
        
            
                
            
        

    The Widow Went Down

by M.J. Jacobs
 

	Chapter One

	 
 
Elaine Stephens glanced nervously at her watch.  She crossed and uncrossed her long silky legs for the fifth time since she had put down the telephone receiver.  With an impatient sigh, she looked over her shoulder out the window and saw three neighborhood boys peddling their bikes down the street.  Unfortunately, the boy she was interested in wasn't among them.

	 
 
Whatever was keeping that young man?  Martin's grocery wasn't more than nine or ten blocks away, and her order hadn't been all that large.  In fact, Elaine had been hard-pressed to think of anything to order at all.  She had been ordering so much from Martin's in the pastfew weeks that even her two sons couldn't eat all the food.  If Kevin didn't hurry, the ice cream she had ordered would melt away in the searing summer sun.

	 
 
The summer sun wasn't the only thing that was hot in Andersonville.  Elaine's pussy was steaming.  She pressed her legs together for a moment and felt the lips of her ount tingle in anticipation of the awaited delivery.  No one had made Elaine feel so vibrant and alive in quite some time.  Not since her husband Don had died in a terrible car crash some years before had anyone caused her fuckjuices to flow so freely.  She knew that it wouldn't be long before her passions got the better of her and the fire between her legs burned out of control.

	 
 
Elaine knew that such feelings for young Kevin were unacceptable in a well-respected schoolteacher like herself.  A thirty-flve-year-old woman with two young sons of her own should know better than to lust after an eighteen-year-old boy.  But lust she did.  She wanted Kevin more than she had ever wanted anyone.  And she was going to get what she wanted.

	 
 
Elaine had thought at first that she was only imagining what seemed to be happening between herself and Kevin.  Something seemed to spark between them every time they were together.  It had happened the first time she had called Martin's for a delivery, and it had been happening ever since.  She remembered their first encounter as if it had happened only yesterday.

	 
 
Kenny and Dale, Elaine's two sons, had been out playing basketball in the back yard the day Kevin had first happened into her life.  The pleasant afternoon had been turned into a minor disaster when the family dog had knocked over some paint that Elaine had been using to prepare a lesson for the next day's art class.  Hoping to get the paint out of the rug before it set she had called Martin's to have some cleaner rushed over.

	 
 
Elaine remembered being on her hands and knees trying to sop up some of the paint with a sponge when the delivery boy had walked in.  She hadn't really been aware of the boy's presence at first and had just continued rubbing at the rug, unaware that an impressionable young man with the natural horniness of a teenager was staring in rapt attention at her lovely ass.

	 
 
When it finally did dawn on her that someone was standing behind her, she looked up over her shoulder and saw something she hadn't^seen in a long time.  Standing behind her and grinning wickedly was a tall young stud with a hard-on extending several inches down the leg of his crisp white pants.

	 
 
Elaine had blinked uncontrollably for a moment.  Even now she remembered the rush that went through her when she fully realized what she was seeing down between the delivery boy's legs.  She remembered feeling her face flush and her whole body tingle for a second or two.  Then she remembered sucking in her breath and staring into the young man's face.  She knew that her look must have been a withering one, because the kid's grin vanished in a flash and was replaced by a look of embarrassment.

	 
 
For the past few weeks, she had been teasing him terribly.  At times he had been reduced to a stuttering bundle of nerves by the time she was ready to let him go back to the grocery store.  She giggled when she thought of how many times she had probably caused the kid to jack off before he could get any sleep.

	 
 
Elaine had let the boy off easy the first time.  She had merely paid him and let him escape without too much embarrassment, although she had been careful to get another glance at the long stiff cock that had started her juices flowing.  She had given him a knowing smile just as he had turned to shut the door behind him.  At that moment, they had both known that they would be seeing each other again soon.

	 
 
In anticipation of her little afternoon of seduction, Elaine had packed off the boys to stay at their Uncle George's place at the lake.  By the time the boys returned in the morning, they would find their mother changed in some wild and fascinating ways.

	 
 
Elaine was dressed for the occasion in one of her sexiest dresses.  She had worn the dress years ago when it had been her object to work her magic on Don, when he was her college sweetheart.  She had been pleased to find that she could still get into the slinky dress after all these years.

	 
 
She knew that no young boy would be able to resist her female charms.  She felt certain that she could reduce Kevin to a willing slave to her passions.  She would go beyond mere teasing this time.  She would not be satisfied until she had unleashed all the pent-up lustiness that had been welling up inside her since she had been denied the pleasures of her husband's sexual attentions so long ago.

	 
 
The crotch of Elaine's panties was already beginning to get damp.  Her cunt itched and tingled almost unbearably as she thought of her power over Kevin and the things she could get him to do.  She couldn't help reaching down between her crossed legs and letting her hand run up until her fingers pressed against her crotch.

	 
 
"O God!" she moaned.  "I can't stand this!  I can't wait any longer!"

	 
 
Her finger ran up and down the crevice between her silky legs, making the tip of her finger tingle as it grazed the material of her panties.  She felt as if her panties were about to catch fire.  She was about to let her fingers sneak inside the frilly edge of her panties when she heard the sound she had been waiting all day to hear.  It was the bell, and she knew that her hot young delivery boy was ringing it.

	 
 
"And where have you been, Kevin?" she asked when he stepped in.

	 
 
"Uh .  .  .  well...  I only got the call twenty minutes ago and I had to make three other deliveries.  I wanted to make this the last one of the day."

	 
 
"The last one of the day, Kevin?  Why would you want it to be the last?  Do you think something might happen?  Do you thnk you might be too busy to make any more deliveries this afternoon?" she asked, taking him by the hand and leading him into the room.

	 
 
"Well, I guess something could happen.  I mean-uh-well, you said last time that we should spend more time together next time I came by.  So I just thought I should plan on being here for a while." The kid struggled, feeling the warmth of the sexy woman's hand on his.

	 
 
"Yes, Kevin, darling, I believe I did say something to that effect.  Would you like to spend more time with me, darling?" she purred, leading the boy to the sofa and sitting him down.

	 
 
"Gosh, yeah!  I sure would!  If it's okay, I mean.  I guess you're pretty busy-with your two kids I mean."

	 
 
"I've sent them away for the day, Kevin.  We're all alone this afternoon.  In fact, the boys won't be back until tomorrow morning.  Isn't that nice?"

	 
 
Elaine smiled, her eyes glittering playfully as she took the grocery bag out of the boy's lap.

	 
 
"Oh my!  What's this?" she gasped when she saw what the groceries had been concealing in the kid's lap.

	 
 
"It's ice cream, Mrs. Stephens!" the boy gasped, fidgeting in a vain attempt to hide the hard cock that jutted up under his pants.

	 
 
"It's very hard, isn't it, darling?"

	 
 
"Huh?"

	 
 
"The ice cream.  It's frozen hard."

	 
 
"Oh yeah.  I got here quick so it wouldn't melt." "

	 
 
Elaine stood before the horny boy and ran her hand down along the curve of her thigh.  She was conscious of the way her full tits rose and fell gently as she breathed.

	 
 
"Would you like some, Kevin?" she asked, her eyes roving over the kid's body.

	 
 
"You mean it?"

	 
 
"Would you like some ice cream?"

	 
 
"Ice cream?  Uh .  .  .  well, sure-I guess," he said, tearing his eyes away from Mrs. Stephens' silky curves.

	 
 
"What did you think I was offering you, Kevin?" she asked in a shocked voice.

	 
 
"Nothing-I mean, ice cream!"

	 
 
"You seem to be very hot, Kevin, very hot.  I think you need some ice cream to cool you down.  I'll go and fix you some, darling.  You won't run away while I'm in the kitchen, will you?"

	 
 
"Gosh no!"

	 
 
Kevin turned and watched Mrs. Stephens walk away, her ass swaying gently as she moved.  He had never seen a woman with a walk as sexy as hers.  It made him want to reach out and lay his hands right on her ass.  He wanted to feel for himself if her asscheeks were as warm and firm to the touch as they looked.  He had never met anyone he wanted to get close to as much as her.  Girls his own age turned him on, but not nearly as much as Mrs. Stephens.

	 
 
Kevin didn't really have much experience with girls.  Mo'st of the guys he knew had already gotten fucked.  But his parents were pretty strict about morals and always managed to find a way to prevent him from getting very close to the girls he liked.

	 
 
As Elaine dished up some ice cream for Kevin, she thought about how well her little seduction was going.  She hadn't really known before if she would be able to control herself long enough to carry out her plan.  She didn't want to scare Kevin away by coming on too strong.  She knew instinctively that the kid hadn't had any experience with sex, or at least not much.  And she knew for a fact that he hadn't had the kind of sex she was going to turn him on to.  She hadn't had a good stiff prick up her cunt in years and she was going to unleash all her pent-up female desires on the boy.

	 
 
"I hope I haven't kept you waiting too long, Kevin," she said as she sat down beside the horny kid.  "Are you still hot?"

	 
 
The boy nodded nervously.

	 
 
"I can see you are," she said, glancing at the hard-looking bulge running down the leg of his pants.  Kevin's white pants were loose fitting and his long hard cock stood up far enough to make a long tent.

	 
 
Kevin could hardly stand it.  Elaine was staring right between his legs and he knew it.  She wasn't trying to hide her interest in what was happening to his cock.  She was making things worse with everything she said and every move she made.  He didn't dare make any moves of his own, not that he would know for sure how to make any.  He would just have to sit there and let her do anything she wanted to him.

	 
 
"Eat your ice cream, darling," she said, sitting very close to him on the couch.

	 
 
"Don't you want any, Mrs. Stephens?"

	 
 
"Oh no, Kevin.  I don't want to cool down at all.  I like being hot," she said, emphasizing her last words, moving even closer to her prey.

	 
 
Elaine felt her leg pressing against Kevin's.  She felt his body jerk when her warm leg touched him for the first time.  She slowly crossed her legs and let her dress ride up.  Then she put her hand on her leg and pushed her dre^ up even farther, exposing enough of her stock=-inged flesh to drive any male wild with lust.

	 
 
"Your hands are shaking, Kevin.  Oh, Kevin, look what you've done!  You've gotten ice cream all over yourself!"

	 
 
"Gosh, Mrs. Stephens, I'm sorry!  Honest!"

	 
 
"Don't worry, darling.  It's no major disaster.  It's vanilla.  It matches your uniform." She laughed.* The spoonful of ice cream had just happened to fall right against the long jerking bulge of the boy's hard prick.  The kid started to get up, but she stopped him by gently but firmly laying her warm hand on his leg.  "Don't bother, Kevin, I think we can take care of this without too much trouble.  I just love vanilla ice cream!"

	 
 
With that, the hot-assed beauty bent over the boy's lap and lowered her lovely face over his jerking cock-bulge.

	 
 
Kevin sat bolt upright on the sofa.  His legs suddenly stiffened and every muscle in his horny young body went almost as stiff as his cock.

	 
 
Knowing full well the maddening effect she was having on her young victim, Elaine flicked out her tongue and licked up the glob of ice cream that rested on the jerking shaft of his cock.  One lick led to another, and soon her tongue was flicking over the material of the boy's tightly stretched pants.

	 
 
"Oh, Kevin, I've never tasted such wonderful vanilla ice cream!  I've always believed that it's not the food but the way it's served that matters!" she groaned, her tongue running up and down the hot bulge of his cock.  She had to have more than just a taste of her young stud's prick.  She could see the pink of his cockflesh through the dampened white material of his pants.  She wanted to tear his pants open and pull his cock out, but she knew that she had to control herelf just a bit longer.

	 
 
"Mrs. Stephens .  .  .  what .  .  .  what are you doing?" the boy asked, knowing that he would shoot a wad if she kept licking his cock.

	 
 
"Nothing, darling.  Nothing yet.  What would you like me to do, darling?" she asked, looking boldly into the boy's sparkling dark eyes.  She reached up and gently brushed the hair out of the boy's eyes.  "You know, Kevin, you really are a very good-looking young man.  There just is no telling what a lonely woman like me might do with a fine young stud like you."

	 
 
"I don't believe this!" the boy gasped, his cock throbbing in his pants.

	 
 
"You can believe it, Kevin, darling.  I'm real, not a dream.  See, Kevin?  You can reach rights out and touch me," she said, taking the boy's trembling hand in hers and dropping it on her knee.  "Doesn't that feel nice, Kevin?  Doesn't my leg feel warm?  Wouldn't you like to run your hand up my leg a little farther?"

	 
 
"Do you-do you really want me to?" he asked in disbelief.

	 
 
"More than anything, Kevin.  I want you to run your hand right up my leg." She put her warm hand on his again and moved his exploring hand farther under her dress.  "I want to feel your hand way up between my legs.  I want to feel your fingers against the crotch of my panties, lover.  Don't be afraid, Kevin.  Have a nice long feel."

	 
 
Kevin had never gotten this far with a girl before.  He had managed to get his hand under a girl's dress before, but never so far between her legs.

	 
 
"Do you want to feel my crotch, darling?"

	 
 
"Shit yeah!"

	 
 
"You're getting close to it now, lover.  I'm so hot for you.  I'm so fucking hot!  I want your fingers moving against my cunt!  I want your fingers to drive me wild!" she cried, her tight wet cunt tingling with lust.  "Oh God!"

	 
 
She shuddered when she felt his hand.  She clamped her legs together tightly when she felt the boy trying to withdraw his hand.

	 
 
"Did I hurt you, Mrs. Stephens?" he asked nervously.

	 
 
"No, lover, you didn't hurt me.  You made me feel wonderful when you touched me like that.  Do it again.  Touch my cunt!  Touch the fucking hot thing!"

	 
 
Hearing the woman use such hot language made Kevin hornier and hornier by the minute.  He felt the incredible warmth of her cunt radiating through the silky material of her panties.  The heat seemed to soak through his hand and go right through him, all the way to his balls.  His balls ached with lust for her.  His cum welled up inside his balls until he thought they would explode.

	 
 
"Do you like the way my cunt feels, darling?" Elaine asked softly, trying desperately to control herself.

	 
 
"Yeah!" he gasped throatily, moving his fingers fast against her crotch.

	 
 
"It's wet and hot, isn't it?  It's wet for you, stud.  It's dripping with moisture.  It wants you, darling.  It wants you up inside it.  It needs to be stimulated."

	 
 
"Oh shit!  Shit!  This is too much!" Kevin moaned, his cock straining at the material of his pants.

	 
 
"Would you like to see my cunt, Kevin?"

	 
 
The kid nodded wildly.

	 
 
"Have you ever seen a pussy before?"

	 
 
"Gosh no .  .  .  only .  .  .  only pictures."

	 
 
"But you're such a handsome and horny young stud.  I know you're very strong and athletic, darling.  I can see the muscles through your uniform, especially one particular muscle.  Surely you've been popular with the girls in school.  Hasn't one of the girls given in to you and let you feel her cunt?"

	 
 
"Uh-Mom and Dad, well .  .  .  they say it's not right to have sex before marriage."

	 
 
"But you need it, don't you?  Aren't your balls aching right now?  Don't they ache most of the time, darling?  Don't you have to rub up and down on your cock at night and shoot your cum before you can sleep?"

	 
 
"How did you know?" he gasped.

	 
 
"I know all about boys, darling.  Don't forget, I have two of my own," she said, spreading her legs and raising her dress all the way up to her waist.  "I have something for you that's a lot better than jacking off.  Get on your knees in front of me, Kevin, I want to show you my cunt."

	 
 
The kid almost fell on his face in his mad rush to do as she told him.  He stared between her legs as she spread them wider and wider, inviting him to see what she had between them.  She fell back on the sofa and abandoned herself to her nasty desires.  She wanted to be exposed to the boy.  She wanted to let him see everything.

	 
 
"Will you help, lover?  Will you roll my stockings down?" she asked, kicking off her shoes.  "Take your time, lover, we have all the time in the world."

	 
 
The horny teenager did as he was told, fumbling at first.  He manged to roll her nylons down and remove them for her one at a time.  Her stockings revealed skin as silky and soft as he had imagined female flesh to be.  Her legs seemed to glow.  He couldn't help running his hands up her legs, feeling their incredible warmth and softness.

	 
 
Elaine was thrilled with the knowledge that the boy had never experienced any of this before.  Everything she did with him would be new and mind boggling to him.  He was hers to teach and train in the joys of fucking.

	 
 
"My panties, Kevin, take my panties down!" she groaned.

	 
 
Her cunt blazed as she felt the boy exposing her.  She heard him suck in his.breath when he saw her pussy.

	 
 
"Oh wow, Mrs. Stephens!"

	 
 
"Feel my pussy, Kevin.  Run your fingers over it.  Feel the hair between my legs, lover.  Isn't it nice against your fingers?  Isn't it soft and silky?  Run your fingers over the lips of my cunt!  Oh God, Kevin, yes!  It feels so nice!  I want your finger in my cunt!"

	 
 
"You-you mean it?  Can I do that?"

	 
 
"You must do that!  Don't be afraid!  I want your fingers in my cunt!" she moaned, beginning to writhe with lust.

	 
 
Kevin felt her flesh seeming to suck at his finger as he gently pushed it between the lips of her cunt.  Her cunt was wet inside-wet and hot and silky.  He wasn't sure what to do when he got his finger inside her a little way, but from the sounds she was making he knew that he had to be doing something right.  He started moving his finger a little.  The more he moved it, the more Mrs. Stephens seemed to like it.  It wasn't long before he got the idea to move his finger in and out.  She really seemed to like that a lot.

	 
 
"Oh yes, Kevin!  It's so good!  You're making my cunt so hot, so fucking hot!  Fuck me with your finger!  Fuck my cunt!" she cried.

	 
 
Kevin's cock and balls were aching unbearably.  His balls were so full of jism that he expected to shoot off without even touching his cock.  He wasn't sure how much longer he could hold out without shooting off in his pants.  He didn't want to do that.  It would be awfully embarrassing if she found out.

	 
 
"I want you to take your fingers out of me now, lover.  Hold your fingers to your nose.  Now isn't that a nice scent?  Doesn't that make you feel good?" Elaine asked.

	 
 
The aroma of her pussyjuice made him almost dizzy.  He had never even imagined that a cunt could smell so good.  He wanted to bury his face between her legs and sniff like a dog.

