
        
            
                
            
        

    Wild, Willing Mother
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	FOREWORD

	 
 
Psychologists invariably agree that man has certain needs which are an inherent part of his nature. Most commonly mentioned are physical needs-the needs for food and shelter. The need for sex-the "reproductive drive", as it is often referred to-is also considered basic to man.

	 
 
Annette Stevens, the main character in this story, is a woman whose drive for sex has long been frustrated. Her pursuit of satisfaction, thus, becomes desperate and those with whom she lives and associates suddenly become targets. A normal, healthy sex drive becomes reckless and those caught in its path are abruptly confronted with a dilemma which can be resolved only through unique solutions.

	 
 
WILD, WILLING MOTHER-the story of a woman who has to come to terms with her own nature and needs. A novel of significance to our ever-changing society.

	 
 
-The Publisher

	 
 

CHAPTER ONE

	 
 
Annette Stevens stared in amazement at what she had just discovered hidden under a pile of T-shirts in her son's dresser drawer. She had thought at first that she had come across one of Denny's many hotrod magazines. She turned the glossy pages and discovered that the only hotrods pictured were stroking in and out of hot-looking cunts. On every page of the magazine lusty women were spreading their long silky legs for handsome young studs who were fucking them with a passion. Annette had never seen anything so sexually stimulating in her life.

	 
 
Annette almost wished she hadn't decided to take a few minutes to tidy up Denny's room while he was taking in a movie with his brothers. She usually left such chores to the boys themselves, which was probably why Denny hadn't taken greater pains to hide the magazine more carefully. Now Annette had to decide whether to tear the magazine up or leave it where she had found it.

	 
 
Annette was anything but a prude. She wasn't particularly disgusted by the things she saw depicted in the magazine. She understood that boys would be boys, although she was a bit surprised that innocent young Denny would be the one to have such a magazine. She might have expected one of her other three sons to have a cache of dirty books hidden away somewhere, but not sweet innocent Denny.

	 
 
Annette decided that there was no point in tearing up her son's magazine. She understood that Denny was merely curious about the mysterious world of sex. She wished that Denny would have come to her rather than referring his questions to a pornographic magazine. She also realized that it was difficult for a boy to talk to his mother about such sensitive things.

	 
 
Annette knew that her husband Donald would have been able to answer all of Denny's questions about sex. But Donald had died three years ago in an automobile accident, leaving her to raise her four boys by herself. Perhaps she would just have to summon up her courage and have a talk with her son, no matter how difficult it might be.

	 
 
Annette almost put the magazine back where she had found it, but now that she had started leafing through its living color pages, she suddenly found it impossible to put it down. Lately she had tried to put sex out of her mind completely. She had always realized that she couldn't possibly expect to find anyone to replace Donald, because he had been the perfect lover for her. She had forced herself to lead a virtually sexless life since Donald's death. Now, the things she saw in her son's picture book began to kindle a sexual fire.

	 
 
As Annette stared at page after sexy page, of men and women doing all sorts of wildly exciting things together, she began to remember what she had been missing all the years since her husband's death. She felt a warmth building between her legs, felt her cunt moistening as her womanly desires slowly took control of her.

	 
 
She closed her eyes and let herself imagine that she was the woman who was spreading her legs and opening her lovely cunt for a horny stud. She felt that she was the lucky one who was feeling a big hot hard-on pushing between the lips of her juicy cunt. She imagined that she was feeling the friction of a big fat cock rubbing against the hot bud of her tingling clit. It had been a long, long time since Annette had experienced those sensations.

	 
 
She opened Denny's magazine to a particularly exciting page. She set the magazine on the bed beside her. She gazed at the picture ... at the place where the man's huge hard cock entered the woman's rosy cunt. She could almost feel a hot throbbing cock parting her own cunt-lips and filling her with animal heat. She could remember now how wonderful she had felt every time Donald had shoved his fat cock inside her. As her passions blazed, she forgot all about Denny's book and closed her eyes, remembering how her husband had thrilled her with his enormous cock.

	 
 
Annette's hand moved slowly but surely toward her hot cunt, as if drawn there by a power beyond her control. She felt her silky skin tingling as her fingers moved. It was almost as if a man were stroking her leg, almost as if Donald were running his hand up her leg and moving closer and closer to her tingling little cunt.

	 
 
Annette drew her dress up over her knees, and her fingers rubbed gently against the thin material of her panties. She felt her fingertips stroking her dewy cunt lips through the thin material, making her twat twitch with pleasure. She felt the moisture of her honey dampening her panties.

	 
 
The horny woman spread her lovely legs and let her fingers sneak beneath the crotch of her panties. When her bare fingertips touched the moist flesh of her cunt, she gasped. It had been so long since she had diddled her cunt this way. It wasn't nearly as good as giving her pussy to a man, but it was better than nothing.

	 
 
Her fingers began working gently against the flesh of her seething cunt, making her tingle all over with pure pleasure. She began moving her hips, grinding her cunt against her hand. She pushed first one finger and then another between the slippery lips of her cunt. The gentle friction of her fingers against the already blazing bud of her clit was driving her wild.

	 
 
"Oh God! I need a dick! I need a big hard cock in my cunt! I want to be fucked!" she moaned as her passion grew.

	 
 
Annette began moving her fingers faster and faster. She felt sparks of electrical excitement deep inside her cunt as her fingers worked against her wet pussy flesh. She knew that she would soon flash with pure delight from head to toe as her orgasm surged through her. She began rubbing her cunt with the palm of her hand while she worked the fingers of her other hand into her sucking cunt. Her dress was up to her waist now. Her body was writhing with pleasure. Her legs were spread wide. Both of her hands were buried between her open legs.

	 
 
She presented quite a sight to young Denny when he walked into his room.

	 
 
Denny froze in his tracks, unable to move a muscle. He stared wide-eyed at the spectacle that his mother inadvertently presented for him. He tried to look away, but his eyes were fixed on the secret place between her open legs, the place he had never been allowed to see before.

	 
 
His mother's hands were between her legs, half concealing her cunt from his view. Her panties were down around her knees. He watched her hands rubbing at the juncture of her long silky-looking legs. She sure seemed to be enjoying herself.

	 
 
Of course, Annette was totally unaware that her son was standing there only a few feet from the bed. Her eyes were still tightly closed. She rubbed her seething cunt with wild abandon. She felt her body twitching and tingling with delight as she rubbed and rubbed at her hot twat. She felt as if she were about to burst into flames between her legs.

	 
 
She moved her hands away from her blazing cunt for a moment and ran them up and down over her satiny thighs. When she took her hands away from her twat, young Denny could see right up his mother's open pussy. The hypnotized boy's mouth fell open when he saw his mother's stark-naked cunt. He had never seen any woman's cunt before. He tried again to tear himself away, but it was no use. His mother's exposed cunt was just too completely fascinating to ignore.

	 
 
His mother's cunt was more exciting by far than anything he had seen in dirty magazines. The women in the magazines were only pictures, but his mother was the real thing. He could see right up her pussy as she spread her legs even wider. He could see the rosy glow of her inner flesh. He could even see moisture glistening on the lips of her seething cunt.

	 
 
The young boy watched with glittering eyes as his mother ran her hands back down to her cunt and began tugging with her fingertips at the raggedy-looking lips of her cunt. He could tell by the way she was moaning and whimpering that she was really enjoying what she was doing to herself. She was acting like he did when he jacked off. He always moaned that way, too, when he felt his cum shooting through the hard shaft of his erect dick. Maybe she was making herself come. But why was she doing it on his bed?

	 
 
Annette was getting closer and closer to a flashing orgasm. She rubbed her cunt harder and harder, gyrating her pelvis and grinding her cunt against her hands. She wished she could be grinding her cunt against a big rock-hard cock. She pushed her fingers into her cunt and began twisting them inside her, rubbing the sensitive bud of her clit.

	 
 
Denny couldn't help but suck in his breath when he saw his mother stuff her fingers up inside her cunt and start fucking her hand. His gasp of amazement was loud enough to startle her from her lust-induced trance.

	 
 
Annette thought that she was imagining things at first when she heard a gasp. When she opened her eyes and sat up on Denny's bed, she soon found that what she had heard had been real enough. Her fingers were still buried in her juicy cunt when she saw her son standing there with wide eyes, drinking it all in.

	 
 
"Oh my God!" Annette cried when the impact of her actions hit her. "Denny! No! You're supposed to be at a movie with your brothers! What are you doing home?"

	 
 
"I ... I decided not to go ... I ... I'm sorry, Mom! I ... I didn't know . , . " Denny stammered, still staring between his mother's pretty legs.

	 
 
Annette struggled to pull up her panties and pull down her dress. She managed to cover herself, but she knew that it was too late now. Her son had seen her playing with her pussy. She was so embarrassed that she thought she would die in another minute. Denny was still standing there, apparently unable to move. He was still staring at her in disbelief. She knew that she would have to tell the boy something. She couldn't just tell him to leave his own room after what he had just seen without some sort of explanation.

	 
 
"G-gosh, Mom! I ... I guess I'd better go!" the boy said in a nervous voice.

	 
 
"No! No, darling! Don't go. We ... we have to talk about this, Denny. Now come here and sit down," Annette said, her heart still racing.

	 
 
"I-I don't think I ought to, Mom." Denny stumbled. "I can't ... honest, Mom! I ... I'd better go."

	 
 
"Come here, Denny! Right now!" Annette said.

	 
 
When she looked down to where her son had suddenly dropped his hands, she saw why he was so afraid to sit next to her. He was trying to hide his big hard cock. She stared in disbelief at the long hard bulge in her son's pants. He was trying desperately to hold his hands in front of the bulge, but it was no use. His cock was just too long to hide.

	 
 
Annette put her hand to her mouth and gasped. She couldn't take her eyes off the stiff-looking bulge in her son's pants. His pants were rather loose-fitting. The tent in his pants seemed to get bigger by the second. She had given her own son a big hard-on.

	 
 
Denny looked down at the floor. He had never been so embarrassed in his life. He knew that his mother could see his hard-on in his pants. He had always been afraid that his cock might harden up some day and his mother might see it. He wanted to turn and run from the room, but he didn't dare. He just had to sit down next to her the way she had told him to. He hoped she wouldn't say anything about his condition.

	 
 
Annette watched her horny son walk stiff-legged over to the bed. He sat down nervously next to her with his hands still covering his swelling cock. Annette knew that she should tell the boy that he could leave the room if he wanted to, but she was unable to say it. Something was happening to Annette, something she didn't quite understand. She was beginning to feel something for her son that she hadn't felt before. She was beginning to be intrigued by his excited condition.

	 
 
The boy's mother glanced over at the bulge that his hands were trying to cover. She couldn't help wondering what her son's stiff dick looked like out in the open. She knew that her thoughts were taboo, but they were there nonetheless. Her cunt was still as hot as a blast furnace after her interrupted attempt at self-stimulation. Her body and mind were still alive with sexual thoughts and pussy-melting sensations. Any other time she could have handled the situation in which she now found herself. But she was just too horny to behave logically. She had gone without sex for too long.

	 
 
"M-Mom ... can ... can I go now?" Denny asked, still looking down at his feet.

	 
 
"No, Denny, you may not go. Come here. Come sit closer to me, darling," Annette said, patting the bed.

	 
 
"Do ... do I have to, Mom?"

	 
 
"Are you afraid of me, Denny? Don't you want to sit next to your mother any more?" she asked.

	 
 
"Uh ... no, Mom. It's not that ... but ... I really shouldn't sit there ... uh ... I really ought to go!" Denny struggled, suddenly jumping up and getting ready to leave.

	 
 
"Sit, darling!" Annette said, firmly grabbing the boy's arm. "Now, what exactly is your problem, young man?"

	 
 
"I-I don't know, Mom. I just think I should go..." Denny was hoping that his mother wouldn't make anything of the tent in his pants.

	 
 
"Is it something you saw, darling?" she asked, putting her warm hand against his cheek and turning his face so that his eyes met hers.

	 
 
"Well ... I guess that's it ... yeah," the boy said, his cock still as hard as steel in his pants.

	 
 
"And what exactly did you see, Denny? What could you possibly have seen that would upset you so much?"

	 
 
"N-nothin', Mom! Honest! I didn't really see ... much. I mean..."

	 
 
"You mustn't lie to your mother, Denny darling. I think you saw a great deal that you're not telling me about. I think you saw something that you've never seen before. I think you saw me diddling myself. Isn't that right, darling?"

	 
 
"D-diddling yourself?"

	 
 
"Yes, darling. I think you saw me doing something to my pussy. And I think you found it very interesting. Isn't that right, Denny?"

	 
 
"Oh gosh, Mom! I didn't mean to! But, I ... I couldn't stop watching!" the boy rasped.

	 
 
"I know, darling, I know. It's nothing to be ashamed of, Denny. You saw something you had never seen before and you were interested, that's all," she said softly, patting her son's tousled hair.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, I'm sure glad you're not mad at me!" the boy said.

	 
 
"It wasn't your fault, darling. I really shouldn't have let myself give in to my desires, at least not here in your room. Since your father died, I've kept my desires under control fairly successfully, but when I found this..." Annette held up Denny's dirty magazine.

	 
 
"Oh shit! I thought I hid it, Mom! Oh wow! It's not mine ... honest! It ... it belongs to a guy at school! Honest, Mom!" the boy lied.

	 
 
"Oh really, darling?"

	 
 
"Well ... I did kinda buy it from him ... but I don't look at it much!" Denny lied again.

	 
 
"It's nothing to be ashamed of, darling. The pictures are very interesting. In fact, it was your magazine that made me horny this afternoon. I started leafing through it, and I just couldn't put it down. The more I looked at these nasty pictures, the hotter my pussy grew. Before long my little cunt was itching and burning and getting all wet and juicy. I suppose you saw how hot and wet my cunt looked when you walked in, didn't you, Denny?" Annette's question was stated in a voice that dripped with lust.

	 
 
"Oh wow, Mom! Don't ... don't talk like that! Please!" Denny begged, his hard cock aching and jerking harder with each word she said.

	 
 
"Does it bother you to hear your mother talking about her cunt? Don't you want to know why I was rubbing my cunt, Denny? Surely you must be curious, darling." Annette smiled, leafing through his magazine.

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... yeah, Mom. But should you be tellin' me all this stuff? I-I'm just a kid, and you're my ... my mother!" the boy choked.

	 
 
"A mother and her son should be able to talk about anything at all, Denny. Of course, we've never discussed anything quite so stimulating as this before, but then I've never been this excited before, darling. Are you excited too, Denny?" Annette glanced down at his lap.

	 
 
"Uh ... excited ... oh gosh ... I ... you ... you mean..." Denny shifted his body to try to hide his hard cock from his mother's view.

	 
 
"Yes, darling. I want to know if you're excited too. I want to know if you are sexually excited."

	 
 
"Golly no, Mom! How ... how could I be? I mean, uh, well, a guy isn't supposed to get that way in front of his own mother!" Denny exclaimed, his nuts aching with excitement even as he denied his turned-on condition.

	 
 
"But you are excited, aren't you?" The boy shook his head. "Then what on earth is that?" Annette asked, pointing to the tent in his pants.

	 
 
"Oh Jeeze! I-I gotta go, Mom!" the boy gasped, starting to jump up again.

	 
 
"Not so fast, darling," she said, grabbing his arm and gently, but firmly, pulling him back on the bed. "I want to know what that bulge is in your pants."

	 
 
"Oh gosh, Mom! Don't make me tell you! I'm awful sorry! I can't help it! It ... it just got that way!" Denny blushed with youthful embarrassment.

	 
 
"What got that way?" Annette asked, taking a strange fascination in watching her son squirm.

	 
 
"My ... uh..."

	 
 
"Your dick?" Annette said wickedly, tingling all over with excitement.

	 
 
"Yeah, Mom ... my dick. It just gets like that sometimes. I-I can't help it! I didn't want it to get hard like that ... but..."

	 
 
"But you saw my cunt and the things I was doing to myself and it turned you on. Isn't that right, Denny? Didn't I give you a big fat hard-on?"

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom! Yeah! But I didn't want you to see it! You don't wanna see it, do you, Mom?"

	 
 
Annette smiled. "Yes, darling. I do want to see it. Take your hands away from your lap now, darling. That's right, Denny. Don't be afraid. It's only natural for you to get excited in that way. It's perfectly all right."

	 
 
"Is it? Really?"

	 
 
"Of course, darling. You get a hard-on when you look at the ladies in your magazine, don't you?" Annette's eyes widened when her son took his hands away from his lap and dropped them nervously at his sides.

	 
 
"Well ... sure, Mom. But they're just pictures ... and you're ... you're real!"

	 
 
"I'm glad you think so, Denny!" Annette laughed.

	 
 
Denny couldn't sit still very well. He kept fidgeting as his mother stared at his lap. He had never felt this way before. He could almost feel his mother's eyes burning through his pants. She had never expressed any interest in seeing his cock and balls before. Now she was staring between his legs at his jerking hard-on.

	 
 
The more his mother looked him over, the more his nuts ached. He was tense from head to toe. He didn't know what was going to happen next. He had never heard his mother talk the way she was talking now. She was using dirty words without any hesitation at all and saying things that he had never heard any woman say before; His young mind swam with confusing thoughts.

	 
 
Annette knew that she was affecting her son powerfully. She knew how vulnerable he felt and how embarrassed he was. She also noticed that his condition of sexual excitement hadn't changed a bit. If anything the boy was more turned on now than ever. The nastiness of the situation excited Annette more and more by the minute. She was actually sitting next to her son and contemplating incest. It was enough to make her dizzy with excitement.

	 
 

CHAPTER TWO

	 
 
"Denny, darling, did you think my pussy was pretty?" Annette asked in a honeyed voice.

	 
 
"G-gosh yeah, Mom!" Denny's dick jerked hard and hot between his legs.

	 
 
"Would you like to see it again? Right here? Right now?" she asked softly.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus!" You ... you don't mean it, do you, Mom?"

	 
 
"I mean it, Denny. I'll show you how much

	 
 
I mean it!" Annette suddenly lifted her dress up over her legs and all the way to her waist.

	 
 
Denny stared wild-eyed at the secret place his mother had just exposed to him. He could see up between her legs all the way to the crotch of her panties. He blinked nervously as he stared up between her silky looking legs. He could hardly believe that she was actually letting him look at her cunt.

	 
 
"My pussy is so hot! It's positively steaming! My panties feel so tight and uncomfortable. I'd just love to have my panties off. Would you mind taking them off for me, Denny darling?" she cooed, running her hands up her legs all the way to the crotch of her panties.

	 
 
"You ... you want me to take them off you?" Denny gasped.

	 
 
"That's right, darling. You can't see my cunt very well with my panties covering it. You do want to see my cunt, don't you?"

	 
 
"Sure, Mom! I ... I wanna see it!" Denny's nuts were aching.

	 
 
"Why don't you just get on your knees between my legs and uncover what you want to see so badly? Don't be afraid. I want you to see my cunt. Just the thought of letting my son look at my cunt makes me feel warm all over.

	 
 
It's so exciting! By the size of that tent in your pants I can see that you think it's exciting too!"

	 
 
Denny swallowed hard and fell to his knees between his lusty mother's spread legs. She opened her legs even more widely for him, letting him have a good long look at her barely concealed cunt. He reached out with trembling hands and put his shaky fingers beneath the material of her gauzy panties.

	 
 
Slowly, but surely, the horny boy uncovered his mother's hot cunt. Inch by inch he rolled her panties down, exposing more and more of her pussy. Before lpng he had her juicy cunt bared completely. He stared in awe at his mother's cunt. Her pussy was covered with soft-looking curls of light-blonde hair. The lips of her cunt glowed with a rosy hue. Her cunt looked hot and vibrant. He wanted to touch her there, but he knew she would never let him feel her cunt. Not his own mother.

	 
 
"Take them off, darling. Slip my panties all the way down. That's right, Denny. Now hand them to me. Feel how moist my panties are? My cunt is moist too, darling. It gets that way when I'm excited. My pussy is running with hot moisture. It tastes delicious I've been told. I've also been told that my pussy has the most wonderful fragrance." Annette smiled with wicked delight, knowing that she was driving her son wild with her lewd behavior.

	 
 
Feeling lascivious beyond belief, Annette lifted her damp panties and put them very close to her son's handsome face. He took them from her and buried his face in the, inhaling her musky scent deep into his lungs. She knew now that he was hers for the taking. She had seduced her own son. There was no turning back now.

	 
 
Denny inhaled her intoxicating fragrance and was immediately made drunk with lust. He looked up at her and saw a look on her face that he had never seen before. She seemed to be undressing him with her eyes. It was a seductive look, a look calculated to drive the boy wild. She succeeded completely.

	 
 
"G-gosh, Mom! I've never felt this way before! I don't know what to do!"

	 
 
"I'll help you, darling. I'll tell you exactly what to do! When this night is over, darling, you will know all about sex. You'll learn a lot from me tonight, and you'll have wonderful fun too. Would you like that, Denny?"

	 
 
The boy nodded excitedly.

	 
 
"I'll bet you'd like to touch me between the legs," Annette said. "Is that right, Denny darling?" She spreading her legs farther apart for the boy.

	 
 
"Oh yeah! I sure would! But is it ... is it all right for a guy to touch his mother ... there?"

	 
 
"It's all right, darling. Anything I say you can do is perfectly all right. Of course everything we do today will have to remain our little secret. Do you understand, lover?"

	 
 
Denny nodded.

	 
 
"Don't be afraid, darling. Reach out and touch me. Put your fingers on my cunt," she said, her voice brimming with excitement.

	 
 
Denny, trembling, moved his fingers closer to his mother's freely offered cunt. She moved closer to the edge of the bed, spreading her legs even wider than before and opening herself to him lasciviously. He touched the downy hair between his mother's spread legs. His fingertips moved gently over her cunt hair. He was thrilled by the feel of her pussy hair.

	 
 
Annette breathed deeply. She had never felt so wicked in her life. She was filled with a sense of taboo. Her feeling of wickedness seemed to make the situation even more exciting for her. She was giving herself to her son, giving him his first feel of a woman's cunt. She would soon be giving him much more than a mere feel.

	 
 
"Oh, Denny! Denny! Your fingers make my pussy feel so warm. It's been so long since anyone has touched me there. No one has touched me there since your father, darling. Oh God! I'm so hot, so fucking hot!" Annette's cunt tingled with pure delight as her son stroked her.

	 
 
Annette reached between her silky legs and parted the raggedy lips of her cunt, spreading her pussy open for her wide-eyed son. She knew that he could see right up into her seething hot cunt from his position between her legs. She had never thought that her cunt could tingle and twitch so much. She was alive with the most stimulating sensations imaginable.

	 
 
Denny let his fingers trail down over the rubbery feeling lips of his mother's spread-open pussy. His fingers touched hers where they were holding her cunt-lips open.

	 
 
"Touch me there, darling!" she said breathlessly, pressing the tip of her finger against the tingling bud of her clit.

	 
 
Denny heard his mother gasp with pleasure when he touched the hot little place hidden beneath the fleshy folds of her cunt-lips. He thought he had hurt her at first, but he soon realized that she liked the way his finger was making her feel. She moved her fingers away from her cunt. It was his fingers now that were spreading open the rosy lips of his mother's juicy wet cunt.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! Oh! Yes! Stroke my clit, darling! Oh lovely! Lovely! You don't know how wonderful you make me feel. Put your finger in my cunt now, Denny. Yes, my lover, right up inside your mother's cunt. It feels so damn good up in my cunt! Move your finger around just a bit now, Denny! Wiggle your finger inside my cunt! God! How beautiful it feels! It's been so long since I've felt anything like this!"

	 
 
"It sure is ... uh ... wet and hot in there, Mom..." the hard-cocked boy said to his mother.

	 
 
Denny felt his mother's cunt sucking at his finger, sucking as if to draw his finger in even farther. He put another finger inside her, and then another. She seemed to get more and more excited as he moved his fingers in her seething cunt.

	 
 
Annette's cunt was dripping with excitement. Her honey was flowing freely over her son's busily working fingers, slickening the inner flesh of her cunt. The warmth of the boy's hand seemed to soak into her, making her hotter and hornier by the second.

	 
 
"In and out, Denny darling. Move your fingers in and out of my cunt! Fuck me with your fingers! Oh God yes! Yes! Just like that, lover! You're making me hot, making me so fucking hot! Finger fuck my cunt! Yesssssss!"

	 
 
Denny moved his fingers faster and faster, in and out of his mother's sucking cunt. His fingers made wet slurping sounds as they moved. The juice of her cunt ran over his hand. His cock jerked and throbbed as he played with his mother's cunt. His dick strained against the material of his pants, strained as if trying desperately to get out. Denny didn't dare unzip his pants and pull his dick out, but he couldn't resist letting one of his hands fall to his lap and start rubbing the bulge of his dick through his pants.

	 
 
"Denny, darling, I want you to do something for me," his lusty mother breathed.

	 
 
"I'll do anything for you, Mom," the boy promised, looking up at her from between her legs, his hand still buried in her seething cunt.

	 
 
"Take your fingers out of my cunt now, darling. That's right, lover. Now taste your fingers. That's right, dear. Put your fingers to your lips. Yes, darling, that's just right. Now lick them. Taste my pussy juice. Do you like it, son? Isn't it delicious and exciting?"

	 
 
"Wow! Yeah, Mom!" Denny exclaimed, licking the cunt-honey off his fingers.

	 
 
"Would you like to taste my pussy?"

	 
 
"You ... you mean-"

	 
 
"Yes, Denny. That's exactly what I mean. Would you like to put your face between my legs and lick my cunt?"

	 
 
"C-can I, Mom? Are ... are you sure it's okay? I mean ... you really don't mind ... honest?"

	 
 
"I don't mind, darling. In fact, there's nothing I'd rather feel than your lips and tongue on my cunt. It's been so long since I've been eaten out. I want you to put your face between my legs and lick my fucking cunt!" Annette commanded her worshipful young son.

	 
 
Denny obeyed his mother's command eagerly. He buried his face between his mother's spread legs and pressed his lips against the seething rosy flesh of her open cunt. He kissed her dewy cunt-lips gently at first. But, before long, he was sucking the wet flesh of her cunt-lips into his mouth. He even nibbled gently at the lips of his mother's cunt.

	 
 
"Oh God! God! It's so good, so fucking good! Are you sure you've never had your face between a woman's legs before? You're doing it so beautifully! You're making me feel so nice! Don't stop, darling! Keep eating me out forever!" Annette moaned, her cunt blazing with lust for her son.

	 
 
Denny began licking at her seething cunt. He ran his tongue up and down the crevice between her legs, slowly at first, then with steadily increasing speed. He sucked her cunt-honey into his mouth, savoring it. He was intoxicated by the taste and scent of his mother's cunt.

	 
 
"My clitoris. Suck my clit! Oh yes, darling. That's it. Press your lips against the little thing and suck! Move your tongue over my clit! I just love the way you suck pussy!"

	 
 
Annette began gyrating her pelvis and grinding her juicy cunt against her son's eager mouth. She raised her ass up off the bed a bit and thrust out her pelvis, pressing her cunt against his mouth. He licked and sucked wildly. His tongue felt like a thousand tongues all working together to drive her wild. He was eating her pussy even more eagerly than his father ever had.

	 
 
"Put your tongue way up inside me now, darling. I want to feel it deep in my cunt. Wiggle it around inside my cunt. Oh God yes!

	 
 
Now in and out! In and out! Fuck me with your stiff tongue, darling! Faster and faster! Oh yes!"

	 
 
Denny felt his mother's cunt sucking at his tongue, as if trying to draw it up even farther into her. He felt the walls of her seething cunt squeezing against his tongue just as it had against his fingers. The boy couldn't help wondering if her cunt would suck against a cock that way too.

	 
 
Denny knew that it was nasty to even think about such things, but he couldn't help himself. He wondered if her pussy would massage his cock the way it had worked on his hand when he had buried it up inside her. He wondered if she would ever let him put his dick inside her. It was almost too much for him to hope for, but she had already let him do so many things that were taboo that maybe she would even let him fuck her.

	 
 
Annette could sense the thoughts that were going through her son's head. She knew that his dick was aching with tension, that his dick was straining hard against the material of his pants. She knew that his balls were full of hot cum and beginning to hurt. She knew that he wanted to shove his rock-hard cock between her legs and fuck the piss out of her. She couldn't let him suffer any longer. She had to give him the kind of attention he had been giving her.

	 
 
"Come to me, Denny darling! Come and give me a kiss!" she exclaimed.

	 
 
Denny somewhat reluctantly moved his face away from her delicious cunt and stood up, leaning toward her and kissing her on the cheek.

	 
 
"On the lips, lover. Kiss me the way a man would kiss a woman. We're lovers now, darling," she smiled.

	 
 
Annette pressed her sweet lips against her son's. She kissed him deeply, thrusting her tongue into his mouth. She tasted the honey of her own cunt on his lips. The boy quickly learned how to respond to her passionate kiss and soon their tongues were dueling in each other's mouths.

	 
 
Denny fell on his mother when she wrapped her loving arms around him. Their bodies were wrapped together on the boy's bed, writhing with lusty pleasure. Annette could feel her son's stiff cock rubbing against her thigh through the material of his pants. He rubbed his cock against her with youthful urgency, a kind of need that she could not ignore.

	 
 
"We must get naked now, darling. These clothes are just in the way. Would you like to be naked with me, darling?" Annette asked her boy.

	 
 
"Oh wow! Yeah! I ... I sure do wanna be naked with you, Mom!" Denny gasped.

	 
 
"Help me off with my dress, darling," Annette said, getting out of bed with the boy.

	 
 
When she was naked, she lifted her tits and offered them to her son. He stared wild-eyed at the luscious tits that she offered him. He had never seen anything so sexy in his life. He could see his mom's nipples all stiff and pointed. Her tits looked soft and silky. He wanted to feel them.

	 
 
"Aren't my tits pretty, Denny darling?" she asked, rubbing her thumbs over the tips of her nipples, making them tingle with excitement.

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Mom! I ... I've never seen your tits before, Mom!"

	 
 
"Of course you have, darling," Annette replied, "although you may not remember. You sucked them when you were a baby, Denny. Would you like to suck them again, now that you're a young man? You might even enjoy it more this time."

	 
 
Denny stepped up to his mother and pressed his lips gently against the stiff tip of her tit. He flicked the tip of his tongue over the erectile flesh of her nipple, making her tit feel incredibly warm and tingly. He could tell she liked what he was doing to her by the lusty expression on her lovely face. She closed her beautiful blue eyes and tossed back her long blonde hair, abandoning herself to the pleasure he was giving her. Denny nibbled and licked and sucked her tits with a passion, knowing that every move he made was making her feel better and better.

	 
 
"Suck my nipples, darling. Oh yes! Nibble them gently, lover. Oh, Denny, you're so gentle! You're a perfect lover. You make me feel so good. You do such wonderful things with your lips and tongue! Would you like me to do wonderful things to you too, darling?"

	 
 
"like ... like what, Mom?" Denny asked.

	 
 
"Let me help you off with your clothes, darling," she said, unbuttoning her son's shirt.

	 
 
Annette opened his shirt and ran her warm hands all over his strong young chest. She could feel his heart beating hard and fast. She knew that her hands were making him very excited. As her hands moved down from his chest to his stomach and farther down over his body, his excitement increased. She looked down and saw his cock jerking in his pants.

	 
 
She had to release his cock from its uncomfortable confinement.

	 
 
Denny had never been touched before the way his mother touched him now. He felt sort of lightheaded. He was tense in every muscle of his young body. As her hands moved over his chest and stomach, his skin tingled and his muscles twitched slightly. He knew that his mother could see his cock jerking in his pants. He saw her hands moving down over the front of his body, getting closer and closer to the tent in his pants.

	 
 
Denny gasped when he felt his mother's hand brushing over the hard shaft of his cock. He almost fell over backwards when she wrapped her fingers around the shaft of his cock and squeezed it through his pants.

	 
 
"My God, Denny! It's so big and hard! I had no idea your cock was so huge! It feels as stiff as a board! It must be very uncomfortable rubbing against your pants. I know how sensitive cocks are when they're all hard and swollen like yours. Let me unzip your pants and get your cock out in the open. I must see it, Denny! I've never seen it all stiff and excited before!"

	 
 
Annette tugged down her son's zipper and reached into his pants. She ran her exploring fingers over the long thick shaft of his cock while it was still concealed. She was thrilled by the heat that soaked into her fingers from his throbbing hard-on. She could already feel it jerking hot and hard in her sucking cunt.

	 
 
Annette pulled her son's cock out of his pants and let it jerk up and down in front of him. She stared at the boy's long thick cock, amazed at the size of it. She unfastened her son's pants and pulled them down to his ankles. He stood before her, his shirt open, his pants on the floor, his naked cock arching up in front of him. She knew that he was ready for anything now.

	 
 
"It's so big and hard! It looks so much like your father's cock. His prick was big and thick too. I believe you've inherited his cock and balls, lover. I can still remember how big his cock-head swelled up in my mouth when I sucked it. He loved the way I sucked his cock, Denny!" Annette said in a voice dripping with lust.

	 
 
"He ... he did?" Denny said in amazement.

	 
 
"Oh yes, darling. I used to suck his cock until he shot a gallon of hot cum right down my throat. I did all sorts of nice things with my lips and tongue."

	 
 
"You ... you did?"

	 
 
"Yes, darling. I can't begin to tell you all the things I used to do to your father's cock, but I can show you. You would like that, wouldn't you, Denny?"

	 
 
The boy nodded excitedly, his cock jerking hot and hard.

	 
 
"I'll show you what I can do to a big hard cock like yours, darling," she said, getting on her knees in front of her horny young son.

	 
 
Annette wrapped her fingers around her son's jerking cock-shaft to keep it from bobbing away from her lips. She pressed her lips against the underside of his bulging cock-head. She heard him suck in his breath when he kissed his cock with her willing lips. She knew that her boy had never been kissed there before. She knew how powerfully the caress of her lips was affecting him. She could feel his tension building.

	 
 
"Your cock is juicy, darling. Just look at the pre-cum on the tip of it. Ummmmmmmm! So hot and salty!" she said, flicking out her tongue and tasting his pre-seminal fluid. "I'm going to take this big beautiful cock into my mouth now, lover! I'm going to suck your cock and make you feel just wonderful!"

	 
 
Annette sucked her son's cock with the eagerness of a woman starved for sex. She opened her mouth as wide as she could and wrapped her sweet warm lips around the kid's dripping cock-head. She ran her tongue around over the super sensitive head of his cock until it swelled to even greater size inside her mouth.

	 
 
Denny could hardly breathe, his excitement was so intense. His balls felt as if they were about to explode between his tense legs. He felt his mother's lips pressing against the shaft of his dick. He felt her tongue flicking over his dick-head. He felt the head of his cock rubbing against the roof of her mouth. He felt her inner cheeks stroking his cock as she sucked harder and harder on his prick.

	 
 
Annette began moving her head back and forth, letting his cock slip in and out of her mouth slowly. She let her teeth gently scrape against the hard shaft of his cock. She could tell from the way the boy's prick was jerking in her mouth that he would soon be shooting a hot wad of jism down her sucking throat.

	 
 
Denny moved his cock in and out of her mouth in rhythm with his mother's bobbing movements. He moved his dick faster and faster as his excitement grew. It wasn't long before Denny was rocking back and forth on the balls of his feet, fucking his mother's lovely mouth with a passion. His nuts slapped against her silky chin with each stroke into her mouth. He heard his mother choking and gasping for air, but he couldn't stop fucking her mouth.

	 
 
The boy felt his mother's throat sucking at his jerking cock, sucking him into a wild frenzy. He felt something happening deep inside him, felt something stirring in his balls. He was about to shoot off. He remembered hearing her say that she wanted him to shoot his cum down her throat. Could she really want him to do that? Could she really want to swallow all of that thick stuff?

	 
 
"M-Mom ... I ... I'm gonna shoot it! I can't help it! Mom! I can't hold it back any more!" the boy gasped. "Do ... do you really wanna take it in your mouth?"

	 
 
Denny couldn't make out what she was trying to say, but it was too late now anyway. When he felt the first spasm of his orgasm, he knew that the stuff was going to shoot down her throat in another second. The boy felt his nuts suddenly tensing between his straining legs. His balls felt like bombs blowing up between his legs. Every squirt of hot cum that shot through his stiff dick made his body quake with pleasure.

	 
 
Annette reached out and grabbed her son's erupting balls and squeezed them tightly When she felt his jism shooting down her sucking throat. She felt his cum spraying against the roof of her mouth and running in rivers down her throat. His cock jerked and twitched in her mouth as his cum shot through it. He had suddenly rammed his prick all the way down her throat, burying it there while he shot off. She could hardly swallow the gallons of jism her son emptied into her mouth.

	 
 
When Denny opened his eyes, after the maddening rush of his first ejaculation into a woman's mouth, he looked down and saw his mother's pretty face covered with cum. His cum dripped from the corners of her mouth and ran down her chin, dripping onto her naked tits. She kept his cock in her mouth for a long time, sucking as much of his cum as she could out of his prick and balls. When she finally did let his cock pull from her lips, she smiled up at him with a look that drove him wild.

	 
 
"Oh, Denny, your cum is so delicious. And you have so much of it. My God; I thought you'd never stop shooting. I almost drowned on it!" she said, licking her lips and smiling up at her son.

	 
 
"It sure felt good when you sucked it out of me, Mom! Wow! I never thought a blow job would feel like that!" Denny felt his mother's expert fingers moving his balls around slowly in his scrotal sac.

	 
 
"If you think that was nice, darling, you should try fucking me in the cunt," Annette said with a wicked little smile.

	 
 
"G-gosh, Mom! Are ... are you gonna let me do that? Honest? I ... I sure would like to!" Denny's cock started to stir again at the thought of fucking his mother.

	 
 
"I'd just love to have your big hard cock between my legs, darling. It's been so long since I've had a nice big cock in my cunt. Would you like to put yours there, Denny?"

	 
 
The boy nodded.

	 
 
"Come and get it, darling!" Annette laughed, lying down on her son's bed and spreading her legs. "It's all yours, my little lover!"

	 
 

CHAPTER THREE

	 
 
When his mother spread her legs and opened her juicy cunt for him, his cock rose to full attention again. Her cunt attracted him like a magnet. He crawled over to her, then straddled her. He was awkward, of course, but he had a fairly good idea of how to proceed.

	 
 
"Your cock is so hard again, darling. And after just shooting a wad too. You must have gallons of cum in your balls. You could make me so happy, darling. You could probably fuck me again and again and keep me satisfied forever!" Annette sighed, feeling her son's stiff prick rubbing against her thigh.

	 
 
"I know I could, Mom. Gee whiz, Mom, my dick's never been this hard! I've never been this horny in my life!" Denny poked his cock against her thigh.

	 
 
"You'll never find my little pussy-hole that way, darling. Let me help you, Denny. Let me guide your cock into my little cunnie. There! Oh yes! My God! Yes! I can feel the head of it rubbing between the lips of my cunt! It feels so good, so hot and hard!"

	 
 
Annette almost died when she felt the incredible heat of her son's dick warming up her cunt. As soon as his cock parted the lips of her cunt, he bucked his ass and rammed his prick in her all the way to his balls in one hard thrust. She couldn't help crying out when he forced his huge hard-on into her cunt. It had been years since she had had anything in her cunt other than her fingers.

	 
 
"Oh my gosh! Did I ... did I hurt you, Mom? I ... I didn't mean to! Honest, Mom!" the boy rasped. "Should I pull my dick out?"

	 
 
"Oh no, Denny!" Annette replied. "No, darling, don't pull it out! Don't ever pull it out! You're not hurting me, darling, not really. It's just that it's been so long since I've had a man's big hard cock inside me. It ... it takes a bit of getting used to after so long. Just be gentle with me for a few minutes, darling. Oh God, it feels good inside me! I had no idea your cock was so big, darling! It feels even bigger inside my cunt than it did in my mouth! It feels like a big hot baseball bat that you've stuffed up my cunt, Denny!"

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! Mom! Your cunt's squeezin' my cock! It feels so tight! It's even tighter than a fist, Mom! C-can I move it now, Mom? I gotta move it a little!" the boy rasped, eager to bang his cock in and out of his mother's sucking, hot cunt.

	 
 
"Oh yes, darling!" Annette gasped. "Move your cock in and out just a bit, Denny. But be gentle with me. My cunt's so sensitive and it's stretched so tightly! Oh yes, Denny! It feels so good! You're making me so hot, so fucking hot!" Annette's cunt tingled with delight as her son began gently stroking in and out of her pussy.

	 
 
Denny could hardly believe the sensations he was feeling as his mother's cunt massaged his hard cock as he fucked deep inside her. Her cunt felt like dozens of lips and sucking mouths working on his cock. Her cunt seemed to be sucking on his prick as if trying to draw it even deeper into her.

	 
 
He started flexing the lean muscles of his ass and plunging his cock in and out of his mom's cunt. He fucked slowly at first, but his passion increased steadily and so did the speed and urgency of his strokes. His balls swelled with passion as he put the boots to his lusty mother.

	 
 
Annette loved the sensation of his cock bumping against her tingling clit. Her son's cock pulled out of her cunt all the way to the hard head with each outward motion, then he pushed back in all the way to his balls with each forward thrust. She was amazed at how quickly her inexperienced son had caught on. He was already fucking her as if he had been doing it all his life. She knew her son would be the perfect fucker with a bit of practice.

	 
 
"Denny, darling, my cunt is on fire!" Annette screamed. "Oh, you're such a horny fucking stud! Yessssssssss! Fuck me hard! I want it all! I want every fucking hard inch of that dick in my cunt! In and out, stud! Fuck me!"

	 
 
"Jesus Christ!" Denny cried. "This feels so fuckin' great! Take it, Mom! Take my dick up your cunt! I'm gonna fuck you real good, Mom! I'm gonna fuck the hell out of you! Is that what you want, Mom?" Denny began banging hard and fast in and out of his mother's sucking hot cunt.

	 
 
"Yessssssssssss!" she hissed, digging her fingernails into Denny's back. "Fuck me! Fuck the piss out of me! Make me come, Denny! Ram it in and out of me! Make me feel it all! Fuck meeeeeeee!"

	 
 
Denny fucked harder and harder, making the bed creak. His mother raised her naked ass off the bed and gyrated her hips, grinding her cunt against her son's groin. The boy felt his mom's cunt moving in a circle around his cock when she moved her pelvis in a maddening rhythm. She was soon meeting every hard thrust into her cunt with a thrust of her own.

	 
 
Denny couldn't fuck his mother another minute without shooting a heavy wad of cum up her cunt. He felt his nuts slapping against her steamy crotch with each thrust into her. His balls were swelling with cum, threatening to explode at any minute. Every muscle in the boy's hot young body was tense.

	 
 
"Oh Denny, darling! Fuck me! Fuck your mother hard and fast! I don't care if you are my own son! I want you! Come inside me! Don't be afraid! Fill my cunt with hot fucking jism!" she screamed, her cunt clutching hard at her eager young son's pistoning cock.

	 
 
"I'm gonna come, Mom! Do you really want me to shoot in your cunt?" Denny grunted, already feeling the first spasm of his orgasm deep in his nuts.

	 
 
"Oh yes, lover! I'm coming too! I want us both to come at the same time, darling! Yes, lover! Shoot your wad! Let your cock squirt my cunt full of cum! Shoot your cum up my cunt, up your mother's goddamn cunt!" Annette cried, grasping her son's dick with her flashing cunt-and squeezing it in a vise-like grip.

	 
 
"I'm doin' it! Jesus yeah! I'm shootin' my stuff! It's comin'! Take it, Mom!" the boy rasped as his balls exploded like hand grenades between his tense legs.

	 
 
"Oh, my God, yes! I ... I can feel it! I can feel your cum shooting into me! Oh God, yes! Fuck me! I love it, Denny! Fuck my cunt! Cream my cunt! Make me flash! Oh God! Oh darling! You're making mother come!" Her voice was rising until it trailed off in a shrill cry of pure delight.

	 
 
Denny thought his balls would never stop pouring out cum. Every time a squirt of jism shot through the hard pipe of his prick, his body shook with pleasure. He felt his mother's silky cunt massaging his cock even as he shot off. Her cunt seemed to be sucking his cock deeper inside her. Her pussy seemed to be sucking the jism right out of his exploding balls.

	 
 
Annette was in heaven. She closed her eyes and abandoned herself to the pure delight of her endlessly flashing orgasm. Wave after wave of sensation surged through her body. Sparks seemed to fly between her legs where her son's spurting dick was buried. She thought she would never stop flashing as her orgasm tore through her like a tornado.

	 
 
Annette wrapped her arms around her son's body and held him to her. She felt his body relaxing slowly after his ball-busting ejaculation. She felt his heart beating against her warm tits. She felt his slowly softening cock resting deep inside her cum-soaked cunt.

	 
 
"Oh wow, Mom. I ... I never thought fucking could feel like that. Jesus Christ! I ... I still don't believe this. It sure felt great!" the boy panted.

	 
 
"Wasn't it just lovely, darling! We came together, Denny. We shared a wonderful orgasm," she breathed.

	 
 
"Did ... uh ... did I do it right? I ... I mean did I do it like ... well ... like Dad used to?" Denny asked, lying on his mother, his hands roving over her silky sides.

	 
 
"Oh yes, Denny. You did it beautifully. You did it just as well as your father, darling. You're quite a stud, Denny. I'm sure you'll get even better with practice. You have a natural feel for fucking, darling. You seem to know what to do almost instinctively. I'll just bet you already have ideas for things we could try doing together. Isn't that right, son?" she smiled, using the muscles of her cunt to give his cock a little squeeze for emphasis.

	 
 
"Yeah, Mom! I got all kinds of ideas! How did you know?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"Donald always had all kinds of ideas too, darling!" she smiled. "What would you like to do next, Denny? Don't be afraid to tell me, darling. I'm sure I'll enjoy anything you might have in mind, no matter how ... nasty ... it might seem to you. We shouldn't be afraid to try anything that might be fun, darling."

	 
 
"Well ... I ... I kinda feel funny about asking you this, but ... well ... would it be okay if I ... if I-" Denny was suddenly stopped from saying more by his mother's fingers against his lips.

	 
 
"Shhhhhhhh! Listen, Denny!" Annette said in a hushed whisper.

	 
 
"My gosh, Mom, I think it's Gary and Ron and Todd!" Denny said. "They must be back from the movie already!"

	 
 
"My God! I didn't dream it was so late! Hurry, darling, get dressed!" she said, jumping out of bed and trying desperately to put on her clothes. "We mustn't let them find out what we've been doing. I don't think they would understand."

	 
 
"I guess not, Mom! What we do is our own business, huh, Mom?" Denny asked, pulling up his pants and trying to tuck his long hard dick back inside.

	 
 
"That's right, darling. You mustn't say a word about our little encounter. Is that understood?" she said when she had made herself decent again.

	 
 
"Mom, can we do this again?" the boy asked, his cock as hard as a rock again in his pants.

	 
 
"Of course, Denny darling. Now that I know what I've been missing, how could I do without you?" She smiled, her eyes sparkling with lust.

	 
 
"When, Mom? Tonight?"

	 
 
"Hmmmmmm. I don't know, darling. I'll let you know when the time is right again. All right?"

	 
 
"Sure, Mom. But don't wait too long, huh? I've still got a hard one! I know my balls are gonna be achin' again pretty soon, Mom. Just thinkin' about you makes my nuts get hot!"

	 
 
"My goodness, you're getting bold!" Annette smiled.

	 
 
"I ... I'm sorry, mom! Honest!" the boy said, afraid that he had been too forward.

	 
 
"Don't be silly. I love it! I want you to be bold with me now, darling. I promise that you won't have to hold your cum in your balls much longer. I'll take care of you soon. Just keep your darling cock nice and stiff for me!" Annette said to her young son, running her fingers through his hair.

	 
 
"Hey! We're home! Where is everybody? Mom? Denny?" they heard a voice calling from downstairs.

	 
 
"I think we'd better go downstairs now, Denny. No, wait. I'll go down first and you can follow in a few minutes. I'll just say I made you clean up your room." Throwing her son a kiss, Annette quickly left the room.

	 
 
The rest of the day was rather difficult for Annette. She went downstairs and faced her other three boys, but it was not easy for her. It wasn't that she was ashamed of what she and

	 
 
Denny had done. On the contrary, she was glad she had been able to teach her painfully shy son a thing or two about fucking. She knew that he would never again be afraid of expressing himself, sexually and otherwise. Shame was the farthest thing from her mind.

	 
 
Annette found it difficult to go about her normal activities with her other three boys because her experience with Denny had opened up a Pandora's box of desires within her.

	 
 
Of course Annette had always known that her boys were good-looking young lads. She had always known that they were healthy, strong and athletic boys. But she had never before looked upon them as possible sex partners. She didn't know exactly what had happened to her earlier that day in Denny's room, but she knew that she would no longer be able to deny herself the sexual fulfillment that she had long craved. Denny's youthful vitality and eager devotion had thrilled her as nothing else had in her sexual experience. She felt that now that her appetite for incest had been whetted she would have to satisfy it no matter how many taboos she had to break.

	 
 
Annette fought off her desires for as long as she could, but by the fourth day after her experience with Denny, she was so hot with lust for her four boys that she could control herself no longer. Denny had been letting her know in no uncertain terms that he was horny again too. He had been following her around like a puppy for days.. Every time he looked at her, it was with a longing look. He sidled up to her every chance he got and rubbed his stiff cock against her thigh. She had found it necessary to tell him to control himself until the time was right. She still didn't want the other boys to know what was going on between her and Denny.

	 
 
Annette had decided that tonight was the night to give Denny what he had wanted so badly. Annette's cunt was steaming with lust. She had been dreaming of her son's big hard cock every night. She had to have him again, had to feel his stiff prick stroking in and out of her tight wet twat. She hadn't told him that she was planning to pay him a little visit in his room that night, preferring to surprise the boy.

	 
 
Wearing only a flimsy negligee, Annette closed the door of her bedroom and started to walk down to Denny's room. Her pussy was dripping with honey and seething with lust. She needed a dick and needed one badly. But something stopped her. She thought she heard something downstairs. It was very late and the boys were supposed to be in bed. She had to investigate.

	 
 
Annette glided downstairs silently. When she saw the glow of the television, she knew that one of the boys had sneaked downstairs to watch a late movie again. It had to be Gary since that was one of his favorite tricks. Whenever she caught him at it, she always sent him back up to bed. His grades were bad, and he couldn't stay up all night watching television and expect to do well in school the next day.

	 
 
Annette tiptoed up behind the sofa where he was sitting and was about to announce her presence when she saw something that made her heart skip a beat.

	 
 

CHAPTER FOUR

	 
 
Annette couldn't quite believe her eyes. She looked down at her son's lap and saw that he was wearing only his briefs. There was nothing particularly unusual in his state of near nakedness since Gary always ran around the house that way. What was unusual was the enormous bulge between her son's legs. His briefs were bulging at the crotch. Her son had a big fat hard-on in his underpants.

	 
 
From where Annette stood, behind him and a little way off to one side, she could clearly see the big bulge of his cock jerking up and down. The long thick bulge extended all the way to the waistband of his shorts. His cock looked even longer and thicker than Denny's. She knew now that her little visit to Denny's room would have to wait.

	 
 
When Annette glanced at the picture on the television screen, she knew why Gary's cock had swelled up in his shorts. He was watching one of those old beach movies. Annette guessed that he had seen enough tits and asses shaking by those bikini-clad little beauties to raise an enormous erection. She knew that her boy would not get satisfaction from merely watching pictures on a television screen. She couldn't just let her son sit there with a hard-on. It would be such a terrible waste to let him simply turn off the tube after the movie and go to his room to beat off.

	 
 
Annette looked at her son for a minute or two before she let him know that he had a visitor. Now that she saw her son as a potential lover she realized that he was quite a specimen of young manhood. His athletic body rippled with muscles. Just looking at him made her pussy drip with honey.

	 
 
The boy's lusty mother stepped up silently behind her son and laid her warm hand on the back of his neck. He turned his head and his mouth fell open in shock when he saw her standing there behind him.

	 
 
"Are you enjoying the movie, Gary?" Annette cooed, staring right at his bulging crotch.

	 
 
"G-golly, Mom! I ... I didn't know you were up!" Gary exclaimed, trying to hide his hard cock by putting a pillow on his lap.

	 
 
"Oh, I'm up, Gary. I see you're up, too, in more ways than one," she said wickedly. "May I sit down and join you?"

	 
 
"Uh ... well. Sure ... I guess, Mom," the boy replied, his body stiffening when his mother sat down right next to him on the couch.

	 
 
Gary stiffened even more when his mother took the pillow off his lap. She tossed it aside and kept looking right down at his lap. He couldn't believe what was happening to him. He had a huge hard-on, and it was just barely concealed in his shorts. Surely she could see his big hard cock.

	 
 
Gary had never been so embarrassed in his life. It was one thing to let his mother see him naked, but letting her see him with a big hard cock was something else. He couldn't imagine why his mother was staring between his legs. She seemed to be interested in the condition of his dick. She had even uncovered his lap by tossing the pillow away. The boy didn't know what was happening, but whatever it was, it was making him awfully excited. His cock was jerking harder and harder the longer she stared at it.

	 
 
"The movie must be awfully stimulating, darling," his mother said, her gaze still burning into the boy's lap.

	 
 
"Huh? Gosh, Mom ... what ... what do you mean?" