
Chapter1:SpousalResistance

"Danielseemssodowntoday,"Rachelsaidasshesatwithhermother-in-lawSarahavingcoffee.

"Yeah,thebreakupwasreallyhardonhim."

"Breakupsarenevereasy.Ihadmyshareathisage.Somanyjerks,"Rachelsaidwithafrown.

Thetwobeautiessatacrossfrom eachattheroundpubtableinSara'skitchen.Rachelwore

skimpyshorts,whileSarawasstillinhershortrobe,bothoutfitsleavingtheirsexycrossedlegs

exposedbeneaththetable.Bothsetsoflusciouslegswerestrong,tanandmature,givingoffa

silkysheenfrom beingfreshlyshaved.Theirbarefeetdangled,theirrubyredtoenailsfreshly

painted.

Sarafumbledwithhercoffeecup."Breakingupbringssomanychanges.Itmustbereallytough

togofrom fulltimesex,backtomasturbation."

"OhGod,that'ssotrue.PoorDaniel,"Rachelsaid.

"Iknow,"Saramuttered.Herrobehadcreptopenabit,revealinganenormouscleavage.

"Youknow,theyhavethosethingscall'assturbationsessions'now.Haveyouthoughtabout

gettinghim involvedinit?"Rachelasked.

Saragiggled."Assturbation?"

"OhmyGod,youhaven'theardofassturbation?AlotofMomsaredoingitnow,fortheirsons,

duringthoseperiodsinbetweengirlfriends."

Saraseemedcurious.Shebrushedherlongdarkhairoffherface."Ok,youhavemecurious.

Whatisit?"

"It'slikeaform ofmasturbation,butinsteadofaguyusinghishand,hewouldusehisMother's

ass."

"Really?"Saraaskedwithaquirkysmile,"Mothersareactuallydoingthis?"

"Yeah,lotsofthem apparently."

"Sowaitaminute,yourtellingmethatMomsarehelpingtheirsonsgetoverbreakups,byletting

them givethem analsex?"Saraasked.

"Yeah,but,dropthesexpart.It'snotreallysex.ItjustaboyusinghisMother'sassholetodrain

hisnuts.Thinkofitasanobject,likeajuicer,"Rachelsaid,pointingtotheoneonthecounter."A

juicerhasnofeelings.It'sonlypurposeistosqueezethejuicefrom thefruit.Yourasswould

basicallybedoingthesamething."

"SoI'djustbe...stickingmyassoutthereandletDanieldohisthing,nofeelingsattached."



"Exactly.Itwouldprovidesomuchmoreexcitementandpleasurethanjusthim beatinghisdick

allthetime."

Sarawentbacktofumblingwithhercup."Hm,Iseethelogicinit,unfortunately,I'm notsure

DanSeniorwould.Infact,hemightevendivorcemeforevenconsideringit,"shesaid,making

thebothgiggle.

"It'sunconventionalforsure,buthusbandshavetounderstanditforwhatitis.There'snoneed

forjealouslyoranger,anyofthatbullshit.Danielwouldjustbeusingyourass,likeheuseshis

fistwhenhemasturbates.There'snoemotionalconnectionthere.It'sjustanobjectusedto

drawpleasure."

"Dandoesn'teventakemyassanymore.Ithinkit'sbeenlikefiveyears.Notsurewhathewould

bejealousabout,"Sarasaid.

"Well,itmightbeworthaskinghim."

Saralookedsteadfastinherresolve."Okay,Iwannadoit,"shesaid.

"Really?"Rachelaskedexcitedly,bouncinginherseat.

"Yeah,IthinkitwouldreallyhelpDaniel."

"Iknowitwould.Theyhaveastarterclassthatoneofmygirlfriendswentto.Shesaiditwasn't

creepyatall,justveryclinicalandinformative.Weshouldtalktoourhusbands,thentakeDaniel

toafewclasses."

"Wait,WE?

"Yeah,Icouldhelpout..Imean,unlessyoudon'twantmeto?"

"No,noofcourseIdo.Ijust...Ijustdon'twantthistocauseanyissuesbetweenyouand

Michael."

"Ohh,Michaelwillbefine,sowillDan.They'rebothbigboys,sothey'llhavetounderstand.

Danielneedsourhelp."

"Ithinkitwould..."

Rachel'sphonewentoff.Shelookedatherscreen."Holdthatthought,"shesaidtoSarathen

answered."HeyJane.Hi,thanksforcallingback."

WhileRachelspokeonherphone,Sarabecamelostinherthoughtsforamoment,staringoff

intospace...

Danielsteppedtowardshernakedmeatyass,hislengthyerectionshinywithlube.Hefitthe

knobagainsttherubberyringofherasshole.Heheardhergaspandfelthisbigprickpushing



intoherass-tract,stretchingthemuscledasswalls.Finallyhehaditallinandfelthisthickness

fullysheathed.

Hebackedhiscockoutuntilthemuscledringnippedattheverytipofhisprick.Hethrusthis

cockbackinagain,buryinghispricktotheballsbetweenherjigglinghalf-moons.Hebeganto

thrustinandout,fallingintoasteadyass-fuckingrhythm.

"Oooh,shit,"hewhimperedashefeltthewallsofherasslickinghisglans.

"Sara?"Rachelsaid,jarringtheMotherfrom herthoughts.

"Yeah,"Saramutteredasshereturnedtoreality.Shefeltherassholetwitchingandthrobbing.

"Sorry,thatwastheladywhodoesmynails.Youok?"Rachelaskedwithasmile,noticingher

Mother-in-law'sheavy,excitedbreathing.

"Yes,I'm fine.Sorry,Ijustzonedoutforaminute,"Sarasaid,herhardnipplespokingthroughher

robe.

"Ok,soIthinkweshoulddefinitelytalktotheguys...like,tonight."

Saranodded."Iagree,"shesaid.

Later,inthelivingroom,theirhusbandslookedbewildered.

"Areyoubothfuckingcrazy!"Michaelexclaimed.Thetwocouplesweregatheredintheliving

room.Michael'sMotherandwifehadjustexplainedthe"assturbation"conceptandtheirdesire

totryitwithDaniel.

Emilywasquicktojumptotheirdefence."Wouldyoustopoverreacting,Michael.Youryounger

brotherjustlosthisgirlfriend.Whydon'tyoutryshowingsomeempathy,"Rachelsaid.