	 
 
"Lick your fingers, sweetheart.  Taste my cuntjuice.  I know I have a tasy cunt.  You know, darling, I sometimes play with my pussy the way you are now.  It's sort of like jacking off the way you boys do.  I sometimes lick my own fingers after I've had them buried in my cunt.  I know I have a very tasty pussy because I've tasted it myself."

	 
 
"It sure does taste good, Mrs. Stephens," he said, licking the fragrant and slippery juices off his fingers and the back of his hand.

	 
 
"Would you like to taste those juices at their source, lover?" she asked in a deep and sensuous voice.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mrs. Stephens!  You mean-"

	 
 
"Yes, darling, that's exactly what I mean.  I want you to put your handsome young face between my spread legs and lick my fucking cunt!" she cried, spitting out the words lewdly while spreading her legs widely.

	 
 

Chapter Two

	 
 
The kid did what he was told, and did it with great eagerness.  He inhaled her musky aroma as his face came close to her steaming cunt.  He breathed deeply until he thought he would pass out from the excitement of it all.

	 
 
"Lick it!  Lick my cunt!  Hurry!  I need it!  I want it now!  Lick me, you hot young stud!  Drive me wild!" the hot assed older woman moaned.

	 
 
She cried out in pure delight when she felt the boy's tongue flick over the lips of her juicy cunt for the first time.  It had been so long since she had felt an exploring tongue touching her flesh.  She wanted the kid's face against her seething cunt, wanted to take his long tongue deep inside her cunt.  She knew he would love licking her dripping cunt.  She knew that his tongue would soon be licking faster and faster at her pussy, licking until she came.

	 
 
The more the boy licked her cunt the juicier it got.  The hot tasty fluids from her pussy flowed freely until his lips and tongue were covered in her musky dew.  He ran his tongue up and down the silky crevice between her legs, getting hotter and hotter by the second.  He was encouraged by the little moans of pleasure that he heard coming from her.

	 
 
Kevin began thrusting his stiffened tongue in and out of her grasping cunt.  He tried to imagine how the sucking of her cunt would feel against the naked flesh of his cock.

	 
 
Elaine reached down and lustily forced the boy's head farther between her legs.  She felt his face pressing harder against her naked cunt.  She felt him jabbing away with his tongue and alternating the jabs with licks between the lips of her hot pussy.  She knew that her cunt would spasm with ecstasy in no time at all with his tongue working so furiously between her spread legs.  "Do it, darling, do it to me!  Make me come, lover!  Make my cunt tingle!  Make me come!  I want to come!  You're doing such wonderful things to me!  Oh God!  Do it!  I'm coming!  I'm coming!" she cried, closing her eyes tightly and climaxing in wild delight.

	 
 
Wave after wave of pleasure washed over her.  She tingled in every fiber of her body.  She tightened her grip around Kevin's shoulders, holding him to her cunt as if she wanted his whole head to push inside her.  She only let go of the boy when she heard him gasping for breath.

	 
 
"Kevin, darling, I'm sorry, lover!  I wasn't trying to suffocate you!  I got so excited!  You really know how to lick a cunt!  Are you sure you have never done that before?" she panted.

	 
 
"Gosh no, Mrs. Stephens, I've never done that before."

	 
 
"Would you like to do it again?" she asked softly.

	 
 
"And how!" the hot kid cried, starting to bury his face in her cunt again.

	 
 
"Oh, but not right this minute, lover.  I have something else in mind for you now.  I believe you'll like this even better."

	 
 
"What do you mean, Mrs. Stephens?" Kevin asked, his eyes flashing with desire as he looked up at her.

	 
 
"You seem awfully tense, Kevin.  I know all these new things I'm introducing you to can make you very tense.  I think you need a nice massage.  Would you like that, Kevin?  Would you like me to run my hands all over your hard muscles?"

	 
 
"You .  .  .  you mean it?"

	 
 
"I mean it, Kevin.  I'll make you feel better than you've ever felt in your life."

	 
 
"You mean we're gonna get naked?"

	 
 
"Naked as the day we were born, lover.  Why don't you help me out of my dress, darling?"

	 
 
The nervous boy wasn't much help in getting his sex teacher's clothes off.  All he could do was stand there before her and breathe heavily while she exposed her naked charms to him.  He watched with wide eyes as she slipped off her dress and stood before him wearing only her bra.  Her bra cups bulged with flesh, straining as if the bra would burst at any minute.  He watched her reach back and unfasten the restraining garment.  She held her hands over her still-encased tits, holding the bra up, driving the kid wild with anticipation.

	 
 
"Do you really want to see my tits, Kevin?"

	 
 
The boy didn't say a word.  He just stood there with his eyes wide and his mouth open.

	 
 
"I just love having a man's lips on my nipples.  They get so stiff when a man kisses them.  Come to me, stud.  Come and kiss my tits," she said, letting the bra fall to the floor with her dress.

	 
 
Elaine's body tingled all over with lust.  It was the nastiness of what she was doing with the boy who was young enough to be her son that made her nakedness so much more exciting.  She stood there totally exposed to the horny teenager, letting him feast his eyes on the beauty of her naked body for the first time.  He seemed paralyzed for a while.  Only his eyes moved, roving from her exposed tits to her silky thighs to her furry cunt down her long lithe legs and back again.

	 
 
"Don't be afraid, come to me.  They're all yours, Kevin.  These tits are yours to feel and squeeze and lick.  You can do just about anything to me now, Kevin.  I'm giving myself to you.  Come and kiss my tits," she said, cupping her naked tits in her hands and offering them to the kid.

	 
 
When the hard-cocked boy stepped closer to her, she ran the tips of her thumbs over her luscious nipples.  The peaks of her tits were already stiff.  They tingled almost unbearably when her thumbs brushed over them.

	 
 
"Why don't you do that to me, Kevin.  It makes me feel very good when a man puts his fingers on my nipples.  That's right, lover.  Feel how stiff my nipples are?  Women's tits are very sensitive.  Our nipples stiffen and tingle when someone we have the hots for touches them.  Wouldn't you like to press your lips against them?"

	 
 
"Oh yeah!" the boy gasped, fastening his eager lips around one of her stiff nipples and sucking it.

	 
 
"It feels so nice, Kevin.  Now the other, darling.  Alternate, lover.  Suck both my tits.  Nibble them gently, Kevin, don't be afraid to nibble them.  You won't hurt me."

	 
 
The boy did as he was instructed, nipping at the woman's nipples.  He laid his hands on her silky warm tits, crushing her tit-flesh in his hands.  He was amazed at how firm her flesh was.

	 
 
"You really must take off some of your clothes too, Kevin.  It's not fair for me to be naked and for you to be fully clothed.  Wouldn't you like to be naked with me, lover?  After all, I can hardly give you the massage I promised you if you keep your clothes on.  Let me help you off with it.  It's looks silly on you anyway."

	 
 
The horny kid started to nervously unbutton his shirt, and she brushed his hand away and began opening it herself.  He let his hands fall to his sides.

	 
 
"Oh, Kevin!  You have such a beautiful chest-so muscular, so hard.  You must be a football player or a track star," she said, knowing that her words would encourage him.

	 
 
"Uh .  .  .  yeah .  .  .  well I did play football at the other school I went to in Clayton.  But when I came here, my parents made me give it up.  They say too many girls would try to corrupt me if I was on the footbal team."

	 
 
"Girls don't corrupt boys, Kevin.  I'm a girl.  Do you feel corrupted?" she asked, easing his white shirt off his muscular shoulders and letting it fall behind him.

	 
 
"No, Mrs. Stephens, I feel great!  I've never felt this good before!"

	 
 
"You do feel good, Kevin.  You feel very good indeed.  I'd like to feel you all over.  Would you like that?"

	 
 
The hard-cocked kid nodded and reached down to unfasten his white pants.  He watched as Mrs. Stephens tugged down his zipper.  He almost passed out when she reached her hand inside his open pants and ran her fingers over his aching cock.  He sucked in his breath and hoped he wouldn't shoot her hand full of cum.

	 
 
Elaine felt the incredibly exciting warmth of his cock against her fingers as she stroked the length of his prick just once.  She didn't want to make the boy come, at least not yet.  She felt his hard prick throb in her hand when she touched it.  His whole body seemed to stiffen immediately.  She watched the boy close his eyes for a moment when he felt the touch of a woman for the first time.

	 
 
"Didn't that feel nice, lover?  I just know you'll like feeling my fingers moving over your naked cock, my dear.  There will be no parts of your body that I won't massage for you, Kevin.  I'll make you feel like you've never felt before."

	 
 
Elaine stared at the long thick prick that jutted up from his crotch.  The jerking cock stuck down all the way through the leg of his briefs, and several inches beyond.  It seemed to be straining violently at the confining material of his underwear.  She had to let his poor, suffering cock out of its prison.

	 
 
Kevin almost fell over when he felt her put his fingers beneath the waistband of his shorts.  He knew that it wouldn't be long before he would be standing naked before the luscious older woman.  There was no way to hide the condition he was in.  His rock-hard cock would be exposed.

	 
 
The boy felt his underwear being slowly pulled down, exposing more and more of his crotch.  He hoped she really liked what she saw.  He hoped she thought his cock was long enough and thick enough.

	 
 
"My God, Kevin!  I had no idea!" she gasped when she pulled his underwear down over the shaft of his rigid prick.

	 
 
"What's wrong, Mrs. Stephens?" the kid asked in a rasping voice.

	 
 
"Wrong?  Oh there's nothing wrong at all, lover.  I had no idea your cock was so huge.  Why, it's just wonderful.  It's so long and thick.  I wonder if I can even get my lips around it!"

	 
 
Elaine wrapped her warm fingers right around the swollen shaft of the boy's cock and felt the blood pounding through it.  She moved her face close to the shiny head of the big prick and planted a quick kiss on the tip of it.

	 
 
"Jesus!" the boy gasped when he felt her lips touch the naked and tingling flesh of his prick.  "What are you gonna do, Mrs. Stephens?"

	 
 
"Many wonderful things, my dear.  Would you like to have just a quick sample?"

	 
 
With that, the horny woman opened her mouth and wrapped her lips around the hot hard knob of the boy's cock.  She took the whole

	 
 
(head of his prick into her wet mouth and began sucking on it.  Her cheeks bulged with the jerking cock she was trying to swallow.  She sucked for only a moment or two and then pulled her face away.  Kevin moaned when his prick pulled from her sucking lips.

	 
 
"That is merely an example of the wonderful things I can do to you, my dear," Elaine said, licking her lips lewdly.  She looked up at the boy's face.  His features were contorted almost in pam.  She knew that his balls had to be aching unbearably with all the excitement she was bringing him.  "Now why don't you kick off your shoes and pants and lie down on the rug.  I'll give you a nice rub, darling, a rub all over your naked body.  Just throw your pants

	 
 
I over there, Kevin.  You won't be needing them at all tonight."

	 
 

Chapter Three

	 
 
Kevin did what she told him, and did it eagerly.  He fell on his face on the floor.  His cock arched against the prickly material of the rug, straining with each beat of his wildly pounding heart.  He looked up over him and saw the stark-naked woman straddling him.  She lowered herself over his back and sat on him.  He felt her silky naked flesh against the small of his bare back.  When she started running her soft warm hands all over his shoulders and back, he closed his eyes and abandoned himself to the pleasure of the experience.

	 
 
"You have such big strong muscles, Kevin.  Such nice powerful shoulders.  Ummmm, your body feels so good to me.  And such a strong back.  I need a man with a strong back, darling.  With such a strong back, you won't tire when you fuck me.  I'll bet you could fuck at full speed for hours and not get tired" she said, her hands kneading the hard tense flesh of the teenager's shoulders and back.

	 
 
"I'd sure like to try, Mrs. Stephens.  If-if you let me, I promise I won't get tired.  Honest I won't!"

	 
 
Elaine moved herself down over the boy's body until she could lay her hands on his naked ass.  "You have such nice asscheeks, Kevin.  Flex the cheeks of your ass for me, darling."

	 
 
She felt the kid's young ass stiffen at her command.

	 
 
"Like that, you mean?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"Yes, lover, I can just imagine you flexing the muscles of your ass while you fuck me.  Your cock will get so long and so hard when you flex your asscheeks like this.  Just the thought of it makes my cunt itch."

	 
 
The hot-assed older woman let her fingers trail down between the kid's muscular asscheeks and down under his body, all the way to his young balls.  She thrilled to the feel of the young stud's big balls.  She cupped the swollen balls in her hands and lifted them gently.  She then tightened her fingers around them and squeezed gently.

	 
 
"Your legs are strong too, darling.  You are so athletic, lover, so young and strong.  You're just the young stud I need.  I'll just bet we could get into all sorts of wonderful fucking positions together.  I can just feel your muscles pumping as we fuck.  Why don't you roll over and let me have a look at that special muscle of yours.  That's the hardest muscle of all, darling.  Just look at it!  It really needs to be massaged a bit to make it relax!"

	 
 
Elaine ran her hands over the boy's heaving chest and let them run down over the hair of his crotch.  She let her fingers circle around the rigid staff of his cock.  His prick was lying flat against his stomach, the swollen hard head of it turning purplish and glistening.  She had to pull hard to make his straining cock stand up away from his stomach.  She marveled at the strength of his cock.  His cock seemed to be trying to pull free of her hand.  She could barely imagine what wonderful things such a strong cock could do to her tingling cunt.

	 
 
"It sure feels great, Mrs. Stephens!" the boy groaned, his voice thick with excitement.  "Are-are you gonna play with my cock?  I mean, are you gonna jack me off or somethin'?"

	 
 
"I think that would be wonderful fun, lover.  I think I will run my fingers up and down on it and see what happens."

	 
 
Elaine did as she promised.  Her fingers moved up and down over the naked flesh of the cock.  She felt the kid's thick prick growing more and more by the second as her pace slowly increased.  She increased her grip on his cock as she moved faster and faster.

	 
 
"Oh look, lover!" she cried, suddenly stopping her jerking of the boy's prick.  "There's something oozing out of the tip of your cock.  Just look at the juice coming out of your prick, darling!"

	 
 
"That always comes out when I get real horny," he said.

	 
 
"I'll bet it makes your cock all slippery, does^t it, darling?  I'll bet it drips down the shaft of this big hard cock and makes it squeeze into tight places more easily-like my cunt, for instance," Elaine said, rubbing her thumb over the slippery head of the kid's cock.

	 
 
Elaine smoothed the boy's pre-cum up and down the shaft of his cock and resumed jerking him off.  Her fingers were soon flying over his stiff prick.  She watched as his cum-filled balls bounced between his stiff young legs.  She knew that it wouldn't be long before his swollen balls gave up their load of cum.  She wanted to take that load deep in her throat.

	 
 
"I'm going to suck your cock for you now, darling.  Would you like that?"

	 
 
"And how!  You really gonna do that to me?  You gonna let me uh-let me shoot off in your mouth?" the boy asked in disbelief.

	 
 
"I don't think you'll have any choice but to shoot off in my mouth, Kevin.  I'm going to suck you until your balls explode.  I'm going to make your delicious cock fill my face with cum until I drown on it," Elaine said wickedly, her cunt twitching with desire for the young boy.

	 
 
Elaine took a deep breath and opened her pretty mouth as widely as she could.  She managed to take the head of the pulsating prick all the way to the back of her throat.  She hadn't had a big cock in her mouth for so long that she had almost forgotten how to keep from choking on it.  She gasped a bit when she felt the head of it poke into her throat.  She knew that the boy was trying to be gentle, but that there was only so much such a young and inex- perienced boy could do to control his passions.

	 
 
"Oh shit, suck me!  Suck it, Mrs. Stephens!  Suck my cock!" the kid grunted as he thrust his hard cock deep into the woman's sucking throat.

	 
 
Elaine reached down between her legs and buried her fingers in the rosy gash of her cunt.  She moved her fingers with increasing speed and urgency as she sucked the boy's cock.  She felt the pleasure building between her legs as she moved her fingers against the sensitive flesh of her open cunt.  She wanted to feel her body-wracking orgasm just as she felt the boy's stiff prick unloading its cum in her throat.

	 
 
"It's gonna do it, Mrs. Stephens!  It's gonna shoot, oh shit!  Don't stop, Mrs. Stephens, please keep sucking me!  I'm gonna come!  Oh shit, suck me, suck my cock!  I'm coming!  Oh shit!  Araaaggghhhh!"

	 
 
When Elaine heard the boy growl and felt his cock get even harder in throat, she knew that she would have only a split second to prepare to swallow his load.  She felt her own passions reaching their peak, felt her cunt spasming again and again with the electric sensations of her orgasm.  She almost drowned on the jism the boy pumped into her face.

	 
 
Blast after blast of hot cum squirted from the hard pipe of Kevin's cock.  Blast after blast of the thick stuff sprayed against the back of her throat.  She felt that her pussy was climaxing in waves that seemed to match the spurts of his cum into her face.  She started swallowing desperately, but she could not swallow all of the boy's spunk.  The thick white stuff dribbled down her face and down the shaft of his hard cock.

	 
 
"Are you okay?" the boy asked when he heard her gurgling and choking.  His balls were still unloading into her sucking throat.  He hoped he wouldn't drown her.  He knew his balls had a lot of the jism to unload.

	 
 
"Oh God!  I've never known any man to shoot so much cum!" Elaine gasped, finally having to pull away from his spurting cock.  She stared at the hard head of the thing and watched as a few more spurts of cum shot from it, splattering against her cheeks and lips.

	 
 
When the boy's ball-busting orgasm was finally over, he fell flat on his back, breathing heavily.  His cock was still rigid between his legs, and Elaine let it snap back against his belly, watching some last dribbles of jism fly from it.

	 
 
"You must have been saving that orgasm for a long time, Kevin," she said, licking the cum from her pretty lips.  "I knew you would feel more relaxed after my little massage.  At least, your body feels more relaxed to me." Elaine ran her hands gently over Kevin's chest and felt it rising and falling as he breathed deeply.  "There's still one muscle on you that doesn't seem to be completely relaxed yet.  Your cock is still stiff."

	 
 
The hot-assed woman ran her thumb over the sensitive underside of the boy's cock.  His cock, although not as hard as it had been before his orgasm, was still stiff enough to push up inside her cunt, and that was just where she wanted it.

