
Chapter3:Preparingtheirasses

"Spoonwithme,sweetheart,"Sarasaid,backingherthongedasstoherson'smidsection.

"Sure,"Danielmuttered,feelingherbigmeatybunspressagainsthiserectpenis.Hehadbriefson,

butthecontactwaselectric.

"That'sbetter.Comfyright?"sheasked.

"Forsure."

"You'relucky.I'm surealotofboyswouldliketobeinbedspooningwiththeirMothersright

now."Sarasaid,thenpeekedbackathim withanaughtylittlesmile."Pressingtheirerection

rightbetweenhersoftass-cheeks,justlikeyou'redoing."

"Itfeelsgood,"Danielblushed,hishearthammeringawayinhischest.

"Imaginehowgooditwouldfeelifyoudidn'thavebriefson,"Sarasaid,lettinghereyeslingeron

his."AndIgotthatthongoutofyourway."

Daniel'sbreathshiveredwithexcitement."Thatwould,um...yeah,thatwoulddefinitelyfeel

great."

"Youknow,RachelandIhavebeentalkingand...well,sheknowsaboutaprogram thathelps

youngguyslikeyoutocopewithnothavingagirlfriend,"Saraexplained.

"Tocope?"

'Well,yeah,youknow,copesexually.I'm suretheideaofusingyourhandandgoingbackto

drainingyourloadintoacum-ragisn'tthemostexcitingthingtolookforwardto."

Danielblushedabit."No...notasfunastherealthing,that'sforsure."

"Soyou'dratherhavetherealthing...whileyou'resingle?"

"Yeah,Iwouldn'tcomplain,"hemuttered.

"Soinsteadofdoingittheoldfashionedway,howwouldyoufeelaboutRachelandIlettingyou

useourassestokeepyourballsdrained?"

Daniel'smouthfellopen."Seriously?"

"Yeah,it'scalledassturbationandapparentlyit'sprettycommonnowamongMothersand

Sons."

"So,it'slikebutt-sexorsomething?"

"Orsomething,"Saragiggled."It'snotthesameasgettingintimate.We'dhavetokeepthe



sessionsveryclinicalandasdispassionateaspossible.Doyouthinkyoucoulddothat?"

"Icouldtry.WoulddadorMichaelknowwhatwe'redoing?"

"Well,that'stheotherthingwe'dhavetobecautiousabout.It'snotthatwe'dbedoinganything

wrong.LikeIsaid,we'renotgettingintimate,soit'snotthesameascheatingonaspouse,but

youknowyourfather,he'sveryoldfashioned.Icouldexplainthelogicinthistohim untilI'm

blueintheface,butitwouldbefallingondeafears."

"Sohewon'tknowaboutit?"

"Noandneitherwillyourolderbrother.Oursessionshavetobeverydiscreet."

"Icandothat?"

Sara'sfacelitup."Soit'sago?"

"Yeah,I'lldoit,"Danielsaid.

Shereachedbackandstrokedhischeek."Ohhoney,that'swonderful."

"Shouldwehug?"Danielasked.

Sarasmiled."Shouldwe?"sheasked.

"Well,that'susuallywhattwopeopledo,whenthey'reexcitedaboutsomething."

"True,but...Idon'thaveabraonandthisbabydollnightieisVERYthin.Ifwehug,it'sgonnafeel

likemyboobsarealmostnakedagainstyourchest.I'm justforewarningyou."

"It'sjustahug,right.Notlikewe'dbedoinganythingwrong."

"Oh,Iknowhoney,it'sjust...well,they'rereallybig,Idon'twantthingstogetawkward,"Sarasaid.

"I'm awarethatyouhavebigboobs,Mom."

"'I'm sureyouare,"shesaidteasingly,"Ijustwanttomakesurewedon'twanderintodangerous

territory.Dispassionate,remember?"

Danielsmiled."It'sjustahug,Mom."

"OhIknow,you'reright.Comehere,"Sarasaid,sittingupandpullinghim tohiselbows.Sheroseup

onherknees,thenleanedforward,hugginghim.Danielgaspedoutloudashefeltherhuge

Mommy-melonsflattenlikesoftdoughagainsthisbarechest."Whoa,"hemuttered,makingher

giggle.

Hefeltherhotbreathathisear."Youok?"

Thegauzyfabricwassothin,shemightaswellhavebeenwearingnothingatall.."Yeah,it's



just...they'resosquishyandwarm."

Saragiggledsomemore."Iwarnedyou."

"CanIlayback?"Danielasked,"ontomyback?"

"Goahead."

"You'llkeephuggingme?"

"I'm notgoinganywhere,"sheansweredsweetly.

Danielloweredhimselfontohisback.Sarafollowed,spreadinghercurvybodyoutontopofhim.

Hecouldfeelthethicknubsofherhardnipplesthroughthenightie.Thesmellofhersweet

perfumewasintoxicating.

Hersoftvoicewhisperedinhisear."Doyoulikethis,sweetheart?"

"Yeah,alot,"hemuttered,wonderingifhisMom couldfeelhisexcitedheartbeat.

"Hugmetighter,Daniel.Putyourarmsaroundme.Squeezemybodyreallytightagainstyours."

Hedidn'thavetobeaskedtwice.Hewrappedherinhisarmsandsqueezedtightly,mashingher

titsevenmoreagainsthim.Hiscockflexedagainstherpanty-coveredmons."OhhmyGod,"he

muttered,"besthugever."

Saraliftedherhead,lookingdownathim."Iagree,butstayingthiswayfortoolong,couldgeta

MotherandSoninrealtrouble.Ourbusinesswillbedonefrom theback,withyoubehindme.So,

whydon'twespoonagainforawhile,thatwaywecangetacquaintedwitheachotherthatway,"

shesaid.

"Ok,"Danielmuttered,followinghisMom backintothespooningposition.Theysnuggledintight

beneaththeblankets,Sara'smeatyhalf-globessmotheringthebulgeofDaniel'serection.

"Here,slideyourarm underme,"shesaid.

Danielbroughthisarm underandtheMotherinterlacedherfingerswithhisassheheldhis

handsagainsthersoftbaretummy.Hepressedhiscockdeepinthecrackofherass,rubbing

thestripofherthongthatranacrossherasshole.

Sarareacted,gyratingherassagainsthisprick.Soontheirbodiesrockedandjerkedinsteady

dryhump.Daniel'sbedcreakedrepeatedlyfrom theirheatedmovements."Youmadetheright

decision,sweetheart,"Sarapanted."Doyouseehowgooditfeelsalreadyandyourbonerisn't

evenburiedinsidemeyet."

"OhhmyGod,I'm gonnaloveit,"hegasped,digginghiserectionintothecrackofherass.

Hisplumb-sizedknobwasthrobbinglikecrazybeneathhisbriefsasitpushedagainstthe



crinkledlipsofherasshole.Precum wasbeginningtoseepthroughthefabricasitweepedfrom

hisarousedpiss-slit.

"Iknowyou'llloveitsweetie.RachelandIwilltightenourassesandmakeitsogoodforyou,"

Sarasaid,rockingherbuttocksback,meetinghisthrustingmotions."You'llsquirtloadafter

load."

