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  VOODOO DOLL


  


  Chapter One - THE VOODOO QUEEN


  Wade was lying in his bed, his shorts down around his knees and his big cock in his hand.


  Finally, school is over and I don’t have a worry in the world until I start college in the fall, he thought, lazily stroking his cock. It seemed to him that his cock was always in some state of erection and sex was always on his mind. But that was the way it was with eighteen- year-old boys, he grinned.


  But at the moment, his mother, Sara was foremost in his mind. He was one more sick boy, he told himself. But it was and had been his obsession to get his pretty mother into bed ever since he had reached puberty. While she was no Playboy Playmate, she was one more fine looking woman. You know the kind. Frizzy blond hair, pretty face, big tits, slender waist, nice flaring hips, and shapely legs that were a mile long.


  With his father dead, Wade was kind of the man of the house anyway, so why not act like it, he grinned.


  He had a plan. He had to admit it was a bizarre plan, but a plan nonetheless. But he didn’t know if it would even work.


  Now everybody in town knew about the swamp. It was said to be home to all sorts of weird creatures, beasts, and happenings. Why Wade himself had spent a night in the swamp on a dare. He had heard all sorts of strange and frightening sounds and had even seen the lights. The mysterious red lights were the talk of the town. They would appear out of nowhere and pulsate for thirty or forty seconds then disappear only to reappear thirty or forty feet away. This could go on for an hour or two, then just as mysteriously as they had appeared, they would disappear.


  And then there was the voodoo lady in the swamp. It was rumored she could turn men into toads and all sorts of unearthly creatures. It was said that some men who went into the swamp searching for her had never come out. But Wade believed about ten percent of what he saw out there and zero percent of the rumors he’d heard about the swamp. About the only thing he believed was the lights.


  Now his obsession with his mother had driven to try this last wild scheme. His friend, Jean-Claude had told him how to find the lady who practiced voodoo out in the swamp near town. Jean-Claude professed to be a customer of the voodoo lady. And he swore that the lady was real and she could concoct all sorts of exotic charms and potions. She could cook up all sorts of things to influence the lady of your life to become susceptible to your charms. So, with this in mind, Wade was planning on visiting the lady and acquiring something to help him in his quest of the unholy grail…


  The sky was darkening as the sun had set about thirty minutes before Wade pulled up and parked in the place that Jean-Claude had told him to park. Jean-Claude said it was about a thirty-minute walk to the woman’s shack, so Wade grabbed a flashlight out of the glove compartment and headed off. Stumbling along the path, Wade saw one of the mysterious red lights suddenly appear in front of him, about ten yards down the path. Goose bumps the size of goose eggs jumped out all over his skin as he watched the light bobbing and weaving along the path in front of him. It was almost as the light was leading him, guiding him down the path. Further and further into the swamp they went until way in the distance Wade saw another faint light, but this time, as he got closer, he saw that it was coming out of the window of an old dilapidated shanty that sat on stilts at the edge of a bayou.


  As he stepped out into the clearing around the shack, the red light he’d been following suddenly winked out and disappeared. Stopping at the bottom of the steps leading up to the porch of the shack, Wade heard something splash out in the bayou. Fearfully sweeping the beam of his flashlight out onto the water, he saw two, big red eyes slowly coming toward him.


  Hurrying up the steps, he nervously rapped on the door as he looked back over his shoulder to see what the eyes were doing. Then, suddenly the door flew open and Wade found himself face to face with the ugliest woman he had ever seen. She was standing staring at him with an evil look on her face as he fearfully gawked at her.


  “Yes?” she huffily asked, hands on her hips as she glared at him.


  “Uh, Jean-Claude, he, uh, he said you might be able to help me,” Wade muttered, not knowing what else to say.


  “Come, come on in,” the huge black woman told him shuffling out of the way so he could get through the doorway.


  “Uh, thanks,” he muttered taking one last glance back at the eyes which had stopped at the edge of the bayou then stepping inside.


  Glancing around the room, he saw that everything was nice and neat, unlike the exterior of the shack. And on the kitchen counter there were several rows of plain old Mason jars filled with all kinds of roots and other stuff. And some of them even had what appeared to be dead things floating in them. Some of them he didn’t even want to know what was in them.


  “Well,” she muttered, waddling over to the rickety, little table that sat in the center of the room and plopping down in the solitary chair that sat by it. “My name’s Lenora, what’s yours? And what a good looking boy like you need help with anyway?”


  “Uh, my name is, uh, Wade, Wade Simmons, and, uh, Jean-Claude said you, you might help me get a, a certain woman into, uh, you know, uh, into bed with me,” he stammered, watching her finger one of the multitude of big, hairy warts that stuck out all over her coal-black face.


  “So how come you needs my help in that?” she asked him running her eyes down over his muscular body stopping to pay particular attention to the bulge jutting out against his jeans. “You a hunk. And looks like you got quite a load down there in your jeans. What girl wouldn’t like some of that?”


  “Uh, it’s a lady,” he muttered. “An older woman. A special lady.”


  “Oh, I sees,” she said, giving him a toothless grin as she chuckled to herself. “And does your Mammy know this, this older woman?”


  “Uh, oh, uh, no, no, she doesn’t,” he lied, his face turning bright red.


  “Whatever,” she laughed, “that’s your problem. Youse going to have to deal with that part yourself, but you come to the right woman to help you out, cause I’se the Voodoo Queen.”


  “Uh, does that mean, that you’ll do it?” he breathlessly asked.


  “First, let me ask you a question,” she toothlessly smiled.


  “Uh, okay,” he said, trying not to breath in the noxious fumes spewing from her mouth.


  “How old do you think I am?”


  “Uh, I don’t know,” he muttered, knowing she looked to be at least a hundred years old.


  “Guess,” she told him.


  “Eighty, or, uh, eighty-five,” he lied, not wanting to offend her or make her mad


  “No! I’m thirty,” she sadly laughed.


  “THIRTY?” he blurted out. “You can’t be.”


  “Yes, yes I am,” she said, “but to do voodoo, it takes a lot out of a person.”


  “Oh, my God, I can’t believe it,” he exclaimed.


  “So as you can see, I have to be very selective with my clientele.”


  “Damn. Yes, I can see that,” he said, staring at her incredulously. “I guess that’s why you’re not rich and live out here in the swamp all by yourself.”


  “Yep. So, if you can come up with the cash,” she said, grunting as she struggled to her feet and clomped over to the kitchen counter.


  Reaching down, she jerked a drawer open and dug her hand down into it. As Wade nervously watched on, she pulled out a small, hairless, burlap doll. Turning toward him, she tossed the doll to him.


  “For three thousand dollars,” she cackled, “you get that.”


  “Three thousand dollars for this,” Wade sputtered. “I don’t have that kind of money.”


  “How much you got,” she asked, waddling back over to the table and flopping down into the chair again.


  “A hundred,” he gulped, turning the doll over in his hand and studying it.


  As he did, he saw that it had three small little holes sewn into it with teeny-tiny stitching. There was one where the doll’s pussy would be, one where her asshole would be, and one for her mouth.


  “Well, let me think,” she snickered, pinching her saggy chin between her forefinger and thumb as she stared down at his crotch. “I guess you’re in luck. I’se got a special on today. You can have the doll for a hundred.”


  “Really?” he asked wondering why she would give it to him so cheaply.


  “But there’s one tiny stipulation,” she said, slowly raising her eyes up from his crotch to his face.


  “What? What is that,” he fearfully asked, strangely feeling that his chance to have the doll might be slipping away.


  “You gotta go to bed with me,” she cackled.


  Wade thought he could detect a touch of crazy in the maniacal cackle as he tried to collect himself. Go to bed with her? That was crazy.


