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	FOREWORD

	 
 
There are few individuals who do not have some dark passion lurking within their souls; some hidden secret, desire, or whim that may never surface and be seen by even the closest confidante. Such a secret can be evil and sinister, or it may be trivial and trite.

	 
 
In America, such hidden passions are easily submerged and masked by the complexities of everyday living. Even so, there are countless instances where dark passions surface and the whims and desires of an individual are exposed.

	 
 
For Jasmine Farrow, a young career girl, her secret desires are masked by a successful real estate business and are only brought to fore by her two teen-aged nephews. Jasmine Farrow is one of the few who are willing to accept the consequences such exposure promises, be it reward or punishment. Her story is a startling insight into the life of one who dares to be completely liberated.

	 
 
SEDUCING HER NEPHEWS-a shocking account of the quiet desperation in so many of us and the extremes to which it may drive us.

	 
 
-The Publisher

	 
 

CHAPTER ONE

	 
 
Jasmine Farrow relaxed by her backyard pool watching her two young nephews cutting up in the water. She had always loved watching thirteen-year-old Larry and fourteen-year-old Bryan at play. There was something exciting about watching young boys at play, something that stirred her, something that aroused instincts in her that she had long denied. Never having married and had children of her own, Jasmine had missed many such joys.

	 
 
Actually, the single life hadn't been that bad for Jasmine. She was single by choice, certainly not by chance. Jasmine was a career girl, having decided early in life never to marry. One man had never been enough for Jasmine, and her concept of marriage had no provision for infidelity. She preferred to live free and take her pleasure from any man she felt attracted to and she was attracted to many.

	 
 
Jasmine could have married a hundred times. She was the most beautiful creature imaginable. She had mysterious green eyes and a luscious body. And her personality worked its own magic.

	 
 
As far as Jasmine was concerned, there was no right or wrong in sex. She believed in doing whatever felt right, no matter how socially taboo, and yet she knew perfectly well how to say no. She enjoyed playing hard to get, and as a result of her little games of cat and mouse, she had maintained her reputation as a prize worth winning.

	 
 
Jasmine tended to enjoy the more lewd aspects of sex. She thoroughly enjoyed breaking social taboos. She was naughty and she loved every minute of it. However, the ideas that danced in her mind as she lounged by the pool that afternoon were so obscene that even she wondered if she dared think them.

	 
 
The horny woman had been considering how exciting it might be to take a thirteen-year-old boy into her bed and teach him all the joys of fucking and sucking. When she thought of being a young boy's first woman, her responsive little cunt tingled and twitched wildly.

	 
 
With her two young nephews shouting and splashing water in the background, Jasmine closed her eyes and abandoned herself to her horny imagination. She imagined a naked young boy with her in the bedroom not just any naked boy of course, but her own nephew, Larry.

	 
 
Jasmine could envision the boy standing before her as real as life. She sat on the edge of her spacious bed wearing only a flimsy light blue negligee. She let her eyes rove over Larry's naked young body, caressing his naked shoulders, his tight young stomach, his long slender legs, and especially his big cock.

	 
 
Jasmine hadn't seen either of her handsome nephews completely in the nude recently, but she could imagine how Larry and his older brother had developed sexually. The last time she had seen Larry naked, she made a note of his large cock. She had happened upon the boy walking from the bathroom after a shower with only a bath towel draped over his shoulder. His cock had been much bigger than most nine-year-old boys' cocks, and she had thought then that he would probably be quite a stud when he grew up.

	 
 
Jasmine imagined Larry staring at her nearly naked body, his blue eyes dancing over her big beautiful tits. She imagined watching his eyes travel down over her free-flowing curves to the light brown nest of love-hair between her legs. She imagined moving her legs slightly to call attention to her soft little pussy. She imagined watching Larry's dick lengthen and swell uncontrollably as he stared at her lovely body.

	 
 
She could see herself standing and lifting her light negligee, lewdly exposing the nest of her hot cunt. She envisioned herself glancing down between her legs at her downy cunt and winking wickedly at her young nephew, making him blush. She removed her garment completely and stood before the boy naked.

	 
 
Jasmine sat on the bed again and parted her legs, exposing her cunt as obscenely as possible to the horny boy. She watched his long cock harden until it stood straight up. She watched Larry's strong young dick jerk and twitch uncontrollably as she reached between her parted legs and opened the raggedy little lips of her steamy sex.

	 
 
The horny woman could almost see the boy's eyes widen when she showed him her hot twat, the first hot twat the boy had ever laid eyes on. She could feel the little surges of dizzying passion that ran through her as she spread her legs and beckoned the boy toward her. She reached out and crooked her finger, drawing him to her with a power that she knew he could never resist.

	 
 
She felt her fingers wrapping lightly around the shaft of his responsive prick. She could feel the slippery fluid of his pre-cum as it dripped from the lips of his hard dick and ran down the long shaft in little rivulets that covered her fingers.

	 
 
She could almost hear the gasps of delight that she knew would escape Larry's lips as she began moving her fingers up and down the hard shaft of his erect penis. She could almost feel the heat of his hard cock soaking into her hand as she masturbated him expertly.

	 
 
Jasmine imagined herself smiling sweetly and bending down to kiss the shiny purplish head of his swollen whang. She imagined tasting the saltiness of the kid's dripping pre-seminal fluid as she flicked out her eager tongue and let it graze the lips of his prick. The hot-assed woman seethed with desire as she imagined pressing her lips against the helmet-shaped head of her nephew's cock.

	 
 
Jasmine tasted her nephew's prick as she opened her lovely mouth and took the thing inside her. She licked and sucked at his cock in her lively imagination, bringing him the greatest pleasure he could possibly feel. She could feel his big hard-on swelling in her mouth as she ate his hard cock. She twitched with excitement as she imagined giving her handsome young relative his first blow job.

	 
 
In her wild imagination she reached between her luscious legs and diddled herself while she sucked her nephew's stiff cock. She moved the damp rubbery lips of her pretty little cunt delicately at first, but with ever-increasing urgency. She found the little bud of her hot clitoris and began stroking it with her finger, scraping it gently with the tip of her fingernail, pinching the little nubbin of flesh and making shocks shoot through her pussy like lightning bolts.

	 
 
The wildly excited woman's cunt ran with musky moisture as she responded to her sell-manipulation. She could feel the dampening of her fingers as they worked wildly between the tingling lips of her cunt. She could feel the kid's hard-on snapping up against the roof of her mouth, swelling to even greater proportions suddenly. The horny woman knew that the boy was about to fill her pretty face with hot thick sperm.

	 
 
"Aunt Jasmine! Gosh, Aunt Jasmine!" she heard the boy say in a somewhat unreal voice.

	 
 
"Come in me, Larry! Don't be afraid! Fill my mouth with your hot semen!" she moaned.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... I ... I ... Aunt Jasmine ... uh ... what're you talkin' about?" she thought she heard the boy say.

	 
 
A shiver of fear suddenly raced through her as she realized that the young voice she thought she heard in her daydream wasn't in her daydream at all. It was a real voice, the voice of her nephew.

	 
 
Jasmine opened her eyes in a flash. Her daydream drifted away and she saw young Larry standing beside her. Water was dripping from his body. His brown hair was matted and water streamed over his face. When she realized that the boy had just climbed out of the pool, she remembered where she was.

	 
 
Jasmine suddenly became aware of the fact that her hand was between her legs. She was still scratching at her pussy through the material of her red bikini when she opened her eyes. Little shocks and tingles ran through her cunt as she stimulated herself. When she realized that Larry was looking down between her long honey-tanned legs and watching her stroke her barely concealed cunt, she gasped and drew her hand away in a less than nonchalant movement.

	 
 
Jasmine was terribly embarrassed, but then she had been embarrassed before when her lusts took control of her. She could weather this little storm easily.

	 
 
Larry was in shock. He couldn't believe what his lovely aunt was doing to herself. He had climbed out of the pool with his brother only a minute or two earlier. Bryan had gone to take a shower and Larry had decided to walk over and just talk to his aunt for awhile. He had brushed his hair out of his eyes and had looked down at the lovely woman to find her hand between her legs. Her hand hadn't been just lying there either. Her fingers had been moving sensually, not as if she had been absent-mindedly scratching an itch either.

	 
 
Larry had a pretty good idea what she had been doing, although he found it hard to believe. He knew that women did things like that just like the guys did, but he never thought he would ever see it for himself.

	 
 
It wasn't enough that he had discovered his aunt in the act of masturbating. She had muttered something in her half-sleep too, something that drove the boy wild. She had actually mentioned his name. He hadn't been able to hear exactly what she had said, but it sure sounded like she was asking him to fill her mouth with semen. That made him shiver all over.

	 
 
Larry knew how luscious his aunt was. Everybody knew it. In fact she was probably the most beautiful woman in town, even more beautiful than his mother, and she was beautiful enough. Larry had to admit that he sometimes thought of his aunt when he jerked off. How could he help it? After all, she had the most perfect pair of tits he had ever laid eyes on. He often found himself staring at her boobs, staring at the little peaks that her nipples made in the fight dresses she always wore or the flimsy bikinis she wore around the pool. He had often tried to imagine her breasts naked. He was sure that she would be much more beautiful than any of the pictures he had seen in nudie magazines.

	 
 
Aunt Jasmine had a way of carrying herself that drove him and his brother wild. He and Bryan had gotten hard-ons before just watching her walk around the house. She knew how to wiggle her pretty ass and make a guy stare at her. Larry and Bryan had almost been caught staring at her before, but never had either boy stood beside her and watched her play with her cunt.

	 
 
Jasmine could tell from the near panic she saw in Larry's eyes that he was more embarrassed and upset than she was. It wouldn't be too difficult to handle the situation. She saw something else in the boy's eyes too. Jasmine knew men, and she knew when a man had an interest in her. As she stared into young Larry's eyes she could see in them the glimmer of lust. He was young and totally inexperienced, she knew, and probably didn't know exactly what was happening to him. But Jasmine knew what was happening to him, and she intended to make the most of it.

	 
 
"Well, Larry darling, did you want something?"

	 
 
"Uh ... gosh, no. I ... I mean ... well ... I guess I just was gonna talk to ya or somethin', " Larry stumbled, his voice tense.

	 
 
"You may talk to me any time at all, darling boy. Do you have something terribly difficult to talk about?" she asked.

	 
 
"Uh ... golly no, Aunt Jasmine," the boy said, unable to take his eyes off his aunt's.

	 
 
"But you seem. terribly nervous, Larry. Something must be bothering you. Why don't you tell Aunt Jasmine all about it?" she smiled, knowing how powerfully she was affecting the boy.

	 
 
"Now? I-I really don't have anything to talk about ... honest!" Larry said, wishing he could get away before his cock started to rise in his trunks.

	 
 
"Don't be silly, dear. Just sit down beside me and tell Aunt Jasmine all about it," she breathed seductively, patting the lounge chair and making room for the boy beside her.

	 
 
Larry didn't dare sit down that close to his aunt right then. Just being that close to a girl when he was horny was enough to make his dick stand up in his pants. Being close to Jasmine right now would be more than he could stand.

	 
 
"I ... uh ... I gotta be goin'! " the boy said desperately, noticing that his prick had started to stiffen already.

	 
 
"My goodness, Larry!" Jasmine smiled wickedly, letting her eyes fall to the swelling of his young crotch.

	 
 
The horny woman knew perfectly well that the boy would get a hard-on after seeing what he had seen. When her glance fell to the lad's crotch, she was more than satisfied with what she saw. In fact, she was thoroughly amazed. The bulge in her nephew's tight white trunks was enormous, far bigger than she had expected even in her wildest dreams. Even as she watched, the bulge in his wet trunks grew and tented the already tight material.

	 
 
Larry knew that his luscious Aunt Jasmine was staring at his hardening rod and he had never been so embarrassed in his life.

	 
 
"You really do have a problem, don't you, Larry darling?" Jasmine smiled sweetly. "No wonder you're so nervous!" she said, thrilling to the case with which she had abandoned herself to total wickedness.

	 
 
"Gosh, Aunt Jasmine! I-I gotta go! Honest! I gotta take care of somethin'! " Larry said in a squeaky voice, shuffling his bare feet and looking as if he wanted to break into a run and never come back.

	 
 
"Well, Larry," she said, suddenly feeling a bit sorry for the boy, "if you must go....

	 
 
Larry closed his eyes and thanked his lucky stars that she was letting him get away. He knew that he would never have been able to break her spell by himself, knew that he would never have had the courage to leave unless she had released him. He turned his back on his lovely aunt and almost fell over himself in a near-run toward the house.

	 
 
"Oh, Larry," she called in sultry tones, stopping the boy in his tracks. "Think about me when you take care of that little problem!"

	 
 
Jasmine almost broke into naughty laughter when the boy froze for a second and then broke into an even faster run. She knew that she was behaving as no aunt dared behave with her nephew, and yet she was having a great time being teasingly lascivious and she saw no reason to deny herself the pleasure. She could handle any situation, even one as taboo as this.

	 
 
Jasmine's pussy was seething with desire now. She had gotten a glimpse of the cock she had dreamed of. She had also gotten a taste of the lewd
delights of teasing her nephew. She wondered if Bryan would respond so easily to her teasing. The thought of having both boys, either separately or together, was enough to make her twat melt. It was a possibility after all, a nasty dream that she could easily turn into reality.

	 
 
She knew that she could have teased the boys even more by simply walking into her house and watching them take their showers. She could easily have happened into the bathroom, by accident of course, and once there, cast her sexual spell over both boys. She knew that she could have had their cocks and balls aching to beat hell by the time they left for home. However, the luscious woman had better things in mind for her nephews. Teasing was fun, but a wild romp in the woods would be infinitely better, she decided.

	 
 
She knew just the place for an outing with the boys. It was isolated and completely private, a little cabin on a piece of land she owned not far from town, but in the middle of a large lake. The island was completely overgrown at the moment and useless for anything. She had acquired Pine Island in the course of her real estate business. She had had thoughts of turning the small island into a private retreat for herself and her friends. The nasty things a few free-spirited people could do in that woods made her belly flutter. She wondered if Larry and Bryan might like to spend a few days there with her.

	 
 
With that tempting thought in mind, Jasmine called her sister, Lina. The boys were still upstairs showering and probably discussing what had just happened to Larry, she thought. She wondered if Larry would jack off to make his cock shrivel before he had to face her again. She thought about the young boy masturbating in the shower with his older brother. She knew that she dared not think about it too long. If she abandoned herself to her lust now she would surely end up in the shower with the boys, and that would spoil the little surprise she was planning at Pine Island.

	 
 
"Hello, Lina darling!" she said, trying to hide the desire in her voice. "Oh, I'm just fine! Yes, dear, the boys are here. They've just finished their swim and are upstairs taking a nice shower. No, Lina, of course not! They're no trouble at all! I just love having them over! You know that, dear sister," she said. "I've been thinking, Lina. I know how much the boys like swimming and fishing and such outdoorsy things and I think I might have just the place to let them indulge themselves! You know about the little island I bought last year? That's right. Yes. Pine Island. Yes. In the middle of Lake Anne. I haven't done a thing to it yet. You know how it is, darling, business and all. It's terribly overgrown, but I think it could make a wonderful little place for all of us and our friends to relax. I was just wondering if it would be all right with you if I asked the boys to spend this weekend on the island helping me straighten things up a bit. I'm sure they'd like it too, Lina. I'm quite sure that they can find time for fun and games ... such as swimming and fishing I mean. There's a frightful lot of work to be done, though! Of, of course! I understand, Lina darling! Boys must learn to mix work with play! I won't feel at all bad about asking them to work for me. They might even enjoy the little jobs I have for them. They're big strong boys. I'm sure they can handle it! Well then! It's settled! I'll be stopping by Saturday morning to pick them up! Goodbye, dear!"

	 
 

CHAPTER TWO

	 
 
Jasmine's heart beat rapidly as she and the boys sped through the countryside on the way to Lake Anne. She had explained what she wanted of them as they were leaving her house the day of the little incident by the pool. At least she had told them part of what she wanted of them. She would spring the sex part of her little trap when she thought the time was right.

	 
 
Larry and Bryan hadn't resisted her invitation very strongly, although they had both been a bit reluctant. She understood perfectly well the reason for their reluctance. She knew perfectly well that Larry had told Bryan what had happened. How could he help it? It had to be one of the strangest and most exciting thing that had happened to the kid in his whole life. A boy of thirteen couldn't help telling his brother a story like that.

	 
 
It was understandable, therefore, that the boys seemed just a bit quiet on the way to the lake. There seemed to be a tension in the air, a kind of nervous excitement that Jasmine found quite stimulating.

	 
 
"It certainly is nice of you and Larry to come out here and help clean things up a little," Jasmine said, turning to Bryan who sat between her and Larry.

	 
 
Jasmine could easily have taken her larger car, the one she used for her real estate business, but she thought the small one would be more intimate. She just loved feeling Bryan's strong young leg rubbing up against her.

	 
 
Bryan smiled somewhat dumbly in reply. Larry had blown his mind the other day telling him that he had caught his aunt rubbing her cunt through her bikini. He wasn't quite sure that he believed that his aunt had asked Larry to come in her mouth. Even if she had been dreaming she wouldn't have said anything like that. Or would she? Larry hadn't told him any lies like that before. And she sure was acting like the girls at school did when they flirted with him.

	 
 
Bryan had to admit that Aunt Jasmine was as sexy as hell, but he couldn't see what she would want with him or his younger brother. She had turned Larry on so powerfully, either on purpose or by accident, that he had to jerk off that afternoon before he could go downstairs and say goodbye to her.

	 
 
Bryan was beginning to have a little trouble with his cock too. Sitting so close to her beautiful body was getting to him. She was wearing a short pink skirt and it had gotten pushed up so far that he knew he could see her crotch if he really tried. He wanted to glance down between his aunt's legs and see what lie could see, but he didn't dare. A guy just didn't do things like that to his own aunt.

	 
 
Just thinking about her was enough to take Bryan's balls stir.

	 
 
The scent of her light perfume wafted to his nostrils and aroused him. She moved her leg against him every now and again, and each time she did he was afraid that he would get a hard-on. He was wearing tight, faded Levi's and he knew that there would be no hiding a hard-on.

	 
 
"You boys certainly are quiet this morning! You seem tense for some reason. Is anything bothering you?" she asked, glancing over at Bryan and past him, catching Larry's eyes.

	 
 
"Uh ... nope ... nothin's botherin' me anyway," Larry said, suddenly realizing that he had been staring at Aunt Jasmine's beautiful leg.

	 
 
Jasmine watched Larry raise his eyes quickly when he realized that she was watching him out of the corner of her eye. The boy quickly turned to look out the open window at the countryside.

	 
 
"I hope nothing's bothering you boys. I want you to enjoy your weekend. The work won't be too terribly hard. We'll have plenty of time for fun and games," she said softly, a trace of wickedness in her voice.