"Ohhdamn,Mom,"theteenmuttered,backingoffbeforehecameinhisbriefs.Sarafollowed

him,thrustingherbuttbackagainsthisdick."Ohhh,you'relikingthataren'tyousweetie-bear?"

"Jesus,yesss,"hewhimpered,rollingontohisback."Ifwedon'tstop,I'llcum."

Determinedtomilkhim,Saraslidherassupontohislapandcontinuedgrinding.Herbackwas

nowagainsthischest,rockingherhips,continuingtorubhiscock-bulgebetweenhersoftbuns.

Herbigfleshytitsrockedbeneathhernightieasshehumpedagainstherson."It'snormaltofeel

good,sweetie.Justsquirtintoyourbriefs,it'sok."

Danielwasabouttocum whentheywerebothsuddenlystartledbythedoorbell."Whothehell?"

theteengasped.

"Goodquestion,"Sarasaid,climbingoutofbedandslippingherrobebackon.

ThedoorbellchimedagainbeforethebustyMothercouldgettoit.Shepeekedoutthepeephole,

thenopenedthedoortofindtheneighbor,Margaretstandingthere.Thescowlingwoman

spoutedoutbeforeSaracouldevenspeak."Iknowwhatyou'reuptointhere.Disgusting."

"Excuseme?"Saraanswered,glaringatMargaretasifshewerecrazy.

"Nexttimeyoucrawlintobedwithyourownson,wearingsleazylingerie,maybeyoushouldpull

theshadesclosedfirst."

Saraopenedhermouthtospeak,butnothingcameoutbut"Ugh."

"MaybeyourhusbandistheoneIshouldbespeakingto.Ibethehasnoideayou'resneaking

intoyourson'sbedlikeadepravedslut."

ThestairwaylightclickedonbehindherandSaralookedbacktoseeDanSenioratthetopof

thestairs."Honey,who'satthedoor?"

SaralookedbackatMargaretandfakedasweetvoice."Ok,wellthanksforlettingmeknow.

Goodnight,"shesaidloudly,thenclosedthedoor.

"Whowasthat?"DanSeniorasked.

"Theneighborlady.Iguessum...oneofouremptygarbagecansrolledintotheiryardagain,"

Saralied.



"Shecouldn'ttellusthatinthemorning?It'sonea.m."

Sarastartedupthestairs."Iknow,right?Rude!"shesaid,shakingherhead.

Danielpeekedouthisdoorwayashisparentspassedbyhisbedroom."Everythingok?"

"Ohyeah,justtheneighborhooddo-gooderdoinghermidnightrounds,"DanSeniorsaid.

Sarasmiledatherson."Everything'sfine,sweetie.Gobacktosleep,"shesaidwithawink.

"Ohok,um...goodnight,"Danielsaid,watchinghisMom amoment.

Saratrailedherhusbandtotheirbedroom.Afterhedisappearedinside,shepausedatthedoor

andgazedbackatherson.DanielwatchedhisMom reachdownandcasuallyliftthehem ofher

robe,exposingherthongedbuttocks.Herthicktanasscrownedhersmoothcurvylegsand

lookedsosexyandinviting.Hemarveledatthewaythefabricofthethongdisappeared

betweenherbuns.Sarablewhim aquickkissbeforedisappearinginsideherbedroom.

RachelwascookingbreakfastwhenMichaelwalkedinlookingoverasmallemptybox."What's

this.Ifounditinthetrash.Crystalbeads?"heasked.

"Maybeabetterquestionis...whyareyougoingthroughthegarbage?"Rachelasked,herheart

poundingnervously.

"Iwasn'tgoingthroughthegarbage,Ijustsawitlayingthereontop,soIwascurious."

"They'rejustbeads,Michael.Here,grabsomeeggsbeforetheygetcold."

Michealpulledinstructionsfrom theboxandread."Letyoursexualpleasurelingerwiththis

extralongsetofcrystalbeads."

Rachelhuffed,thensteppedoverandsnatchedtheitemsfrom herhusband,throwingthem

away."You'regonnabelateifyoudon'thurryandeatsomething."

"Pleasurebeadshuh?Youusuallytellmewhenyoubuynewtoys."

"Iwasgonnatellyou,Ijustforgotthistime."

"CanIseethem?."

"No,"Rachelsaid..

"Whywouldyoubuypleasurebeads?"

"Womenbuythem allthetime,it'snotthatbigofadeal,"Rachelsaid.

"CanIjustseewhattheylooklike.I'm curious."

"No,youcan't.Just...I'llshowyoulater,Michael.Please,justeatsomething."



"Iwill.Ijustwannacheck'em out.Aretheyinyourdresser?"

"No,they'renot,"Rachelanswered.

"Wellwherearethey?"

"They'reinmyass,alright.I'llshowyoulatertonight."

Michaelfedherastrangelook."They'reinyourass,likerightnow?"

"Yes,rightnow."

"Rachel,whywouldyoubewalkingaroundwithbeadsinyourass?"

"Becausethat'swhatyoudowithbeads.Youputthem inyourcuntoryourass,thenyougo

aboutyourday."

"Ok.."hesaidwithasnicker."Howthehelldoyougetthem outwhenyou'refinished?"

Rachelgiggled."Areyouserious?You'veneverseenasetofanalbeadsbefore?"

"WellI'veheardofthem,but..."

Rachelreachedunderherrobeandpeeledoffherlittlepinkpanties."I'llshowyou,butthenyou

needtogooryou'regonnabelate,"shesaid,thensatdownandreclinedback.Shethrewher

legsbackintheair,scissoringthem open.Michael'swifeexerciseddailyandhewasamazedat

howlimbershewas.

Thethicklipsofhershavedcuntwerebaby-smooth.Hermeatybutt-cheekswereslightlyspread

andMichaelsawatinystringattachedtoaring,stickingfrom herbutthole."Whenyou'reready

totakethem out,youjustgrabtheringandpullthestring.Thenonebyone,outtheycome."

"Howmanybeadsareinthere?"Michaelasked,fascinatedbywhathewasseeing.

"Six."

"Makeonecomeout,"hesaid.

"Michaelno,you'veseenenough."

"Justone.Iwannaseewhattheylooklike."

Rachelrolledhereyes."Fine,justone.Therestarestayinginthere.Pullthestring,"shesaid.

Michaelawkwardlygrabbedtheringandtugged.Rachel'sassholebulgedout,thenslowly

opened,squeezingoutaping-pongsizedglassballfrom herass."Jesus,youhavesixofthosein

there?heaskedindisbelief.

Rachelgiggled."Well,fivenow."



"Promisemethisdoesn'thaveanythingtodowithwhatwetalkedabouttheotherday."

"Whichwaswhatexactly?"Rachelasked.

"Youknow,thewhole'assturbation'thing,withDaniel."

Rachellaughed.."Icanseehowitmightlooklikethat.Imean,womendouseanalbeadstohelp

theirass-musclesgetpreparedforvigorousanalsex."

"Andthat'snotwhatthisisright?Imean,weputthatwholeridiculousideatobed?"