"Ifeelbadforhim.Ido.We'veallbeenthere.Ijustdon'tknowhowhim stickinghisdickinyou

andmyMom'sassifgonnasolveanything."

Rachelscowled."Really,Michael,wereyounotjustlistening?Assturbationisdesignedtogivea

guyahigherlevelofexcitementandpleasure,ratherthanjustbeatingoffallthetime."

"There'snothingwrongwithnormalmasturbation.We'veallhadtodoitatonetimeoranother,"

Michaelsaid.

Danlookedathiswifewithsurprised."Sara,areyouactuallyseriousaboutthisidea."

Sheseemedalittleembarrassed,hardlylookingherhusbandintheeyes."Ihadmyreservations

atfirst,butthemoreRachelexplainedtheideaofassturbation,themoreitreallystartedto

makesense."

"Makesense?You're...you'retalkingaboutanalsexwithyourson.Howcouldyou..."



Rachelcuthim off."Technicallydad,it'snotthesameasanalsexATALL."

"He'sputtinghisdickinyourass,Rachael,"herhusbandsaid.

"Ok,justhearmeout.Here'sanexample.Youworkoncars,right,Dad?Rachaelaskedherfather

-in-law.

"Yeah."

"Occasionally,whenacar'sbatterygoesdead,youusethosejumpercablethingiestorestartit,

right?Thecablesarejustanobject,that'sall.They'retheretoassistingettingthejobdone,

whenitcan'tbedonetherightway."

"Yes,buthowisthat.."

"Danielislikeadeadbatteryrightnow.He'swithoutsomeonetohavenormalsexwith.Mom

andIwouldjustbeusingourasseslikejumpercables,tokeephim goinguntilhefindsanother

girlfriend."

Danandhissonlookedatoneanotherandlaughed.

Sarafinallyscowledatthem."I'm gladyoutwofindthisfunny."

"I'm sorry,it'sjust...well,it'sprobablythemostridiculousideaI'veeverheard,Sara..Honesty,I

don'tknowthatI'm okwiththatatall,"Dansaid.

"Meneither,"Michaeladded,annoyedthathisownwifewouldevenconsidersuchadeprivedact

withhisyoungerbrother."Itisridiculous."

Rachelglaredatherhusband."Soessentiallywhatyouguysaresayingisyoudon'tcareatall

thatDanielissuffering?"

"Wedocare.Ofcoursewecare,butyourideathatallhehastodoisstickhisdickinyourass

andeverythingisfineispreposterous."Michaelsaid.

"I'm notsayingeverythingwouldbefine.DidIsaythat?"

"No,butyou.."

"He'llstillhavetofindagirlfriend,noonecandothatforhim.Butweallknowthatsometimes

beingsingleissadandlonely.Selfmasturbationissadandlonelyanddepressing.AllSaraand

Iareproposingislet'sgivetheboysomehope.Let'sofferhim anexcitingalternativetojerking

off,duringthisveryunexcitingperiodinhislife."

Danlookedathiswifeandhereyesdriftedawayshamefully.

MichaellookedathisMother."Mom,Ifhewantssomethingnewandexciting,buyhim oneof

thosesextoys..Oneofthosefleshlightmasturbationtoysorsomething,"heroldestson



suggested.

Sarashookherhead."It'snotthesamething,Michael."

"Ofcourseitis.Ifhecloseshiseyes,hecouldimaginehe'sinsomehotgirl'stightass.There

yougo,somethingdifferentandmoreexcitingthanbeatingoff,"Michaelsaid.

DanSeniorshookhishead,clearlytheold-fashionedoneinthegroup."Quitefrankly,Ican't

believewe'rehavingthisdiscussionatall."

Michaellookedbackathiswife."I'm justsaying,theyhavetoysnowforthesekindsofissues."

Thisdrewinevilglarefrom hiswife."Ihaveabetteridea.Whydon'twebuyYOUasextoy.You

don'twannarespectandsupportmineandyouMother'sideas,thenyoucanseewhatitfeels

liketobesexlessforawhile.Maybethenyou'llstarttounderstandwhatDaniel'sexperiencing

rightnow."

"Really?You'regonnarefusetohavesexwithmebecauseIwon'tletmylittlebrotherstickhis

dickinyourass."

Herhardenedglaredidn'tsoftenonebit."Itcertainlylooksthatway,doesn'tit,"shesaid.

Saralookedatherownhusbandbravely."IstandbehindRachel.Daniel'sgoingthroughatough

timeanduntilyougetonboardwithourplantohelphim,therewon'tbeanysexforyoueither."

Danielgroanedinecstasy,enjoyingthesqueezingpressureofhershitmusclesrhythmically

contractingaroundhisthrustingprick.Hermeatytanbunsrippledeachtimetheystruckhis

midsection.

Hisengorgedknobleakedoutit'sownlubricantasslicedthroughtheslipperypinkwallsofher

ass.Hisentirethickbonerthrobbedinpleasureasitslippedthroughtherubberygripofher

bowels."Sara,"DanSenior'svoicesaidoverthesoundofslappingflesh.

"Sara,areyouok,"sheheardherhusbandsayasshewassnappedbacktoreality.Shewas

layinginbednexthim.

"Yes,I'm fine,why?"sheasked,herbreathheavy.Shewasclutchingherass-musclesoverand

over,likeshehadanimaginarycockinsideher.

"Iwastalkingtoyouandyoureyeswereglazedover.Youseemedamillionmilesaway."

"I'm sorry,whatdidyouneed?"sheasked.

"Iwasjustsayinghowridiculousthisis,"Dansaidashejustsatthereinbedlookingather."We

haven'thadsexinaweek."

"Mm-hm,howdoyouthinkDanielfeels?"Sarasaid.



"ObviouslylikeIdo,butit'snotmyfaulthedoesn'thaveagirlfriend,Sara."

Sarareturnedtoherbackandlookedathim."Noonesaiditwasyourfault.We'rejustthe

parentsandhaveanobligationtocomfortoursonintimeslikethese."

"Comforthim byallowinghim topenetrateyouanally,"Dansaid,withclearfrustration,"youremy

wifeandhisMother."

Sara'sfacesoftenedabit."Lookhoney,Igetit.I'm yourwifeandI'm sureyoufeelabitterritorial

whenitcomestomysexualparts,butwe'renottalkingaboutmegivingitouttosomestranger

here.ThisisDaniel,ourson.Whatkindofparentswouldwebeifwedidn'thelphim throughthis

hardtime?"

Danlookedattheswellofhiswife'sbigtitsthroughhernightshirt.Herengorgednipplespoked

out,makinghim evenmoreeagertogethishandsonthem.."Isn'ttheresomeotherwaywecan

helphim.Imean,Idon'tmindspendingthemoney.Whateverheneeds,wecangetit."

"Dan,assturbationiswhatalotofMothersandSonsaredoingrightnow.It'sagrowingtrend.If

itdidn'twork,itwouldn'tbeathing."

Danshookhishead."Howcanitworkifit'smorallywrong?Ifyoudidthis,doyourealizehow

embarrassingitwouldbeifpeoplefoundout?"

Saraburstoutlaughing.

"What?Why'sthatfunny?"Danasked.

"Iknowhowtobediscreet,Dan.It'snotlikeI'm gonnamakeanannouncementatthePTA

meeting,heyeveryone,guesswhat,I'm lettingmysonfuckmeintheass."

Danrolledhiseyes."Doyouhavetomakeitsoundsocrude?"

"Doyouhavetotrytoguilt-tripme?I'm agrownwoman.IthinkIcandecidewhat's'morally'right

andwrongwhenitcomestomyrelationshipwithmyson."

"Ok,butasyourhusbandandhisfather,IthinkIshouldbeabletoweighinonthatdecision."

"Youare,clearlyweighingin,otherwiseDanielandIwouldhavealreadystartedbynow,"Sara

said."Youdon'teventakemyassanymore,Dan.What'stheretobejealousabout?"

"You'reseriouslygonnaaskmethat?"hesaid,lookingatheremphatically.

"Yes,Iam.Myassisnotgettingused.Idon'tseetheharm inlettingDanielgetsomeenjoyment

outofit."

Dan'smouthfellopenasheshookhishead."You'reunbelievable."

"Soareyou,"shesaid.



"I'm sorry,Ithinktheidea'ssick."

"That'stoobad,"Sarasaid,rollingbackonhersidefacingawayfrom him."Goodnight."

"Seriously?"

"Yes,seriously.Shutoffthelight,"shesaidcoldly.

Danielgroaned,alightsheenofsweatformingonhisleannakedbody.Hecontinuedasteady

thrust,plunginghiscockthroughthestretchedringofherasshole.Hefelthisknobtingleasit

dugupanddownthesmotheringass-tube.

Eventhewomen'sbuttock'snowglistenedwithperspirationastheyjiggledwitheverystrikeof

hismidsection.Hereacheddownanddughisfingersintothesuppleass-flesh,grippingthe

women'sassashethrusthishardpeckerinassdeepasitwouldgo."Oohhfuckyea,"hesnarled.

"Aiieee!" Rachel'sfour-year-olddaughterscreamed,snappingRachelfrom herfrom hertrance

asthechildwaschasedbyherfatherthroughthekitchen.TheMotherthrewherarm acrossher

chest,hidingthehardnipplespokingthroughherrobe.

"Bella,notsoloud,honey,"Rachelsighed,squeezingthecounterforsupportassherealizing

howmuchherbuttholewasthrobbinginherpanties.

"Sorry,mybad,"Michaelsaid,watchinghisdaughterrunoff,"thetickle-monster'sontheprowl

thismorning."

Hetriedtoticklehiswife,butshewasn'thavingit."Don't,"shesaidinanannoyedtone."Here's

yourlunch,"Rachelsaid,handingapaperbaggedlunchtoherhusbandasshemadeherwayout

ofthekitchen.Herassholewasstilltwitchingandhercuntwassopping.Shedesperately

neededtogettoherbedroom.

"Thanks,hon...Hey,"hesaid.

Rachelstoppedandturned.Sheworeashortredrobe,thatleftallhertanlegsexposed.She

exerciseddaily,whichgaveherstrongmuscularlegs,whichtapereddowntoslenderanklesand

cutelittletanbarefeetwithrubyredtoenails."What?"sheasked.

"DoIgetakiss?"

Sheglaredathim,clearlystillupset."No,"shesaiddecisively,thenwalkedaway,theswellofher

bigbuttocksundulatingbeneaththethinsilkcovering.

"Rachel..."Michaelsaid,followingafterher."Hey,stop.Canwetalkaminute?"

Shestoppedsuddenly"ohmyGod,whatthefuck,"shemutteredunderherbreath,thenturned,

justasbefore.Thistimeshefoldedherarmsacrossherbigbreasts.



"Idon't..."hesaid,thenpausedtofindtherightwords."Idon'tunderstandwhywehavetodo

this."

"Dowhat?YouhavesomethingtosayandI'm listening,"shesaidfacetiously.

"I'm talkingabouteverythingelse.Wehaven'tevenkissedorhuggedinoveraweek.Thisisn't

fairtome."

"Thisisn'tfairtoyou?"sheaskedwithascowl."WellexcusemewhileIshedgreatbigfucking

alligatortearsforyou."

"Whydoyouhavetobesomean?"

"Whydoyouhavetobesoselfish?"sheshouted.

"Howam Ibeingselfish?"

Rachelfakedacry."Thisisn'tfairtome,"shesaid,thengotstraight-faced."Really,youfeellike

I'm beingunfair?HowdoyouthinkDanielfeels?Thestupidbitchdumpedhim andnowhehas

tobeathisowndicktogetrelease.Youhaveawifeforthat,soplease,tellmehowyourlifeis

sofuckingunfair."

"SoIhavetofeelguiltyforhavingawife,isthatwhatyou'resaying?"

"NoMichael,it'snotwhatI'm saying.WhatI'm sayingisstopthinkingaboutyourselfandthink

aboutsomeoneelsewho'sgoingthrougharoughpatchrightnow.YourMom andIaretryingto

helpyourbrother.We'retryingtobrightenhislifealittlebitandprovideawayforhim togeta

littlewelldeservedpleasure.Isthatsobad?"

"Thewayyou'reproposingtohelphim isbad,yes."

"AccordingtoyouandyourFather.YourMotherandIboththinkit'sabrilliantidea.Apparently

thousandsofotherMomsdotoo."