	 
 
"Uh ... we don't mind workin'! " Bryan said. "We work a lot at home, mowin' the lawn and clearin' up and stuff like that. It's not so bad," the boy said, trying to take his mind off his pretty aunt's body.

	 
 
"Is that how you and Larry built those big strong muscles of yours?" Jasmine asked in a low controlled voice, taking her hand off the wheel and letting it rest on Bryan's arm.

	 
 
Jasmine squeezed the boy's bar arm lovingly, running her hand up his arm to the sleeve of his T-shirt, feeling his muscles. The warmth of his body thrilled her deep down inside. She longed to run her eager hands over his entire naked body and feel every tense young muscle. She let her hand rest on the kid's leg when she had felt his arm for a moment. She felt his leg tighten and she knew that she was having a powerful effect upon the boy.

	 
 
"You really are a very well-developed young man, Bryan!" she said sweetly, moving her hand up and down his leg, making him squirm just a bit in the seat. "I'll just bet you have plenty of girl friends!"

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... I guess...," Bryan said nervously.

	 
 
Jasmine knew perfectly well that girls just loved Bryan and his younger brother. In fact, they flocked around him in numbers. She knew enough about boys, however, to know that neither Bryan nor his brother had ever fucked a girl.

	 
 
Jasmine wanted desperately to be the first woman to share her body with Bryan and Larry, and she knew that she had better act fast if she wanted to beat their younger admirers to it. There were some girls in Winston City who had enough experience to suck the boys into the whirlpool of sex before they knew what was happening to them.

	 
 
"Are you serious about any of your girl friends, Bryan darling?" she asked, her hand on his upper leg.

	 
 
"Not really ... uh uh...," Bryan said nervously, his heart racing, fighting off the hard-on that was sure to rise in his pants in a few minutes.

	 
 
"How about you, Larry? Do you have a special little girl yet?" she asked.

	 
 
"Gosh ... uh ... no ... I mean ... well...," he stumbled, thinking about Judy Carston, a pretty little red-head that he had felt up a couple of times behind the Winston City Co-Op grain elevator.

	 
 
"You sound uncertain, Larry darling. Or are you having trouble deciding which of your girl friends you like the most?"

	 
 
"No ... I mean ... A ... I'm not serious about anybody ... I mean, well, I know a few girls and stuff," Larry said nervously, his eyes flashing between the scenery that raced by outside and the honey-tanned flesh of his aunt's pretty legs.

	 
 
"Have you ever ... tried anything with any of them?" she asked, her voice as sultry as a hot summer night.

	 
 
"Have I ... have I what?" Larry stammered.

	 
 
"I'm terribly sorry, darling!" she said. "I seem to have embarrassed you. You young boys get embarrassed so easily. I simply must learn to keep out of your business. But I'm awfully curious. You don't really mind my curiosity do you, boys?"

	 
 
"Uh ... I guess not...," Bryan said, looking down at Jasmine's silken hand on his upper leg.

	 
 
"Have you touched her yet, Larry?" she asked Bryan's brother.

	 
 
"T ... touched who?" the boy asked tensely.

	 
 
"Your special girl, silly. Come now, dear, I know you have a special girl. All boys your age do. Have you touched her body yet? Have you begun to explore her?" she asked, her pussy moistening.

	 
 
Jasmine felt like stopping the car and tearing off her clothes and the boys' too. She had the kids in a trap from which there was no escape. They could hardly jump out of a speeding car, and they could hardly ignore the stimulating little conversation she was starting.

	 
 
"Explore her ... uh ... gosh, Aunt Jasmine! How do you mean?" Larry said in a squeaky voice.

	 
 
Larry glanced quickly at his older brother. Bryan glanced back furtively and communicated his own amazement at Aunt Jasmine's talk and actions. Bryan's dick was stirring more and more by the second. He knew that he would harden up soon and there would be no hiding his condition. His heart raced. He could hardly control his breathing.

	 
 
"I mean, darling, have you ever taken her clothes off or anything of the like?" she went on, fully aware that the boys were flushing scarlet. "Have you ever run your hand up her leg under her dress? Have you ever put your hands on her titties?"

	 
 
"G ... golly, Aunt Jasmine! You ... uh ... you shouldn't ask stuff like that! It's ... uh ... it's embarrassing!" Larry stumbled, realizing that his cock was growing bigger by the second, growing in spite of his efforts to control it.

	 
 
"But I'm not at all embarrassed, darling!" Jasmine said playfully.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... us guys are," Bryan said weakly, wishing his aunt would remove her hand from his leg, or at least stop moving it so sensually.

	 
 
"Oh, you really shouldn't be, boys! It might do you good to discuss your sexual activities! Do you talk about your little exploits with your parents?" she asked.

	 
 
"Heck no! We couldn't do that! Wow! Nobody does that!" Larry said in amazement, his dick still swelling.

	 
 
"My goodness! I wasn't aware that my sister and her husband were all that prudish!" she said playfully, knowing perfectly well that Lina and her husband Joe were anything but prudes.

	 
 
"But ... they're not like that! We ... we just don't talk about stuff like that," Bryan said.

	 
 
"Perhaps you should talk about it, darlings. It might make things so much easier for you!" she smiled.

	 
 
"Huh?" Larry said, wondering just what his lovely aunt was getting at.

	 
 
"Well, darling, have you had any success with your girl ... what was her name?" she said lightly.

	 
 
"Uh ... Judy," Larry said.

	 
 
"Have you had any success in getting her to let you see her body or touch her in those interesting places?" she asked.

	 
 
"Gosh, Aunt Jasmine! I wish you wouldn't...," Larry struggled.

	 
 
"But I will, darling! Now as I was saying, have you had any success with her?"

	 
 
"How much...," Larry said weakly, his balls aching, his cock in full throbbing erection now.

	 
 
"Is she pretty?" Jasmine asked softly.

	 
 
"Gosh yeah!" Larry said.

	 
 
"Wouldn't you like to see her body? Wouldn't you like to do other things with her? Wouldn't you like to have her touch you too?" she asked.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... sure I would ... but ... uh...," the kid said, hardly able to control his breathing.

	 
 
"But she hasn't let you do any of those things?"

	 
 
"Uh ... she let me touch her a couple of times," Larry said, unable to resist his aunt's prodding.

	 
 
"Did you take her clothes off?"

	 
 
"Uh ... no ... uh ... she wouldn't let me."

	 
 
"I suppose you put your hand under her dress?" Jasmine asked.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... yeah ... I guess I did!" Larry said in a hoarse voice.

	 
 
"Did you touch her pussy?"

	 
 
"Oh, shit, Aunt Jasmine! Don't! Gosh!" Larry pleaded, squirming in his seat.

	 
 
"Wouldn't she let you touch her cunt, darling?" she asked, moving on with her little tease in spite of the kid's confusion.

	 
 
"No ... I ... I mean ... well ... I got my hand up there but she wouldn't let me feel it," the boy admitted.

	 
 
"Was she afraid?" Jasmine asked.

	 
 
I guess ... I don't know ... girls are like that I guess ... they won't let a guy do anything with 'em...," Larry said nervously, his dick jerking in his pants.

	 
 
"Then perhaps you should learn how to make a girl feel less ill at ease, darling!" Jasmine said. "Girls just love to have boys feel their pussies! We like sex as much as you boys do, you know! But we have to be treated gently!" the lovely woman told her nephew. "I believe that what you boys both need is some experience with a woman who isn't afraid of sex! You need to be taught how to excite a girl! Wouldn't you like that, boys? Wouldn't you like to play with a pretty girl's body and suck her tits and touch her cunnie?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah!" Bryan said in a rasping voice full of tension.

	 
 
"And wouldn't you like to have a girl touch you between your legs? Wouldn't you like to feel her fingers on your dick? Wouldn't you like her to make your cock all hard and run her hand up and down over it until your balls ache?" she went on, her cunt dampening with lust.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Aunt Jasmine! Don't! Don't talk like that!" Larry said, dizzy with confusion and excitement.

	 
 
"And wouldn't you like to have her spread her pretty legs and open her cunt for you? Wouldn't you like to drive your cock between her legs and fuck the piss out of her? Wouldn't you like to hear her cry out when she came?" the hot-assed woman hissed, her hand moving closer and closer to young Bryan's hard cock.

	 
 
The boys had never heard a woman say such dirty things before, and certainly not their beautiful Aunt Jasmine. Both boys were already stiff and aching with tension deep in their young balls. When she started talking dirty to them, their cocks started jerking and throbbing, dripping with pre-cum. Jasmine glanced down at Bryan's cock-bulge and saw a damp place at the end of the huge thing where his free-flowing pre-seminal fluid had soaked through his Levi's. The effect she was having on the boys thrilled her as nothing else ever had. She knew now that she could manipulate these two horny young studs at will. They would do anything and everything she asked of them, and she intended to ask a lot.

	 
 
The sense of taboo in what she was doing made the hot-assed woman seethe with lust. It was bad enough to consider fucking boys of thirteen and fourteen in the first place, but to consider initiating her own nephews into sex was taboo. The more she thought about the nastiness of her actions, the more she knew that she had to go through with it all.

	 
 
Jasmine's hand was moving closer and closer to the hard bulge that extended several inches down her Bryan's leg. Young Bryan had been relatively silent since she hid put her hand on his leg. She knew that the boy was too excited to talk at the moment. She wasn't about to lessen the power of her sexual assault just yet. She had to tease the
boys a bit longer.

	 
 
"I really must be making you darlings nervous! You're both awfully fidgety!" she said, her fingers only an inch or so away from the end of Bryan's stiff dick.

	 
 
"Uh ... gosh, Aunt Jasmine ... we've never heard you talk like this before!" Bryan managed to gasp.

	 
 
"Your Aunt Jasmine might do a lot of things she hasn't done before, Bryan darling! I think you boys are ready to see me as I really am! I'm sure you'll like what you see!" she smiled. "My God, Bryan! What on earth is that!" she said in mock amazement when her hand finally rested on the kid's bulging cock-shaft.

	 
 
Bryan gasped when she felt his aunt's warm hand on his cock. He felt her warmth saturating his dripping rod. The warmth of her hand seemed to
soak into his balls. His nuts were on fire with lust.

	 
 
Confusion ran through his brain. He wanted to enjoy the maddening sensations she was inspiring in his balls and cock, but he knew that he didn't dare. It just wasn't right to respond that way to his own aunt, or was it?

	 
 
"Did I do that to you, darling? Or do you always react that way to a drive in the country?" she asked, squeezing the bulge of the kid's cock.

	 
 
"Aw, Aunt Jasmine! Come on! Don't! Please!" Bryan begged, his rod hot as a poker.

	 
 
"Are my eyes deceiving me or is your little brother in the same condition?" she smiled, glancing over at Larry's well-filled crotch. "Good grief, boys! You really are horny today! If you get that horny just talking about girls with your aunt, I wonder how horny you would get if someone really tried to stimulate you! This might turn out to be quite a weekend for all of us!" she said, rubbing Bryan's hot cock through his tight jeans and then taking her hand away, much to the boy's relief.

	 
 
Bryan sighed deeply when his luscious aunt took her hand away and let it rest on the wheel once again. His dick still throbbed, but at least her warm hand wasn't on it any more. Larry sighed too. He had been watching her play with Bryan's cock out of the corner of his eye for a while and what he had seen had affected him almost as much as it had affected Bryan. He didn't know what was happening exactly, but he knew that it was far from over.

	 
 
"There's Lake Anne up ahead, boys!" she said, deciding that it was time to let the kids have a breather. "We'll just have to discuss sex later. That is if it's all right with you ....,"

	 
 
Neither boy was able to say a word at the moment. The experience had been embarrassing for them. At the same time there had been something wildly exciting about it. Neither boy would have missed it for the world if they had had it to do over again. Aunt Jasmine had showed them a side of her that they would never have believed existed if she hadn't been so obvious about it. They both felt that they would be getting to know their incredibly beautiful aunt even better in the next two days on Pine Island.

	 
 

CHAPTER THREE

	 
 
"Hey, man, it's gettin' awful fuckin' hot! Let's knock off for a while!" Larry suggested to his older brother.

	 
 
"Sounds good, Larry! This is hotter work than I fuckin' thought!" Bryan replied, throwing down the scythe he had been swinging at the undergrowth behind the cabin. "Give me some of that lemonade Aunt Jasmine fixed!"

	 
 
The boys had jumped into the work their aunt had for them with relish, not because they particularly enjoyed cutting weeds but, because they wanted to escape her sexual onslaught. It wasn't that they didn't get a thrill out of the way she turned them on. Both boys were horny beyond belief as a result of the way she had poured on her considerable feminine charm.

	 
 
The problem was that they didn't really know how to react to their aunt's lascivious behavior. Neither boy had ever been treated that way by a woman. Did they dare respond to their aunt? When she had put her hand on Bryan's hard-on, the boy had wanted her to take the thing out and jerk it off for him. In fact, he had even had fleeting thoughts of her lips wrapped around it. The whole afternoon had been a torture for both boys.

	 
 
"Hey, Bryan," Larry said softly, sitting down on the grass and passing his brother the lemonade. "What do you think she's doin'?  I mean ... shit man ... she's tryin' to turn us on!"

	 
 
"She's doin' more than just tryin'!  Look at that fucker!" Bryan said, pointing to the long hard bulge that ran down the leg of his pants. "That fucker's been hard all day!"

	 
 
"I know what you mean," Larry said, looking down at his lap at his own swelling whang. "Why do you think she's turnin' us on like this? I mean, shit, how come all of a sudden? She's our own aunt! Jesus fuckin' Christ! She's not supposed to turn us guys on like that! She's our mom's sister for Christ's sake!"

	 
 
"I guess she's just got the hots for us, Larry! You kids don't know about stuff like that I guess!" Bryan teased. "At least she's got the hots for me! How could she help it anyway? A stud like me-"

	 
 
"My ass! You don't know any more about fuckin' than I do, dumb ass!" Larry said, punching his brother on the shoulder.

	 
 
"Well hell, Larry, I'm the one she put her hand on first! You saw her playin' with it in the car didn't You?" Bryan said.

	 
 
"That's just because you were sittin' next to her! She would have touched mine if I was that close! She wants to suck my dick anyway! I heard her say somethin' about that when she was playin' with herself by the pool," Larry said, his cock aching.

	 
 
"Bullshit, little brother! She just wants me cause my dick's bigger than yours! See that fucker?" Bryan said, standing up and unzipping his Levi's.

	 
 
Bryan reached into his tight pants and with the greatest of difficulty managed to pull his unyielding dick out. He held the huge throbbing thing in his fist and showed it to his brother. It felt good to let the air play over his naked dick after its long confinement in his pants. He moved his fist up and down slowly, enjoying the feeling his leisurely masturbation gave him deep in his aching balls.

	 
 
"This fuckin' thing's been hard like this all fuckin' day! This shit's drivin' me nuts! I'm gonna beat it off right now, man!" Bryan said, unable to resist the temptation to shoot his rocks off, having suffered all day from his aunt's teasing.

	 
 
"Shit, Bryan, I guess I'm gonna have to do that too!" Larry said, standing up and unbuckling his belt.

	 
 
Larry unsnapped his pants and opened them, exposing his groin and the root of his dick. He pulled his pants down over the shaft of his rod and let it snap up against his naked stomach. The kid wrapped his fingers around his dick and began jerking off, slowly at first but with increasing speed and urgency.

	 
 
"I sure hope Aunt Jasmine doesn't get back and catch us at it!" Larry said, glancing over at his brother for reassurance.

	 
 
"Shit, man, she went to the store to get cleaning stuff. That'll take a half an hour at least! And besides, we can hear the motor on the boat! It's not gonna take me that long to shoot! I'm just about ready to shoot right now!" Bryan said, squeezing his balls with one hand while he jacked off furiously with the other.

	 
 
"What are we gonna do about Aunt Jasmine anyway, Bryan?" Larry asked.

	 
 
"How the hell do I know, dumb ass? I don't get it! I guess we'll just have to get used to it! Man she's pretty! Jesus! Those tits!" Bryan said, his balls aching even more as he thought about his luscious Aunt's body.

	 
 
"I sure would like to see her naked! Shit! I bet she's got a blonde cunt!" Larry said with youthful excitement.

	 
 
"Bet she knows how to use it too!" Bryan said, closing his eyes and bringing himself closer and closer to a nut-busting ejaculation.

	 
 
"I wonder what her ass feels like! Bet she's smooth and warm! God she's great-looking!" Larry rasped, his dick dripping with excitement as he thought about his beautiful aunt. "You think she'd let us see her naked?" Larry asked his older brother.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah! I'll bet she will before the weekend's over! She's hot for us, man! Why else would she be actin' like she is? She wants our fuckin' dicks!" Bryan rasped.

	 
 
"But she's Mom's sister! Are we gonna ... uh ... are we gonna let her do whatever she wants to do ... or what?" Larry asked.

	 
 
"I think she's gonna do what she wants whether we let her or not! She's somethin' else! Wow!" Bryan said.

	 
 
"Do you think she'll let us fuck her?" Larry asked, his hand working faster and faster up and down his arching shaft.

	 
 
"Why don't you let me answer that, darling boy!" the boys suddenly heard a sultry feminine voice call from the bushes.

	 
 
"Oh, Christ!" the boys said almost in unison, realizing they had been discovered by their lovely aunt in the most compromising position imaginable, with their dicks in their hands.

	 
 
Aunt Jasmine parted the bushes and stepped into the area the boys had cleared for her. She looked more radiant than ever before. She seemed
to glow with feminine beauty, her eyes burning with lust, her lips wet, a wicked smile on her lovely face.

	 
 
Jasmine hadn't caught the boys in the act purposefully. She had started for the store on the shore of Lake Anne to get supplies for their little clean-up venture. Unfortunately, the motorboat had run out of gas a few yards from the island. She had used the paddles to get back and had landed only a few yards from where the boys were jerking off. She made her way through the undergrowth until she caught sight of the boys playing with themselves. It was a sight that made her responsive cunt melt with lust.

	 
 
The hot-assed older woman had reached up under her skirt and had rubbed the dampening nest of her cunt for a moment or two while she watched the handsome and horny young boys playing with themselves. When she had heard the complimentary things they were saying about her body and her effect on them, she had realized that they were responding just the way she wanted them to. They were ready now. It was time to spring her little trap of seduction. Larry and Bryan tried desperately to cram their hard dripping dicks back into their pants, but they were too stiff and unyielding for such a fast and nervous cover-up. The boys tripped over each other and stumbled about helplessly while Jasmine watched with wicked glee.

