtogetherinawildfrenzyoflust.

RobbielovedthefeelofhisMom'swetjugssqueezingagainsthischest,jigglingcrazilywith

eachmadthrustofhiships.Hekindamissedthefeelofthatbigballofpregnantfleshhehad

againsthim earlierintheday,butmaybeifheknockedhisMom up,shecouldgrowoneforhim to

enjoy,hewickedlythought.

"BeforeIforget,Katrinahadherbabytoday."Robbiesaidashefucked.

"Beforeorafteryoufuckedherpregnantpussy?"Skylarteased,smilingandkissinghislips

tenderly.

"After..well,shekindastartedduringthewholething."

"OhmyGod,"Skylargiggled."Youbrokeherwater,didn'tyou."

"Yes."

"Didyoulikefuckingapregnantgirl...havingallthathotfleshalloveryou?"Skylarasked.

"Hellyeah,Iwishithadbeenyouthough."

"Ohreally.Areyousayingyouwantahotpregnantmommytofuckeveryday?"

"Iwouldn'tmind,"Robbiesaid,hisdickflexingatthethought.

Shegazedinhiseyes."Wellgetmepregnantthen.I'm notstoppingyou."

"Really?"Robbiegasped,hiseyeslightingup.



"Really,"shesaidwithanaughtygrin."Comeonbaby.I'm notonanybirthcontrol.Let'smake

makeababy-bunnytogether,"shesaidseductively.

HerwordsmadeRobbiefuckevenharder."Ohhshit,mom,that'shot,"hemuttered.

Theirbodiesbeattogetherinthehotsprayandsoontheywerebothcumminglikecrazy.Robbie

hopedthatallthesperm hewaspumpinginsideherwereshootingstraightforheregg.

MotherandSontoweledoff,butitdidn'ttakethem longtocometogetheragain,kissingand

clawingatoneanotherastherollednakedontothebedforanotherhotfuck.

"Ihopeshedidn'ttireyououttoday,becauseIplanonfuckingyouallnight,"Skylarsaid,

betweenpassionatekisses.

Robbiesqueezedherhotnakedbody,herbigmelonspressingagainsthim ashersmoothlegs

slithereduparoundhisback."Soundslikeagoodplantome,"hesaid,flexinghisbonerinside

her.

Afterpoundingherasstothemattressforanhour,RobbiecarriedhisMom intotheotherroom

andfuckedherinthebrightcitylightsshiningthroughthewindow.Theirjuicygenitalsbeat

togetherasSkylarclungtoherteen,pointingherstronglegsstraightout,whileheclutchedher

meatybuttocksandhammeredherhard.

"Uuuunnhhgg,"thesexyorgasmingmotherscreamed,graspingtightlytoherbunnyfortherideif

herlife.

Robbiebentheroverthecouch,fuckinghersavagelyfrom behind.

Hefuckedheronthetable,withSkylarlayingonit,whileheheldherlegsastheypointed

straightup."Ooohh,shit,sogood,"hegroaned,hisloinssmackingagainstherass-globesashe

drilledherwithhiscock.

Theyfuckedwithhim sittingonthechair,Skylarstraddlinghim andbouncingupanddownon

hisdick.Herheavyboobsswungaroundwildly,asiftheyhadalifeoftheirown.

Theyfuckedonthefloor,thenRobbiepoundedherhardagainstthebigpicturewindow.He

carriedhertothenextroom andthrewherontothebed."Getbehindme,"Skylarsaidlustfully,

rollingontoherside.RobbieplowedhisMom from theside,reachingaroundandgrippingher

quakingknockers,sinkinghisfingersintotheirspongyfleshwhilehefucked.

Sherolledonhertummyandheclimbedon,slicinghisrigidmeatthroughthemuscledgripof

herhotcunt,herthickbuttocksripplingwitheachdrivingSMACKofhismidsection.

Theycameandfuckedandcameandfuckedsomemoreasthenightwenton.Theirbodies

wereamazinglyinsync,gruntingandwhimperingtogether,theirsweat-soakedfleshwrithing

andtremblingasiftheywerethrowingtheirjuicyorgasmsbackandforthtoeachother.



Bymorning,thesuitewasawreck.Pillowsandblanketswereeverywhere.Thereweregobsand

streaksoffjizzandpussy-juicemarkingeveryplacethey'dfucked.Thebedwasamess.There

wereahalf-dozenhugeroundwetspots,whereSkylarhadsqueezedouthergirl-cum whileher

sonhadfuckedtheshitoutofher.

Dressedforcourt,RobbieandSkylarlookedaroundatthemesstheymade."Jesus,didwedoall

this?"Robbieasked."Whatamess."

Skylargiggled."I'llleaveagoodtipforthecleaninglady,"shesaid,tossingacouplehundred

bucksontothetable.