Michaelhushedhisvoice,sohisdaughterwouldhearhim from thenextroom."I'm sureifthe

rollswerereversedanditwasmewantingtoputmydickinsomegirl'sass,you'dhave

somethingtosayaboutit,"Michaelsaid.

Rachelthrewherarmsintheair,makingherbigbralesstitsbobbleunderneathherrobe."Ohmy

God,you'recompletelymissingthepoint.YOU,haveawife.YOU'REBROTHER,hasnooneright

now."Then,shehushedherownvoice."SowhythefuckwouldYOUbeaskingmetoputyour

dickinsomegirl'sass."

"Forgetit,thisconversationisgoingnowhere,"Michaelsaid,headingforthedoor.

"Ha.It'sbeengoingnowhereforaweek."



"Welldon'tplanonthatchanging,"hesaid.

Hiswifeshoutedback,asshesteppeddownthehallway."Enjoyyoursexlessmarriage."

Danielgraspedherwidehipsashesqueezedhisdickthroughhertightasshole,thendowninto

theheatofherspongyfuck-hole.Hewhimperedfrom thepressureofhertightsphincterasher

shittingmusclesgrippedandsuckedhisprick.Hepulledhiscockback,feelingherjelly-

slickenedasstunneldragaroundhisrecedingcock.

Hisbigknobpoppedfrom herasshole,thesphincterretractingbackintoawetcrinkledring.

"Ohhdamn,"hemuttered,strokinghiscockafewtimes.

Hepressedtheknobbackagainstheranallipsandtheyspreadopen,slippingwetlyoverthebig

bell-shapedhelmetofhiscock.Hesighedashishardpetersunkintotheheatofherass.

"How'sDanieldoing?"Rachelasked,asherandSarasathavingcoffee.

"What,sweetie?"Saraasked,asifhermindhadbeenonajourneysomewhere.

Rachelsmiledknowingly.'Wasyouminddriftingagain?"

Saralookedatadembarrassed."Yes,sorry."

"Wellifit'sanythinglikemine,it'sdriftingsomewhereextremelynaughty.How'sDaniel?"

"Hesayshe'sfine,butIcantellhe'snot,"Sarasaid.

"Lotsofpainfulerections,I'm sure,"Rachelsaid.

"Atonoferections,nearlyeverytimeIseehim itseemslike."

Rachelsighedinfrustration."Thatpoorsweetheart.Haveyouseensignsofmasturbation?"

"Yeah,basedonhowoftenhedisappearstohisroom,I'm prettysurehe'sjerkingoffaboutthree

tofourtimesaday."

"Thisissoaggravating.Whydoourhusbandshavetobesofuckingselfish?"Rachelasked.

Saralookedlikehermindwasworking."Youknow,I'vebeenthinking.Wewantedtobehonest

withtheguys,becausewefeltlikelettingDanielfuckourasseswouldbeborderlineinfidelity.Is

itthough?"

Rachelthoughtitoutforamoment."Goon,"shesaid.

"Well,what'sourintenthere.Isittoseduceahotguyandgetmutualpleasure,no.Ifitwas,

THATwouldbeinfidelity.OuronlyintentistoletDanieluseourassestogetrelease.That'snot

cheating."



"True,"Rachelsaid."thewholetheoryaroundassturbationistojusttreattheasslikeanobject."

"Exactly,soifit'snotthesameascheating,thenwhydoweevenneedourhusband's

permission.We'dbedoingnothingwrong."

"MyGod,you'reright.IguessIneverreallythoughtaboutitthatway."

"Stillthough,weknowhowtheyare.Ifwetoldthem thiswasn'tcheatingtheywoulddisagree

withusahundredpercent."

"Sowedon'ttellthem,"Rachelsaid.

"Correct.WegiveDanielassturbationsessionsbehindtheirbacks."

"Doyouthinkthey'llgetsuspicious,ifwejustallofthesuddengobacktohavingsexwiththem

again?"

"Theymight,sowecouldmakeaslowtransitionbacktomaritalsex,butiftheyseem tobe

suspicious,andwehavetostartsneakingaroundlikecheatingsluts,thenIguesswewill,"Sara

said.

Rachelsmiled."Ilikethisplan.Imean,I'm sureDanandMichaelbothmasturbateoccasionally

withouttellingus,allmarriedmendo,sowhat'sthedifference?"

"Whattheydon'tknowwon'thurtthem."

"WeshouldstartgaugingDaniel'sinterest,rightaway.I'llcallmyfriendTonyaandfindoutwhen

thenextassturbationsessionis,"Rachelsaid.

Sarajumpedupanddownafewtimes,makingherheavytitsbounce."OhmyGod,I'm excited.

We'rereallygonnadothis."

Bothwomenweresothrilledtheycouldhardlysleepthatnight.

Danielwatchedhislubedcockslidinginandoutofhertightass.Thewet,slurpingsoundofher

ass-tunnelpumpedupanddownoverhisstabbingmeat.Helovedwatchingherbigcheeks

jigglefrom thepowerofhisthrusts.Hesuddenlyslappedoneofhermeatybuns,whichmadea

loudsmackingsound.

Thewomanscreamedplayfully,thengiggledasshereachedbacktorubherass.Thewedding

ringsparkedonherfinger."Daniel,careful.Idon'tneedahandprintonmyass."

"Sorry,Mom,"hesaidashebegantopumpherassevenharder.

Sarathrewherbunsback."Ohhhyess!"shewhimpered.

DanSeniorwokeupasheardhiswife'svoice.Heclickedonthelightandsawhersquirming,a

lightsheenofperspirationcoveringhernearlynakedbody.Herbigtitswerespreadoutonher



chestandrockedbeneathhernightie.Shepanted,gentlyliftingherpelvisupanddown.

"Yess...likethat,"shegasped.

Dansmiled,imaginingthatshewashavingadream abouthim.TheMother'sbreathbecame

heavier."Yess.OhhhGod,yess,justlikethat,Daniel,"shecriedout.

"What?!"Dansaidloudly,"Sara,"heshouted,jarringherawake.

Sarastaredupatherhusbandinhorror,catchingherbreath.Sherealizedwhathe'dheardher

say."Oops,"shemuttered.

Chapter2:GaugingInterest

Sarakneltnexttoherhusbandinbed.SherubbedDan'sshoulderashesattherequietly."Ican

assureyou,itwasYOUinmydream,notDaniel,"shesaid,feelingatadguilty.

