
        
            
                
            
        

    
	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 su­per­sens­it­ive 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.
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