	 
 
Elaine would have crouched over the boy and taken his eager cock right up her cunt if something hadn't happened to disturb their fun and games.  She was suddenly paralyzed for a moment or two when she heard a knock at the door.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mrs. Stephens, who is that?" the boy gasped, sitting up with a start.  "Should-should we be doin' this?  I mean, you don't have a boyfriend or nothin' do you?"

	 
 
"No, darling.  I don't know who it is," Elaine said, suddenly realizing that she had to get control of herself.  "Perhaps if we ignore them, they'll just go away."

	 
 
But the bell rang and rang, until it was clear that something had to be done.

	 
 
"Kevin, darling, Til just have to get rid of whoever it is.  Why don't you just hide behind the sofa and I'll send them away.  It can't be very important," she said, stepping into her dress and straightening her hair.  "We'll pick up right where we left off."

	 
 

Chapter Four

	 
 
Elaine was more than a little surprised when she opened the door and found a familiar-looking boy standing there.  She stared at his face for the longest time because she knew she had seen him before.

	 
 
"Are you Mrs. Stephens?" the boy finally asked.

	 
 
"Why yes, I am Mrs. Stephens, but who are you?" she asked, trying to keep the door closed as much as possible.

	 
 
"I'm Alan-Alan Barker," the boy said, obviously trying to peek in through the crack in the door.

	 
 
"And just who is Alan Barker?" she asked a bit impatiently.

	 
 
"I'm Kevin's brother.  He's here, isn't he?" the boy asked, still craning his neck to look inside the house.

	 
 
When Elaine suddenly realized why the boy looked so familiar, she felt slightly faint.  He was Kevin's younger brother.

	 
 
"Oh my God!" she gasped, a sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach.

	 
 
"Isn't he here?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"But-but why would he be?"

	 
 
"He didn't come home when he was supposed to, so Mom sent me out to look for him.  Mr. Martin at the grocery said you were his last delivery for the day, so I thought I'd stop here and ask if he stayed.  I thought you might have had him do somethin' else for you, like move some furniture or mow the lawn or somethin'."

	 
 
"No, Alan, he went home right after he delivered my order.  He went home as far as I know," Elaine said, knowing all the while that she wasn't sounding very convincing.

	 
 
"Wow, Mrs. Stephens!  That's Kevin's uniform shirt on the floor in your house!  It says

	 
 
Martin's Grocery on it!  See?  It's right there by the sofa.  And that looks like his pants too!  Wow!  How come his pants and shirt are on the floor in there?" the young boy asked, his eyes darting around excitedly.

	 
 
Elaine knew that she had to do something fast.  She didn't want the neighbors hearing about the delivery boy's discarded pants.  She couldn't deny what the boy saw with his own eyes.  The only thing she could do was invite the young man in and hope she could think up a good story later.

	 
 
She grabbed the boy's shoulders and pulled him into the house, slamming the door behind him.  She took a few deep breaths and tried to collect her wits, but before she could come up with a story to explain why Alan's big brother's clothes were in a pile on her floor, something happened that made any story impossible.

	 
 
Kevin had been crouching behind the couch.  When he heard the door slam shut, however, he assumed that she had left Alan outside to think whatever he wanted to think.  When he crawled out from behind the couch on his hands and knees, he didn't exect to see his kid brother standing there taking in the whole scene with wide-eyed amazement.

	 
 
Elaine thought she would die when she saw

	 
 
Kevin crawl on all fours from his hiding place.  She watched young Alan's mouth fall open when he saw his older brother make his sudden appearance.  She also saw Kevin's look of total shock and embarrassment when he saw his kid brother standing there.  She watched as Kevin tried in vain to hide with one hand the big fat hard-on that still jutted up in front of him.  She almost laughed out loud when the boy tried desperately to pull on his pants and hide his cock and balls from his wide-eyed brother.

	 
 
Elaine knew that there was no hiding what had so obviously been going on.  Elaine also knew that there was nothing to do now but draw the young boy into the wild sexual romp.

	 
 
"Gosh, Kevin, what's goin' on here, man?" Alan asked in a nervous voice.

	 
 
"Shit!  I-Alan, what the fuck are you doin' here?" Kevin gasped, still trying to get into his pants.

	 
 
"You're naked, Kevin!  How come you're naked?"

	 
 
Kevin got one leg in his pants and stumbled, falling flat on his naked ass.

	 
 
"Never mind getting dressed, Kevin, I don't think we can lie our way out of this one," Elaine said, trying to act as if she wasn't the least bit flustered.  "I'm afraid your little brother has caught us in the act.  We might just as well tell him the whole story."

	 
 
"You're kiddin', Mrs. Stephens!  We can't!  I mean, you and me aren't supposed to be gettin' it on like this!  I'm-well, I'm just a kid and you're a grown-up woman!" Kevin cried, sitting cross-legged on the floor.

	 
 
"You're not as much a kid as you were when you came here this afternoon, are you, Kevin?" Elaine asked, taking Alan by the hand and leading him to the sofa, where she sat him down beside her.

	 
 
"Well ...  I guess not, but-well, you know what I mean.  What if he tells?"

	 
 
"I don't think he will, Kevin, darling, not after we show him what wonderful fun we've been having together."

	 
 
"Show him?  You mean .  .  .  uh .  .  .  tell him?"

	 
 
"No, darling, I mean just what I said.  We should show him the kinds of stimulating things we've been doing."

	 
 
"Gosh, Mrs. Stephens, I don't believe this is happening!" Kevin gasped, staring into the luscious woman's eyes.

	 
 
"Oh, darling, this is very real.  I assure you, it's not a dream.  Do you think you're dreaming that hard cock that I see sticking up between your legs,'Kevin?"

	 
 
"It sure looks real to me, Kevin," Alan said, a trace of nervousness in his voice.

	 
 
"Shut up, Alan!" Kevin snapped at his kid brother, feeling awfully self-conscious about his stiff cock.

	 
 
"But it's only natural for Alan to be curious about what we've been doing together to get you into such a state," she said, moving close to Alan.  Soon she felt her leg rubbing against his.  She knew the boy could feel the warmth of her body soaking through the thin material of her dress.  "Wouldn't you just love to know what we've been up to, Alan?"

	 
 
"Uh .  .  .  yeah, I guess.  Do you really wanna tell me?"

	 
 
Alan could feel Mrs. Stephens' eyes burning into him.  He almost felt naked sitting there next to her.  It was as if she undressed him with her eyes.  Pretty soon he was feeling kind of strange down in the area between his legs.  The funny feeling turned into a kind of warmth in his balls.  Before long, he felt his eager prick start to stiffen.  She was giving him a hard-on by just sitting next to him.  In only a matter of minutes, his cock was as hard as his big brother's.

	 
 
"I think we should tell him about the way I let you see my naked cunt," Elaine said, letting her hand fall into Alan's lap and brush against the stiff young dick that had started straining at his pants.

	 
 
"Did you really do that, Mrs. Stephens?" Alan asked, his body stiffening when he felt her warm hand touch his cock through his pants.

	 
 
"I not only let him see my cunt, Alan, I let him lick it too," she said, gently squeezing the boy's balls through his pants.

	 
 
"Jeez, Mrs. Stephens.  Honest?"

	 
 
"Kevin does such a wonderful job of eating pussy.  I'm sure he's going to make the ladies very happy with that nice hot tongue of his."

	 
 
Kevin was getting hotter and hotter by the second.  She had already made him so horny with her teasing that it would take more than one come to relieve the pressure in his balls.

	 
 
"Would you like to see my cunt, Alan?" Elaine asked.

	 
 
Without waiting for a reply, Elaine pulled her dress up around her waist and lewdly exposed her naked cunt to the boy.  She spread her legs wide and even reached between them and opened the lips of her cunt with her fingers.  She watched Alan's dark eyes widen as he stared right up inside her rosy pussy.

	 
 
"I'll just bet you'd like to bury your face between my legs and lick me, wouldn't you, Alan?"

	 
 
The boy nodded.  He had never seen anything so beautiful in his life.  He had been looking at Kevin's dirty magazines and playing with himself whenever he had a chance, but he had never thought a woman's cunt could be so exciting.

	 
 
"Get on your knees in front of me, Alan.  That's the way, dear.  Now you can lick me and suck me for a while.  I'm sure you'll like what you find there, darling.  Kevin says I have a very tasty cunt.  Oh yes!  That's the way, Alan!  That's exactly right!  Lick it for me, lover!  Run your tongue up and down between my cuntlips!  Oh, yes, Alan!  Lick up my juices, Alan!  Suck them into your mouth!"

	 
 
"What do you want me to do, Mrs. Stephens?  I'm awful horny too.  My cock's been hard all day.  My balls are startin' to hurt again," Kevin said as his steel-hard cock pounded between his legs.

	 
 
"Isn't it fun watching your little brother suck my pussy?" Elaine asked.  "Doesn't it make you hot?  Alan is making me so fucking hot.  I need a cock in my cunt, Kevin.  Would you like to put your prick between my legs?  Would you like to fuck me?"

	 
 
Kevin jumped up and pushed his kid brother away.  Alan resisted at first, but Kevin wasn't about to let him eat Mrs. Stephens' cunt another second.  She had offered her pussy to him and he was going to get into it.

	 
 
"Don't worry, Alan, darling, you'll get another chance to explore my cunt," Elaine said.  She saw the boy greedily licking his lips when Kevin pushed him away.  His face was glistening with the moisture from her free-flowing cunt.  "For now, why don't you just sit on the floor and watch your big brother fuck his cock into my cunt.  I'm sure your big brother could teach you a few things about fucking, isn't that right, Kevin?"

	 
 
"Uh .  .  .  yeah!  I sure can!" the older boy exclaimed, knowing perfectly well that he had never had his cock in a cunt.  "You just watch me and I'll show you how to fuck!"

	 
 

Chapter Five

	 
 
Kevin stood over Mrs. Stephens for a minute as if trying to get up his nerve.  Then, without a warning, he fell on her, aimlessly poking his cock between her spread legs.  He bucked his ass and tried to find the mark with his long rigid cock, but to no avail.  The kid's cock just poked and rubbed against her legs and the furry mound of her pussy.

	 
 
"Let me help you, Kevin.  I know how excited you are.  We want to show your brother how to do this properly you know.  Now let me just reach down and help you guide your cock between the lips of my cunt.  It's nice and hot and wet in there, lover.  It's just the place to soothe that aching cock of yours.  Oh God yes!  I can feel the big hard thing now!"

	 
 
Elaine gasped when she felt the swollen knob of Kevin's cock fucking into her.  It was the feeling she had craved for so long.  She felt the heat of his cock soaking into her cunt as the big knob spread open her cuntlips.  Soon she felt the long shaft of it pushing deeper and deeper between her legs.  The boy was trying to control himself, she knew, but she didn't expect his self-control to last very long.

	 
 
"That feels so good, Kevin!  You're filling my cunt with that enormous cock!  It's stretching my cuntlips!  Oh it's -so good in my cunt, Kevin!"

	 
 
"My cock's real big too, Mrs. Stephens.  You wanna see it?" Alan asked excitedly.

	 
 
"How eager you are, darling.  You're not at all shy, are you, lover?"

	 
 
"I was shy-until you started feelin' my--my cock," Alan said.

	 
 
Elaine gasped suddenly when Kevin roughly rammed his stiff prick into her all the way to his balls.  She felt her cunt reflexively grasp at his jerking cock, squeezing it.  She felt his cock moving up and down as the blood pounded through it.  She knew that once the young stud started fucking it in and out of her, there would be no controlling him.

	 
 
"Please do it slowly, Kevin," she said in a calming voice.  "It's been so long since I've had anything so huge inside me.  You must try to be gentle with me, lover."

	 
 
"I won't hurt you, Mrs. Stephens, honest," Kevin said, his balls swollen with cum and his cock aching for release.

	 
 
"I wouldn't hurt you either, Mrs. Stephens," Alan said.

	 
 
"It's so nice to have two such thoughtful lovers.  You would like to be my lover too, wouldn't you, Alan?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah!" the boy gasped.

	 
 
"Why don't we see what you have to offer me, Alan.  Take your cock out and let me see how big and fat it is."

	 
 
Elaine watched as the horny boy exposed himself for her.  The excited boy got on his knees on the sofa and turned toward her.  He fumbled with his belt and zipper for a moment, but finally managed to get his pants open.

	 
 
Alan wasn't wearing any underwear, so when he pushed his jeans down, his rigid prick leaped up in front of Elaine.  She was more than satisfied with what she saw jump up out of his pants.  The kid's cock was almost as big as his older brother's.  She knew that Alan could more than satisfy her with his big stiff cock.

	 
 
"It must run in your family, Alan.  Such big cocks you boys have!  And so hard and eager!  Just look at the way your cockhead bulges.  And how long and straight the shaft of it is, Alan.  It looks very much like your brother's.  And what is that I see?" she asked.  "Why, there's something oozing from the little slit in your cockhead, Alan!"

	 
 
"I know, Mrs. Stephens.  My cock always drips like that when I'm real horny." Alan said matter-of-factly.

	 
 
"Are you real horny now, darling?"

	 
 
"I'll say!  You'd make any guy horny!" the boy cried, proudly showing the woman the hard-on she had raised on him.

	 
 
"Do you like watching Kevin fucking me in the cunt?" Elaine asked, feeling the older boy's cock starting to fuck faster and faster in and out of her seething cunt.

	 
 
"It sure is wild," Alan said, watching his big brother fuck his big cock in and out of Mrs. Stephens pussy.

	 
 
"Would you like to fuck me too?"

	 
 
"Oh yeah!"

	 
 
"Then why don't you fuck me in the face while Kevin fucks me between the legs?"

	 
 
"You mean you're gonna suck my cock?" Alan gasped.

	 
 
"Let me taste the juice that's dripping from your prick, Alan.  If I like the taste of it, I'll let you put the whole swollen thing in my mouth."

	 
 
Elaine reached out and ran her finger over the dripping head of the boy's cock.  She gathered on the tip of her finger a droplet of the clear fluid and carried it to her quivering lips.  She flicked out her tongue and touched the salty droplet to the tip of her tongue, taking it into her mouth and savoring it.

	 
 
"Is it good enough?  Does my cock taste okay, Mrs. Stephens?"

	 
 
"It's delicious.  So hot and salty and so slippery on my tongue.  I just love it.  I want to suck all of your juices right down my throat, lover.  Give it to me.  Give me that big hunk of cock!  I want to eat that stiff prick all the way to your balls!"

	 
 
Elaine wrapped her wet lips around the jerking shaft of Alan's prick and began drawing it into her mouth.  She flicked her eager tongue over the super-sensitive head of the boy's cock, making his whole body stiffen and jerk spasmodically with each flick.  She felt the flesh of her cheeks being stretched by Alan's hard cock while his big brother's pounding prick fucked the flesh of her juicy cunt.

	 
 
Elaine almost gagged when Alan suddenly buried his cock in her throat all the way to his balls.  She did her best to accommodate his swollen cock, trying to swallow it while at the same time trying to breathe.  She soon managed to let the boy know that he was being just a bit too rough.  %

	 
 
Kevin by now was wildly fucking Elaine's pussy.  Her body shook as he thrust his long hard cock deep into her.  She wrapped her legs around his naked waist and held him while he bucked his ass and fucked her with wild abandon.

	 
 
"Shit!  This is the greatest!  Take it!  Take my cock!  I'm gonna fuck the piss out of you, Mrs. Stephens!" Kevin growled, his cum-filled balls slapping against her steaming crotch with each deep thrust into her cunt.

	 
 
"Suck my cock, Mrs. Stephens!" Alan gasped, his balls slapping against the beautiful woman's chin.  "It feels so great!  I can't stand it any more!  I'm gonna shoot off!  I'm gonna shoot my cum in your mouth!"

	 
 
"Do it, man!  Shoot it in her!  She wants you to!" his older brother shouted.

	 
 
"Do you really want me to, Mrs. Stephens?  It's gonna be all sticky and there's gonna be a lot of it," Alan said as he felt his balls drawing up tightly between his straining legs.

	 
 
Elaine let the boy's pounding cock pull from her lips.

	 
 
"I want it, Alan!  I want every fucking drop of your hot jism in my mouth!  I want to drink the cum as it spurts from your cock!  I want it to run down my throat and I don't care if I drown in it!  Fuck me, boys!  Fuck my face, Alan!  Ram my fucking cunt, Kevin!  Shoot in my face!  Shoot in my cunt!  I'm so fucking hot!  Fuck me hard!  Fuck meeeeeee!" the horny woman screamed as her two willing sex pupils drove her wild.

	 
 
Elaine's whole body seemed to flash with pleasure.  The friction between her legs had brought her to the peak of ecstasy.  She cried out as she flashed off in orgasm.  While her cunt was still surging with orgasmic delight, she put Alan's cock back into her sucking mouth, and in a matter of a second or two, made his cock erupt in her throat.

	 
 
"Shit!  I'm comin'!  I'm shootin' it!  Oh fuckin' shit!  Here it comes, Mrs. Stephens!  Oh fuck!  Mrs. Stephens!  You're makin' me shoot itl" Alan moaned.

	 
 
Alan saw stars when the jism that had been building up in his balls suddenly shot through the rigid shaft of his cock.  He felt Mrs. Stephens wrap her fingers around his balls and squeeze just as the first drop of cum shot into her face.  The young boy had never felt anything so good before.

	 
 
"Take it in your cunt, Mrs. Stephens!  Take my hot fucking cock in there!" Kevin grunted as he blew his hot wad into her steaming cunt.  "I'm gonna.fill up with it, Mrs. Stephens!  You said you wanted cum in you, and you're sure gonna gt it!  Here it comes!"

	 
 
Elaine was in heaven.  She felt the stud's prick spurting shot after shot of hot cum inside her.  At the same time, she almost choked on the gallons of spurting cum that Alan unloaded in her mouth and throat.  She moaned and whimpered in the throes of her own orgasm, and her entire body shuddered with delight.  She was suddenly overcome with the warm feeling that she had done something wonderful for the two inexperienced boys.  Before they had come to her, they had been almost afraid of sex, but now they were plunging headlong into whatever sexual delight she offered them.

	 
 
Both boys fell on her after they unloaded their balls.  Alan's prick pulled from her face, still dripping cum.  The stuff dribbled from her lips and ran down over her chin.  She flicked out her tongue and tried to lick every little drop of it off the slippery shaft of his cock.