"Yousaidhisname,Sara.YousaidDaniel."

ThebeautifulMothershruggedhershoulders."Idon'tknowwhyIwouldhave.Itwasverymuch

youinmydream,honey.Weweremakinglove,"shesaid,turninghisfaceagivinghim asoft

kiss,"anditwaswonderful."

"Hm,Iwouldn'tknow.It'sbeenawhile,"Danjoked.

Sheslappedhisshoulderplayfully."Ohstop,it'sonlybeenalittleoveraweek."

"Yeah,well,whenyou'reusedtodoingiteverynight,aweekcanseem likeayear,"hesaid.

"Well,Ihavebeenalittleharsh.Iwantedtogiveyoualittletasteofwhatyourson'sbeengoing

through,butnowthatIhave..."shesaid,crawlingontoherkneesandpeelingherpantiesoff.

Danwatchedhiswifeslipherlittlepantiesoffherbarefeetandtossthem aside.Shepointed

themeatyglobesofherassbackathim andswayedthem invitingly."...maybeI'dletyoutake

mefrom behind."

Danreacheddownandrubbedhiscock,helpingitgetallthewayhard."You'renotjustteasing

me,right?"

Shegavehim asultrystare."Getyourdickuphereandfindout."

DanhurriedtohiskneesandfedhiscockinsideSara'scunt.Theyfuckeddoggy-style,thrusting

andpanting.Sara'sbigmilkersswungheavilyinhernightie.

"Yess,ohhGod,yess,baby,"shewhimpered,throwingherassbackandmeetinghisthrusts.

Afterabouttwominutes,Dangroaned."Ohhh,It'sbeensolong,I'm feelingreallygood,"he

announced.



"Wait,wait,wait,"Sarasaid,pausinghergyrations.

"IpromiseI'llfingeryouafter.I'llmakeyoucum,Ijustneedto..."

Shepulledoffhisdickcompletely."No,it'snotthat,Ijust..."

"What?What'swrong?"Danasked,strokinghisdicktokeepithard.

Sheseemedalittlehesitant."Ijustwonderedif...well,ifyoumightwannaputitinmyass?"she

asked.

"Ohwell,maybewecoulddothatanothernight.Isthatok,honey.It'sbeenaweek,soit'sjustuh,

super-sensitivetonight."

Saraseemedabitsad.Shedroppedbackonherelbows,pointingherass."Ok,putitbackinand

finish,"shesaid.

Danscrambledbackinsidehercunt.Ahalfaminutelater,hewasblowinghisload.

"Wowthatwasgood.Letmefingeryou,"DanSeniorsaid.

"No,I'm fine.IthinkIjustneedtogetsomesleep,"Sarasaid,kissingherhusbandgoodnight.

Thenextday,Danielgothomefrom schoolandtookoffhisshoesinthefoyer.

"Daniel,isthatyou,honey?"hisMom'svoicesaidfrom thekitchen..

"Hey,Mom,"heanswered,tossinghisbackpackdown.

"Howwasclass?Comeinhereandtalktousforaminute."

DanielenteredthekitchenandsawhisMom andsister-in-lawRachelbusydoingsomebaking.

"Ohhey,Rachel,"hesaid.

"Heyhandsome,how'sschoolgoing?"Rachelasked.

Danielwassurprisedbyhowtheyweredressed.HisMom woreapairofpinkbootyshortsthat

halfherass-cheekshungoutof.Rachaelwasinayellowbikini,herbigtitsandmeatyassbarely

covered."School'sgoingok.Youguysgoingtothebeachorsomething?"hejoked,makingthem

bothgiggle.

Racheljokedback."It's'dressskimpy'daytoday,youdidn'thear?"

"Ididn'tgetthatmemo."

Rachelstruckacutelittlepose,leaningbackagainstthecounterandthrustingherbigtitsout.

"Well,nowyouknow,soifyouwannatakesomethingoff,feelfree,"shesaidwithawink.

"That'sok,Imightgetyouladiestooexcited,"hesaid,makingthem laugh.



"You'vealreadydonethatbyjustwalkingintotheroom,"Rachelteased.

HisMom peekedbackasshetooksomecookiesoutoftheoven.Hershortscreptupherass

evenmoreasshebentover."Butfeelfreetogetusevenmoreexcitedifyouwant,"shesaid,

half-joking.

"Onlyifagetacookie.Arethosechocolatechip?"

"Ofcourse,you'refavorite.I'llgiveyouone,butweneedyouropinionaboutsomethingfirst,"

Sarasaid.

"Ohh,anopinion?Wellthatmightcostyoutwocookies."

Sarasmiled."Deal,twocookiesitis.SoRachelandIweredebatingonwhohasthebiggerass.

Whatdoyouthink?"

Hissister-in-lawsteppedupbesidehisMom andtheyplacedtheirbunssidebyside.Both

choicesofattireprovidefplentyoffass-fleshforDanieltoadmire.Sara'sbootyshortsand

Rachel'sbikinibottomsweresosnug,hecouldclearlyseethecreasesoftheirbutt-cracks,

whichstiffenedhisdickrightup.

"Hmm,Idon'tknow..."hemuttered,clearlywantingtostareaslongashecould.

"Nowcomeon,IclearlyhaveyourMom beat,"Rachelsaid.

"You'redreaming,Rachel,"Sarabarkedback,shakinghermeatybuns,"youknowhowmanymen

Icatchstaringatthisderriere."

"Whatdoyouthink,Daniel?"Rachelasked,lookingbackathim teasingly,whilemakingherown

buttocksjiggle.

Danielrubbedhischin,mesmerizedbyboththeirasses."Idon'tknowImean,they'rebothreally

nice."

Thegirlsglancedateachotherandsmiled."Butwhichoneisbigger?"Saraasked.

"Whichonewouldyouwannaspendthenightsnuggledupagainst?"Racheladded.

Danielwasclearlyembarrassedbyhavingtomakesuchadecision."Well,Idon'tknow...you

bothwereprettyblessedinthatarea."

Saragiggled."Well,weknowthat,honey,butwhichonedoyoulikebest?Comeon,earnthese

cookies,Daniel."

Rachelchimedbackin,"hmm,maybethisisadecisionthatcan'tbemadeonsitealone,Mom,"

shesaid,"MaybeDanielwillneedtofeelourassesagainsthim todeterminewhichone'sbest."