	 
 
"I seem to have interrupted something, darlings! You really mustn't be so shy! Aunt Jasmine has seen cocks before! My goodness, boys! If I'm not at all embarrassed I certainly don't see why you should be!" she said softly, moving closer to the two nervous and horny young boys. "Why don't you just leave your pants down, Bryan, darling?" the smiled, falling to her knees in front of the kid and tugging his Levi's all the way down around his ankles.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, Aunt Jasmine! What ... what're you doin'! " Bryan gasped when the luscious woman reached up and wrapped her warm silken fingers firmly around the shaft of his dripping dick.

	 
 
"You boys really don't need to masturbate while Aunt Jasmine is here! You should let me do it for you, lovers! I just love to jerk young boys off!" she smiled, reaching with her other eager hand and wrapping it around the pole of Larry's aching cock.

	 
 
"Gosh, Aunt Jasmine! I ... I don't know ... are you ... are you sure you wanna?" Larry rasped, his nuts aching.

	 
 
"Of course, boys! After all, darlings, I seem to have made you this way! That is if what I just heard you saying is true!" she smiled, working her expert fingers up and down over the boy's hard whang.

	 
 
"You ... you heard us?" Bryan gasped.

	 
 
"Why certainly, boys! I heard everything! I heard that you both want to see me naked! Imagine that! Your own aunt! Your mother's sister!" she teased. "What would Lina say if she knew you boys were hot for your aunt?"

	 
 
"You ... you wouldn't tell her ... would you?" Larry asked in a hoarse voice.

	 
 
"Don't be silly!" Jasmine laughed. "I wouldn't breathe a word of it! In fact I rather enjoy being appreciated by two handsome young studs like you boys!" she smiled wickedly, squeezing their dicks until droplets of pre-cum oozed from the lips of their rods. "You boys are studs, you know!" she smiled.

	 
 
"We ... we are?" Larry said weakly, his balls seething in their nearly hairless sac.

	 
 
"You certainly are! Just look at those huge hard cocks! My goodness! You boys don't seem to realize how wonderful those hard dicks could make a woman like me feel! Haven't you ever fucked a girl with them?"

	 
 
Both boys hung their heads bashfully. Jasmine was driving them wild with lust. Her silken fingers moved over their slippery cocks, making fire rage in their balls, making shocks and shivers shoot through their stiff organs. Their balls felt like hand grenades about to explode between their tense young legs.

	 
 
"Aunt Jasmine thinks it's high time that you boys learned to use these beautiful things properly! I want to teach you the joys of fucking! Are you interested?" she asked.

	 
 
Both boys looked at her and nodded weakly. They both wanted desperately to fuck their luscious aunt. And yet they still were unable to believe that their own aunt would do such a thing for them.

	 
 
"I think I know what's troubling you boys. You think fucking your aunt is dirty! Is that right?" she asked.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... isn't it?" Bryan asked in a barely audible voice.

	 
 
"Of course it is, lovers! And that is precisely what makes it so much fun! It's terribly nasty! And that's why I'm quite certain that we will all love every minute of it!" she said, her cunt twitching with lust for her nephews.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... what if Mom or Dad or somebody finds out?" Bryan asked.

	 
 
"That's quite impossible! We're all alone here on the island! No one can see us from the shore! That's why I brought you here, lovers! Don't you understand? I brought you boys here to fuck me! And this is the perfect place for it!" she said in a sultry voice.

	 
 
"Oh, wow! I ... I really want to. Aunt Jasmine!" Bryan gasped.

	 
 
"Me too!" Larry said excitedly.

	 
 
"Then we're all agreed! We'll fuck and suck all weekend and have a deliciously dirty time! You boys can start by taking off your clothes! I want to see you boys stark naked!" she said, taking her fingers away from the boys' hard pricks and standing up to watch them undress.

	 
 
The boys scrambled out of their shoes and pants eagerly, no longer nearly as hesitant as before to jump into the sea of lust. When they had discarded their clothes they stood there with their hard pricks standing straight up against their lean young stomachs, just waiting to find out what Aunt Jasmine had planned for them.

	 
 
"I just love your bodies, boys!" she smiled. "You darlings are so athletic and handsome! And your organs are so hard! I can't wait to wrap my lips around your darling dicks and suck you off!" she said, her lips glistening.

	 
 
"S ... suck us off You ... you really wanna do that to us ... I ... I mean for us?" Bryan asked, his rod throbbing and aching with naked lust.

	 
 
"I'll do that for you and more, lovers! I'll suck you both off and let you shoot your rocks off in my mouth!" she said lewdly. "Wouldn't you like that?"

	 
 
"Oh, shit, yeah!" Larry gasped, his dick dripping with excitement.

	 
 
"I'll let you look at my body too, darlings! I'll let you see my naked cunt! I'll spread my legs and let you look right up inside it! I'll let you feel my body too! I'll let you play with my tits and suck my nipples! And when you've finished sucking my nipples and making me all hot and tingly inside I'll let you cat me out! I'll let you suck my hot cunt! Would you like that too?"

	 
 
"We sure would!" Larry said excitedly.

	 
 
"I'll let you both fuck me too! I'll let you stick those huge hard-ons inside my cunt and drive them in and out of me until I scream! I'll let you shoot your cum all the way inside my pussy! I'll let you fill me with your wonderful thick sperm! God, I'm hot! I want you boys right now! I can't wait another minute! Give me your dicks! I want to suck you and make you come in my face!" she hissed, taking off her clothes and letting the boys stare wild-eyed as she fell naked to her knees in front of them.

	 
 
Jasmine's cunt was on fire with lust for her two horny nephews. She felt her pussy twitching and tingling as she kneeled before the two hard-cocked kids. She could hardly wait to wrap her sweet warm lips around the two stiff cocks. She had never done anything as wildly exciting as sucking off her two nephews. She knew that it would be the first time for them. She knew that it would be the first time they shot their semen into a woman's sucking mouth, and the knowledge drove her wild with depraved desire.

	 
 
"Stand closer together, darlings! That's right! Now don't be afraid! Just enjoy yourselves and remember that I'm enjoying this just as much as you are! I just love eating cock!" she hissed, wrapping her fingers around each still dick and moving her hand up and down on them for a moment or two. "You watch for awhile while I suck Bryan's dick!" she smiled at Larry. "Then I'll do the same for you! In fact, I might even try sucking you both at once, that is if I can get these huge cocks into my mouth!"

	 
 
With that, the hot-assed woman flicked out her tongue and tasted the head of the boy's rampant erection. She caught a droplet of crystal-clear pre-seminal fluid on the tip of her loving tongue and savored it, her finger running up the underside of the boy's dick, making another droplet quickly take its place at the tip of his whang.

	 
 
"Your cock is just delicious, Bryan! It's so hot and salty-tasting! And so huge! My God, Bryan! You're as well developed as most men twice your age!" she smiled, licking her lips.

	 
 
Jasmine plunged down on the kid's dripping dick and took the hard organ all the way down her throat. She felt the searing heat of his big dick-head against the back of her silken throat, filling her with warmth that seemed to go straight to her cunt. She felt his organ snap up against the inside of her mouth, going suddenly even more rigid than before under the ball-melting influence of her expert sucking.

	 
 
Jasmine made wet sucking sounds as she ate the kid's hard cock. Bryan gasped and made deep sounds in his throat as she sucked his aching meat. He had never felt anything like it in his young life. Her mouth felt a thousand times better than jerking off, and he enjoyed that well enough. Every now and then he could feel her purposefully nibbling his cock-shaft or letting her teeth scrape lightly against his cock. He felt her flicking her practiced tongue around the super-sensitive head of his whang too, making his dick ache from the root to the tip.

	 
 
Larry's solidly swollen young cock jerked and tingled as he awaited his turn. Love juice dripped from the tip of his stiff organ. His balls were tight and hot. His heart raced wildly with maddening excitement as he watched his lovely aunt suck off his older brother.

	 
 
When Jasmine had worked the boy into a frenzy with her practiced sucking she pulled her head off his rod and let the big thing snap up against the kid's lean stomach. He gasped as his tingling dick-head pulled from her tightly pursed lips.

	 
 
"Did you like that, lover?" the hot-assed woman asked. "Do you like having your dick sucked?"

	 
 
"Oh, shit, yeah!" the boy gasped. "Will you do it some more, Aunt Jasmine? please?" he begged, dying to have her warm wet lips wrapped around the slippery shaft of his rod again.

	 
 
"I'll make you squirt your wad down my throat in a few minutes, Bryan, darling. But first I want to show your brother how much fun a blow-job can be. You don't mind sharing me with Larry do you?" she smiled, reaching out and pulling Larry's rigid penis down until it stuck straight out from his groin.

	 
 
"Suck me, Aunt Jasmine! Oh, shit! I can't believe this!" Larry gasped when he felt her fingers teasing the slippery head of his swollen whang.

	 
 
Larry gasped again when he felt her pretty lips kissing the head of his tightly-swollen prick. He thought he would pass out when he felt her wet tongue moving over the flange of his dick-head. He started bucking his ass almost immediately when she plunged down on his hard-on and took it all the way down her sweet throat.

	 
 
"Uh ... don't hurt her, Larry!" Bryan said, watching the way his kid brother jabbed his distended dick in and out of her face.

	 
 
Jasmine waved Bryan off as if to suggest that she loved being face-fucked so wildly. She loved to feel Larry's dripping dick banging against the back of her sucking throat as he fucked her furiously. She almost choked with each forward thrust of his cock into her throat, but she enjoyed every second of it.

	 
 
She reached up between Larry's legs and grabbed his swollen young nuts, caressing them gently at first, but squeezing them harder and harder all the time. She was soon tugging at his tense young balls as he face-fucked her hard and fast. She could feel rivers of pre-cum running down her throat, mingling with her saliva and making her thirsty for the boy's thick cum.

	 
 
Jasmine's hot twat ran with love-juice. She felt her pussy seething with lust for the two hot-cocked boys. She longed to have their rods buried in her hot snatch, longed to feel their swollen pricks banging in and out of her tight, wet pussy. She longed for the fucking of her life, and yet she was getting so much pleasure out of sucking their dicks that she had to bring them off in her mouth. She knew that she would be hotter than a jungle by the time she was ready to open her legs for the boys. She knew that they would all fuck that day until they dropped.

	 
 
Jasmine felt Larry's prick swell suddenly in her lace, arching up against the roof of tier mouth, filling her with hard male meat. She knew that her young nephew would squirt his sperm down her throat in another second or two if she didn't pull away.

	 
 
"Not yet, Larry," she gasped as she released his cock. "I want you both to come at the same time! Are you willing to try it, darlings? Doesn't it make you hot just thinking about it?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah! Do it, Aunt Jasmine! Suck us both off! Oh, shit! This is too fuckin' much!" Bryan gasped, his balls charged with electrical excitement.

	 
 
"Stand closer together, darlings! Don't be embarrassed! I want to rub the heads of your delicious cocks together!"

	 
 
Jasmine wrapped her silken fingers around both stiff cock-shafts and pulled them together. She rubbed their dripping cock-heads together and watched delightedly as the boys stared down at their rampant erections. She heard the boys gasp as she began moving their silken-headed dicks together. She could tell that their bodies were stiff with tension as she stimulated their dicks wildly.

	 
 
"Are you ready now, boys? Are you ready to shoot your sperm down my throat?" she asked in a sultry voice.

	 
 
"Oh, yeah! Yeah!" they exclaimed.

	 
 
Their luscious aunt planted a wet kiss on the head of each cock. Then she began licking the shafts from the root to the tip, running her eager tongue all around the boys' super-sensitive organs, making them twitch and jerk with passion.

	 
 
She held both dicks in her warm hands and opened her pretty mouth as wide as she could, accepting both hard cocks into her wet oral channel. She didn't think at first that she could get two such huge cocks into her mouth, but she managed nonetheless. She began sucking hard and fast, always on the brink of choking on the throbbing rods. She wondered if she would drown on their boiling cum when they shot it into her sucking face. She had to have their sperm, had to make them blast it down her throat, had to take the first wad either boy had ever shot into a woman.

	 
 
The kids were going wild with lust. They felt their cocks rubbing together inside Jasmine's wildly sucking face, felt their rods scraping against her teeth, felt her lips pressing their pricks together. Both boys' eager young nuts were swelling with sperm, ready to flash off at any minute, ready to shoot hot cream down her sucking throat.

	 
 
The boys started bucking their lean young asses, forcing their rods in and out of their aunt's face. The two horny young studs rocked back and forth on the balls of their feet, making their aunt's body move with each wild thrust into her. She bobbed her head up and down on their dicks, matching their rough fucking thrusts with movements of her own.

	 
 
Jasmine thought she would die of excitement she felt their bodies stiffen against her. She their dicks all the way down her throat until she could feel their cock-heads against her tonsils.

	 
 
"I'm gonna do it! Oh, fuck! Suck me! Suck my dick! I'm shootin'! " Bryan rasped as his semen shoot into his aunt's pretty face.

	 
 
"Me too!" Larry gasped. "I'm shootin' too! Suck my cock, Aunt Jasmine! I'm shootin'! "

	 
 
Jasmine felt spurts of hot thick sperm blasting down her throat as her two horny nephews shot off. Her pussy shivered inside as she took their wads into her mouth. She gurgled deep in her throat as hot rivers of sperm rolled down her oral channel. She tried in vain to swallow all the massive load of cum but some of the thick stuff dribbled out of her mouth and ran down the shafts of their rods.

	 
 
Jasmine let their pricks pull from her face and held them in her hand. She licked the sperm off their cocks and balls, loving the taste of the thick white stuff.

	 
 
"Did you like it?" she asked the panting boys with a wicked smile and a lick of her lovely lips.

	 
 
The boys could only nod silently and stare at her luscious naked body. Jasmine knew what they wanted next, and she was eager to give it to them.

	 
 

CHAPTER FOUR

	 
 
Jasmine kneeled before Bryan and Larry, her softly swelling tits naked in the sunlight. Her honey-hued breasts caught the gold of the sun. Her tit-peaks were stiff and tingling. She lifted her huge naked boobs in her warm hands and offered them to her young nephews, offered them freely for their inspection.

	 
 
"Would you boys like to feel my breasts?" she smiled sweetly.

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Aunt Jasmine!" Larry said. "Can we really?"

	 
 
"I'd love to let you play with my titties, darlings! Kneel here and touch me! Don't be afraid!" she said lustily, longing to feel their hot hands on her boobs.

	 
 
Bryan and Larry kneeled on the grass before her and fondled the silken globes of her breasts. They had never felt anything like it in their lives. Her tits were soft and yet firm to the touch, warm. and as soft as silk.

	 
 
Jasmine tingled in every fiber of her lovely body when she felt their eager touch. They seemed reluctant at first. Their fingers played over her satin flesh lightly at first. They stared into her eyes as they explored the luscious curves of her boobs.

	 
 
"Come closer, darlings. Don't be afraid. I want you close to me!" she breathed.

	 
 
The horny boys did as they were told, snuggling up to the naked woman, running their hands over her beautiful globes. They got so close to the naked beauty that their knees were between her spread legs. They could feel her pussy hair against their knees. She wriggled and writhed in lust as the boys felt her tits.

	 
 
"Touch my little nipples, boys!" she breathed. "Feel how hard they are? You make me that excited, dears. You make my nipples stiff and pointed. Would you like to kiss them?"

	 
 
"God, yeah! Can we, Aunt Jasmine?" Bryan asked breathlessly.

	 
 
"Of course, boys! You can do anything to Aunt Jasmine, anything at all!"

	 
 
Jasmine cupped her breasts and offered them to the boys. They leaned toward her and pressed their lips against her tingling nipples. Each boy took a tit in his hand and began kissing with a passion.

	 
 
Jasmine shivered with passion as the two horny young kids nibbled at her tits.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Jesus! That feels so wonderful!" Jasmine cried. "You boys make me feel so good, sooooo good!"

	 
 
The two hard-cocked kids kept sucking and licking the luscious aunt's naked boobs until the air was filled with wet sucking sounds. The horny older woman cried and moaned in ecstasy as her nephews stimulated her super-sensitive nipples.

	 
 
"Bite my nipples! Oh, yes! Yesssss! Nibble my tits! Not too hard! Oh, yes! Yes! Yes! That's just right! Suck me! Lick my tits! I want you! I want you both!" she gasped.

	 
 
Jasmine's tits were wet with the boys' saliva as they slurped at her nipples. Her cunt was wet too, wet with the free-flowing honey of her feminine passion. Her clit blazed between the dewy lips of her cunt. Her belly twitched with lust. Her inner channel shivered as she gave herself to her two nephews.

	 
 
"I want you to see my cunt, boys!" she breathed. "I want you to see how hot and horny I am for you!"

	 
 
With that the hot-assed aunt fell on her back and raised her long lithe legs, spreading them and letting the two boys stare at the hot gash of her seething pussy. She reached between her raised legs and tugged at the ragged lips of her cunt, opening herself lewdly for the boys eager inspection.

	 
 
"Do you like what you see, darlings? Is it pretty enough for you?" she asked wickedly.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah! Wow! You're somethin' else, Aunt Jasmine!" Larry gasped, his twinkling eyes glued to the wet gash of his aunt's hot cunt.

	 
 
"I ... I've never seen a woman's cunt before! This is really wild!" Bryan said in a husky voice.

	 
 
"Would you like to touch me there?" Jasmine asked, knowing perfectly well that the boys would give anything to feel her wet cunt.

	 
 
"Can we? You really mean it?" Larry asked, reaching out toward the woman's pussy even before she answered him.

	 
 
"There's nothing I want more than to let you boys feel my cunt!" she said, her pussy dripping with love juice.

	 
 
Jasmine gasped when she felt Larry's nervous fingers slipping along the inside of her luscious leg and getting closer and closer to the hot flesh of her eager twat. She felt Bryan's hand inching up along her other leg, felt his young fingers on the silken flesh only inches from her pussy.

	 
 
"Feel the lips of my cunt, darling boys! See how wet and hot they are!"

	 
 
Jasmine gyrated her pelvis slightly when she felt the boys' fingers touching the lips of her twat. She wanted their fingers buried between her legs, wanted their hands stuck up her cunt, wanted to take them deep inside her.

	 
 
Larry and Bryan were amazed at how silky and exciting their aunt's cunt felt to their exploring fingers. They ran their fingers over the ragged lips of her sex, ran them over the rosy flesh of her open cunt until she began to whimper softly.

	 
 
"Are we hurting you, Aunt Jasmine?" Larry asked.

	 
 
"No, Larry! You're making me feel wonderful inside! I just love it! Keep playing with me, boys! You're making me so hot and wild! Oh, God! My own two nephews are playing with my cunt! It's so s dirty!" she hissed, alive with depraved lust for the two young studs.

	 
 
Both boys felt the jerking of their stiff dicks between their legs, felt the stirring of their excited nuts as they stimulated their aunt's hot slot. Both boys wanted desperately to get even closer to their aunt's cunt-hole, wanted to kiss and lick her wet gash. Neither boy could believe that she would ever let them explore her twat with their lips and tongues, so they kept their desires to themselves.