  “You? And me?” he grunted, staring at her in disbelief. “You, you want me to, to go to bed, with, with you?”


  “Yep, you and me,” she smiled, once again showing her toothless gums as she pointed over to her bed with a long, gnarled finger.


  How could he do that, he asked himself? How could he go to bed with her? Look at her. She must be a hundred if she’s a day even if she says she’s thirty. Maybe she had been pretty once upon a time, but that was a long, long time ago. And the smell. Must have been years since she took a bath. And she’s so fat. And her tits, they look like they hang down to her knees. Why probably knock a guy out if he got hit with one of those monsters. She must weigh three hundred pounds. And look at all those big, hairy warts. Hell, I don’t think I could even get it up to fuck her even if I wanted to. And if I did get it hard, I wouldn’t want to put it in anything of hers. Probably catch something like the plague or some disease that would make my dick rot off.


  “Uh, uh, can, can, I think this, uh, this over,” he muttered.


  “Okay with me, but if you decide to take me up on my little deal,” she told him, obviously staring down at the bulge sticking out in the front of his jeans, “you come back here tomorrow night around seven-thirty with a few locks of hair from the woman you want to seduce, a hundred dollars, and a hard on.”


  “Uh, uh, okay,” he gulped, backing away from her towards the door. “I’ll think about it.”


  As he backed out the door, he turned around and saw two mysterious, red lights flickering down at the bottom of the steps. It looked they were waiting for him. Glancing over to the bank of the bayou, he saw that the two red eyes were still glaring at him. Hurrying down the stairs, he tore down the path back to his car with the two mysterious lights leading the way…