"True.Isupposeawoman'sassislikeacookie.Itmaylookgood,butyouhavetoputitinyour



mouthtoappreciateit'struedeliciousness,"Sarasaid.

Daniellaughed."Cheesyanalogy,Mom."

Saragiggledasshesteppedoverwithacookieinherhand."Shutup,"shejoked.

SheputituptoDaniel'smouthforhim totakeabiteof."Mmm,thatisagoodcookie."

Shehandedhim whatwasleftofit,thenturnedandbackedintoherSon,lettinghermeatybuns

pressupagainsthismidsection.Danielsighedashefelthiscock-bulgepressdownintoher

softbutt-crease."Whataboutthat?Isthatgoodtoo?"Saraasked,peekingbackwitha

mischievoussmile.

"Thatis...um,definitelygood,"theteenmuttered,feelinghisdicktingleasitpressedintoher

pliantass-flesh.

"Areyousure,honey.MaybeIshouldpressmyassbackjustalittleharder,justsoyoucanbe

sure,"Sarasaid,thendidjustthat.Herluscioushalf-globessquashedagainstDaniel'sloins,the

protrudinglumpinhisshortssinkingdeepintoherass-crackandkissingthecrinkledringofher

buttholethroughhershorts."Thatbetter?"sheasked.

"Much,"Danielsaidwithagulp.Hiscockflexed,pushingagainstthefabricofhisbriefs.

Saracouldfeelthebigcock-knotstrainingforrelease,theangryknobpressingagainstherass-

lips.Shecouldfeelitpulseandthrobthroughbothlayersoffabric.

Suddenly,avoicestartledthem."Smellslikecookiesinhere,"DanSeniorsaidasheenteredthe

kitchenandsethisbriefcasedown.

"Jesus,Dan,Ididn'tevenhearyoucomein,"Sarasaid.

"Oh,"Danmuttered,watchinghisscantilycladwifestepawayfrom theirson.Itwasimpossible

nottonoticeDaniel'senormousbulge,beforehecasuallycovereditwithhishands."Heydad,"

theteenmuttereduncomfortably.

"Hey,soum...what'swiththeoutfit?"Dansaid,lookingathiswife'sattire.

Sarafakedastrangelook."Idon'tknow.What'swiththeoutfit.Isthereaproblem?"sheasked.

"Well,yourassiskindahangingoutofit.AndRachel'sinabikini,"Dansaid,lookingaRachel.

Rachelfedhim anoddlookasshechewedonthebiteofacookie."Ok,um...Ialwayswear

bikiniswhenI'm homebaking,"shesaid.

"YouandMichaelhaveanapartment.Thisisn'treallyyourhome,"Dansaid.

Sarajumpedtoherdaughter-in-law'sdefence."Um,excuseme,she'sourdaughter,thisisjust

asmuchherhomeasitisyours.Ifshewantstowearabikiniaroundwhileshe'shere,shehas



everyrightto."

Rachelscoopedupacookiewithaspatula."Here,relaxandhaveacookie,dad.They'restill

warm,"shesaid.

"No,thanks,I'm good."

Danielcrepttowardstheexit."Thanksforthecookie,guys.I'm gonnaum...startonsome

homework."

Rachelglanceduncomfortablyfrom Dantohiswife."I'm gonnagopee.I'llstartonsomedishes

whenIgetback,"shesaid,thensashayedout.

Danseemedatadbitembarrassedbyhisoutburst."Sorry,Iwasn'ttryingtobeanass,but..."

"But,youjustdecidedtobeoneanyway?"

"Ididn'twannaembarrasshim,butDanielclearlyhadanerection,Sara.Itwasstickingrightout,

plainasday."

Saragiggled."Newsflash,Dan.He'sayoungman.Youngmengeterections,allthetime."

"Thenheshouldhavewenttohisroom,notstoodthereinfrontofhisMotherandsister-in-law.

It'sinappropriate."

"Whydon'tyoujustrelax,clearlyyou'retheonlyonebotheredbyit."

"Howcanyounotbebotheredbyit?"

Sarafakedanignorantlookasshescoopedthecookiesoffthebakingpan."Ididn'tevenseeit.

HowdoyouexpectmetoreacttosomethingIdidn'tevennotice,"shelied.

"Youwereupagainsthim whenIwalkedinhere.Howcouldyounot..."

"Iwastakinghim acookie."

"Youwererightupagainsthim.Itwasstickingout.Howcouldyounotfeelitorseeit,"Dansaid.

"Alrightfine,maybeIdidnoticeit,butlikeyousaid,Ididn'twannaembarrasshim,especiallyin

frontofRachel.Ifiguredhe'djustgetacookieandgooffandtakecareofhimself."

Danlookedagainatherskimpyattire."Hardlylikelywithyoutwodressedlikethat.Doyoueven

realizehowmuchofyourassishangingoutofthoseshorts?"

"Dan,please...stop.Idon'tneedalectureonhowtodresswhileI'm inmyownhome.Danielonly

justgothere.Itwasusgirlsformostoftheday,"Sarasaid.

"WellmaybeyoushouldremembertoputonsomethingmoreappropriatebeforeyourSongets



home."

Saraglaredathim."Areyoudone?"shesaidinanannoyedtone.

DanielheardatapathisdoorandRachelpeekedin."Hey,canIcomein?"shesaidinahushed

tone.

"Yeah,"Danielsaid,sittingontheedgeofhisbed.

Hewatchedhisgorgeoussister-in-lawstepintohisroom andclosethedoorbehindher.He

alwaysthoughtshewashotasshit.Shehadagreattanandherhoneyblondehairfellpasther

shoulders.Hisfriendstoldhim shelookedlikethepornactressNicoletteShea,butwithbig,all

naturaltits.

Shewalkedoverandstoppedinfrontofhim inasexystance,withonekneecockedoutandher

armsfoldedoverherjugs."Notfair,youknow."

"What'snotfair?"

"Youstillneedtomakeadecisionaboutourasses.YourMom gottorubhersupagainstyou

andIdidn't.Shehasanunfairadvantage,"shesaid.

Danielsmiled."Well,mydadwalkedin..."

"So..."

"SoIcouldn'treallyletyoucomeoverand...

"Well,duh,wehadanunexpectedinterruption,buthe'sintalkingtoyourMom now.YouandI

arehereand...thedoor'slocked,soIthinkIshouldgetmyturnnow."

Danielglanceddownatherwidemotherlyhips,nakedexceptforthetinystringholdingherbikini

bottomsinplace."Yourturnto..."

"Myturntopressmyassagainstyou,"shesaid,"Thatwayyoucanmakeafairdecision.You

stillhavetoearnthatsecondcookie,youknow,"shegiggled.

"Ok,um..doyouwantmetostandup?"

"No,stayrightthere.I'llsitonyourlap,"shesaid,turningandploppinghersoftbikini-cladasson

him.

Thebedcreakedfrom theircombinedweight."Hopemybeddoesn'tbreak,"helaughed.

Shepeekedback."I'm sureit'shandledmorestressthanthis,"shesaidwithawink.

"Youlookgreatinabikini,bytheway."



"You'veseenmeinabikinibefore."

"Iknow,I'm justsayin'."

"Oh,well...thanks.Iknowyoungmenyourageloveseeinggirlsinbikinis.It'stheclosestthingto

seeingthem nakedright?"

"Thisistrue,"Danielsighed,feelinghiserectiondigupintothecrackinRachel'sass.

Hissister-in-lawwiggledherassslightly,burrowingtheprotrudinglumpinhisshortsdeeper

betweenherbuns."Haveyouseenlotsofnakedgirls,Daniel?"

"Afew.Mostlyonlinethough,"heconfessed.

"Whataboutyourexgirlfriend.Youmusthaveseenhernakedalot?"

"Yeah,shelookedreallygoodnaked."

"I'm sure.Didyouguyshavesexalot?"Rachelasked.

"Idon'tknow.Definealot."

Rachelsmiledbackathim."Well,Iguessthat'ssubjective.Didyouguysfuckonceaweek,once

aday,fivetimesaday?Howoften?"

Danielgiggled."Wellitwasn'tfivetimesaday.Probablyjustafewtimesaweek,sometimes

more."

"Didsheeverletyouputitinherass?"

Danielseemedatadembarrassedbythequestion."Wetried,"

"Ohno,whathappened?"

"Itjust,didn'twork."

Rachelfedhim asympatheticsmile."Didn'twork?Youcantellme,youdon'thavetobe

embarrassed.Analsexisnaturalandit'smorecommonthanyoumaythink."

"Iknow,it'sjust,wellIthinkImayhavebeentoobigforher.Shetoldmetopullitout."

"Oh,soyoujustgottheheadofyourdickinandshechangedhermind?"Rachelasked.

"Prettymuch."

"Didyouuselube?"

"Yeah,lotsofit.Weeventrieditinacoupledifferentpositions,butnodice."



Shereachedbackandrubbedhisshoulder,givingtheteenagoodlookattheslopeofher

mostly-nakedside-boob."I'm sorry,Daniel.Forsomegirls,itjusttakesmoretime."

"Notthatitmattersnowanyway,"hesaid,whichisexactlywhatRachelwasthinking.

"Mostgirlsloveanalsex.Youjustwait,yournextgirlfriendprobablywon'tbeabletogetenough

ofyourcockbeingburieddeepinherass,"Rachelsaid,wigglinghermeatybunsonhislap.

"DoyouandmybrotherMichaeldothat,"hebravelyasked.

"NotasoftenasI'dlike,butyeah.Welovehavinganalsex.Yourparentsontheotherhand.Did

youknowyoudadhasn'tputhisdickinyourMom'sassinoverfiveyears,"Rachelsaid.

"Shetoldyouthat?"

"Yeah,incaseyouhaven'tnoticed,yourMom andIarereallyclose.We'relikebestfriends,even

thoughshe'sliketwentyyearsolderthanme,"Rachelsaidwithagiggle.

"Thatcoolthough,thatyouguysarelikethat."

"Itiscool.Imean,Ihaveotherfriends,butyourMom isdifferent.She'ssomeoneI'dshare

secretswith,"shesaid,thenlookedbackintohiseyes,"areyousomeoneIcouldsharesecrets

with,Daniel?"

"Yeah,Icankeepsecrets."Danielsaidwithanexcitedgulp.

"Goodtoknow,"shesaid,"sohaveyoudecidedwhohasthebiggest,softestass,ordoyouneed

moretime?"

TosayDanielwasenjoyinghavingthebuxom blondeonhislapwouldbeanunderstatement.

Havinghisbulgewedgeddeepinherass-cleftfeltamazing."Justalittlelongermaybe,"hesaid.

Rachelgiggled."Takeyourtime."shesaid."Here,putyourarmsaroundme.It'llgiveyousome

leverage."

Withhisarmscirclingherwaist,Danielwasabletopullherasseventighteragainsthim.The

sexyblondegyratedherbuttocks,savoringthefeelofhisbulgegrindingagainstherasshole.A

bigroundwetspothadformedonDaniel'sknob,smearingprecum onherthinbikinibottomsas

hegrounddeepinhercrack,diggingagainstherpuckeringhole.

Rachelgasped,holdinghishandsinplace,whilegrindingagainsthim,herlushhipsworking

tirelessly.Thebedcreakedsteadilyfrom theirgyrations.Rachelshamelesslydry-humpedhis

cock-bulge,hermovementbecomingalmostdesperateanderratic."Ohhh,shit,"Danielsighed,

lovingthefeelofhercurvyassmashedagainstbulging,throbbingmuscle.

Suddenly,aknockatthedoorstartledthem."Daniel?"hisfather'svoicesaidfrom thehallway.



RacheljumpedoffDaniel'slap."Shit,"shewhisperedinpanic.

Afteradjustingherself,sheansweredthedoor.DanSenior,seemedabitsurprisedtoseeherin

hisson'sroom."Ohh,hi,"hemuttered,glancingatthestiffnipplesprotrudingoutofherbikini

top."Ithoughtyouwereusingthebathroom,"heasked.

"Iwas,IjustneededtoaskDanielsomething,"shelied.Pulledloosefrom humping,thestringon

onesideofherbikinibottomssuddenlycameallthewayundone,nearlyexposinghercrotch.

"Oops,"shegiggled,quicklytyingitback.

Danlookedoverathissononthebed.ItwasfairlyobviousthatDanielwashidinganerection.