"Ipromise,whenyourbrotherisNOTfinishedfuckingyourMotherintheasstoday,heISNOT

comingoverheretoram hisdickupmyasstoo,"shejoked.

"Rachel,comeon,I'm serious..

"Relax,I'm joking.Slipthebeadbackinsidemyassandgettowork.You'regonnabelate,"she

said.

Michaelshovedthebeadbackintoher.Herbuttholeclosedhungrilyaroundit."Ican'tbelieve

youhavesixofthosebeadscrammedinthere."

Rachelstoodtoherfeet."Wecanbuyanothersetforyouifyouwant?"shejoked.

Michaelshookhishead."Ohhellno,"hesaid,makinghiswifelaugh.

Laterthatmorning,SaraandRachelwereouthavingtheirmorningwalkalongthepark.Both

Momsworesnugtopsandsexyyogapants,showingofftheirlusciouscurves.

"Whatanosybitch.Ican'tbelieveshewaslookinginDaniel'swindow,"Rachelsaid.

"Iknowandshehadtheworsttiming.Danielwassecondsawayfrom cumminginhisbriefs.We

hadaprettysteadydryhumpgoing."

"That'ssoawesome.Imean,notthathedidn'tgettocum,butthathe'scompletelyonboard

withgettinghisdickinyourass."

"Well,yeah,Iknowhe'sready.Thequestionisam I?It'sbeenfiveyearssinceIhadanalandI've

nevertakenacockasbigasDaniel'sinmyass,"Sarasaid.

"Sara,you'lldofine.Didyoutryyoureight-inchdildoyesterday?"Rachelasked.

"Yeah,ittookalittletime...andlotsoflube,butitwentallthewayin,"shesmiledproudly.

"See,yougotthis.Thesevibratingbulletswillhelptoo,"Rachelsaid,feelingthebulletbuzzaway

deepinherbowelsastheytooktheirwalk."They'llrelaxoursphinctermusclesandprepareour

assesforpenetration."



Sarapulledtheremotetoherbulletfrom herpocket.Thetinywirerandownintoheryogapants,

betweenherbutt-cheeksandthroughthetightcrinkledringofherasshole.Shegrippedthe

bullettightlyinthetubeofherass-tract,feelingthevibrationalongherinnerwalls."Whatdoyou

haveyoursseton?"

"RightnowIhaveitpulsing,"Rachelsaid,thenlookedatherphone.

Saratriedthatsetting,makingthebulletpulserepetitivelyinherass."NotsurewhyIdidn'tbuy

meoneofthesealongtimeago.Itfeelsamazing,"Sarasaid.

Rachelfinishedreadingatext."Ok,Heathertextedback.We'regoodtogoforthisafternoon.

Two-thirty,atherhouse."

TwoyoungguysinatrucksloweddownastheypreparedtopassbytheMothers.Theyoga

pantswerestretchedacrossRachelandSara'smeatybehindsandtheguyswatchedtheirthick

bunsundulatesexilyasthewomenwalked.

Thedriverhonkedandtheotherguyletoutawolf-whistle."Soundslikeourassesaregetting

someone'sapproval,"Rachelsaidwithasmile.

Sarasighednervously."OhmyGod,Ican'tbelievewe'reactuallygonnadothis.Ihopeitfeels

goodforDaniel,Ireallydo."

"Howcoulditnot,we'vebothbeendoinglikeamillionass-kegalsthepasttwodays.He

probablywon'tevenlastaminute,"Rachelsaid,makingthem bothlaugh.

"Probablytrue,"Sarasaid."I'm gonnatexthim tolethim know."

"Heysweetie,appointmentforourfirstsessionat2:30today.Betterbereadymister! "she

texted.

Ahalf-a-minutelatershegotatextback."Session?"itsaid.Itwasfrom DanSenior.

Saralookedatitinhorror."Ohshit,"shemuttered,asshestoppedwalking.

Rachelstoppedalso."What'swrong?"

"IaccidentallysentthetexttoDan,"Saramuttered.

"HusbandDan?OhGod,youdidn't,Sara.Whatdidyousay?"

"Itoldhim wehadasession.He'saskingmewhatsession.WhatshouldIsay?"sheaskedina

panic.

"Youcan'ttellhim thetextwasmeantforDaniel.Hemayfigureoutsomething'sup."

Sarathoughtaboutitforamoment."Wait,Iknow.I'lltellhim itwasmeantforyou...thatwehavea

nailsessionat2:30,"shesaid,textingherhusbandback.



"Goodthinking."

Saragotareturntextfrom herhusband.Shereaditoutloud"SincewhenisRachelaMister?

"What?Sara,whatdidyoutexthim,"Rachelsaid,takingthefrazzledMother'sphone."Ohmy

God,Sara.Yousaid'betterbeready,mister'inyourfirsttext.Howcouldthatbemeantforme?"

"OhJesus,Idon'tknow,Iwasn'tthinking.WhatdoIdo?"shesaid,reachingforherphone.

"Just..."Rachelsaid,turningawaywithSara'scell,"letmehandlethis.I'm clearlyabetterliar

thanyouare.

Saralookedonnervously,asRachelandherhusbandshotacouplemessagesbackandforth.

"There,it'sfixed,justdon'tsayanythingelsetohim,"Rachelsaid,handingherbackthephone.

"Whatdidyoutellhim?"

"Itoldhim youmeant'sister'not'mister,'andblameditonauto-correct,"Rachelsaid.

"Ohh,smartthinking.Nowlet'sseeifIcantexttherightpersonthistime,"Sarasaidasshe

messagedherson.

Laterthatday,Sara'sneighbor,Margaretandherhusbandwereoutfrontoftheirhouseplanting

flowers."No,theredonesgooverthere,whiteonesoverherebyme,"shebitched.

"Doesitreallymatter?"Bobasked.

Margaretsnatchedtheflowercontainerfrom him."Yes,itdoes."

Assheplantedtheflower,MargaretwatchedSaraandDanielwalkoutontotheirdrivewaytoget

inSara'sSUV.Thebustymotherwaswearingasexyblackhalter-dressandhighheeledmules.

TheystoppedforamomentandSaratookherson'shands."Don'tbenervous,ok.You'regonnado

greatandit'sgonnafeelamazing,"MargaretheardSarasay.

Saralookedovertoseethenosyneighborwatchingher.Sheguiltilyletherson'shandgoand

flashedMargaretadirtylookasherandDanielgotintheSUV.

"Didyouhearwhatshesaidtohim?They'reuptosomething,"Margaretsaid.

Herhusbandlookedupfrom whathewasdoingtowhathiswifewasfocusedon."Margaret,

justmindyourownbusinessandplantyourflowers."

Margaretstoodupandbrushedthesoilfrom herhands,watchingSara'svehiclebackfrom the

driveway."She'sdressedlikeafloozy.They'reuptosomethingandI'm gonnafindoutwhat."

Bobwatchedhiswifemarchtowardsherownvehicle."Whereareyougoing?"

"I'm followingthem."



"Comeon,Margaret,don'tbecrazy,"Bobsaid.