Robbiewentwithhismom tocourtandsatintheaudience.Sureitwasboring,buthewasproud

ofthejobhismom didandwasevenprouderwhenthejurycamebackwiththeirverdict.Her

andtheotherlawyerhadwonthecase.

Theygotdinnertocelebrate,thentooktheirflighthome,allsnugglestheentireplane-ride.

"Thanksforcomingwithme,bunny,"shewhispered."Youwereabighelp."

"Ihadsomegreatincentives,"hejoked,snugglingagainsttheswellofherboobs.

"Thatyoudid,"shegiggled,thensqueezedhispeckerthroughhispants."Andevengreaterones

tocome."

Acoupledayslater,backatthefirm,BrentknockedatSkylar'sofficedoor,thencamein.

"Heydad,"Robbiesaid,sittingathisdesk.

"Youmovedyourdesk,"Brentsaid.

Robbie'sdeskwaswasnearthecorneroftheroom,facingouttowardsthedoor.Theteensat

behinditcomfortably."Yeah,Mom andIthoughtthiswouldbeabetterspot,"hesaid,glancing

down.

Hismom wascrouchedbeneaththedesk,herheadbobbingupanddownasshesuckedhis

dickearnestly.Shepeekedupandwinked,herpoutylipsstretchedaroundhismeat.

"Speakingofyourmother,haveyouseenher?Ineedtotalktoheraboutacase,"Brentsaid.

"Yeah,shetalkedaboutgoingdownon..."

"Downonwhat?"Brentasked.

Robbiefeltherthicktongueswirlaroundhisbulbousknob."Downon...thestreetmaybe,togeta

coffee."



"Oh,didwerunout?"

"Musthave,"Robbielied.

"Wellwhenshecomesback,havehercomeseeme."

"Willdo,dad."

Brentpausedbeforeleaving."Ohanduh..."hesaid,removingapairofblackpantiesfrom his

suitpocket."Iwaslookingforsomepaper-clipsinyourdeskwhileyouguysweregoneand

foundthese."

"Oh..."Robbiesaid,hisheartpoundingnervously.

"I'm assumetheybelongtoagirlyou'vebeenseeing?"Brentasked.

"Yeah,youcouldsaythat,"Robbieanswered.Littledidhisfatherknowthatgirlwashisownwife

andshewaslickinghisnutsunderthedeskevenastheyspoke.

"Well,wordofadvice...keepthesekindsofthingsathome.They'lljustgetyouintotroubleatthe

workplace."Brentsaid,comingoveranddroppingthem onRobbie'sdesk.

"Gotit."

Brentsmiled,lookingthepantiesover."Theyaresexythough.Theylooklikesomethingyour

motherwouldwear."

ItwasallRobbiecoulddotokeepfrom laughing."Oh..."hemuttered.

"Sorry,Iknowyouprobablydidn'twannahearthat."

Robbieshruggedhisshoulders."Nobigdeal."

Brentmadeforthedoor."Anyway,keepupthegoodwork."

"Thank,willdodad,"Robbiesaid,watchinghim leaveandclosethedoorbehindhim.

OneofRobbie'snutspoppedfrom Skylar'smouthandshepeeredupatherson."Well,youwere

honestaboutonething."

"What'sthat?"

"Ididfeellike'goingdown'onsomething,"shegiggled.

Skylarwentbacktosucking.Robbiesatbackandenjoyedthesensationofbeingblownbya

skilledcocksucker.Hermouthandthroatgurgledaroundhiscock,suckingandlappingatthe

tendermeat.Itwasn'tlongbeforeRobbiewasgruntingandpouringahotloadofcum downher

throat.



Thenextday,bothhisparentswereincourt.AtlunchtimeTamiwasseekinghim out."Ihearda

pregnantwomanstartedgivingbirthonyouinMilwaukee,"shejoked,standinginthedoorway.

"Yeah,well...kindof."

Tamigiggledandshookherhead."Younaughtyboy.Whatareyoudoingforlunch?"

"Noplans,"Robbiesaid,glancingdownatherlargecleavage.

"Wannafuckmeintheass?"Tamiaskedcandidly.

Robbiesmiled."Sure,"hesaid.

Minuteslatertheywereinhisfather'sofficeonhishide-a-bedcompletelynaked.Tamiwason

herhandsandkneesandRobbiehadhisbigcockstuffedupherass.Heclutchedhersofthips,

thrustinghismeatybonerthroughhertightslipperyass-tract."Ohhyess,fuckmyass,Robbie,"

shegasped.

Theteenwatchedhisthickcylinderofmeatglidethroughthestretchedringofherasshole,her

thickbunsjigglingastheystruckhisabdomenwitheachhumpingthrust.

"OhhmyGodthisfeelssogood,"Tamiwhimpered,feelingtheknobofRobbiebonersinkdeep

intoherrectum.Itwasn'tlongbeforehetriggeredamind-blowingorgasm insideherassand

cunt.

Robbiepulledhiscockoutandploppeddownonthebed."Ridemewithyourass.Iwannasuck

yourtits,"hesaid.

Tamistraddledhiscock,reachingbackandgaspinghismeattohelpsqueezeitbackintoher

asshole."Ohhhfuckyeaaah,"theteensighed,ashefelthisbonersinkintoherhotslipperyass-

tube.

Hebuckedbeneathherandshefellforward,proppingherselfonextendedarms.Robbieburied

hisfaceinthegapingcanyonbetweenherswingingjugs,kissingandlickingtheinsidesofher

breasts.Helatchedontooneastheyhumped,suckingandchewinglikesex-crazedanimal.

Tami'smeatybehindroseandfellonhiscock,makinghisbonersqueezeupanddownthe

slipperybutt-sheath.Sheflexedherrectalmuscles,makingitevenmoreintenseforhim.

Eventually,Robbiehadherbackonherhandsandknees.Heleanedoverandclutchedherbig

swingingjugsasheblastedaloadofcum deepinherbowels.

ThenextdayRobbiewasworkingonadocumentathisdesk.Skylargotoffthephoneand

shuffledsomepaperstogether."Haveanyextrastaples,bunny?"sheaskedwithoutlookingat

him.

"Ithinkso,"Robbiesaid,thenopenedhisdeskdrawertofindtinypairofpinkthongpanties



sittinginside.Therewasasticky-noteattached."Mailroom intenminutes;-),"itread.

Hebroughtthepantiestohisnose,thearomaofpussyandsweetperfumefillinghisnostrils.

Busywithpaperwork,theblondemothertookasecondtopeekoveratherson,herfulllips

curlingintoamischievoussmile.Sheturnedslightlyasshereachedforapen,herenormous

boobsstretchinghertop,herthicknipplespopping.

Skylar'stanlegspartedslightly,givingRobbieapeekallthewayupherskirt,toherbarecrotch.

Thisdidn'tsurprisehim much,sinceheknewhehadherpantiesathisdesk.Thetruthwas,

they'dbeenengaginginalotofdangerousworkplaceflirtinglatelyandlikehisfatherdidso

manyyearsago,Robbiewaslovingit.

Hegazedamomentbetweenherpartedthighsatthethickbarelipsofherpubis.Shestoodup

andsashayedpasthim,herheelsclickingontheofficefloor."Shouldn'tyoubesomewhereright

now?"sheasked.

Robbiewatchedhermeatybuttocksundulatebeneathherskirtasshewalkedtowardsthemail

room.

"Yesss,fuckmee,"Skylarcried,asRobbiepinnedheragainstthemailroom wallinthestanding

missionaryposition.Herstrongtanlegswerewrappedaroundhismidsection,hisassthrusting

betweenherthighsashespearedhiscockinsideherpussy.

Robbiehadtuggedherbraupoverhertitsandhisfingerssunkintothem ashefucked.

Thedoorsuddenlyopenedbehindthem andafigureenteredthedoorway.

Startled,RobbieandSkylarpausedtheirfuckingandpeeredback,stillclutchingontoeachother.

"Lookslikequitethepackagebeingdeliveredinthemail-room today,"Tamisaid,smilingat

them from thedoorway.

Skylarsighedwithrelief."Shit,Tami,youscaredme,"shesaid.

"Sorry,youmightwannalockthedoornexttime."

Skylargiggled."Why?It'smoreofathrillifyouknowthere'sachanceyoucouldgetcaught."

"Well,hatetorainonyour'thrill'parade,butyourhubbyjustleftforameeting,"Tamisaid.

"Oh,well,ok,thanks."

Tamilookedthem upanddown,marvelingathowsexytheylookedclungtogetherhalf-naked,

withRobbie'scockshoveddeepinsidehisownmother'svaginalgrip."Fuckthat'shot.Doyou

haveroom forathird?

Skylarsmiled."Comeonin,"shesaidinanaughtytone.



Tamiclosedthedoorandpulledoffherpanties,thenherblouseandbra,releasingherbig

bobblingjugs.ShesqueezedbehindRobbieashecontinuedtoholdhisMom upoffthefloor.

HishipssquirmedbetweenSkylar'scircledthighs,fuckinghiscockwithsteadythrusts.

HefeltTamiclingontohim from behind,herspongytitspressingagainsthisbackasshe

reachedbetweenhim andhisMom andclawedathischest.Thewomenburiedtheirfaceson

eithersideofhisneck,lashingtheirlongexperiencedlickersathisflesh.

"Fuckus,Robbie,"Tamihissedbetweenlicks.

Skylarlickedandplantedatenderwetkiss."Yessbunny,fuckourhotmommy-pussies,"she

saidlustfully.

THEEND