Helookedbackathisfatheruncomfortably,thenatRachel."Yeah,soI'llum...I'llthinkaboutit,

Rachel,"hesaid.

Shelookedbackathim."Huh?Oh,yeahright.Thinkaboutit,"shewinked,thensashayedfrom

theroom.

DanSeniorsteppedintoDaniel'sroom."Lookum...Iknowguysgeterectionssometimes.I'm a

guy,soIgetit.Just...well,gettingthem aroundyourMotherandbrother'swife...probablynotthe

bestidea."

"Iunderstand,sorry,"Danielsaid.

"Yeah,well,Rachel'saprettygirl.I'm sureherparadingaroundinabikinilikethatdoesn'thelp,

butifyoustarttogethard,justcometoyourroom,alright."

"Gotit,"Danielsaid.

"IthinkDanielandIaregoodtogoforassturbation?"RachelwhisperedtoSaraasshejoinedher

backinthekitchen.

"OhmyGod,that'sgreat.Whathappened?"Sarawhisperedback,glancingatthedoorwayfor

anysignofherhusband.

"Heletmesitonhislap.Wewereass-grindingprettygoodbeforeDanSeniorknockedonhis

door."

Sararolledhereyes."MyGod,he'sannoying.Hewasn'tsupposetobehomethisearly."

"It'sok,Isawenoughtobefairlyconfidentwithourplangoingforward.Danieltoldmehe'stried

anal,buthisexcouldn'thandlehissize."

Sarasighedinfrustration."Thatbitch.Sheclearlydidn'tknowwhatshewasdoing."

"Orjustscaredtotakeallofhim.DicksthesizeofDaniel'scanbequitehorrifyingtoyoung

inexperiencedgirls,"Rachelsaid.



"That'sexactlywhyheneedsolder,moreexperiencedwomenforassturbation.We'renot

intimidatedbyabigdicklikehis."Sarasaid.

Rachelgotanaughty,curioussmile."Howbigdidhefeeltoyou?Justfrom sittingonit,Ican

alreadytellhe'sbiggerthanMichael."

"Dantoo.From whatIfelt...he'sgottabeatleastnine."

"That'swhatIwasthinking.Feltlikehehadsomeprettyimpressivegirthtoo.ItwaslikeIwas

grindingonafuckingbaseballbat,"Rachelsaid,makingbothofthem giggle.

"Well,ifwecangetthatthingoutofhisbriefs,I'dcertainlylethim trytohitmyballoutofthe

park,"shesaid,makingRachellaughloudly.

"Shhhh,"Sarasaidwithsnicker,peekingtowardsthedoor.

Rachelshookherhead."Ican'tbelievehe'sananalvirgin.Canyouimaginethepleasurehecan

getfrom sessionswithasseslikeours."

"From whatyoutoldme,itsoundslikeyou'reasurething,butyou'renothisMother.Hemaynot

beaseagertousemyassasheisyours,,"Sarasaid.

"Don'tbesosure.I'veseenthewayhestaresatyou,Mom...andthebighardonshegetsfrom

doingit."

"Yes,Iknow,butIneedtobesure,"shesaid."Ihaveanidea."

Sweatdrippedfrom Daniel'sleanchestashethrusthishipsforward.Sara'smeatybunsbeat

againsthim ashislongglisteningcockslippedinandoutofherlusciousass."OhhGoddamn,I

loveit.Iloveitsofuckingmuch,"hemuttered,feelinghisknobtingle.

SarapeekedbackasshecontinuedtorockherMommy-buns,herhangingboobsswingingto

therhythm oftheirhumping."See,it'snotsobadnothavingagirlfriend,isit,sweetie."

"Noway.Idon'tmissheratall,"Danielsaid,squeezingSara'sassandmakinghisfingerssinkin

tohertanglobes.Hewatchedhisthrobbingcockglidethroughherstretchedbutthole."Ohh

God,I'm abouttoblastagallonofcum inthere."

"Yess,pouritin,Daniel."

Sarasuddenlyliftedherheadfrom herbedpillow.Sheletoutalongsighfrom havingsuchan

intensedream.WhensheheardDan'slightsnore,shecreptofbedandslippedherrobeon.

ThebustyMothertip-toedfrom herbedroom,beingcarefulnottowakeherhusband.

Daniel'sbedroom doorpeekedopen,revealinghisMother'scurvysilhouette.Sarastepped

insidehisroom andclosedthedoorbehindher.Shemovedquietlyacrossherson'sroom on



barefeet."Daniel,"shewhispered,rubbinghisshouldertenderly.

"HeyMom,"hemuttered,reachingoverandclickingonhisbedsidelamp."Everythingok?"

Sarasmileddownathim."Everything'sfine.YourFather'ssnoringjustwokemeup.Somenights

itcangetprettybad."

"Whattimeisit?"Danielsaid,rubbinghiseyes.

"Justpastmidnight.WouldyoumindifIlaidinherewithyouforalittlewhile?"

"No,Mom,notatall,"Danielsaid,sittingupandgivingherroom.

Thenext-doorneighbor,Margaretstoodnearherbedroom windowtakingoffherearrings.She

gaspedloudlyasshelookedoutandspiedSarathroughDaniel'swindow.TheMotherhad

slippedoutofherrobeandwaswearingathinbaby-dollnightie.Thetopwassotransparent

thatMargaretcouldclearlyseeSara'sbigpinkareolaandthethicknipplespoppingfrom their

centers."MyGod!"sheshouted.

Bob,herhusbandsatinbedandlookedupfrom hismen'smagazine."What?"

MargaretcontinuedwatchingasSaracrawledintobedwithherson.Secondslater,thelight

clickedoff."Whatanunbelievableslut,"Margaretsaid.

"Margaret,whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"Thatfloozynextdoor.Shejustcrawledintobedwithherson,wearingsluttylingerie."

Bobwentbacktoreading."Stopspyingontheneighborsandcometobed."

"Iwasn'tspying.Ijusthappenedtolookoutandthat'swhatIsaw.Iwonderifherhusband

knowsshe'ssneakingintoherson'sbedinthemiddleofthenight."

"It'snoneofourbusiness."

"Whentheydon'tclosetheirshades,itbecomesourbusiness."

"They'reintheirhome.There'snothingwecandoaboutit,"Bobsaid.

"Ha,wannabet?"Margaretsaidwithanevilsmirk.






