
    
  
    
      
        
      

      Part 1 - The Reluctant Santa

      Mark finished putting on the red suit that he had to wear at the children's hospital tonight. His father begged him to do it for him this year, cause he was called out of town on business at the last minute. The suit was the same one his dad had wore to the children's hospital for the last fifteen years. It has become more of a tradition that his father had started than a thing he volunteered to do for charity.

      So Mark drove over to the hospital and spent almost three hours entertaining sick kids with Christmas cheer. His father had given him two bags a big one with a modest toy and a small one full of candy canes. When Mark had finished his rounds with the kids he did manage to score a phone number with one hot young nurse. He figured this was not all that bad he had gotten a possible date and the looks on the kids faces was pricey even for a nineteen year old college kid. He even thought maybe he would help his dad with this next year or even dress as the Easter bunny for Easter.

      Mark got into his car and drove home anxious to get out of the hot red flannel suit and fake beard. He saw his mom's car in the driveway, he did not expect her to be home this early cause tonight was her office Christmas party. Mark had a fun idea he thought he would surprise his mom with the outfit and they would get a big laugh out of it.

      Mark put the beard back on and walked into the front door. His mother Sarah dressed in a short blue dress that had gold colored buttons up and down the front was laying on the couch. Mark had to agree with his friends who said his mom was hot, her auburn colored short hair, firm thirty six c breasts and a small but plump ass did make her look hot. She worked very hard to keep in shape at the age of forty two.

      "Ho Ho Ho anyone home," he said in his best fake Santa voice.

      "Well hello Santa," she said as she staggered out into the front hall

      "Hello little girl have you been naughty or nice this year?" asked Mark

      "I've been very naughty this year Santa," she purred

      "Oh well I don't know if I can give you a present this year little girl," said Mark

      
        "Well maybe if suck your cock Santa will that help," she said slowly sliding to her knees.

      Oh shit thought Mark she does not know I'm not dad. She will figure it out when she gets these pants undone he thought then we can have a good laugh.

      His mom undid the pants and pulled out his semi hard cock and started to stroke it. Mark could not believe his very sexy mother had her hand wrapped around his cock and he was not stopping her. Mark could feel shivers run up and down his spine as she wrapped her mouth over it. She slowly slid the eight and a half inch member in and out of her hot wet mouth. Mark let out a moan that as she ran her mouth over the sensitive parts of his cock.

      "Oh SANTA I think your cock has gotten even bigger and harder this year." she said before she wrapped her mouth around it and deep throated the her son's cock.

      "Oh yes little girl suck Santa's cock" Mark hissed

      Sarah stopped just short of his coming into her mouth and stood up, she removed her dress to reveal her matching black lace bra and thong underwear. She took Mark by the hand and led him to the living room where they could be on the couch. Sarah laid on her back and spread her legs, Mark stood and looked at her beautiful body.

      "Oh Santa turn out the lights, but leave the tree on." she said

      "Ho ho ho!" said Mark

      When he did this he took off the beard hoping she would notice it was him. When he got back to the couch she had the under garments removed. Mark could not resist and dove between her legs going to work on her hot wet pussy. He could not believe how wet and loose she was as he slid in three fingers and licked her sensitive clit. Soon she grabbed by the head and ground her pussy into his face screaming about how good she was cumming.

      Mark stood up after her orgasm and removed the coat that he still had on. He got between his mom's legs and slid his hard cock into her hot honey hole. Oh god what a great fucking pussy he thought as her cunt muscles wrapped around him. He fucked her like this while both sucking on her tits and kissing her on her mouth. His mom licked her own juices off his chin which just excited him more.

      
        After achieving an orgasm this way for his mom he wanted to see her ass, so he pulled out and rolled her over doggie style. She seemed to enjoy this even more cause she was bucking and screaming like a cat in heat. Mark saw how her little asshole was puckered and he rubbed his thumb over it. She did not protest so he gently inserted it into her ass while they fucked.

      She claimed the alcohol was getting to her and begged him to finish. She kept calling him by his dad's name begging him to cum already her pussy could not take anymore. So Mark shot a huge gusher into her until his balls were completely empty. She collapsed on the couch and within a minute or two of heavy breathing she passed out.

      Mark grabbed a quick shower and went downstairs to make sure she was alright. She was out like a light and still had the afghan Mark covered with before he went up to the shower. Mark instantly got hard again as he stared at her and then he remembered her hot little ass. He wanted it no he wanted to try anal sex and never had this opportunity. So he went to the downstairs bathroom and rubbed Vaseline onto his dick and brought some in on his hand. He lifted the blanket and rubbed some into her ass gently trying not to disturb her. He took two couch pillows and gently slid them under her pelvis. Now he was ready and he slowly slid his hard cock up her ass. He did not hear a yell or even a change in her breathing as he slowly go inch by inch up her ass. After a few strokes it was loose enough to fuck and fucked it good with lots of excitement. In no time at all he now filled her ass with a good glob of come.

      Mark wiped her clean and made sure she was covered back up. He went back up to his bedroom and went to sleep. The next morning the phone rang and Sarah reached over to grab it off the endstand. She was still groggy from last night."

      "Hello" she said groggily

      "Hey hun sorry I did not get to touch base with you before I left yesterday." said her husband

      "You left." she said confused

      "Yeah I got Mark to do the Santa thing for me at the hospital. Hey I got to go to a meeting I'll be home on sunday love you" he said

      "Love you too." she said now fully awake

      Mark was Santa last night, she thought for a minute as she felt some come ooze out of her pussy and ass. That little bastard was supposed to tell me his dad left and he let me suck his cock and fuck him.

      
        
      

      "Oh my god," she said putting her hands to her face. "What am I going to do about this and why the fuck does my ass hurts so bad."

      She slipped the dress back on and half assed buttoned it up some and then at the top of her lungs she screamed

      "Mark get your ass down here right now"

      She did not know what to say or do when he would get down there. She was hurt and ashamed by the events that unfolded.

    
  
    
      Part 2 - Stuffing the Turkey & Mom

      It's been three years since Mark left home after having sex with his own mother before Christmas. The two have not talked since the incident, Mark chose after graduation to take a job on the west coast. Sarah on the other hand stayed home forever living with guilt of what took place between them. Please read The Reluctant Santa first, it was my first attempt at incest and I think it was a pretty hot story.

      "Hey Mark, Dad here I'm so glad your flying in for Thanksgiving this year. Look forward to seeing you, hopefully your visit will get your mother out of the doldrums she seems to have been since you left. Well see you soon son, Love you." Was the voice mail from his father.

      Mark turned off his cell phone and went to the car rental booth at the airport to rent a car for the long weekend. They only had a few left so he was stuck with a little Ford escort to use for the weekend. He was sure his father would let him use his BMW or use his mother's suv. Mother he thought I have not spoke to since I left for the west coast running from the one night of lust that took place between. How he took advantage of her in a drunken state and while wearing the Santa suit his father usually wore for charity.

      The thing that worried Mark the most was the fact his cock was already starting to harden in his jeans at the thought of his sexual experience with his mother. He felt ashamed that he took advantage of her and because of this he has had a hard time maintaining a relationship with any other women since.