  


  ~~~


  


  All the next day, Wade fretted and worried about the old hag in the swamps. He didn’t think he could ever find the courage to fuck her. But, just in case he could gather up enough courage to do it, he sneaked into his mother’s room and pulled some of her hair off her hairbrush and stuffed into the pocket of his jeans.


  “What to do, what to do,” he muttered to himself as he sat on the edge of his bed trying to sort it all out.


  He wanted to do his mother in the worst way, but was it worth it if had to fuck the old crone first? Maybe, if I have a few beers, I could do it, he deliriously thought. Yeah, that might do it.


  Getting up, he tromped down the stairs and into the kitchen. When he saw his mother standing at the kitchen counter, he stopped dead in his tracks and stood gawking at her.


  “Oh, hello, Dear,” she said, turning to look at him. “I just fixed me a little snack to tide me over until dinner. I’m sorry but you’re on your own tonight, because I have a date with Roger.”


  “Oh,” Wade grunted, as a pang of jealousy fired off in his brain while his eyes dropped down to the soft swell of her big breasts jutting out against her white, satin blouse. “That’s okay, I may have a date, too.”


  “Good,” she smiled and turned back around to face the counter.


  Wade stood staring at her for several moments admiring the round swell of her ass jutting out against the back of her red leather mini-skirt. The short, little skirt barely covered her wondrous ass leaving the long curvaceous sweep of her legs on display. If she bent over the tiniest bit, he thought, he would be able to see the bottom of her cute ass. But as pretty as her pert little ass was, her legs were enough to make you cry as they curved down to her four-inch spike heels. Her legs were made for heels, he thought sweeping his eyes up and down them. I wonder if she has panties on? She has to, because if she sits down, her pussy would show. Damn, Roger, you lucky son of a bitch.


  “Damn, Mom, you sure look nice tonight,” he told her, finally stepping over to the fridge and opening it.


  “Why thank you, Wade, Dear,” she said, smiling and turning to face him again.


  “Just telling the truth,” he said, opening his beer and taking a sip of it.


  She smiled at him and delicately popped a tiny morsel of food into her mouth. Then she ran the tip of her little pink tongue over her lips and turned back to the counter.


  That does it, Wade told himself. I’ve gotta have her. So I guess I get to fuck the voodoo queen tonight…


  As he drove up to the parking spot, Wade spotted several of the baffling red lights floating around at the head of the path like they were just hanging out there, waiting for him. Climbing out of the car, he set off up the path with the lights leading the way merrily flitting this way and that. It was almost as if they were happy. As if a light could be happy.


  Trudging along slowly, he couldn’t believe he was actually doing it. He was about to have to fuck the ugliest woman in the world. It was kind of ironic, he told himself. He had to fuck the ugliest woman in the world in order to get to fuck the prettiest one.


  Finally, he arrived at the shanty and paused at the bottom of the steps trying to gather his courage. But as he did, he heard something shuffling around the side of the house. Then as he took a tentative step up the stairs, something came scuffing around the corner. He didn’t know what in the hell it was, but he wasn’t going to wait and find out and immediately scrambled up the steps, staring back over his shoulder at the man-like creature that was shambling toward the steps. It had red, glaring eyes, but its body and face were covered with mossy-looking stuff hanging down like it was growing on him.


  Then as the thing put its foot on the first step, Wade furiously began knocking on the door. As he did, it suddenly flew open and Wade found himself face to face with one of the most striking women he had ever seen. And she was NAKED!


  “Come in, come in, quick,” she smiled at him, the light reflecting brightly off her dazzling white teeth.


  Then as Wade stumbled around her, she looked out the door at the creature that was shuffling up the steps.


  “Not tonight, Cecil,” she whispered as Wade stood in shock staring down at the woman’s beautiful, black ass.


  It was the prettiest ass he had ever seen, he told himself as he heard the beast growl out something and then go hobbling back down the steps.


  “What was that?” Wade asked as she closed the door and turned back around to face him.


  “Just my, uh, my guard, Cecil,” she laughed, filling the room with its musical sound.


  “Oh,” he muttered, letting his eyes wander down her shapely body.


  She was fucking gorgeous, he told himself. Her long, black hair glistened in the harsh glare of the single light bulb that hung down over the table. Her black eyes twinkled and glimmered in the light as she stared into his eyes, seemingly unconcerned that she was naked. Well, almost naked. The only things she wore were a pair of white, circular earrings that appeared to be made out of bone and a matching black-coral necklace with another round bone hanging from it down between her awesome tits.


  “Uh, where, where is the other, uh, woman, the Voodoo Queen?” he finally choked out staring at her beautifully sculpted face.


  “What do you mean?” she laughed again.


  “The old woman I was supposed to meet her here tonight?” he asked her, still running his eyes up and down her beautiful body.


  “She’s right here,” the woman said, dropping her hands down her body palms up as if to show him that it was her.


  “Oh, God,” Wade groaned, staring at the most perfect pair of big, caramel-colored breasts he had ever seen.


  The two perfectly round melons jutted out from her chest like two caramel mountains cupped with scoops of milk chocolate and tipped with two big, dark chocolate bonbons. Then he swept his eyes down over the coffee latte-colored swell of her belly to the little nest of glistening black curls that hid her secrecy from him. And her long, beautifully-shaped legs seemed to sweep down and down going on forever and ever.


  “Well?” she asked, slowly turning around to give him another view of her perfect, round, chocolate-colored ass.


  “You’re fucking gorgeous,” he groaned, feeling his cock already straining for its freedom. “But, but, how?”


  “Voodoo! Black Magic, pardon the pun,” she smiled at him. “I didn’t think you could get it up if I showed up in my real body, so I went back to the time I was twenty.”


  “You can do that?” he muttered, still in a daze as he lustily gazed at her.


  “Apparently so, don’t you think?” she softly said . “But only at a cost, I’m afraid. You see, like I told you it takes a lot of energy to do voodoo. And for this and your doll, I will probably have to rest up for a few weeks before I can do anything else for anyone. That’s why I’m not rich. I must choose wisely because everything I do comes at a cost to me, as I said. And I don’t know how much longer I’ll be around. But even though I look like I’m a hundred, I still got the wants of a thirty year old so.”


  “Oh,” he muttered foolishly.


  “Did you bring the hair?”


  Digging his hand down into his pocket, he drug out the wad of his mother’s hair that he had taken from her hairbrush.


  Looking down at her upturned hand, he dropped it into her pink palm. As he watched on, she sat down at the table and meticulously sewed the hair onto the head of the small doll, her majestic tits jiggling and trembling with every move she made.


  “There,” she finally said, handing him the doll.


  “So what do I do with it?” he asked, looking down at the strange looking doll.


  “Well, this comes with it,” she laughed opening her hand.


  Looking down, Wade saw what looked like a small, wooden penis in the palm of her hand.


  “What’s that?”


  “After we anoint it with a little of your cum,” she said, laying the little wooden cock down on the table, “it will become your surrogate cock. And whichever hole you poke it in, the lady in question will have urges to let you put the real thing in that real hole. One poke, she’ll want it a little, two, more, three, etc., etc., etc.


  “Oh,” he muttered, placing the little doll down by the wooden penis.


  “You have my hundred?” she asked, holding her hand out with her pink palm up again.


  “Yeah, yeah, sure,” he grinned, shoving his hand down into his other pocket.


  Waiting for him to hand it to her, she ran her hand down to her pussy and fingered her bulging clitoris.


  “Here,” he said, placing a hundred dollar bill in her palm.


  “Thank you,” she grinned at him showing him her mouthful of brilliant, white teeth. “And now let’s see if I made the right decision.”


  “What? What do you mean?” he asked, not knowing what she meant.


  “Show me what you got,” she smiled and ran her hand down over the huge bulge sticking out against the front of his jeans.


  With that, she dropped to her knees in front of him. Looking up at him with an expectant smile, she reached out and quickly unthreaded his belt through its buckle and unbuttoned his jeans. Then she brought her eyes back down to her hands as she eased the zipper down its track.


  “It looks like you’re hung as well as some of the black boys I’ve known,” she giggled, grabbing the waistband of his jeans and jerking them down.


  As his jeans slithered down to a puddle around his ankles, she smiled and ran a long, red fingernail around the outline of his big, hard cock as it jutted out under the thin, white material of his jockey shorts.


  “Yes, indeed,” she eagerly grinned , digging her fingers under the waistband of his jockeys and jerking them down, freeing his big nine-inch cock that jumped out hard and stiff.


  “Oh, my,” she laughed, “I’ll probably need a few weeks off anyway after this monster gets through with me.”


  “Is it really as big as a black cock?” he asked, rightfully proud of his big cock’s length and girth.


  “Big as most I ever seen,” she giggled, wrapping her pink-palmed fist around the bobbing giant.


  “But can you use it like a black man?” she laughed, pulling herself to her feet by his cock. “That is the question.”


  “Ouch,” he grunted as she let go of his cock. “I can’t if you pull it off.”


  “Sorry, white boy,” she smirked over her shoulder as she sashayed over to the bed tauntingly swishing her perfect, chocolate-colored ass from side to side.


  Kicking off his shoes, he bent down and quickly ripped his jeans and shorts off. Standing back up, he jerked his shirt up over his head and tossed it down on his pile of clothes.


  Then he tromped over to the bed where Queen Lenora lay waiting for him.


  Stopping at the edge of the bed, he gawked down at the delightful repast spread out before him. A veritable feast for the eyes, he thought.


  She lay on her back atop crisp, white, cotton sheets as she smiled up at him expectantly. Her caramel-colored skin contrasted sharply with the stark whiteness of the sheets as she lay waiting. Her big brown tits, now flattened by gravity were so large they dangled down over her sides resting on top of her upper arms. Her flowing, shapely, chocolate-colored legs were spread revealing the slash of pink ruffles peeking up at him from between them. Wade was surprised at how bright the pink flesh was. Maybe it was because of the contrast between the pink and her dark skin. It was the first time he’d seen the pussy of a real black woman.


  “What’s wrong, Whitie?” she laughed, running her hand down to the glaring, pink gash and fingering the fleshy pink lips apart. “Ain’t you never seen a black pussy before?”


  “No, uh, no, ma’am, I ain’t—” he grunted.