	 
 
"Touch me there!" Jasmine breathed. "Touch my clit!" she said in a voice smoldering with sex-heat.

	 
 
The luscious woman pressed the little bud of her blazing clitoris with her fingertip. Bryan began pressing and rubbing the little finger of flesh while Larry stroked the lips of her juicy cunt. Shivers and shocks raced through Jasmine's cunt as the boys stimulated her hot wet snatch. Her nipples tingled wildly. Her belly fluttered. Her heartbeat raced with excitement.

	 
 
"I love it! Play with me! Rub my clit! Jesus! You're making me so hot, soooo hot!" she gasped. "I want you finger-fucking me! Larry, I want you to stick your finger in my cunt while Bryan rubs my clit!"

	 
 
"Uh ... how ... how far do you want me to put it in?" Larry asked in a hoarse voice full of lust.

	 
 
"Just as far as you can, lover! Stick it in me! Finger-fuck the piss out of me! Don't be afraid to hurt me! Do it to me! Hurry! I'm so hot, so fucking hot I can't stand it any more!" she cried, spreading her legs even farther apart, opening her cunt obscenely.

	 
 
Larry inserted his index finger deep inside the lovely woman's seething snatch. He felt her cunt squeezing his ringer, as if she wanted to suck it all the way inside her. He pushed it into her until his knuckles pressed against the rosy flesh of her gash. He began moving his finger in a tight circle inside her. Her cunt seemed to grow juicier and juicier by the second. When the boy started moving his finger in and out of her sucking snatch, wet slurping noises filled the air.

	 
 
"That's right, Larry! Oh, God yes! Yessss! In and out! In and out! Fuck me with that finger! Oh, yes! Screw me with it! Jab it in and out! Rub my clit, Bryan darling! Make me hot! Make my cunt catch fire!" she cried.

	 
 
It wasn't long before Jasmine's cunt was ready to take more than a finger inside it. Her body was tingling with maddening sensation. The warm summer sun fell on her naked skin, bathing her in gold. A soft breeze played over her naked body. She could feel the long grass against the flesh of her ass, cool and comfortable. It was the perfect place to fuck the two boys.

	 
 
"Put your hand inside me, Larry!" she cried.

	 
 
"My whole band?" Larry asked in amazement.

	 
 
"Your whole hand!" she said excitedly.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... will it fit in there? I mean ... uh ... won't it hurt or somethin'? " the kid asked.

	 
 
"Don't worry about that, lover! Just do as I ask! Put your hand in my pussy and fuck with your fist! Stretch my cunt! Make me feel it, darling! Fill me with your fucking fist!" she hissed.

	 
 
Larry did as he was told, inserting another finger and another and another until his whole hand was buried between his aunt's legs. He balled his fist inside her sucking channel and began twisting it inside her until rivulets of pussy-juice ran down his wrist. Bryan watched wide-eyed, reaching between his legs and grasping the dripping shaft of his hard pecker, jerking himself off while he watched his
kid brother fist-fuck his aunt.

	 
 
Larry's hand moved in and out of the woman's tightly-stretched pussy, whipping her cunt-juices into a heady froth. The boy could feel her eager cunt sucking at his hand as he twisted it inside her. Every movement of his hand seemed to inspire a little cry of delight or a lascivious movement of her seductive body.

	 
 
"Oh, God!" Jasmine shrieked. "Stick it in farther! Oh, fuck! Fuck me! Please! Bang it in and out of me, Larry! I can feel your hand so far inside me! This is beautiful! This is wild! Fuck me! Fuck meeeee!"

	 
 
Bryan rubbed her frothy cunt while his younger brother fist-fucked her. The scent and sight of her blazing cunt was driving both boys wilder and wilder by the minute. Their cocks were as hard as iron again, jerking with passion as they touched their aunt's cunt. Both boys wanted to get between her legs and sniff her pussy. Both boys wanted to kiss her there and lick the dewy flesh of her seething cunt. Neither boy said anything about his desire to suck and lick her pussy, but Jasmine got the message anyway.

	 
 
"Do you want to kiss me there now, boys?" she asked, her cunt tightly stretched by Larry's doubled fist.

	 
 
"You really mean it, Aunt Jasmine?" Bryan asked, dizzy with the thought of licking his aunt's hot cunt.

	 
 
"You should know by now, darlings, that Aunt Jasmine means exactly what she says! I'd just love to let you eat me out! I want both of you handsome young lovers to bury your faces in my cunt and suck me until I scream!" she hissed, driven wild by the mere thought to having her cunt lapped. "Take your hand out of my little cunnie now, dear boy! Be very careful, Larry. You might hurt me if you pull it out too fast!"

	 
 
Larry's fist made a loud slurping sound when it pulled from his aunt's sucking cunt lips. The boy stared at his juice-covered hand when he pulled it out of her. Something made him raise his hand to his lips and flick out his tongue to taste his aunt's free-flowing cunt-honey. The taste of her musky can't drove him crazy with lust.

	 
 
"Do you like it, darling?" she asked. "Does my twat taste good enough for you?"

	 
 
"Shit, yeah, Aunt Jasmine! I wanna lick it! I gotta!" Larry gasped.

	 
 
"Eat me out, boys! Both of you at once! Lick my cunt! Flick your tongues over my cunt lips! Tickle my little clitty with the tips of your tongues!"

	 
 
Jasmine opened her pretty legs as widely as possible and waited for the maddening feel of lips and tongues working over her cunt. When the boys
buried their handsome young faces in the nest of her seething twat, she screamed with pleasure.

	 
 
Larry and Bryan were immediately intoxicated by the scent and taste of their aunt's luscious cunt. Their lips pressed the rosy flesh of her wet gash, making shivers race through her. Their tongues raced over her delicate flesh, tickling her blazing clit, moving the ragged lips of her cunt, slipping and sliding over the flesh of her wet cunt.

	 
 
"Suck my clit! Suck it, boys! Take turns sucking it! Oh, God! I can't stand much more of this! It's driving me wild!" she screamed. "Keep licking me! Oh, Jesus!"

	 
 
Jasmine had to have the boys' cocks stuck up her cunt now. She had to feel their jerking organs banging in and out of her tight wet cunt. She had to take their poles of flesh all the way up her slot, had to let them fuck her until they erupted into her cunt-hole and filled her with hot cum.

	 
 
"Oh, boys! Boys! I need a cock in my pussy! Fuck me now! Stick your pricks in me! Fuck me! Hurry, darlings!" the hot-assed older woman cried.

	 
 
In a flash, Bryan fell between the woman's spread legs and jabbed his erect whang into her juicy snatch. The kid began bucking his lean young ass immediately, jabbing his dick in and out with a mad passion. His heart beat faster and faster. He could hardly breathe, his excitement was so intense.

	 
 
"Am I ... am I doing it right?" the hard-cocked boy gasped, his nuts swelling with sperm, his rod throbbing deep inside his aunt's creamy snatch.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Yessss! You already know how to fuck! Just do what comes naturally, lover! Just fuck the piss out of me! I love it so! Oh, Bryan! You're driving me crazy! Faster, baby. Fuck me faster!"

	 
 
"Can I do it too, Aunt Jasmine?" Larry asked, stroking his dick with one hand and the inner flesh of his aunt's naked leg with the other.

	 
 
"You certainly can, darling! I want you to take turns fucking me! I want both your cocks in my cunt this afternoon! I want you boys to fuck me until I can't stand up any more! I want to come and come and come all day!" she hissed.

	 
 
Bryan kept banging his erection in and out of her seething slot until he was on the brink of squirting his wad into her. His whang snapped up inside her cunt just at the moment when he was about to shoot his load. Jasmine felt his dick swelling to even greater proportions inside her and moved to delay his ejaculation. She wanted to make the boys horny beyond belief, and she knew just how to do it.

	 
 
"Stop now, Bryan! Let your brother fuck me now!" she said, putting her hand on Bryan's shoulder.

	 
 
"But ... uh ... I'm gonna shoot it!" the boy pleaded. "Let me shoot it up your cunt, Aunt

	 
 
"It's Larry's turn now, lover! And besides, darling, if you hold it all in, it will be much more fun when you finally shoot it into me! Just take my word for it, darling! Now pull it out and let Larry take your place! That's a good boy!" she said as Bryan somewhat reluctantly pulled his hard cock out of her.

	 
 
Larry could hardly wait to take his place between his aunt's lovely open legs. He fell on her and grunted as he shoved his pecker between the gaping lips of her cunt. He drove the fat cock into her quickly, burying it in her all the way to his balls.

	 
 
Jasmine loved the way the two boys were fucking her. They screwed her roughly with the uncontrollable passion of inexperienced youth. She loved the way they jabbed their throbbing dicks in and out of her wet cunt, loved the way she felt their fat swollen balls banging against her crotch as they bucked their cocks into her.

	 
 
"Screw me, Larry darling! Drive it all the way into me! Be rough with me, lover! Fuck me hard! Fuck me fast! Fuck me!" she screamed, tossing her head from side to side.

	 
 
Larry was going wild with ball-busting excitement. He bucked his ass with wild abandon, his nuts aching with pent-up semen, his big young dick jerking hard inside her snatch. Her cunt felt like a thousand hands squeezing his sensitive pole of cock-flesh. He knew that he wouldn't be able to hold back his sperm much longer.

	 
 
"Jeeze, Aunt Jasmine! This is somethin' else! Goddamn this is great! I'm really fuckin' a woman! Take it, Aunt Jasmine! Take my fuckin' cock! Take that thing right up your cunt!"

	 
 
"Oh, yessss! I love it! Fuck me! Fuck meee! Fill me with dick. Come inside me! Squirt your sperm all the way inside me, lover boy! Drown me in it!" she cried, her body aching with desire for her two eager sex-pupils.

	 
 
Bryan's rod was ready to shoot off too. He felt his seed welling up deep in his aching balls, felt his wad ready to blast out of his dick at any second. He wanted to bury his arching cock deep between her seething legs and shoot off into her just as his brother was about to do. He had to come in her somehow.

	 
 
"Aunt ... Aunt Jasmine ... " the boy said weakly. "Can I ... uh ... can I ....,"

	 
 
"Stick it into my mouth!" Jasmine said wickedly. "Stick it in my face and come in my throat while your brother shoots up my cunt!"

	 
 
The boy scurried into position, straddling her body and thrusting his cock at her. Bryan reached down and pushed his rigid dick down until the driving head pressed against his aunt's sweet lips.

	 
 
Jasmine flicked out her tongue and tasted the droplet of clear pre-cum that oozed from the lips of the boy's dick. She opened her lovely mouth and quickly sucked the head of his organ into her eager face. She began running her tongue around the flange of his dick-head, making his whang jerk and throb inside her face. She knew that the boy would soon be erupting into her.

	 
 
"Oh, shit, Aunt Jasmine! That's great! Suck it for me! Make me do it in your face! Make me squirt down your throat!" the kid rasped, his balls ready to flash between his legs.

	 
 
Jasmine was ready to flash too. The friction of Larry's big young prick was driving her mad with pleasure. She felt her clit tingling and twitching with desire. Her cunt and the boy's cock made wet slurping sounds as the thing punched in and out of her wet flesh.

	 
 
"I'm shootin! I'm shootin' in your cunt!" Larry gasped as his heavy wad shot off.

	 
 
"Me too! Oh, fuck! I'm comin' in her mouth, Larry!" Bryan rasped as his balls gave up their hot wad.

	 
 
Jasmine almost choked on the heavy ejaculate the kid pumped into her throat. The stuff ran down her sucking throat in hot rivers. She tried t suck it all down, but it dribbled out of her mouth and ran down her cheeks. She felt Larry's semen spurting inside her wet pussy, streaming out of his hard whang and filling her cunt with cum.

	 
 
The horny woman gurgled deep in her throat as she tried to cry out in ecstasy. Her rushing, flashing orgasm tore through her like a tornado, making her shiver and shake. She wrapped her long lithe legs around Larry and held him to her tightly as she dame. She kept sucking Bryan's spurting dick, running her hands up and down over his sides.

	 
 
Jasmine caressed the boys lightly, thrilling to the way they had given themselves so freely to her. She felt as if she were in heaven. She felt the cool summer breeze playing over her naked body, felt the sun tingling her satiny skin. It was the perfect setting for fucking and sucking with her two horny nephews. She would think up all sorts of nasty activities for their weekend at the lake. By the time the boys went home, they would know all they needed to know about screwing. She shivered with the mere thought of all the possibilities.

	 
 

CHAPTER FIVE

	 
 
The sun was just beginning to set when the boys entered the little cabin after a refreshing swim. Jasmine had cleaned the cabin and had taken special care to prepare the bed for her two sex pupils. She wore a pair of red lace panties and nothing else but a sweet smile. She sat on the edge of the bed with her long legs crossed seductively and beckoned the boys toward her.

	 
 
Bryan and Larry stood before her with their beach towels draped over their shoulders. They had been talking about their lascivious aunt during their swim, talking about the wild things she had done for them, talking, too, about the wild things they were going to do that night. Their cocks were swelling in their wet trunks in anticipation of the ball-busting fucking that they knew was ahead of them.

	 
 
"Did you boys have a nice little swim?"

	 
 
"Sure did, Aunt Jasmine! it's real great out here!" Larry said, reaching down and rubbing his swelling cock.

	 
 
"That's awfully nasty, darling!" Jasmine laughed wickedly. "It almost looks as if you're trying to call my attention to something between your legs!" she smiled.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah! My dick's stiff again!" Larry said huskily.

	 
 
"Mine's hard too, Aunt Jasmine! The fucker's as hard as a rock!"

	 
 
"I believe I can take care of that little problem boys!" she smiled, thrilling as the boys walked even closer to her. "My goodness! Your little problem isn't little at all. Your cocks are huge!" she said, reaching out and rubbing both boys' dicks through their wet swim trunks.

	 
 
The hard-cocked boys stood close together in front of their horny aunt and waited for her to work her sexual magic on them. Their rods strained against the tight material of their wet trunks. Their balls ached with excitement, swelling with youthful power, filling their crotches and making Jasmine's pussy seethe.

	 
 
Jasmine sneaked her fingers under the waistbands of both boys' wet trunks and slowly tugged them down, revealing more and more of their firm young bodies. She licked her lips when the down of their pubic hair came into view. She felt her heartbeat begin to race when she saw the hard roots of their manhood.

	 
 
Jasmine fell to her knees in front of Bryan and Larry and pulled their trunks all the way down to their knees in one quick movement. Their big hard pricks snapped free of their confinement and jerked up hard and dripping against their stomachs.

	 
 
"You boys are always horny! Are you ready for much fucking and sucking, lovers?"

	 
 
"I am, Aunt Jasmine! I sure liked what we did out there!" Bryan replied, hoping she would at least hold his naked cock for him.

	 
 
"Me too, Aunt Jasmine! I can still feel that sperm shooting out of my dick!" Larry said excitedly, his cock throbbing uncontrollably. "I wanna fuck again! Can we?"

	 
 
"I think we might be able to arrange another fuck, boys! Would you like me to play with your cocks for awhile?" she smiled.

	 
 
Without waiting for a reply, Jasmine wrapped her eager fingers around the two stiff jerking cocks. She squeezed the boys' whangs tightly, running her hand up and down the hard shafts, making droplets of clear love-juice ooze from the lips of their dicks with each upward movement of her hand.

	 
 
"Oh, shit, Aunt Jasmine! That feels good! Keep doin' that, will you? Keep beatin' me off!" Bryan gasped as shocks of sexual electricity shot through his cock and balls.

	 
 
Jasmine moved her hands up to the swollen purplish heads of the boys' pricks and twisted her fingers over their naked knobs. Both hard-cocked kids shivered when she moved her fingers over the knobs of their super-sensitive rods.

	 
 
"Does that feel good, boys?" she smiled sweetly, still twisting her hand over their dick-heads with nasty delight.

	 
 
Bryan and Larry moaned with pleasure. They moved closer to Jasmine, so close that their legs touched her silken body. They stared down at her breasts, ogled the hard peaks of her tits, looked down even farther to the barely concealed mound of her seething cunt.

	 
 
"Let me suck you just a bit, lovers!" she said excitedly, flicking out her tongue and laving their purplish cock-heads until the kids were standing on their tiptoes with tension.

	 
 
Jasmine made wet slurping sounds with her sucking mouth as she ate first Bryan's dripping meat-stick and then his brother's. She let Bryan's big hard cock-head pull free from her sucking mouth with a loud slurp and then plunged down on Larry's aching staff. She kneaded Bryan's heavy
nuts with her warm fingers while she sucked and licked at Larry's hard prick.

	 
 
Jasmine alternated sucking the boys' rods, making them harder and harder by the second. She rubbed their balls, driving them wild with lust. Her cunt twitched and burned. She had to have some stimulation, had to feel something pressing and rubbing against the bud of her wet clit.

	 
 
"That was just delicious, darlings! You young studs have such hot cocks! I just love sucking your dicks! Would you like to do something nice for me now?" she smiled. "Would you like to make your aunt feel very good?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Aunt Jasmine! We'll do anything for you!" Larry said in a rasping voice, his rigid dick sticking straight up against his flat stomach, dripping with passion.

	 
 
"I have something to show you boys! I'm sure you'll find it interesting!" she said slyly, standing up and gliding over to her dresser.

	 
 
Jasmine reached into the top drawer and took out a long box, holding it against her hot breast and carrying it over to the boys as if it were a precious object.

	 
 
"Have you ever seen one of these, boys?" she asked, offering the contents for their examination.

	 
 
The boys opened the box and were amazed to find a long plastic thing that very closely resembled along, hard cock.

	 
 
"My gosh, Aunt Jasmine! What is this thing?" Bryan asked, taking the ten-inch thing out of the box and holding it in his fist.

	 
 
"It's known as a dildo, Bryan darling. Doesn't it look just like a big hard cock?" she smiled.

	 
 
"It sure does!" Larry said, staring at the flesh-colored device. "What's it for?"

	 
 
"It's used for the same purpose as those big hard dicks between your legs, boys! I fuck myself with it when there aren't any young men around!" she said with wet lips.

	 
 
"You ... you do?" Larry said, his eyes wide with amazement.

	 
 
"How ... uh ... how do you do it?" Bryan asked, holding the fat plastic cock in his hand.

	 
 
"Let me show you, lover!" Jasmine said seductively, falling back on the bed and spreading her lovely legs. "Why don't you boys take my panties off first? That might make things just a bit easier!"

	 
 
Bryan and Larry eagerly crawled onto bed with their seductive sex teacher and got her lacy panties off her in no time.

	 
 
"See this little switch, dears?" Jasmine said, flicking it on and watching a look of amazement come over both boys' faces.

	 
 
"It's electric!" Larry gasped.

	 
 
"Why don't you hold it and feel the vibrations, Bryan?" she smiled. "See, darling? Can't you just imagine what the vibrating cock could do for a woman?" she said wickedly.

	 
 
"Uh ... what do you want me to do with it, Aunt Jasmine?" Bryan asked, staring between her raised legs at her juicy gash.

	 
 
"Just put it against my little pussy and see what it does to me!" she said, dying to feel the maddening stimulation of the plastic dick against her hot clit.

	 
 
Bryan took the dildo and shoved it between his aunt's legs just as she told him. He was a bit hesitant to push the thing between the gaping lips of her cunt. It seemed like a nasty thing to do to her, but since she wanted him to do it, he complied. Bryan was amazed at the way his horny aunt responded to the touch of the vibrating cock.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Rub my clit with it, Bryan! Press the head of that dildo right there!" she cried, pointing to the blazing button of her little clitoris.

	 
 
"Like this?" the boy asked, pressing the head of the device against her hot spot, making her shiver with delight.

	 
 
"Oh, yesssss!" she gasped, the vibrations of the dildo passing through her body like shocks of lightning.

	 
 
"Can I lick it for you while he does that, Aunt Jasmine?" Larry asked, almost afraid to suggest such a nasty thing.

	 
 
"Oh, darling! Darling! That is a wonderful idea! You boys are learning fast! You're learning just what Aunt Jasmine--likes! Lick it for me, lover! lick my twat! Stick your tongue in there with the dildo! Make me wild!" she hissed, spreading her legs even wider and waiting to feel the boy's tongue on her seething cunt-flesh.

	 
 
Jasmine tingled all over when she felt Bryan's hand on her breast. The boy pinched and tickled her nipples with one outstretched hand while he worked the humming dildo between her legs with the other. Her nipples stiffened. The boy kneaded her resilient flesh, moving her tits together until she thought she would go mad with desire.

	 
 
Jasmine thought she would die of lust when she felt young Larry's eager tongue flicking over the flesh of her inner leg, getting closer and closer to her seething cunt. The boy had already learned to tease her just a bit, had learned to work up to the cunt-lapping she and the boy loved.

	 
 
By the time Larry's tongue actually touched the lips of her rosy cunt, she was alive with passion. The vibrating plastic cock was working between the lips of her twat, making her juices flow freely. The honey from her cunt flowed over the dildo and wetted Bryan's hand.

	 
 
Larry flicked his tongue over the ragged lips of his aunt's wet pussy, tasting her musky dew and thirsting for more. He snaked his tongue around the shaft of the vibrating cock, sneaked it into the tight wet channel between the luscious woman's legs. He pressed her clit with the tip of his tongue, causing shudders of excitement to pass through her naked body.

	 
 
"Oh! Larry! Push your tongue into me! Stick it up my cunt with the dildo! Oh, God! This is delicious! Fuck me! Fuck me, boys! Drive your tongue all the way up my cunt!" she cried.

	 

 
Jasmine felt the humming cock-shaped device pushing inside her cunt. She felt Larry's tongue lapping at her wet cunt-flesh and then poking into her already tightly stretched cunt-hole. She felt her twat clasping the plastic prick and the boy's eager tongue, felt her cunt muscles working on them. Before long the huge cock was buried all the way inside her, vibrating wildly in her seething twat.

	 
 
"Move it in and out, Bryan! Move it in and out just as if you were fucking me with your own hard cock! That's right, darling! That's just perfect! I love it! Fuck me!" she screamed, her cunt alive with desire.

	 
 
Bryan banged the electric dick in and out of his aunt's sucking pussy. He pinched her tits until the little peaks of flesh were hard and pointed. His rod was as hard as a baseball bat. He had to stick his click up her cunt again, had to squirt his wad deep into her hot sucking channel.

	 
 
"I ... I want you to take it out now, Bryan!" she breathed, a new and darling idea swimming in her head.

	 
 
"Am I doing it wrong?" Bryan asked, pulling the hug artificial cock out of her tight twat.

	 
 
"You're doing beautifully, Bryan, but I have another idea! I want you to stick it up my ass. Will you do that for me, lover boy? Will you fuck me in the ass with your cock?" she asked, abandoning herself totally to her depraved desires.

	 
 
"Can I fuck you in the cunt while he does that to you?" Larry asked, his cock dripping with pre-cum.

	 
 
"Exactly what I wanted!" Jasmine replied, her pussy quivering, her belly fluttered with pleasure.

	 
 
"Let me sit on your cock, Bryan," Jasmine said, getting to her knees on the bed and waiting for Bryan to get into position.

	 
 
"Like this?" Bryan asked, sitting with his legs straight out in front of him, his rampant erection standing straight up from his lap.

	 
 
"That's right, Bryan! Now let me sit on your cock! Don't move until I tell you, darling! This can be very painful! Your cock is so huge! I don't know if I can take it up my butt, but I'll certainly try!" she said, crouching over the kid's dick.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman reached down and stuck three fingers into her cunt, spreading open her hot twat and inviting Larry to stick his dick into her.

	 
 
"You mustn't neglect this hole either, boys!" she said with wet wanton lips. "I want a cock in, each hole!"

	 
 
"Yeah!" Larry said eagerly. "We'll both fuck ya!' We'll both come in you at the same time! Hub, Bryan?" the excited boy rasped.

	 
 
"Yeah, man! I'm gonna shoot up her ass and you're gonna shoot up her cunt! Wow! This is really gonna be somethin'! " Bryan said, his cock aching to get into her.

	 
 
"Spit on the end of your cock, darling!" Jasmine said, reaching down beneath her and rubbing her fingers over the already slippery head of Bryan's hot dick.

	 
 
"Spit on it?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"Just sit there for awhile and let me get used to your cock inside me, Bryan darling! It takes some getting used to! It's so big! And besides, Bryan, it isn't every day that a woman has a big hard dick up her butt!" she said, moving ever-so-slightly on the boy's hard whang.

	 
 
"Gosh, Bryan! How does that feel, man? Larry asked, his own cock sticking straight up from his lap as he sat next to his aunt and his older brother.

	 
 
"It feels great, Larry! It's real tight and hot in there, man!" Bryan replied, his rod throbbing.

	 
 
It feels just wonderful to me too, Larry! It feels like a hot throbbing love machine stuck up my ass! Turn the machine on now, lover! Fuck me hard! Fuck me just like you fucked me in the cunt! Buck your ass and ram it in and out of me!" the wildly excited woman hissed, her cunt dripping with love-juice.

	 
 
Bryan buried his hard-on even more deeply into her tight ass. He raised his ass up off the bed, pushing deeper and deeper into the woman. When he relaxed and let himself drop back on the bed he heard his lovely aunt gasp with pleasure.

	 
 
"Jesus, Bryan! That felt delicious! Do it and again, darling! Fill me with that beautiful prick! Stretch my ass-hole! Make me feel it all the way up my ass! Make me feel every fucking inch of that darling dick!" the hot-assed woman cried.

	 
 
Bryan did his best to satisfy the woman. He started bucking his ass with a hot passion, banging his poker in and out of her tight hot hole. His swollen dick almost came out of her tight ass-hole, with every downward thrust, making shocks sexual electricity shoot through the sensitive head of the boy's hard rod.

	 
 
Jasmine's ass was alive with lusty sensation. She felt stretched, filled with throbbing male meat. The sensations in her hot twat were incredibly exciting. Her cunt tingled and twitched. Her clit blazed. She had to have a cock in her cunt, had to feel the shaft of a huge pecker rubbing hot and hard against the tingling bud of her clit.

	 
 
"Would you like to screw me too, Larry? Would you like to stick that prick up my twat and fuck the piss out of me?" she breathed, bouncing up and down on Bryan's rigid rod.

	 
 
"Yeah! Let me do it to you, Aunt Jasmine! Can we both do it at the same time?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"Of course, lover! Just get down there and stick it into me! It might not be the easiest position to get into, lover, but I'm sure you'll manage somehow!" she smiled.

	 
 
Larry pushed his unyielding cock down until it rubbed against the bud of the woman's hot clit. The boy shoved his hard dick into her juicy slot and bucked his ass until his pecker was buried deep inside her. He heard her gasp with pleasure when she felt his pole of flesh throbbing in her cunt. He began bucking his lean ass just as his brother was doing, driving his dick in and out of her wildly.

	 
 
Jasmine felt her body being filled with hot cock. The boys' fat dicks rubbed against her thin inner membrane, driving her wild. Bryan's prick rubbed against her inner channel and the ring of her sensitive ass-hole while Larry's cock stretched her seething twat. She arched her back and stretched her body in response to the boys' wild stimulation. She tightened her cunt around the impaled shaft of Larry's young organ, working her twat-muscles expertly against his organ. She made her ass-hole contract around Bryan's thrusting cock, making his dick-head itch with excitement.

	 
 
The bed bounced wildly as the three fuckers went at it. The sounds of fucking filled the air, wet slurping sucking sounds that filled the three with depraved desire. Jasmine whimpered softly and the boys grunted in the heat of their fuck-lust.

	 
 
Bryan and Larry felt their cocks rubbing together inside the hot-assed woman's body, barely separated. Their balls bounced together as they rocked to and fro in the frenzy of the fuck. Bryan wrapped his arms around the woman's nude body, letting his fingers tangle in the love-hair between her legs. Larry grabbed Jasmine's big bulging breasts, kneading her luscious flesh as he jabbed his prick in and out of her pussy.

	 
 
"Oh, God! I can't stand much more of this! I'm going to flash! I think I'm coming! Oh, Larry! Bryan! Fuck me! Come in me! Fill my ass with sperm, Bryan! Shoot it in my fucking cunt, Larry! Please! Screw me! Fuck the piss out of me!" she screamed. "I'm coming! I'm commiingggg!"

	 
 
"Take it, Aunt Jasmine! Take my dick! Oh, shit! Fuck!" Larry rasped as he banged his rod into her one final time and shot her twat full of hot cum.

	 
 
"I'm comin' too, Aunt Jasmine!" Bryan gasped.

	 
 
"That's right, Bryan! It must be very slippery to push into my tight little ass-hole!" Jasmine said, still rubbing her eager fingers over the boy's swollen knob.

	 
 
Jasmine took her fingers off the kid's supersensitive cock-head and waited while he slicked up his tool with saliva. When she thought his bulging organ was ready, the hot-assed older woman slowly lowered herself over the boy's dick.

	 
 
The luscious aunt felt the hot head of his rod pressing against the ring of her tight little ass as she slowly sat on him. She heard the boy gasp when he felt her pressing against his rigid dick. She told him to hold his cock in his hand while she eased herself down on it. The kid obeyed, eagerly, wrapping his hands around his young prick and holding it still while she impaled herself on the thing.

	 
 
Jasmine sucked in her breath when she felt the stiff prong pushing through the incredibly tight ring of her anus. She knew that the boy felt a wildly exciting sensation as her tight ass-hole grasped the tingling shaft of his rod. She felt a searing pain for a second or two as her ass-hole was stretched by the huge intruder. It wasn't long, however, before the pain in her ass was replaced by pleasure.
Jasmine eased her sweet ass down on the kid's cock until she had taken his hot organ all the way up her ass. She felt the boy's wiry pubic hair against the crack of her ass as she sat on his lap. She felt the hard knob of his cock rubbing against her tight anal channel, driving her wild.

	 
 
"What am I supposed to do now,' Aunt Jasmine?" the kid asked, wishing she would let him move his cock in and out of her tight hole.

	 
 
Jasmine cried out in ecstasy as her pussy flashed. Her seething cunt clutched the boy's hard cock as erupted into her. Her already tight ass-hole erupted around Bryan's impaled prick as his wad spurted into her ass-hole. She felt blast after blast of hot sperm filling her insides with creamy balm. She whimpered as she flashed off. Her cunt gushed
musky love-juice as she came.

	 
 
The boys grasped her tightly as they ejaculated into her. She closed her eyes and abandoned herself to the rush of pure bliss that followed their mutual climax. The three horny fuckers rested together and breathed quietly after their work out, resting against each other, fondling each other lightly.

	 
 
"Was it fun, darlings?" Jasmine asked at length.

	 
 
"Gosh, yeah!" Larry said.

	 
 
"Just think of all the fun we can have together, boys! I have all sorts of wicked ideas! If we get rested up tonight I think a nice fuck in the moonlight would be delicious! Does that sound good to you boys?" she asked, knowing perfectly well that the boys would be ready for more wild fucking in no time.

	 
 
"Yeah, Aunt Jasmine! We like fuckin' outside!" Bryan said excitedly.

	 
 
"Can I fuck you in the cunt while Larry fucks you in the ass this time?"

	 
 
"Why certainly, lover!" she replied. "I want you to fuck me between the tits too! Then you cab come all over my face! The thought of it makes my pussy itch!" she said. "I'm so lucky to have such horny young nephews!"

	 
 
"We're lucky to have an aunt like you!" Bryan said, looking over at Larry, who nodded id agreement.

	 
 
Jasmine knew that they meant every word of it.

	 
 

CHAPTER SIX

	 
 
"Ummmm!" Jasmine moaned, licking her lips. "Your cock is just delicious this morning!" she said, smiling wickedly.

	 
 
"It oughta be with all that honey all over it!" Larry said, looking up from his position between his aunt's widely spread legs.

	 
 
"Does my cunt taste good with honey all over it, lover?" she asked Larry, who had been lapping greedily at her hot cunt.

	 
 
"It sure does, Aunt Jasmine! Real sweet! I could eat like this all fuckin' day!" Larry said huskily, sticking his finger in her twat and wiggling it around with a dirty grin on his face.

	 
 
Jasmine had planned to have a little picnic with the boys that afternoon, a little picnic in the woods. It just happened that Jasmine herself had become the picnic feast. Her feminine goodies were
infinitely more delicious than the lunch she had packed anyway, as the boys were finding out. She had instructed the boys to remove their clothing even before they left the cabin. The three naked fuckers had made their way through the woods and found an inviting clearing where they had spread the picnic cloth and seated themselves around the basket. Jasmine had intended to wait until after lunch to get down to serious fucking and sucking, but chance had changed her plans.

	 
 
The lovely woman had been spreading some honey on a slice of bread when the jar had slipped out of her hand. Some of the sweet stuff had dripped onto her naked leg not terribly far from the juncture of her lithe limbs.

	 
 
Without any suggestion from her, young Larry had bent over her crossed legs and started licking the honey off her silken flesh. She was thrilled at the way the boy had discovered a new way to turn her on. She had shivered inside as his tongue had tickled the flesh of her lovely leg. When he had licked all the honey off her leg he had looked up at her and licked his lips.

	 
 
She had asked the boy if he would like to lick honey off her cunt and he had replied affirmatively. She had reached into the honey jar and spread the viscous fluid all over the lips of her hot cunt. Larry had ducked between her legs and inserted his eager tongue, tasting the sweet gash eagerly.

	 
 
Jasmine had beckoned Bryan to come and stand beside her. She had rubbed a glob of honey all over his rigid dick, spreading it all over his hard-on from the bulging head to the hairy root of it. The hungry woman had plunged down over his dripping cock and sucked the sweet meat into her throat.

	 
 
"Lick it, lover!" Jasmine said, her fingers wrapped around Bryan's hard rod. "Lick my cunt! Suck my clit, Larry!"

	 
 
Larry loved licking his aunt's pussy, especially with honey in it. He nibbled at the little bud of her clit, biting it ever so gently, letting the resilient flesh snap back as he pulled away from her. Each time he bit and sucked at her clit a shiver ran through her seething cunt. The boy knew what he was doing to her excited body, and the knowledge of his effect upon her made him hot from his cock all the way to his bulging balls.

	 
 
"Suck my cock, Aunt Jasmine! C'mon! Suck that fucker! Eat me! Eat my cock!" Bryan growled, bucking his ass and forcing his pecker in and out of her sweet face.

	 
 
"Your cunt tastes great, Aunt Jasmine! I wanna eat it all fuckin' day!" Larry rasped, his lips only a fraction of an inch from his aunt's cunt.

	 
 
Larry reached down and took his throbbing erection in his hand, working his fingers up and down over the dripping shaft. His balls were tense
in their nearly hairless scrotal sac. His wad welled his nuts, ready to shoot out at any minute.

	 
 
"I want you to stick it in me now, Larry," the hot-assed woman breathed, her cunt dying to take die young stud's stiff dick inside it.

	 
 
"Take it up your cunt, Aunt Jasmine! Take it all the fuckin' way! I wanna screw you real good!" Larry rasped, scrambling into position between her spread legs and getting ready to drive his dripping pecker into her.

	 
 
"Wait, lover! I want it from behind!" she said excitedly, holding Bryan's rod in her warm and loving hand.

	 
 
"Up your ass?" Larry asked.

	 
 
"No, lover. I want you to fuck me dog-style! Do you know what that position is, darling?" she asked.

	 
 
"Uh-uh," the boy said.

	 
 
"Let me show you then, Larry," the horny woman said, getting on her knees and then stiffening her legs, offering her pretty honey-tanned butt for the boys.

	 
 
Jasmine bent over and exposed her dripping cunt and inviting the kid to take what he wanted Larry stared at the tuft of hair that showed beneath the luscious cheeks of her naked butt.

	 
 
"Touch me there, Larry! Rub my cunt with the palm of your hand!" she said, her twat seething with sexual desire.

	 
 
Larry reached down and clamped his eager young hand over the mound of her naked twat. He moved the ragged lips of her beautiful pussy with the tips of his finger, stimulating her wildly. When he began stroking her wet snatch with the heel of his hand she shivered deep down inside. Her heart raced. She had to have his prick stuck up her cunt.

	 
 
"Put it in me!" she cried. "Put it all the way in me and fuck me hard! You needn't be gentle now, lover! Just screw the fucking piss out of me! I want to feel it!" she hissed.

	 
 
Larry pushed up against her and poked his stiff dick between the gaping lips of her hot sex. He bucked his ass against her and thrust his long hard cock all the way up her cunt with one thrust. She cried out in pleasure-pain when his cock banged into her.

	 
 
"Did it hurt, Aunt Jasmine?" he asked.

	 
 
"Yes, Larry! And I loved it! Hurt me some more! Fuck me harder! Twist it around inside me! Stretch me! Fill me with dick!" she cried, abandoning herself to her depraved desires.

	 
 
Larry rammed his rod in and out of her until her cunt was frothy with the juices of her creamy snatch. She sighed and moaned with lust as the boy screwed her from behind. Her naked body rocked with each of the boy's hard thrusts into her. Her pendulous breasts jiggled and shook as the boy rammed his pecker in and out of her.

	 
 
"I want you too, Bryan! I need both of you! Come here and let me suck you off while your brother fucks me! I want your dick buried in my throat, lover! Come here! Fuck my face! Come in me! Fill me with your sperm!" Jasmine moaned.

	 
 
"Yeah, Aunt Jasmine! Suck it! Suck this big fucker!" Bryan rasped, walking stiff-legged toward the lovely woman and dropping to his knees before her.

	 
 
Jasmine stared for a moment at the huge hard-on that jutted up temptingly from the boy's lap. Then she bent down and plunged over it, taking it deeper and deeper into her throat. She sucked her nephew's cock with a passion, her mind swimming with the depravity of the situation. She felt Larry's organ sawing in and out of her dripping twat, making her wilder and wilder by the second.

	 
 
Jasmine felt the kid's heavy balls slapping u against her steamy crotch as he went at her from behind. She almost gagged on Bryan's hard-on as he bucked his ass and drove the thing against the back of her sucking throat. She moaned with delight, her body alive with sexual sensation.

	 
 
"I'm gonna come in a minute!" Larry gasped, his balls swelling with power.

	 
 
"Me too, Aunt Jasmine! Keep suckin'!  Suck the stuff out of my fuckin' dick!" Bryan rasped, his balls bouncing wildly as he bucked his ass.

	 
 
Jasmine was about to flash off madly when she heard a rustling in the bushes behind her. She might have ignored the rustling and gone ahead with the wild fuck under the circumstances. The piercing scream that followed was more difficult to ignore.

	 
 
Jasmine pulled her mouth off her nephew's rampant erection with a slurping sound and stared at the source of the cry. Larry pulled his distended cock out of her sucking gash and froze in terror. Bryan stood rooted to the spot, his hard whang sticking straight up from his belly, his mouth hanging open. Their mother was standing there in the bushes, staring wide-eyed at the scene she had stumbled upon, a dazed look on her face.

	 
 
Jasmine gasped when she realized what a horrible thing had happened. She was caught in the act, caught in the depraved act of fucking her two nephews. Her mind swam with confusion and fright. She knew that Lina had seen everything, knew that she had seen Larry thrusting his cock in and out of her tight wet twat, knew that she had seen Bryan bouncing up and down on the grass, forcing his rod in and out of her mouth.

	 
 
There was no denying what she was doing with the boys, no way to make up a story to explain the situation. She had been engaging in an act of depraved incest, and that was all there was to it.

	 
 
"My God! My God! Lina! I ... I don't know what to say!" she cried, trying in vain to cover herself with her hands.

	 
 
"We didn't do anything, Mom!" Bryan gasped, trying to cover his dick and nuts with his hand.

	 
 
"Uh-uh, Mom! It wasn't our fault! Honest! We were just ... uh ... just havin' fun! That's all," Larry said weakly, turning to hide his jerking rod from his mother.

	 
 
"Jesus! Jasmine! How ... how could you do this?!  How? HOW?" the shocked mother screamed.

	 
 
Jasmine was suddenly filled with shame, not because of what she and the boys had been doing with each other, but because of the shock she had inadvertently caused her sister. There was nothing else to do but go to her sister and comfort her as much as possible.

	 
 
The naked lady flew over to her shocked sister and threw her arms around the woman, holding her lovingly and caressing her as she would have caressed a confused and frightened child. Jasmine felt Lina try to push her away, but her resistance lasted only a second and then melted in the warmth of Jasmine's embrace.

	 
 
"I'm sorry, Lina. Really I am. I suppose there really isn't anything I can say to explain what happened, darling. It just happened. I was lonely and the boys were here. No harm was done. In fact, Lina, I think they enjoyed ever minute of it," Jasmine said softly, still holding her sister.

	 
 
"But ... they're ... they're my sons ... your nephews! And they're only children!" Lina whimpered.

	 
 
"I know, Lina. But I assure you that they were ready for the kind of instruction I gave them!" Jasmine smiled, daring to look straight into her sister's tear-filled eyes.

	 
 
"Instruction?" Lina asked. "Are you opening some sort of school now?" she said sarcastically.

	 
 
"No, silly! I've never done this sort of thing before, at least not with boys thirteen or fourteen. Of course you know, darling, that I prefer younger men," Jasmine said.

	 
 
"But Bryan and Larry could be your own sons!" Lina said, looking over through the little clearing at the boys, both of whom were standing there as naked as jays, still trying to cover up their cocks and failing miserably at it.

	 
 
"I know it's just terribly wicked of me, Lina. I just couldn't help myself! They're so handsome! They're so eager to learn too! They made me feel so very, very good! Just look at them! They're so horny! You might be surprised at how great they are at fucking," Jasmine said, her eyes twinkling with lust.

	 
 
"I ... I wish you wouldn't talk that way, Jasmine," Lina said.

	 
 
"I'm sorry, darling! I'm embarrassing you and the boys!" Jasmine said, noticing the way Lina was staring over at her two hard-cocked sons. "Do you think you can ever forgive me, darling?" Jasmine asked her lovely sister.

	 
 
"I ... I don't know ... I...," Lina struggled. "My God!" she gasped suddenly, putting her hands over her face. "I almost forgot about Joe! He's down at the cabin checking to see if you and the boys are there! I came this way because I thought I heard voices in the woods! He's sure to be here at any minute! We can't let him find you and the boys naked like this!" Lina cried.

	 
 
"Our clothes are back at the cabin!" Bryan said.

	 
 
"My God!" Lina gasped. "I hope Joe didn't see them there!"

	 
 
"Hurry, boys! Go this way! Joe will probably come the way Lina came! Put your clothes on as soon as you get back to the cabin! Be careful!" Jasmine said, hurrying the boys through the bushes.

	 
 
Jasmine covered herself with the picnic cloth which was just big enough to cover her tits and the furry nest of her twat. It wasn't more than a minute or two before Joe pushed his way through the undergrowth. Jasmine tried to act as if she were accustomed to walking around in the woods wearing only a picnic cloth. She hoped her sister would think of some explanation for her strange attire.

	 
 
"I ... I' m afraid we've interrupted Jasmine's ... sunbathing, Joe," Lina said.

	 
 
"Oh, yeah?" Joe laughed, his eyes glittering. "Sorry 'bout that, Jasmine! Sure is a good place for it! Nobody for miles around!" Lina's handsome husband smiled.

	 
 
"I'm afraid I left my clothes back at the cabin!" Jasmine said, holding the picnic cloth closer to her bulging breasts.

	 
 
"Anybody for a game of checkers?" Joe grinned, watching the lovely woman smoothing the checkered cloth over her seductive curves.

	 
 
"Joe!" Lina said. "You're embarrassing Jasmine!" she said, a trace of sarcasm in her voice.

	 
 
"Where are the boys?" Joe asked, looking around the clearing.

	 
 
"Well, Joe, they certainly wouldn't be around here!" Lina said.

	 
 
"No! Of course not!" Jasmine said. "They're on the other side of the island raking in some seaweed. I think that stretch of beach would make a nice swimming place if it were cleaned up a bit," she bed. "I ... I told the boys that this part of the woods was off limits while I was sunbathing."

	 
 
"Let's go over and see the kids then! This way?" Joe asked, starting to charge through the bushes.

	 
 
"No, Joe," Lina said, catching her husband's arm. "They're probably back at the cabin by now!"

	 
 
"That's right, Jasmine?" Joe asked, his eyes darting up and down her luscious barely concealed body.

	 
 
"Yes, probably," she said, starting through the bushes. "Let's get back to the cabin! I've had enough of the woods for one afternoon!" Jasmine said.

	 
 
"Don't scratch yourself on these bushes!" Joe said, walking with his sister-in-law, sheltering her from the bushes with his strong arms. "You know, Jasmine, we were just thinking that cleaning up this island was a pretty big job for you and the boys so we decided to come out and give you a hand! That okay?"

	 
 
"Oh ... well ... I ... surely ... if you want the boys to stay...," Jasmine said hesitantly, looking into her sister's eyes.

	 
 
"They might as well," Lina replied. "I don't suppose any harm can come to them ... as long they have their aunt and the two of us to watch over them."

	 
 
"Are you staying the rest of the weekend then?" Jasmine asked, realizing that the presence of Joe and Lina would put a stop to her sexual activities with the boys.

	 
 
"If there's room in the cabin for all of us!" Joe said.

	 
 
"I'm sure that Jasmine can accommodate us!" Lina smiled.

	 
 
There was something in the way Lina spoke that made Jasmine feel that she was forgiven for her escapade with the boys. There was also a trace of something else in her sister's voice and manner that bothered Jasmine slightly. It was almost as if she were playing a game with her husband. She knew that Lina was trying to hide the depraved activities she had discovered from her husband, but her sister seemed now to be almost enjoying the little lies she was telling to protect her and the boys.

	 
 
Jasmine felt as if she were suddenly closer to Lina than she had ever been, close in a strange and slightly frightening way. She was filled with warmth for Lina, warmth that was more than sisterly warmth. She suddenly remembered the visions she had had of her lovely sister while fucking with her nephews. She wondered if she and Lina were about to share something more than their little secret about Larry and Bryan. Jasmine knew that the strange weekend on Pine Island was far from over.

	 
 

CHAPTER SEVEN

	 
 
"I think we should talk, Lina," Jasmine said, placing her hand on her sister's shoulder.

	 
 
Lina nodded and sipped her coffee, daring to look into Jasmine's eyes. Joe and the boys were out working on the clean-up task they had before them and the sisters were alone in the cabin.

	 
 
Everything had gone surprisingly well, considering the circumstances. Bryan and Larry had managed to get to the cabin and dress before their father had found them. Lina had gone along with the cover-up and even seemed to be enjoying it all. The boys were amazed that their mother hadn't killed them yet, and even more amazed that she had kept their little secret.

	 
 
Jasmine's warmth for her sister had continued to grow since their encounter. As she sat there absent-mindedly sipping her coffee, Jasmine
recalled the strange look Lina had had on her face each time she had glanced over at her naked and hard-cocked sons. She wondered now what had been going through Lina's mind. Could it be, Jasmine wondered, that their mother had been turned on by the incident?

	 
 
"What is there to say, Jasmine?" Lina asked.

	 
 
"I really don't know, darling. I would like to know what your thoughts are. After all, Lina, you don't seem to be terribly angry with me, and, frankly, I would expect you to be furious!" Jasmine said. "Exactly how do you feel about my little affair with Bryan and Larry? Do I dare ask?" she smiled.

	 
 
"You dare. In fact, Jasmine, I really want to tell you my reaction to that little incident. Unfortunately I'm just a bit ... a bit ashamed of myself," Lina said softly.

	 
 
"Don't be, darling! Sisters needn't hide anything from each other. We've always been quite open with each other. There's no need to start hiding things now, especially after what happened this afternoon.

	 
 
"I was ... terribly shocked at first, shocked and angry. I suppose that would have been any woman's reaction," Lina said.

	 
 
Jasmine looked down at her feet for a second, hoping that her sister would forgive her.

	 
 
"But ... my reaction changed suddenly, Jasmine! And that's what makes me ashamed," Lina explained, looking into Jasmine's eyes, as if to seek her sister's approval of her reaction to the incident in the woods.

	 
 
"It ... it changed? Then ... it was ... a positive reaction?" Jasmine asked hesitantly, her hopes brightening at the possibility that her sister had enjoyed the incident, or had at least not been too turned off by it all.

	 
 
"I don't know how to tell you this, Jasmine ... but ... I ... I was all excited!" Lina said, turning away suddenly as if unable to look her sister in the eye again.

	 
 
"You mean when you saw the boys?"

	 
 
"Yes, Jasmine! When I saw the boys ... and you!" she said, turning once again to look her sister in the eye.

	 
 
"My God, Lina! I ... I didn't know!"

	 
 
"I didn't know either!" Lina said, suddenly breaking into tears. "I know we've always been close ... but ... somehow ... now ... it just doesn't seem to be enough! I ... I don't think I can explain myself, Jasmine!" Lina sobbed.

	 
 
"You needn't try, Lina darling! I think I understand! I've been feeling the same way lately! I ... I've wanted to get close to you lately, closer than we've ever been, closer than sisters are supposed to allow themselves to get...," Jasmine said.

	 
 
"I've been hiding my feelings for you for so very long! I suppose I've even refused to believe it all myself! But when I saw you and the boys fucking in the woods! It was just too much for me! I want you, Jasmine! And I want my sons too!" Lina cried, failing into her sister's arms and burying her face in her bosom.

	 
 
"I want you too, Lina! I want you desperately!" Jasmine exclaimed, letting her hands rove over her sister's trembling body.

	 
 
Jasmine had never felt the way she felt as she held her sister in her arms. She was filled with a heady combination of lust and sisterly affection, a combination of emotions that made her dizzy with excitement. Her sister's lovely body felt incredibly soft and warm to the touch. Her hands roamed over Lina's curvaceous body, feeling contours and secret places that she had never felt on a woman before.

	 
 
Lina began to respond to Jasmine's roving hands with little caresses of her own. Jasmine felt herself warming incredibly as her lovely sister moved her delicate hands over her legs and along her sides. She shivered deep down inside when Lina let her hand brush over her bulging breasts.

	 
 
Jasmine was wearing a silk blouse and no bra. Lina was wearing a sleeveless dress that was cut low enough to expose the curves of her tits. Jasmine felt Unit's exploring fingers sneaking beneath the bulging globes of her breasts, lifting them slightly, weighing them inside her blouse. She responded to Lina's caresses by sliding her warm hand up under her sister's dress, slipping it up along the silken curve of her leg.

	 
 
"Oh, Lina! Lina! I didn't know how wonderful this could be! I've never done anything like this! Have you?" Jasmine asked her loving sister.

	 
 
"No, Jasmine. Never. But I can't help it now. I have to make love with you! I want to so badly! I can't resist the temptation any longer!" Lina whimpered, her fingers lightly caressing her sister's glorious boobs through her white silk blouse.

	 
 
"Shall we take our clothes off, darling?" Jasmine whispered.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! Yes, Jasmine! I have to see you! I have to feel you!" Lina cried, her cunt spasming.

	 
 
Jasmine and Lina stood up and glided into the bedroom, falling into bed together and undressing each other slowly. Jasmine had never looked at Lina's body the way she looked at her now. She realized now how incredibly beautiful her sister was. She had to kiss her all over and caress her body.

	 
 
When the sisters were naked, they began kissing and licking each other with passion, their hands ,exploring each other all the while. Jasmine kissed Lina's thighs, nibbling her naked flesh and trailing tongue up along her luscious leg until her lips were only an inch or two from her hot cunt.

	 
 
Jasmine hesitated just a moment before she went further with her kissing. When she was certain that Lina had no objection to the depraved, incestuous act she was about to perform, Jasmine began kissing the ragged lips of her sister's cunt.

	 
 
"Oh, God, Jasmine! Lick me there! Oh, Yes! It's wonderful! Lick my cunt! Suck my clit! Make me hot, Jasmine!" Lina gasped, her legs shivering.

	 
 
Jasmine swung her own legs over her sister's body and got into a sixty-nine position. Lina's tongue flicked out eagerly and touched the seething flesh of her sister's hot twat. Jasmine cried with delight when she felt her sister's tongue flicking over the lips of her gaping gash.

	 
 
Jasmine's pussy ran with hot cunt-honey as her sister's tongue stimulated her madly. She felt Lina's tongue slipping between her hot twat-lips, felt it pushing into her hot slot. She felt Lina's tongue stiffening inside her, felt it moving in and. out of her tight cunt-hole as Lina tongue-fucked her passionately.

	 
 
Lina was amazed at how exciting sex with another woman could be. The scent and taste of her sister's cunt drove her wild. She would never have had the courage to approach Jasmine sexually had it not been for Jasmine's initiation of her sons to sex. Now that Jasmine had already plunged headlong into the whirlpool of depraved desire, Lina felt more comfortable with her own seething passions.

	 
 
Whenever Lina thought of her sons and the nasty things they had done with Jasmine, her cunt spasmed. She longed to engage in hot-fucking sex with her two horny boys, longed to share them with her free-fucking sister too. There was nothing she couldn't do now, no depraved act that was beyond her.

	 
 
"Oh, Lina! Lina! Make me come! Please! I want you so! Lick my pussy! Suck my fucking clit! You're making me wild! Lick it! Eat me out!" Jasmine cried, her twat burning between her shaking legs.

	 
 
Jasmine's lips were glistening with her sister's sex-fluids. She tasted her musky moisture on the tip of her tongue. She knew from the way her sister's naked body trembled that she, too, was on the brink of a pussy-melting flash of ecstasy. She licked wildly at the woman's delicious cunt, making her hotter and hotter by the second. She nibbled at her sister's hot little bud, making her tremble.

	 
 
"Oh, Jasmine! I'm coming! Please keep sucking my cunt! Oh, Jesus! I didn't know it could feel so good! I'm coming! Commminnnngg!" Lina cried as her cunt exploded with passion.

	 
 
Jasmine cried out too when her orgasm tore through her. She felt a flood of passion inside her, felt lightning flashing in her pussy. She tightened her legs around Lina's head and held her against her flashing cunt. She felt Lina's body stiffening and then relaxing suddenly as she orgasmed.

	 
 
Both horny woman moaned and whimpered with delight as they climaxed. They held each other gently in the bliss of their release, held each other as they had never held each other before. It was as if they were seeing and feeling each other for the first time.

	 
 
Jasmine leaned toward her sister's beautiful breasts and kissed the hard little peaks of them. She felt Lina's eager hand caressing the soft warm flesh of her leg, felt her hand brushing gently against the wet flesh of her cunt. Both women knew that this would not be the last time that they would indulge in the joys of incestuous sex together. They knew, too, that Lina's sons would have a place in their new relationship.

	 
 
"We have to stop now, Lina," Jasmine whispered in her sister's ear. "Joe and the boys will be back soon. It wouldn't do to have them catch us this way!"

	 
 
"God, no!" Lina said, getting out of bed and dressing with Jasmine. "Joe couldn't possibly understand!"

	 
 
"The boys would!" Jasmine said, almost under her breath.

	 
 
"What ... what do you mean, Jasmine?" Lina said, wondering if her sister had the same nasty idea she had.

	 
 
"Oh, nothing, darling ... nothing at all," Jasmine said, running her hand over her blouse, making the silk material cling to her huge tits.

	 
 
"Are you sure it's nothing, Jasmine. I know that tone of voice," Lina smiled.

	 
 
"Surely you don't think I would dare to suggest...," Jasmine said in feigned shock.

	 
 
"Dare, Jasmine," Lina smiled.

	 
 
"Surely you don't mean...," Jasmine said, her cunt warming now that she knew what was on her sister's mind.

	 
 
"We may as well, Jasmine," Lina said, touching Jasmine's silken cheek. "We've already broken so many taboos! We may as well break a few more! And besides, I'm getting horny just thinking about it!" she said, her twat twitching.

	 
 
"You want to have sex with Bryan and Larry?"

	 
 
"And with you, Jasmine, dear!" Lina replied. "Do you think the boys would agree?"

	 
 
"I'm sure they would, Lina! In fact, I'm sure that there's nothing they would enjoy more than fucking their mother!" she said. "Of course, I suppose we should expect them to be a bit bashful at first. They haven't quite gotten over your little discovery this afternoon!"

	 
 
"We'll just have to be gentle with them, sister dear," Lina said, her eyes glittering with lust.

	 
 
"I just know you'll enjoy what they have to offer you!" Jasmine said with real excitement.

	 
 
"Are they really that good, darling?" Lina smiled.

	 
 
"I can't tell you how good they are! They can do anything! Just wait until Bryan sticks his big cock in your cunt! Every time he fucks me my cunt feels like it's stretching apart! It's just wonderful!" Jasmine said, almost feeling Bryan's cock buried in her twat.

	 
 
"I had no idea how well developed the boys were until I saw them all hard and horny this afternoon!" Lina exclaimed. .

	 
 
"Wouldn't you just love to suck Larry's cock and make him shoot his sperm down your throat?" Jasmine said.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! I ... I want to take Larry's cock inside me, all the way up my fucking cunt! I want to blow Bryan and take Larry's dick up my cunt! Oh, God! Just thinking about it makes me hot! You can suck Larry's cock while I'm licking your cunt! The boys can take turns screwing us, Jasmine! My own sons fucking and sucking me! It's too good to be true!" Lina breathed.

	 
 
"We mustn't breathe a word of this to Joe!" Jasmine said.

	 
 
"God, no! We'll have to be very careful!" Lina said.

	 
 
"And if we are careful, this will be one beautiful weekend!" Jasmine said excitedly.

	 
 

CHAPTER EIGHT

	 
 
The following morning Jasmine awakened to birdsong and a summer breeze after the most blissful sleep she had ever had. She glanced out the open window and saw the early morning light glittering through the trees. The horny woman was filled with. anticipation of the wild fucking yet to come that day.

	 
 
After breakfast Jasmine and Lina managed to get off by themselves for a few minutes to hatch a plot whereby Joe could be gotten rid of for awhile. It was suddenly discovered that the girls needed a few things from town desperately. Joe could take the boat he and Lina had rented and go into town on a little errand. The list of errands the girls made to for him was long enough to keep him on the run for at least a couple of hours. The boys volunteered to go along, but Lina and Jasmine
persuaded them to stay behind.

	 
 
"How about a nice early morning swim?" Jasmine suggested as soon as Joe's boat had disappeared in the distance. "The water must just fine this morning!"

	 
 
"Everything is just fine this morning, Jasmine! feel positively wonderful!" Lina said, a little shiver, of delight running through her as she looked into her sons' glittering eyes.

	 
 
"You mean your not ... uh ... not mad at us, Mom?" Bryan asked.

	 
 
"Mad at you?" Lina asked playfully. "Whatever for?"

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... for what you caught us doing yesterday I guess," Larry explained.

	 
 
Jasmine and Lina laughed wickedly.

	 
 
"You don't understand, boys!" Jasmine smiled "Lina and I have decided ... well ... why don't you just wait and see what we've decided?" she said.

	 
 
"Yes, boys!" Lina added. "Just wait and see! Now let's go down to the beach for that swim," their mother said, patting both boys on the ass and hustling them out the cabin door.

	 
 
Their aunt and their strangely behaving mother walked ahead of them down to the beach. The boys could hardly help watching their beautiful full asses wiggling seductively as the two older women walked. The boys glanced at each other and grinned nastily. Each boy knew what dirty thoughts were running through the other's mind. It was just too bad that their activities with their aunt had been brought to such a sudden halt. The kids were still as horny as hell.

	 
 
Their experiences with Jasmine had opened their eyes to the incredible beauty and seductiveness of older women. Their mother was just as beautiful as Jasmine and just as exciting. They both tried at first to remove any thoughts of their mother's ball-busting attractiveness, but to no avail. After fucking and sucking Jasmine, any woman, even their own mother, would make them horny.

	 
 
"Oh, Mom!" Larry piped up when they were getting near the stretch of beach they and their father had cleared of seaweed and undergrowth the afternoon before. "Bryan and me didn't bring our trunks! We gotta go back and get 'em!"

	 
 
"My goodness! I didn't bring mine either!" Jasmine said in mock shock.

	 
 
"Nor I," Lina chimed in.

	 
 
"We'll get 'em for ya!" Bryan said, turning with Larry to go back to the cabin.

	 
 
"No, no, no!" Lina said. "That's not necessary at all! We can make do quite nicely!"

	 
 
"I quite agree!" Jasmine said, her eyes twinkling.

	 
 
"Make do? What do you mean, Mom? Uh ... we ain't got no trunks! And you ain't got your swim suits! What're we gonna wear?" young Larry asked nervously.

	 
 
"Why don't we just go skinny-dipping?" Jasmine suggested. "It's such a nice warm day! It would be just delicious!"

	 
 
"But ... uh ... we can't do that!" Bryan said. "Not with ... not with Mom ....,"

	 
 
"I don't know about that, Bryan! I think I would rather enjoy a nice naked swim this morning!" the boys' mother said.

	 
 
"Naked?" Bryan gasped. "You mean it?"

	 
 
"Take your pants off, Bryan," Jasmine smiled, reaching behind her to unbutton her blouse.

	 
 
"Let me help you, Jasmine darling!" Lina said, helping her sister out of her clothes. "Do as your aunt said, boys! Off with your pants! Don't be embarrassed, darlings! We've both seen you before!"

	 
 
"But you haven't seen us like this! Not out here!" Larry said in a hoarse voice.

	 
 
"Why don't you just watch us undress then, boys? We'll show you that you have nothing to be ashamed of, no matter what we do together today!" Jasmine said in a voice smoldering with sex-heat.

	 
 
Jasmine and Lina helped each other out of their clothes, stripping slowly, seductively, while the horny young boys stared, their eyes glittering. Lina and Jasmine stood naked in the sunlight, their lovely bodies lewdly exposed to Larry and Bryan.

	 
 
"I just love being naked on the beach," Lina said excitedly. "You boys don't know what you're missing!"

	 
 
"That's right, darlings! Don't be silly! Take off your clothes!" Jasmine said, clasping her hands behind her back, thrusting out her naked breasts temptingly.

	 
 
"But ... uh. ... we ... we can't!" Bryan said nervously. "Not now!"

	 
 
"But why not?" Lina asked.

	 
 
"'cause we're ... well ... we've got...," Bryan said, looking down at his feet.

	 
 
"Because you're horny and you have hard-ons?" Lina asked her two handsome young sons.

	 
 
"Gosh, mom! Don't!" Larry gasped.

	 
 
"Now, now, darlings!" Jasmine said, walking softly over to the boys, her naked boobs shaking temptingly as she walked. "Your mother understands! Don't you, sister?"

	 
 
"Certainly! After watching you and the boys yesterday I understand everything!" Lina said, sauntering over to her two boys, standing before them with her hot-assed sister. "I know how wonderful you handsome young studs made your Aunt Jasmine feel with those hard cocks of yours! I may be your mother, darlings, but I like to feel wonderful too!"

	 
 
"What do you mean, Mom?" Bryan asked, his cock swelling mercilessly in his tight pants.

	 
 
"Why don't you just take off your pants and find out what I mean, Bryan? You too, Larry."

	 
 
"I think they're a bit too shy, Lina! We really must help them," Jasmine said, dropping to her knees in the sand and attacking Larry's belt buckle.

	 
 
"Mother is always willing to help her sons!" Lina said, sitting in the sand, her twat opening slightly as she crossed her lithe legs.

	 
 
Bryan's body stiffened as his mother unbuckled his belt and pulled his zipper. He felt his dick straining against the material of his Levi's, felt his nuts burning and aching with passion as his hot-assed mother continued to expose his body. He shivered when she spread open his pants and reached inside to grab the long hard bulge of his dripping dick.

	 
 
"Mom! God!" the boy gasped, feeling his mother's silken fingers wrapping around his slippery shaft.

	 
 
"I'm just making you feel good just the way your aunt did yesterday, Bryan!" she said, thrilling to the feel of the boy's stiff warm meat as it throbbed in her hand.

	 
 
"But you're my mother!" the boy gasped, his nuts squirming in their tight scrotal sac. "You can't do stuff like that! My gosh, Mom! I ... I don't get it!"

	 
 
"You let Jasmine play with your darling cock and balls, Bryan! Surely you wouldn't deny your own mother the pleasures you allowed her sister! If you don't let me play with that delicious cock I'll be all sad and miserable! You wouldn't want me to feel bad would you?" she smiled.

	 
 
"Golly no, Mom! Are you sure it's all right? I mean ... uh ... do you really wanna do this stuff?" the boy asked, his heart racing.

	 
 
"There's nothing I want more, lover! I want to fuck and suck both of you handsome studs. I want to have sex with my two sons all day if we can arrange it," she said excitedly, her hand squeezing Bryan's dick and making the thing ache with passion.

	 
 
"With both of us?" Larry asked excitedly. "You mean me too?"

	 
 
"Why of course, lover! Would I ever neglect you, Larry?" his horny mother replied. "I want you too! Just imagine what fun we can all have fucking and sucking each other!" Lina exclaimed.

	 
 
"Why merely imagine it, Lina?" Jasmine asked. "Let's just jump right in and indulge ourselves! I'm sure we can come up with all sorts of nasty ideas for fun and games!" Jasmine said.

	 
 
"Does ... uh ... does Dad know?" Larry asked, standing there wearing only his shirt, his pants down around his ankles.

	 
 
"Heavens no! We must keep this a big dark secret, Larry," Lina said, her cunt steaming. "I don't think Joe would understand! I wouldn't have understood either if I hadn't wandered into your little incestuous orgy yesterday! It just looked like such great fun that I had to join you! Of course it took a bit of attitude adjustment! Jasmine took care of that little task for me!"

	 
 
"Your mother and I made love last night!" Jasmine explained to the two eager young boys.

	 
 
"Wow! You did?! " the kids gasped.

	 
 
"That's right, boys!" Lina said. "We sucked each other's twats and made each other flash off! It was just delicious! And so nasty too! Just imagine it, boys! Your mother was licking your aunt's hot cunt!" the boys' horny mother said, her cunt itching for stimulation.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom! I ... I wish you wouldn't talk like that! You're makin' me wanna ... wanna fuck you!" Bryan said, his eyes brightening.

	 
 
"You'll have to catch me first, Bryan!" Lina laughed, turning and running into the clear cool water.

	 
 
"Come and get us, boys!" Jasmine called, joining her sister in the water.

	 
 
The hot-assed women looked back to see the two hard-cocked kids kicking off their shoes and pants and peeling off their shirts in a mad rush. They practically fell over themselves in the mad dash to the water. The women knew that when the boys caught up with them they would get the fucking of their lives.

	 
 
The boys finally caught up to the two luscious women. Jasmine and Lina thrilled to the feel of the boys' hands roving over their wet naked bodies.

	 
 
Jasmine's nipples were stiff and tingly under the water. She felt Larry's finger pinching at her tits, making them harder and harder by the second. She felt Bryan's hand roving over her naked legs, getting closer and closer to the wet nest of her twat. When she felt the kid's hot hand clamp over her love-mound she knew she had to fuck.

	 
 
Jasmine and her sister swam to shore, followed eagerly by the two stiff-dicked boys. They emerged from the water alive with lust. Water cascaded over their naked breasts, ran down their statuesque legs, dripping from the downy nests of their hot twats.

	 
 
The four incestuous fuckers stood on the beach, thoughts of hot screwing racing through their minds. The boys stared at the women and the women stared at the boys. Jasmine watched water drip from Bryan's erect cock, watched rivulets of water run from his matted hair down over his well-muscled young chest and into the hair between his legs. She was so hot that she couldn't resist walking over to the kid and holding him in a loving embrace. Her sister did the same, wrapping her arms around Larry and holding him close to her.

	 
 
Jasmine felt her wet flesh crushing up against Bryan's hot body. Her breasts flattened against his chest. She felt the beating of his heart. She felt his stiff dick pushing against her thigh. Droplets of clear pre-cum were oozing from the lips of his wet cock, making her leg slippery.

	 
 
Jasmine reached down and grasped his cockshaft, rubbing it against her silken flesh, making his cock throb with sexual stimulation. She could feel the heat of his jerking organ soaking into her flesh, filling her with sex-fire. She had to have his cock in her cunt, had to have it buried all the way inside her, had to have it rubbing against her tingling clit.

	 
 
"Fuck me now, Bryan! Fill me with that hard cock!" Jasmine hissed, her twat itching.

	 
 
"Yessss!" Lina hissed. "Fuck us here boys! Fuck us both right here on the sand! Fuck the piss out of us!"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Mom! Spread your legs and let me fuck you!" Larry said, his rod arching up against his lean young belly.

	 
 
Lina fell on her back in the warm sand, raising her legs and spreading them far apart. Larry stared at her creamy snatch for a few seconds. He was filled with the most dizzying sensations imaginable, filled with desires that frightened and excited him at the same time. He had to give her what she wanted, had to fall on her and drive his big young dick all the way up her seething twat.

	 
 
Jasmine fell into the same position in the soft warm sand and opened herself obscenely, exposing her naked cunt. She reached between her spread legs and spread the lips of her cunt, letting young Bryan look into the cunt he had learned to love so well.

	 
 
"Stick it in now, Bryan, lover! Fuck me while your brother fucks your mother, darling!" Jasmine said.

	 
 
"Yesssss!" Lina hissed. "You can even watch us, Bryan! Watch Larry fuck me while you fuck my sister! Fuck me, Larry! Fuck me hard and fast! I want you, son! I want you inside me!" Lina cried, her twat melting with hot desire.

	 
 
Larry fell on his mother and poked his rigid dick against the rosy flesh of her sex. He bucked his ass and banged his dick against her blindly until he found the tight wet opening of her seething cunt. He thrust his rod all the way inside her in one wild motion, making the hot-assed woman cry out in ecstasy.

	 
 
"Oh, God, Larry! It's so big! I never dreamed!" Lina cried as she felt her cunt being stretched by her son's hot organ.

	 
 
"Does it hurt?" Larry asked, still moving his whang inside his mother's tight wet hole.

	 
 
"God, no! Keep moving it inside me, darling! Oh, Larry! It's so good! It's so beautiful! I didn't know you were so huge! You're so hard and hot inside me! I never want you to take it out! I want you to keep that thing inside me forever!" she cried.

	 
 
"Do you like watching your mother get fucked by your brother?" Jasmine asked her nephew.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah! This is somethin' else!" Bryan gasped.

	 
 
The young stud drove his rod in and out of Jasmine's steaming cunt with wild passion. She knew that his balls ached and his cock tingled with excitement, excitement that he had never felt before even in the heat of sex with his aunt. Jasmine knew that his mind-boggling state of excitement was due at least in part to this mother's presence. She knew how badly he wanted to bury his throbbing hard-on in her hot wet snatch.

	 
 
"Shall we trade, Lina?" Jasmine asked, her twat burning with lust.

	 
 
"Delicious idea!" Lina replied, reluctant to lose Larry's pistoning cock, but eager to feel what her other son could do for her. "Would you like to fuck me now, Bryan?"

	 
 
"Oh, wow! Yeah!" Bryan rasped.

	 
 
"Come closer, Lina," Jasmine breathed, wanting to feel her sister's seductive body next to hers.

	 
 
Lina scooted so close to her sister that their legs touched. Larry scrambled off her and Bryan got off Jasmine. When they had changed positions the boys proceeded to screw their new partners with a mad passion. Bryan stuffed his big juicy cock into his mother's cunt and banged it in and out until she whimpered with passion.

	 
 
Jasmine worked the muscles of her wildly excited cunt against the impaled shaft of the Larry's stiff dick until he grunted and gasped with pleasure. She knew that the boy couldn't stand such ball-busting fucking much longer without blasting his wad into her sucking snatch.

	 
 
Larry and Bryan were tense beyond belief. Their legs were almost as stiff as their cocks. Every muscle in their bodies was hard and tense. Their hearts raced. Their breathing was fast and deep. They both knew that they were about to shoot off in the wildest orgasms of their fives.

	 
 
"Oh, shit, Mom! Shit! I can't hold it back! I'm gonna shoot my wad, Mom!" Bryan gasped, still pumping his hard cock in and out of his free-fucking mother's tight twat.

	 
 
"Me too, Mom! I'm gonna come in Aunt Jasmine's cunt! Jesus! I'm comin'! " Larry rasped, feeling his young nuts tensing between his straining legs, ready to shoot their hot wad.

	 
 
Jasmine knew that she too was on the brink of a pussy-melting orgasm. She could feel the charge of sexual electricity building in every fiber of her body, ready to flash off wildly between her legs. She knew that her sister was feeling the same rushing flood of sensation as her son banged his stiff prick in and out of her clutching twat.

	 
 
"I'm coming, Bryan! I'm flashing! Shoot it into me! Shoot that hot thick sperm into me, son! Fill me with it! Don't be afraid, darling boy! Screw me, lover! Fill me with jism!" the boy's horny mother cried as her pussy exploded in orgasm.

	 
 
"Come in me at the same time, Larry! Squirt it into me! I want to feel it shooting! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeee!" Jasmine cried, her twat grabbing the kid's hard-on and holding it in a tight grip as his wad shot through his stiff pipe.

	 
 
The boys gasped and grunted as their sperm shot through their rigid dicks. Each boy's horny body stiffened as his cock shot off deep inside a sucking cunt. Each boy's balls exploded with masculine power as the women's twats sucked and grasped at their rods.

	 
 
Jasmine could feel Larry's cock shooting what seemed like gallons of semen into her tight wet twat. She felt the hot stuff spraying against the silky walls of her cunt, filling her with cum.

	 
 
Lina's pussy tightened as she flashed, tightened as her son filled her sex with thick cream. She felt his dick snap up inside her belly, felt the hot stuff pour in volume from the lips of his jerking rod. She felt his sperm spreading over her flesh, felt it dripping out of her grasping cunt-hole and running in trickles over the lips of her hot sex.

	 
 
"I want to suck your cock, Bryan!" Jasmine breathed, before the flash of her orgasm had quite subsided.

	 
 
"Suck it, Aunt Jasmine?" the kid asked. "But it's still in Mom's pussy!"

	 
 
"I know, darling! Pull it out! Quickly! I want to taste the sperm you just shot into my sister! I want to taste my sister's cunt-juice on your cock!" Jasmine breathed.

	 
 
"Yes, Bryan! Do it, darling!" Lina cried, her mind swimming with lust. "I want to suck you too, Larry! Give me that big fat cock!" Lina cried, alive with sex-heat.

	 
 
Larry pulled his stiff dick out of Jasmine's cunt with an audible slurp and stood up, stroking his dripping whang. The boy was beginning to feel more in control of the situation. He was beginning to realize what made the two women in his life happy. He was more than willing to give them what they wanted.

	 
 
The boys exchanged places and pushed their dripping dicks into the women's mouths. Lina and Jasmine sucked at them eagerly, making them stiff in no time, making their balls ache again with passion.

	 
 
It seemed to Jasmine as she lay there on the sand in the sun with her two nephews and her sister that they had reached the ultimate of depraved sexual activity. They were one horny family, one family willing to fuck and suck with wild abandon.

	 
 
'If only Joe would participate,' she thought.

	 
 

CHAPTER NINE

	 
 
Joe had finished the errands his wife and Jasmine had sent him on that morning earlier than he had expected. On the way back to the island he couldn't help thinking about how strangely the boys and the women had behaved the day before. He had come across Lina and Jasmine in the woods and the afternoon before had immediately felt that they were hiding something, something that they dared not even discuss in his presence. That evening and the next morning the boys had seemed awfully nervous about something, as if they were afraid of being exposed in some sort of mischief.

	 
 
He still couldn't imagine what it was all about.

	 
 
Joe wondered, too, what had caused the strained relationship between his wife and Jasmine the afternoon before. On the way back through the woods after their initial meeting the women had seemed hostile to one another, as if something terrible had happened in the space of a few minutes in the woods. When he had come back after working with the boys on the beach, however, the women seemed reconciled, even warmer than ever before. Joe didn't know what had been going on that weekend, but he intended to find out.

	 
 
Lina's husband had another problem, though. He was getting horny. Joe was used to a fuck in the morning and a fuck at night, and had gotten it for a long time. Unfortunately, there just wasn't enough privacy in the little cabin to allow him to sleep with his wife. Lina had looked even more beautiful than usual that morning, as if the country air had awakened something in her that he hadn't noticed in a long while.

	 
 
Jasmine had been looking even more beautiful than usual too. He had always been turned on by Jasmine's seductiveness, although he had never done anything about it. He knew that Jasmine would have been more than eager to share her considerable charms with him at the drop of a suggestion, even though he was happily married to Lina. It wasn't that Jasmine had any intention hurting Lina, he knew. In fact, he was certain that Lina would have allowed such an affair. The Farrow girls were quite open-minded about such things.

	 
 
Joe had to admit that he had had his eye on Lina's lovely sister ever since he had seen her wrapped in that picnic cloth in the middle of the woods. He had caught himself staring at her luscious, barely concealed tits as they swelled seductively beneath the checkered cloth. She had held the cloth over her free-flowing curves, showing more than she had concealed, making him want to tear the cloth away and feast his eyes on her naked charms.

	 
 
By the time Joe cut the motor on the boat and let it drift up a little way on the shore of the island, his thoughts of Lina and Jasmine had caused a big swelling in his tight jeans. He started for the cabin, his arms full of the items Lina and Jasmine had sent him after, hoping that his hard-on would go down before he had to face his wife and kids.

	 
 
Joe would have continued on his way if he hadn't heard giggling. He stopped and listened more carefully to the distant sound of laughter. Setting his packages down, Joe made his way through the dense undergrowth, curious to discover what the nasty giggling was all about. Jasmine and Lina were the only women on the island. Whatever was going on had to involve them. When he heard Bryan and Larry too, he really grew curious. He didn't know why, but he somehow felt that he should sneak up on them and keep himself hidden. Something told him that they were doing something that he wasn't supposed to know about.

	 
 
There was something about the strange situation that stimulated Joe, something in the air that made his cock throb in his pants. He walked stealthily through the bushes and trees until he had made his way all the way to the other side of the island, the side of the island where he and the boys had cleared a swimming place.

	 
 
When he parted the bushes and looked out onto the beach he thought for a moment that he was seeing things. Right there in the full light of day were Jasmine, Lina, Bryan and Larry, naked and fucking up a storm.

	 
 
Joe's eyes widened as he watched the wild things the four incestuous fuckers were doing on the beach. His wife was bent over, her cunt wantonly exposed from behind, her cunt open, her twat-lips spread obscenely as she tweaked them with her fingers. Jasmine was in the same seductive position, her fingers tugging lasciviously at her naked cunt, honey running out of her seething sex.

	 
 
Joe was having a hell of a time taking it all in without thinking he was dreaming. He watched in utter amazement as Bryan and Larry stood beside his sister-in-law and his lovely wife and jerked off. He watched their young hands racing up and down over the slippery shafts of their rock-hard cocks, making their heavy balls bounce up and down. It was apparent from the hot and bulging look of the boys' rods that they had been at it for a long time. It was apparent too, from the boys' eagerness and lack of embarrassment in such a depraved situation, that they had done such things before.

	 
 
Joe's mind was filled with questions. How long had his wife and Jasmine been engaging in such wicked activities with his sons? How on earth had such a situation ever come about in the first place? The question that tore at him the most was whether or not he should barge in and break up the little get-together. He was torn between breaking it up and standing there in the shadows and watching. In the end, his desire to watch overcame his impulse to bring a stop to the nasty activities. The more he watched, the hornier he became.

	 
 
"Now, Larry!" Jasmine said, her voice smoldering with sex-heat. "Fuck your mother now, darling! See her cunt, lover? It's all hot and wet now! It's just dying to suck your cock right into it!" the horny woman breathed, rubbing her own hot cunt with her fingers.

	 
 
"Take it, Mom! Take my dick up your cunt! I wanna fuck you real bad, Mom! My fuckin' nuts are on fire!" Larry rasped, his young voice taking on a tone of self-control and confidence.

	 
 
"I want that cock all the way inside me this time, lover boy!" Joe heard Lina say. "I want to feel that dick all the way to my throat, son!"

	 
 
"You will, Mom! You'll feel it all right! I'm gonna fuck you this time 'til you scream!" Larry rasped, his young nuts aching with tension as he
positioned himself against his mother's open twat.

	 
 
Joe's dick jerked and throbbed, hot and hard in his pants. He was dizzy with excitement. It was the most depraved thing he had ever witnessed. He was actually watching his two hard-cocked young sons fucking their mother and her hot-assed sister.

	 
 
"Me too, Bryan! I need a cock in my cunt too! Screw me, darling boy! Screw me hot and hard with that beautiful dick of yours! Fuck the shit out of me! Make my cunt catch fire, lover! Fill me with it! Fill me with that stiff meat!" Jasmine moaned in the heat of her lust.

	 
 
Joe watched Bryan slam his cock into Jasmine, stepping up behind her and pushing the swollen head of his hard whang between the rosy lips of her juicy snatch. He watched with a strange mixture of outrage and pride as his son bucked his lean young ass and rammed his prick all the way up his aunt's pussy.

	 
 
Jasmine cried out in the heat of her desire when she felt his huge swollen rod push into her tight wet hole. Joe heard his young son grunt and groan with masculine pleasure when he buried his prick in the woman's tight cunt.

	 
 
Joe watched Bryan and Larry fucking wildly while he could only stand there and ache deep in his big fat nuts. He was beginning to envy his sons for the great fun they were having. He wished that he could join them in their cock-stiffening activities.

	 
 
Joe's big ten-inch cock swelled to huge proportions and stuck all the way down the leg of his tight pants. He could feel his pre-cum oozing from the tingling lips of his hard cock as his excitement steadily increased. Looking down at the leg of his faded jeans, he discovered a wet spot his oozings had already made in his pants.

	 
 
Unable to resist another second, the horny husband reached down and massaged his swollen pecker through his pants, forcing it to move around inside. He felt the material of his jeans rubbing against his cock-head and making him wilder and wilder by the second. He rubbed the head of his rod until his balls churned between his hairy legs. He had to get the big fat thing out of his pants and jerk off while he watched the maddening scene on the beach.

	 
 
His mind alive with lust, Joe reached down and tugged down his zipper with one fast movement. He reached into his tight pants and hauled out his erect dick, wrapping his hand around the thing and jerking himself off while he watched.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus, Larry! It's so good, soooo good Fuck me! Fuck me hard!" Lina cried as her boy rammed his poker in and out of her seething pussy. "Oh, shit, Mom! This is too fuckin' much! Take it! That's great, Mom! Take all of my cock!" Larry gasped, banging against his mother's naked snatch.

	 
 
"Move it around in circles, Bryan!" Joe heard Jasmine moan. "Move it hard inside me! I want to feel it rubbing against the walls of my cunt-hole! Screw me, lover! Come in me! Make me flash!" the hot assed woman cried, her twat blazing.

	 
 
"Shit, Aunt Jasmine! My fuckin' balls are gonna blow up!" Bryan rasped.

	 
 
Jasmine felt her cunt clutching the boy's swollen pecker powerfully just as his seed shot through his hard prick. His sperm shot all the way up her hot cunt, spraying against the silken walls of her pussy. She felt him buck hard against her one last time as his rocks shot off, felt him burying his cockshaft all the way inside her cunt.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Bryan, lover! I ... I can feel it shooting into me! It's wonderful, just wonderful! You're such a stud!" Jasmine cried, her head reeling with emotion.

	 
 
"Take it, Mom! Take my cum!" Larry cried as his sperm blasted in hot thick spurts into his mother's sucking gash.

	 
 
Joe watched as his wife reached down behind her and grabbed her son's swelling balls, squeezing them in her warm hand and making him ache with the pressure. The kid felt every shot of his thick cum as it blasted through his nuts and out of his cock-head. It was the wildest orgasm he had ever experienced.

	 
 
Joe's hand raced up and down the shaft of his turgid dick, making drop after drop of pre-seminal fluid ooze from the big purplish head. He had to do more with his hot rod than merely play with it. He had been watching long enough. It was no longer enough to jerk off while the four horny fuckers were having all that great dirty fun. He had to join them in their depraved incestuous romp.

	 
 
His mind made up, Joe took his hand off his pecker and charged through the undergrowth, confronting the fuckers. He stood in the sand, his long muscular legs spread, his pants down to his knees, his big post of male flesh sticking straight out from his hairy groin, his balls hanging heavily between his tense legs.

	 
 
Jasmine was the first to see Joe charging through the brush. She felt like screaming at first, felt like screaming in terror until she saw what he was sporting between his legs. It was apparent that the man wanted to join them in their little afternoon of fun and games. Jasmine reached over and tapped her sister on the shoulder, pointing to her husband.

	 
 
Lina stood up and stared at Joe. Larry's dripping penis pulled from her clutching gash and bobbed up and down in front of him. She put her hand to her mouth to stifle a scream. The boys stood stiffly, trying to hide their rods with their hands.

	 
 
"I don't think you have anything to be afraid of, darlings," Jasmine smiled, her eyes glued on Joe's mammoth cock. "I think Joe understands! Am I right, Joe darling?" she said, her cunt already itching to take his big fat cock inside it.

	 
 
"I don't know whether I understand or not, girls! But one thing's for sure! I'm gonna get some too!" Joe rasped, reaching down and stroking his hard dick.

	 
 
"You're not mad at us, Dad?" Larry asked nervously.

	 
 
"Fuck it!" Joe said. "If Lina wants to let you fuck her that's up to her, boys! Just leave some for me!" Joe said, his rod jerking.

	 
 
"Joe!" Lina said, shaking her finger at her man.

	 
 
"Shut the fuck up and suck me off!" Joe said in a playful voice, pointing down at his throbbing prick.

	 
 
Lina cast a lewd smile at Jasmine as she walked over to where her horny man stood.

	 
 
"Could you use some help, Lina darling?" Jasmine asked.

	 
 
"Of course, dear sister! There's plenty here for both of us." Lina smiled, falling to her knees in front of her husband's strong body.

	 
 
Jasmine took her place beside her sister and moved her lovely face close to her brother-in-law's purple-headed dick. She thrilled to the sight of the mature organ, thrilled to the heat that radiated from the dripping head as she moved closer and closer to it.

	 
 
Jasmine and Lina both flicked out their practiced tongues and let them play over the slippery head of the man's salty dick. Their tongues slipped and slid over each other, running around the underside of his hard organ, making his nuts squirm in their wrinkled sac.

	 
 
"Suck that fucker! Suck the fuckin' cum right out of it!" the hard-cocked man rasped as his wife plunged down on his dick.

	 
 
Jasmine sucked and licked the shaft of the long stiff dick while her luscious sister sucked the head of it into her face. She ran her wet tongue all the way down to the man's swollen nuts and lifted them, rolling them around with her sweet tongue.

	 
 
"Come here, you guys!" Joe said, motioning to his two boys.

	 
 
"Huh?" Bryan asked in amazement, staring at his dad's dick.

	 
 
"Get your asses over here and get your cocks sucked!" their horny father ordered.

	 
 
"Sure, Dad!" Larry said, joining his father.

	 
 
Joe wrapped his muscular arms around his two stiff-dicked young sons and let them push their long rods together in front of the women's pretty faces.

	 
 
"Suck me, Mom!" Larry rasped, rubbing the head of his slippery rod against his mother's silken cheek.

	 
 
"Eat my dick, Aunt Jasmine!" Bryan ordered, pushing his rod against her pretty lips.

	 
 
With all those dripping dicks in front of her, Jasmine didn't know which one to suck first. She and Lina took turns, sucking all the rods in turn until the men's nuts were ready to shoot in their faces. Their tongues raced up and around the three stiff pricks, making them ooze pre-cum that ran in little rivulets down the long shafts and into their groins.

	 
 
Joe, Bryan, and Larry felt the women's warm hands squeezing and caressing their swelling balls, running up and down their hard-muscled legs, making them wilder and wilder by the second. Their rods ached with tension and throbbed unbearably. It wouldn't be long before their heavy wads shot into the two sucking mouths.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot off, Mom!" Larry rasped.

	 
 
"Shoot it into me, lover boy! Shoot it down my fucking throat! Drown me in it!" Lina cried, thirsty for her son's rich cum.

	 
 
"I'm gonna come too! Oh, shit! Here it comes!" Bryan rasped, his sperm blasting all over Jasmine's cheeks.

	 
 
Joe grunted deep down in his chest when his cock started shooting. Lina pulled her head off her son's dribbling dick and plunged down on her
husband's pole of flesh. She sucked and sucked until the sperm began erupting through his rod.

	 
 
"I want some too, Lina," Jasmine whimpered. "Please!"

	 
 
Lina let her sister suck some of the cum out of her husband's dick, taking turns sucking Larry and Bryan while her sister sucked her husband. Larry and Bryan jerked and trembled as their mother sucked their super-sensitive cocks.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Mom! Jeeze! That's too fuckin' much!" Larry rasped.

	 
 
"Yeah, Mom! Suck me some more! Please! Suck my cock!" Bryan begged, pushing his rod against his mother's lips.

	 
 
Joe bucked his hard-muscled ass and forced his dripping dick in and out of Jasmine's face, making the head of his shooting cock bang against the back of her sucking throat. His nuts slapped against her chin as he face-fucked her with a passion.

	 
 
"That sure was a good suck-job, girls!" the man growled. "Best one I ever had! You like it too, boys?" Joe asked, slapping his sons on their backs.

	 
 
"It was great, Dad!" the boys said, shaking their dripping rods.

	 
 
"Would you like to make us girls feel good now?" Jasmine asked.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah!" Joe said. "Wanna wait until my dick stiffens up a little? Then I'm gonna fuck the piss out of both of you!" the horny man said,
fondling his balls.

	 
 
"Perhaps we could interest you boys in some of this in the meantime!" Lina asked. "A little snack?" she smiled, leaning up against a tree and raising her long lithe leg.

	 
 
"I am kinda hungry!" Joe said, reaching out and clasping his hand over his wife's naked snatch.

	 
 
Jasmine leaned up against the tree with her sister and raised her leg playfully just as her sister had. She manipulated the dewy lips of her excited cunt until her turgid little clit blazed with desire.

	 
 
Bryan and Larry fell to their knees in front of their luscious aunt and began licking and sucking her cunt. Their tongues flicked over the bud of her little clitoris, pushed inside her sucking cunt, moved her rubbery pussy lips and made her cunt run with sex-juice.

	 
 
Joe buried his face in his wife's love hair and nibbled at her mound. His hands played over her naked breasts, his fingers tweaking her stiff nipples until she tingled all over. He moved his face downward, moving his hands from her breasts to her statuesque legs, running them up and down over her curvy thighs. Soon his eager and practiced tongue was licking at his wife's hot twat.

	 
 
"Your mother has the tastiest cunt in town, boys!" Joe said, a dirty grin on his face. "Wanna try it?"

	 
 
"We already have, Dad! We wanna try it again!" Larry said, stroking his swelling cock.

	 
 
The boys took turns sucking their mother's gash while Joe moved on to Jasmine's sexy treasure. It was natural somehow for the boys to take turns sucking and lapping at the two lovely women's twats. The hot-assed women held each other while their men ate them out expertly. Their cunts itched and trembled. Their clits burned.

	 
 
"I need a cock!" Lina cried.

	 
 
"God, yessss! A cock! A big fat throbbing cock! I have to have it! I have to have a dick in my belly!" Jasmine cried, her belly shivering with desire.

	 
 
Joe stood up and positioned his half-hard rod between the lips of Jasmine's sex. He rubbed his cock-head against her creamy flesh until his meat stiffened and lengthened. Pushing hard against her cunt, he shoved his meat-stick into her, filling her sucking twat with jerking flesh. He bucked his hairy ass wildly, forcing his pecker in and out until he had whipped her juices into a heady froth.

	 
 
"Screw me, boys! Fuck your mother with those delicious dicks of yours!" Lina cried, her cunt seething.

	 
 
Bryan pushed up against his mother and buried his pecker between her lithe legs. He banged into her wildly, forcing her back against the tree. She heard her sister whimpering with delight as her husband screwed the piss out of her. She felt her husband's strong hairy arms rubbing against her as he fucked Jasmine against the same tree.

	 
 
Jasmine made soft whimpering sounds as she came closer and closer to a flashing orgasm. Joe wrapped his arms around her and held her tight. He bucked his ass and forced his post all the way up her twat, burying it in her as far as it would go. With a wicked grin on his handsome face he lifted her off her feet and carried her on the rock-hard shaft of his dick.

	 
 
Jasmine bounced up and down on Joe's hard rod, thrilling to the power of him. She felt his hairy body rubbing against her, felt his animal heat coursing through her naked body as he flicked her hot and hard.

	 
 
The boys rubbed up against their mother, rubbing their slippery peckers against her naked flesh. Bryan kept pumping his cock into his mother until he came once again, filling her with heavy semen. His brother bucked up against her ass-cheeks and fucked the crack of her lovely naked ass until his rocks shot off all over her butt.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! I'm coming! I'm commininnngggg!" Jasmine cried, her cunt gushing.

	 
 
Joe grunted and felt his wad exploding from his balls.

	 
 
He glanced over to see his sons spurting all over his lovely wife.

	 
 
"Goddamn! This is one fuckin' weekend!" Joe rasped.

	 
 
"And it's far from over!" Jasmine smiled, fondling Joe's softening organ.

	 
 
THE END
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