	 
 
Kevin*s cock softened and slipped out of her cunt after awhile.  He reached down and began rubbing the slit between her legs as he lay up against her.

	 
 
"Now wasn't that fun, darlings?" she asked, feeling their exploring hands running all over her body.  "Do you think you're up to more?"

	 
 
"And how!" Kevin gasped.  "My cock's gonna be hard again in a minute!  I could fuck all night!"

	 
 
"And you, Alan?  Would you like to learn a few more things about fucking and sucking?" she asked, her lips still glistening with the young boy's cum.

	 
 
"I'll do anything you want, Mrs. Stephens.  I've never had this much fun in my life," Alan said, pushing up against her face and making his oozing cock rub against her silky cheek.

	 
 
"Why don't we take a shower?  Afterwards I'll show you to my boudoir," she said.

	 
 
"Your what?" Alan asked.

	 
 
"Her bedroom, stupid!" Kevin laughed, pushing Alan.

	 
 
"Who's first?" Alan asked.

	 
 
"I thought we'd all take a shower together, Alan," Elaine said, unbuttoning Alan's shirt as she talked.

	 
 
"You really mean it?"

	 
 
"Of course she means it, stupid," Kevin said.

	 
 
After Elaine had taken off Alan's shirt, she told him to kick off his shoes and step out of his pants.  When the young boy stood naked before her, she slipped out of her dress.  She stood cupping her naked tits and lifting them temptingly.  She knew the sight of her luscious tits had to be making the boy wild.

	 
 
"Alan, darling, your cock is stiff again, just look at it standing at attention.  You must like something you see," she said, her nipples tingling as she held her tits in her hands.

	 
 
"Wow!  I've never seen anything like those!  Can I .  .  .  can I touch them?" the boy asked.

	 
 
He had been running his hands all over Mrs. Stephens only a few minutes earlier, and had felt her tits through her dress, but seeing them made them seem all the more exciting.  He reached out his hand to feel her tits but was stopped by her just as his fingers reached the silk of her tit-flesh.

	 
 
"Later, darling.  In the shower I'll let you lather up my whole naked body.

	 
 
"I'm ready!" Kevin said, reaching down and shaking his stiff prick.

	 
 
"Me too!" Alan cried.

	 
 
"You boys are getting so bold.  I like bold lovers.  Come with me, boys," Elaine said, reaching out and wrapping her warm fingers around the rigid shafts of their cocks.  She led the boys by their stiff pricks through the house and into the bathroom.  She felt lusty beyond belief and capable of anything.

	 
 
"

	 
 

Chapter Six

	 
 
"Are you sure there's gonna be room for all three of us, Mrs. Stephens?" Alan asked, walking stiff-legged along behind the lusty older woman.  The boy couldn't help noticing the way her full, firm asscheeks rose and fell seductively as she walked.  He wished he could see her big tits shaking too.

	 
 
"Here we are, darlings.  I'm sure this shower is more than big enough for our little trio.  It might be close, but isn't that what we want?"

	 
 
She smiled leading the two horny kids into the shower and turning on the water.

	 
 
Elaine let the spray fall against her naked tits.  She adjusted the nozzle until she got just the slightly stinging spray that she wanted.  The )Qts of water shooting against her naked tits made her flesh tingle.  Each time a jet of water fell against the sensitive goose-pimpled flesh of her nipples, she shuddered with delight.  She knew that the boys were feeling the same stinging pleasure in the sensitive naked heads of their cocks.  She threw back her head and tossed her hair behind her, letting the spray fall on her lovely face.

	 
 
"Isn't it exciting, boys?  J've always felt there was nothing more exciting than having sex in the shower.  The water makes the skin come alive, especially the skin of our more sensitive parts," she said, glancing down at the boys' rock-hard cocks.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman took a bar of perfumed soap and rubbed it all over Kevin's chest, until his upper body was a mass of suds.  Then she did the same for his little brother.  When they were both soaped to their waists, she told them to stand closer together.

	 
 
When the two brothers were standing so close together that their thighs were touching, she began soaping up their cocks and their balls.  She let her expert hands run up between their legs and over their dripping asses.  She ran her fingers up and down the cracks of their hard young asses, tickling their assholes.

	 
 
"I want to run my fingers up and down your cocks.  Face each other, boys, and push your cocks together.  That's right.  How wonderful.  They're both so big and hard.  I can just barely get my fingers around them when they're pressing together lrke that.  Doesn't that feel nice, boys?" Elaine smiled wickedly, knowing perfectly well that she was driving them wild.

	 
 
Elaine had to use both hands, but she managed to cover the two thick cocks with her fingers.  She rubbed the soapy cocks up and down, moving faster and faster by the minute.  She felt the boys' bodies stiffening as their balls got hotter and hotter.  Her fast-moving hands were soon completely covered with suds.  She could feel the brothers' bouncing balls slapping against her hands as she beat them off.  Both boys were so excited that they were standing on tiptoe.

	 
 
"Are you ready to shoot off again, boys?"

	 
 
"I am!  I'm gonna shoot again real quick!" Kevin grunted.

	 
 
"Me too, Mrs. Stephens," Alan said in a high-pitched voice.

	 
 
"In that case, 1*11 just have to stop what I'm doing," she said, taking her teasing hands away from the boys* hot young cocks.

	 
 
"Oh shit!" the boys gasped in unison.

	 
 
"I want you to stay hot for a little longer, darlings.  We mustn't rush things." Elaine slapped Alan's hand away from his cock when he reached down and tried to finish what she had started for him.  "There are other things you can do with those strong young hands, Alan."

	 
 
Elaine put a bar of soap in his hand and cupped her luscious tits in her hands, offering them to the boy.  He was quick to respond.  In a flash, his hands were running all over her silky flesh.  Kevin joined in too, making her flesh tingle with delight.  Her tits were soon covered in soap suds, making them slippery and even more exciting to the touch.  The boys got so excited-feeling her soapy tits that they wanted to get closer.  Soon both boys buried their eager young faces in her tits.  She rubbed her tits against their cheeks, reaching out and putting her hands behind their heads to hold them even closer.

	 
 
, "Suck my nipples, boys!  I'm so hot!  I want your lips on them!  I want your tongues touching them!  Oh God, yes!  Lick them!  Don't be afraid to nibble them a bit too, boys!  Oh yes!  I love it!  I'm so fucking hot!" Elaine moaned.

	 
 
The boys worked away at her tits with a passion.  And while they licked and sucked her tits, their hands roamed down over her wet thighs.  Their hands even dared to dip between her legs from time to time to rub her soapy pussy.  Elaine knew that the boys wanted to get into her hot soapy cunt.  She knew that they were dying to bury thier stiff young pricks between the hot lips of her steaming cunt and shoot off inside her.

	 
 
"Suck my cunt now, boys!" she cried.

	 
 
Elaine lifted her long leg and rested her foot against the wall of the shower, exposing her luscious cunt to the boys.  She watched both boys fall to their knees on the wet shower floor and stare up at the exposed crack of her cunt.  Water fell from the lips of her seething pussy.

	 
 
The horny teenagers fought to get at the tempting pussy between her legs.  Kevin was the winner of the shoving match, and he buried his handsome face between her legs and licked and sucked just as she had taught him.  Her pussy was a frothy feast for the cunt-hungry young man.  He stiffened his tongue and thrust it all the way inside her, tickling her inner flesh.  Elaine was so turned on by the boy's eager cunt-lapping that she began gyrating her hips, grinding her seething cunt against his face, Alan was soon between her legs too, trying to lick and suck some pussy just like his brother was doing.  He stuck his finger in her cunt and began moving it in and out, driving her wilder and wilder.  The boy found that whenever he licked her in a certain place between the lips of her cunt, she moaned as if she was really enjoying it.  He concentrated his licking on the little bud of flesh, and soon he could feel her body shaking.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus!  I'm coming!  Suck my cunt!  Lick it!  It feels so wonderful!  Make me come, boys!  Oh God, I'm coming!  I'm commmmming!" she cried out as her body spasmed with hot lust.

	 
 
Elaine was so overcome with pleasure that she collapsed on the tile floor of the shower, surrounded by her two dutiful young lovers.  She opened her eyes after a second or two and saw that the boys were in desperate need of release.  They were in a state of excitement that couldn't be contained any longer.  They had to get their pricks into her cunt.

	 
 
"I want you boys to fuck me now!" she moaned.

	 
 
"You mean right here in the shower?" Alan asked.

	 
 
"Right here!  Right now!" she cried.  "I need your stiff cocks in my cunt!"

	 
 
Both boys were more than willing to give her what she wanted.  They watched in amazement as the horny teacher got on her knees and bent over, presenting her upturned ass to the boys.  They stared at the darkly tufted mound of her cunt that showed beneath the crevice of her wet ass.  She lewdly reached back and rubbed her pussy with the back of her hand.

	 
 
"I feel like a bitch in heat.  I want you to fuck me like a bitch'!  Get on all fours and lick my cunt first!  I want to feel you licking my fucking cunt like two horny dogs!" she gasped, feeling lusty beyond belief.

	 
 
The boys fell to their knees and crawled behind her on all fours, licking the dripping gash of her cunt.  They rubbed their faces against her hot cunt until she couldn't stand another minute of it.

	 
 
"Fuck me now!  Kevin, I want you in my cunt!  Fill me with hot cock!  Bury it in my pussy from behind!  Fuck me fast and hard!  Hurry!  I need it right now!" Elaine moaned, losing all control of her desires.

	 
 
Kevin raised up on his knees and grabbed his jerking cock.  He positioned it between the hanging lips of her sweet cunt and bucked his ass.  He drove his cock into her cunt with one mighty plunge.  He heard her scream as he filled her with his cock.  He felt the expert muscles of her juicy cunt squeezing his cock in a vise-like grip.  It was almost as if hands were squeezing and rubbing his sensitive cock deep inside her.

	 
 
The hard-cocked kid fucked in and out of her grasping cunt with ever-increasing speed and urgency as his passion increased.  Her cunt was already soapy, but the steady pistoning of her cunt by the boy's cock soon worked the soap into a thick mass of suds.  The boy felt his cum-filled balls slapping wildly against the sound of the woman's hot wet cunt.  His balls were about to explode when she suddenly told him to let Alan have a go at it.

	 
 
Alan didn't know exactly what to do since he had never had his prick in a cunt before.  He had watched his big brother fucking her long enough to get the general idea, so he charged boldly ahead.  He got his swollen cockhead in her tight cunt after poking aimlessly for a minute or two.  He started to pump her cunt, but his cock slipped out and bobbed around in front of his body.  After one or two false starts, the boy managed to keep his cock buried in her long enough to get a steady motion started.

	 
 
"Oh, Alan!  That feels so nice!  Your cock is so big!  It's just stretching my cunt so beautiful- ly!  You're such a good fucker!  I don't know where you learned how to do this so well, darling!" she groaned breathlessly, hoping to encourage the boy.

	 
 
"Am I really doin' it right, Mrs. Stephens?" the boys asked, increasinghis fucking pace.

	 
 
"It couldn't be better, Alan.  You and your big brother are just natural born fuckers."

	 
 
"There's nothin' to it, man.  Just watch me and you'll learn all about fucking," Kevin said, feeling sure of his manly powers.

	 
 
"Let your big brother get inside me now, darling," Elaine said, gasping when she felt Alan's cock suddenly pull from her tight cunt.

	 
 
The boys took turns fucking the horny thirty-five-year-old widow.  She made each boy pull out of her when she thought he was about to shoot off.  She drove them.

	 
 
"I'm going to come again, boys.  I just can't get enough of you.  My pussy is on fire and all this water can't put it out.  The only thing that can put out my fire is your cum pouring into my cunt!  Shoot it in me, Kevin!  Shot me full of jism!  I want it to fill my cunt!  Oh God yes!  Yessssss!  I can feel it shooting into me now!  It's beautiful!  I'm coming again, coming, coming!" she cried as her cunt spasmed.

	 
 
Kevin grunted and growled when he felt the hot cum streaming from his balls through his rigid dick.  It was as if his balls were grenades exploding between his straining legs.  Shot after shot blasted into Mrs. Stephens' cunt.  Her cunt seemed to suck it up as he shot it into her.

	 
 
Alan was on his knees beside them as his big brother shot his wad into her.  He watched the woman's big tits swaying and jiggling as Kevin banged his strong body against her.  It was all too much for the young boy.  He wanted to wait for his brother to pull out of Mrs. Stephens' cunt so he could get back into her and shoot in her too, but it was too late.  The boy was just so horny and his balls were so full of cum that it started spurting out of his cock all by itself.

	 
 
"Hurry up, Kevin!  Let me get my cock in her!  I'm shootin' right now!" the boy cried, but to no avail.  Kevin just couldn't bring himself to pull out of her.

	 
 
Elaine looked back and saw Alan's cock spurting thick white cum into the air.  She motioned for him to come to her, and he did as he was told, walking on his knees until his shooting cock was close to her face.  She opened her mouth and wrapped her pretty lips firmly around the hard prickhead.  She let him shoot his hot wad into her mouth, and sucked up every last drop of it.

	 
 
When their balls had been emptied and their cocks finally went limp for awhile, the boys fell on top of Elaine.  The trio rested in the afterglow of their shared orgasms.  The water still fell on their naked bodies, but it did little to quench the fires that burned inside them.  It wasn't long before the three were rested and refreshed enough to go at it again.

	 
 
When they had dried each other, being careful to rub each other's fuck organs, Elaine and the boys walked naked to her bedroom.  Elaine felt strange when she passed her sons' rooms.  She was very much aware of the taboos she had broken by having sex with two young innocents.  The boys could have been her own two children.  Elaine led Kevin and Alan into her bedroom- and onto her bed.

	 
 

Chapter Seven

	 
 
"Terry, what do you think could be done to make this composition more attractive?" Elaine asked in her art class one afternoon.

	 
 
There was no reply.  She rustled the piece of drawing paper she held in her hand.  There was still no reply.

	 
 
"Terry.  Terry Wilson.  Are you there, Terry?" she asked again, but to no avail.  "Mr. Wilson!"

	 
 
Only when Mrs. Stephens stood up did Terry manage to tear his attention away from her long legs.  There had been something about the way she half-sat and half-leaned against the desk that had grabbed the boy's attention and held it.  He had never seen such beautiful legs before.  And the way she sat there with her long lithe legs crossed seemed to be meant to attract attention.

	 
 
Elaine knew at once by the startled and embarrassed look on the boy's face that he had been staring at her legs again.  He was a shy boy by nature and*every emotion showed on his face.  The way he suddenly looked down at the floor and the sudden flush that came over his cheeks helped give him away.

	 
 
"Terry, are you back with us now?" the schoolteacher asked with a look of mild disapproval.

	 
 
"Yes, Mrs. Stephens.  I'm sorry.  I guess I was just daydreaming or something," the boy said, unable to look the beautiful Mrs. Stephens in the face.

	 
 
Elaine was aware that Terry had been daydreaming a lot lately.  She was also well aware that she was the object of his flights of fancy.  She had often caught him staring at her legs or the curves of her ample tits.  She hadn't as yet said anything to him about his obvious interest in her anatomy, but she felt that she might have to have a word or two with him soon.

	 
 
"Would you like to tell the class what exactly you were daydreaming about, Terry?" Elaine asked, strolling over to the boy and standing beside him.

	 
 
"Tell the class?  Uh-I don't think I'd better!" Terry gasped, his face flushing more brightly.

	 
 
"You really should, Terry, after all, this is an art class, and dreams are very important in art.  Perhaps your dreams could inspire creative expression in the other members of our class.  Isn't that possible, Terry?  Don't you think your dreams might be very stimulating for the rest of us?" she asked, knowing perfectly well that his daydreams were most likely about fucking his pretty art teacher.

	 
 
"Uh .  .  .  gosh ...  I don't think my daydreams would inspire anybody, not really," Terry said, fidgeting in his chair.

	 
 
"Don't be so sure, Terry," she said, brushing lightly against the boy's shoulder as she walked past him and resumed her position at the head of the class.  "Now, does anyone have an answer to my original question?"

	 
 
The rest of the class was relatively uneventful.  Elaine let the class have a few minutes of free study time near the end of the period.  It was the last class period of the day, and Elaine had had enough of art for one day.  She had been keeping a close watch on Terry.  He had managed to keep his eyes off her for the longest time.  His efforts to avoid looking at her legs had been all too obvious, however.  She knew that he was still thinking about her.

	 
 
Elaine had been thinking about Terry too, although she had done her best not to let him see her interest in him.  Terry was a good-looking boy, a bit tall and lanky, but fairly well-built for his age.  Elaine knew that he would soon develop into a handsome young man.  It was another area of his development that had stirred her interest in him initially.

	 
 
She had just happened to glance in his direction one afternoon early in the school year, and had noticed an enormous bulge running about nine inches down the leg of the boy's pants.  She remembered shivering all over for a moment when she saw the hard-looking bulge.  She remembered finding some pretense to stroll to the back of the room, where he had been sitting then, so that she could get a better look.  What she had seen that day had stayed in her mind ever since.  The boy had had a hard-on that day that seemed to be at least nine inches long.  Elaine remembered dreaming about that enor- mous hard-on that night and waking up so horny that she could hardly stand it.  Her vibrator had gotten a good workout that night.

	 
 
Elaine had been seeing a lot of her vibrator lately.  She had had a wonderful time teaching her delivery boy and his kid brother all about fucking and sucking last summer.  She had even found ways of getting together with them that had kept their parents and her own boys totally in the dark about their activities.  She could have gone on with her lessons on the art of sex forever, but it had not been in the cards.  Before the school term had started in the fall, their father had been suddenly transferred to another city.

	 
 
Her parting with Alan and Kevin had left her very horny indeed.  Now that she had broken the taboos against sex between a woman of thirty-five and two boys young enough to be her children, Elaine knew that it wouldn't be long before another young man tumbled into her web of seduction.  She had learned a lot about seducing young men during her weeks with Alan and Kevin.  She had learned to twist the boys around her little finger and make them do exactly what she wanted.  Of course, the only thing she wanted was just what the boys themselves wanted, namely, sex and more sex.

	 
 
As Elaine sat at her desk and looked at young Terry, she realized that he would have to be the next object of her seduction.  She had been too long without the stimulation she craved.  Not only did she miss having a fat cock in her cunt, but she also missed the excitement of doing something that society considered taboo.

	 
 
Before the buzzer had finished sounding, the class charged in a mad rush to get away for the weekend.  Elaine didn't blame them a bit.  She had to have a little talk with Terry Wilson, however, before her own weekend could be the enjoyable diversion that she needed.  She noticed that Terry was carrying his art books and drawing pad in a rather clumsy way, holding them way down below his waist.  The kid seemed to be trying to sneak out unnoticed, but it was just no use.  Elaine wasn't about to let her prey escape now, not when she was ready to spring her seductive trap.

	 
 
"Terry!  Don't run away just yet!  I need to have a word or two with you.  It won't take long."

	 
 
"Uh ...  well ...  I'm kind of in a hurry," Terry said, standing by her desk but facing away from her, his books held over his crotch.

	 
 
"It's really rather important, Terry.  It has to do with your artistic talents.  You are interested in art, aren't you?" she asked, enjoying every minute of his awkward shuffling.

	 
 
"Okay, I guess I can stay a minute."

	 
 
"Why don't you turn around, Terry?" Elaine asked when everyone else had left the room.

	 
 
"I-I'd rather sit down, Mrs. Stephens," Terry said nervously.  "Is that okay?"

	 
 
"Of course, Terry, I want you to be comfortable," she said, getting up to lock the door.  "There!  Now we have some privacy."

	 
 
Elaine watched Terry sit at one of the desks and position his drawing pad over his lap.  The pad was a big one, but the boy's hard-on was even bigger, and he was having a terrible time trying to cover the whole length of it.  To make matters much worse for the nervous young man, Elaine got a chair and sat so close to him that she could reach out and touch him.

	 
 
"I thought we might discuss your interset in art, Terry.  You know you do have a lot of talent.  You might do well to give some serious thought to a career in the field, Terry.  I've been studying some of your drawings, and they're very good."

	 
 
"Are they, Mrs. Stephens?" Art was the farthest thing from the boy's mind at the moment.  All he wanted to do was get away from Mrs. Stephens and run home to beat off.  Being close to Mrs. Stephens was driving him wild.  He had been thinking about nothing but her for weeks.

	 
 
"I'd like to see if you have any more drawings in your book, Terry." Elaine reached down in the boy's lap and slipped her fingers underneath the pad that he held there.  She felt his body stiffen when her fingers brushed lightly against the long bulge of his hard prick.

	 
 
The boy reached down quickly and tried to stop her fronf taking the drawing pad away, but it was too late.  In a flash, she had exposed his lap and the jerking hard cock he had been trying to hide.  The boy sucked in his breath when he felt her fingers on his cock.  Even though it was only a fleeting touch, it was enough to send a shock wave through his young body.

	 
 
"Now what have we here?" she asked, looking straight down at his lap.

	 
 
"Huh?"

	 
 
"Do we have some good examples of your drawing talents?" Elaine asked, flipping the pages of his pad.

	 
 
Elaine knew that Terry was quite good at drawing.  She thought it might be fun to explore his talents.

	 
 
"Terry, do you remember my mentioning that dreams or daydreams often influence artistic expression?"

	 
 
"Sure, Mrs. Stephens."

	 
 
"As an example of how this process works, I would like for you to draw a scene from the daydream you were having when I interrupted you earlier this afternoon."

	 
 
"But I can't, Mrs. Stephens!" the boy gasped.

	 
 
"But of course you can," she said, handing the boy a drawing pencil, which he promptly dropped on the floor.  "I'll get it for you, Terry.  How clumsy of me."

	 
 
Terry tried to stop her from bending over to pick up the pencil, but Elaine was too quick.  The boy almost passed out with embarrassment when the beautiful woman bent down until her face was only a few inches from the hard bulge of his cock.

	 
 
Elaine slowly picked up the pencil Terry had dropped, lingering long enough to have a good long look at the throbbing length of the boy's cock.  She could just imagine having a thing like that throbbing away deep in her hot cunt.  She could hardly keep herself from tearing the boy's pants open and pulling the thing out.  She took a deep breath and kept herself under control.  She let her long brown hair brush against the sensitive cock that strained beneath his jeans.

	 
 
She could tell from the way his muscles twitched that he could feel her hair caressing his cock.

	 
 
"Well now, let's try again," she said.  This time she put the pencil securely in the boy's hand and closed his fingers around it for him.  She enjoyed the warmth of his shaking hand and she felt that her touch had a slightly calming effect on him.

	 
 
"Do I really have to do this?  I really gotta go-"

	 
 
"I don't think you really want to leave right this minute, do you, Terry?" Elaine asked, letting her hand run down over his arm.

	 
 
"I don't want to, but .  .  .  well ...  I don't think I should stay."

	 
 
"Are you afraid?"

	 
 
"Well, kinda ..."

	 
 
"I won't hurt you, Terry.  I want to teach you.  You would like to learn, wouldn't you?"

	 
 
"Learn what?" he asked in a squeaky voice.

	 
 
"Why, art, of course."

	 
 
"Art?  What kind of art, Mrs. Stephens?"

	 
 
"Just do as I tell you, darling.  I want you to draw what you were daydreaming about.  And be very honest.  Art is of no value if it isn't honest.  I won't think any less of you if your daydream was, well, on the erotic side.  Do you understand, Terry?"

	 
 
"I guess I understand, Mrs. Stephens," the boy whispered, his hand drawing a line that was jagged at first, but soon became more smoothly flowing.

	 
 
Elaine held her breath, hoping that the boy would draw something that would expose his secret desire for her.  She didn't have long to wait.  The line the boy was drawing soon took on some voluptuous contours.  It wasn't long before Elaine was staring at a well-drawn set of tits, complete with stiff-looking nipples.

	 
 
"That's lovely, Terry.  Is that what you were daydreaming about?"

	 
 
"Uh-huh.  I didn't mean nothin' by it, Mrs. Stephens, honest.  But sometimes I can't keep from thinking about .  .  .  about-"

	 
 
"You mean about sex, Terry?"

	 
 
The boy nodded nervously.

	 
 
"That's perfectly natural, Terry.  I think you draw tits very well, Terry.  With some practice, I believe you could draw the female form beautifully.  Of course, you would need a model.  Do you know any women who would let you draw their naked tits?"

	 
 
"Gosh no, Mrs. Stephens.  I don't really know any women at all, not really," the boy said softly.

	 
 
Terry couldn't believe that his art teacher was talking this way to him.  She was the most beautiful woman he had ever laid eyes on, and she was sitting right next to him, talking about sex!  The hard-on in his tight jeans jerked more furiously by the second.  He was afraid the thing might tear a hole in his jeans if she kept talking like that.

	 
 
"I really think you need a live model, Terry.  This is very important in your artistic training.  I wonder-yes!  I think I have it!"

	 
 
Elaine walked over to her desk and sat on it.  She watched Terry's sparkling blue eyes widen as she unbuttoned her blouse and let it fall open.  Then shrugged her shoulders and let her blouse fall off.  She sat there in front of the boy, wearing only a lacy bra over her tits.  It wasn't enough for her to be only partly exposed.  She wanted to let the boy feast his eyes on her stark-naked tits.  She wanted him to see every inch of her naked tit-flesh.

	 
 
"Would you help me with my bra, Terry?" she asked, watching his eyes roving over her tits.

	 
 
"I ...  I can't, Mrs. Stephens, I can't get up."

	 
 
"But why not, Terry?  I can't let you draw me this way.  I want you to see the true form and texture of my tits."

	 
 
"But I've got-"

	 
 
"You've got a hard-on and you're embarrassed to let me see it."

	 
 
Terry felt weak in the knees.  She knew all about what was going on in his head.  She knew all about the way his cock ached for her.  And she really seemed to want him to take her bra off for her.  He took a deep breath and jumped up.

	 
 
Elaine's pussy tingled with lust for the boy when she saw the long thick bulge of his hard-on poking down his pants leg.  He had to run stiff-legged to her.  She almost laughed out loud at the poor confused boy.  He wanted so much to see her tits, and yet he was so desperately embarrassed by his big rock-hard cock that he tried to cover it with his hands as he moved toward her.

	 
 
Terry stood before her.  He held out his trembling hands, still afraid to make any move that might turn her off and change her mind about posing for him.  He felt more assured when she reached out and took his hands in hers, guiding them to the back of her bulging bra.  He fumbled for a moment but finally managed to unfasten the flimsy garment.  He was afraid to pull the bra away, so he just drew his hands back and waited, his eyes glued on her tits.

	 
 
"Do you like what you see so far, Terry?" She shook her firm tits in his face until her bra flew off, exposing her tits completely.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus!" the bug-eyed kid gasped.  "They're beautiful!"

	 
 
"Do you think you can draw them, Terry?" Elaine asked.  She tossed back her head and thrust out her naked tits.  The goose-pimpled flesh of her nipples tingled as she exposed herself lewdly for the boy.  "Or do you think your hands are toovshaky to hold a pencil?"

	 
 
"Pencil?  Draw them?  Uh ...  I ...  I don't think I could draw them, Mrs. Stephens.  They're too beautiful!"

	 
 
"It's so nice of you to say that, Terry, but we really have to do something with them now that they're all exposed.  Perhaps you'd at least like to feel them.  The sense of touch is very important in art too, darling."

	 
 
"Feel them?"

	 
 
"Don't be afraid.  I'd just love to have you feel my naked tits, Terry.  I'm your teacher after all, and it is part of your education." Elaine ran her own hands over her silky tits, feeling the warm smooth contours of her own flesh.  "Naked flesh can be so sensual, Terry.  It awakens all sorts of instincts in a person when he touches the naked flesh of another.  Don't my tits make you want to feel them?  They are really as warm and silky as they look, Terry.  When I lift them, they feel heavy and firm to the touch and yet soft and yielding at the same time.  You don't have to merely imagine it, darling.  Reach out and touch me.  Touch my naked tits!"

	 
 
Elaine gasped with pleasure when she felt her student's trembling hands on her naked tits.  His hands were all over her, squeezing and stroking and rubbing them with youthful exhuberance.  She was thrilled by the way the boy took to her freely offered tits.  He had seemed afraid to touch her at first, but once he had a feel of her luscious naked tits, there was no stopping his manipulations.

	 
 
"If you rub my nipples, they'll stiffen even more, darling.  Your touch will make my little nipples tingle just beautifully."

	 
 
"Goddamn!  They really are stiff, Mrs. Stephens!" the kid gasped, pinching her nipples with both hands, rubbing the firm peaks of her tits between his fingers.

	 
 
Elaine was f eeling weak in the knees and hot between the legs at the same time.  She knew that the boy didn't know what he was doing to her, but he was doing it awfully well.

	 
 
"Put your lips on my nipples, boy!  Kiss them!

	 
 
Suck them!  To hell with all the pretense, Terry!  To hell with this art nonsense!  I want you and you want me, isn't that right?" she hissed, her passions taking control of her.

	 
 
"God, yeah!  I've wanted to touch you ever since I got in your class!" the boy groaned, overcome with lust for his hot-assed teacher.

	 
 
"Then do it!  Touch me!  Lick me!  Suck my fucking tits!  To hell with what anyone might think!  You're not too young, darling.  I'll teach you everything , you need to know about making a woman happy."

	 
 
"All right!" the boy cried, burying his handsome young face between her bulging tits.

	 
 
"Oh God, yes!  Yes, I want you, Terry!  Lick and suck!  Suck like a baby at my tits!" Elaine moaned.

	 
 
The boy's tongue was all over the silky curves of her tits.  His lips found the points of her hot nipples and fastened there.  She felt his tongue flicking over her stiff nipples again and again, and each time she felt his tongue touch her flesh, she got hotter.

	 
 
He nibbled at her niples.  He pressed his lips against the little points of flesh and pulled at them until they popped from his mouth with a sound they both could hear.  He crushed her tits together with his hands and pressed his face into her cleavage, inhaling deeply the perfumed scent of her.

	 
 
Elaine was so hot that she began to writhe with unbridled lust.  She wriggled out of her skirt and lay back on the top of her desk, wearing only her panties and stockings.  Her horny student stared at the mind-boggling sight his beautiful teacher presented for him.  She could feel the boy's wild eyes burning into her as she raised her legs and spread them wide.

	 
 
"If you like licking my tits, Terry, I think you'll just love what I have in my panties.  Would you like to see?" she asked, running her fingers under her panties and easing them down slightly.

	 
 
"Oh shit!  Will you really let me see your cunt?  Honest?"

	 
 
"I'll let you see and touch and even taste it, darling.  It's all yours, Terry.  All you have to do is come and take it."

	 
 
The horny kid couldn't wait another second to find out what treasures were hidden in her panties.  He grabbed at her flimsy undergarment.

	 
 
"Easy, darling, we have all the time in the world.  The janitor doesn't come in to clean until six o'clock," Elaine said, slipping out of her panties and removing her stockings.  "There!  Do you like my pussy?  Wouldn't you like to have a closer look?"

	 
 
Terry put his trembling hands on her legs and stared between them at the rosy gash that had opened up there.  He stared at the lips of her cunt, wanting to reach out and touch her wet-looking flesh.  His mouth was wide open now.  The boy was almost starting to drool over what he saw.

	 
 
As if the poor boy wasn't excited enough about her lewdly exposed cunt, the hot-assed teacher reached down between her spread legs and opened the lips of her cunt with her fingers.  She knew that the hard-cocked kid could see right up inside her steaming-hot cunt.  She started moving her fingers against the lips of her cunt, feeling the moisture flowing from deep inside her.  Her fingers were soon wet and glistening with her moisture.

	 
 
"I'm so fucking hot, Terry!  You can't imagine how excited you made me when you sucked my tits.  I feel like letting you put your face between my legs and letting you suck my cunt too.  Would you like that, Terry?  Would you like to lick and suck at my wet cunt?  Would you like to eat me out?"

	 
 
Without even uttering a reply, the young student buried his handsome face between her open legs and pushed his lips and tongue right into the crevice of her cunt.  Terry began slurping and licking at the juicy gash as if he were starving for her cunt.

	 
 
For Elaine, it was excruciatingly pleasurable.  She kept thinking how young and eager her latest stud was.  The boy could have been her own son, and yet he was eating her cunt, and she was about to let him do even more than that to her.  She began gyrating her hips and grinding her steaming cunt against the kid's face.  She could even feel the boy's nose poking up inside her wet cunt.  She knew that the hot musky scent of her pussy was driving the young stud wild.

	 
 
"Eat it!  I love the way you do it.  You eat pussy like an expert, lover!  Bury your tongue up inside my cunt.  Oh God yes!  Now move your tongue inside me.  Oh yes!  Yessssss!" she hissed, her pussy twitching and tingling with hot lust.

	 
 
"Jesus!  Your cunt .  .  .  tastes so good ...  so good!" the boy moaned, his words slightly muffled by her cuntflesh.

	 
 
Elaine reached between her legs and pressed her forefinger right up against her hot little clit.

	 
 
"Lick me there!  Right there!  Oh yes!  That's it!  Flick your tongue over my clit!  It feels so good!  I think I'm going to come, Terry!  Oh God, Terry!  You're making me come already!

	 
 
Oh yes!  Lick me!  Lick meeeeeee!" she cried as her cunt spasmed in ecstasy.

	 
 
Elaine's body stiffened as she came.  She wrapped her legs around Terry's neck and held his head between her long legs.  She could hear him gasping for breath as her gushing cunt ground against his face.

	 
 
"Oh, Terry, that was just wonderful.  Where did you learn to do that?" she asked after her orgasm had washed over her naked body.

	 
 
"Gosh, I don't know.  I never did anything like that before, Mrs. Stephens," the boy said, his face glistening with her pussyjuice.

	 
 
"It felt so wonderful, darling.  I want to make you feel wonderful too.  Sit on the edge of my desk, Terry.  That's the boy.  Now let me help you get your pants down," Elaine said, falling to her knees in front of the boy.

	 
 

Chapter Eight

	 
 
"What are you gonna do, Mrs. Stephens?" "Something you've no doubt dreamed about many times, Terry."    '

	 
 
"You mean you're gonna-you're gonna go down on me?"

	 
 
"Wouldn't you like that, Terry?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah!  You .  .  .  you don't mind?" the kid asked, feeling his pants being tugged down by his beautiful teacher.

	 
 
"Mind?  Darling, I'd positively love to suck your big fat cock!" Elaine said, pulling the kid's jeans down to his knees.  She gasped when she saw what suddenly popped out of Terry's pants.  She had never seen such a huge hunk of prick in her life.  When the huge post of flesh snapped up out of his pants, the hard head of the thing slapped against her cheek, covering her face with pre-cum fluid.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mrs. Stephens!  I-I'm sorry," Terry said when he saw his rigid prick slap her in the face.             *

	 
 
"Don't be sorry, Terry, be proud of it.  It's enormous.  I've never seen such a cock.  You must be very popular with the girls," Elaine said, reaching out and wrapping her warm fingers around the thick shaft of his prick.

	 
 
"Girls?  Uh ...  well...  I ...  I don't know many girls.  I'm kind of .  .  .  well .  .  .  kind of shy."

	 
 
"You won't have to be shy after this afternoon, Terry..When you walk out of this classroom tonight, you'll know exactly how to handle yourself with a girl.  You have absolutely nothing to be ashamed of in the cock department, Terry.  Your prick is just beautiful.  It's so long and thick.  And so hard!  It feels as stiff and hard as a baseball bat.  Just look at the way it sticks up and jerks.  Open up your shirt, Terry.

	 
 
Your cock is dripping all over your shirt."

	 
 
Terry felt dizzy with excitement.  His balls ached with pent up desire.  The feel of her fingers around the shaft of his pounding prick was driving him wild.  Elaine didn't move her fingers, but just left them encircling his naked cock and squeezing slightly.  The boy unbuttoned his shirt as he had been told, nervously fumbling with the buttons, unable to fully control his fingers.  Elaine spread the kid's shirt open and let his cock snap up against his bare belly.  She pressed her palm against the underside of his rigid prick and began moving it back and forth, creating a friction that drove the kid wild.  Elaine watched as Terry's cum-filled balls tightened between his legs and gathered together in a tight knot of young lust.  She knew that she was torturing the boy.  She knew that every touch of her silky fingers was making the tension build.

	 
 
"I just have to suck it, darling.  It looks so big and tasty.  I want to taste the sticky stuff that's oozing out of the little slit.  Do you mind if I wrap my lips around the dripping head of your naked cock, darling?"

	 
 
The boy gasped, watching as his teacher ran her tongue from the base of his dripping cock all the way to the tip of it.  He watched spell- bound as the beautiful older woman flicked the tip of her tongue over the head of his cock and gathered in a drop of his pre-cum.  He watched as she carried the slippery droplet into her mouth and seemed to savor it.  She smiled wickedly, as if she loved the taste of the stuff that oozed from his incredibly hard cock.

	 
 
Elaine opened wide and somehow managed to' fasten her hot lips around the bulging head of the boy's prick.  She almost choked on the big fat thing wh�n she forced herself to swallow the jerking prick all the way.  She felt as if she were trying to swallow a baseball bat.  She felt the head of the hot cock stretching her cheeks, then filling her tight throat.  She had never had such a big cock in her mouth.  She held her breath and hoped the boy wouldn't get too excited and start forcing the thing deeper until she was used to it.

	 
 
Terry clenched his fists and held his breath.  He had never even been touched in an erotic way by anyone before today, and now his prick was being sucked by the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.

	 
 
"It sure feels good, Mrs. Stephens!  I knew a blow-job would feel good, but I sure didn't expect anything like this!" the boy whispered.

	 
 
Terry felt her throat clutching at his cock, felt it squeezing his swollen cock each time she tried to swallow.  He knew that the big thing was sticking all the way down her throat.  He had had no idea that a woman could take a cock so far down her throat.  He had always assumed that a blow-job for him would just include having his prickhead sucked, but Mrs. Stephens was taking it all.

	 
 
"Are you okay, Mrs. Stephens?" the boy asked when he heard her gasping for breath.

	 
 
Elaine didn't want Terry to be too concerned for her well-being, so by way of answering his question, she began moving her head up and down on the shaft of his cock.  She moved up and down slowly at first, taking her time and getting used to the huge prick.  But before long, her bobbing pace increased.  She could feel the boy's body stiffening as she worked his cock and balls into a frenzy.

	 
 
The horny teacher reached up and began squeezing the boy's cum-filled balls.  She squeezed the egg-shaped orbs just hard enough for the boy to feel what she was doing.  She began rolling his young balls around in their nearly hairless sac.  She felt his hot young balls squirming in her hand as if they had a life of their own.  She knew that his balls would soon be releasing a hot wad of jism if she kept suck- ing his cock.  The boy had been horny all day and had managed to keep himself from shooting off only with the greatest difficulty while he ate her cunt.  She knew that he couldn't stand much more stimulation without unloading his balls.

	 
 
Elaine took a deep breath when she finally pulled her head off Terry's cock.  She still had her fingers wrapped around the lower part of the slippery thing, and was squeezing his balls with her other hand.  She looked up at the boy and licked her lips.  She saw a pleading look in the boy's eyes.  She knew she had to get him off soon.

	 
 
"Don't stop, Mrs. Stephens, please don't stop.  My balls hurt so bad.  I gotta shoot it.  I just gotta shoot!"

	 
 
"I know how it is, darling.  Your balls feel as if they're about to explode and you can't wait to feel the wonderful surges when your cum shoots through your stiff cock," Elaine said, almost tasting the nasty words on her lips as she spoke them.

	 
 
"Yeah!  Yeah!" he grunted.  "I gotta do it!"

	 
 
"Then do it, darling.  I'm going to suck your prick until you come."

	 
 
With that, Elaine plunged down on Terry's cock and began sucking and bobbing up and down rapidly.  Faster and faster Elaine bobbed up and down on the kid's cock.  Her hair flew wildly, brushing against the boy's balls as she sucked him off.  She squeezed his balls more tightly now, tugging at them gently at the same time.  The boy put his hands on the back of her head and tried to force her to swallow his whole pounding cock.  But Elaine didn't want the boy to take control of the situation, so she slapped his hands away.

	 
 
Terry was going wild.  His balls were so hot that they felt like glowing coals between his legs.  Even the feel of Elaine's long hair brushing over his groin and legs made him horny.  The feel of her hands squeezing his cock and balls while she sucked him was like nothing he had ever imagined.  It hurt a little when she tugged at his swollen balls, but it felt good at the same time.  He wondered if she knew that his balls were ready to unload.  He thought he ought to at least warn her that he was going to fill her mouth with hot thick spunk so that she could get ready for it.

	 
 
"I'm shooting, Mrs. Stephens!  I'm gonna come, Mrs. Stephens!  Do you want me to shoot in your mouth?" the boy cried, unable to hold back another second.

	 
 
"God yes!  Shoot it in my mouth!  I want to taste it!  I want to feel it running down my fucking throat!  I want to drink up every last drop!  I'm old enough to be your mother, Terry!  I'm old enough to be your mother but I'm going to suck your young cum right down my throat!  Come, darling boy!  I want your cum!" the horny schoolteacher moaned, her head swimming with the utter depravity of what she was doing.

	 
 
"Take it!  I'm comin', Mrs. Stephens!  Take it!" Terry grunted as his wad boiled up from his balls and erupted like a volcano.

	 
 
Elaine gasped with pure delight when she felt his cock suddenly swell to even greater proportions.  She watched as a hot blast of jism shot out of his jerking cock.  The spurt of thick white cum splattered against the blackboard behind her desk.  It was soon followed by another.  The boy grunted each time a shot of cum blasted from his prick.  Elaine couldn't bear to let all the boy's precious cum go to waste, so she opened her mouth and let a spurt or two of it shoot against the back of her throat.

	 
 
"Oh, Terry!  Terry, it's delicious!  I must have more!" she moaned, plunging down on the teenager's cock again.  She almost drowned on the cum that the boy poured down her throat.  She tried to swallow every last drop of it, but it trickled from her lips and ran down the shaft of his cock, saturating his balls.

	 
 
For Terry, it was like a dream come true.  Nothing in his dreams had prepared him for the feeling of shooting his wad into a woman's sucking face for the first time.  His body shook and jerked each time a spasm wracked his balls.  He grasped the edge of the desk and held on tight.  Every muscle in his horny young body was as stiff as a board.  The boy heard Mrs. Stephens sucking down the cum that he poured into her mouth.  He heard her making gurgling sounds deep in her throat as the cum poured from his cock.

	 
 
When it was all over and the boy's tension had been relieved, he fell back on the desk and sprawled out like a vanquished warrior.  Elaine let his still-hard cock pull from her sucking wet lips with an audible pop.  She smiled down at the boy, his thick white cum still glistening on her lips.  She planted a wet kiss on the boy's lips and let her tongue slip into his mouth.  She knew that he could taste his own jism on her lips and tongue.

	 
 
"Wasn't that nice, Terry?" she asked, her eyes glittering with lust.

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Mrs. Stephens!  I could do that again!" the boy gasped.

	 
 
"And I would just love to do it to you again, Terry, but first I thought you might like to put that big beautiful cock up my cunt.  Wouldn't that be fun, darling?"

	 
 
"You mean you want me to ...  to fuck you, Mrs Stephens?  You'd really let me do that?" Terry asked in amazement, sitting up and staring at her cunt.

	 
 
"I'll let you fuck me in my cunt until I can't walk, darling."

	 
 
"Oh shit, yeaji!  Let me do it, Mrs. Stephens.  I've been thinking about fucking you for a long time.  I can't even sleep nights because I just keep thinking about fucking you.  I've got a hard-on all the time 'cause I can't get my mind off you," the boy said, unloading his secret thoughts about his lovely teacher.

	 
 
"I know, darling.  I've known for a long time now.  Well, I'm all yours now, Terry.  It's time you turned some of your wet dreams into reality."

	 
 
Elaine had every intention of crawling up on the desk with her horny student and sitting on his cock.  She had every intention of taking his big hard prick up her cunt and massaging it deep inside her until it was at its full enormous length again.  She had every intention of jumping up and down on his cock until the kid shot off again and she had another body-wracking orgasm.  But the school janitor put a stop to all her good, or bad, intentions.

	 
 
She and Terry froze for a moment when they heard the old gentleman's tap on the door.

	 
 
"Hurry, Terry, get into your clothes!  Quickly!" Elaine whispered.  In a mad rush, the horny pair struggled to cover themselves.  Elaine picked up her panties and nylons and threw them into her desk drawer.  She had just slipped into her blouse and skirt when she heard the janitor's key in the lock.  Terry was just buttoning his shirt when the door swung open.

	 
 
"Oh, Mrs. Stephens, I'm sorry to barge in on you.  Ain't nobody here this time of night most times."

	 
 
"Oh, think nothing of it.  We were just doing some lessons.  We're finished now.  In fact, we were just leaving.  We didn't know it was so late," Elaine said, leading Terry out the door.  "Time simply flies when you're having fun.  Doesn't it, Terry?"

	 
 
"Uh .  .  .  yeah .  .  .  sure," the boy said in a throaty voice.

	 
 
Elaine said nothing else to the boy until they reached the end of the long corridor.  She glanced down at the front of Terry's jeans and noticed that he hadn't lost his hard-on.

	 
 
"You know, darling, you'll have to keep that for me tonight.  I don't want you to give in to the temptation to jack off tonight, although it might be a bit uncomfortable for you.  Do you understand?  I really must have you hard and ready for me."

	 
 
"You mean you're still gonna let me fuck you?"

	 
 
"Of course, silly boy!  Tomorrow is Saturday -no school.  I want you at my house at one o'clock sharp*.  I live at eighteen Oak Lane.  Can you remember that, darling?"

	 
 
"Golly yeah!  How could I forget?  I'll never forget anything about you, Mrs. Stephens!"

	 
 
"Tomorrow at one then," Elaine said, turning abruptly and walking away from the kid, swaying her luscious ass in her most seductive manner.  She knew the boy would be there.

	 
 

Chapter Nine

	 
 
"There you are, Terry, and right on time.  I just love my boys to be punctual.  My pussy is so hot that I really don't think I could have waited another minute.  If you hadn't shown up on time, I would have had to amuse myself by diddling my cunt." Elaine laughed, ushering the boy into her living room.  "I suppose you're also in an excited state?"

	 
 
-Tm sure horny, Mrs. Stephens.  I've been thinking about the stuff we did yesterday and

	 
 
I'm real excited.  Can we do that stuff again?" the boy asked, his eyes glittering with lust as he gazed at the flimsy material of the negligee Elaine Stephens wore.

	 
 
Elaine had selected her sexiest negligee to entice her young lover, not that he needed much enticing.  She was stark naked beneath the pink garment.  She could feel the material of her negligee brushing against the sensitive little peaks of her nipples, causing them to stay stiff and tingly.  She could feel Terry's greedy eyes burning through the negligee and devouring her steaming cunt.  She stood before him for a moment, letting him have a good long look at her nearly naked body.

	 
 
"Would you really like to do the things that we did yesterday, Terry?  Are you sure you wouldn't be bored doing the same old thing?"

	 
 
"Gosh no, Mrs. Stephens.  Nothing you do is ever gonna bore me!  No way!  I sure would like to lick your cunt again.  It sure was fun," Terry said, staring at the dark fuzzy shadow between her legs.

	 
 
"That sounds just delicious, Terry.  And I suppose you'd like me to suck your cock again, wouldn't you?" she asked, reaching out and rubbing the back of her warm hand over the bulge of the boy's swollen crotch.

	 
 
"I sure would like that, Mrs. Stephens!  My balls have been hurtin' all night!  I really need to get off!' - the boy said in a voice that conveyed his urgency.

	 
 
"Poor darling.  Are your little balls hurting you?" she teased, cupping her hand under his crotch and lifting his balls in his jeans.  "I think we can take care of the aching in your balls, lover.  And how will you take care of the itching in my cunt, Terry?  Do you have any ideas?" "I could stick my cock in your cunt and- and fuck you!  That is, if you'll let me do it." "That sounds delicious too, darling.  I wanted to be fucked on my desk yesterday, darling.  You can well imagine how much I'd love to be fucked in my own comfortable bed.  Yes, Terry, I'll let you shove that big hard cock of yours right up inside my cunt and fuck me until I scream.  Will you fuck me, Terry?  Will you make me scream with pleasure?" She pressed her sultry body up against him.

	 
 
"Oh shit yeah!  I'll do it right here!" the boy gasped, starting to tear off his clothes.

	 
 
"Not here, Terry." Elaine laughed, turning away from the boy.  "Follow me, stud."

	 
 
Elaine led her young lover through the house.  She knew that he was watching every movement of her firm ass as she walked.  She knew that the boy wanted to reach out and grab the silky looking cheeks of her naked ass.  She knew that he wanted to duck up under her negligee and begin licking and sucking her hot pussy before they even reached her bedroom.  She also knew that the boy was so completely under her control that he would do nothing at all until she told him to.  The sense of her control over the boy thrilled her.

	 
 
When she passed her sons' bedrooms, she got a strangely stimulating feeling.  She was suddenly filled with a sense of the depravity of what she was doing.  She was breaking a social taboo and enjoying every minute of it.  The feeling of danger in what she was doing made her whole body tingle with excitement.

	 
 
As she walked slowly by her boys' rooms, she closed her eyes for a moment and saw images in her mind's eye of her two handsome young boys.

	 
 
"Oh my God-my own boys!  I wonder

	 
 
"Huh?" Terry asked.

	 
 
"Oh, nothing, darling, nothing at all.  Here we are, darling.  My bedroom.  I think we'll be more comfortable here than on the top of my desk at school," Elaine said, ushering the boy in.

	 
 
Terry had never been in a woman's bedroom before, except his mom's, of course.  Mrs. Stephens' room was a lot more feminine than even his mom's room.  Everything was silky and lacy, and the whole room had the scent of perfume.  The boy felt as if he didn't really belong there somehow, but the feeling of being out of place turned him on.  Everything Mrs. Stephens was introducing him to was new and exciting, and sometimes a little confusing too.

	 
 
"Why don't we just take our clothes off, Terry?  My bed is just made for being naked in," Elaine said, unfastening the boy's pants and opening them for him.  She tugged down his tightly stretched zipper and reached inside to find his big fat cock.  It wasn't hard to find, but it was hard to remove from his pants.  When she did manage to pry out the unyielding prick, it leaped up from his pants and towered in front of him.

	 
 
"It's awful hard, Mrs. Stephens.  It's been like that all night and all morning.  I couldn't even have breakfast with my family this morning 'cause my cock was standing up too stiff.  I had to hide in my room until I could sneak out of the house!"

	 
 
"Well you don't have to hide anything now, lover.  Why would anyone want to hide such a big beautiful cock, Terry?  To a woman, it's the most wonderful thing in the world.  Just imagine all the wonderful things such a huge cock could do to make a woman feel good.  You should be proud that you have such a fine stiff cock, Terry, not ashamed of it," Elaine said, falling to her knees and kissing his dripping cockhead.

	 
 
Elaine felt the boy's cock jerk when her lips pressed against it.  Copious amounts of clear jizz oozed from the tip of his cock.  She flicked out her tongue arid ran it up the underside of his cockhead, tasting the salty fluid and wanting more.

	 
 
"It's so wet and hot.  It's just dripping with excitement, my dear," she said.  "My cunt is hot and wet too, Terry.  Why don't you take off your shirt and shoes and we'll try a little sixty-nine."

	 
 
"You mean you suck my cock while I suck your pussy?"

	 
 
"Yes, darling, that's exactly right.  I see you've heard of this little game.  Would you like to play it with me, lover?"

	 
 
"And how!" the boy cried excitedly, tearing off his shirt and kicking off his shoes.  He was in such a hurry to get out of his tight pants that he got tangled up in them and fell half naked into Mrs. Stephens' bed.  She helped him pull off his pants, then threw them across the room.  She told him that he wouldn't be needing any clothes for a few hours.  She stood over him and slipped off her negligee.

	 
 
Elaine ran her hands over her sides, smoothing her fingers over the silk of her glowing skin.  She told the boy to stay on his back.  Then she stood up on the bed and walked over him, spreading her lithe legs and straddling him.  She stood with her hot cunt right above the kid's eager young face.  She looked down at the boy and saw him staring in rapt attention as she reached between her spread legs and began manipulating the lips of her cunt.

	 
 
"Do you like the view, lover?" she asked as she opened her cunt for the eager boy.  "Is my pussy pretty, darling?  Would you like to look way up inside me?"

	 
 
The hot-assed older woman crouched down over the boy's handsome face and held herself above him.  She inserted her fingers into her cunt and spread it open for him, letting him stare deep into her hot wet fuckhole.  She moved her cuntlips with her fingers, stimulating her juices to flow freely.  The scent of her luscious cunt drifted to the boy's nostrils.  She watched as he drew in his breath and deeply inhaled her musky fragrance.  She knew that she was driving the boy wild with her obscene display.

	 
 
"Touch me there," she said.  "Up my cunt.  Put your fingers up my hot fucking cunt.  I want to feel your fingers moving inside me.  I need something in my cunt now!"

	 
 
The boy complied eagerly, reaching up and pressing his fingers against the moist flesh of her open cunt.  His fingers moved inside her cunt as if drawn there by a magnet of flesh.  He felt her silky inner flesh spasm as his fingertips brushed over it.  His fingers were soon covered with her musky fuckjuice.  She began to whimper softly as his fingers probed deeper and deeper into her cunt.

	 
 
"Would it hurt you if I put my whole hand up inside your cunt, Mrs. Stephens?"

	 
 
"Probably, darling, but do it anyway.  I need to get used to having something big inside me if I'm going to take that big thick cock of yours.  I'll let you know if your hand stretches me too painfully."

	 
 
Inch by inch the boy pushed his fingers and then his hand into his art teacher's eager cunt.  He felt her cunt squeezing his hand.  He wondered what it would feel like to have his cock in the squeezing channel.  He began twisting his hand, and each time he twisted it, Elaine whimpered as if she really liked what he was doing.

	 
 
"Oh God yes!  Yesssssss!" she hissed.  "Twist your hand, lover!  It feels so wonderful!  Move it in and out now, darling, fuck me with your hand!  Oh God, my cunt is stretched so tightly!  I can't stand much more!"

	 
 
Terry drew his hand out of her grasping cunt and licked the fragrant juices off his fingers.  He really wanted to lick the juices right out of her cunt.  He somehow knew that she had the same idea.  She lowered her cunt closer and closer to his face.  He reached out and put his hands on her legs, running them up and down over her warm silky skin.

	 
 
"Lick it, lover, lick my hot fucking cunt!  I want your tongue moving inside me!  Make me hot!  Make me wild!  You have such a nice eager tongue, Terry!  Eat my cunt!"

	 
 
As soon as the rosy flesh of her cunt was close enough, the boy flicked out his tongue and began playing with her little pussylips.  Her legs were spread so widely that her cunt was open to his inspection.  He nibbled gently at the flesh of her cuntlips, tugging gently at the hot flesh.  When he found the little bud of her hot clit, he fastened his lips there and began licking and sucking wildly.  He could feel her legs tense each time he touched her hot spot with his tongue.

	 
 
Elaine couldn't help gyrating her hips and grinding her juicy cunt against the boy's face.  She sat right on his face, and would have suffocated him if he hadn't gasped for breath after a while.

	 
 
"I must suck your cock, darling.  It must be aching terribly by now.  Let me make it feel better for you," Elaine said, turning around and facing the boy's prick, which was as hard as a steel rod.  As she bent over his cock, she kept her furry cuni right over the young boy's face.  "Keep licking me while I suck your big cock, Terry.  It's so hot and hard.  I want to take it in my mouth and suck the hot fucking cum right out of it.  I want to feel your tongue licking at my clit while I suck the cum out of your big prick.  Lick me.  Lick me fast and lick me hard!"

	 
 
Elaine knew that the boy needed desperately to shoot his wad into her face.  She began bobbing up and down on his swollen cock immediately, taking it all the way to the back of her sucking throat with each downward plunge.  The boy began thrusting in and out of her face at the same time.  He started raising his ass off the bed, forcing his cock deeper into her throat.  Elaine gagged each time the swollen head of his cock banged against the back of her mouth.

	 
 
Elaine felt the teenager's tongue wildly licking at her inflamed cunt.  She had never been so hot in her life.  Her clit sparked each time the boy touched it with his tongue.  She began moving her ass in the same rhythm the boy was using to thrust his cock into her throat.  Her rocking cunt pushed against the boy's face, covering his lips and cheeks with musky moisture.  Wet slurping sounds filled the air as the two horny fuckers went at each other's sex parts.

	 
 
Elaine screamed out loud when she felt her orgasm flashing deep inside her.  The wild licking and sucking of her cunt was just too much for her.  She had to just close her eyes and let every fiber of her luscious body feel the pleasure of her cunt-melting orgasm.  She even stopped sucking the boy's prick for a moment or two.

	 
 
"Oh shit, suck it!  Suck my cock!  Don't stop, Mrs. Stephens!  Please don't stop!  I gotta shoot it!  I gotta shoot my wad!" the boy moaned, his balls aching.

	 
 
"Yes, Terry!  God yes!  I want you to shoot in my mouth, lover!  I want to drown in it!  Come, darling!  Unload that thick white cum in my throat!  Fuck my face!"

	 
 
It didn't take more than another quick suck or two on the head of the boy's prick to bring him off.  Elaine felt a sudden stiffening in the boy's cock and knew that his time had come.  She felt a hot spurt of cum shooting down her throat.  One after another, the spurts of hot thick jism shot into her face, covering her tongue and pouring down her sucking throat.  She reached between the kid's stiff legs and grabbed the boy's balls.  She squeezed the boy's balls and rubbed them between the palms of her hands as he shot off into her pretty face.  She tugged gently at his balls, milking their heavy load.

	 
 
"Jesus!  That feels so good, Mrs. Stephens, so fucking good!  I can't stop comin', Mrs. Stephens!  Fuck!  Shit!  Take it!  Take my fuckin' cum down your throat!  Swallow it all, Mrs. Stephens!  Take it all down your throat!" the boy shouted as his balls exploded with pleasure.

	 
 
When Elaine had sucked the last drop of cum from her young student's cock, she let the thing slip out of her mouth.  She began licking up and down the shaft of the big swollen prick, cleaning off every last dribble of the thick white stuff he had poured into her face.  She felt the kid licking away at her cunt again as if he couldn't get enough of her hot wet pussy.  She licked her lips as if she couldn't get enough of his cum.  She was still licking her lips when she looked up and saw her two sons standing in the doorway.

	 
 

Chapter Ten

	 
 
For Elaine, it was like being struck by lightening when she saw her young sons standing in the doorway.  She couldn't move a muscle for the longest time.  Terry had no idea at all that they were being watched.  His eyes were still glued to his teacher's hot pussy.  Kenny and Dale were staring too, staring at their mother as she ricked some other kid's cum off her lips.

	 
 
"Kenny!  Dale!  Oh God no!  I-I'll explain, boys!  It's not what it looks like, boys!" the shocked mother gasped.

	 
 
"Huh?  What's goin' on?" Terry asked in total confusion, craning his neck and looking out from his position below Mrs. Stephens' naked ass.  "Shit!  Who the hell are you guys?  What are these guys doin' here, Mrs. Stephens."

	 
 
Terry struggled to get out of the bed, but Elaine put her hand on his leg and let him know that she wanted him to stay.  She sat on the edge of her bed with the teenager and tried desperately to try to think of some way out of the situation.  She realized soon enough that there was no way out and there was nothing at all she could say to explain what was going on.  She was caught in the act and there was nothing to do but make the most of it.  She didn't know how much the boys had witnessed, but she knew that they had seen plenty.

	 
 
"Terry, these are my two sons.  They were supposed to be at the lake," she said, trying to control her embarrassment.

	 
 
"What are you doing, Mom?" the older boy asked, unable to believe what he was seeing.

	 
 
"I don't suppose there's any point in making up a story about what we've been doing.  It's pretty obvious, Kenny.  You can tell what we've been up to, can't you?  You're old enough to know what fucking and sucking are all about, aren't you?"

	 
 
Kenny had never heard his mother say words like that before, not even when she got mad.  He had seen her naked a few times lately, but not very often since he had grown up some.  But she wasn't just naked.  She was naked in bed with a guy his own age, a guy who was just a kid.

	 
 
Elaine was right about one thing.  Kenny was old enough to know what fucking was all about, although he hadn't had the opportunity to do much of it himself yet.  Kenny couldn't imagine why she was letting some kid do those things to her, but he had to admit that it looked like lots of fun.  In fact, after the initial shock had worn off, Kenny started to feel a slight stirring between his legs.        -

	 
 
"And you, Dale?  Do; you know what Terry and I have been doing?" Elaine asked.

	 
 
"Well...  I think I do, Mom," the little boy said, his eye roving over his mother's naked body.  "It looks like you and this guy are .  .  .  well .  .  .  getting it on."

	 
 
"Yes, Dale, that's r%ht," she said.  "Terry and I have been getting it on.  And we've been having a wonderful time.  Does that shock you, boys?"

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, I don't know.  I guess it does shock me.  I mean-well, he's just a kid." The boy struggled, trying all the while to control the stirring in his young balls.

	 
 
"Terry is as old as you are, Kenny.  He's a student of mine.  It's a long story, darling, but let's just say I thought he could use some private instruction in something other than art.  I've been teaching Terry the art of satisfying a woman.  I must say he's done a very good job of satisfying me." She smiled, letting her hand run up Terry's tense leg all the way to his balls.

	 
 
"You mean you like what he's been doing to you?" Keriny asked, starting to get a bit embarrassed by the hardening of his prick.

	 
 
"How could I not like it, Kenny?  Just look at the size f]f this young man's cock," she said, taking Terry's half-hard prick in her hand and shaking it "at her sons.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, I wish you wouldn't talk like that," Kenny said, starting to fidget nervously.  He tried to keep his eyes off his mother's naked body.  He tried not to watch her hand moving up and doWn the other kid's cock, but he just coulBh't help watching.  It was like nothing he had ever seen before.  His mother was playing with another kid's prick, making the thing hard while he and his kid brother watched.

	 
 
"Does it feel good, Terry?" Elaine asked.  She knew that the boy was terribly embarrassed after being caught.

	 
 
"Uh, sure it does, Mrs. Stephens," the boy said in a very soft voice.

	 
 
"You see, Kenny, Terry seems to be enjoying himself immensely.  Doesn't it look like fun, darling?  Do you see how big and hard Terry's cock is getting?  I can just imagine how his balls must be feeling right now.  His balls must be feeling all hot and excited.  Can you boys imagine how Terry feels?" she asked, watching as a bulge grew between Kenny's legs.

	 
 
Kenny was getting more embarrassed by the minute.  He and his little brother were wearing nothing but their swim trunks.  He knew that his cock was starting to get real big under his tight trunks.  If the big thing hardened up all the way, there would be no way of hiding it from his mother.  He glanced down at his kid brother and saw that Dale was having the same problem.  Dale was getting a hard-on too.  He wondered if his mother was making them excited on purpose.

	 
 
Elaine was amazed at how easy it was to let herself express her passions for her sons in this new and stimulating way.  She knew that incest was the ultimate taboo, but she had been breaking so many taboos lately that one more didn't seem to matter much.  Now that the shock of being caught in the act with Terry had subsided, she was beginning to feel desires for Kenny and Dale that had been kept deep inside her.  She knew that her obscene little display with Terry was making her two sons come alive with desires that they had no doubt kept deep inside them too.

	 
 
"Aren't you glad you didn't go swimming, boys?" she asked, her fingers still working up and down on Terry's growing cock.  "You would have missed the fun that might be in store for you."

	 
 
"Golly, Mom, what do you mean?  What kind of fun?"

	 
 
"You'll soon find out, Dale," she said, eyeing the growing bulge in the little boy's trunks.  "You still haven't told me why you didn't stay at the lake, boys.  We certainly weren't expecting you at our little party."

	 
 
"There was a big storm coming up out at the lake and everybody said we'd better not get in the water," Dale said.

	 
 
"Terry and I have been generating some lightening of our own, boys.  Why don't you have a seat and watch the fireworks for a while?  You don't mind, do you, Terry?" she asked, rubbing her thumb over the underside of Terry's super-sensitive cockhead.

	 
 
Terry moaned when she rubbed his cockhead, and Elaine took his reaction to mean that he would have no objections to putting on a show for the boys.  She beckoned the two young lads to come closer.  They obeyed their mother eagerly.  Both boys were sporting completely erect cocks which were bulging beneath their tight trunks.

	 
 
Elaine told the boys to sit on the rug by the bed and watch for a while.  She then bent down over Terry's massive cock and planted a big wet kiss on the dripping head of it.  She licked his prick from the base to the prickhead and back again, being very careful to let the boys see everything she did.

	 
 
"Doesn't that feel nice, Terry?" she asked, licking her lips.  "You have such a tasty prick, darling."

	 
 
"It feels real good, Mrs. Stephens," he said in a barely audible voice.

	 
 
"You'll have to speak up, Terry.  I know you're a little shy, but really, darling, there's no need to be shy now.  We're going to be one big happy family.  Now what did you say, lover?"

	 
 
"I said it feels real good.  I mean it.  It feels better than anything else in the world," Terry said in a more audible voice.

	 
 
"You see, boys, Terry likes the way I'm making his cock and balls feel.  Don't you boys just wish it was your cock that my lips and tongue were touching?  Can't you just imagine how wonderful it feels having a warm wet tongue moving up and down over your sensitive cock?"

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, I wish you wouldn't talk like that.  Please don't.  You're making me feel kinda funny," Dale1 said, his young balls tensing.

	 
 
"I understand how you feel, Dale.  But maybe I want you to feel kind of-funny." Elaine smiled.  "Maybe I want your prick to get stiff in your trunks, Dale.  Has that ever crossed your mind?"

	 
 
"You really mean it?  You mean you don't mind if it gets hard and all?"

	 
 
"I don't mind at all, darling.  In fact, I would worry if it didn't get stiff.  It's only natural for your cock to get hard, Dale.  After all, you're sitting there watching me lick and suck at this horny young stud's hard prick.  I know that deep down inside you wish it was your own stiff cock I was sucking.  Isn't that right, Dale, darling?"

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, how did you know what I was thinking?" Dale asked in amazement.

	 
 
"Mothers know everything their boys are thinking, Dale.  For instance, I happen to know that your big brother is sitting there thinking how much more comfortable it would be if his cock and balls weren't crammed into his tight swim trunks.  Isn't that right, Kenny?"

	 
 
Kenny nodded his head.  He couldn't help staring between his mother's long silky legs.  Her legs were spread enough to see very clearly the nest of soft-looking hair between them.  As he stared, she actually seemed to open her legs farther.  He couldn't believe it at first, but sure enough, she was spreading her legs so that he could see her cunt more easily.  His mouth fell open when he saw her reach between her legs and press her fingers against her pussy.

	 
 
"Kenny?  Are you still with us?" Elaine asked.  "Isn't that right, Kenny?" "Sure, Mom."

	 
 
"That's just what I thought, Kenny.  So why don't you do something about it?"

	 
 
"Huh?  What did you say, Mom?" Kenny asked, managing to tear his attention away from his mother's cunt for a moment.

	 
 
"Why don't you take your trunks off if you're so uncomfortable?  Your cock and balls must be terribly cramped in those tight trunks.  And besided, darling.  I'd like to see what a man you've turned into," she said, moving her fingers suggestively between her legs.

	 
 
"You-you mean you want me to take my trunks off in front of you?" Kenny asked, his prick jerking like a jackhammer between his crossed legs.  "But I-I've got a hard-on, Mom."

	 
 
"I know it, silly!  Don't you think I can see it sticking up between your legs?  Come, darling, take down your trunks and let me see that beautiful cock.  Don't be embarrassed, darling, after all, Terr^ and I are both naked.  You too, Dale, push those trunks down and let me have a look at your prick."

	 
 
Dale looked at his big brother.  Both boys shrugged their shoulders and stood up.  The boys pushed their trunks down to their ankles and stood there naked before their mother.  Their stiff cocks stuck straight up against their lean stomachs.  Their balls were tight between their legs, tight and swollen with excitement.

	 
 
"Oh my God!  I've never seen more beautiful bodies.  Just look at the boys I've raised.  So lean and handsome.  And such big thick cocks too!  I had no idea how big your cock had grown, Kenny.  You've kept me from seeing your naked body for a long time now." "Well .  .  .  uh .  .  .  I  guess  I  was kinda embarrassed," Kenny said, looking down at his stiff cock.  "It always gets like this.  I can't stop it."

	 
 
"I know, lover.  And I know what you do when it gets stiff like that, Kenny," Elaine said, rubbing her pussy with one hand and stroking Terry's erect cock with the other.  "You-you do, Mom?" "Of course, darling.  This is what you do, isn't it?  You jack yourself off, don't you, Kenny?  You move your hand up an down and up and down until you shoot your cum all over the place.  Isn't that right, Kenny?" "I do that too, Mom!" Dale exclaimed.  "I'm sure you do, Dale.  And I'm sure your whole body gets all stiff and tense like Terry's is right now.  See how he's grabbing the edge of the bed and holding on for dear life.  That's because he's about to shoot a lot of hot thick cum.  Isn't this what happens to your cocks when you jerk off, boys?" she asked lustily, her lingers moving wildly up and down Terry's erect prick.

	 
 
"Oh shit!  Do it, Mrs. Stephens!  Jerk me off!  Harder!  Faster, Mrs. Stephens!  I'm gonna shoot it!  Jesus Christ yeah!  Jerk me off!  Jerk it!  Oh shit, I'm coming!  Fuuuuuuccccckkkkkkk!" the horny teenager growled.  Elaine and the two boys watched as Terry's cock erupted.  Terry watched too, watched as spurts of thick white cum started shooting out of his rigid cock.  The thick stuff flew all over Elaine's pretty face, splattering against her lips and cheeks.  She flicked out her tongue and licked a drop of it off her lips, smiling wickedly.  She knew that Terry would be ready to go at it again in a few mintues.  She knew that the boy would be able to rise to the occasion again and again under her expert stimulation.

	 
 
"Damn!" Kenny gasped, his cock bobbing up and down between his legs.

	 
 
"Didn't that look like fun?" Elaine asked, her lingers still moving up and down on Terry's cock, only more slowly now.

	 
 
Kenny and Dale nodded.  Their stiff pricks were kicking and jerking each time their hearts beat.  Their balls were like hand grenades ready to explode at any minute.  Their mother was making them feel like they had never felt before.  They didn't understand why she was doing the things she was doing to them, but they had to admit that their feelings for her were pretty exciting.  Both boys knew that they would do anything their mother asked, no matter what.  "Terry, darling, would you like to lick my pussy some more?"

	 
 
"Shit yeah!  I can't get enough of it!" Terry gasped, falling to his knees and getting between his teacher's spread legs.

	 
 
"Oh, Terry!  Oh!" she whimpered.  "It feels so good!  My cunt is so hot and wet!  It needs to be licked!  You do it so beautifully."

	 
 
"I bet I could do it better than him, Mom!" Dale yelled.

	 
 
"Hell, Mom, I could do it better than Dale," Kenny said, looking down at his kid brother.  "He's just a little kid!"

	 
 
"He doesn't look all that little to me, Kenny," Elaine said, looking at her son's cock.

	 
 
"Thanks, Mom," Dale said, feeling proud of himself.

	 
 
"Actually, I think you boys could suck and lick my cunt equally well.  I'd like to have all three of you try it.  Then perhaps I can let you know if one of you does it better than the rest.  But why don't you watch Terry eat my pussy for a little while.  Just come closer, get on your knees between my legs and watch what Terry is doing to me.  Terry, darling, let my sons see what you're doing down there."

	 
 
Elaine spread her silky legs as widely as she could and let her boys watch as Terry ate her cunt.  The boy made big movements with his tongue to show the boys what he was doing to her.  He jiggled the lips of her cunt with the tip of his tongue.  Then he extended his tongue as far as he could and thrust it deep into her seething cunt.  He moved his tongue deep inside her, making her pussy drip with lust.  She began moving her legs as she felt waves of pleasure surging over her body.

	 
 
"I wanna do it, Mom!" Dale cried, his nostrils flaring as he breathed in the musky scent of his mother's cunt.

	 
 
"Me too.  Let me try it, Mom," Kenny said, looking up pleadingly into his mother's eyes.  "I think you're ready now, boys.  Terry, darling, why don't you go and take a quick shower to refresh yourself.  When you come back, we'll have some more fun.  A nice shower will make your cock as hard as a rock.  When you get back, I want you to show my sons how to fuck their mother.  Agreed?"

	 
 
"And how!" Terry exclaimed, forgetting for a moment that he had never fucked a woman.  When the boy left the room, Elaine spread her legs for her two horny and inquisitive young sons.  She told Kenny that he could put his face between her legs and lick her cunt.  She was thrilled by the way he buried his face in her cunthair and sniffed around between her legs like a puppy looking for something in the grass.  When Kenny touched the crimson flesh other cunt for the first time, Elaine shuddered with pleasure.  He pressed his finger against the silky inner flesh of her pussy, feeling the warmth and resilience of her cuntflesh.  He parted the lips of her cunt with his fingers and peered up inside her.

	 
 
"I want your tongue in my cunt, Kenny.  Come, darling, make your mother feel all warm and tingly inside.  Lick me, Kenny.  Lick my hot fucking cunt!  Don't be afraid, lover!  It's quite all right, son, we can keep our little secret, can't we, darling?  Lick your mother's cunt!  Lick it fast and hard!  Make me come!"

	 
 
Driven wild by the sight and scent of his mother's open pussy, Kenny began licking away with a passion.  He lapped at her cunt until she moaned with delight.  He pressed his stiff tongue into her cunt and moved his face back and forth, making her body shudder.  The boy's stiff cock was standing up straight all the while, dripping with pre-cum that ran down the hard shaft of his cock and coated his balls.

	 
 
"Oh, Kenny, it feels so good!  I could let you lick my cunt all day, darling, but I want to do something nice for you too.  I want to show you what wonderful things I can do for your aching cock.  Give it to me," she said.

	 
 
"You really mean it?" Kenny asked, his cheeks glistening with her pussyjuice.

	 
 
"Stand beside me, Kenny, and give me your big stiff prick.  I'll pop it in my mouth and suck it," Elaine said.

	 
 
Kenny scrambled to his feet and stood by the side of the bed, turning toward her and offering her his rigid prick.  She looked up and was amazed at how big and thick the thing had grown since she had last looked at it.  It wasn't nearly as big as Terry's, but it was plenty big enough to fill her hungry cunt.  She let her eyes rove over her son's naked body.  She had raised quite a stud, she decided.  She had raised a stud who could satisfy her now in a dozen different ways.
i

	 
 

Chapter Eleven

	 
 
Kenny's body stiffened when he felt his mother's exploring fingers Ughtly touch the naked flesh of his stiff cock.  He felt her fingertips tracing a line from the base of his cock up the underside, all the way to the bulging prickhead.  He gasped when he felt the touch of his mother's fingers on the super-sensitive knob of his cock.  And he closed his eyes for a moment when she pressed her fingertip against the little slit at the end of his prick.

	 
 
"Ummmmm!  You're dripping with excitement, aren't you, Kenny?" she asked, rubbing her slippery finger against his prickhead.

	 
 
"Yes, Mom," the boy said through clenched teeth.

	 
 
"I'll bet this slippery pre-cum has a nice hot salty taste.  You don't mind if I wrap my lips around the head of your big hard cock and suck the cum right out of it, do you?"

	 
 
"Oh yeah!  Yeah, Mom!  Do it!  Please do it to me!" the boy cried, his cock aching and his balls swelling with excitement.

	 
 
"But what will we do with your brother, darling?  He won't have anything to do while I suck your cock."

	 
 
"Who cares?" Kenny said.  "Just suck me off, Mom, that's all I care about.  Let him jack off or somethin'."

	 
 
"I have a better idea.  Why don't we let Dale suck my pussy while I suck your cock.  Does that sound like fun, Kenny?"

	 
 
Kenny nodded his head.  Dale crawled right between his mother's legs and began licking at her cunt just the way he had seen Terry and Kenny do it.  Elaine put one hand on her young son's tousled head while he ate her cunt.  She ran her other hand behind Kenny's naked ass and caressed his hard young asscheeks.

	 
 
"Dale, my darling, I think you'll learn fast.  Your tongue feels so nice between my legs.  I know how horny you are.  Feel free to jerk yourself off a little bit while you're licking my cunt.  But whatever you do, darling, don't come.  Do you understand, Dale?  I want to take your cum in my mouth."

	 
 
"You really mean it, Mom?  You gonna swallow my stuff like you did Terry's?" Dale asked, looking up briefly from his position between his mother's open legs.

	 
 
"Oh yes, darling.  I'll eat your cum and suck you dry if you eat my cunt like a good boy." She smiled down at him.

	 
 
"Now, Kenny, are you ready to have your prick sucked?"

	 
 
"And how, Mom!"

	 
 
Kenny clenched his fists when he saw his mother move her pretty lips closer to the hot head of his cock.  He clenched his fists even harder when he felt her warm moist breath against his sensitive hard-on.

	 
 
Elaine fastened her lips around the slippery head of her son's hard cock and began sucking and moving her tongue around the knob of it with a hot passion.  She let her fingers sneak into the crack of the boy's hard ass and run up and down between his asscheeks.  She pressed her fingertip gently against the tight little ring of the boy's asshole while she sucked his prick.

	 
 
It wasn't long before the horny kid was flexing the muscles of his young ass and driving his stiff cock in and out of her face.  She managed to take the hard cock all the way down her throat, but she couldn't help gagging a bit when the swollen cockhead banged in.  The boy's passions built to a fever pitch.  He began rocking back and forth on his heels, fucking his mother's face with his cock until it was too much for her.  She finally had to put her hands on the boy's hips and push him away.  She pulled her head away and let his prick snap up against his lean belly.

	 
 
"Kenny, darling, I think we should take a breather.  You're getting out of control," Elaine said.

	 
 
"I'm sorry, Mom, honest.  I didn't mean to- to hurt you, it's just that I'm so horny!"

	 
 
"I understand, darling.  But why not let your brother have a taste of what a blow-job feels like?  Come here, Dale.  You've done a magnificent job licking my cunt.  I'm so hot now that I need another cock to suck.  One just won't satisfy me now, darling.  Give me your nice stiff prick, Dale."

	 
 
The boy did as he was told, and did it with youthful eagerness.  Elaine was in heaven now.  Standing beside her were her two hard-cocked children.  She even had another young fucker waiting in the wings, ready to satisfy her at a moment's notice.  She reached out and toyed with Dale's erect prick.  She put her fingers on the hard prickhead and pushed it straight down.  Then she let her son's cock snap up against his naked stomach.  She was amazed at how big her youngest son's cock had grown.

	 
 
"It's so stiff, Dale.  The pussy-licking must have made you terribly horny," she said, squeezing his prick.

	 
 
Dale nodded excitedly.  He sucked in his breath when his mother began licking up and down the shaft of his rigid cock.  When she fastened her pretty lips around his swollen cock-knob, the kid almost passed out with excitement.  His young balls gathered in a knot between his stiff legs.  He had been jacking off a lot lately, but all the jacking off in the world couldn't have prepared him for the pleasures his seductive mother had in store for him.

	 
 
Elaine was driven wild by the taste of her little boy's cock.  She nibbled and sucked at it until the boy's body shuddered.  She knew that it wouldn't take much more wild sucking to bring the boy off in her mouth.  She was suddenly seized by the desire to have her boys put both their cocks in her sucking mouth at the same time.  It was too powerful an urge to resist.  She reached out and grabbed Kenny's balls, pulling them until he was standing right beside her again.  She guided his stiff cock to her loving lips and took it into her mouth along with Dale's swollen cock.  It wasn't easy for her, but she managed to keep both throbbing pricks in her pretty face.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ!  That feels great, Mom!  Suck it, Mom!  Suck my cock!" Kenny gasped, his balls swelling with cum.

	 
 
"How can she suck both of us at once without choking?" Dale asked his big brother.

	 
 
"Our mom can do anything," Kenny said.

	 
 
Elaine was so thrilled at the adoration the boys were showing her that she was moved to speed up her sucking.  She bobbed her head up and down on the two pricks, taking them together as far down her throat as she could.  She reached up and grabbed the boys' balls and kneaded them.

	 
 
"Suck it, Mom!  Gosh, Mom!  Somethin's gonna happen, Mom!  I can feel it!  I'm gonna come!  I'm gonna shoot it!" Dale gasped.

	 
 
"Me too, Mom!  You're makin' me come too!  Fuck her face, Dale!  Stick it all the way down her throat, man!  Oh shit, yeah!  I'm coming!  Arrrrraggggghhhhhhh!" the boy growled as he shot off.

	 
 
Dale stood on tiptoe when his hot cum poured into his mother's face.  Her fingers were still wrapped around the boy's young balls when he shot off.  She squeezed his balls gently.

	 
 
Elaine drank down as much of her boys' cum as she could without strangling on it, but much of it ran from her mouth in rivers that dripped onto her tits.  She reached down and ran her hands over her naked tits, covering her skin with the cum that had dripped there.  She let the boys' cocks pull from her face and smiled up at the kids, her eyes glittering with lust for them.

	 
 
"Doesn't that feel better, darlings?" she asked, her sons' cocks still pressing against her lips and cheeks.

	 
 
The boys laughed and fell on her.  It was obvious to Elaine that the boys had just had the greatest experience of their lives.  She let the kids pin her to the bed.  They licked and kissed her naked body.  She giggled with delight and let the boys explore her body at their leisure.

	 
 
The boys were still kissing and licking her when Terry returned.  She looked up and saw that the kid was ready to go at it again.  His cock was stiff, standing up from his groin like a stiff poker.  She was seething with desire for the boy, ready to take very hard inch of his prick into her hot cunt.

	 
 
"Well, boys, I see Terry's back from his shower.  I hope he's all ready to fuck the piss out of me with that big hard cock he's carrying between those strong legs of his," Elaine said, her arms around the two boys who lay beside her.

	 
 
"Are you really gonna let him fuck you, Mom?" Dale asked.

	 
 
"Would you like to watch?" she asked.

	 
 
"You mean it?"

	 
 
"Mom means everything she says, stupid," Kenny said.

	 
 
"You boys can kneel close to my face here on the bed while I He on my back and spread my legs for Terry.  While he's fucking me in my pussy, you darling boys can let me lick your nice young cocks until they're nice and hard again."

	 
 
The two boys did as she instructed them, positioning themselves so that they could press their cocks against their mother's warm and willing lips.  She flicked out her tongue and licked each boy's cock.

	 
 
"This will do quite nicely, darlings," she said.  "Now come over here, Terry, and show me what that great big fat prick is for."

	 
 
Elaine touched between her legs and rubbed her pussy, beckoning the horny teenager toward her.  Then she slowly parted her silky legs and opened her cunt for him.  She watched with glittering eyes as the boy slowly walked toward her.  Terry's massive hard-on bobbed up and down as he walked.  Elaine knew that the boy had never put his cock inside a woman's pussy before.  She knew too that Terry would take to fucking like a duck to water once he got his prick wet inv her juicy cunt.

	 
 
Elaine spread her legs so wide that her cunt-lips parted and the inner flesh of her rosy cunt was visible to the boy.  She seethed with passion now, her cunt blazing with lust for the kid.  She had to have a big stiff cock filling her cunt.  She felt the bed shake as Terry got between her legs and began to mount her.

	 
 
"That's lovely, Terry, perfect.  Now just reach down between your legs and take your cock in your hand.  Yes, lover, just like that.  Now guide it carefully to the crack between my legs.  That's it, Terry.  Now, gently, very gently, put the head of that big fat cock between the lips of my cunt.  Gently, darling," she said softly, trying to control her urge to raise her hips off the bed and suddenly impale herself on his rigid prick.

	 
 
"Wow, Dale, he's really doin' it!" Kenny gasped as he watched Terry fucking his swollen prick into their mother's juicy cunt.  "He's really gonna fuck our mom!"

	 
 
"Yes, boys, he's going to fuck your mother until she screams," Elaine said.

	 
 
"We won't let him hurt you, Mom," Dale said.

	 
 
"He isn't going to hurt me, Dale.  In fact, he's going to make me feel just wonderful, and I'm going to make him feel wonderful in return.  I want you boys to watch and learn what Terry does to make me feel good.  Watch carefully, darlings.  I may ask you to do the same for me soon," she said, flicking out her tongue and licking playfully at her sons' dripping pricks.

	 
 
Elaine felt the hot head of Terry's prick pushing apart the lips of her cunt and moving into her.  She felt the stretching of her tight cunt as inch after hard inch of the kid's cock fucked into her seething pussy.  She held her breath until the boy had buried his jerking cock in her all the way to his young balls.

	 
 
"Oh God, Terry, it's so big and hard!  I can't tell you how delicious it feels to have a cock this big inside me!  Terry, darling, I can feel it moving inside me!  It jerks each time your heart beats!  It's so lovely!  See if you can put it in just another inch or two!  Fuck it in me, lover!  Oh

	 
 
God yes!  Deeper!  Oh, Terry, I love it!"

	 
 
Terry bucked his lean ass and drove his cock all the way up her cunt.  The kid couldn't beheve she took the whole length of the big thick thing into her cunt.  He could feel her warm wet flesh holding his cock in a vise-like grip.  He wanted to start moving his cock in and out of her cunt.

	 
 
"Your cock is so hot inside me, Terry!" Elaine moaned between licks at her sons' cocks.  "It's so nice of you to give me time to get used to your big hard cock before you start fucking me hot and hard!  It's so nice to have a gentle lover, Terry!"

	 
 
"But.  .  .  uh .  .  .  can I start moving it now?  Can I start fucking you?" the boy asked, his balls swelling with excitement.

	 
 
"Yes, Terry, I think I'm ready now.  I want you to fuck me as hard and fast as you want to.  Don't be afraid of hurting me, lover.  I like to feel a big raging hard-on fucking away inside me.  I'm all hot and tingly inside, Terry.  Make me hotter, stud!  Fuck me!  Fuck me while my children watch!  Fuck me now you teenage stud!"

	 
 
"Oh shit yeah, I'll fuck you, Mrs. Stephens!  And how!" the kid gasped, starting to buck his ass.

	 
 
The boy withdrew his cock slowly, until it almost pulled out of her cunt.  When he shoved it in again, he lost all control and began fucking her wildly.  Elaine whimpered with delight as her cunt was pumped by the biggest prick she had ever seen.  She almost forgot about the two stiff cocks the boys had for her.  It didn't take the boys long to remind her that she had promised to suck them while Terry fucked her.  They pressed their slippery pricks against her lips and forced her to take the cockheads into her mouth.  The whimpers were then muffled by the two swollen cocks.

	 
 
"Fuck her, man!" Kenny gasped as his own passions started to build.  "Stick it in her!  Fuck her deep!"

	 
 
"Take that cock, Mrs. Stephens!  Take every hard fucking inch of that thing!  I'm gonna fuck you until your eyes pop out!  I've been dreamin' about this for a long time!  Take it!  Take that cock!  Suck it up in there!" Terry growled, fucking his hot prick in and out of her tight pussy.

	 
 
"Suck me off, Mom!  Suck my cock!" Dale cried breathlessly, his prick rubbing against his mother's tongue and the roof of her mouth.

	 
 
The bed shook as Terry fucked Elaine's cunt.  She had never been so happy in her life.  She felt the rising tide of her orgasm welling inside her.  Terry's cock rubbed hard and fast against the sensitive bud of her clit.  The musky juices of her cunt were being whipped into a froth by the friction of Terry's pounding cock.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot hi Oh fuckin' shit, yeah!  I'm comin'!" Terry gasped.  He reached down and grabbed Elaine's naked tits, squeezing them hard as he shot off deep in her sucking cunt.

	 
 
Elaine felt blast after blast of cum filling her cunt.  The boy's cock was buried in her all the way to his balls.  When the last shot of the hot thick jizz sprayed against the walls of her cunt, the boy relaxed his grip on her tits and fell on her body.  He wasn't allowed to rest long, however.

	 
 
"Now you, Dale!  Put your lovely cock between my legs and fuck me!" she moaned, still feeling her orgasm about to engulf her.

	 
 
Dale didn't need to be asked twice.  The kid scrambled between his mother's legs and began aimlessly fucking his rigid prick against her.  After many attempts, his cock found its mark and fucked into her cunt.

	 
 
Elaine closed her eyes and thrilled to the feel of her little boy's prick fucking in and out of her.  She was filled with a sense of the utter depravity of what she was doing.  She was letting her young son fuck her and she was enjoying every hot second of the experience.  She glanced over at Terry, who had rolled over on his back and was slowly stroking his own cock, making it hard and ready for her again.  She wrapped her silky fingers around Kenny's cock and gently jerked him off, being careful not to make him come until she was ready.

	 
 
"Give it to me, Dale!  Fuck me!  Fuck your mother, oh, fuck me!  I want that stiff cock deep in my cunt!  Farther!  Deeper!  Faster!  Fuck me!  Fuck meeeeeee!,, "Oh shit, it's happening, Mom!" Dale groaned.  "I can feel it!  I'm gonna do it, Mom!  I'm coming!"

	 
 
When Elaine heard her son cry out and felt his cock suddenly become still inside her, she knew that he was shooting a hot wad of his cum into her.  She felt the first rush of her orgasm.

	 
 
As soon as Dale stopped shooting into her, Elaine told Kenny to get between her spread legs.  He obeyed eagerly, filling her seething cunt with his hot prick.  After only a few quick strokes in and out of her sucking cunt, he too was ready to shoot his wad.

	 
 
"Fuck me, darling!  Fuck my cunt!  I've never felt so wonderful, boys!" Elaine cried as she felt still another boy pouring his hot load of jism into her.

	 
 
When Kenny had emptied his balls into her, all the boys fell on her and began stroking and fondling her naked body.  Elaine thought she was in heaven.  She was surrounded by willing boys who would do anything she asked to satisfy her sexual urges.  And boys were so easy to find.  She had a whole art class full of them.

	 
 
Elaine knew that she would never be lonely again.  By the time she was through, she decided, every boy in town would have learned all the arts she had to teach.

	 
 
End
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