  “Boy, know that all pussy is pink inside, don’t you?”


  “Really?”


  “Really,” she snickered, flicking her big, oversized clit with a long, red-tipped finger. The Voodoo Queen’s clit was huge. Bigger than any clit he’d ever seen before. It was so big, it could have passed for a miniature cock, jutting out at least an inch long.


  “Uh, you sure got a big clit. Do all black women have big clits like that?”


  “How the hell am I supposed to know that?” she laughed, rubbing her clit with the tip of her finger. “I just knows about mine. Why, don’t you like it?”


  “I think it’s awesome,” he grinned, dropping to his knees by the bed. “It looks like a little pink dick.”


  “Want to suck my little pink dick, Whitie?” she laughed, spreading her legs wider apart and scooting down until her perfect, black ass was perched on the edge of the bed.


  As the queen lay with her back flat on the crisp, white sheets, her shapely, chocolate legs were spread out to the side and the pink soles of her feet rested on the worn linoleum floor. Standing on his knees between her creamy, chocolate thighs, he saw that her knees were almost brushing against the bed.


  “Most black guys don’t care for pussy that way, but I likes to have my little Aunt Jemima kissed like that.”


  “Aunt Jemima?”


  “Pussy. That’s what I calls my pussy. My little Aunt Jemima?” she laughed.


  “Uh, you mean like the Aunt Jemima on them pancakes,” he muttered, leaning down closer as she fingered the big, fat lips of her cunt open.


  “Yeah, that one,” she snickered.


  “Well, enough chit-chat,” she said, lifting her hands up and cupping them around the back of his head as she gently pulled his face down into her juicy cunt. “Have some pancakes.”


  Wade stared down at the dew-covered opening between her cinnamon-colored thighs. He had never seen anything like it before. The dark brown folds of flesh surrounding the bright pink core looked as if they had been hand painted. Inhaling a deep breath through his nostrils, he drank in the hot, tangy aroma of her overflowing cunt. Then he dropped his mouth down and delicately ran his tongue over the soft, limp lips that were now flared wide open to reveal the bright pink slit between them. Wade loved the feel of the soft pendant folds of wet flesh on his tongue. As he ran his tongue over the Voodoo Queen’s soft, yielding lips, he wondered what his mother’s pussy would look like when he finally got to see it.


  “Chocolate pie with pink icing,” he mumbled, pausing a moment to lift his head and look up at her face.


  When she smiled back down at him, Wade didn’t think he had ever seen lips so red, so full, so succulent. They were so red and lush as they wetly sparkled in the harsh glare of the bright light.


  Savoring the spicy taste of her juices, he flicked his tongue out again and tickled it across her hard, jutting clit.


  “Oh, yeah, play with my little dick, Whitie,” she murmured, pushing her fingers against the back of his head and forcing his mouth down around her clit.


  Wade began to lazily flick and lick at her clit, fluttering the tip of his tongue back and forth, up and down and all around the stiff nub of pink flesh. Then as she forcefully pressed her clit up against his teasing tongue, he reached up and peeled the skin back off her clit with his thumb and pursed lips around it. Then he began to suck on it at the same time he teased and toyed at it with the probing tip of his tongue.


  “Oh, yeah, Baby, like that,” Lenora growled.


  It was like sucking on a little cock, Wade giddily thought, not that he’d ever done that before.


  Twirling his tongue, he began to swirl it all around her jutting, oversized clit faster as the Voodoo Queen groveled under it. He could hear her grunting and groaning as the slippery, sweaty softness of her smooth inner thighs scuffed across his cheeks when she lifted her legs up and settled the soft pink soles of her feet down on his shoulders. While Wade continued to flick her clit, she pressed down on his shoulders using them as a fulcrum to hump her clit against his teasing tongue. Her sharp fingernails were digging into his scalp as she humped her pussy against him so hard her beautiful, black ass was bouncing up and down on the white sheets below it.


  “Oh, yeah, oh, yeah, Whitie, you doing it right—” she panted out as her pretty butt pattered up and down on the bed wildly.


  Wade could sense she was rapidly approaching her finish, as the muscles in her belly and legs grew tauter and tauter.


  It had only been at it for a few minutes, but he didn’t think she would last much longer as he continued lash his tongue back and forth across her hard, little clit.


  “Go, go, go, Whitie, fuck, almost, almost there,” she mumbled out as she shoved his face down onto her pussy harder and harder while her black ass bounded up and down.


  Suddenly, her whole body went rigid as she gave out a long, choking groan and began to shake and shiver.


  “Fuckkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk,” she wheezed out as the pink soles of her feet slipped off his shoulders and skittered down his back as the backs of her legs slammed down on it.


  As Wade continued to mouth her big, hard clit, he could feel the soft roundness of her calves trembling against his sweaty back while she pressed her pussy into his face.


  “Feelssogood,” she groaned out as her hands flew up to her big tits and attacked her bulging nipples with her fingers.


  Still grunting and groaning, she writhed around on the bed twisting and turning this way and that while her pussy gushed out spurt after spurt of gooey juice all over Wade’s chin and throat.


  Finally, with one last gasp, she went limp, her whole body melting back down onto the sweaty-soaked white sheets. As she did, her arms flopped out to the side and her sweat-drenched thighs slowly slithered down off his shoulders freeing Wade’s head from their clasping grip.


  Slowly Wade raised his head and saw that her eyes were shut as the grimace on her pretty black face slowly dissolved.


  Finally, she slowly opened her eyes and looked down at him with a satisfied smile on her full, red lips.


  “God, Whitie, where did you learn to eat pussy like that,” she softly laughed .


  Grinning at her, Wade wiped his hand across his chin wiping away part of the flood of hot, sticky juice that had spewed out of her pussy while she was coming.


  “Just comes naturally,” he snickered.


  “Guess that’s one thing you white boys are better at than black boys,” she chuckled.


  Slowly, he struggled up to his feet between her widespread legs. As he did, his big, stiff cock still jutted out in front of him ripe and ready.


  Smiling up at him, Lenora pushed herself to a sitting position on the edge of the bed. Now his big, stiff cock jutted out with its big, purple head only inches from her full, blood-red lips.


  “Would you like Queen Lenora to suck on this,” she smirked, wrapping a pink-palmed fist around his bobbing giant.


  “A little, if you want,” he grinned down at her, watching her work her hand up and down the barrel of his stiff prick. “But don’t get him too excited, cause I aim to do some harm to that pretty, pink hole down there between your black legs before I’m done tonight.”


  “My, my, aren’t we just the impatient one,” she giggled then lowered her big, red lips down and teasingly sucked the big, bloated head of his dick into her mouth.


  “Unhhhhhh,” Wade groaned out as her full red lips slipped down off the head of his cock onto the big, veined shaft of his cock.


  He could feel her raspy tongue teasing and flirting with his cock head as her lips dropped lower and lower while the suction grew stronger and stronger. Then she reached out and cupped his big, dangling balls in her soft, pink palm. As he watched, she began to squeeze and pull on his balls while her head began to bob up and down. Faster and faster she went until her head was bouncing up and down like a rubber ball. Wade could already feel his balls gathering up for an upheaval as they began to scrunch up under his big dick.


  “Uh, uh, Queenie,” Wade grunted, “better back off or you’re gonna get a mouthful.”


  Lenora slowly backed her lips up his cock leaving it glistening with spit as she gently eased his big balls back down between his legs. Then, with one last suck, she let the head of his cock pop out of her mouth.


  “Sorry,” she grinned, looking up at him with a smirk, “Guess I got carried away.”


  “Really?” he smirked back at her.


  “Really,” she laughed back.


  “So,” he said, looking down at her as she pushed and scooted herself back out into the middle of the bed while he slowly stroked his cock, “how do you want your payment?”


  “Plain vanilla to start,” she laughed, throwing her legs apart to bare her pretty, pink pussy.


  “I think it’ll be Neapolitan what with my vanilla dick and your chocolate and strawberry pussy,” he laughed down at her as he lifted his knee up onto the bed.


  “Yeah, and you can give it a topping of your creamy syrup,” she giggled as he crawled up between her outstretched legs.


  “You sure you ain’t never had no black pussy?” she asked, grasping his cock with her fingers and guiding it down to the glistening, pink, hole between her legs.


  “How could I do that,” he grinned, watching her fit the head of his dick down between the thick, chocolate-colored lips of her pussy. “Remember you said they’s all pink inside.”


  “Well, maybe us black folk fuck different than you white folks,” she softly laughed as Wade leaned over her and eased his big, pink dick down between the chocolate lips of her pussy.


  “Oh, that big cock of yours feels good, Whitie,” she groaned, reaching down and digging her long, red fingernails into his ass and pulling his cock down into her cunt as deep as it would go.


  “You got one more hot hole, Queenie,” Wade panted as he began to slowly work his hips back and forth.


  “Unh-huh,” she grunted, humping herself back at him every time he pounded his cock into her.


  “Fuck it, fuck it, Whitie, fuck my black pussy,” she blathered out as he hammered his prick in and out of her hot, tight cunt.


  Then she threw her legs even wider apart and bent them at the knees. Lifting them up, she began to kick her round, pink heels into his bouncing ass every time he slammed his cock into her pussy.


  “Harder, Honey, harder,” she grunted, heaving her beautiful, black ass completely off the drenched, white sheets as she fucked her pussy back at him.


  As they furiously fucked, their bellies wetly slapped together while sweat poured off the both of them. Recalling the deteriorated shape of the bed, Wade hoped it didn’t collapse under the brutal fucking as it croaked and groaned out its protest.


  “You fuck good…for a white boy,” Lenora panted out as her big, chocolate tits flounced up and down wildly, almost slapping against her chin every time they flopped upwards.


  “So-do-you-Queenie…for a black woman,” Wade gasped out between strokes as he pounded his cock into the tight, hungry hole between her outstretched legs.


  With arms and legs flailing about frantically, Lenora urged him on with her whole body.


  Never had a piece of pussy like this, Wade feverishly thought as they thrashed about on the rickety bed. She’s like a fucking wildcat, clawing, scratching and fucking me back as hard as I’m fucking her. Funny, he told himself, I would have paid anything to get a wild piece of pussy like this, but I’m getting it at a discount. Ain’t that a hoot!


  The savage passion of their fucking was too brutal to last for long and Wade could feel the pressure inside his balls growing greater with each violent thrust.


