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        Chapter One 

      

      Pauline Richards knew when she slipped off her clothes and lay down in her empty bed that she had another sleepless night ahead of her. As she pulled the satin sheet over her naked body, she thought about the many sleepless nights she had endured since her husband, Steve, had lost the ability to fuck her.

      It had been almost two years since Pauline had been able to raise a hard-on on her husband. It had been almost two years since she had felt his huge hard cock pushing between her tingling cuntlips and filling her with hot prickmeat. It had been almost two years since Pauline had been fucked wildly until she screamed with pure delight.

      It wasn't for lack of trying that Steve was unable to rise to the occasion. Pauline still believed that her man wanted to satisfy her if he could. She had tried everything to turn him on, but nothing had worked on him. She had given him blow jobs that would have made the most jaded husband harden up. She had done a dozen slow peels at bedside with the most erotic music playing in the background. She had tickled him all over with feathers. She had let Steve eat sweet whipped cream and cherries out of her cunt. She had even let him tie her up. But nothing, not even the kinkiest sex games, had been able to turn him on.

      Steve had seen doctors, but none of them could find anything wrong with him. The strain on their marriage had become nearly unbearable.

      Pauline had tried to forget the ways her husband had pleased her in the earlier days of their marriage. She had tried to forget how Steve's big hard cock felt as it fucked in and out of her hot wet cunt. She had tried to forget how she had been driven wild by the friction of his huge prick rubbing against the tingling little bud of her clit. She had tried to forget how the rush of orgasm felt when it surged through her. She had tried to forget the feel of hot streams of cum shooting inside her sucking cunt when she made her man unload his wad inside her. She had tried to forget about fucking, but it had been no use.

      As Pauline remembered the wonderful things Steve had done to her in the happier years of their marriage, her pussy began to moisten and her body came alive with sexual sensation. She closed her eyes and tried to sleep, but it was no use. Her cunt tingled and twitched as memories of hot fucks came back to her. She could see Steve standing before her as she prepared herself to accept his huge cock between her spread legs. She could see the man's huge hard prick towering before her, swelling with masculine power. She could feel his hands on her legs as he got into bed and opened her legs even farther for her with gentle but firm pressure.

      Pauline's cunt tingled and twitched with pleasure as she felt Steve's hot prick-head pressing against the quivering lips of her juicy cunt. She felt the big helmet-shaped head of his hard cock pressing between the lips of her cunt, moving deeper and deeper into her. She felt her husband's thick prick stretching her, filling her more and more by the second. She felt his hairy chest against her naked tits, crushing them up against him as he lay on her. She felt his heart beating hard and fast in his muscular chest as he bucked his ass and drove his cock in and out of her with ever increasing speed and urgency.

      "Oh, Steve! Fuck me! Oh, Steve! I need it! I need it! Fuck me hard! I want it so badly! Give me your cock! More! Oh, yes! Yesssssss!" she heard herself cry.

      Pauline felt her hand slipping down over her silky naked body as she remembered the wonderful thrills she had experienced with Steve. She felt her fingers brushing over the downy blonde hair of her cunt as she moved her hand closer and closer to the hot spot between her legs.

      Pauline's fingers soon found their way to her juicy little cunt crack, where they moved ever so gently against the lips of her pussy and the tiny bud of her clit. As she remembered the deep thrusts of Steve's once-tireless cock, her fingers moved deeper into her sucking hot cunt, wiggling and stroking all the while.

      "Oh, God yes! I love it! I love your cock, Steve! It's so hard! It's so big and hard!" Pauline moaned as she rubbed and diddled her steaming cunt.

      She had been only barely aware that her hand had moved between her legs. But when she began to feel the surge of her orgasm beginning to rush over her, she was brought back to reality. She was doing it again. She was working herself into a fuck frenzy, rubbing her steaming cunt until it nearly burst into flames between her legs. She had to have something better between her legs than her own fingers. She needed a cock and she needed it desperately.

      Pauline pulled her fingers out of her twitching cunt, slipped out of bed and out of her room, wearing only a flimsy negligee. She had to try again to interest her husband in fucking. She paused briefly in front her mirror and was reassured that she still had what it took to turn any man on.

      As she ran her hands down over her sides, the thin material of her negligee clung to the slope of her perfect thighs. Her full firm tits rose and fell slowly as she breathed. She could see the stiff peaks of her nipples poking the filmy material of her garment. Between her long silky legs, she could see the shadow of her downy cunt. If Steve failed to respond to her tonight, he was beyond help.

      Feeling as sultry as she looked, Pauline tiptoed out of her bedroom and past little Heather's room. She felt funny about sneaking through the house in the middle of the night, wearing next to nothing. She hadn't paid Steve a visit in his bed for so long that it was almost as if she were doing something sinful. She knew it was silly for her to feel self-conscious about going to her husband's bed with intentions of getting fucked, but she couldn't quite shake the feeling.

      As she ascended the stairs, Pauline looked quickly behind her to see if she had disturbed her daughter. When she was satisfied that she was the only one awake in the house, she continued on her way. Her pussy twitched and tingled almost unbearably. She had to have a hard thick cock in her cunt, had to feel it stroking in and out of her pussy. She had to find a way to get some life into her husband's prick.

      Pauline tiptoed past her three boys' room to the room Steve had taken when they had decided to sleep apart. She collected herself for a moment or two then stepped inside. Steve was fast asleep of course. She slipped off her negligee, then sat on the edge of Steve's bed. She bent down and whispered in his ear, stroking his cheek gently as he stirred from sleep.

      "Steve, darling, I need you," Pauline whispered.

      "Huh? Need me for what? Is there a burglar in the house or something?" Steve asked in a groggy voice.

      "No, darling. I need you. Don't you understand? Feel," she whispered.

      Pauline took her husband's hand and she guided it between her legs. When she felt his fingers moving against the dewy lips of her little cunt, she shivered all over with pure pleasure.

      "Feel how wet and hot I am, Steve?" she breathed.

      "Uh-huh," Steve said sleepily.

      "I'm so hot. I need your cock in my cunt, darling. I can't tell you how much I need you! I want to be fucked! I want to be fucked hard and fast with a big fat stiff cock!" Pauline hissed.

      "Uh… Pauline… uh… I'm awful sleepy. I have a lot of things to do at the office tomorrow morning. Can't this wait until later… uh… maybe next week sometime?" Steve said, taking his fingers away from his wife's dripping cunt.

      "But, Steve… I… don't you know how long I've gone without sex? I don't think I can stand it any longer, darling!" Pauline said, almost in tears.

      Pauline sat on the edge of Steve's bed for a few minutes, knowing perfectly well that he was fast asleep again. Her cunt was on fire with unfulfilled desire. She was angry at first at being rejected by her husband, angry and deeply hurt. She soon realized, however, that he had no other choice. She knew it and he knew it. It was just a lost cause. But she was still horny. Her cunt still dripped with lust. Her silky skin still tingled all over as if charged with electricity. She still desperately needed a big hot cock buried between her legs. But she knew that there was nothing she could do.

      By the time Pauline closed Steve's bedroom door behind her, she had almost resigned herself to finger-fucking herself again that night. It would have been just another wasted night of self stimulation for Pauline if something hadn't caught her eye as she tiptoed past one of her sons' rooms.

      Pauline saw a light shining out from under her oldest son's door. She knew that the light hadn't been on when she passed Roger's room a few minutes earlier. It was awfully late for him to be up, especially since there was school tomorrow morning. She was sure that she hadn't awakened him, so what could he possibly be doing at such an hour? She couldn't very well walk in and check on him, not dressed the way she was. She would just have to peek in through the keyhole for a second.

      Pauline felt a bit silly about spying on her son, but she had no other choice. She couldn’t let him see her stark naked beneath the flimsy see-through negligee she wore, and she never could control her curiosity once it had been aroused. As she crouched down and put her eye to the keyhole, a little shiver of excitement rushed through her body. There was something nasty about spying on her son, something that made her little pussy tingle a bit. What she saw then made her more than tingle a bit. It almost made her faint.

      Pauline saw her son sitting on the edge of his bed, his pajamas pushed down around his ankles. On the edge of the bed beside him was what looked like an opened magazine of some sort. Between his legs towered an enormous hard-on. Roger would glance down at the magazine from time to time for inspiration. His fingers were wrapped tightly around the swollen shaft of his hard cock. His fist moved slowly up and down the rock-hard post of flesh between his naked legs.

      Pauline's son was jacking off. She could hardly believe her eyes. Of course she knew that boys did that sort of thing all the time, but this was the first time she had actually caught one of her sons at it. But then she was not in the habit of peeking through keyholes in the middle of the night.

      She knew that she had no business watching her son doing such a personal thing to himself. After all, it was his privacy she was violating, and she had always told her boys that their bedrooms were off limits to outsiders. But she couldn't help herself. She tried to tear herself away, but something held her there.

      Pauline had gone without sex for too long. She desperately needed a big fat hard-on buried between her legs, and her son had just such a hard-on right now. Pauline knew that it was wrong for her to feel lust for her own son, but she couldn't help herself. He was exactly what she needed so badly. He was young and strong and incredibly handsome in a boyish way. She was thrilled by the size and hardness of Roger's long thick cock. It was shaped very much like Steve's, but it was hard, not soft and useless like her husband's cock. She couldn't help imagining that her fingers were where Roger's were, wrapped around his throbbing pole of flesh.

      Pauline could almost feel the heat of her son's cock soaking into her fingers. She could almost feel the slippery glistening skin of his swollen cock beneath her loving fingers as she stroked it up and down. She felt her cunt seething with desire for her horny son. Her cunt twitched and tingled as never before. The dew of her pussy trickled over the little lips of her cunt.

      She couldn't help letting her fingers dip into her pussy. She moved her fingertips gently against the dripping lips of her hot cunt, driving herself wild with pleasure as she watched her young boy jerking off. Pauline had been crouching in front of the boy's door, but now she got on her knees. She raised her flimsy negligee up over her ass and buried her fingers between her legs, moving them faster and faster as her excitement increased.

      Roger moved his fist up and down faster and faster, too. He was obviously having the time of his life. Pauline wondered what he was looking at in the magazine by his side. She couldn't quite make out the pictures, but she couldn't help wondering if the women in the magazine were as sexy as she. If Roger was so turned on by women in pictures, she wondered how much more excited he would be if he were presented with the real thing. She knew that she had more to offer than any of those models her son was ogling. She knew that she could satisfy Roger. If she walked into his room right now, he would forget all about those silly pictures.

      Pauline knew that what she was considering was the ultimate taboo. She knew that it was not acceptable for a mother to think about giving herself to her son. But Pauline was too hot between the legs to worry about taboos now. She was dying for sex. Her head was swimming with the most lewd ideas. She would pay him a little surprise visit. She would introduce him to the pleasures of fucking and sucking so that he would have no further need to look at dirty pictures and beat off. If he was anything like his father had been in his younger days, he would learn fast.

      She stood up and tried to collect herself, smoothing her hands down over her sides, making the flimsy material of her transparent negligee cling to her thighs. Her cunt tingling with taboo desire, she took a deep breath and walked right into her son's bedroom.

      Roger's mouth fell open and his eyes flashed with fear and shock when he saw his mother glide into his room and stand before him. He was frozen into immobility for a few seconds. His cock seemed to get even harder between his young legs, snapping up against his naked stomach and jerking wildly. Every muscle in his body seemed to get stiff all of a sudden. His balls were suddenly tense between his legs. For a second he thought he was going to shoot his wad of cum right up to the ceiling.

      Pauline's eyes were flashing, too, but not with fear. Her eyes were blazing with pure lust for her horny son. She let her glance run from his handsome young face, down over his well-muscled chest, all the way to his lean stomach. She watched his long stiff cock jerking hard and fast against his stomach, covering his skin with clear pre-cum. She let her gaze run down the dripping shaft of her son's prick to his tightly clenched balls. She knew that he had exactly what she wanted and needed. He had everything his father lacked.

      Roger could feel his mother's eyes burning into him. He could feel her devouring his naked body with her gaze. He didn't know whether to believe what was happening or not. He would have thought he was having just another wild wet dream if she hadn't been so close to him and if the aching in his balls hadn't been so intense. It was real. And he had to do something fast.

      As soon as he was able to move, Roger tried to grab his pillow and put it over his lap. He almost passed out when his mother caught his hand and made him drop the pillow on the floor. She kicked it away with her foot and smiled down at him with a smile that made his balls ache even more.

      "You needn't hide yourself, Roger," Pauline said in a voice that dripped with honey. "Mother understands."

      "J… Jesus! I… I… I didn't know you were gonna come in! I… didn't, Mom! Honest!" the nervous teenager stammered, his head swimming with confusion.

      "I know, darling. I realize that my sudden appearance comes as a complete surprise. Otherwise I don't suppose you'd be doing what you've been doing to yourself," Pauline said.

      "G… gosh no, Mom! I… I don't do it much… honest, Mom!" the boy rasped, wishing that his huge hard-on would go away.

      "You shouldn't be ashamed of yourself, darling. I haven't raised you to be ashamed of yourself, have I, darling?" Pauline asked in a honeyed voice.

      "Well… uh… no, Mom… but… I…" the boy struggled, his mouth dry as cotton.

      "I realize that you weren't expecting my little late-night visit. You thought you would be able to look at your magazine and jack off in privacy. Didn't you, Roger darling," she asked.

      "Uh… well… uh… sort of…" Roger rasped, swallowing hard.

      "I realize that being a healthy young man isn't the easiest thing in the world. There are so many sexy young girls around to tease and excite a young man like you. It must be awfully frustrating, Roger. It's no wonder you have to relieve yourself this way once in a while, darling," the boy's horny mother said, looking right down at her son's fat swollen prick.

      Roger wished his mother wouldn't talk that way to him. A guy just didn't discuss things like that with his mother, especially not when he was sitting naked on his bed, with a hard-on jutting up from his lap. Didn't she know how she was making him feel by talking that way to him? Didn't she know how his balls were aching? Didn't she know that he could feel her gaze roving over his body and making him even more conscious of his nakedness?

      Pauline knew that she was keeping him tense and incredibly horny. She realized that it had to be terribly uncomfortable for poor Roger. She would have to try to make the boy relax a bit while still keeping the horniness that turned her on so powerfully.

      "Do you masturbate often, Roger?" she asked with a wicked little smile.

      "G… gosh no… I mean… uh… well… not much… g…gosh, Mom! Do… do you really wanna talk about… about that?" the boy rasped, his gaze beginning to roam over his mother's barely concealed body.

      "I'm just curious, Roger. You seemed to be enjoying what you were doing so much. I was watching you through the keyhole you know."

      "You… were?" the boy choked.

      "Yes, darling. Will you forgive me?" she asked sweetly, reaching down and picking up her son's glossy covered magazine. "My goodness! Such pretty girls! All naked, too! And with their legs spread wide! Such big beautiful tits and juicy looking cunts!"

      "Mom! Jesus! Don't talk like that! Please! It's makin' me… uh… it's makin' me…" the kid rasped.

      "Horny, darling? Am I making you horny by talking so dirty? You've never heard me talk that way before, have you, darling?" she asked, her cunt tingling with lust for her son.

      "G… gosh no, Mom! I… don't know what to do!"

      "You don't need to do anything, Roger. Just keep doing what you were doing before I interrupted you. Just pretend I'm not here," she said with a mysterious glimmer in her lovely eyes.

      The boy nodded nervously.

    
    
      



        Chapter Two 

      

      Pauline dropped the magazine on the floor by the bed and she reached down to take her son's hand. She guided his trembling young hand to the towering shaft of his hard cock, then helped him wrap his fingers once again around the post of flesh between his legs.

      "Go ahead, Roger," she whispered in his ear. "Jack off while I show you the real thing. I'm sure you'll like me more than the pictures in that magazine, darling."

      Pauline moved her hand away from her son's rigid cock, but not before making sure that her boy was moving his own hand up and down his cock. She felt lewd beyond belief as she slipped out of her negligee and stood stark naked before her son. She saw his eyes widen and stare as she stripped herself for him. She let her hands drop to her sides for a moment when she was naked, letting the boy have a good long look at her body.

      "Do you like my body, Roger?" she smiled.

      Roger tried to say something but the words wouldn't come. The boy just stared at his mother's luscious naked body, his gaze roving from her huge naked tits all the way to the downy nest of blonde pussy hair between her long legs. He had never realized that his mother was so beautiful.

      "I thought you would, Roger darling. I don't know why I haven't let you see me naked like this before. Have you ever seen a woman naked before, Roger?" she asked.

      Her horny son shook his head.

      "Then I'm the first. How wonderful. Have you tried to seduce any of the girls at school yet, darling?"

      "G… gosh, Mom!" the boy choked.

      "Don't be afraid, darling. Tell your mother. Have you had any experience with girls yet? You have nothing to hide from me now, Roger." Pauline smiled, her cunt itching with lust.

      "I… I… well… I got Marcie Weston to let me touch her… her tits," the boy rasped.

      "How wonderful! And did Miss Weston have nice tits, Roger?" his mother asked, letting her hands run up her sides until they were poised beneath her own full firm titmounds.

      Roger nodded. He knew that Marcie's tits were nothing compared to his mother's.

      "Were they smooth and warm, Roger darling? Did they fill your hands with silky flesh? Did the nipples get stiff when you touched them, Roger?" his mother asked, cupping her luscious titmelons in her hands and offering them to her son.

      "Jesus Christ! Oh, Mom! Wow! I… I don't believe this!" the boy choked, his cock feeling as if it would explode at any minute.

      Roger was still moving his hand up and down on his dripping prick. He couldn't help feeling that he was still dreaming and that he would shoot off at any moment and find a big wet splotch of cum on his sheet. He had never been so horny in his life, not even after trying to get Marcie to let him have a feel of her tits and cunt. His mother was driving him wild, and she seemed to be doing it on purpose.