"She'sthecrazyone,notme,"Margaretsaid,thenslammedherdoorandbackedoutofthe

driveway.

Onceontheroad,MargaretcaughtuptotheMotherandSonandfollowedatacautious

distance."Whereareyoutwosneakingoffto?"shesaidout-loud.

Shefollowedthem acrosstowntoRachel'shouse.Margaretwatchedthehotblondegetinto

Sara'svehicle.LikeSara,Rachelwasinasexydressandheels.Margaretshookherhead."An

accomplice.She'sprobablyfoolingaroundwithhim too.Disgraceful,"Margaretsaidout-loudas

ifshehadsomeoneinthecarwithher.

Shecontinuedtotrailthem throughamazeofneighborhoods,untiltheyfinallypulledintoa

driveway.Margaretstayedinhercar,afewhousesdownandwatchedthem allgoinside.

"Hey,"Rachelsaid,huggingherfriend."Heather,thisisSaraandhersonDaniel."

HeatherandSarahugged."Welcome,"Heathersaidsweetly."Comein,comein."

HeatherwasatallthickMotherwithshortbrownhairandbigboobs.Sheledthem from the

foyer,intothelivingroom whereherownsonwasplayingavideogameonhisphone."Nick,we

needsomeprivacy,honey."

"Surething,Mom,"hesaid,jumpingup."Hey,man,"Nicksaid,passingDaniel.Thetwoweren't

friends,butrecognizedeachotherfrom school.

Danielnoticedbirthdaydecorationseverywhere,balloonsandbannersinthelivingroom andthe

foyer."Isitsomeone'sbirthdaytoday?"heasked.

Heathergiggled."Ihopenot,"shesaid.

DaniellookedathisMom,confused,ashesatonthesofabetweenSaraandRachel.Theyeach

tookoneofDaniel'shandsandhelditontheirlaps.Heathersatacrossfrom them."So,Daniel,

whatdoyouknowaboutassturbation?"

Heansweredtimidly."OnlywhatmyMom toldme,thatit'slikeanalsexandtakestheplaceof

masturbation."

Heathersmiled."Exactlyright.Don'tmistakeitforsexthough.RachelandyourMotherare

merelyprovidingyouwithwhatIcallobjectsofpenetration."

"Alright,"theteennodded.

"Ihearyou'reprettymuchananalvirgin,isthatright?"

"Itrieditonce,butdidn'tgetveryfar,"Danielsaid.



"Well,girlsyouragearerarelywillingtoendurealittlepainsothataguycangethisnutsoff.

Womenouragearedifferentthough.Wedon'tshyawayguyswhohavebigdicks,"Heathersaid.

DanielfeltbothhisMom andRachelsqueezehishandstightly.Heathergazedathim withher

alluringchestnut-browneyes,herfulllipscurlingintoanaughtysmile."Isthatwhatyouare,

Daniel?Areyouaguywithabigdick?"

Danielfeltallthewomen'seyesonhim astheywaitedforhisanswer."Ium..Iguessso,"he

muttered.

"Wouldyoumindifwerubbedyourdickandballsthroughyourpants,togetitniceandhard

beforeyoushowus.Whenyoutakeitout,wewantittobeatitsabsolutehardest."

"Sure,no,Idon'tmind,"hesaid,makingtheMomsgiggle.

Heatherkneltdownbetweenhislegs.SaraandRachelturnedtowardshim andtheyallbeganto

feelhisteenagecockthroughhispants.Danielsighedashelookeddownandwatchedthe

threeprettyhandswiththeirlongpaintednailsandsparklingweddingringsfondlehisdickand

balls.

Rachelsqueezedhisknobwithherfingers."It'sgrowing,"shesaidwithamischievoussmile.

"Iwouldbeworriedifitwasn't,"Saragiggled.

HeatherandSarabothmassagedtheexpandingstalkatthebaseofhisshaft,theirfingers

kneadingthetendermeat."Feelthemusclesexpanding?"HeathersaidtoSara.

"MyGod,it'shardeningsofast,"Sarasaidinaweasshefeltthebigbulgingveinsbegantopop

out.Danielsharedaquicklookwithherandshesmiledproudly.

Heatherfondledhisnutsasifmeasuringtheamountofcum theycontained."They'resofull.It

feelslikeheneedsaseriousassturbationsession."

"Probablywelloverdue,"Rachelsaid,asherandSararubbedthethickcylinderofmeatbeneath

hispants.

HeatherlookedatSara."Mom,whydon'tyouunziphim.Let'sgetthisthickyoungdickreadyfor

penetration."

Daniel'sheartpoundedwithexcitementashewatchedhisMom unbuttonhispants.She

unzippedhim andHeatherquicklytuggedthem down.Beforeshecouldpullthem offhislegs,

SaraandRachelwerehurriedlypushingoffhisbriefs.Daniel'sbighardonsprungout,theknob

purpleandangry.

"Ohhh,"Sarasighed,asshestaredwide-eyed,herassholethrobbinginherpanties.

"MyGod,"Rachelmuttered,gazingatthelongsturdyerection..



Heatherpulledathisscrotum,makinghisdickstickstraightuphardandproud.Bigprotruding

veinscriss-crossedupthethickhardenedmuscle."Iwasright,heisabigboy,"shesaid.

UnlikeSara,Racheldidn'thesitatetocircleherfistarounditandsqueezeontherigidprick.She

glancedatSarainawe."Feelhowfuckinghardheis,"shesaid,hervoicefilledwithwickedthrill.

Sarajoinedher,wrappinghertinyhandaroundherson'sstalk."Ohmy...,"theMothersaidin

completeadoration.Evenwiththetwofistscirclinghim,Danielhadagoodportionofhiscock

stickingout.Heatheraddedherfisttothegroup,sotherewerenowthreestackedontopof

eachother."Wow,he'sathree-fister,"shesaid,thenreachedoverwithherfreehandand

grabbedabigbottleoflube.Sheusedherthumbtopopthecapoff."Shallwelubehim up,"she

said.

Outside,Margaretcontinuedtositthereinhervehicle,growingmorerestlessbytheminute.

"Thisisnonsense.Ican'tjustsithereandletthosebitchestakeadvantageofthatyoungman,"
shesaidoutloud,thenlookedatherphone."Fuckit,"shesaid,thendialedanumber.

Apersonontheotherendpickedup."Nine-one-one,whatisyouremergency?"

Chapter4-Atightslipperydetour

Asexyshort-hairedblondenamedStephanysatinhervehicleacrossthestreetfrom Heather's

house.HersonBobbysatnexttoher,playingonhisphone."Howlongdowehavetosithere?"he

asked.

"Untilthey'refinished,darling.Youknowhowthisworks,"Stephanysaid.

"Wedon'tuselookoutsduringoursessions."

"That'sbecausewe'vebeendoingitforawhile.We'realittlebetterthanthenewcomerswhenit

comestobeingdiscreet."

Bobbylaughed."Exceptthattimewhendadalmostcaughtus,"hesaid.

Shefedhim ahalf-smile."Youjusthadtobringthatup,didn'tyou?"