  “Gonna, gonna,” he wheezed, working his hips back and forth at a frantic pace. “Gonna come.”


  “Almost, almost,” she panted, jerking her black ass completely off the soaked, white sheets as she humped her pussy up at his pounding prick.


  “Can’t-hold-it,” he grunted, fucking her as hard and fast as he could while the fireball in his balls grew hotter and hotter.


  “Ahhhhhokkkaayyycommminnnnn,” Lenora gasped as she began to shake and shudder. “Cancommnowww.”


  “Gaaaawwwddddd,” Wade bellowed out as he felt his balls explode and send a blistering load of thick cum spurting up through his cock and out into her spasming cunt.


  Holding their sweat-drenched bodies thrust against each other as hard as they could, they agonized through their orgasms. Gush after gush of pure, ecstatic pleasure welled up from below their waists as his cock spewed out its noxious load and her cunt eagerly gobbled it up.


  Wade had never felt anything like it before as his dick continued to buck and lurch in the confines of her hot, sucking cunt. All this, and my mother, too. Too fucking much.


  At last, eternities later, Wade felt his cock quit firing off inside her pussy.


  “Damn, Whitie, you had enough cum for ten men,” she wheezed, her big, chocolate tits heaving up and down wildly as she tried to catch her breath.


  “You bring out the best in me,” he panted, slowly backing his dying prick out of her overflowing pussy.


  “I must,” Lenora breathlessly laughed .


  “That was fucking awesome,” he groaned, flopping down beside her and rolling over onto his back.


  “So you like black pussy?” she said, grinning at him.


  “I love your black pussy,” he laughed, reaching over and fondling one of her big tits.


  “So, you think this has any more stuff left?” she asked him, reaching over and tickling his limp prick with a long, red fingernail.


  “It might,” he said, pinching one of her big, strawberry-sized nipples between his finger and thumb, “but he might take a little coaxing.”


  “You mean like this?” Lenora grinned and leaned down over his cock.


  Without taking her eyes off his, she slowly opened her mouth. Her crimson lips lazily dropped down and encircled the shrunken head of his cock and then quickly sucked his whole cock into her mouth.


  “Unh-huh,” he grunted as he felt her rolling his flaccid penis around inside her mouth while her hot tongue poked and probed it.


  After a while, Wade felt the energy slowly begin to flow back into his cock as she continued to tease and toy with it. Then she let his spit-drenched cock slither out of her mouth as she bent lower and hungrily sucked both of his big balls into her mouth at the same time. Whirling his big balls around inside her hot mouth, she tickled them with her rough tongue. As she did, they could both see his cock responding to the coaxing as it slowly lifted its big, purple head up into the air. Spitting out his balls, she sucked his cock back into her mouth as it slowly surged, swelling and growing until it once again fully primed and ready to do battle.


  Letting his cock slither out from between her ruby lips, she looked up at him and said, “he didn’t take too much coaxing.”


  “Not much,” he smirked. “Now what?”


  “How bout,” she said, rolling over and stepping down onto the floor, “you gets up and get behind me.”


  “You mean,” he beamed, “uh, do you, you want it in, in, the ass?”


  “No,” she emphatically said . You’re too damned big for any of that nonsense.”


  “Oh,” Wade disappointedly said .


  “What? One time and you don’t like my black pussy no more?” she fumed.


  “No, no, I didn’t mean that,” he frowned, rolling off the bed and stepping around behind her. “It’s just that your black ass is so fucking pretty.”


  “Well, you can admire all you want from back there while you’re fucking my pussy,” she laughed, spreading her legs and leaning down over the drenched, white sheets.


  She does have one more fine ass, Wade told himself as he looked down at the perfect spheres of chocolate-colored ass while he grabbed hold of his cock and slowly lifted it to the pouting hole below it. Bending his knees, he eased up and fitted the tapered head of his cock up between the droopy folds of soft, black flesh that guarded the entrance of her hot cunt. He could feel her hot juices dripping down on the bloated head of his cock as he slowly straightened his legs and eased his cock up into the hot, pink hole surrounded by glistening black flesh.


  “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh,” she sighed as he continued to feed his cock up into the tight, clutching core of her pussy until his belly bumped up against her beautiful, black butt.


  Wrapping his white hands around her burnished mahogany thighs, he began to rock back and forth slowly as he fucked her with deep, penetrating thrusts.


  “God, you have a beautiful ass,” he grunted, staring down at her beautiful butt and watching it quiver and ripple every time his belly slapped up against it.


  “I know, I know,” she softly laughed, rocking back on her heels and shoving herself back at him every time he humped his cock up into the clutching heat of her cunt. “You told me, remember?”


  Still working his hips back and forth as his big cock slid in and out of her slippery hole, he moved his hands around from her hips to her ass. Fondling the perfect, round cheeks of her ass, he slowly spread the cheeks of her ass apart with the fingers of one hand while he fingered the black, wrinkled circle of flesh that peeked out at him with the fingers of his other hand.


  “Don’t do anything cute back there,” she warned him, looking back down under her body, between her dangling tits to watch his cock sliding in and out of her wet cunt.


  “I’m not,” he lied, slowly pushing the tip of his finger down into the tightly clenched opening of her asshole.


  He could hear his big cock wetly slurping in and out of her juicy cunt as he eased more and more of his finger into her tight asshole. Gathering himself for the switch, he quickly jerked his finger out of her asshole at the same instant he yanked his sopping cock out of her cunt. Before she could move, he grabbed his juice-slick cock and quickly fitted the tip of its barbed head down onto the puckered opening of her asshole. Then as she tried to jerk away, he grabbed her by the hips and lunged forward, jerking her backwards and impaling her on his cock all in one swift move.


  “Aieeeeeee,” she screeched as his cock head immediately popped inside her tightly clenched asshole. “Damn you—”


  “Couldn’t resist,” he grunted, leaning forward and driving the other six inches of his cock down into her hot ass.


  “Fuck, feels like a damned telephone pole,” she complained as he began to rock back and forth, hammering his cock into her pretty, black ass.


  She softly whimpered for a few moments as he fucked her ass, but slowly the whimpers changed into quiet, little murmurs and she began to work her hips back and forth in rhythm with his fucking.


  “Damn, damn, beginning to feel good back there,” she muttered, lifting her hand up to her big, flouncing tits as they rocked back and forth in tandem with the brutal fucking her ass was getting.


  Wade could feel her hot asshole clenching down around his pistoning prick as his belly wetly slapped up against the perfect roundness of her black ass every time he pounded his cock back into her.


  “Fuck, harder, harder,” she muttered, thrusting herself back against his belly.


  Wade felt her hot juices splashing out onto his flopping balls as they slapped up against her empty pussy.


  “God, you-got-the-tight-est-ass,” he snorted, jerking her back and forth on his pistoning cock.


  Looking down at his pink prick sliding in and out of her asshole, he saw there was no pink to it at all. It was totally and completely black meat now surrounding his white cock.


  Holding onto her hips, Wade could feel the muscles running underneath the soft skin growing harder and harder as she tensed while he brutally fucked her asshole. Crap, he thought, she’s going to have a fucking orgasm while I’m fucking her hot ass.


  Sensing how close she was to reaching her finish, he kicked his attack on her ass up another notch as sweat from their drenched bodies flew everywhere.


  “There, just, just, a, little, little more, oh, oh, Fuccccckkkkkkkkk,” she muttered as her legs stiffened and she began to tremble and shake.


  As she came, her already tight asshole clenched down around Wade’s cock, threatening to slice it in two. That was all it took as Wade jerked her backwards and drove his erupting cock into her rectum as deep as it would go.


  “Shit,” he growled out, holding onto her and pulling her beautiful, black ass against his belly as hard as he could while his jerking, spewing peter sprayed the lining of her rectum with steamy heat. They groveled this way for the longest time until Lenora’s legs gave way and she went slithering down onto the linoleum floor jerking out Wade’s spurting cock out of her asshole in the process. Then as she lay on the floor panting, Wade’s cock shot out two more big, gooey spurts of creamy, white cum that splattered down on her chocolate-colored back in thick, ropy strands.


  “Lordy, boy,” she wheezed, “never came from getting it in the butt.”


  “God, you got one hot ass,” Wade groaned, holding his cock and squeezing out the last trickle of cum down onto her heaving back.


  Wade stumbled over to the table and plopped down into the same chair the old lady had sat in the first night. Looking over at Lenora, he saw that she seemed somewhat chunkier and her skin had lost some of its youthful sheen.


  “Damn,” she complained, “you took a lot out of me. I can feel the change coming already.”


  Struggling to her feet, she clamored over to the table and grabbed up the doll. Then she grabbed the little fake penis that lay on the table and quickly jabbed it up inside her pussy to coat it with a gooey mixture of cum and pussy-juice.


  “Here, take these and go,” she ordered him, shoving the doll and penis at him.


  “Uh, okay,” he grunted, taking them and scurrying about gathering up his clothes.


  “Put em on outside,” she told him, pointing toward the door. “But be careful of Cecil—”


  “Uh, okay, and, and thanks for everything,” he said, hurrying toward the door with the doll and penis in one hand and his clothes wadded up under his arm.


  Wade didn’t stop running until he was back at his car. Then throwing his clothes inside, he dove into the car and ten minutes later he was sitting in the driveway in front of his house…
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  Chapter Two – THE DOLL


  Wade awoke with a euphoric feeling of elation. As good as yesterday had been with Queen Lenora, this was the day he had waited for his whole life. This was the day he was going to fuck his mother! Leaning over, he reached out and pulled open the drawer in his nightstand. There it was, he giddily thought as he reached in and pulled out the little, burlap doll. The way that Queen Lenora had been able to make herself young again proved to him that she had the power to make the doll work, too. So he had no doubt in his mind that it would work.


  Holding it in one hand, he ran his other hand down to his big cock that was already responding to the occasion. Studying the little doll, he slowly shucked his hand up and down his cock until it stood jutting up out of his crotch a full nine inches.


  Letting go of it, he let it slap back down onto his belly as he reached in the drawer and pulled out the little, cum-crusted penis.


  “Let’s see how she likes this,” he said out loud, slowly easing the little dick down into the doll’s tiny pussy hole…


  ~~~


  What in the hell was that, Sara asked herself as she awoke with a start? It felt like something just slid into my pussy. And it’s still there, she groggily thought, running her hand down to her tingling pussy. It feels like there is a cock in my pussy. Damn, what’s happening? Am I going mad?


  Running hand over the soft, hairless mound of her pussy, she couldn’t feel anything that could be causing the sensation. Maybe I’m just horny, she complained. After all, I came awful close to letting Roger have some last night. And we did an awful lot of heavy petting. Maybe I’m just wishing I had gone ahead and gave in to my urges. Next time, I will…


  ~~~


  Wondering what was going on down in his mother’s room, Wade grinned and slowly backed the little prick out of the doll’s pussy hole. Then, with an evil leer, he eased it back in again…


  ~~~


  “Oh, God,” Sara gasped, rubbing her clit with the tip of her finger.


  There it is again. I need some cock, she dizzily thought. I need some bad. Maybe I should call Roger and see if he wants to go out this afternoon.


  But I don’t know if I can wait that long. What is wrong with me? Oh, God, I need a cock—


  But who?


  Then a picture of her son, Wade slowly formed in her mind. Wade? Why am I thinking about Wade at a time like this? That’s just plain sick, she told herself. What’s going on here?


  ~~~


  “How bout one more,” Wade giggled crazily, jerking the dick out and shoving it back inside the doll’s little pussy hole again.


  ~~~


  “Goddamn it,” Sara cursed, flicking her finger back and forth across her throbbing clit as another jolt of electricity sparked through her aching cunt.


  Throwing her legs off the bed, she sat up. Looking down at her big tits, watching them jiggle and bob, she stood up and hurried into the bathroom. Staring into the mirror over the sink, she wondered what was going on with her pussy. She had never felt like this before in her whole life. The unexplainable urge to fuck was almost irresistible. She wanted to fuck right here and now. She didn’t know what was happening but the aching emptiness down in the hot, sucking hole between her legs was getting worse and worse. It seemed like her pussy was one fire.


  Now the picture of Wade became more and more distinct. As she studied the image of her son, she saw that he was naked. Unable to stop her mind’s eye, she followed it as it ran down to the giant prick sticking out of his groin. God, it was huge, she thought as it jutted out fully hardened and ready.


  God, it would feel so damned good to have that big thing inside my cunt, she whined to herself. But you can’t, her conscience screamed out at her. HE’S YOUR FUCKING SON! I wish, she sickly thought. Fucking son, that is, she dementedly thought. What can I do? I have to have some cock! The thing, whatever it is, down in my pussy is driving me crazy. The craving is coming in waves and every wave is stronger and stronger and stronger—


  Maybe if I walk around a little, it’ll go away, she told herself, grabbing her gown and throwing it on.


  The raging urgency burning down in her pussy had her so flustered, she didn’t even think about the gown she had thrown on. It was her white, flowery see-through gown. It was her gown she wore around in her bedroom and was definitely not one to wear in front of her son. Wrapping it around herself, she hurried over to the door and fled downstairs, hoping that Wade was still asleep in his room. Stopping at the bottom of the stairs, she frantically glanced around wondering what she could do to stop the painful ache between her legs. Suddenly, her eyes found the bar. Booze? Was that the answer? I’ll drown it in alcohol. But would alcohol dull the screaming agony between her legs?


  Scurrying over to the bar, she grabbed a bottle and quickly twisted the cap off. Not even taking the time to pour it into a glass, she lifted the bottle up to her mouth and gulped down a big mouthful. A blistering river of fire burnt its way down her throat making her gasp and cough. Then as the gush of liquor splashed down into her empty stomach, it went off with the fury of a napalm bomb going off inside her gut. Gasping and coughing, she waited for the numbing warmth of the booze to quiet the aching itch as she gasped and coughed trying to catch her breath.


  Just then another fiery jolt of urgency fired off down inside her cunt. The booze hadn’t helped, she feverishly thought. Maybe I need more. Tipping the bottle up again, she took another big gulp. The fire blazing down between her legs was now a roaring inferno. And it had to be put out, no matter what the consequences. Slamming the bottle down on the bar, she turned to start toward the stairs.


  Just then, she saw Wade step out of his room. He brazenly walked down the landing until he was standing at the top of the stairs looking down at her.


  She immediately saw that he was naked. And his giant prick was jutting up hard and ready. Just like she had pictured it. It was just as big as she had imagined. Maybe bigger, she feverishly thought, and it was what she had to have. She had to get the monster inside her aching pussy to quiet the raging craving that festered there.


  “Mom, are you okay?” Wade innocently asked.


  “Come down here,” she cried out. “Hurry. Come down her now.”


  “What’s wrong,” he asked tripping down the stairs two at a time with his huge cock flouncing up and down wildly as he did.


  “I don’t know,” she whined, staring at his cock and throwing open her gown to reveal her body to him as she ran a hand down to her hairless pussy. “I ache down here. It aches really, really bad. It’s like it’s on fire.”


  “Well, maybe I have something to put that fire out,” he grinned, reaching down and wrapping his hand around his huge, jutting cock. “Do you want some of this?”


  “Yes, yes, hurry,” she wailed, peeling her gown off and scurrying toward him. “I have to have it. Yes. Yes. Get down. Get down on the floor. On your back.”


  “Okay,” he smirked, dropping to the floor and rolling over onto his back.


  “Yes, yes,” she hissed, straddling him and dropping down until her oozing cunt hovered just above the monster jutting up out of his groin.


  Frantically reaching down between her legs, she grabbed his cock and fitted its giant, tapered head up between the inflamed lips of her drooling cunt.


  “Fuck,” she snorted and shoved her pussy down around his cock taking all nine inches inside her with one grunting lunge.


  Staring down at him with lust-glazed eyes, she ground her pussy down around the hairy base of his cock while he watched her big, saggy tits wiggle and bob. Then she leaned forward and began to frantically jerk her hot pussy up and down his big, thick cock.


  “Damn, Mom,” Wade cursed, humping himself up at her as she feverishly worked her cunt up and down on him.


  Then he reached up and clutched her big, flopping tits that were careening around wildly as she fucked him.


  “Yeah, fuck me back—fuck me back—” she panted as her hot pussy slid up and down his cock painting it with a glistening coat of hot, creamy pussy- juice.


  She had a crazed look on her face as she flung herself up and down on his jutting pole. Wade could see that she was completely out of control as her little round butt flew up and down at a frenzied pace.


  “Oh, God, oh, God, what a cock, what a cock,” she wheezed bouncing up and down on the giant as her juice-lathered butt wetly slapped down on his thighs over and over again.


  Shit, this is even better than I thought it would, he deliriously thought as he let go of her big, droopy tits and wrapped his hands around her tiny waist.


  “Yeah, fuck, my, nasty, cock, fuck, it, hard,” he grunted out as he began to jerk her up and down on his cock while she desperately thrust herself down on him again and again.


  “Yeah, yeah, give me all of it,” she panted out, grunting with the effort. “Give me all of your goddamned cock.”


  They fucked furiously, flinging themselves at each other wild abandon as time flashed by. Wade knew that they had been fucking frantically for at least five minutes and wondered how they had been able to last so long the way were they were throwing themselves at each other. Then he felt the fiery precursor to his eruption spark through his big balls.


  “Gonna come, gonna come,” he grunted out, violently slamming his mother up and down on his giant cock.


  “Wait, please, wait, just a little,” she panted out frantically working her cunt up and down his dripping cock.


  Gritting his teeth, Wade strained to hold back the Vesuviusial-like eruption that was gathering itself down inside his aching testicles.


  Wade grimaced, the effort of holding back the charge of cum growing greater and greater as he watched his mother’s big tits flying up and down, bouncing so high they were slapping against her chin as she frantically flung herself at him.


  “Ohohohgodddd—” she finally groaned out as she ground her pussy down around the hairy base of his cock.


  Wade felt her begin to shiver as her body stiffened and her cunt began to clutch at his cock.


  “Yesssssssss,” he hissed, thrusting himself up at her as hard as he could as he felt his cock explode deep inside her spasming cunt.


  He was coming, he was coming, he feverishly thought. Coming in his mother’s hot, sucking cunt. He was coming in his mother’s cunt. It was pure ecstasy. The thing that he had waited so long to do and now it was happening. He was filling her velvet-lined pussy with gush after gush of his thick, hot cum.


  More and more of the virulence spurted out of his cock filling her vagina to overflowing. Then it began to gush out around the thick shaft of his cock and trickle down onto his balls coating them with its sticky heat. But his cock continued to jerk and gush as more and more cum poured down onto his balls.


  Finally, with one last little murmur, his mother melted down on top of him, her giant tits pressed against his chest as she fought to breathe.


  Just then, he felt his cock give up the fight and stop firing off inside her saturated cunt.


  The only sounds in the room were the rasping gasps they were making as they tried to catch their breath.


  At last, Wade felt his mother raise herself up off his chest. Then she looked down at him with a look of horror on her face.


  “Oh, God, what have I done,” she cried out pushing herself up off him and letting his cum-covered cock slither out of her dripping snatch as she staggered to her feet.


  Wade looked up at her as she stood over him straddling him with her pussy oozing out a ropy stream of cum and juice that obscenely linked them together.


  “I’m sorry, I’m so sorry,” she sobbed, stepping over him and running for the stairs.


  “But, Mom…” Wade started to say, but she was already half way up the stairs as she bounded up them.


  It only took her moments to make it down to her room as he watched her flee down the landing. Then Wade heard the loud slam of her door as she disappeared into her room.


  ~~~


  “Damn, that didn’t end very well, did it?” he cursed. Now she was probably up in her room bawling her eyes out. Now what? What could he do? How could he convince her that what they had done wasn’t that bad? Wait a minute. I still have the secret weapon. The voodoo doll. That’s it. I go get it and use it again and again and again. Keep using it until she sees the light. With that, he struggled to his feet and quickly climbed the stairs. Starting down toward his room, he stopped and instead, crept down to the door of his mother’s room. Pressing his ear against it, he could hear that she was still crying with loud racking sobs.


  Wishing there was something he could have done different, he hurried back down to his own room.


  Stepping across the room, he hurriedly opened the drawer and pulled out the doll…


  ~~~


  My God, what have I done, Sara kept asking herself as tears flowed down her cheeks and dripped down onto her heaving tits. I raped my son. I fucked my own son. How could I do such a horrible, sick thing?


  Surely there had been some other way to stop the craving down between her legs, she told herself. Something besides using her son for her own sick, depraved needs. She didn’t know what else she could have done though. But there had to have been something else. But it was like the need she’d felt filled her brain. Pushed out everything else. It was the weirdest feeling she’d ever felt before.


  “Oh, God, no…” she suddenly gasped as the hot stinging flash of desire sparked through her pussy and her brain was filled with its roaring insistence once again. “Not again. No, please, not again—” she wailed.


  But this time it was different. Following the feeling of fullness inside her pussy, she felt another strange urge fire off inside her ass. What, what was that, she asked herself, standing up and running one hand down to her pussy and her other hand back around to her aching asshole. This is sick, she whined to herself. It was bad enough fucking him last time, but now, how could I want him to fuck me in the ass, too? Why he’s so fucking big, he’d tear me in two. But no matter what she thought, the fiery itch of desire fired off again inside her ass and again and again. Then only seconds later, it filled her pussy once again…


  ~~~


  Wade grinned as he slowly worked the little, wooden penis into the doll’s pussy hole. Then he pulled it out and slipped it into the doll’s asshole. After the fourth time of alternating between the doll’s pussy and ass, he stopped and pushed the little dick into the doll’s mouth hole a couple of times for good measure. Then with an evil grin, he slipped the doll back into its hiding place and with a leering smile on his face, he lurched across his room and started down the hallway toward his mother’s room…


  ~~~


  It felt like something was taking over her mind and body, Sara deliriously told herself. Like some kind of evil demon invading her mind. Filling it with its own sick, depraved needs as she felt the hot itch tickle through her pussy then her asshole then her pussy until they were both aching for fulfillment. Wait. What was that, she feverishly wondered as a sudden overwhelming urge to suck on Wade’s cock filled her mind. This is fucking insane! Her whole body was throbbing with desire. She wanted him everywhere. Filling her holes with his big hard penis. It’s driving me insane, she told herself holding her hands over her ears to try and stop the roaring insistence pouring through her brain…


  ~~~


  “Mother, are, are you okay?” Wade asked, grinning as he stood outside her door.


  ~~~


  “How? How can he know?” she frantically asked herself.


  How can he know? Why is he back down here? How could he know that I was just about to come down to his room?


  This is all just too crazy. I must be going mad.


  “Yes, yes, I’m, I’m okay,” she cried out. “But, but could you come in? Please come in.”


  ~~~


  Of course I can come in, my dear, Wade laughed to himself. I can come in your hot cunt and your beautiful ass, my dear. And maybe let you suck me off.


  Reaching down, he slowly turned the knob and pushed the door open.


  Looking inside, he saw his mother was still naked and sitting in the middle of her bed with the same wild, crazed look on her face as before.


  “What, what did you want, Mother,” he smirked at her, seeing that her eyes were lustily staring down at his cock that limply hung down between his legs.


  “Bring your cock over her so I can suck on it,” she calmly said with a crazy smile playing over her full, red lips.


  “But, of course, Mother, dear,” Wade grinned, lazily strolling across the room to her bed.


  Stopping by the bed, he watched her as she leaned forward and lifted his big, puffy cock up to her mouth. Then without a moment’s hesitation, she hungrily sucked it into her mouth.


  “Mom, I didn’t get a chance earlier to tell you how beautiful you are,” he told her, leaning down and lovingly cupping her big, droopy breasts in his hands.


  “Ummmmmmnnn,” she murmured out around his cock as she feverishly sucked and pulled on it with her lips.


  Then as he roughly tweaked and pinched her big, swollen nipples he saw her head begin to move back and forth. His cock immediately began to respond growing longer and harder as his mother’s lips slid up and down on it.


  “Yeah, Mom, that’s the way,” he grunted, slowly working his hips back and forth as he fucked her pretty face. “Make it hard so I can fuck you with it again. Make it hard so I can fuck you with it the way you fucked me while ago. Okay?”


  “Ummmmm-huhhhhhhh,” she murmured out around his rapidly hardening cock.


  “You do want me to fuck you, don’t you, Mother,” he grinned down at her, watching her head jerking back and forth with more and more fervor.


  “Ummmmm-huhhhhhhh,” she choked out, grabbing hold of his dangling balls and roughly jerking and pulling on them as she hungrily sucked on his cock.


  “You want me to come in your mouth first, then fuck you?” he asked her, dropping her tits and grabbing hold of her head.


  “Noooooooo, pussy first,” she grunted, jerking her mouth off his cock for a moment then quickly sucking it back into her mouth.


  “Pussy first?” he asked her, holding onto her head and jerking it back and forth as he pumped his prick in and out of her hot, sucking mouth.


  Then she jerked her head back and spit his stiff, hard cock out.


  “Pussy first, then ass,” she snorted, leaning back and flopping down onto her back in the middle of the bed.


  “You want me to fuck you in the pussy, and then your ass?” he leered down at her as she threw her legs apart and reached up for him.


  “Yes, pussy first and then ass,” she tersely repeated .


  “You want me to come in your pussy,” he grinned down at her as he stood by the bed taunting her, “or your ass?”


  “Ass,” she barked out, grabbing for him.


  “Okay,” he laughed, leaning down over her as he crawled up onto the bed.


  Grabbing hold of his cock, she quickly shoved it down to the drooling hole between her legs and fitted its evil, tapered head down between the hot, inflamed lips of her cunt.


  “Unnnhhhhh,” Wade grunted as he sent his cock plunging down into the tight heat of her pussy all the way up to the hilt.


  “Yes, yes, yes,” she hissed as she kicked her legs up into the air and drove her heels down into his ass. “Fuck me with the goddamned thing. Fuck me. Fuck me hard.”


  Wade eagerly complied and began to brutally fuck her slavering pussy with his rock-hard pole. Her long legs were flailing back and forth wildly as she pounded her heels into his bouncing ass while he mercilessly hammered his cock in and out of her drooling cunt. Wade could feel her hot juices splattering everywhere as his cock sloshed in and out of her and their bellies slapped together.


  It was worth every fucking penny, Wade gloated. Why didn’t I think of this before?


  “Yeah, fuck me, fuck me, and make me come,” she panted heaving herself at him every time he pounded his cock down into her hot, clutching snatch. “Make me come, then you can come in my ass.”


  “Yeah-yeah-yeah-come-come-in your-hot-fuck-ing-ass,” he huffed out between strokes.


  Five minutes, then ten sped by as they frantically fucked each other while sweat and cunt-juice flew everywhere.


  Then all at once, Wade felt her stop breathing as she thrust herself up against him clawing her long fingernails down onto his ass to hold him still as she came around his big cock.


  “Fuckfuckfuckcomingcoming,” she gasped out as she shook and shuddered her way through her orgasm.


  Now! Now, he feverishly told himself. Now he was going to get to fuck her in her hot ass.


  Sara came and came and came for the longest time as her pussy poured out a river of juice down into the crack of her ass coating her puckered asshole with its slippery heat.


  Then as the sick itch down in her pussy died one inside her ass blossomed out into a roaring inferno.


  “Fuck me in the ass. Fuck me in the ass,” she grunted, kicking her legs up until her calves were along side his shoulders.


  Putting her hands on his chest, she grunted and pushed him up off her.


  “Hold my legs up,” she wheezed straining to hold him up.


  Wade quickly jerked his hands up and wrapped his arms around the back of her thighs and pressing them down until the front of her thighs were shoved up against her big, crushed tits.


  “Put it in my ass,” she snorted, running her hands down and spreading the cheeks of her ass apart.


  Backing his big, juice-slathered cock back out of the velvet-lined sheath of her cunt, he grabbed it and quickly fitted its tapered tip down on the puckered opening of her asshole.


  “Oh, God,” he grunted and lunged forward.


  As he did, the head of his dick brutally spread the tightly clenched opening of her asshole and disappeared down inside it.


  “Unhhhhhhhhhh,” Sara winced as his whole cock went slithering down into her aching ass.


  Wade was immediately buried up to his balls down inside the fiery inferno of her ass.


  “Huh?” Sara snorted when she didn’t feel the fiery sting of pain that usually accompanied getting her ass fucked.


  Instead she felt a pleasant tickle begin to replace the burning itch that filled her ass.


  “Oh, yeah, oh, yeah, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me in the ass,” she crazily laughed as Wade began to slide his huge cock in and out of the clenched tightness of her hot asshole.


  “God, god, so tight, so hot, so awesome,” he grunted, leaning down between her upturned calves and giving her a deep, long kiss on the lips.


  Then as he began to fuck her hot ass with deep, powerful thrusts, their tongues clashed and intertwined


  Her ass was the hottest, tightest thing he had ever had wrapped around his cock, he thought as he deliberately pounded his cock down into its clutching heat.


  As much as he wanted to, Wade couldn’t hold back the building storm that was gathering down inside his balls. I felt so good, he wanted it to last forever, but after only a few seconds, he felt her hot ass sucking the cum right up from his big dangling balls.


  “OhFuckkkkkkkkkkk,” he groaned out shoving his cock down into her rectum as far as it would go as it began to jerk and spurt his load of hot, creamy cum into her ass.


  “Unaaaaaaaahhhhhhhh,” Sara groaned out as she felt the fiery itch inside her ass rapidly fade into a pleasurable throb.


  She could feel Wade’s hot jism coating the walls of her rectum with its healing warmth as it continued to buck and spit.


  Finally, she felt his cock wiggle one last time and then immediately begin to retreat back down the channel of her rectum


  Then with a satisfied groan, Wade lifted his butt and eased his fallen warrior out of her loosely clenched asshole.


  “Unhhhhh,” Sara instinctively grunted, expecting the pain as the big, bloated head of his cock popped out through her asshole.


  But this time there was no flare of pain as usual. There was just a warm, happy afterglow of pleasure.


  What a strange day, she told herself as she watched her son roll off her. Her legs went flopping back down onto the bed as Wade flopped down beside her. Then she felt his hand on one of her big, gravity-flattened tits as he snuggled up against her.


  “Uh, Mom, uh, do you want me to leave?” he asked her, tweaking on her big, swollen nipple.


  “Uh, no, not yet,” she smiled over at him. “I don’t know when it might happen again.


  “What? When what might happen again?” he innocently asked her.


  “I don’t know what it is,” she said. “But I want you right here when and if it does.”


  “What if it doesn’t happen?” he asked her, running his other hand down to her bald pussy.


  “I don’t know,” she softly laughed , moving her hand over to his limp prick and tickling it with a long, red fingernail. “Maybe we’ll just to have to make it happen ourselves…


  


  The End
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  I hope that you liked The Voodoo Doll. If you did and would like to read some more of my stories, these are my stories on Smashwords:


  


  Black Friday - Erotica - Whore Queen - The Garden Gates - Trailer Trash


  All Hail – The King I and II - Oreo - Father Gander’s Naughty Tales – I & II


  Mother’s Milk - Love Potion - Different Names - Teacher’s Pet - The Voice


  Boob Job - Escort Service - Everything is Wrong - Cockball - Teacher’s Tales


  The Cheerleader Squad - Daddy’s Little Secret - The Island of the Goddess


  Evergreens - Alien - Home Again – Home from the War
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