      "You like looking at my tits, don't you, darling," she cooed, lifting her silky tits and offering them boldly.

      "Jeeze, yeah!" the boy rasped, his eyes bugging out as he stared at the most beautiful pair of tits he had ever seen or even imagined.

      "Would you like a closer look, Roger?" she smiled, gliding over to her son and thrusting her tits toward his young face.

      Roger felt weak. He had been stroking his cock up and down almost absentmindedly as he watched his mother strip for him, but now his hand froze on his prick. She was so close to him. Her naked tits were only inches away from his face. He stared wild-eyed at the glowing flesh of her luscious titmounds. Her nipples were stiff and pointed as if they were excited by his cock. It was as if they were begging to be touched.

      "Aren't my tits pretty, Roger? Your father used to tell me they were perfect. Of course it's been so long since he's noticed. You're noticing though, aren't you, darling boy?" She smiled, rubbing her thumb over the peak of her nipple and making it tingle.

      "God, yes! They're beautiful, Mom!" her son said.

      "Would you like to touch my tits, Roger?" Pauline asked in a low smoldering voice.

      "But… I… I… I can't… I… I mean… you're… you're my… my mother! I… can't touch you there… can… can I?" the boy struggled.

      "I want you to touch me there, Roger. It's all right, darling. Don't be afraid. Anything we do together is all right. I want to teach you all about women. Do you want me to, darling?" Pauline breathed, her cunt blazing with depraved lust for her son.

      "I… I want you to, Mom!" the boy said in a dry voice that trembled with excitement.

      Pauline reached down and took her son's hands, guiding them to her naked tits. When she felt the warmth of her son's young hands on her flesh, she almost fainted.

      Roger gasped out loud when he felt his mother's warm tingling flesh against his hands. The warmth of her naked tits seemed to soak right into his hands and go straight to his balls. His hot young cock shot straight up against his stomach and jerked hard against him. He had never felt anything like his mother's tits. Marcie's had been silky and smooth too, but they were not nearly as full as his mother's. Her tits were double handfuls of resilient flesh that just had to be squeezed and kneaded in his hands.

      "Oh, Roger! Your hands feel so good on my tits! Your hands are so strong! It's been so long since a man has fondled my tits, Roger! Your father used to squeeze them that way, too, darling," Pauline said, her eyes slightly closed in ecstasy.

      "He… he did, Mom?" the teenager choked as he ran his hands over his mother's freely offered tits.

      "Oh, yes, Roger. Do you know what else he used to do to me?"

      "No, Mom," the boy said breathlessly.

      "Your father used to suck my nipples!"

      "He did?"

      "He sucked my titties like a baby, Roger. It made me feel so good. He licked my nipples and wrapped his warm lips around them and sucked and sucked and sucked. Doesn't it make you all hot and hard just thinking about it, Roger?"

      "Jesus yeah, Mom!" the boy said when his mother's tits were so close that her nipples were brushing against his lips.

      "Would you like to suck your mother's tits like a man now, darling?"

      "You… you meant it?" the boy rasped.

      "Oh, yes, Roger. I mean it. I want to feel your lips pressing against my hard little nipples. I want to feel your tongue licking and sucking my fucking hot tits. I want you to feel the hard points of my nipples in your mouth while you hold my tits in your hands and fondle them," Pauline cooed, her cunt melting with lust for her eager young son. "Suck my tits, Roger. Don't be afraid. Hurry, lover! I can't wait another second!"

      Roger couldn't wait another second, either. He buried his face between his mother's tits and breathed deeply, inhaling her feminine scent and going wild inside.

      "Oh, Mom! Mom!" the boy moaned.

      "I know, darling. Isn't it wonderful?" she breathed, cupping her luscious tits in her hands and crushing them up against her son's cheeks.

      Pauline felt her pussy flutter with pleasure when she felt his lips kissing her tits. His lips seemed to be all over her naked tits at once.

      "Oh, Roger darling! Your lips feel so wonderful on my tits! You make me feel so good! My nipples, darling! Suck my nipples! They're so stiff and tingly! Oh, yes! That's right! Oh, God, yes! I love it! Suck them, Roger! Suck them like you did when you were a baby! Suck your mother's tits!" Pauline moaned.

      Roger's cock was jerking hot and hard between his tense young legs. He wrapped his lips around his mother's hard pointed nipples and sucked. He felt her loving hands on his cheeks and on his head as he nibbled and sucked her tits. He began biting at her tit-peaks ever so gently, just tugging a bit at the flesh between his teeth. She seemed to like the way he nibbled her tits. Then he started flicking his tongue over the hard little points of flesh as he nibbled them. She seemed to like that even more.

      "Roger, darling, are you sure you've never done this before?" Pauline asked her son.

      "Gosh no, Mom. I've dreamed about stuff like this, though!" the boy said, his voice muffled by his mother's swelling tit-flesh.

      "You're such a horny young stud, Roger. I'll bet you've dreamed of doing all sorts of nasty things with women. Have you dreamed of having a woman kiss your cock, darling?"

      Roger looked up at his mother, his mouth open, a look of longing in his eyes. Was she just talking, or was she really going to do what she was saying? Roger was beginning to think that almost anything could happen now.

      "You've made me feel so nice with your lips and tongue, Roger. I want to make you feel nice, too. I want to make some of your sex fantasies come true tonight, Roger." Pauline smiled, falling to her knees in front of her son.

      "Jesus! What are you gonna do, Mom?"

      "Just relax, darling. You'll find out soon enough what I have in mind for you. What a big beautiful cock you have, Roger. It's so long and thick. Just look how it stands straight up from your lap. It's so thick! I wonder if I can get my fingers all the way around the shaft of it!" Pauline cooed, daring to wrap her loving fingers around the throbbing shaft of her son's prick.

      Pauline felt her son's body stiffen when she grabbed his sensitive cock. She let her free hand fall to his naked leg. She felt the lean muscles of his leg flexing beneath her loving hand as she stroked his leg to calm him.

      "You're so tense, Roger. Just relax and enjoy what's about to happen to you. We'll have such wonderful fun, darling!"

      Roger almost passed out when he felt his mother's hand on his cock. It would have been enough of a shock to feel anyone's fingers wrapping around his naked prick, but knowing that it was his own mother made the sensation even more exciting. Her fingers were warm and incredibly soft against his sensitive cock, much warmer and silkier than his own fingers when he jerked off. He couldn't get over the way she stared between his legs at his dripping prick. She looked at it hungrily, as if she wanted to eat it.

      "I can feel your cock throbbing in my hand, darling. It's so hot and hard. And it's dripping with prick juice, isn't it?" she sang, her eyes glittering with pure lust when she looked into her son's open eyes.

      "I… I guess it is, Mom…" the kid choked, his mouth dry with tension.

      "Your cock cream is dripping over my fingers and making them all slippery, darling. You must be very, very horny tonight. Have you ever tasted your own pre-cum, darling?"

      The boy tried to say something, but the words didn't come.

      "I just love the taste of a man's jism, Roger. It's so hot and salty and delicious. I simply must taste yours, darling. You don't mind if I do that, do you, Roger?" she asked.

      Her son shook his head rather weakly.

      Roger watched in disbelief as his mother lowered her beautiful face closer to his cock. When her lips were only an inch from the throbbing head of his dripping prick, he felt her blow a stream of warm moist breath over it. She held his cock tightly in her hand to keep it from jerking around. The tightness of her fingers around his prickshaft made his hard cockhead swell even more. The boy couldn't imagine how his aching cock would feel if her lips happened to brush against the head of his cock. He knew her lips would touch his prickhead if she moved any closer to him.

      "Are… are you really gonna…"

      "Yes, darling. Yessssssss," she hissed, letting her lips press firmly against the slippery swollen head of her son's virgin cock.

      "Oh, Jesus! Oh, shit!"

      Roger's balls tightened between his legs when he felt his mother's lips on his cock for the first time. It was as if a shock of electricity had shot through his cock and zipped through his entire body. The sensation was like nothing he had ever experienced before. Her lips pressed insistently against his naked cockhead. They were warm and wet and he could feel them moving against his prick.

      Pauline slipped her hand between her son's legs and she grabbed his naked young balls, squeezing them gently. She felt his ball-sac tighten in her hand. She pulled his hard throbbing cock against her face, making his prickhead press even more tightly against her loving lips.

      Roger gasped out when he felt her tongue suddenly flick over the glistening head of his cock. He felt the tip of her wet eager tongue press gently against his throbbing cock. He opened his eyes and watched as his mother gathered a droplet of crystal-clear pre-cum fluid on the tip of her tongue, then took it into her mouth.

      "Ummmmmm! Delicious, darling! So hot and tasty! I must taste more of your delicious young prick, Roger! You don't mind, do you? I know you've dreamed of such things," Pauline cooed, licking her lips and dying for the taste of her son's prick.

      "I… I don't mind, Mom… I mean… uh… if… if it's all right… I… I mean… well… you know… "

      "It would have to be our little secret. It wouldn't do for anyone to know that your mother has been sucking your prick, Roger. Can we keep it our own little secret?"

      "Sure, Mom! I won't say anything! Honest!" the boy said, longing to feel her lips on his cock again.

      "Let me show you what it's like to have your cock eaten by a woman who's really hungry for hard prick, Roger, darling!" Pauline told her son, bending over his towering cock and opening her mouth as wide as she could.

      Roger had never felt anything like it. He hadn't even imagined that anything could feel so good. Her mouth was warm and wet and slid against his aching cock. He felt the tingling head of his cock rubbing over the roof of her mouth as she swallowed his throbbing prick flesh. Her mouth sucked at his cock as her tongue ran around it. Inch by inch she took it into her face, sucking more and more of it down as if she wanted to swallow it all the way to his balls.

      "I… it sure feels good, Mom! Can… can you swallow all of it without choking?" the boy asked, his cock straining against her lips as she ate his prickmeat.

      Roger heard his mother moaning deep in her throat as she took his cock into her mouth. He soon felt her throat squeezing against the shaft of his jerking prick. Every time his mother swallowed, he felt her throat contracting around his impaled cock. He soon felt her face pressing against his furry groin. She had somehow managed to take every throbbing inch of his long hard-on into her throat. He thought it must be awfully uncomfortable to have his big fat prick in her throat, but she seemed to be loving every second of it.

      Pauline had almost forgotten how much a big hard cock in her mouth could turn her on. She felt her son's prick jerking in her mouth and throat, felt the bulbous head of his cock swelling. The more she worked on her son's prick, the hornier she became. By the time she had accustomed herself to the thick post of flesh in her throat, her cunt was blazing with desire. As she started bobbing up and down on the boy's prick she couldn't help imagining that his huge hard-on was deeply buried in her seething cunt.

      "Jesus! Mom! Oh, shit! That feels so good, so good," the boy rasped when she started moving her head up and down on his aching cock.

      Roger could feel her pearly teeth gently scraping against the shaft of his cock as she bobbed up and down on it. The friction of his cock against the silky flesh of her mouth was driving him wild. His balls felt as if they were filled with gallons of cum just waiting to pour from his cock. His cock tingled and ached with lust for his beautiful mother. She was making him feel better than he had ever felt in his life.

      Pauline's head was moving faster and faster, up and down over her son's lap. Her hair brushed against his legs with each downward plunge. She almost choked each time the swollen knob of his prickhead banged against the back of her throat. Her son's pre-cum ran down her throat in little rivulets that made her hungry for more hot cock.

      "Mom… I… I… think… I… I think something's gonna happen if you keep doin' that!" Roger rasped, his balls gathered in a tight knot between his legs.

      Pauline let her son's cockhead pull from her lips with an audible plopping sound. "What might that be, lover?"

      "We… uh… I… think my… my… stuff is gonna shoot out!"

      "Your stuff? Do you mean your cum?" Pauline asked, her lovely lips glistening with her son's slippery jism.

      "I… I don't' think I can help it, Mom! I'm so… so horny! If you keep suckin' me, I know it's gonna happen! You don't want me to shoot it in your mouth… do you?" Roger asked, his balls swelling with excitement.

      "Yes, darling boy! I want you to let yourself go, Roger. I want you to let your hot fucking jism shoot out of your big fat balls and pour right down my throat!"

      "You… you really mean it, Mom?" Roger choked.

      "I'll show you how much I mean it, darling! Hang on, lover! You're going to shoot your first load into a woman's mouth!"

      The lusty mother took her teenaged son's prick down her throat all the way to his cum-filled balls. She began bobbing up and down in short fast movements, sucking at his cock and squeezing his impaled prick deep in her contracting throat. She knew that it would be only a matter of seconds before he shot off in her face.

      "Mom! Mom! It's gonna happen right now! I'm gonna shoot my wad! I can feel it! It's comin'!" the boy grunted. "I'm comin' in my own mother's mouth!"

      Roger closed his eyes and clenched his fists at his sides as his orgasm tore through his balls. His balls felt as if they had become hand grenades that were exploding between his legs, blasting his mother's sucking throat full of hot cum. Blast after blast of cum shot through the stiff pipe of prickflesh between the boy's legs. Each shot of cum that went through his prick made his whole body shake with pleasure. There seemed to be no end to the spasms of delight that shook his tense young body.

      Pauline almost strangled on the thick wads of cum that the boy pumped down her throat. She felt his cock suddenly swelling just before the first blast of jism poured into her mouth. She felt her son's fat swollen cock suddenly thrusting deeper than ever down her throat. She knew that Roger couldn't resist bucking his ass and fucking her face hard and fast. The intensity of his passion was too much for him to control.

      When she had swallowed what seemed like a gallon of her son's jism, she let his still-hard cock pull from her sucking lips with a loud plopping sound. She smiled up at the panting boy, her lips wet and glistening with his cum.

      "Wasn't it nice, Roger?" she said. "Wasn't it better than looking at those silly magazines and playing with yourself?"

      "Golly yeah, Mom! This is wild! Will… will you suck me off, again, Mom?" the boy asked.

      "But you just shot a huge wad of cum, darling! Surely you're not still horny! Just look, darling. The cum is still dripping from your prick! Are you ready for more so soon?"

      "Heck yeah, Mom! I can shoot off lots more times! I'm awful horny, Mom! You're makin' me this way!" Roger said excitedly.

      Roger was just what Pauline wanted, a young stud who would never go limp on her. She knew that she was violating the age-old taboo against incest, but she couldn't hold back now. She had tasted sex with her horny son and she hungered for more. The boy wanted her, and she had to give him what he wanted.

    
    
      



        Chapter Three 

      

      "There are all sorts of wonderful things we can do together, Roger, that is if you're really up to it," Pauline said, her cunt tingling in anticipation of the pleasures to come.

      "I'm up to it!" Roger rasped, pointing to the cock that still stuck straight up from his lap.

      "It hasn't softened a bit, has it, darling? I'll bet it's still hard enough to go into my cunt!" she said, reaching between her legs to rub her furry cunt.

      "You… you mean you're gonna let me fuck you, Mom?"

      "Yes, lover. I'm going to let you shove that big beautiful cock of yours right up my juicy cunt and fuck the shit out of me!"

      "Oh, shit!" Roger gasped. "This is too much! I… I've never done anything like that before, Mom! I don't even know what to do!" the boy said, staring between his mother's legs and watching her fingers moving over her cunt.

      "I'm sure everything will come to you, darling. I'm sure you'll learn fast. You have to learn about fucking somehow, don't you, Roger? You might as well learn from your mother, darling. Why don't you start by having a good long look at what you'll be fucking, Roger. Have a nice long look at my cunt!"

      Pauline got into her son's bed and she lay on her back with her legs spread wide. She felt lewd beyond belief as she opened her pussy lips for her son's eager inspection. She watched as the boy stared wide-eyed at her luscious open pussy. She raised her legs a bit and opened them even farther. She knew that her innocent son could see right up her dripping cunt.

      "Oh, wow! Look at that! Jeez, Mom, I didn't know a woman's cunt was so wet and hot!"

      "You've made my cunt hot and wet, darling. Your lips on my nipples and your cock in my mouth have made my cunt drip with fuck juice, Roger dear! Why don't you come closer, darling. Don't be afraid. See how silky and warm it looks, dear boy?"

      Roger drank in the beauty of his mother's open cunt. He felt slightly dizzy when she reached down between her legs and began manipulating the rubbery looking lips of her cunt with her fingers. Her cunt seemed to get juicier by the second as she moved her cuntlips around to tease him. He wanted desperately to touch her there. He wanted to find out if her cunt was as hot as it looked.

      "I know you want to touch me, Roger. Feel free. Reach out and touch your mother's cunt. I really want you to, Roger. I want you to put your finger right between the lips of my cunt and stick it into me. Do it, darling. Touch my cunt!" she breathed, taking her son's trembling hand in hers.

      Roger held his breath as Pauline's gentle hand guided his to her inviting cunt. He felt what seemed like a shock of electricity when his fingers touched the tingling flesh of his mother's hot wet cunt for the first time. She took her hand away from his and let him start moving his exploring fingers over the silky flesh of her little cuntlips. He pinched the lips of her cunt ever so gently, thrilling to the feel of her pussy flesh. He felt her body shiver when he stroked the glistening lips of her open cunt.

      "Does… does that feel good, Mom?" he asked in a voice that quavered with excitement.

      "Oh, God, yes! Your fingers feel so lovely on my sensitive little pussy. I can feel a little shuddering sensation deep in my cunt whenever your fingers move over my cuntlips, darling. It's been so long since a man has touched me there! It feels so wonderful, so wonderful!"

      "C… can I… uh… can I put my finger in your cunt, Mom?" Roger asked, half afraid to let the words out.

      "Oh, yes, lover! Please do! I'm all yours, Roger, darling. Don't you understand? You may do anything you feel like doing to me. I'm sure I'll just love everything you do, Roger! Put your finger right inside your mother's cunt. I want you to feel the walls of my cunt squeezing your finger!" Pauline said, her pussy tingling with lust for her eager young son.