BackinsideHeather'shouse,Danielwasnowstanding.TheMotherswerecircledaroundhim,

theirslipperyhandscoatinghishardcockwithasubstantialamountoflube.Theteenlooked

downinaweasthreeprettyhandsslithered,squeezedandstrokedalloverhisprickasitstuck

out,straightasanarrow."Ohhwow,"hemuttered,feelinghisglanstingle.

"Lotsoflubricationisthekeyingredienttogreatassturbation,Daniel,"Heathersaid,coatingthe

thickbase,thensqueezingherlubedhandoverhissmoothnut-sack."Ithinkhe'sreadyladies,if

youwannastripandlubeyourassholes."



Saraandrachelbeganundressing.Heatherspreadalargewhitetoweloutontohercarpeted

floor."Strokeyourdickwhileyouwatchthem strip,Daniel.Keepyourselfniceandhard,"she

said.

Daniel'ssqueezedhisslipperyknobwhilewatchinghisMom andRachelremovetheskirts.He

marveledatthesexypantiestheywerewearing.HisMom'spantieswereblackbikini-stylethat

mouldedaroundhersnatch.Nearlyathirdofhertanmeatyass-cheeksseepedoutfrom under

thelacyhems.Rachelworeatinywhitethong,whichleftlittletotheimagination.Sheslipped

thethinstrapsoverherhips,downhercurvylegs,thensteppedoutofthem.Danielgotagood

lookattheVofhershavedmons,beforesheturnedslightly,presentingherbignakedassfor

hiswideeyes."Daaamn,"theteenmuttered..

"Youokoverthere,Daniel?"Rachelasked,peekingbackassheunbuttonedherblouse.

"Yeah,I'm good."hesighed,beatinghisbonertothesiteofher.

"You'regoodhuh?We'llseeaboutthat,"Rachelsaidwithawink.

HisattentionturnedtohisMom asshepeeledherpantiesoff.Hewatchedthem slipdownher

strongmaturelegsanddroptoherlittlebarefeet.Aneatlytrimmedpatchofpubichaircrowned

thesmoothplumpfoldsofherpudenda.Shesmiledathim sweetlyassheturnedtogivehim a

terrificviewofhersmoothmeatyMommy-ass.

Danielshiveredwitharousal,hisdickflexinginhisslipperyfist.Heknewifhedidn'teaseup,

he'dbecummingbeforeheevengothiscockintheirasses.

RachelshedherhalterdresstherestofthewayoffandbothherandRachelstoodthereinjust

theirbras.Danieleyesgotevenbigger.Bothwomenhadhugetitsandtherewasanobscene

amountoftit-meatspillingoutthecupsofthebras.

SarasmiledatRachel."Herewego,"shesaid,abitnervously."Who'sfirst?"

"Youare,ofcourse.You'rehisMother.GetintopositionandI'llhelplubeyouup,"Rachelsaid.

Saradroppeddowntoherhandsandknees,thrustinghernakedassbacktowardshercock-

strokingson.Daniel'sheartwasaboutbeatingoutofhischest.HisownMom'shotasswas

pointedbackathim,thepinkcrinkledringofherbuttholeclearlythrobbingbetweenherass-

globes.

RachelkneltdownbesideherandspreadsomelubeoverSara'sbutthole.Shesmiledupat

Danielwhowaswatchingandstrokingatthesametime."She'sreadyforyou,sweetheart,"

Rachelsaid,pullingopenSara'sbutt-cheeks.

Withherassspreadopen,thesexybrunetteMotherpeekedbackathersonthroughlong

flutteringlashes.From Daniel'svantage-point,herprettyfacehoveredjustbeyondherbigtan

ass-cheeks.Withherbunsspreadapart,theteenwatchedtherubberyringofherassholepulse



withanticipation.Rachellookatit,thensmiledathim."It'sthrobbing.Herassholeisthrobbing

foryourbigdick,Daniel,"shesaid.

Heathersteppedupbehindtheteen,herfattitsbrushingagainsthisback.Danielfeltherhot

breathathisear."Mountit,Daniel.It'syours.Assturbateaslongandashardandasfastasyou

want,"shesaid,pushinghim forward.

Theteenkneltdown,almostbesidehimselfwithlust.HecrawledbackbehindhisMother,

mountingherhaunches.Hiseyestravelingbetweenhereagerfaceandroundedass.Thenext

timehelookedupathershefedhim atenderMotherlysmile."Takeyourtimeandenjoy

yourself,sweetie.It'sallforyou."

Hiscockthrobbed,hisbreathheavyandexcited.Heslidforward,graspinghisprickand

positioningthefatjuicyknobrightupagainsthisMom'spuckeredbutt-ring.Rachelletgoof

Sara'sass,butcontinuedkneelingtherebesidehim.Shewatchedtheteenlookoveratherbra-

cladbreastsandgazedownattheimmensecanyonofcleavage.

HesethissightsbackonhisMom'sass,thenslowlypushedhishipsforward,watchingthe

rubberyringofherassholeexpandasitbegantoslipwetlyoverhisbulboustip.

Heather'sphonerang,breakingthetensesilence."Wait!"shesaid,puttingherhandonDaniel's

shoulder,thenansweringhercell."Whatisit?"shesaid.

Stephany,theMotherparkedoutfront,answeredfrom theotherend."It'sapolicecar,rightout

front.."

"Shit,"Heathermuttered."Initiatesurprisebirthdayparty."

"Gotit,"Stephanysaid.

Outside,thetwoofficers,amaleandfemalesteppeduptoMargeret'swindow."Hi,wereyouthe

onethatcalled?"

"Yes,thathousethere,"Margaretpointed."I'm asalmostcertainthere'sagroupofwomen

havingsexwithayoungmaninthere,"shesaid.

"This...youngman.Isheunderage?"

"No,Ithinkhe'seighteen,butoneofthewomenishisMother.AsfarasIknowtherearelaws

againstincest,am Iright?"Margaretsaid.

Thetwoofficerslookedateachother,thewomancoprollinghereyes."We'llcheckthingsout,

ma'am,"themaleofficersaid.

Thetwocopscrossedthestreet,wenttoHeather'sdoorandrangthebell.Theywereaboutto

ringitasecondtimewhenHeatheranswered.Shewasn'talone.ThetwootherMomsandall

theirsonsweregroupedbythedoor,adornedwithballoonsandbirthdayhats."SURPRISE!"they



shouted.

Heatherquicklyfakedaconfusedlook."Wait,um,hi...canIhelpyou?"

Thetwoofficersglancedatoneanother,feelingcompletelyawkward.Thefemalecopspokeup

first."No,sorry,therewasapparentlyamisunderstanding,"shesaid.

"Whattypeofmisunderstanding?"Heatherasked,thensuddenlylookedpassedtheofficers.

"Shit,they'rehere,"shesaid.

TheofficersturnedandsawStephanyandhersonBobbywalkingupthedriveway.Themale

officerquicklylookedbackatHeather."Wewon'tspoilthesurprise.Haveaniceday,"hesaid.

Thecopscrossedtheroad,listeningtothegroupshout"SURPRISE"asecondtime.

"Well?"Margaretasked,watchingtheofficersapproach.

"Birthdayparty,ma'am.That'sallthat'sgoingoninthere,"themaleofficersaid.

"No,youdon'tunderstand.Iheardhertellhim he'dfeelgoodwhenhegotoverhere.Isawher

theothernight,inherson'sbedroom,crawlingintobedwithhim,wearingnexttonothing,"

Margretexclaimed.

Thefemalecopglaredather."Ma'am,we'rethroughhere.Haveaniceday,"shesaidsternly.

Backinthehouse,Heather,SaraandRachelstoodatherwindowlookingoutatMargaret.

"Bitch,"Sarasaid.

"Cunt,"Racheladded.

"Whoisshe?"Heatherasked.

Saraanswered."Myneighbor.She...shesawmethroughthewindow,gettingintobedwith

Danieltheothernight.Now,apparently,she'sdeterminedtoprovethatwe'redoingsomething

inappropriate,"shesaid,thennoticedthattheotherladiesweresmilingather."Ok,whichweare.

Wearedoingsomethinginappropriate,butit'snoneofherfuckingbusiness."

Heathersmilereassuringly.."It'sok,Sara,thisiswhywehavelookouts.Ladies,thisisStephand

hersonBobby.They'vebeendoingassturbationsessionsforaboutayear.Theywereparkedup

fronttodayaslookoutsforus,incasejustsuchathingweretohappen.Althoughusually,it'sto

watchoutforahusbandcominghomeearly,I'veneveractuallyhadthecopsshowupbefore,"

Heathersaid,takinganotherlookouthershades.

"I'm sorry,it'smyfault,"Sarasaid,"Iguessweshouldprobablytrythisagainsometimeata

morediscreetlocationmaybe?"

Heathernodded."Letmethinkonthat.Mybrotherhasabeachcottage,justoutsideoftown.



There'sneveranyonethere.LetmeseewhatIcandofortomorrow."

Onthewayback,Rachelwasfuminginthebackseat."Ican'tbelievesheflowedusthere.Crazy

stupidstalkerbitch,"shesaid.

"Iknow.It'shardenoughdoingthisbehindDan'sback.NowIhavetoworryaboutmynosy

fuckingneighbortoo?"Sarasaidasshedrove.

Astheygriped,DaniellookedoverathisMom'ssexytanlegs.Herdresshadbunchedupasshe

sat,nearlytohercrotch.Herlegslookedsostrongandsmooth.

Saranoticedhim staring.Shelookeddownattheprotrudinglumpinhispants,thenherandher

son'seyesmet.Asympatheticfrownwashedacrossherface."Ohhhoney,I'm sorry,"shesaid.

"It'snotyourfault,Mom."

"Iwouldsaylet'shaveanassturbationsessionatmyplace,butMichaelshouldbehomesoon,"

Rachelsaid.

"Iknow,Dantoo,"Sarasaidwithafrustratedsigh.

TheypulleduptoRachel'splace."I'lltextyouthesecondIhearbackfrom Heatherabout

tomorrow,"Rachelsaid.

"Thanks,Rach,loveyou,"Sarasaid.

Saraglancedoverathersoninconcernastheystartedhome."Areyouok,honey."

"Yeah,justbummed..That'sthesecondtimeourneighborladyhasinterpretedjustbefore...well,

youknow."

Sarasqueezedthesteeringwheel."Damnit,thisisn'tfairatall,"thenshemadeasuddenleft

turn.

"Wherearewegoing?"Danielasked.

"ToKatie'sCove.There'ssomeprivateparkingspotstherealongthebeach.Wecanhavean

assturbationsessionjustfineinthebackseat."

Danielglancedbacksecondrow."Katie'sCove?Didn'ttheyjustbuildabigresortthere?"

"Ohshit,you'reright.Well,we'lljusthavetofindanotherspot.Weneedlubricationfirst,"the

Mothersaid,pullingintopharmacyparkinglot.

AfewminuteslaterSarasteppeduptotheregisterwithhersonandabigbottleoflubrication.

Thecashierpickedituptoscanit,smilingsuddenly."Hi...Sararight?"

Saragavethewomanablankstare."Doweum...knoweachother?"



"Ourhusbandsworktogether.WemetatthecompanyChristmasparty,"thecashiersaid.

"Ohright,um...yeah...Diane,right?"

"Joanne.Howhaveyoubeen?"

SaraglancedatthebottleinJoanne'shand,thenathersonuncomfortably."Good,justbusy

beingaMom anddoingum,Mom things."

Alinebegantoform behindthem."HiDaniel,"aladyclosetohisMom'sagesaidasshestepped

upbehindthem,settingherhand-basketdown.ItwashisEnglishteacher.Shehadlongdirty-

blondehairandanamazingrack.

"Oh,hiMissesDavis,"hesaiduncomfortably.

Saraglancedatherawkwardly."Really?Areyoufuckingkiddingmerightnow?""shethoughtto

herself.

Joannestartedlaughing."RememberthatdrunkidiotDaveatthepartythatkeptmakinga

spectacleofhimself?"

Saraforcedanimpatientsmile."Ido,"shesaid."Thatwas...crazy."

Joanneliftedherarmsupanddowninanexaggeratedway.""Hekeptthrowinghisarmsaround

likehewasMr.Macho,"shesaidandasherarmscamedown,shesmackedthecapofthe

bottleoff.Slimylubricationwenteverywhere.

Saraletoutaquickstartledscream,watchingthelubesplatteracrossthesalescounter.

"Ohshoot,sorry..."Joannesaid,scramblingaroundforsometowels.

"No,it'sok,it'sjust..."Sarasaid,scoopingsomeupwithherfingerswithoutthinking."OhGod,"

shemuttered.

MissesDavissteppedforwardtohelp."Here,Ihavesometissues,"shesaid,handingsometo

bothwomen.

"Thankyou,"Sarasmiledawkwardly,wipingherhands.

"Thisstuffissoslippery,"Joannesaid,wipingitoffthecounter.

Danielslowlysnuckaway."Mom,I'llbeinthecar,"hemuttered.

"Okhon."

"Seeyoutomorrow,Daniel,"MissesDavissaid,flashinghim aprettysmile.

MissesDavislookedatSara'sboob."There'sabiggobofitonyourdress."



"Thanks,I'llgetitlater.Idon'twannaholduptheline,"Sarasaid,herfaceredwith

embarrassment.

Joannelookedoveranearbystock-boy."Ralph,canIgetanotherbottleof..."shesaid,theread

from thelabel."BackdoorAnalum...lubricant."

SaraglancedatMissesDaviswithanembarrassedsmile,thenoveratJoanne."No,it'sok,really,I'll

justpayforwhat'sleftinthisbottle."

"Areyousure?Hecangetyouafullone,"Joannesaid.

"It'sfine,"Sarasaid,forcingasmile."WhatdoIoweyou?"

Afewminuteslater,SaragotinherSUVandslammedthedoor."Whattheactualfuck,"shesaidin

frustration.

"Thatwasawkward,"Danielsaid.

"Yathink,"shesaid,thestartedhervehicle."Nowthateveryoneatthelocalpharmacyknows

whatwe'reupto,shallwegetgoing?"shesaid.

Shedrovethem outsideoftown."Doyouevenknowwhereyou'regoingMom?"

Sarawasscanningthesidesoftheroadsforanyspotsthatlookedpromising."I'm justwinging

it.Keepyoureyespeeledforanysmallside-roads."

"There'sone,"Danielpointed.

Saraskiddedoffthepavement,ontothedirtroad."Holdon,honey,"shesaid.

HerSUVkickedupacloudofdustasshetoredownthewoodedroad."Doyouknowwherethis

leads?"Danielasked.

"Itdoesn'tmatter.Ihavefour-wheeldrive.Wejustneedaprivatespotofftheroadsomewhere,"

shesaid,scanningthetrees.

"Ihopethisisn'tprivatepropertyouthere,"Danielsaid.

Sarasuddenly,jerkedthesteeringwheel,takingthem offroad.TheSUVbouncedwildly.

"Jesus,Mom,"Danielsaidnervously,watchingthem racedowninbetweenabunchoftrees.Her

truckroaredupasmallslope,nearingthetop."Mom,yougottaslowdown,"Danielsaid,finding

somethingtoholdonto.

"Igotthis,"shesaid.

Thetruckreachingthepeakoftheslope,catchingair,sailingdowntheotherside.Theyraced

intoaclusteroftallbrushandthethinlimbsbeatagainstthesidesofthevehicle."You'regonna



scratchyourcar,"Danielsaid.

TheSUVhitapatchofmud,sinkinginandspinningaround.Saragunnedit,buttheyonlysunk

deeper.Thetiresspun,flingingmudeverywhere.Shetookherfootofftheacceleratorand

turnedoffthekey."Well,hereweare,"shesaidcalmly,lookingoveratDaniel.

"Mom,we'restuck."Danielsaid.

"Well,atleastwe'restucksomewhereprivate."

"Yeah,buthowarewegonnagetoutofthismess?"

"Let'sjust...focusonthetaskathand.We'llworryaboutthatlater,"shesaidcrawlingbackinto

thesecondrow.

MargaretwasbacktoplantingflowerswhenshesawDanSeniorpullupnextdoor."OhGood,

you'rehome,"shesaidtoherself.

Dangotoutofhisvehicle,briefcaseinhand."Excuseme,"heheardMargaretsayasshewalked

overtohim."Danright?"sheaskedsweetly.

Hepointedather."Marge?"

Sheputonafakesmile."Margaret."

"Right,sorry."

"Youdidn'tgetinvitedtothebirthdayparty?"sheasked.

"I'm sorry?"

"Yourwifeandsonareatabirthdayparty,orsoIwastold."

Danshookhishead,confusedbywhereshewasgoingwiththis."Ireallydidn'tknowanything

aboutit."

Shefedhim asnootysmile."Ofcourseyoudidn't.Iknowwhereit'sat.Icantakeyouoverthereif

you'dlike."

"No,that'sok.Icancallher.Thanks,"hesaid,startingtowalkoff.

"Oh,Dan,also,sorryaboutringingyourdoorbellsolatelastnight.Itoldyourwifeshereally

shouldpullyourson'sshadesbeforeshecrawlsintobedwithhim.Especiallyifshe'sgonnabe

nexttonakedlikeshewas,"Margaretsaid.

"Oh,um,ok,"hesaid,processingwhatshejustheard.

Shefedhim ashit-eatinggrin."Haveaniceevening,"shesaid,returningtoheryard.



Sara'ssexyfeetslippedfrom herheels.Hertoenailshadafreshcoatofhot-pink.Hercellsat

nexttoherfeet,buzzingsteadily,Dan'snameuponthescreen.

HerandDanielwerehurriedlyundressing,notwiththeneedtorushthroughtheexperience,but

moreoutofadesiretogethishornydickinsideherassasquicklyastheycould.Hepeeledoff

hisshirtandshequicklyshedherdress.Hewatchedherbigtitswobbleinsideherbraandshe

quicklyunbuttonedhispantsandstartedtotugthoseandhisbriefsoffatthesametime.

BoththeirbreathingwasrapidandexcitedasSarastaredathiserectdick,whilepullinghis

clothesoffofhim."Ohh,Daniel,you'rethrobbing,aren'tyousweetheart?"

"Yess,"theteenmuttered,lustfullystaringathisMother'snearlynudebody.

"Letmegetmypantiesoff,"shesaid,staringathissturdyerectionwhilehurriedlywigglingher

pantiesoverherhips.

Danielwatchedherslidethem downhersleektanlegsandshekickedthem asideontoher

phone.

Shecontinuedstaringathisdreamyhardonforamoment."Lubricant,"shesaid,thencrawled

ontohercenterconsole,reachingintothefrontseatforthehalf-fullbottleshe'djustpurchased.

ThisgaveDanielanamazingviewofhermeatyhalf-globes.Herkneesweretogetheronthe

console,herbunshoveringoverthesolesofhertanbarefeetassheleanedforward.

"OhhmyGod,"Danielmuttered,hishandinstinctivelymovingtohismeatandstrokingtothe

beautifulsite.Withhercheeksspreadslightly,hecouldclearlyseeroundcrinkledringofher

assholeandthesmoothfoldsofherouterlabia.

"Gotit,"shesaid,returningtotheseatnexttohim."Coatitallover,"shesaid,squirtingabiggobon

hisflaredpurpletip.

Danielcoatedhisentirecock,makinghisbigdickglisten.Sararosetoherkneesontheseat,

reachingbackandmassagingsomelubeonherass-ring.Sheturnedquickly,restingonher

handsandknees,thencockedherthickassbackathim."Getbehindme,"shesaid,peeking

back.

Hetriedtomounther,buthisheadhittheceiling."Notsureifit'llworkthiswayinhere."

Saraspunaround."Ok,um,yousitdown...I'llclimbontop,"shesaid,gentlypushinghim back

ontothemiddleoftheseat.Itwasn'teverydayaguygottowatchhisbeautiful,bigtittedmom

crawlontopofhim..

Sarastraddledherson,plantingherkneesastridehiships.Herbigbra-cladmelonsbrushed

againstDaniel'sface.Hesighedexcitedlyattheircloseproximity.Thestraplessblackbrahada

sheerlacepanelacrosstopofcups,addingtothealmostobsceneamountofcleavageshehad

exposed.



TheMotherexcitedreacheddownandgraspedhishardcylinderofcock-meat,slidingtheknob

downinbetweenherbuns.Hefeltitnudgeherslipperybutt-socket.

Saralookedathim."Herewego.Areyoureadyhoney?"sheasked.

"Yess,"hemutteredexcited,hisheartpounding.

Sarapushedherassdownandherbuttholeexpanded,slippingwetlyoverthebulbousknob.

Danielsighedwithdelightasitsunkacoupleinchesintothemouthofherass."You'rein.Ohmy

God,Daniel,you'reinmyass,"Sarasighedexcitedly.

Sarafelthiscockflex,hisknobthrobbinginsideherass-tract."Readytogodeeper?"sheasked.

"Uh-huh,"hemuttered,staringintoherimmensecleavage.

Shepusheddownwithherassandandherassholewidened,stretchingalonghisthickslippery

pole."Ohhhshit,"theteenwhimpered,feelingherinternalsphincterslipalonghisglans.

Sarakeptpushingmoreandmoreofhim intoherbutt,feelinghim stretchdeepintoher

rectum."Oh-h-h-h,"hervoicequivered,pausingforamoment.

"Youok,"Danielmuttered.

"I'm fine.You'rejustbighoney,"shesaidwithagiggle.

"Doyouneedtopullitbackout?"

"No,no,no,I'm fine.I'm gonnabackoutslightly,that'llspreadsomelubricationalongmyinner

walls,thenwe'llgoniceanddeep.Don'tworry,I'm gonnabeabletotakeeveryinchofyou,"Sara

said.

Daniel'scockslippedbackacoupleinches,thenSarapusheddownagain,makingitslowly

speardeeperintoherbowels.Finally,hefeltherass-ringscrewtightlyaroundthethickbaseof

hisboner."OhhmyGod,Mom,"hewhimpered.

Sarausedthenearbycontrollertoreclinehim backslightly.Now,ratherthanpressagainsthim,

herbigMommy-melonscouldlayonhim,spreadoutonhisupperchest.Shegazeddownathim.

"Beforewestarthumpinglet'sjustlayhereafewminutesandI'llsqueezeonyou,ok."

"Sure,"Daniel'smuttered.

ThebustyMotherrestedherheadonhisshoulder,hisentiredicksoakinginthehottight

furnaceofherass.Musclesinherabdominalwallcontracted,increasingthepressureinthe

rectum.AloopofmusclessqueezedaroundDaniel'smeat,mouldingtotheshapeofhiscock.

"Ohhh,"theboysighed,hisknobtingling..

"Doyoulikeit,honey?Doesmyassfeelgoodonyourdick?"Saraasked.



"Godyes,"hesaid.

"Youcansqueezemebaby.Ihavetokeepmybraon,butyoucanwrapyourarmsaroundme

andsqueezemeashardasyouwant,"shesaid.

Hedidn'tneedtobetoldtwice."Okay,"hemuttered,throwinghisarmsaroundher,pullingher

voluptuousbodyupagainsthisashardashecould.

Shefelthiscockgiveoffamightythrobinherassashisfacesunkdownintohergaping

cleavage.HisMom'swarm curvyfleshfeltamazingagainsthim asheinhaledhersweet

perfume.

Hishipsinstinctivelybegantorock,worminghiscockthroughherass."Areyoureadytohump,

sweetheart?Areyoureadyforsomeassturbation?"Saraasked.

"Yess,"hesighed,kissingthebigmoundoftit-meatwedgedagainsthisface.

Sara'smeatybuttocksbegantoglideupanddownhisslipperycock.Hefeltfeltherhotbreath

athisear."It'syours,Daniel.Thrustyourhipsandgoashardandasdeepasyouneedto.Iwon't

stopyou."

"Ohhman,"hemuttered,pickinguphistempojustabit.Sarastayedwithwhateverfuck-pace

hersonchose,herthickbunsbobbingupanddowntomatchhisspeed.

"Jesus,thatfeelssogood,Mom,"theboymoaned,archinghisheadbackfrom theintense

frictiononhiscock.

"Iknowitdoeshoney.That'swhyIwantedthissobadforyou,"shesaid,pumpingherasson

him likeapro.

"IfI'dhaveknownIcoulddothis,Iprobablywouldhavebrokenupwithmygirlfriend,insteadof

theotherwayaround,"hesaid,makingSaragiggle.

"You'llfindsomeonespecial,love,butuntilthenmyasswillbeavailable,asoftenasyouneed

it."

"Justwarningyou,Mom.Thatmightbeprettyoften,"hesaidwithasigh.

"Iknowallaboutyouteenageboys.Mom'spreparedtohelpyoudrainyournutsseveraltimesa

dayifsheneedsto,"Sarasaid.

"Ohdamnyess,"hemuttered.

Daniel'scockslippedthroughthegripofherass-tube,thelubeandhisprecum creatinga

slipperyfrothforhismeattoslicethrough.Thespongywallsofherrectum spreadalonghis

burrowingknobandfeltlikewetmouthsuckinghisglans.



"Ohhh,I'm feelingreallygood,"hewhimpered.

Saratightenedhershitmuscles,meetinghim thrustforthrust."Okbaby,let'smakeyoupop

hard.Youneedit,"shesaid.

Theirfleshbegantobeattogetherastheirhumpingintensified.Sara'sSUVrockedtotherhythm

oftheirthrustingbodies.ThehotMotherclungtohim,lookingdownathispleasure-filledface,

whichwaswedgedbetweenherjigglingbra-cladknockers."Ohhhhfuuuuck,"theteenshout,

archinghisheadback.

"Gimmeallofitbaby,comeon,"Sarasaidasshefeltthefirsthotropesquirtalongthewallsof

herrectum.

"Uugh!Uuugh!!"Danielgrunted,shootingoutmoreandmorecum inhisMom'sgrippingass.

Sarastoppedtheirthrustingandheldherassholefirmlyagainsttherootofhisboner.She

pushedherrectalmuscles,asifshewashavingabowelmovement.Herslipperyinnerwalls

milkedthetenderPeterwiththeirhotrubberyridges.Hissmotheredknobsquirtingoutmore

andmorecreamyjizz.

Whenshefelthisdickstoppulsing,Saraknewshehadpulledouteverydrop."Feelbetter?"she

askedsoftly.

"OhGoddoI,"hemuttered,makinghergiggle.

"Soyouthinkthisassturbationthingisgonnaworkoutokforyou?"sheasked.

"Ha,yeah,"hemuttered.

Shesatup,hiscockstillembeddedinherass."Wannawatchitslideout?"sheasked.

"Sure."

Sararemainedonhiscock,butinsteadofkneeling,sheplantedherfeetontheseat,thenleaned

back,bowinghercurvylegsopen.Danielmarveledatthewayshewasshamelesslydisplaying

hernearlyshavedsnatch,thethickhoodofherclitorispeekingout.Hecouldseeherasshole

stretchedaroundhismeat.Saraslowlybackedhisglisteningpoleout.Itmadeawetthroaty

sounditpoppedfrom herassandsprungup,slappingwetlyagainsthislowerabdomen.

Daniel'swatchedtherubberyringofherassholecloseup,squeezingoutsomejizzasit

clenchedtight."Damn,that'shot,"hesaid.

Ashorttimelater,atowtruckdrivertrudgedthroughthemudnexttoSara'svehicle.Hearrived

atherwindowandshewassittingtherewaiting.HerandDanielwerenowfullydressed."Looks

likesomeonetriedtodosomefour-wheelingouthere,"thedriversaidwithalaugh.

Sarastuckouthercreditcard,fakingasweetsmile."Canyoupullusoutplease,"shesaid



sweetly.