      
        Mark drove to the family home and got out of the car heading for the door with his bag. He rang the doorbell waiting for someone to come and answer it, after a few minutes his mother came to the door.

      She looked stunning as usual, her short auburn hair neatly combed, her tight sweater accentuating her breasts, a tight pair of jeans that showed off her delectable tight round ass. Mark had to mentally stop checking her out so he could avoid getting a hard on right on the door step.

      "Hello Mark." She said. "Your father is in the living room watching a movie."

      "Hey Mom, good to see you after all this time." He shakily replied.

      "Good to see you son." Her reply was short and as cold as the November air outside.

      Mark watched as she turned away and headed for the kitchen; Mark set his bag down and went into the living room. His dad sat in his favorite chair watching an old war movie on DVD. His dad loved those old World War Two movies and thanks to DVD he could enjoy the old classics in higher quality.

      "Dad I'm finally home." Mark said entering the room.

      "Mark bout time you got here" exclaimed his father jumping up from his chair. The man gave his son a big bear hug in the center of the room.

      "Easy Dad I'm sore from the long plane ride from California." Mark laughed.

      "Really it is good to see you son. Did you see your Mom?" he asked in almost a whisper.

      "Yeah she greeted me at the door." He said. "Still not happy with me leaving home I guess."

      "Well hopefully this visit will bring her around to her old self." Dad said.

      "Boys supper." His mother yelled from the dining room.

      
        The three of them sat down at the table in the dining room to eat supper, it was just a light dinner because Thanksgiving was the day everyone would stuff themselves. Not much conversation was going on at the table; most of the talk took place between Mark and his father. Sarah spoke only when spoken too by her husband and son, she made no attempt at conversation.

      Dinner over Mark went to his room and unpacked his bags, he got out his bathrobe and shaving kit so he could freshen up before bed with a shower. As he passed his parents room he could hear them arguing on the way his mother had been such a cold fish to Mark. Mark figured it would be best not to listen and went into the bathroom to take a shower.

      After his shower he went back to his bedroom and went straight to bed, the jet lag made it quite easy to fall asleep. When he woke to the smells of a Thanksgiving feast being prepared, he rolled over to his night stand to see a note on it for him.

      Mark I'll try to get home for dinner tonight apparently a deal in Japan did not go through as planned and I have to get down to the office to have a conference call with our Japanese clients. Love Dad.

      Mark got dressed in a casual pair of slacks and button up dress shirt, he headed down to the kitchen to see his mother there cooking. The smell of her perfume mixed with the heavenly smells of turkey, dressing, yam, mashed potatoes, carrots, dinner rolls and pumpkin pie. His mother looked as good as the dinner sounded dressed in a long skirt that went down to her ankles and a tight knit sweater that just sort of hung off of her shoulders.

      "Did you get your fathers note?" she asked without turning around from the counter.

      "Yes I did." He replied. "You look very nice today mom."

      "Thank you Mark." She said. "Good now everything is ready this gives us a chance to go into the living room and talk."

      Mark followed his mother into the living room watching the sway of hips go back in forth as she walked. She may have been in her late forties but she still had a great body and she still looked good in the beauty department. Sarah sat on the couch and Mark chose to sit in his Dad's recliner.

      "Mark I still can not believe that you would come home in something I usually expect your father to be wearing and take advantage of me." She stated. "Then instead of dealing with this you decide to run off to California."

      
        
      

      "I would have stayed Mom, the way you screamed at me that day. I thought you were going to call the cops and have me arrested for rape." He exclaimed in his defense.

      "I was angry Mark, why would I not be angry my own son took advantage of me." She spat back at him.

      "All I can say is that I'm sorry Mom." He answered.

      "Sorry is all you can say, are you sorry I sucked your cock, are you sorry you licked my pussy, are you sorry you fucked me and are you sorry you fucked my ass." She fumed at him.

      "Yes mom even though you sucked cock better than anyone I ever been with, your pussy tasted better than any I've ever had, you were a good fuck and I enjoyed fucking your tight ass, I'm sorry." He stood to yelling at her.

      "Mark I'm sorry too. I was sorry I drove you so far away, I was sorry cause I enjoyed are incest so much. Even though I was angry the more I thought about it the more I became aroused by it." She put her hands to her face and began to sob. "I'm so ashamed."

      Mark sat down next to his mother on the couch and began to hold her in his arms tightly. She buried her face against his chest still sobbing as he used his hands to stroke her back. Mark's cock was now straining against his pants; he was instantly hard to hear his mother say all those things. Then for her to admit that she enjoyed it after she had to think about was even a bigger turn on.

      Mark now pulled her face away form his chest and looked into her eyes for a moment; he leaned in and kissed her on the lips. Sarah was momentarily shocked at this gesture but she too felt very hot by the sudden admission they had made. The two of them kissed passionately on the couch where they had they're first incestuous experience almost three years before.

      Sarah fingers trembled as she unbuttoned her son's shirt; Mark put his hand up inside her sweater to find that she was not wearing a bra. He fondled her bare breasts and her large pointy nipples. Sarah had his shirt unbuttoned and she broke the kiss long enough to take it off of her son.

      She took control of the situation and pushed her son back on the couch kissing his chest and stomach. Sarah unbuttoned his pants and freed his thick eight and a half inch cock from them. She stroked it's hardness up and down for a few moments, and then encouraged by her son gently pushing on the back of her head she engulfed it into her mouth. Mark listened intently to the sounds of his mothers slurping saliva on his cock; he thought she sucked cock even better sober than she did drunk.

      Sarah even fondled his cum filled balls as she continued to pump her son's member in and out of her mouth. She ran her tongue up the shaft and then just concentrated on his sensitive head. Mark dug his fingers into her hair and groaned as he shot thick loads of semen into her mouth. Sarah did her best to drink all of the cum down, some of it made it to her belly while the rest dribble out of her mouth.

      She sat up and wiped the excess cum from her chin and lips, looking at her son who still had lust in his eyes despite shooting such a big load. Mark stood up and kicked off his pants standing in the living room naked with his semi erect cock bouncing in front of his mother.

      Mark helps his mother off her knees and kissed on the lips, he was excited to taste her spit and his cum in her mouth as they kissed. He pulled he sweater off and began to suckle the still firm tits of his mother, her nipples seemed to have gotten a little darker than her remembered but were still all so sensitive.

      Mark had Sarah lay down on the couch and he pulled the long skirt down and the pair of white lace panties she was wearing off. He spread her milky white thighs to reveal her beautiful wet pussy. His mother kept the hair trimmed in a very neat triangle with no excess to be found around the lips. Mark got on his knees and spread those lips apart and sought out her clit with his tongue. Sarah moaned letting her son know he had found her sensitive clit and her son began to work it with his tongue.

      Mark licked her pussy with slow long strokes of his tongue occasionally hitting the clit; he knew he was teasing so he finally assaulted her clit with fast and furious strokes from his tongue. She started bucking her hips wilding grabbing his head with both of her hands. It did not take long for Mark to bring his mother to orgasm and his cock was now fully hard again.

      He slid in easily to the wet pussy and began to slowly fuck his mother with long deliberate strokes from his cock. Her soft pants, moans and cries spurred him on to pick the pace up little by little. Before they both knew it he was fucking her like a wild animal savagely pounding his cock in and out of her.

      Sarah could not remember the last time she had been fucked this good and hard, it had to been when her and her husband first started dating. Her pussy both hurt with the pain of her son's powerful pounding and felt like it was in heaven with it too. After her third orgasm Mark was getting tired so he pulled it out of his mother and sat down on the couch, Sarah took the hint and climbed on top of her son facing him. She loved being on top cause this gave her control of the action now.

      She found the right groove and began to ride his young cock so it would both get in deep and rub her clit at the same time. Mark drove her wild with his kissing of her neck and breasts while she rode him. After she gave her self an intense orgasm riding she began to pick up her pace slamming her ass up and down on it. Mark got the hint and grabbed both of her ass cheeks so he could slam his cock to meet her thrusts.

      His mother screamed aloud that she was coming again and collapsed on top of Mark to catch her breath. After a moment to rest Mark rolled her off and got her on all fours for some doggie style. Like before she fucked like an alley cat Mark noticed that she had one hand fingering her clit and the other reached under and her long nails gently scraped his balls. Mark could not resist and began to fondle her puckered asshole again as he did three years ago.

      Sarah had a few good orgasms again doing it doggie style as she usually does in this position during sex. Her son's fascination with her ass hole gave her an idea as his cock was still hard.

      "Mark no one has ever fucked my ass before you and no one has fucked it since you either." She said.

      "Can I fuck your ass again Mom?" he asked her.

      "Yes baby fuck your momma's ass again , fuck it good and hard with that big cock of yours." She moaned.

      Mark got up and went out to the kitchen and came back with the butter tray, he knew there was ky jelly upstairs but he could not wait to fuck his mom's ass any longer.

      He smeared some to the butter on his cock and then the rubbed a big gob in and around his mothers asshole.

      "Some nice hot buttered buns for you to fuck." His mother moaned.

      "You have the best buttered buns around mom." He said positioning his cock with her asshole.

      
        Sarah tensed as he pushed the head in and then relaxed again, Mark pushed another couple of inches in and she dug her fingers into the couch cushions. Now he had the full length of his cock buried in her ass and was churning butter so to speak. Sarah was now moaning the words 'oh god, oh fuck, oh fuck my ass baby' over and over.

      Her tight asshole once again milked her baby's cock and soon he was shooting another huge gusher inside her ass. After a minute or two to recover Sarah strolled out to the kitchen to check supper, coming back in she gathered up her clothes.

      "Dinner won't be ready for another hour baby, so I'm going to take a shower to get cleaned up." She said leaving the living room.

      Mark sat and pondered what they just did for a moment or two, he gathered up his clothes and headed upstairs to his room. He heard the shower turn on as he got to his room, his cock once again was hard as a rock.

      He threw his clothes down on the bed and walked down the hall to the bathroom; he closed the door behind him and got in the shower with her. She was not surprised to see him and smiled as she took him in her arms.

      "I love you Mark." She said.

      "I love you Mom." He replied as they began to kiss.

      Mark made love to his mother in the shower, sitting on the toilet and then he came inside her well fucked pussy while they were fucking on the bathroom floor. The two of them cleaned up for real and got dressed. Soon Dad was home and dinner was already on the table ready to eat.

      Dad was glad to hear mother and son laughing and joking like old times from the dining room. It made him feel good that the two had made up and if everything was going to be okay between them he had a surprise.

      "You two seem to be getting along well now." He said smiling.

      "Yes we had a very long and intense talk." His mother replied.

      
        "Good, well then I have a surprise for the both of you." He said. "Mark how would you like to move back home and take a job with one of my clients?

      "Sounds great Dad, I can tie up all the loose ends by Christmas and be back home for the holiday." He replied.

      "Great and to celebrate you and mom can go up to her family cabin, get it ready for us to spend Christmas in, I'll be up to join you Christmas morning after I tie up some loose ends here." He explained.

      "Well maybe someone will get a visit from Santa again." His wife laughed which made Mark bust out laughing as well. Dad did not get the joke that was meant for just mother and son.

    
  
    
      Part 3 - Christmas with Mom at the Cabin

    
  
    
      Chapter 1

      Mark got back from California with a couple of weeks to go until Christmas, his mother called him the night before he left to let him know she was up at the cabin waiting for him. He rented an SUV from the car rental place at the airport and made the long drive to join his mother at the cabin. She decided to use up the rest of her vacation time at work so they could be together until after New Years, then she would go back to work and he could start work for one of his father's clients.

      Mark never really understood why his mother worked selling real estate for one the area's largest firms. His father made more than enough money with his marketing firm, his father says she just needs to do something to keep her time occupied now that her son was grown.

      The cabin was a great place for the family to spend vacations both during the summer and the winter. His father bought it several years ago from one of his clients and made a lot of improvements to the place. The cabin has a very large spacious living room and the kitchen had been modernized with modern appliances. The well had been dug to supply water and a generator was hooked up in case they loss power, which happened often in the winter.

      A few hours later Mark arrived at the cabin, he saw his mother's SUV parked out front. Mark grabbed his bags from the back of the vehicle and went in through the front door, he saw his mother standing by the fireplace. She was busy putting another log on the fire when she heard him walk through the door.

      
        "Mark!" she yelled running to greet him at the door.

      "Mom." He yelled dropping his bags to take her into his arms.

      The two incestuous lovers stood embracing each other in the entrance way of the cabin, Mark sought out his mother's lips. He found them and she quickly thrust her hungry tongue into his mouth, she had been very horny waiting for his return.

      She broke the kiss and quietly took her son by the hand and led him over to the warm fireplace. When they got in front of it they stood and stared deeply into each others eyes as the fire burned hotter and hotter. Mark reached up and started to unbutton the oversized flannel shirt she was wearing, when he reached the last button he slid it from her shoulders. He reached between her breasts and unhooked the clasp that held the white lace bra together to reveal her beautiful perky round breasts.

      He leaned down and took a nipple into his mouth teasing it with his tongue, Sarah moaned softly at the sensation. Mark switched back and forth between the two breasts as his mother urged him on with her soft moaning.

      Mark stopped and pulled off his sweater, and then he dropped down to his knees and pulled down her slacks. He had a little grin when he saw the matching white lace French cut panties she had on. He could smell the muskiness of her sex as he leaned in and buried his nose to her crotch. Mark gently grabbed the waistband and slid the panties down her legs until they reached her feet. Sarah stepped out of them; her son now grabbed her hands and pulled her down to the floor.

      Once situated on the bear skin rug that lay in front of the fireplace his father bought as a joke, Mark spread his mother's legs kissing his way up them. He kissed all the way to her wet pussy and gave it a few gentle licks. He then become overwhelmed with lust and feverishly attacked her pussy with his tongue. Sarah could not remember the last time she felt a tongue move so fast and hard on her clit. It only took a minute or two and she was creaming her love juice all over her son's face.

      "Oh god baby you really need to fuck Mommy now!" she moaned loudly.

      Mark undid his pants upon hearing this and pulled them off quickly, he got right between her legs positioning his cock at her pussy. He slid his cock into his mother's pussy, it was so wet and tight as it clenched around his hard cock.

      "Mom your so fucking tight." He groaned working his cock in.

      
        
      

      "I have not been fucked since you left after Thanksgiving baby." She replied. "Now give Mommy what she needs and fuck me."

      Mark began to give his mother a good fucking in front of the fireplace, he missed her so much. He missed sucking on her breasts, he missed her nails raking his back like they are now, he missed her pussy and he missed her sweet ass too. Sarah reached down and grabbed the back of her knees pulling them up towards her shoulders.

      Her son got the hint and repositioned his arms pushing her legs up even further; he soon realized that this gave him better penetration. A combination of the long trip, not being laid in a while and his mother's tight pussy, Mark was emptying his heavy load into her waiting womb.

      "Oh shit that was great Mom." He said with his final thrust.

      "This is just the start honey." She sighed. "Let's go up stairs, your father will not be here for a few more days. We can make love all night in bed tonight."

      Mark carried his mother in his arms up the stairs to the master bedroom of the cabin, the master bedroom had a king sized bed in it. They laid down on the bed kissing and caressing each other. Soon Sarah had her son's cock in her mouth getting it back to being good and hard again.

      "Damn your one fine little cocksucker Mom." He moaned.

      It did not take Sarah's highly skill mouth long to get her son back to a full size erection. When she got him back up to his full length she climbed on top of his cock and began to ride it. Mark alternated from her tits to her round ass, he was especially thrilled when he looked over and saw them in the full sized dressing mirror.

      When she was done riding his hard cock he rolled her off and got her up on all fours so they could do it doggie style. He pushed his cock into her pussy while reaching under her to alternate with her breasts. Mark remembered from a porno that women sometimes like they're clits played with when they fucked. He slid his hand down until he found her clit and began to rub it as he fucked her from behind.

      
        It had the desired effect he was looking for as she started moaning very loudly as they fucked. Within a few minutes Sarah had an orgasm that in all of her years nearly made her pass out right there on the bed. Mark too was emptying another load of incestuous sperm inside his mother's pussy.

      The two of them collapsed in a sweaty heap on the bed and fell fast asleep in each others arms. Mark awoke once during the night to take a piss and when he came back he was hard again.

      He spread his mother's legs apart and slid his renewed hard on inside her cum filled pussy. It made a lot of squishy noises as he could hear his juices and hers churning as he started to fuck her again. Sarah was tired from the two earlier sessions; she lay on her back allowing her son to ravish her again. She glanced at the digital alarm clock and saw it was three in the morning. About four in the morning and several orgasms later her son finally rolled off falling back to sleep.

      The next day Mark woke in the big bed alone, it was now around noon time and his mother was no where to be found upstairs. He slipped on his father's robe that was in the master bathroom and ventured downstairs. He found his mother out in the kitchen making some sandwiches for lunch.

      Mark went up behind her wrapping his arms around his mom's petite form. He leaned down and nuzzled his face into her slender neck as she spread the mayo across the slice of bread.

      "Morning stud." She said.

      "Looks like it is closer to afternoon." He said still nuzzling her neck.

      "God you were great last night, I missed you so much these last couple of weeks." She said putting the last sandwich together.

      "I missed you too Mom." He said. "I missed this too."

      Mark reached down and squeezed her ass with one of his hands, he loved how round and firm her ass was. Sarah knew she should have put on more than just a pair of panties and a night shirt when she came downstairs.

      "Mark as much as I want you in my ass we need to stop baby." She said.

      "Why?" he whispered.

      
        
      

      "Your Aunt and two cousins are coming over soon." She explained.

      "That is soon, this is now." He said.

      Without waiting him practically ripped the panties off of her body, she could feel his hard cock probe the crack of her ass. She looked around the kitchen wondering what he was going to use to lube up his cock before he stuck it in. She gasped aloud and grabbed the counter with both hand as she could feel the head of his cock force its way into her asshole.

      He continued to keep pushing and pushing until he was able to work most of his cock into her asshole. Sarah could feel tears in her eyes at the painful sensation of having his cock force itself in. Her son was now fucking her tight asshole with hard uneven thrusts, it seemed to take longer for the muscles of her anus to relax enough to accept the intruder.

      "Oh Baby it FUCKING HURTS." She cried aloud.

      "You want me to stop?" he grunted.

      "No I want you to fuck my ass, common son fuck my ass before my sister gets here." She begged.

      After a couple minutes her natural bodily juices began to lubricate her asshole to make it easier for her son's thrusts. Now this was the ass fucking she had come to enjoy from her son. As the two of them were rutting like incestuous pigs in the kitchen they did not hear the front door open.

      Sarah's sister Kathy arrived early with Mark's two cousins, Kathy heard the noises coming from the kitchen so she followed the noises. As she walked into the kitchen Mark pulled his cock out of his mother's ass and shot his cum all over her milky white buns.

      "Some nice hot cream for my mom's hot buns." He said.

      "Oh god you can be so nasty." She laughed aloud.

      "WHAT IN THE HELL IS GOING ON!!!!" Aunt Kathy screamed.

      
        
      

      Mark did up the robe and ran out of the kitchen; he passed his two cousins at the front door running upstairs. Sarah could do nothing but pull her panties up and start crying in the kitchen in front of her shocked sister. Kathy had no idea what to say or do so she went over to the counter and hugged her sister.

    
  
    
      Chapter 2

      Kathy stood dumbfounded holding her sobbing sister; she reeked of sex and the pungent smell of her nephew's cum still on her sister's ass. She gently stroked her hair while trying to calm her down, what can you say at a time like this she thought. Her daughter Mary walked into the kitchen to see what her mother was just yelling about.

      "Is Aunt Sarah alright?" she asked.

      "Yes Mary." Her mother said softly. "Would you be a dear and go out in the living while your Aunt and I talk."

      "Sure Mom." The confused girl replied.

      The girl left and Kathy took the opportunity to lead her distraught sister over to one of the chairs at the table. Sarah took a few deep breaths to try to compose her self so she could try to explain what her sister. After what seemed to be a long dragged out silence Sarah was now ready to explain the entire incestuous affair.

      Sarah explained the Santa Claus incident and how she alienated her son after that for almost three years. Then how her son returned to her on Thanksgiving Day and they resumed the affair. She retold the tale of an entire night full of sex that accumulated to her son fucking her ass and shooting his cum all over it.

      Kathy just sat staring at her sister not knowing what to say as she listened to the whole tale of incest. Even though her husband Tom had left her a few years ago and she was not dating anyone, she would never give any thought to having sex with her own son.

      "I really do not know what to say sis." Kathy said.

      
        "Just don't hate me and Mark for what we have done." Sarah pleaded.

      "I don't hate you sis, I love you and Mark." She said getting up from the table. "Let's finish making lunch and some hot chocolate."

      Little did they know Mary was listening at the kitchen door, she could not believe her ears at what she heard about her Aunt and cousin. Mary went into the living room where her brother Scott was sitting on the couch watching the television. She could not wait to tell him everything she heard at door, Mary just loved to gossip.

      Mary recounted the whole tale almost word for word as she heard it told by her Aunt, Scott just sat with his mouth open in complete shock. He watched his cute younger sister who just started her freshman year at college laugh and giggle as she told him. It was a real annoying habit she had when telling a story, yet she looked cute and sexy when she did it.

      "No shit." He said. "No wonder Mark ran upstairs without even so much as a hello."

      "Yeah is that some sick ass shit or what?" Mary said.

      "I don't think it is all that sick." Scott replied.

      "You don't." Mary gasped aloud.

      "Hell no I would fuck Aunt Sarah if I had the chance, watching that great looking ass of hers every holiday gives me a wicked hard on." Scott exclaimed.

      "Damn Scott you're a sick fuck." She said with disgust in her voice.

      "Shit I would not mind fucking mom either she may not have an ass like Aunt Sarah's she made up for with those huge tits of hers. Damn Mary I would even fuck you, damn sis you got a body most porn stars would envy." Her brother explained lewdly.

      "I'm going into the kitchen with Mom and Aunt Sarah." She said getting up. "Try not to jerk off you pervert while I walk out to the kitchen."

      
        He watched his hot sister walk back into the kitchen, he did not bother to try the story of his cousin and aunt got his cock hard. Damn what a lucky son Mark is to get to fuck his own hot Mom.

      After lunch Kathy suggested that she and Mark should go into town to pick up more groceries. Everyone agreed that would be a great idea so the two of them left in the rented SUV for the town. That left Sarah home with her niece and nephew for a while; she had not seen much of either of them this past year.

      It was hard to believe that Mary was a freshman in college already and she looked so much like Kathy at the same age. Scott is in his senior year in college, he played football in the fall and baseball in the summer. The young man was being recruited by scouts from both the NFL and MLB. Scott too had a lot going for him he is both athletic and good looking young man.

      Sarah and Scott settled down in the living room and looked for a movie to watch on television. Mary asked if she could go upstairs and take a nap being a little tired from the long trip.

      Sarah sat in the easy chair flipping through the channels looking for a movie while Scott lay sprawled out on the couch watching her intently. She could sense his staring and felt very uncomfortable by it, she stopped flipping finding a movie on one of the movie channels.

      "Is it true?" he asked.

      "Is what true?" she replied not making any eye contact.

      "That my mom walked in while Mark was screwing you in the ass?" he asked.

      "How did you know?" she said in shock.

      "Mary was listening at the door while you and my mom were talking." He explained.

      "Oh god this is awful." Sarah groaned.

      "No it's not Aunt Sarah." He replied. "I won't tell my uncle."

      
        "Oh thank you Scott, thank you sweetie." She said feeling like a weight was just lifted off of her.

      "Of course your going to have to come over here and suck my cock now." Her nephew said.

      "What I can't do that you're my nephew" she exclaimed.

      "Then I guess I will have to call my uncle and tell him how your son was caught fucking your ass in the kitchen then." He explained with confidence growing.

      Sarah stood up slowly as if she was walking in a dream and walked over to her nephew on the couch. Without saying a word she dropped down to her knees by the middle cushion. She looked up into his eyes as tears were welling up in hers, she could tell by the look in his eyes he was not bluffing about telling her husband.

      She turned her head back towards the young mans groin and without saying a word she reached out and slowly unbuttoned them. Her hands trembled as she got the button undone and she gently pulled down the zipper. Scott instinctively lifted his hips and his Aunt helped him slide his jeans down to his ankles. Next the boxer shorts he was wearing were pulled down and when Sarah looked back she gasped.

      Mark had a nice sized cock which she visually estimated at being around eight maybe nine inches when fully hard. The cock before her belonging to her nephew was at least an inch more than Marks and it was a little thicker too. Sarah grabbed it with both of her hands and gently began to stroke it up and down. She was amazed at the size and good it felt as it was hardening in her hands.

      Scott was ready now for more so he reached up and put his hand on the back of Sarah's head. He gently pushed it forward down towards her his cock, she knew he wanted her to suck on it now so she engulfed the first few inches in her mouth. The young man let out a loud groan as she sucked him into her mouth.

      Sarah sucked on his cock while stopping every now and then to lick the full length of his shaft with her tongue. This was probably the nastiest blow job she ever gave as she also got the urge to lick his large egg shaped balls as well.

      Scott took his hand off the back of her head and slid it down to the front of her slacks. The slacks were loose enough for him to slide his hand in where he found a wet pussy. He began to alternate from rubbing her wet slit to running his fingers over her sensitive clit. This got Sarah really worked up and she resumed to pumping the cock in and out of her mouth, jerking him off with one hand and using the other to fondle his balls.

      "Oh god Aunt Sarah you do suck a great cock." He moaned with pleasure.

      After a few minutes of her wonderful sucking Scott could feel his hot cum getting ready to spew out. He did not know if his aunt swallowed or not, but he was about to find out if she did. With his free hand he reached up and held her head on top of his cock as thick jets of cum shot into her mouth.

      Sarah swallowed as much of his tasty seed as she could; a lot of it went down her throat to her stomach. What she could not swallow ran out of her mouth and down her chin. Scott released her head and pulled his hand away from her wet pussy, much to her disappointment. He looked down at his middle aged aunt who sat stroking his softening cock while cum was drying on her chin.

      "Wow that was fucking awesome." He exclaimed.

      "Thanks." Was all she could say as she sat there on her knees still stroking the softening cock.

      Upstairs in the bedroom Mary awoke from a very erotic dream, a combination of what her aunt and cousin did and what her brother said in the living room. She tossed and turned on the bed as she could not get images of sex with her cousin, her brother, her aunt or her own mother out of her head. Mary had some bi sexual encounters while in college with one of her roommates while there.

      Mary woke up half awake and half asleep with needs she needed to take care of right away. She lifted her sweater up past her firm breasts and unhooked her bra; she began to massage her large firm breasts. She slides one hand down her slim stomach and unbuttons her tight blue jeans.

      The jeans were too tight to give her good access to her pussy which was in dire need of an orgasm. So she reached down and pulled off her jeans, she reaches into her panties and begins to wildly play with herself. As her fingers worked feverishly on masterbating she bucked her hips up and down to the rhythm of her hands.

      The young woman moaned louder and louder as she had so many times before masturbated her self to a real intense orgasm. Finally she cum and then to her surprise she came again as she slowly stopped masturbating so feverishly. Reluctantly she pulled her pussy soaked fingers from her pussy and licked them off. One thing she missed about school was the taste of her roommate's pussy on her lips.

      
        
      

      Meanwhile in Mark's rented SUV he and his aunt slowly made there way back to the cabin. All the way to town and so far all the way back to the cabin they talked about everything but what transpired in the kitchen. Mark stole a few glances at his aunt who looked as if she was uncomfortable to be around him.

      She had the same color auburn hair as his mother did except she kept her long and curly, while his mother kept hers short. His aunt had a nice set of tits on her probably three sizes more than his mothers small round tits. He had always found his aunt to be attractive; he remembered getting up before everyone so he could spy through the bathroom window as his aunt showered in the morning.

      "So have you dated anyone lately?" he asked trying to make conversation.

      "No not in the past couple of years." She replied. "I guess I will be your old spinster aunt that only comes to visit on the holidays."

      "Your not old, heck your only a year younger than my mom." He said trying to reassure her.

      "Well if I'm not too old I guess I must be to ugly then." She laughed aloud.

      "No way Aunt Kathy your pretty hot." He replied.

      "Thanks Mark." She replied.

      Mark turned on to the private road that would lead to the cabin; it was an old seasonal road that you needed four wheel drive on. As he was making his up the road a large deer ran out in front of the SUV causing Mark to swerve. The vehicle careened off the road and went right into a large snow bank on the side of the road. Mark tried a couple times and could not get the vehicle out of the snow bank.

      "Looks like we are stuck." He said calmly. He could see his aunt was as white as a ghost from the near miss with the deer.

      "Now what should we do?" she asked shakily.

      
        "I will call the local garage for a tow." He said. "The engine seems alright so we will be able to keep warm."

      "That sounds like a plan to me." She said thankful her nephew was so level headed.

      Kathy listened to Mark as he talked to the garage in town; it would be around a half hour for them to get the tow truck up to the road.

      "I guess we will have to wait." said Kathy.

      "Yeah I guess we will have to find something to occupy our time until the tow truck gets here." He replied.

      "Not much to do out here on a lonely private road in the middle of nowhere." She quipped.

      "Did you like what you saw in the kitchen when you arrived today?" he said looking in her direction.

      "Excuse me?" she said raising her voice. "No it was fucking perverted Mark you and your mom should be ashamed."

      "What would you say if I told you that before mom I used to have fantasies about fucking you." He said undoing his seat belt.

      "Maybe you should get professional help." She said looking out the passenger side window not wanting to see the look on his face.

      Suddenly she heard the driver's side door open and Mark got out and went to the back of the SUV. She heard the back door open and heard him move a few things around in the back. What on earth is he doing back there was all Kathy could wonder, and then the shuffling stopped. Mark came up on the passenger side of the SUV and swung open Kathy's door.

      Before she could react Mark had reached in and undid her seatbelt, he grabbed her by the arm and pulled her out. She tried to pull away from him as he pulled her to the back of the SUV, she saw that he moved the groceries to the back seat and spread a blanket out on the floor.

      
        "Mark what the fuck is you doing?" she pleaded as he made her sit on the blanket.

      "Kathy I love you, I have always wanted you." He said kissing her on the lips.

      She tried to struggle and break the kiss off yet her nephew held her head so she could not. Many thoughts were going through her mind at the moment, finding out that her nephew used to have fantasies about her, seeing him and her sister fucking in the kitchen and how much she too missed a cock between her legs over the past couple years.

      She was ashamed to admit that seeing her sister get something she has been deprived of in years. Not only was she getting sex but she was getting from her hunky son, she was getting from a handsome young man. Kathy felt her shame turn now to jealousy, as she could feel her nephews tongue probe at her lips.

      Kathy could feel her self get weak as she had not been kissed by a man in such a long time, especially one so young and full of passion. She opened her mouth and allowed her nephews tongue to explore her mouth. She could now feel him ease up on his hold on her and she found her self wrapping her arms around his.

      Mark reached down and unzipped her coat, allowing himself to reach in and play with one of his aunt's large tits. She moaned softly as what started out so rough turned into the gentle caress of a young lover eager to please her. He broke the kiss and looked into his aunt's green eyes which were now all glassy with lust.

      "Did you enjoy seeing me fucking my mom in the kitchen back at the cabin?" he asked again.

      "Yes I enjoyed and I will enjoy you fucking your horny aunt even more." She said pulling him down to kiss her again.

      Mark reached down to aunt's jeans and undid them; he quickly slid them off of her along with her panties. Kathy reached down and freed her nephew's hard cock from his jeans; she leaned back and spread her legs.

      Her pussy felt so warm, wet and inviting as he slid his cock in, it was also the tightest pussy, even tighter than his mother from the night before. After a couple of minutes of awkward thrusting her got her to loosen up enough for him to really start fucking her.

      
        "OOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHHHH BABY FUCK ME." She moaned loudly.

      This encouragement was all he needed to jackhammer her pussy as hard as he could in the awkward position they were in. Mark had an idea and stopped fucking his aunt for a moment, he reach up to the back seats and put them down.

      "Mark the groceries." She exclaimed.

      "Fuck the groceries." He replied

      "No baby fuck me." She said sliding further into the SUV.

      Mark got on top of his aunt and kissed her again, he got his cock back into her pussy and resumed fucking her. The two rutted in the backseat of the SUV for several minutes, Kathy wrapped her legs around her young lover tightly as she was given orgasm after orgasm. Soon Mark tensed up and finally shot a load of cum into his aunt's womb, he collapsed on top of her catching his breath.

      The two of them got dressed and not a moment too soon, the tow truck arrived to pull the vehicle out of the snow bank. The mechanic gave it a quick look over and announced that it had no serious damage. Mark paid the guy and the two of them were on the way back to the cabin, neither of them knew what had transpired while they were gone.

      Let us just say some interesting developments were going to take place for this family over this holiday. With just a week until Christmas, no sign as to when Mark's dad was going to join them, a lot of interesting situations were about to occur for this family.

    
  
    
      Chapter 3

      During the days leading up until Christmas the two men made every effort to have sex with their aunts and Mark had to make extra effort trying to sneak in with his mom as well. Mary was totally oblivious to all the sex that was going on, she may have the body of a porn star yet she could be a prude at times. The news came on Christmas Eve that Mark's father would not be able to join them due to a death of a colleague in a drunken driving accident. He would have to remain home for the holiday at least until after the funeral was taken care of.

      That night they all sat in the living room drinking wine, eggnog and brandy, they sang Christmas carols and watched it's a wonderful life on television. It was now after midnight and it was officially Christmas day. Mary excused herself and went up to bed to sleep off all the partying she was doing with family.

      "She never could hold her alcohol well." Scott said.

      "How would you know?" his mother asked.

      "Mom she is not always the little angel you think she is." Scott replied.

      "So what do we do now?" asked Mark.

      "Well we could stay up and wait for Santa or we could go to bed." Sarah said.

      "Why don't we just party a little more Aunt Sarah?" Scott replied.

      "How bout a game of truth or dare?" said Kathy.

      "That sounds like fun." Mark replied.

      The questions were pretty tame, they usually were about experience or experiences with both mothers finding out some things about their sons childhoods. The young men asked the usual kind of questions and dare of the mom's, until Scott gave Sarah a real dare.

      "Sarah truth or dare?" asked Scott.

      "Dare." She giggled from the effects of the wine.

      "Make out with my mom." He said bluntly.

      "What!!!!" both women said in unison.

      "You took the dare mom." Mark chided.

      
        
      

      "Okay, why do guys always want to see this?" she asked reluctantly going over to her sister.

      The two of them stared into each others eyes for several long moments giggling and then they got quiet. Finally Sarah leaned in and kissed her sister on the lips, the two of them kissed for a couple of minutes. Scott could have sworn that he saw tongue and Mark was going to ask the next dare when the kiss ended. Finally the kiss ended and Mark got ready to ask his question, this time for his Aunt.

      "Aunt Kathy truth or dare?" he asked

      "Dare what else could they possibly want us to do." She laughed.

      "Make love to my mother." He said.

      "Mark I think this game has gone to far." His mom said.

      "Yeah Mark a kiss is one thing, but making love to Sarah is another." Kathy said.

      "I do not see what is so hard for you two to do this dare, mom I know Mark has fucked both you and Aunt Sarah. I too have found a few times to have sex with Sarah too and I hope that I will get a chance to fuck you before we go home for the holiday." Scott explained. "So I do not see what the problem is with the two of you entertaining Mark and me for a little while."

      Both women were dumbfounded, both of them had bisexual experiences while in college. It has been years since either one of them had the opportunity to make love to another woman, let alone their own sister. Yet the way Scott had summed up everything that has happened at the cabin, committing incest with their sons and nephews. What would it really hurt if the two of them were to make love to each other?

      Kathy got off the couch and made the first move, she took Sarah in an embrace in the center of the living room. The two of them resumed the passionate kissing they had done only moments before. During the time they were kissing they made a few breaks to remove the sweaters they were wearing and bras.

      
        Sarah leaned down and sucked on Kathy's large breasts, she was always a little jealous of her sister's endowment. Kathy moaned softly as her sister went back and forth between both of her breasts, something different about another woman sucking on her nipples than when a man did it.

      Kathy pulled her sister away and began to suck on Sarah's small round breasts, her large puffy nipples sucked into her mouth. Both women were getting hot as they continued to arouse each other, they both decided to stop and remove their pants. They took their panties off and stood there kissing again, rubbing each other between the legs.

      Kathy grabbed her sister by the hand and pulled them both down to the floor, Sarah realized what she wanted as Kathy laid flat on her back. Sarah climbed on top of her sister and straddled her face. Sarah eagerly put her face into her sister's crotch and the two of them began to explore each others pussies.

      Both Mark and Scott had their large hard cocks out and were jerking off to the sight of both moms' on the floor in a sixty nine. After a few minutes of licking, sucking and fingering each other the two women collapsed in a massive orgasm.

      Scott got out of the chair he was sitting in and pulled his aunt up off the floor, he positioned her on the love seat and began to fuck her from behind. Mark got off the love seat and got between Kathy's legs, he could not get over how hot this was watching his mom get eaten by her sister, fucked by her nephew, while her son fucked his own Aunt.

      Both sons's fucked both mothers good and hard, their large cocks pounding in and out of already slick pussies. Scott stuck a couple of fingers up his Aunt's ass driving her over the edge to a hard orgasm; he grabbed her around the stomach and pumped a load of hot semen into her. Mark had pulled his Aunt's legs up onto his shoulders and was getting his big cock deep inside her pussy. Soon he too was shooting his load into his Aunt right on the living room floor.

      The four of them fell asleep in the living room for a few hours at least; it was Scott who woke up first. He looked over at his naked mother's naked body, his cock got hard instantly has he stared at her naked form. He got up and rubbed his hard cock over her lips, she instinctively parted them so he could slide his cock in. At first she thought it was Mark, she opened her eyes to see her son standing above her putting his cock in her mouth. She just moaned softly and eagerly began to suck on her son's large fat cock; damn she thought this boy is just like his dad in the cock department at least.

      Mark and Sarah heard the slurping from across the room; Mark took his mother into his arms and kissed her. The two of them kissed passionately for several moments when his mother decided to climb on top of her son's cock and start to ride it. Sarah fine round ass was doing all the work as she controlled the pace; she rode his cock until she had a pleasant orgasm.

      
        
      

      Scott was now fucking his mother as he was now on top of her, his mother eagerly accepting his big cock in her cunt. She kept whispering in his ear to fuck mommy hard as he jack hammered his cock in and out. Mark was now lubing up Sarah's ass, he could not wait to fuck his mom up the ass. It had been a few days since the last time he was able to do it in her ass, he was ready to get into her tight anus.

      Scott looked over and saw what his cousin was doing; he had never had anal sex and really wanted to try it. He stopped fucking his mother long enough to get up and get the lube, he returned to his mother. He rubbed some on his large cock and instructed his mother to roll over so he could lube her up as well.

      "Scott I never let anyone fuck my ass." She said.

      "Mom your ass belongs to me and I intend to have It." he replied.

      He lubed his mother's virgin asshole up and gently slid the head of his large cock into it, she moaned loudly as pushed another inch in. She did not realize it but her son soon had most of his cock slid up her ass. He began to gently fuck his mother's ass, the sensation of drove Kathy wild.

      "Oh GOD, fuck my ass baby, oh it fucking hurts so good, fuck mommy's ass, fuck it." She begged over and over.

      Soon both sons' were exploding into the asses of their wonderful mother's on Christmas day in the living room of the cabin. Mary heard all the noise from one of the upstairs bedrooms; she knew it was sex sounds she heard. She quickly packed her bag; she found her mother's car keys in her mom's purse and went downstairs.

      "You people are fucking sick!" she yelled. "Fucking sick and I will be going and I will be telling my Uncle what you sick fucking perverts are doing."

      "No wait." Shouted Kathy

      "We can explain." Sarah yelled.

      
        It was too late the young woman stormed out of the cabin; she started her mother's car and left down the road. The four of them stood in the cabin's living room wondering if the Mary was really going to go tell Sarah's husband or just blowing off steam.

      "I told you she is a prude." Scott said matter-of-factly.

    
  
    
      Chapter 4

      Mary was relieved to pull into the driveway and see that her uncle's car was sitting in it. She got out of her mother's car and ran up to the door frantically ringing the doorbell; he opened the door surprised to see his pretty niece.

      "Mary, what's wrong I thought you were up at the cabin?" he asked.

      "Uncle Ron it's horrible, so horrible." She sobbed hugging him.

      "Oh my, what is wrong Mary?" he asked pulling her into the house and closing the door.

      He led the shaken young woman over to the couch in the living room and sat her down. He gently stroked her back and patting her leg, attempting to calm her down from whatever ordeal she went through.

      "Uncle Ron I was laying in bed last night or early morning and I was awoken by the sounds of women moaning. I snuck downstairs to see my mother, my aunt, my brother and cousin having sex." She explained.

      "Having sex?" Ron responded.

      "Yes it looked like the boys had their cocks buried in the asses of their mothers and they were enjoying it almost begging for it. When we arrived at the cabin my mother walked in on Aunt Sarah and Mark having sex in the kitchen. Oh Uncle Ron I'm so sorry." She said reaching around and wrapping her arms around her Uncle's neck.

      
        Ron was shocked to find out that his wife and son were having an incestuous affair and now she had dragged her sister and nephew in it as well. While holding his niece he visualized the whole story and he could see both young men having sex with their mothers. He was getting very hard himself, he had always wanted to get his wife to try swinging yet she always refused. The thought of his sister in-law getting fucked excited him as well; he always enjoyed the sight of her big breasts in whatever tight blouse she was wearing.

      Now sitting on the couch he had his young firm niece in his arms, the smell of her hair, the softness of her skin, and its overall firmness. How many times had he seen her in a skimpy bikini during the summer and thought what a great fuck she would make some lucky guy.

      While holding her he made quiet shushing sounds running his hands all over her, she nuzzled even deeper into his arms. Mary had buried her head into his neck, she had always admired him as her big strong favorite Uncle as kid. Maybe she even had a little crush on him as a teenager because he always seemed so virtuous to her.

      Ron gently slid his hand inside the over large loose sweater she was wearing and slid his hand up to her bra clad breast. He gently ran his hand over it a few times until he felt its nipple start to harden. She made no attempt to stop him as he slid the hand to the front of the bra and unhooked it. He gently fondled her firm, soft breasts; he expertly teased the nipples with his agile fingers.

      Ron did not let her finish what she was trying to say and leaned in and kissed the girl, she eagerly accepted his kiss. Soon their tongues were swirling in each others mouths as the passion of the kiss built up.

      He wanted her so he broke off the kiss and pulled off the loose sweater she was wearing to reveal the large firm breast with pink buds for nipples. Mary lay down on the couch and her Uncle pulled off his shirt. He got on top of his niece and began to gently suck on her tits. He kissed his way down her flat stomach and unbuttoned the jeans she was wearing. She lifted her ass and her Uncle slid them down her long legs, he then pulled her panties off.

      Ron dove between her legs and began to eat his niece's pussy, he expertly found her clit with the experience an older experienced man could do. His niece grabbed her Uncle by the back of the head, spread her legs wide apart and started bucking her pussy against his mouth. The young girl never had her pussy eaten before; all the boyfriends she ever had were inexperienced and just wanted to fuck her. The experienced tongue of her Uncle working on her clit and alternating to up inside her wet slit gave her a powerful orgasm.

      Once he knew he had gave the girl an earth shattering orgasm, Ron stood up so he could get his pants off. His niece sat up as he pulled his pants down, his cock was not as long as his sons or his nephews yet it was probably six inches long and as round as her fore arm. Mary reached up and took the fat cock head into her mouth, swirling her pink tongue around it. She then licked the underside of the shaft up and down, then engulfing a few inches into her mouth. Ron marveled at how good the young woman gave a blow job, she was squeezing his balls and sucking his cock as good as the hooker he hired at lunchtime once a week.

      He did not just want a blow job from her he wanted to bury his cock into her nice young pussy. He pulled her head off of his cock and made her lay back down on the couch. The older man then got between her legs and plunged his cock into her tight wet pussy. Mary gasped as she had never had one as thick as her Uncle's in her limited sexual experience.

      Her pussy relaxed as it got used to the thickness and the two of them began to fuck on the couch. Ron felt as young and alive again as he jack hammered his cock into his niece like he used to do to Sarah when they first started dating years ago. His niece wrapped her legs around his waist and dug her finger nails into his back every time she came.

      After her third orgasm she urged her Uncle to get off of her and to sit up on the couch, she turned around backwards spreading her legs until they were over his. She then sat down on top of his cock as he guided into her pussy. She rode up and down on his cock while reached around and played with her young firm tits.

      Ron could not get over how exciting this position was and how tight it made her pussy as she continued to ride him. He could feel his balls begin to tighten up and he was now shooting a huge load of his hot cum into her. She got off of her Uncle's cock and sat on his leg, the two of them sat holding each other gently kissing from time to time.

      All of a sudden the door flung open and in walked Sarah, Kathy, Mark and Scott, they entered the living room and were shocked by what they saw. Naked as the day they were born was Ron and Mary, Ron's cum was seeping out of her cunt and onto his leg.

      "Holy Shit!" exclaimed Scott.

      "Oh Uncle Ron we…" she tried to say shouldn't.

      "Well young lady if we are all such sick fucking perverts, what are you doing here on my husbands, your Uncle's lap naked and obviously fucked?" Sarah said.

      
        "Yes, I would like to hear this." Kathy said.

      "Well I came here to let my Uncle know what went on at the cabin and I guess we were over come with emotion." She explained.

      "I'm sorry." Was all Ron could say? "Her tale of what you four did at the cabin made me very arouse and one thing led to another."

      "Yeah I think I'm becoming emotional too." Mark said rubbing his cock.

      "Why should we two be sorry, you four started all of this?" Ron pointed out.

      "Well I'm not sorry that it happened." Sarah said. "I just wonder what is going to happen next."

      "Well if you do not mind Aunt Sarah it would be nice if you got over here on your knees and sucked my cock." Scott said.

      "Dad you don't mind if I take Mary off your hands so I can fuck her myself?" Mark said reaching for his cousins' arm.

      "Well if this is the case I can hardly wait to fuck my sister in law then." Ron said beckoning Kathy to come over to him.

      Sarah went over to where Scott was standing and got on to her knees to see he already had his pants undone and his cock pulled out for her. She grabbed it and began to suck his nice large cock into her mouth. Mark had Mary sitting on the coffee table and he too was pumping his cock in and out of her mouth. Ron had Kathy lying on her back on the couch, her shirt and bra off, Ron's cock was between her large tits, every time the head got close enough she would lick it.

      Scott had enough of his Aunt's sucking so he stood her up and pulled down the stretch pants she was wearing. Then he pulled her panties down, turned her around and bent her over. He slid his cock into her pussy and began to fuck her standing up in the living room so they could both see what everyone else was doing.

      
        Mark had his cousin get off the coffee table and get onto her knees and lean over top of it. He got down behind her and stuck his cock into her cum filled pussy and began to fuck her with his long hard cock.

      Ron was now laying on his back and Kathy finished getting undressed she climbed on top of her brother in law. Her big tits swayed back and forth in front of him, he lifted his head so he could rise up and suck on her fat nipples.

      Scott was the first to shoot his cum into his Aunt, after he slid his cock out she left the room. Next it was Ron shooting his load into his sister in law, she collapsed on top of him and the two just lay on the couch with his cock still shriveling inside her. Mark on the other hand was taking his time with his cousins' pussy fucking her with slow, long hard strokes.

      Sarah came back into the living room and she brought something back in with her. Everyone turned and saw she had left the living room so she could get a jar of KY jelly.

      "Seeing how I had my ass fucked, Kathy had her ass fucked, I think it is only fair that Mary got her ass fucked." She explained.

      "OH no it's too big." She exclaimed.

      Mark pulled his cock out of his cousins' pussy and his mother greased up his cock and her tight little asshole. He rubbed his cock at the entry of his cousins' ass and then slid it in, Mary cried out loud as he did so. Slowly he pushed more and more of his cock into her ass; the young woman gripped the coffee table, digging her nails into its wood.

      Sarah, Ron, Kathy and Scott all sat on the couch and watched the action going on in front of them. They watched as Mark was finally buried all the way to his pubic region into his cousins' virgin asshole. It was now loosen up enough for him to start giving her longer strokes, Mary was grunting like an animal now enjoying how Mark's cock felt in her ass more and more.

      Mark reached under her and began to rub her clit as he fucked her ass, Mary was now screaming loud enough for the neighbors to hear as she had a powerful orgasm. Mark also could no longer hold it either and pulled his cock out and shot it all over his cousins' ass.

      "See incest is not so bad Mary." Mark said.

      
        "No it's not is it." She replied. "I do not want this to ever end."

      "I promise all of you that it does not have to end with today." Ron said.

      Epilogue

      Ron followed through on his promise, he moved his sister in law and her kids into his house. He helped them both with college and transferred them to the local university so they could continue their education.

      He got Kathy a job with one of his clients, Mark went to work for another of his clients, while Sarah decided to stay home and take care of things around the house. Everyone was happy; there was never a pussy in need of fucking or eating and never a cock in need of fucking or sucking. They lived happily ever after as a perverted incestuous family.

      
        THE END
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