      Roger pushed his stiffened finger between the lips of his mother's freely offered cunt, then buried it in her all the way to his knuckle. He was amazed at the way her cunt sucked and squeezed his finger as if trying to pull it even farther into her. He couldn't help wondering if her cunt would do that to his cock, too.

      "Move it in and out a bit, darling," Pauline said, her pussy twitching with desire. "Oh, God yes! That's perfect! Oh, Roger! You don't know what you're doing to me! It's so nice! In and out! Oh, God yes! I just love to be finger-fucked, Roger! Faster! Deeper! Oh, lovely! Lovely!"

      Roger poked his finger in and out of his mother's juicy cunt faster and faster, until his finger was moving like a piston between her legs. Her legs were moving and he could tell by the look on her beautiful face that she was really enjoying what he was doing to her. The boy dared to put another finger in her cunt, then another and another, until all four fingers were moving in and out of her sucking cunt.

      "Twist your hand, Roger! Twist it in my cunt! Oh, God yes! I'm so hot! I'm so fucking hot! I'm on fire, darling! I've never been so excited in my life! You're doing such maddening things to me! You're such a wonderful stud!"

      Roger looked between his mother's legs at the cunt juice that dripped from her wet cunt and trickled down his arm. The juice between her legs had been whipped into a froth by the pistoning of his fingers in her pussy. The boy couldn't help wondering what her cunt juice tasted like. He ran his other fingers over the dewy lips of her cunt, gathering some of her free-flowing fuck honey on his fingertips, then transferring it to his lips.

      "Do I taste good, Roger?" she asked.

      "Gosh yeah, Mom!" the boy said, running his tongue over his dew- covered fingers.

      "Your hand feels so nice in my cunt, darling. But I'd much rather have your face there!"

      "You… you mean it, Mom?" the boy rasped, taking his hand out of her cunt and moving closer to her steaming pussy.

      "I'd just love to feel your lips and tongue working on my cunt, lover. I want you to eat my pussy, Roger! I want you to bury your face between my legs and eat me until I scream!"

      As Roger's face moved closer and closer to his mother's steaming cunt, he was intoxicated by the wildly exciting scent of her. He sucked her feminine scent deep into his lungs and went wild inside. When she raised her ass up off the bed and thrust out her pelvis for him, he pressed his face up against his mother's cunt and began licking and sucking with a passion.

      Pauline almost died when she felt her son's tongue thrusting into her red-hot cunt. She felt his lips pressing against the lips of her cunt as he buried his face between her legs. His tongue and lips seemed to be everywhere at once, flicking over her little cuntlips one second, then poking inside her the next. It was maddening enough to have a handsome face between her legs again after so long, but knowing that it was her own son's made it even more thrilling for her.

      "Oh, yes! Yes, Roger! Oh, God I love it! Lick me! Suck up my pussy juice! Drink it down, darling boy! My clit! Here! Right here!" she gasped, pressing her finger against her little bud of cuntflesh. "Lick me there, lover! Lick my clit! It's so hot, so fucking hot! Oh, Roger! Yes! Yesssssssss!"

      Roger used his eager fingers to spread the lips of his mother's cunt apart while he worked on her clit with his tongue. He curled his tongue around her hot little bud of cuntflesh and drove her wild. The more he moved his tongue against her clit, the more she writhed with pleasure. He began running his tongue up and down the juicy crack between her legs, taking time now and then to stiffen his tongue and poke it up her cunt. He heard his mother whimpering with pure delight as he ate her cunt like an expert cuntlapper.

      "Come to me, Roger! I want to kiss you! I want to taste my cunt honey on your lips!" she cooed, beckoning her son to come to her.

      In a flash, Roger was on top of his mother, covering her body with his. His lips were pressed against hers. Their tongues were moving inside each other's mouth. Roger's cock was jerking against his mother's stomach, aching with desire and swelling with passion. The boy could feel his mother's luscious naked tits crushing up against his lean chest as he lay on her.

      "I want your cock in my cunt, Roger! I don't care if you are my own son! I want to be fucked! Do it to me, darling! Fuck me! Fuck my cunt! Do it! Hurry! I need it!" the boy's mother moaned.

      "Oh, Jesus yeah, Mom! I'm gonna do it! Oh, yeah! I wanna I wanna put it in there! Oh, shit!"

      The boy excitedly poked his cock all around the hairy cuntflesh between her legs without finding the little crack he was looking for. Pauline had to reach down between his legs and guide his throbbing cock to her tingling little cunt slot. Her fingers trembled slightly as she pushed the head of her son's swollen cock between the lips of her cunt.

      "Oh, Roger! The heat of it! It's so hot! The head of your cock feels like it's on fire! I love the way it feels in my cunt! Put it all the way in now, lover! Hurry! Fuck me!" she cried.

      "Are you sure it won't hurt you, Mom? My… my prick's pretty big, you know!" the boy said, hesitating just a bit before driving his cock into her.

      "I hope it hurts, darling! I want your cock all the way up my cunt! I want it to stretch me! I want to feel the big hard fucker throbbing inside me! Put it in me, Roger! I'll do wonderful things to your cock with my cunt! I'll make a man of you before I leave this bed!"

      Roger took a deep breath and bucked his ass hard, driving his distended prick into his mother's juicy cunt in one motion. He felt her body suddenly stiffen beneath him. Then he heard her utter a little cry. He couldn't tell if she was whimpering in pain or pleasure. The boy felt her fingernails digging into his back. He felt her arch her back and raise her lovely ass up off the bed, forcing her pussy against him. She began grinding her cunt against his cock, taking every hard inch of it into her.

      Roger had never felt or even imagined anything like the way her cunt worked on his impaling prick. Her cunt seemed to suck and tug at his sensitive cock as if to pull it farther and farther into her. The silky wet walls of her cunt massaged his naked prick, making surges of sensation run through his cock all the way to his balls. He felt his cock growing in her cunt, pounding with hot blood and stretching her inner flesh.

      For Pauline, having her son's prick inside her was like a dream come true. She had longed for a big jerking rod of cockflesh inside her for years. She had never considered her son as a possible stud, but now she knew that he was exactly what she had needed so desperately. Her entire body shuddered with pleasure as his tireless cock jerked hard and fast inside her.

      Pauline knew that Roger was afraid to move his cock in and out inside her, even though that was what he wanted to do. She knew that he was holding his breath and waiting to find for sure if he was doing everything right. She had to reassure the boy.

      "Oh, Roger! It feels so good! It's so big and thick! I just love big thick cocks in my cunt! You put it in just the way I wanted you to! You shoved it in all the way to your balls! It's so wonderful! You do everything just perfectly, Roger darling! You know exactly what to do to satisfy me, lover!" she breathed, her cunt clutching at her son's huge prick.

      "I… I didn't hurt you, Mom?" Roger asked.

      "You made me feel wonderful, darling! You should start moving your cock in and out now, Roger. Gently now, Roger. That's right, lover. Oh, how lovely!" Pauline moaned when her boy began sliding his rigid prick in and out of her juicy cunt.

      Roger's balls swelled between his legs, feeling as if they were about to explode with excitement. His cock tingled and ached with pleasure as he moved it between his mother's spread legs. The gentle friction of his naked prick against the silky inner flesh of her cunt drove him wild. Every stroke in and out of her sucking wet cunt made him hotter. He stroked in and out of her slowly at first. But the hornier he got, the faster he wanted to punch his cock in and out of his mother's tight wet cunt.

      "Oh, Roger darling! Faster! Fuck me faster! I'm so hot! Fuck me hard and fast with your big fat cock! Make me feel it, darling! Make me feel every fucking hard inch of it!" Pauline moaned, wrapping her long lithe legs around her son's back and holding him tightly to her.

      Roger wasted no time. He began fucking his prick in and out of her cunt with a passion. He had endured several minutes of difficult self-control, but now he was going to fuck her the way he really wanted. He was going to fuck away at his mother like a wild boy until he shot off in her.

      He bucked his lean young ass harder and faster, driving his swollen prick in and out of her like a piston. He fucked away at her cunt so fast that her pussy juices were soon whipped into a heady froth between her legs. He could hear the wet slurping sounds his cock made as it rammed in and out between her writhing legs. He could also hear the stimulating little moans and cries of pure pleasure that escaped his mother's trembling lips.

      "Oh, God yes! Fuck me harder! Faster! Deeper! I want it all! All the way, Roger, darling! All the way up my fucking hot cunt! Fuck me! Fuck your mother!"

      Pauline could feel her son's cum-filled balls slapping against her crotch as he fucked her with youthful vigor. Her cunt was as hot as a furnace now. She could almost see steam rising from the juncture of her cunt and her son's pistoning cock. She could feel the first signs of her orgasm building within her. She knew that Roger, too, had to be getting close to a ball-busting ejaculation.

      "You're about to shoot your rocks off into me, aren't you, Roger?" she asked in a tense whisper.

      "Yeah, Mom! Yeah! Can I? Can I really do it in your cunt?"

      "Yes, darling! Yes! Fill me with it! I don't care if you are my own boy! I want you to come in my cunt! I want to feel you filling my pussy with hot thick jism!"

      "I'm gonna do it, Mom! I'm gonna shoot it! I… I can feel it shooting right now! Oh, shit! Jeez! Here it comes! I'm comin' in my mother's cunt! Arrragggggghhhhhh!" the boy growled when his balls exploded with hot cum.

      Roger bucked his ass one last time and buried his cock in his mother's sucking cunt all the way to his balls. He felt her cunt sucking and squeezing his cock deep inside her, squeezing as if to draw the cum right out of his balls. His cock jerked like a jackhammer in her sucking pussy for a moment or two. When the boy felt the first surge of maddening pleasure through his cock and balls, he gasped out load.

      "Mom! Mom! Oh, shit! Take it! Take my cum!" he moaned as the first blast of cum shot through the thick pipe of flesh between his tense legs.

      Roger felt surge after surge of pleasure as shot after shot of jism pumped through his cock. His entire body went stiff. He wrapped his arms around his mother's body and held himself to her. He could feel nothing now but the hot lightning-like surges of sensation that rushed through him.

      "Oh, Roger! I'm coming, too, darling! You're making me come too, lover! I… I can feel your cum shooting up inside me! It feels so wonderful! Oh, God, yes! Yessssss! I'm coming! I'm commmmmminnnngggggg!" she cried as her orgasm tore through her like a tornado.

      They began rocking back and forth together in the boy's bed. Their bodies were joined together physically, but they were joined together, too, by their shared orgasm. They held each other tightly, abandoning themselves to the pleasures that their wild fuck had brought them.

      "It sure was great, Mom!" Roger said, still breathing heavily after his exertions.

      "It was wonderful, just wonderful! I've never been so beautifully fucked, darling!" Pauline breathed.

      "Not even by Dad?"

      "He hasn't done such wonderful things to me in years, Roger. You know, darling, he can't even get a hard-on anymore," she said, planting a wet kiss on her son's lips.

      "I hope I never get like that, Mom!"

      "You never will, darling!" Pauline smiled, squeezing her son's cock with her muscular cunt. "Darling, would you like to come to my bedroom? Would you like to sleep with me tonight?"

      "Sure, Mom! But I'd rather fuck than sleep," the boy said, his cock already aching for more hot fucking.

      "That's just what I hoped you'd say, lover. We'll have a wonderful time in my big soft bed. I'll show you all sorts of wonderfully exciting things that we can do together. I'm sure you'll come up with a few exciting ideas of your own, Roger," she said, feeling her son's cock growing bigger and bigger inside her sucking wet cunt.

      Roger started to move his big fat cock in and out of her cunt. He was so horny that he wanted to fuck her right then and there. She stopped him, however. The boy reluctantly pulled his cock out of her grasping cunt with an audible plop.

      When Pauline had slipped out of her son's bed, she reached out and grabbed her young stud's prick. Still holding his cock, she led the boy out of his room and through the quiet house, to her little love nest. There was something exciting for both of them about walking stealthily through the house stark naked. By the time they reached Pauline's bed, they were horny beyond belief. They fucked all night.

    
    
      



        Chapter Four 

      

      "Mom, why has Roger been sleeping with you for the past couple of weeks?"

      Pauline almost dropped the bowl of pancake batter she was preparing for breakfast. Her youngest son's totally unexpected question made a shiver of dread suddenly rush through her. She and Teddy had been talking about school when he had suddenly changed the subject. Pauline almost fainted when she realized that she had been found out somehow.

      Pauline leaned against the counter for a moment or two, her hand on her chest. Her heart fluttered and she found it difficult to catch her breath for a moment. She had to think of some way to explain why she and Roger had been sleeping in the same bed, without making it seem that something taboo was going on between them. But how could she explain it away? At the very least she had to keep Teddy from telling anyone else about his discovery.

      "Are you okay, Mom?" she heard her son ask.

      "Oh… yes… yes, of course… I'm all right, darling. Have… have you known about Roger and me very long? I… I mean… have you known about our sleeping together very long?" she asked nervously.

      "Just for a couple of weeks, Mom. How come? Is everything okay? Did I say something wrong?" Teddy asked, looking up at her with inquisitive eyes.

      "How did you find out… that we were sleeping together?" she asked, trying to appear calm.

      "I thought I heard something out in the hall one night real late, and when I peeked out, it was you and Roger going from his room to yours. I started hearing the same sounds every night, and every time I peeked out I saw Roger sneaking out of his room, you know, on tiptoes, and going to your room. Then early in the morning he would sneak back to his room and close the door real quiet so nobody would hear. Gosh, Mom, I know I shouldn't have been spying that way, but I just wondered what was going on. You're not mad at me, are you, Mom?"

      "Mad at you? No, darling, not at all. Have you told anyone about this?" she asked, trying to hide the tension in her voice.

      "No, Mom. Why? Should I have?"

      "Oh no! No, darling! You mustn't tell anyone at all! Do you understand?" she asked, rushing to him and putting her hands on his shoulders, looking deeply into his eyes.

      "Sure, Mom. I won't tell anybody. But how come? Is it a big secret or somethin'?" Teddy asked, his innocent eyes glittering with youthful curiosity.

      "You might say that, darling. I must talk to you about this very soon, Teddy. In the meantime you mustn't say a word. Promise?"

      "Cross my heart, Mom!" the boy said.

      Pauline managed somehow to get through breakfast, although not without considerable discomfort. She suddenly became acutely aware of the little sidelong glances Roger kept giving her. There was something more in those little looks and smiles than a son's affection for his mother. After all, she had been fucking the boy every night. She suddenly began to wonder if the other members of the family saw anything unusual in those loving looks.

      It occurred to Pauline that little Teddy might not keep quiet about his discovery. It wouldn't do at all to have the boy spread the story of her unusual sleeping arrangements with her oldest son all around school. She didn't think that he had any intention of breaking his vow of silence, but boys would be boys. She couldn't take any chances. She had to settle things quickly.

      "Teddy, are you feeling well this morning?" she asked just as the kids were getting ready to leave for school.

      "I feel great, Mom!" Teddy said.

      "Your face seems a bit flushed, darling. Do you have a fever?" she asked, putting her hand on the boy's forehead.

      "I don't think so, Mom," he said with a puzzled look.

      "Is he all right, Pauline?" her husband asked.

      "I think he has a slight fever. He might be coming down with a touch of flu or something. I think I'll keep him home from school today. I'm sure he'll be fine, Steve. Just go to work and don't worry at all. It may be nothing at all, but I just want to be sure."

      "Okay. Well, call me at work if anything comes up," Steve said.

      "Of course, darling," she said, giving Steve a half-hearted kiss on the cheek as he walked out the door.

      "Now off with the rest of you! You'll all be late for school!" she said, shooing them out the door.

      "But I really feel fine, Mom!" Teddy said as his mother led him by the hand into the living room, then sat him down on the sofa beside her.

      "I know, darling. I was just trying to find an excuse to keep you home from school today, darling. I need to talk to you alone," Pauline said, squeezing her son's hand.

      "About what, Mom?"

      "Don't you know, Teddy?" she asked, looking deep into the boy's eyes.

      "You… you mean… uh… about what I saw?" the boy asked in a shaky voice.

      "Yes, Teddy. I want to talk to you about what you saw. Are you sure you told me about everything you saw? About everything?" she asked.

      "I… I can still make it to school on time if I run, Mom!"

      "Teddy, darling, you must tell me what you saw. You must tell your mother everything!"

      "But… uh… I don't want to, Mom. I… I mean.. I… I don't think I should…"

      "And why not, Teddy?" she asked as gently as she could, under the circumstances.

      "You… you might get mad at me or something… I… I mean… well… I saw what you and Roger were doing!" he said, his face reddening a bit.

      A shiver ran through Pauline when she realized that the boy had seen a lot more than he had let on at first.

      "What exactly did you see, darling?" she asked, her voice quavering slightly in her growing excitement.

      "Are… are you sure you want me to tell you, Mom?" the boy choked.

      "Yes, darling. I want to know it all. Did you see more than Roger's coming and going from my bedroom?"

      The boy nodded nervously.

      "But how, darling?"

      "I… I peeked through the keyhole!" the boy said in a barely audible voice.

      "My God! Then you did see everything! Everything! How could you, Teddy? How could you?"

      "I… I couldn't help it, Mom. I kept seein' Roger go into your room every night. Gosh, Mom, most of the time he was… he was naked! I had to find out what was going on, Mom! I knew it was bad, Mom! I knew I shouldn't spy on you like that, but I couldn't help it! I'm sorry, Mom!" the boy whined, looking down at the floor.

      When she thought of all the times she had spread her legs for Roger while her youngest son was secretly taking it all in, she felt a tingling in her cunt. How many times had she opened her pretty mouth and sucked Roger's big fat cock while Teddy watched? How many times had she opened her legs and let her son suck her hot wet cunt while Teddy peeked through the keyhole at them?

      Pauline knew that her youngest son's discovery about his mother and his older brother must have come as quite a shock to him. She also knew that he must have liked what he was observing, otherwise he wouldn't have taken up his post at the keyhole so regularly.

      "I suppose you know what we were doing, don't you, darling?" she asked, knowing that her son couldn't be so innocent that he hadn't heard about fucking.

      "Well… I… uh… I guess…" the nervous boy said in a barely audible voice.

      "And were you shocked, darling? Were you so shocked to find that your brother and your mother have been having sex together?" Pauline asked with wicked delight.

      "I… I didn't know Moms did stuff like that with their kids!" Teddy rasped.

      "It's a bit unusual, darling. But I can tell you that Roger and I have been having the most wonderful fun. But I'm sure you could tell that. Didn't Roger seem to be having fun in my bed, darling?" she asked in a voice that smoldered with desire.

      "He… he sure did, Mom…"

      "Do you think that what we were doing was wrong, Teddy?"

      "Wrong? Uh… gosh, Mom… I… I don't know…"

      "How did it make you feel, darling?"

      "Feel? Uh… well… it… it made me feel kinda… kinda funny… I… I mean… uh…" the boy sighed, becoming increasingly aware of the closeness of his mother's warm perfumed body.

      "Did you feel good while you were watching us through the keyhole, darling?"

      "Yeah… I… I felt good."

      "And a little bit afraid?" she asked.

      "Uh-huh. How did you know that, Mom?" the boy asked, daring to look into his mother's eyes.

      "I know many things, darling. I know all about boys and how they feel when they discover something new and exciting. You found what you saw through the keyhole new and exciting, didn't you, Teddy?"

      "Yes, Mom."

      "And didn't you wish that you were with us, instead of just watching us having fun in my bed?"

      The boy nodded. He had never felt the way he was feeling now. There was something about his mother's eyes and the way she looked at him that made him feel warm inside. The warmth seemed to be concentrated right between his legs. It was the same kind of warmth that he had felt while watching her and his older brother fucking and sucking each other, but the warmth was even more intense. His heart started to beat a little faster.

      He was suddenly aware of the warmth and softness of his mother's hand on his leg. She had touched him a lot, but somehow her touch had never felt quite like this before.

      "You know, darling, Roger and I really were having a wonderful time fucking and sucking each other. There's nothing at all like the sensations of fucking, Teddy. You were feeling some of those sensations even as you watched us through the keyhole, darling. I'll bet you felt a warm tingling in your balls and your little cock, didn't you?" Pauline smiled, her hand moving up her son's tense leg, closer and closer to his crotch.

      Teddy swallowed hard. She seemed to know everything.

      "And did your darling little prickie get all stiff in your pants, Teddy?" she asked when her fingers were right up against the boy's crotch.

      "Gosh, Mom, do… do you really wanna talk about… about that?" the boy gasped.

      "We have nothing to hide from each other now, darling boy," she cooed, gently running her hand over her son's crotch.

      Pauline knew that her seduction was succeeding when she felt her son's cock jerking hard beneath his pants. She felt his body stiffen even more when her hand pressed against his rigid prick. She heard him suck in his breath. She knew that she would have to go all the way with him now. Her cunt was burning with lust for the handsome young boy, itching to be fucked by his hard young prick.

      "Well, Teddy, did your cock get all stiff while you were watching Roger and me?"

      "Uh… yeah… yeah, Mom!" Teddy said in a squeaky voice.

      "And did you reach down and rub it a little?" she asked, rubbing her son's rigid prick with the palm of her hand.

      Teddy nodded excitedly, watching his mother's hand moving back and forth over his rock-hard prick. He couldn't quite believe what was happening to him, but it was making him feel awfully good.

      "And what happened then, Teddy? What did you do after you had rubbed your hard cock through your pants for a while?"

      "I… I took it out," he whispered.

      "You did what, darling?" his mother asked, pretending not to have heard him.

      "I… I took it out, Mom," the boy repeated.

      "You unzipped your pants and pulled your hard cock out? My goodness! Did you do it like this, darling," she said in a playful voice, attacking the zipper of her son's pants, then spreading his fly open. Pauline reached inside her son's pants and wrapped her silky fingers around the rigid shaft of his jerking young prick. She felt the heat of his throbbing cock soaking into her hand and going straight through her body all the way to her cunt.

      "Oh, shit, Mom! Jesus! You're… You're touching my prick!"

      "I know, darling. It feels so good in my hand, so hard and hot! Do my fingers feel good wrapped around your cock?"

      From the way her boy sucked in his breath and closed his eyes, she could tell that she was indeed making him happy. She pulled his cock out of his pants and took her hand away from it. She let her son's cock stand up straight from his lap, poking out from his open fly and jerking like a jackhammer.

      "Oh, Teddy! Teddy darling! You have such a pretty cock! It's so hard! It's a lot bigger than I could ever have imagined, my darling! It's jerking and throbbing! It must be starting to ache just a bit!"

      "Gosh yeah, Mom!" the boy gasped, his balls tightening between his young legs.

      "Open your pants the rest of the way, Teddy. I want to see you. Don't be afraid, lover." Pauline smiled warmly, her cunt tingling in anticipation of things to come.

      He unfastened his pants and spread them open. His prick stuck out from the fly of his white shorts until she told him to push his underwear down. The boy did that, too, letting his unyielding cock snap up against his belly when he pushed them down around his knees.

      Teddy had never felt so exposed in his life. He wasn't afraid exactly, but all of this was new and a bit confusing to him. He was actually sitting in the living room, letting his mother stare at his naked cock and balls.

      "That should be much more comfortable for you, Teddy. Now your cock and balls aren't all squeezed together in those tight pants. Just what else did you do while you watched us fucking, darling? Did you start jerking off?" Pauline asked, wrapping her fingers around his cock once again.

      "Yeah, Mom! I… I had to! I had to jack off!" the boy rasped.

      "Did you do it like this, darling?" she asked, moving her hand gently up and down over the boy's jerking prick.

      "Oh, yeah! Yeah, Mom! It didn't feel this good, though! Oh wow! It feels so good!"

      "Oh, look, Teddy! See the pre-cum oozing from the tip of your prick? You must be terribly excited, darling!" She smiled, watching droplet after droplet of pre-cum drip from his cock.

      "I am, Mom! I'm really turned on!" Teddy said, his balls writhing in their scrotal sac.

      "Do you masturbate often, Teddy?"

      "Uh-huh."

      "You must be a very horny young man, just like your brother. Tell me, darling, when you jacked off outside my bedroom door, did you do it until the cum shot out of your cock?"

      "Yeah, Mom! I did it three times every night I watched you. I had to wipe the stuff up off the floor most of the time 'cause I was afraid you'd see it!"

      "Poor dear! If only I had known what you were doing, I might have invited you in to join us!" Pauline told her son, her hand moving faster now up and down over his slippery young prick.

      "You… you mean it, Mom?" the boy asked in amazement.

      "Of course, darling! I don't like to play favorites with my boys. You should know that. I don't see why I should lavish all my attentions on Roger, when you need me just as much. You know about some of the wonderful things I did for Roger, don't you? Would you like me to do some of those things for you, Teddy?"

      "Gosh, yeah, Mom!" he said, sitting boldly upright on the couch.

      "I'm sure you'll enjoy those things more if you participate in them, yourself, rather than just watching, darling. Would you like to try one of Roger's favorite activities?"

      "What's that, Mom?" the boy rasped, his young balls aching with pleasure.

      "Roger just loves having his cock sucked, Teddy."

      "You… you mean you're going to suck my cock? My… my own mom? Jeez! I don't believe this!" the boy said, watching wide-eyed as his beautiful mother got on her knees in front of him.

      "Your cock is so hot and slippery, Teddy. It's just dripping with cock juice. I just have to taste your cock, darling! I just have to suck it into my mouth! Hold on, Teddy. I think you're going to like this."

      "Are you sure it's okay to do this, Mom? Are… are you… oh… oh shit!" The boy gasped when he felt his mother's warm wet lips suddenly wrap around his super-sensitive prickhead.

      The boy had never felt anything like the sensations that suddenly rushed through him. He felt his mother's lips pressing against the sensitive flesh of his rock-hard cock, while the tip of her tongue played over his tingling little pisshole. He felt his cock growing even more as she licked and tongued it, felt his prickhead swelling with hot pounding blood.

      Pauline knew that she was driving her young son wild. She was already doing things to his cock that she knew he had never even imagined, and she had barely started. She ran her hands up between the boy's legs and grabbed his young balls, wrapping her fingers around them and squeezing gently. She sucked on his pulsating cock, making it fill her mouth. She felt the stiff flesh twitching against the roof of her sucking mouth.

      "Mom! Oh, Mom! It feels so good! Oh, shit! Suck it, Mom! Don't stop, Mom! Please don't stop!" the boy pleaded, grabbing the sofa cushion, digging into it with his fingers.

      Pauline began sucking up and down on his prick, feeling his silky cockhead rubbing against the roof of her mouth as she bobbed up and down on it. Her fingers continued to work busily between the boy's legs as she sucked him. His legs began to move as the intensity of his passion increased. It wasn't long until he was writhing in pleasure. She felt the hard head of his swollen cock banging against the back of her throat as she took more and more of his hard-on into her face. She knew that he was too young and excited to hold back his orgasm much longer.

      "Are you about to come, Teddy?" she asked, letting his unyielding prick pull from her sucking lips.

      "Come? Oh, yeah, Mom! Yeah! I… I'm gonna shoot it if you don't stop suckin' me! You don't want me to do that, do you?" the boy asked breathlessly.

      "Oh, yes, Teddy! I want you to do just that! I want you to empty the load of cum you have in those nice fat balls of yours, darling! Your cock and balls will feel just wonderful while your cum is shooting out through your hard prick! I want you to feel good, darling! I want you to feel free to do anything that makes you feel good! You do want to shoot your load now, don't you, Teddy?"

      "God, yeah, Mom! My balls are aching! I wanna do it! I… I gotta! I need to!"

      "I know, darling. I know. Let me help you, lover. Let me give your beautiful prick a few last strokes. There! That should make your jism flow!" she sang, moving her hand up and down again on his rock-hard prick.

      "Jesus! Mom! I'm doin' it! Oh, fuck! Fuck yeah! Here it comes! Beat me off, Mom! I'm shootin'! Ahhhhhhhhh!" the boy cried, watching wide-eyed as spurt after spurt of cum shot from the head of his cock and splattered all over his mother's face.

      "Oh, Teddy! Teddy, darling! Yes! Come on my face! Oh, God, yes! I love it, Teddy! It's never going to stop shooting! Squirt it on my cheeks! Squirt it on my lips! Squirt it on my forehead! Cover my face with hot thick jism!"

      Teddy had never experienced anything like the orgasm he was feeling now. He had jacked off many times since he had discovered the pleasures of masturbation, but never had an orgasm felt like this. The feel of his mother's fingers gently holding his naked prick as he shot off made his balls burn with excitement. He could still feel her beautiful wet lips sucking at the hard head of his cock. As he watched his own come spurting against his mother's face, he felt a new surge of pleasure deep in his balls. Before he knew it, he was shooting again, pouring out a second load of hot cum.

      Pauline was amazed at the intensity of her son's orgasm. The boy arched his back and raised his ass off the cushion, thrusting out his cock and making it rub against her silky cheek. She felt what seemed like gallons of hot sticky jism pour from his balls and cover her cheeks. The stuff dripped from her lips in little rivulets. She flicked out her tongue and licked her lips, smiling wickedly at her son.

      "It tastes so good, darling! And there's so much of it! I want to suck every last drop of cum from those darling balls of yours!" she said, engulfing his oozing prick with her warm wet lips.

      Teddy's cock was very sensitive after he shot off. He felt every move of her tongue and lips against his prick head. He felt her teeth gently nibbling at his cock, felt her sucking him, draining his cock of jism. A lot of cum had dripped from his prick onto his balls. She was soon busy licking his ball-sac, too, running her tongue down his cock to his balls, moving them around and washing them. She sucked one of his balls into her mouth, then the other. He felt the warm moistness of her eager mouth on his balls as she sucked them ever so gently.

      Pauline rested her silky hands on her son's smooth legs and felt his body relax after his wild orgasm. She knew that he still had many more such orgasms left in him. She knew that his prick would stay hard as long as she teased him with her luscious body. She needed his untiring cock and his youthful passion to satisfy the burning need that smoldered between her legs. She had given her son a taste of sexual pleasure. Now she would lay out the entire feast before him.

    
    
      



        Chapter Five 

      

      Teddy was still recovering from his orgasm when his mother suddenly stood up and started taking off her clothes. He stared in disbelief as she unbuttoned her silk blouse, letting it slide from her shoulders and fall to the floor. He watched in even greater amazement as she reached behind to unfasten her bulging bra. She teased him for a minute or two before pulling her bra away, holding it against her tits and smiling at him playfully.

      "Are… are you really gonna let me see your… your tits?" Teddy asked, leaning forward to get a closer look.

      "Yes, darling. Do you really want to see them? You've seen them before many times, you know," she teased. "Aren't you tired of them?"

      "I… I couldn't see them very well through the keyhole, Mom! Will you let me see them? Please, Mom? Please?"

      "How could I resist a handsome young boy like you, Teddy?" she laughed, taking her hands away and letting her bra fall.

      Her huge tits seemed to burst from the bra. She lifted them slightly, cupping her hands beneath them, offering them shamelessly to her horny boy. She could feel her nipples stiffening as she stood there before him, displaying her naked tits.

      "It feels so good to be naked, Teddy. I must get out of my skirt, too. You wouldn't mind, would you, darling?" she asked, kicking off her shoes and unfastening her skirt while her son watched.

      Teddy gasped when he saw her long lithe legs. Her legs looked silky and warm, almost glowing. Teddy couldn't help wondering if she would let him touch her legs like he had seen his older brother do. His gaze ran up her legs to the mysterious place between them. He could see a darker place between her legs that almost showed through her panties. There was a slight bulge there. The thin material of her panties clung to her flesh, and he could see the hint of a little slit between her legs. He wanted to see more, but it was almost too much to hope for.

      "Do you like my body, Teddy, darling?" Pauline asked, her cunt tingling with desire.

      "Oh, wow, yeah! You're beautiful, Mom! I bet nobody's got a mom as pretty as you!" Teddy said, staring at her naked tits.

      "You like looking at my tits, don't you?"

      The boy nodded excitedly. He could see the tips of her nipples standing straight out in little hard-looking points. Her tits were handfuls of warm flesh. Teddy couldn't help wanting to get a closer look.

      "Roger loves to feel my tits, darling. He loves to squeeze them and stroke them. Nothing gives your brother a big hard-on faster than playing with my naked tits. I just love feeling your brother's strong hands all over my tits, Teddy. I'll just bet your hands would feel nice on my tits, too. Would you like to touch them, darling? They're even softer and smoother than they look, lover," she cooed, shrugging her shoulders a bit and thrusting out her exposed titmounds in a lewd display for her little boy.

      Teddy started to get up off the sofa and come to her, but she motioned for him to sit back down. She told him to take off the rest of his clothes. The boy obeyed, tossing his shirt and pants on the floor. He started to come to her again, but she stopped him once more.

      "I'll come to you, Teddy, darling. Just sit there and relax," she said.

      Pauline moved closer to her horny boy, her naked tits jiggling as she walked. She looked down at Teddy's lap when she stood over him and saw his young cock standing straight up against his belly, rock hard and ready for action. She then straddled his lap, kneeling on the sofa, bringing her full warm tits at eye level with her eager young son.

      "Reach out and touch my tits, Teddy. Oh, God yes! Yes! Your hands feel so good on my naked tits! Squeeze them! Oh, Teddy! Teddy darling! I love it!" she breathed.

      Teddy couldn't quite believe how warm and silky her tits were. They were resilient to his touch. His fingertips seemed to tingle when they moved over her titflesh. He began squeezing her tits, crushing them together, exploring every curve with his hands. He ran his thumbs over the peaks of her tits, scraping the hard flesh of her nipples. He heard her gasp when he touched the very tips of her stiff little nipples.

      "Does that feel good, Mom?"

      "Oh, darling yes! It feels just wonderful! It feels like little shocks of electricity running through my body when your fingers touch my stiff nipples!" Pauline told her boy. "Would you like to touch my nipples with your lips, darling? Would you like to kiss them?"

      "Can I, Mom? Can I really do that to you?" her son asked, his cock aching with lust for his mother.

      "Do it, lover! Suck my tits! Hurry! I can't wait!" she gasped.

      Pauline thought she would die of pleasure when she felt her son's face crushing against her big bulging tits. She felt his hot moist breath against her sensitive titflesh, felt his lips gently moving against her tingling skin. The woman felt a shiver of pure delight run through her when her son's lips brushed over the goose- pimpled flesh of her areolas. She felt an even more exciting shiver when her son's lips found the very tip of her nipple and fastened around it.

      "Oh, God yes! Yes, Teddy! Suck my tit! It feels so nice, darling! Your lips are so warm and wet! Press your lips against my nipple! You don't know how good it makes me feel! Your tongue, darling! Use your tongue, too! Oh, God yes! You're doing it just right now, lover! Move the tip of your tongue over my nipple! Feel how hard it is, darling? I'm tingling all over, Teddy! My cunt is on fire! My whole body is tingling!"

      Pauline could feel her son's rock-hard cock rubbing against her leg as she crouched over his lap. She could feel the heat of his cock against her silky flesh. She couldn't help imagining how the heat of her son's swollen prick would feel searing into the flesh of her tingling cunt.

      Pauline closed her eyes and listened to the wet slurping sounds her little boy made as his lips sucked at her tingling tits. The boy worked furiously, seeming not to know which of her tits to suck at first. She felt Teddy's lips pressing her silky flesh, felt his teeth gently nibbling at the hard tips of her nipples. She had to have his tongue flicking over the even hotter flesh of her cunt.

      "I'm so hot, Teddy, so fucking hot! You're doing such wonderful things to me, darling! My cunt! My cunt is so hot and wet! It's just dripping with excitement, Teddy!" she told her boy.

      "Your… your… cunt?" Teddy choked.

      "Yes, lover, my cunt! My cunt is hot and wet and burning, darling! Would you like to see my cunt, Teddy?"

      "You'd let me see your cunt, Mom?" the boy asked.

      "I want you to do more than just see it, Teddy! But let me show you what I want. Get me a chair, darling, would you?" she said, getting off her son's lap.

      Pauline told her son to set the chair in front of the sofa. She sat down and told him to sit on the sofa, facing her. She pulled the chair even closer to her son, so close that he could reach out and touch any part of her nearly naked body.

      "Take my panties off me, darling," she said.

      Teddy stared between his mother's long lithe legs at the crotch of her panties. Her panties looked slightly damp there. He could see the darker shadow of her pussy hair beneath the almost transparent material of her panties. He wanted desperately to see her cunt, but he couldn't quite bring himself to do what she had asked.

      "Don't be afraid, Teddy. It's all right. I want you to. I have nothing to hide from you, darling, not now. Here, Teddy. give me your hand. That's right. Feel how warm my pussy is," she said, guiding the boy's hand between her legs.

      Teddy's hand trembled slightly when his mother made the back of it brush against the damp hot crotch of her panties just over the little bulge her pussy made there. He felt the incredible warmth of her cunt soaking into his hand.

      "Just pull my panties down for me, Teddy. Uncover me, darling. I'm sure you'll like what you uncover," she said, shivering with excitement when the boy hooked his fingers beneath her silky panties, then began to ease them down.

      Teddy's eyes widened as the first tufts of hair between his mother's legs came into view. He marveled at the soft fluffiness of the blonde pussy hair between his mother's legs. He felt his fingers tingling as her pussy hair brushed against them. He could see the little crevice between the lips of her cunt. When he had pulled her panties down over her legs he stared at her cunt.

      Pauline knew that her son was hypnotized by her naked cunt. She took her panties the rest of the way off and handed them to the boy. He rubbed his hands together, feeling the silky softness of her discarded panties.

      "Sniff them, Teddy." She smiled, feeling wicked and lusty.

      Teddy did as he was told, covering his face with his mother's panties and inhaling her musky hot scent deep into his lungs. The boy was instantly intoxicated by the perfume of her moist steaming cunt.

      "You like it, don't you, darling?" she asked, her cunt twitching with desire.

      "Oh, yeah, Mom! Yeah!" the boy replied breathlessly.

      "Would you like to have a closer look at my cunt, lover? Would you like to touch it? Would you like to bury your face between your mother's legs?" she breathed.

      "Oh, shit! You… you mean it?"

      As an answer, Pauline raised her legs and she draped them over the velvet-covered arms of the chair she was sitting in. Her naked cunt was now lewdly exposed to her staring son's view. She ran her hands down between her legs to spread the lips of her cunt even wider with her fingers.

      "See how hot and juicy my cunt is, darling? Come closer, dear. Don't be afraid. Touch me there, lover. Put your fingers between my legs. Put your finger right up my cunt!"

      Teddy pushed his finger between the rosy lips of his mother's cunt. The wet flesh of her open cunt was silky and hot against his finger. Her cunt seemed to suck his finger into it. Teddy's cock jerked hot and hard between his legs as he pushed his finger deeper and deeper into his mother's cunt.

      "Oh, darling boy! It feels so good, Teddy! Your finger feels so good inside me! Push it in deeper, lover! All the way inside me! Put it in me all the way! I want to feel it, darling! I need it! I'm so hot, so fucking hot!" Pauline moaned.

      "It doesn't hurt, does it, Mom?"

      "No, darling, not at all."

      "Would it hurt if I moved it a little?"

      "No, Teddy, not at all. Please move your finger inside me. I just love to feel the friction of a finger against my clit and the lips of my cunt! It makes me feel so hot and tingly all over!"

      The boy eagerly began moving his finger in and out of his mother's juicy pussy. He was amazed at the way her cunt seemed to get wetter and wetter the more he fingered her. He heard her moaning with pleasure as he poked his stiffened finger in and out of her sucking cunt.

      "My clit, darling! Rub my clit!" she cried, pushing the tip of his finger against her little bud of cunt flesh.

      "There, Mom?" the boy asked, stroking the place she had pointed out for him.

      "Oh, God! Oh, God yes! Yessssssss!" she hissed.

      "Does it feel good, Mom?"

      "Beautiful, darling! Just beautiful! You can't imagine how beautiful it feels!"

      Teddy wanted to make his mother feel good. He reasoned that if she enjoyed the way it felt when he stroked her little clit with his finger, she would like it even more if he rubbed the heel of his hand back and forth against it. When he started doing that, he heard her cry out. He recognized that cry. It was the same cry he had heard coming from her bedroom when his older brother did something to her that she liked.

      Teddy moved his hand faster and faster against her cunt. Her cunt got juicier and juicier by the second. It wasn't long before his hand was wet with the honey of her cunt. His hand made exciting wet slurping sounds as it moved against the rubbery lips of his mother's naked cunt.

      "Oh, Teddy! Come closer, lover! Put your face between my legs, darling! I want you to taste me!" she moaned.

      Her son got on his knees in front of her and eagerly pushed his young face right up against her steaming cunt. The musky scent of her pussy drove him wild. His nostrils flared as he breathed her intoxicating female fragrance deep into his lungs. The boy was drunk with youthful lust now, willing to do anything to satisfy his desires.

      His mother's cunt looked even more beautiful to him up close. He could see right up inside her, right up the pinkish inner channel between her wide-spread legs. He wanted to put his tongue right up her cunthole.

      "Lick me! Lick my cunt! Hurry! I know you want to taste it, Teddy! Hurry! I need to feel your tongue on my fucking cunt!"

      The boy couldn't wait another second to taste her steaming pussy. He began lapping at her hot glistening cunt flesh, running his tongue up and down the juicy little crevice between her spread legs. Her whole body seemed to stiffen when he touched her cuntflesh with his tongue. She shuddered when he stiffened his tongue and thrust it right up inside her cunthole.

      "Oh, God!" Pauline cried out loud. "My son's tongue is in my cunt! Oh, God! How beautiful it feels inside me! Oh, Teddy! My wonderful little stud! Move your tongue inside me! Make me feel it deep in my cunt! Make your mother hot, Teddy!" she moaned.

      Teddy flicked his eager tongue around inside her channel, licking the inner walls of her pussy. He slurped the free-flowing juices of her tasty cunt into his mouth. He felt her cunt sucking at his tongue, as if trying to pull his tongue farther inside her. He began fucking her cunt with his stiffened tongue, poking it in and out of her until she screamed with pure pleasure.

      Pauline wrapped her legs around her son's shoulders and she held his face tightly against her cunt. She had never felt a tongue doing such wonderful things before. Her son was the best pussy-licker she had ever experienced, and the most eager.

      "Your tongue feels so good moving in and out of me, darling! It feels almost as good as a big hard cock! You're putting me in the mood for a big hard prick, darling! I really need a stiff cock between my legs right now, Teddy! Do you have what I need?" she asked, her cunt blazing with depraved lust for her boy.

      "Gosh yeah, Mom! I got a hard one! I've got a real hard one!"

      Pauline watched with pure delight as her son stood up and displayed his rock-hard cock for her. The boy reached between his legs and he grabbed his rigid prick, shaking it at her. She watched as a droplet of crystal clear pre-cum flew from the head of his prick and splattered on her naked leg.

      "It's so big, Teddy! I'm so thrilled with the size of your cock! I'll just bet it would feel wonderful, buried in my cunt! Would you like to make mother feel warm and happy inside, darling?" she asked, reaching between her legs and moving the lips of her dripping cunt lewdly while the boy stared up inside her.

      "Shit yeah, Mom!" the boy said.

      Pauline knew that Teddy was no longer the shy little boy he had been only a few minutes earlier. He was a young man now, a young man who had tasted pussy and wanted more. She was willing to give her young stud everything he wanted.

      "Come to me, Teddy, darling! Come put that big beautiful prick in your mother's fucking cunt!"

      Pauline's legs were still draped over the arms of the chair in which she sat, making her cunt an easy target for her son's probing cock. She watched as he walked closer to her, his cock and balls shaking as he stepped. She closed her eyes when he pushed his body up against her and sank the hard shaft of his cock deep into her sensitive cunt in one wild thrust.

      "Oh, Jesus! Ohhhhhhhhh!" she cried out.

      "Gosh, Mom! did it hurt, Mom?" Teddy gasped.

      "Hurt me again, lover!" she cried. "Ram it in and out of me, Teddy! Fuck me! Fuck your mother! I need it! Give it to me hard and fast! Don't be afraid! Fuck meeeeeeee!"

      Teddy began fucking in and out of her sucking cunt. His stiff prick banged away between her spread legs like a jackhammer. He felt her cunt sucking and tugging at his cock as he fucked in and out. His young balls slapped against her steamy crotch with each thrust into her pussy. He felt his balls swelling with excitement, getting ready to unload a heavy wad of jism at any minute.

      "Oh, Teddy, darling, it's so wonderful! You're doing it so fast! You're stroking so deep, driving it all the way in! It's just perfect, Teddy! I'm on fire for you! I think I'm going to come! Oh, yes! Yes! Fuck me!"

      "I'm gonna shoot it again, Mom! Should I pull my prick out of your cunt? You… you don't want me to shoot inside you, do you, Mom?" the boy asked, his balls tensing between his straining legs.

      "Inside me, darling! Inside me! Come in my cunt! Fill me with your hot fucking cum! I want to feel it shooting deep in my cunt! Give me every hot drop of it!"

      "Oh, shit! Jesus! I'm doin' it! Take it, Mom! Take my cum in there!" the boy grunted as his balls exploded with pleasure.

      Teddy almost blacked out when his jism shot through the hard shaft of his sensitive prick. He felt his mother's cunt suddenly tighten around his cock, holding it in a vise-like grip deep inside her juicy cunt. Blast after blast of cum shot from his cock, filling his mother's pussy. Every spurt of cum that shot into her cunt made the boy's body jerk with pure pleasure.

      "Oh, Teddy! I can feel it! Oh, God yes! Fill me with cum! It feels so hot and wet inside me! My cunt is climaxing, darling boy! You can't imagine how beautiful it feels! I wish it could go on forever, darling!"

      "I can do it again, Mom!" the boy panted. "I can fuck you again in a minute, Mom."

      "I know you can, lover. I know how tireless and eager my young studs are. I want you to keep fucking me until we drop, darling!" Pauline breathed, feeling her son's prick still jerking hot and hard deep inside her sucking cunt. "Would you like to try another position, darling?"

      "Another position, Mom?"

      "Yes, darling. There are all sorts of exciting positions for fucking. Would you like to fuck me like a dog?"

      "You… you mean on all fours?"

      "Yes, lover. I'm as hot as a bitch in heat, darling. I have to be fucked like a bitch, Teddy! Hurry! Let's get down on the floor right now!" Pauline said, her cunt twitching with lust.

      Pauline sighed when she felt her son's long stiff prick pull from her sucking cunt. She hated to feel it leave her pussy, but she knew that it would be inside her again in no time. She got on her hands and knees on the floor and told her boy to do the same. She shook her naked ass in his face and invited him to kiss her silky asscheeks. The boy eagerly planted kisses all over her upturned ass. He began licking her warm flesh, nibbling at her asscheeks. She felt her son's exploring tongue moving down the crack of her ass, over her quivering little asshole, and down to the lips of her open pussy.

      "Oh, God yes, stud! Lick my cunt! Lick it like a dog! Turn me on like a bitch in heat! Lick me! Lap at my pussy! Hurry! I'm so hot for your tongue in my cunt, so fucking hot!" she moaned, her cunt dripping with fuck juice.

      Pauline reached up under her body with one hand and she spread open her cuntlips even farther with her fingers. She could feel the boy's warm wet tongue beginning to toy with the hanging lips of her pussy. She felt his tongue slowly slipping into her cunt, felt his warm lips pressing against her sensitive flesh. Her son's breath was hot and moist against her naked cunt.

      Teddy pressed his face against his mother's cunt and he began lapping wildly. His tongue flew up and down the hot wet pussy crack between her legs until she cried out with pure delight. He felt her cunt sucking at his busily working tongue. He had to feel her tight cunt working on his prick again. His cock was as hard as a rock, jerking up against his belly and dripping with pre-cum. He had just shot his wad a few minutes ago, but already he felt so horny that his young balls were starting to hurt.

      The boy slurped up the juices of his mother's dripping cunt, flicking his tongue wildly over her silky inner flesh, sucking noisily between her kneeling legs. He was quite willing to lick and suck at her hot pussy all day, but he couldn't help wishing she would ask him to stick his big fat cock into her again.

      Pauline knew exactly what her son was thinking. She knew that his cock and balls were aching with lust for her, aching to be buried between her luscious legs. She longed to feel his cock filing her cunt from behind, longed to feel it stretching her sensitive flesh and stroking in and out of her hot wet cunt.

      "I'm ready for your cock now. Are you ready to give it to me, lover?" she asked, her cunt tingling with desire.

      "Oh, shit yeah! I'm ready, Mom! I'm real ready!" the horny boy rasped, getting into position behind his mother.

      Pauline looked behind her and saw her son on his knees behind her, his long hard prick sticking up against his lean young belly. She had to feel his long slick cock inside her.

      "Hurry, darling! Stick it in me! I can't wait another minute! I want you now! I want every hard hot fucking inch of your goddamn prick!" she moaned.

      "Like this, Mom?" the boy asked, pressing his upright cock down until his swollen prickhead was pushed between the open lips of her hot pussy.

      Without another word, the horny boy began thrusting in and out of his lusty mother's tight wet cunt. His cock slipped easily in and out of her juicy pussy, slickened as it was by his pre-cum and her fuck juices. The boy rammed his cock into her cunt all the way to his balls with each hard thrust, pulling it out again each time until it almost pulled free. The boy soon learned from the intensity of his mother's moans of delight that the deeper he shoved his prick in, the better she liked it.

      "Oh, God! It's so good! I can feel it so far up inside me, so far, so far! I'm on fire, lover! You're such a stud! You fuck me so beautifully, darling! I've never been fucked so well!" the boy's mother cried, spurring him on to wilder and wilder heights of ecstasy.

      Faster and faster Teddy banged away at his mother. He felt his young balls slapping against her steaming crotch. He felt her silky asscheeks slapping against his groin as he banged his lean young body against her with each inward thrust of his prick. The moans and whimpers of pleasure drove the boy wild with desire.

      Pauline's body rocked as her son pistoned her cunt. Her naked pendulous tits shook with each thrust against her. She knew that she would soon be spasming with orgasmic pleasure. She knew that her son would soon be pumping wad after wad of hot cum into her as his balls exploded with pleasure. There seemed to be no end to the pleasures that she and her boys could enjoy together.

      "Mom! I think I'm gonna shoot it again! I'm gonna shoot in your cunt, Mom! Oh, shit! Jesus! Here it comes, Mom! Oh, fuck! Fuck! It feels so good, Mom! I'm comin'! Take it, Mom! Take my cum in your cunt!" the boy growled, his prick suddenly spurting what seemed like gallons of jism into his mother's sucking cunt.

      Pauline felt the maddening rush of sensations that always overcame her when she climaxed. Her cunt suddenly tightened around her boy's impaling prick and squeezed it tightly as he shot off inside her. She felt spurt after spurt of his cum spraying against the inner walls of her hot cunt, filling her with the creamy fluid. Her boy's cock continued to jerk hard and hot inside her long after the cum had stopped pouring from it. Pauline continued to feel the warm glow of pleasure long after her body had stopped shaking with orgasmic excitement.

      "I think we have time to do this three or four more times before your brothers and sister get home from school, Teddy. Would you like that?" she whispered.

      "Gosh yeah, Mom!" the boy replied, his slightly softened cock still buried in his mother's pussy.

      It was an afternoon that Teddy wasn't soon to forget.

    
    
      



        Chapter Six 

      

      Several days had passed since Pauline had introduced her youngest son to the joys of sex. She was so happy with the way her boys were taking to sex that she had decided to go one exciting step further with them. She had given herself to both boys individually and both boys had loved everything she had offered. Perhaps they would enjoy sharing her, all together in the same bed. The idea made Pauline's little pussy tingle.

      She knew that it was only a matter of time before the boys started sharing their little secrets and discussing the things she had done with them. Teddy already knew about her activities with Roger, but as far as she knew Roger didn't know that she had spread her legs for his little brother. The possibilities that group incest opened up for her were enough to make her cunt melt. She had been thinking all day of the wonderful things her boys could do to her if she turned them loose together in her bed. She could be fucked and licked and driven wild by her two horny sons.

      With thoughts of hot fucking running through her mind, Pauline tapped lightly on her oldest son's bedroom door. She had withheld her sexual delights from her two boys for three days, and she knew they would both be horny and eager for anything she had in mind for them.

      Pauline slipped quietly into Roger's room and she walked over to his bed. The boy had thrown off his sheet when he had heard her tap on the door. He sat naked on the edge of his bed, his eager young prick rising to full erection in a matter of seconds. The horny teenager looked up expectantly at his mother as she stood over him with a mysterious smile on her lovely face. Her son could tell from her smile that she had something new and exciting in mind for them.

      "I see you're ready for me, darling," she cooed at her son, looking down between his legs at his towering prick.

      "Gosh yeah, Mom! It's been a long time! My balls are all full of cum! I thought you were never gonna come, Mom!" the boy rasped, his cock and balls aching with desire for his mother.

      "I haven't forgotten you, Roger. How cold I ever forget my hot-blooded fucker? I just wanted you to be particularly horny tonight, Roger darling."

      Roger's gaze roved over her body, devouring her luscious flesh. She was wearing a transparent negligee that barely concealed her huge tits. The boy stood up and reached out to lay his hands on those firm outthrust tits that he had grown to love. He hoped that she would fall into bed with him if he stroked her sensitive tits through her thin garment. She had other ideas.

      Roger felt his mother's silky hand reaching between his legs. When her loving fingers wrapped firmly around his long hard prick, he thought she was going to stroke his hard-on for him, then fall into bed and accept it between her legs. When he felt her tugging at his stiff prick, he knew that she had something else in mind for him.

      "Come with me, Roger darling," Pauline breathed.

      "Are we goin' to your room, Mom?" he asked as she led him to the door by his prick.

      "You'll find out where we're going soon enough, Roger," she said in a mysterious tone, leading her naked son out of his bedroom.

      "But… but, Mom… this… this isn't your room!" Roger said, when she stopped right in front of Teddy's door.

      "I know, darling. But we can have just as much fun here as we can in my room," she said, squeezing her son's dripping prick.

      "But… but how, Mom?" the boy asked, his heart beating fast.

      "Just do exactly as I tell you, Roger. We'll have a wonderful time tonight," she said, opening her youngest son's door, then leading Roger in with her.

      Pauline only let go of her son's prick when they both stood beside Teddy's bed. She leaned over her sleeping young son and gently drew back the sheet that covered him up to his chest. When she had bared his sleeping body, she bent over him and planted a kiss on the head of his soft cock. She looked up at Roger and saw his mouth fall open in amazement.

      Roger was even more amazed when he saw his mother open her mouth and suck in the head of his little brother's prick. Roger could hardly believe what was happening. He craned his neck to get a better look at the action. Watching her suck his brother's cock made his balls ache even more. He watched as Teddy's prick started to get stiff in her mouth. It wasn't long before his little cock was swollen to full size and filling his mother's mouth.

      "Mom, he's waking up!" Roger whispered when he saw Teddy beginning to stir.

      "I certainly hope he wakes up, Roger. He can't join in the fun if he's asleep, can he?" she giggled.

      "J-join… you… you mean join us? I… I don't get it, Mom!" Roger rasped, his head swimming with confusion.

      "You'll get it, darling. You'll both get it! And you'll both love it!" she said, removing her negligee, letting it fall to the floor.

      Pauline was stark naked when her son opened his eyes. She could tell from the smile that spread quickly over his young face that he was happy to see her.

      "I was dreaming about you, Mom!" Teddy said.

      "And what were you dreaming, darling?"

      "I dreamed that you were sucking my prick again! Wow! It sure was real! It felt like you were really doin' it too!" the boy said excitedly.

      "Do you like the way your mother sucks you off, darling?" Pauline asked, glancing down at the jerking shaft of Teddy's stiff young prick.

      "Gosh yeah, Mom! I always do! Will you do it to me now, Mom? Will you let me shoot my stuff in your mouth again?" the boy begged, his cock straining between his legs.

      "Did you hear that, Roger, darling? You're not the only one in this house who likes having his cock sucked!" Pauline said, turning to Roger, who had stepped back into the shadows so that his kid brother couldn't see him.

      "Roger? Gosh, Mom! What's goin' on?" Teddy asked in a throaty voice.

      Teddy sat up in his bed like a shot, staring in disbelief as his brother slowly stepped into the light that streamed in through the bedroom window. He was stark naked. His young cock was sticking up straight just like Roger's was. The older boy couldn't believe that his mother had been fucking with his little brother too. And yet there Teddy was, looking as if he wanted his mother just as much as Roger did.

      "Don't be so surprised, Roger darling. I guess we couldn't keep our little secret forever. You see, Roger, Teddy found out that we were having these little get-togethers. I just had to tell him the truth about us. Honesty is the best policy after all. I've always taught you boys that, haven't I?"

      "But… but he's just a little kid!" Roger said, his head swimming with confusion.

      "Hell if I am, Roger!" Teddy said defiantly. "I'm big enough to make Mom happy when I fuck her!"

      "He's right, darling. Teddy is really quite a man… at least, he is now. I've taught him all sorts of wonderful things about fucking. He's been learning well, too. He really can use that nice stiff prick of his."

      "I told you so, Roger!" Teddy said proudly.

      "Of course he still has a few things to learn yet. That's one of the reasons I brought him here tonight. I thought that since you are his older brother, and since you do have more experience, you might be able to teach him a few things about satisfying me. After all, Roger, you are quite a stud." The boys' mother smiled.

      "You mean it, Mom?" Roger asked, his cock still jerking up, hot and hard, in front of him.

      "Of course, darling. I want you to help me put on a little sex show for your brother. I want you to help him learn by your example. And after we've shown him what wonderful things the two of us can do together, perhaps all three of us might… well, you'll see!"

      Pauline knew that Roger would be shy about performing in front of his kid brother. She knew that Teddy would be equally shy about watching. She also knew that her boys were completely under her seductive power and would do anything she asked of them, no matter how depraved.

      "Why don't you pull up a chair and sit down, Teddy, darling?" she said as she stood glowingly naked before her eager young sons.

      Pauline ran her hand between her legs and let her fingers graze the tingling lips of her hot wet cunt. A shiver of pleasure ran through her body when her fingers came against her tingling pussy flesh. She wanted more than fingers there. She wanted lips and a moving tongue working between her legs. She wanted to expose herself lewdly to her boys.

      Sitting on the edge of the bed, she spread her legs and opened her cunt, moving the lips of her juicy pussy with her fingers. Both boys were hungry for her luscious cunt, but it was Roger that she beckoned to come to her.

      "Suck my cunt, Roger," she breathed.

      The horny boy didn't have to be told twice. He fell to his knees between his mother's spread legs and stared for a moment at her open cunt. She was wide open for him and he could see right up inside. He could almost feel his tongue burning when he flicked it against the hot wet flesh of her exposed pussy. The taste of her free-flowing fuck honey drove him wild. He began licking her cunt with a passion, his tongue racing up and down her juicy cuntcrack until he felt her body shuddering.

      "Does it taste good, Roger darling? Do you like the taste of my cunt juice? Do you like the way my fuck cream flows onto your fucking tongue? Do you like the way it runs into your mouth? Oh, God! I'm so hot! You're making me so fucking hot!" she moaned as Roger licked her into a frenzy.

      Teddy craned his neck to get a better view of the action. He could see his brother's head moving between their mother's legs, and once in a while he could see his brother's tongue flicking against the rosy flesh of her cunt. He had to get a better look, so he got on his knees beside his brother.

      "Is your cock hard, Teddy?" she asked.

      "G-gosh yeah, Mom!" the boy replied, looking down between his kneeling legs at the post of cock flesh that jutted up between them.

      "Do you like watching your big brother lick my pussy?" she breathed.

      "It's real neat, Mom! But I sure wish I could lick it, too!"

      "You will, darling. You'll lick my pussy until I scream. But for now you'll just have to watch. I know it's torture, darling, but you'll be so much hotter when your turn comes, and you'll enjoy everything so much more," she said, wrapping her legs around the older boy's back and holding his face tightly against her cunt.

      Roger thrust his tongue way up inside his mother's clutching cunt, and he wiggled it around inside her until she whimpered with pure delight. She could feel his lips pressed against her hot clit and his tongue moving against her inner flesh at the same time. She held the boy's face so tightly against her cunt that he was soon gasping for breath.

      "It feels so good, Roger! You've learned so well how to make me happy. Would you like to make me happy with your big hard cock now?" she asked, her cunt itching for a hot fucking.

      Roger stood up in a flash and guided his big hard cock to its target. Still lying on her back, with her silky legs dangling off the edge of the bed, Pauline prepared to accept her son's cock inside her. She held her breath as the boy pushed the swollen head of his huge prick against the tingling gash of her cunt. She gasped when she felt his hot prickhead against her sensitive pussy flesh. She gasped again when the boy forced his hard cock between the tight lips of her cunt and forced it deep inside her in one hard thrust.

      "Oh, God! Roger! You know just how I love it, don't you? Hot and hard! Bury your cock in me all the way! That's it, darling! It's so big, so fucking big! It's filling me, stretching me!" she whimpered, clenching her cunt around her son's impaled cock.

      "Take it, Mom! Take my prick! I'm gonna shove it all the way in, Mom, just like you want it! Shit! Fuck! Fuck! This is great! Take it! Take my fuckin' prick! Take it all the way in!" the boy grunted, thrusting hard and fast, in and out of his mother's freely offered cunt.

      Teddy couldn't help reaching between his legs and grabbing his cock and balls. He squeezed his aching balls tightly, as if that would stop them from aching with desire. He wrapped his fingers around the dripping post of hard prick between his legs and began jerking himself off as he watched his mother getting fucked.

      The bed began to creak as the pace of Roger's thrusting increased. The younger boy watched eagerly as his older brother drove their mother wild. The juices from her cunt were soon whipped into a froth between her legs by Roger's wildly pistoning cock. Her naked tits shook as her body was rocked by Roger's endless thrusts. Teddy knew that he was just supposed to watch, but he couldn't resist reaching out to touch his mother. He ran one eager hand over her silky flesh while he jerked his own cock with the other.

      "Suck her tits, Teddy! Get up on the bed and start sucking her fucking tits!" Roger said, his balls slapping against his mother's sucking cunt.

      "Is it okay, Mom?" the boy asked.

      "Oh, yes! Yes, Teddy! I want you! I want you now! Suck my tits while your brother fucks me!" she moaned, writhing with pleasure on her son's bed.

      Teddy crawled into bed and began licking and nibbling at his mother's shaking tits. Crouching over her, he held her quivering mounds of titflesh in his hands, then licked and sucked them. He pressed his eager young lips against the hard peaks of her tits, sucking her little nipples into his mouth and tonguing them until she whimpered with pleasure. He felt her nipples getting harder and stiffer in his mouth as he nibbled and sucked at them.

      Teddy suddenly gasped when he felt his mother's hand reaching between his tense young legs and grabbing his swollen balls. He felt her fingers moving his sensitive balls, driving him even wilder.

      "Your balls are so big and fat tonight, Teddy. They must be all full of cum. You must be terribly horny, darling."

      "Gosh yeah, Mom! I've never been this hot!" the boy rasped, looking into his mother's glittering eyes.

      "Do you want me to do something for you, darling? Do you want me to drain the cum out of those big swollen balls? Do you want me to suck your cock and take your hot fucking cum right down my throat? Would that make you feel better, Teddy?" she cooed, still playing with her young son's balls.

      "Yeah! Fuck her in the mouth while I fuck her in the cunt!" Roger gasped, still fucking away between their mother's legs.

      "That sounds just wonderful, Roger! I think you boys are going to make your mother very happy. Now let me have that beautiful hard prick in my mouth, Teddy darling!" she said, pursing her lovely lips as her little boy straddled her.

      Teddy reached down and he pressed his rigid prick against his mother's wet lips. He sucked in his breath when he felt her lips closing around his dripping hard prickhead. He felt jolts of sexual electricity run through his body as his mother sucked and licked his tingling young cock. He felt her tongue moving over the sensitive head of his prick, felt her lips pressing against his cockshaft. Her teeth scraped gently against his cockshaft as she began bobbing her head up and down.

      Pauline was beside herself with frenzied lust. She sucked hard on Teddy's cock, moving her head up and down, taking every hard inch of his prick deep down her throat. She flexed the tight muscles of her hot cunt, squeezing Roger's pistoning cock deep inside her. She ran her hand around to her youngest son's ass and squeezed his asscheeks. She pulled him to her, forcing his stiff prick even deeper down her throat. She ran her fingers between the cheeks of his young ass and tickled his asshole, making shivers run up and down his spine. Her boy seemed to thoroughly enjoy everything she did to him.

      "Fuck her, Teddy! Fuck her face, man! She loves it!" Roger rasped, banging in and out off her cunt with incredible force.

      Pauline knew that her boys could not keep fucking her face and cunt so furiously without shooting their wads down her throat and up her cunt. She wanted to keep them hard and hot all night, but she knew that they deserved the pleasure of emptying their balls. She knew that she could get them stiff and ready to fuck her again in no time.

      "Does she really want me to come in her mouth, Roger?" Teddy asked, looking behind him at his mother.

      "Do it, Teddy! I'm gonna shoot off in her cunt and fill her with my stuff! Shoot it down her throat! Let her drink it!" Roger gasped as his balls tightened between his straining legs.

      "I'm gonna shoot, Mom! Get ready to swallow it! Here it comes! Oh, fuck yeah! I'm comin' right now!" Teddy grunted as his hot young balls exploded between his legs.

      Pauline squeezed her son's balls just as he shot his wad. She felt his body stiffen suddenly as his balls were wracked with a sensation which felt so good that it almost hurt. She heard the boy gasp when the full force of his orgasm hit him. She looked up and saw him close his eyes tightly. Then she felt the first spurt of her son's jism squirting into her mouth. Blast after blast of hot cum filled her mouth and ran down her throat in rivers. She swallowed hard in an effort to avoid drowning in her son's jism.

      "Oh, Mom! God that feels good! Take it, Mom! Swallow my cum! Suck my prick! Suck the cum out of it!" Teddy moaned as his cock continued to pour what seemed like an endless supply of cum down his mother's sucking throat.

      "You're gonna get my cum, too, Mom! I'm gonna shoot it up your cunt right now!" Roger gasped.

      Pauline suddenly pulled away from Teddy's prick, letting it pop out of her mouth and snap up against Teddy's stomach, still dripping jism.

      "No, Roger! I want it in my mouth! I want to suck the cum out of your prick, too!" she said.

      Roger managed to pull out of her tight wet pussy just in time. He scrambled onto the bed and positioned himself next to his younger brother. The boy pushed his rigid prick down until it was pointed directly at his mother's eager lips. He gave his cock a few quick strokes and grunted with pleasure when his balls exploded with jism.

      "I want it, Roger! Oh, yes! Yes! Your cum tastes so good! Squirt it on my lips! Oh, God! Yesssssss!" she hissed, as her boy squirted all over her face.

      Pauline opened her mouth and caught a few wildly shooting drops of cum, swallowing them eagerly. She felt hot shots of the jism shooting against her eyelids, her forehead, her nose, her cheeks and her chin. In a few seconds her lovely face was covered with hot white cum.

      The hot-assed mother grabbed a cock with each hand and she squeezed them. She rubbed the heads of her two sons' cocks until both boys shivered with pleasure. She began jerking off the two cocks at the same time with both hands, her fingers slipping up and down easily over their cum-drenched pricks.

      Pauline began licking the two cocks that she had pressed so closely together. Her tongue worked eagerly over both cockheads, licking up the jism that still oozed in tiny rivulets from both boys' pricks.

      "I want more, darlings! I want more prick! Can you give me more?" Pauline moaned.

      "I sure can!" Teddy said, feeling his prick stiffen up again as she licked it.

      "You know I can, Mom!" Roger added. "You're makin' me hard again already! I can keep gettin' hard all night, as long as you do that kind of stuff to me!" The boy looked down at his mother as she licked and sucked his cock and his brother's.

      "Your cocks feel so big when they're together in my hands, so hard and thick! I wonder how they would feel if they were both in my cunt at the same time?" she sang, her pussy tingling at the mere thought of it.

      "You mean it, Mom? You really think we could do that?" Roger asked in amazement.

      "We can do anything if we want to badly enough, darlings. Haven't I always told you that? Well, it applies to fucking, too," she said, her lovely lips glistening with cum.

      "But won't that hurt you, Mom? I mean… gosh, Mom, you'd be stretched somethin' awful!" Teddy said, watching his own cock grow bigger and thicker by the minute.

      "I'm sure I'll just love it, darling! I want to feel both of your big hard pricks throbbing away inside me! I can almost feel it already! Oh, God! It makes me so hot! I want to suck both of you at once, boys! I want to have both of those beautiful and tasty pricks in my mouth at the same time!"

      Pauline opened her pretty mouth as wide as she could, then took both swelling cocks into her face. She could hardly breathe as their big pricks filled her mouth and throat. She felt the hard heads of the twin pricks bulging her cheeks and pushing against the roof of her mouth. She felt their rigid cocks straining against her tongue and cheeks as she sucked at them.

      "Wow! That feels great, Mom! Suck 'em! Suck our fuckin' pricks!" Roger grunted as he thrust his cock with ever-increasing speed and urgency in and out of his mother's face.

      Both boys felt their swelling young balls brushing against their mother's chin as they fucked her in the mouth. Their cocks moved in and out of her sucking throat faster and faster, deeper and deeper, until they heard her gasping for breath.

      "Oh boys! Boys! I love it, but it's just too much for me! I can't breathe with those huge cocks jammed into my throat!" she said, staring with pride at the towering cocks that had just pulled from her mouth.

      "Let's put 'em somewhere else then!" Roger said, longing to have his cock in his mother's hot cunt again.

      "Yes! Yes, boys! Fuck me! Fuck me now! Both of you!" she cried, spreading her lovely legs.

      The boys crowded between her open legs and got on their knees, their rigid pricks jutting up from their loins. With some difficulty they managed to get close enough together to force their swollen cocks between the rosy lips of their mother's juicy cunt. They felt the incredibly hot moisture of her cunt as it sucked and squeezed their tingling cocks.

      Pauline was beside herself with excitement. She had never felt so full of cock. She felt their two swollen cocks stretching her sensitive pussy flesh, tugging at her cuntlips, rubbing against her hot little clit. She began gyrating her hips, grinding her sucking cunt against the boys' impaling pricks, driving them wilder and wilder by the minute.

      "Oh, God! That's perfect, darlings! You're filling me! Oh, God! I love it! Your cocks are so big and hard inside me! Fuck me! Drive your pricks deeper and deeper! Oh, yes! Yesssssss! Fuck me hard!" she cried, tossing her lovely head to and fro as her frenzy increased.

      "Give it to her, Teddy! Fuck her! Oh, yeah! Yeah! Fuck her, Teddy! Let's fuck her good this time! Make her feel it! Make her happy!" the older boy grunted as he fucked her hard and fast.

      "I think I'm gonna shoot it again, Roger!" Teddy gasped, feeling the tension building between his straining legs.

      "Me too, man! I'm gonna shoot her full of cum! Take it, Mom! Take our fuckin' jizz up your cunt! We're both gonna fill you up with cum!" Roger rasped, fucking away at his mother's juicy cunt harder and faster by the second.

      "Oh, boys! Fuck me! I love it! Oh, God! It's so beautiful! I'm in heaven, darlings! I've never felt so full of prick! Fuck meeeeeeee!" Pauline cried, clenching the muscles of her cunt and grasping the boys' impaled pricks in a viselike grip.

      Pauline gyrated her lovely ass and ground her cunt against the boys' cocks and balls. The free-flowing juices of her cunt had been worked into a froth by the pistoning of her sons' cocks. The bed shook as they fucked away between her spread legs. She knew that the sudden squeezing of the boys' sensitive pricks deeper inside her muscular cunt would be more than enough to bring the both off deep inside her. She felt the sudden surge of her own body-wracking orgasm gripping her just as she felt the first shots of her sons' jism shooting up inside her.

      Pauline screamed out loud when her cunt suddenly spasmed again and again with the most intense orgasm she had ever felt. Wave after wave of pure pleasure washed over her from head to toe. Her silky body stiffened suddenly, then relaxed. The boys were still fucking her in a frenzy. Their jism was still pouring into her sucking cunt.

      Teddy and Roger both growled and grunted incoherently as they both ejaculated at the same time. Their balls felt like they were exploding between their legs. The friction of their pricks moving against the silky walls of their mother's cunt drove them wild. Blast after hot blast of hot cum shot from both boys' pricks and each boy's body shook with pleasure as each shot of it came. It wasn't long before Roger and Teddy were lying on top of their mother, panting and sweating in their exertion.

    
    
      



        Chapter Seven 

      

      "I want to be fucked in the ass now, boys," Pauline announced after she and her two horny boys had rested awhile.

      "In the ass?" Teddy asked in amazement.

      "Of course, darling. I think I'd just love to feel a big stiff prick pushing inside my tight little asshole. Which of you wants to be the lucky one?"

      Eager to try something new, both boys spoke up in unison.

      "Well, boys, you can't both fuck me in the ass, at least not at the same time. I guess I'll just have to choose. It's so hard. That's it! Whoever gets a hard-on the fastest will win the opportunity to be the first to fuck his mother in the ass. I'll even help you, darlings. I'll bring you both back to life very quickly!" Pauline smiled, wickedly, bent over Roger's flaccid prick and sucked it into her warm wet mouth.

      The boy's mother gave each boy a few quick sucks, and before long both boys were as stiff and ready as they had been when they had commenced their night of hot incestuous fucking. Little Teddy's prick was the first to snap to attention. Pauline gave his cockhead a long loving lick with her silky tongue, then smiled up at her youngest son.

      "Well, Teddy darling, you win. But don't be too disappointed, Roger. I have plans for you, too."

      "Are you sure you want me to do this to you, Mom? I mean.. uh… won't it hurt?" Teddy asked.

      "It might hurt, darling, but I know you'll always be gentle with me. Won't you, Teddy?" she cooed.

      "Sure, Mom. I wouldn't hurt you, Mom. But my prick is awful big. You said so yourself."

      "I'm going to love every hard inch of it up my ass, too. Why don't you start by just lying down on your back, Teddy. That might make things a bit easier. Just let me do everything at first."

      Pauline crouched over her youngest son's prick and began slowly lowering herself. She told her boy to hold his cock straight up, making a target for her naked ass. She looked behind her and saw the head of her son's prick glistening with pre-cum. Just to be sure it was slippery enough, she wet her fingers and ran them over the boy's cockhead.

      Roger watched as his mother lowered her naked ass closer and closer to his kid brother's rigid prick. His own cock was jutting up from his loins. The boy reached down, wrapped his fingers firmly around his cock and started jacking off while he watched the action.

      Pauline could soon feel the animal heat from her son's swollen young cockhead as it came closer and closer to her quivering little asshole. It had been a long time since she had taken a prick up her ass. She shivered with excitement when she felt the hot head of his hard-on pushing against her sensitive asshole.

      "Oh, God yes! It feels so good! It's so hot, so hot and hard! Be gentle with me, Teddy! Don't shove it in too hard! Easy, dear boy!" she moaned, her ass smoldering with lust.

      "Should I push it in now, Mom?" Teddy asked, his prick straining against his mother's shitter.

      "Yes, darling. Do it now. I want your cock up my hot fucking ass! Push it, lover! Sink it in me!" she moaned.

      Teddy did as he was told, arching his back and raising himself up off the bed, thrusting his prick against his mother's warm quivering asshole. He gasped when he felt her shitter flesh suddenly engulfing his rigid prick.

      "Oh, God! Teddy! Oh, fuck!" Pauline cried when she felt the knob of Teddy's prick push through her tight asshole and enter her.

      "Did I hurt you, Mom?" Teddy asked, his cock jerking hot and hard inside her ass.

      "No, darling. I love it. It's so big and thick inside me. So hot, so fucking hot!" she whispered, beginning to move her ass a bit.

      "Should I start fucking now, Mom?" Teddy asked.

      "God yes, Teddy! Start fucking right now! Start fucking your mother's ass! I want it! I need it now! Fuck my ass! Fuck me!" Pauline cried, grinding her beautiful naked ass against her boy's impaling prick.

      Teddy had never felt anything like it. Her tight shitter flesh gripped his cock like a vise, making it incredibly stiff. Every move of his prick inside his mother's ass sent shivers of excitement up and down his cockshaft and into his tense young balls. His cock seemed to swell to greater and greater size inside her.

      Pauline was beside herself with excitement. She began bouncing up and down on her son's fat prick. Her asshole and her pussy tingled more and more by the second. The friction of the boy's unyielding prick against her silky flesh made her wild inside. She had to let her other son get involved in the fuck, too. She couldn't just let the boy sit there jacking off while his kid brother fucked her ass. And besides, she had another fuckhole that needed attention.

      "Come join us, Roger darling. I want you. I want both my darling boys! Will you lick my pussy while your brother fucks my ass, Roger?" she asked, reaching down and spreading the lips of her already wide-open cunt.

      Roger dived between his mother's legs and buried his handsome face in her steaming cunt. His tongue ran up and down the length of her pussy slit. His head bobbed up and down with each up and down thrust of her bouncing ass. Roger sucked up the hot juices of her tingling cunt. He heard the little whimpers and moans of delight that told him how she felt about his eager licking and sucking. He could hear his brother grunting and groaning as his mother's asshole gripped his cock in a vise of hot flesh.

      "I want you to fuck me now, Roger!" Pauline moaned, dying for a big prick in her cunt. "I want you take your tongue out of my cunt and replace it with your cock! Hurry, Roger! I must have a cock in my goddamn cunt! I want it now, darling!" she cried, lying back against Teddy's straining body, opening her cunt for her oldest stud.

      Roger fell on his mother in a flash. The horny boy ground his groin against her open pussy. He was so excited that his cock kept missing her open pussy hole. He bucked his ass again and again, trying to find her hot cunt. Finally she had to reach down between his legs and take his swollen prick in her hand. When she guided his cock between the lips of her cunt, Roger gasped with pleasure. The boy fucked his prick into her sucking cunt in one rough movement, burying it in her to the balls.

      To Roger, his mother's cunt seemed tighter now than ever before. The hot wet flesh of her cunt sucked at his swollen cock, driving him wilder and wilder by the second. He could feel his brother's hard young cock moving inside her, too, as if barely separated from his. He began moving his own stiff cock in and out of her pussy faster and faster. The friction of his prick against the clutching walls of her cunt made his balls swell with excitement.

      Pauline was in heaven. Her cunt was tightly stretched around her oldest son's cock while her ass was filled with Teddy's equally hard and eager prick. The animal heat of her sons' pistoning cocks filled her. She tingled from head to toe. Her ass and cunt twitched and seethed with excitement. She felt lusty beyond belief.

      Pauline bounced up and down on young Teddy's stiff prick while she ground her hot cunt against Roger's jerking prick. Her tits jiggled and shook as she rode her sons' raging hard-ons. Pauline was sitting up on Teddy's cock now. Roger's arms were wrapped around her naked body. His legs were draped over hers, pinning her down. The three horny fuckers moved as one, making the bed shake as they bounced and writhed with pleasure.

      "Oh, God yes! Fuck me, Roger! Fuck me hard! Bury it deep inside me! All the fucking way, darling! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"

      "Take it, Mom! Take my fuckin' prick in there! I'm gonna give you every hard fuckin' inch of my cock this time, Mom!" Roger gasped, bucking his ass and fucking her harder and faster by the second.

      "I want it! I want to feel it stretching me, filling me with prick! Oh, Roger! My clit is on fire! I'm burning and tingling all over! I'm so hot!" Pauline moaned. "Teddy, your cock is driving me wild! It's so hard and hot in my ass! I can feel your cocks working together inside me! It feels so lovely inside me! Fuck my hot ass, Teddy! Harder! Faster! Deeper! Fuck me!"

      The air was filled with the wet slurping sounds of pricks, cunts, and asshole moving together in a hot frenzy. The bed creaked more and more as the trio's fucking pace quickened. The boys grunted and groaned with pleasure as their mother did wonderful things to them with her willing body. Every now and then a shrill cry of pure delight escaped Pauline's lips.

      It was no wonder that the sounds of such a wild fuck carried further than the three participants might have expected. All three were too deeply involved in their incestuous romp to think of the possibility that they might awaken someone.

      Jerry, Pauline's third son, stood beside the door to his mother's little secret love nest and listened intently. He had heard a lot of commotion and had decided to investigate. Things became more and more interesting and confusing as he listened more carefully to the sounds coming from the room. He didn't hear too many words being spoken. He heard mostly grunts and groans and soft little whimpers. The whimpers were not exactly like someone crying. No, they reminded him of something else. The more he thought of it, the more those cries reminded him of the little cries his girlfriend made when he parked his car in the country and put his hand up under her dress. What was going on behind that door, anyway? He had to find out right now.

      What Jerry saw when he threw open the door was, of course, the biggest shock of his life. There were his mother and his two brothers in bed together and all stark naked. He stared wide-eyed at the three. He was paralyzed for a few moments, unable to take his eyes off them. It didn't take him long to realize that they were not only in bed together naked, but they were also fucking. He could clearly see Roger's cock moving in and out of his mother's cunt. He could also see Teddy's prick punching up and down in his mother's ass. They were too busy fucking to notice him standing there.

      At first, Jerry wanted to turn around and leave the scene. It was all to confusing for him. But the longer he watched, the more riveted to the spot he became. He knew that his brothers weren't supposed to be doing things like that to their mother. He couldn't imagine how she would let them get away with it. She hardly ever even let them see her with her clothes off. But whatever had brought them together, they sure seemed to be having a good time.

      Jerry couldn't help wanting to join them. He felt his balls stirring beneath the shorts he had thrown on. His cock was stiffening in his shorts as his eager eyes took in the lusty scene. It wasn't long before the kid had the biggest hard-on he had ever had in his life. His balls felt as if they were on fire. The activities he had just stumbled into were driving him beyond self control.

      Jerry walked closer to the bed. It was as if his legs were moving all by themselves. He felt the sensitive head of his hard cock brushing against the material of his shorts as he walked, making his cock itch and tingle even more. When he stood close to the bed, he cleared his throat and stood there, his knees slightly weak as he waited for the reaction to follow. He waited for what seemed like forever, but he commanded no attention at all. He cleared his throat again, but still no reaction. Finally, he coughed loudly and made the three busy fuckers notice him.

      "Oh, Jerry. What a pleasant surprise. Why don't you join us, lover?" his mother said.

      "Huh?" the boy replied, unable to believe how easily she accepted his presence.

      "Yes, darling. I want you to join your brothers and me. We're having such a wonderful time. I've been trying to think of a way to bring you into our little circle. How convenient that you should just wander in. We're having a wonderful time and I'm sure you'll make things even more wonderful, especially for me," she said, looking down at the huge hard prick that stuck out in his shorts.

      "Yeah, Jerry, come on! She's been lettin' us fuck her! No shit, Jerry. I've got my prick up her ass right now!" Teddy said proudly, pointing down at his half-visible cock.

      "And I've got mine buried all the way up inside her cunt! It sure is hot and wet in there, Jerry! I know you're gonna like fuckin' Mom! She's the greatest!" Roger said excitedly, still rocking back and forth and moving his swollen prick inside his mother's clutching cunt.

      "Come, darling. I'm about to climax. Are you boys ready to shoot your jism into my ass and cunt, darlings?" Pauline asked.

      "And how!" Teddy said, feeling his balls swelling between his straining legs.

      "We're all about to come, Jerry. Hurry, darling. Get into bed and join us. Don't be afraid," Pauline said, beckoning her son toward her.

      Jerry did as he was told, crawling into bed with his mother and his brothers. He sucked in his breath and felt his young body stiffen when he felt his mother's warm hand on his hard prick. He felt her fingers grip the shaft of his big cock through his shorts, sending shocks of electricity deep into his balls.

      "Stand beside me, Jerry," Pauline said.

      Jerry complied, standing beside her, his brothers on either side of him. He had a bit of trouble standing on the rocking bed, so he steadied himself by putting one hand on each of his brothers' shoulders. He was so close to his mother that his jutting cock almost brushed against her cheek.

      "It's so big and hard, Jerry. It's sticking out about nine inches! I simply must see it all naked. You don't mind, do you, darling?"

      Pauline tried to pull her son's hard cock through his fly, but to no avail. It was just too stiff and unyielding. She had to pull his shorts down to expose it. When she did, his big angry prick snapped up against his naked stomach, splattering clear pre-cum all over his skin.

      "Gosh, Mom! What are you gonna do?" the boy asked.

      "What do you want me to do, Jerry?" she purred, cupping her hand between his legs and weighing his heavy balls.

      "I… I guess I want you to suck my prick, Mom," he said in a weak voice.

      "Then that's exactly what I'll do, Jerry, darling. I'll open my mouth and suck the head of your beautiful prick right into my face. It's so big. I don't know if I can get it all in my mouth, but I'm going to try. And while you're fucking my face, your brothers are going to be fucking my ass and cunt. Let me have it, Jerry, darling. I'm so fucking hungry for it!"

      Jerry almost fell backwards off the bed when he felt his mother's lips wrapping around the swollen knob of his aching prick. Her lips were warm and wet against the stiff flesh of his sensitive prickhead. He felt her tongue tip flicking over the tip of his prick. The boy could feel his pre-cum oozing through the long length of his hard-on and dripping into his mother's mouth.

      "Oh, shit! This is wild! I can't believe this! Mom's really suckin' my prick!" Jerry gasped, his balls swelling tighter and tighter between his legs.

      "Fuck her face, Jerry! Go on! Fuck her mouth! She loves it!" Roger growled, fucking away at his mother's cunt.

      "Yeah, Jerry. Shoot your jizz into her mouth! She'll suck it all out of your prick, man! She'll drink it all down! It's gonna feel great when you unload it in her mouth!" Teddy said, his cock fucking in and out of his mother's clutching asshole.

      "Suck my prick, Mom! Oh, yeah! Yeah! That's great! I'm gonna shoot a wad of cum in your face if you keep sucking me like that, Mom! I'm gonna bury my prick in your throat and shoot off! Is that really what you want me to do, Mom?" Jerry asked, pumping away at his mother's sucking face.

      When she eagerly nodded her head, the boy felt her pearly teeth scraping against the rigid shaft of his cock. He felt her warm wet lips pressing against his swollen young balls. She had taken every hard inch of his cock down her throat and she still seemed to want more. He felt his unyielding prick jerking upward, straining against his mother's sucking throat. Her throat clutched at his sensitive cock, making his balls ache more by the second.

      The bed rocked as the four horny fuckers went at it. Pauline's cunt, ass, and mouth were well filled with hot prick. She was in heaven. She shuddered with pleasure as Roger's big prick pistoned in and out of her tight sucking cunt. The juices of her cunt flowed down the shaft of his rapidly moving cock, covering his swollen balls. Her asshole gripped Teddy's prick tightly as he raised his ass up off the bed and buried his prick deep inside her. She almost choked on the big fat prick that Jerry had pushed into her throat. But she had to taste the hot jism she knew he would soon be pumping into her sucking face.

      "Oh, shit, Mom! This sure is great! Swallow my prick! Eat it, Mom! Eat my motherfuckin' cock!" Jerry bellowed, banging his cock in and out of her face.

      "I… I'm gonna come, Mom! I'm gonna shoot in your ass! Are you ready?" Teddy grunted, his hot young balls tensing in their sac.

      "She's ready, Teddy. Give it to her, man. Fuck her ass. Shoot it up there! I'm gonna cream in her cunt! Oh, shit yeah! Take it, Mom! Take my cum between your legs!" Roger grunted as his balls exploded with jism.

      Pauline almost died when she felt her boys shooting yet another eruption of cum inside her ass and cunt. Her own body-wracking orgasm rushed over her, making her twitch and tingle with pure delight. She felt Jerry's already hard cock swell to bulging proportions deep in her throat. She knew the boy was about to come, just like his brothers had. She made little gurgling sounds deep in her throat when the boy's cum suddenly began boiling out of his prick.

      Jerry grunted and groaned when his body was gripped by his orgasm. His balls felt as if they were exploding between his tense legs. He stopped fucking away at his mother's sucking throat and let his balls fill her face and throat with hot cum. He felt her still sucking wildly at the shaft of his rigid prick. He could hear her making gurgling sounds deep in her throat as she tried in vain to swallow all the jism he pumped into her.

      "Wasn't it lovely, Jerry, darling?" the boy's mother asked when she had drained every last drop of cum from his cock.

      "Gosh yeah, Mom! I've never felt anything like that," Jerry said, still breathing hard from his exertions.

      "And did you enjoy it, too, boys?" she asked Teddy and Roger.

      "We always like it, Mom!" Teddy said.

      "Yeah, Mom. You really know how to fuck!" Roger added.

      "Well, boys, I'm glad you appreciate your mother," Pauline giggled as she grasped Jerry's prick, rubbing his cum-soaked cockhead against her cheek. "It's always a mother's duty to keep her children happy."

      "You sure have been keeping us happy, Mom!" Roger said, feeling his cock slipping out of her hot wet cunt.

      "And speaking of a mother's duty," she smiled, "I'm afraid it's my duty to tell you darling boys that it's time to call it a night."

      "But, Mom, can't we stay just a little longer?" Jerry pleaded.

      "Off to bed with you," she said with a wave of her hand.

      One by one, her three sons piled out of bed, each kissing their mother goodnight. She promised them more fun and games soon. In a few minutes, they were asleep in their rooms, dreaming of the delights she still had in store for them.

    
    
      



        Chapter Eight 

      

      "Well, boys, here we are, together again at last. It took long enough to find the right time and place, but this little picnic will be worth the wait."

      "You mean we're gonna do it out here, Mom?" Teddy asked, looking around at the woods surrounding the clearing to which she had led them.

      "Yes, boys. I thought it would be nice to get out and get some fresh air in the country for a change. Fresh country air is good for growing boys. And besides, it was the only way to be certain that your father doesn't find out about our activities. I don't think he would understand."

      "Would Dad be real mad, Mom?" Roger asked.

      "Maybe he'd be jealous or something," Jerry said.

      "Oh, boys, let's not worry about your father right now."

      As the boys dug into the food she had prepared for them, Pauline couldn't help thinking about the problem her husband was posing. Choosing the woods for their afternoon of pleasure was the only way she could think to avoid fucking in the house right under Steve's nose. She only hoped she was doing the right thing by bringing the boys here. She knew that her fun would be ruined if she spent all day thinking about such unpleasant thoughts as being found out by her husband. She decided to forget everything and abandon herself to the pleasures she had come to the woods to enjoy.

      The boys devoured their picnic feast in no time at all, their hunger stimulated by the fresh country air. She hoped their sexual hunger would be stimulated as well. It had been a long time since her sons had fucked her, and she was dying for it.

      "Where's dessert, Mom?" Roger asked.

      "I thought you'd never ask," Pauline smiled.

      She stood up and slowly unbuttoned her top, opening it and exposing her luscious tits. The boys' mouths hung open as she displayed her braless titmounds. Her handfuls of naked tits were lighted with patches of golden sunlight. Her nipples were already stiff and tingling. The cool breezes caressed her exposed tits just as she knew her sons' hands soon would.

      When she had completely removed her top, she threw it to Jerry. He buried his face in it and deeply inhaled the scent of her perfume. She then bent down and spread out the blanket she had brought with her. Her tight jeans stretched over the curvy flesh of her hot ass. She ran her hands over her ass and let them dip between her legs. She rubbed her fingers against the tight crotch of her denims, making her cunt tingle with pleasure.

      "This will be your dessert, boys," she cooed.

      With that she unfastened her jeans and slowly slipped them down until they were down around her ankles. When she stepped out of her pants she sat on the ground with her naked legs spread wide, her knees raised, her cunt lewdly exposed to her three hungry young boys.

      Roger, Teddy, and Jerry crawled toward her on all fours like hungry animals. When she thought they were ready to pounce on her cunt, she stopped them with a wave of her hand.

      "Don't you boys like sweet desserts?" she asked.

      "Your pussy's real sweet, Mom!" Teddy said, licking his lips.

      "But we should make it even sweeter. Bring me the container in the basket, Jerry. That's it. Now open it."

      "Sweet cherries," Jerry said. "What are we gonna do with these?"

      "There's something else in the basket, too, darling. Go get it!"

      "Wow! Whipped cream!" Teddy said. "I bet I know what you're gonna do!"

      "She's gonna let us eat cherries and whipped cream out of her cunt!" Roger said.

      Pauline took the container of cherries and began putting them between the lips of her spread open cunt one by one. The boys watched wide eyed as each glistening red cherry disappeared inside her juicy twat.

      "Why don't you boys help me?" she smiled. "Jerry, darling, why don't you spread open the lips of my cunt with your fingers while your brothers press the rest of these cherries into my little pussy?"

      The three horny boys eagerly did as they were told. Jerry's fingers trembled slightly as he inserted them between the lips of his mother's open cunt. He had never touched her cunt before, but as soon as his fingers came in contact with her hot flesh, he wanted to bury his face between her spread legs.

      Roger and Teddy took turns poking cherries into their mother's grasping cunt. Her cunt seemed to suck the cherries into it. The boys couldn't resist poking their fingers into her cunt a little more deeply than necessary. They felt her body shudder with pleasure each time a finger pushed into her cunt.

      "They're all in, Mom," one of the boys said.

      Pauline took the can of whipped cream and she began depositing thick layers of it between the lips of her cunt. She made circles of the cream all over her cunt, piling it high until her pussy looked like a cream pie.

      "Now eat me, boys! Eat my cunt!" their mother said, her cunt tingling and twitching in anticipation.

      The boys were between her legs in a flash, pushing each other out of the way in the mad rush to get some of the dessert she had prepared for them. Jerry, who had not yet tasted his mother's pussy was the first to bury his face between her legs. His tongue lapped at the whipped cream in a wild effort to get at her even tastier flesh. The boy's tongue soon found its way into her cherry-filled cunt, probing about inside her until he caught a cherry on the tip of his tongue. He brought the cherry out of her cunt and stuck out his tongue to show his brothers.

      "Oh, my goodness! You've stolen my cherry!" she giggled. "Is it sweet, Jerry, darling?"

      "It sure is, Mom! I gotta get another one!" Jerry said, quickly burying his young face between her legs again and lapping greedily at her creamy cunt.

      Not content to let Jerry devour all the dessert, the other boys pushed their faces between their mother's widely spread legs. When Jerry had had a few eager licks, Roger pushed him out of the way and started thrusting his stiffened tongue between the hot wet lips of his mother's sweet cunt. He, too, managed to retrieve a cherry from her cunt and showed it eagerly to his brothers.

      "Me, too, you guys!" Teddy pleaded.

      "Boys, boys, there's plenty of pussy to go around! If there's not enough room between my legs for all three of you, one of you can always cover my tits with whipped cream and suck them clean. Doesn't that sound like a delicious idea, boys?"

      While his older brothers crowded between their mother's legs and lapped at her cunt, Teddy had to content himself with sucking and licking her tits. The boy covered both nipples with whipped cream, then began licking and sucking with a passion. He flicked his eager tongue over her stiff tit-peaks and squeezed her yielding flesh with his fingers at the same time. The tit-hungry boy moved from one big mound of silky flesh to the other until he could hear his mother whimpering with pleasure.

      "Oh, God yes! Teddy, darling! Suck my tits! Your tongue and lips feel so wonderful against my nipples. I'm so hot, so fucking hot! Eat my cunt, you hot fucking studs. I want to feel young tongues inside my cunt. I want to feel your lips pressing against the lips of my pussy. I'm tingling all over, darlings. You can't imagine how wonderful this makes me feel," she moaned.

      Pauline let her boys lick and suck her cunt until she could stand it no more. She loved the licking and sucking, but she had to have more. She had to have a big hard prick stuffed up her cunt.

      Pauline told her boys to stand before her. It was hard for them to tear themselves away from her cunt and tits, but they did as they were told. When they stood like soldiers before her, she examined the big hard fuckrods that stuck down the leg of each boy's tight jeans. She ran her hand over each boy's stiff cock, rubbing it through the tight denim of his pants.

      "They're so big and swollen. They must feel awfully cramped in your pants. Your balls must be all swollen with cum. I really think you should let your cocks and balls out and let the cool breeze blow over them. You'll feel much better, darlings," Pauline smiled.

      The three boys almost tore their pants off in their eagerness to expose themselves to their hot-assed mother. Teddy almost fell down when he tried to pull his jeans off over his shoes.

      The three boys moved closer to her when they had taken off their pants. The boys wore only their shirts and shoes. Pauline looked up at the three naked cocks that jutted up from her young sons' loins. She was on her knees in front of her boys, her naked tits jiggling slightly as she moved. She wrapped her silky fingers around Jerry's towering prick, then began slowly stroking it up and down until the boy stood on his tiptoes. She knew that her fingers were driving him wild as they moved against his sensitive flesh.

      Still moving her hand up and down Jerry's rigid prick, she reached out her other hand and did the same to Roger. She gave his cock a few gentle strokes and then moved on to Teddy, squeezing his young prick tightly. She saw a droplet of pre-cum ooze from the tip of Teddy's cock and had to taste it.

      "Come closer now, lovers. I want to suck your pricks," she cooed.

      When they gathered closely around her, she flicked out her practiced tongue and caught a drop of clear pre-cum on the tip of it. She licked the swollen head of each boy's cock, pressing each boy's cockshaft tightly against his stomach as she licked.

      Pauline opened her pretty mouth and she wrapped her glistening lips around Jerry's dripping prick. She plunged down on his cock, taking his long stiff prickshaft down her throat all the way to his young balls. Her throat clutched at his swollen cock, squeezing it, stimulating it, making it get bigger and bigger by the second.

      Jerry began rocking back and forth on his heels, driving his prick in and out of his mother's sucking throat. He could hear her gasping for breath, but he kept fucking her face anyway, at least until she put her hand on his tense stomach and stopped him.

      "Oh, Jerry. Your cock almost strangled me. It's so big and hard. I could hardly breathe!"

      "Gosh, Mom, I didn't mean to," Jerry said, hoping she wasn't upset with him.

      "Don't worry, Jerry, Mom loves big fat pricks like ours," Roger grinned, stepping up to his mother and pushing his own dripping cock into her mouth.

      One by one the three horny boys fucked Pauline's lovely face. She was glad to bring them to the brink of climax, but she was quick to stop each boy just as he was about to ejaculate. It wasn't long before she had worked her three eager sons into a frenzy of lust.

      "I gotta fuck you in the cunt, Mom! I gotta get my prick in your cunt real quick!" Roger gasped, his rock-hard prick sticking up in front of him.

      "Are you all ready to fuck me now, boys? Well, I'm certainly ready to be fucked."

      In a flash Pauline was on her back on the ground, with her long legs spread wide. She told Jerry to be the first to fall on her, and he eagerly obeyed. The boy poked blindly with his stiff prick, until he happened to find the tightly clenched little fuck hole between her silky legs. When his cock finally found the target, she heard him gasp and felt his muscles tense suddenly.

      The feeling of his mother's cunt squeezing his rigid prick drove him wild with excitement. He drove his sensitive prick deeper and deeper into her cunthole. The deeper it went in her, the tighter it was squeezed. He felt her cunt massaging his jerking prick deep inside her.

      "Deeper, Jerry! Oh, God yes. I want it. I want all of it buried between my legs. Give me your prick. Fuck me hard, stud. Fuck the shit out of me!" Pauline cried, wrapping her lithe legs around her son's waist and holding him to her.

      Jerry sank his cock in her all the way to his balls. He let it rest motionless inside her for a few moments, feeling the heat of her cunt soaking into his cock. When she urged him to move his prick inside her, the boy began fucking in and out of her.

      "Oh, Jerry! Jerry, darling, you do that so well. My cunt is so hot already, and your prick is making it even hotter. It's so big and hard. It's stretching my cunt so beautifully. Fuck me deep, darling. That's right, lover. Oh, yes, I love it. Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeeee!"

      Jerry fucked away at his mother's seething pussy. His cum-filled balls slapped against her moist crotch with each deep thrust of his prick. He was lying on her now, covering her naked body with his. He felt her quivering tits crushing against his lean young chest, felt her stiff nipples scraping against his skin, felt her breathing heavily as he drove her wild with his pistoning prick.

      "Are you ready to shoot your cum, lover?" Pauline asked. "Are you ready to fill me with your jism?"

      "Oh, yeah, Mom! Yeah!" the boy said breathlessly. "I'm gonna shoot a gallon of it!"

      "Pull your cock out of me, Jerry!" Pauline ordered.

      "Huh? Do what? I… I gotta do it, Mom! I gotta shoot off in you! My balls are aching," the boy protested, doing as she told him anyway.

      "Don't worry, lover. You'll have your cock in my cunt again before the day is over."

      "Gosh, Mom. You're somethin' else," Jerry said.

      "Who wants me next?" she smiled, spreading her legs once again.

      "How about me?" roared a booming voice from somewhere in the bushes.

      The horny four froze for a moment when they heard the voice. The boys all wheeled about and faced the source of the sound, staring in total disbelief at what they saw. Sticking out through the leaves a few feet away was a huge erect prick. Pauline's eyes widened when she caught sight of the enormous angry cock. She was thrilled by the hugeness of the cock shaft, but at the same time she was afraid that she was about to be raped by some mysterious stranger who had happened onto their little picnic. The owner of the stiff cock was still concealed behind the thick bushes. The more she stared at the towering erection, however, the more she thought it looked familiar.

      "Oh, my God! No! It's… it's not… it… it can't be," she gasped.

      "That's right, Pauline. It's me," the mysterious onlooker said in a deep voice, parting the bushes and standing out in the open.

      "Steve!" Pauline gasped.

      "Dad! Oh, shit!"

      "Steve, I… I can explain…" Pauline struggled.

      "Can you?" her husband asked.

      "We… we were just having a… a picnic. The boys wanted to go skinny-dipping. That's all darling. Honestly!"

      "And why are you sitting on the ground with your legs spread like a slut?" Steve asked, stepping closer to his naked wife.

      "Well… I… you see, darling…"

      "I see, all right, Pauline. I saw the boys dipping their pricks in your cunt. That's the skinny-dipping they were doing, isn't it? You've been letting our sons fuck you, haven't you, Pauline?"

      Pauline opened her mouth but no words came.

      "How long has it been going on, Pauline? Several weeks? Several months?"

      "Not long," she muttered.

      "And how about you boys? Did you enjoy it? Did you like fucking your mother? Did my wife give you some good pussy?" he asked, facing his three sons.

      "Gosh, Dad… we… we didn't mean anything…" Roger said, looking down and shuffling his feet in the grass.

      "What are you gonna do, Dad?" Teddy asked in a quavering voice.

      "Well, Pauline, what do you think I should do?" Steve asked, standing over his wife.

      "Well, darling, from the look of your cock, perhaps you should join us," she said, unable to tear her gaze away from the towering cock that jutted up through his open fly.

      "Are you sure you want it, Pauline? Are you sure I'm not too old for you, after having three young studs taking care of you?"

      "Steve, darling, I might never have seduced the boys if I had had that big strong cock to satisfy me. Why is it so big and hard after all this time?"

      "I don't know, Pauline. I do know that my prick needs to be buried in a hot cunt," Steve said in a husky voice, his balls aching with pent-up desire.

      "I want you, Steve. I've waited so long. Come and take me. Fuck me, darling. Fuck me hard and long," the lusty woman moaned.

      "You boys just stand there and watch. I'll show you how us grown-ups do it."

      Steve fell on his luscious wife and buried his huge swollen cock in her cunt all the way to his balls with one deep thrust. The boys heard her scream with pleasure as his prick pushed inside her. They saw her wrap her silky legs around their father's brawny back and hold him tightly to her.

      "Take my prick, Pauline, baby. Take every fucking inch of it. I'm gonna fuck you like you've never been fucked. You think our three boys can make you happy? You just wait 'til I'm done with you. You'll know what it's like to be fucked again!" Steve promised, fucking his swollen cock in and out of his wife's juicy cunt.

      "Oh, God! It's so big and hard. It's going so deep. It's stretching me. I love your prick, Steve. Your cock's bigger and harder than ever. Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeee!" she cried.

      Steve's pistoning cock made wet slurping sounds as it fucked in and out of Pauline's tightly clenched cunt. Every deep thrust of his cock made her whimper softly. The boys watched wide-eyed as their father fucked their mother on the grass.

      "Grab my shoulders, Pauline," Steve ordered.

      Pauline did as she was told and in a second Steve was on his feet, holding her up and never letting his cock slip out of her. Steve kept flexing the muscles of his ass and driving his cock in and out of her sucking cunt while he held her. Then he backed her up against a tree and started fucking her even harder.

      Pauline could feel the rough bark of the tree against her back, but it didn't bother her. All she wanted was to prolong the wonderful feeling of Steve's big fat cock fucking in and out of her pussy.

      "What about us?" one of the boys managed to ask in a weak voice.

      "Yeah, Dad. We're horny, too," another added.

      "Don't bother me, boys, I'm busy!" Steve said.

      "Oh, darling, don't be so gruff. I want the boys to get in on this, too. After all, Steve, if our little get-togethers hadn't shocked you back to life, you might not have this big fat hard-on to shove inside me. Don't you think we can find a place for the boys in our sexual activities?"

      "Yeah, I guess it's too late to stop you guys now. Once you've had a taste of pussy, you're addicted for life. I guess there's enough cunt to go around. If it's all right with your mother, I guess it's all right with me. Come on. Pile on," Steve told his three horny sons.

      In a flash, Pauline was on the grass again, surrounded by her three young sons and her husband, Steve. There were stiff cocks all around her now. She knew that she would never be frustrated again.
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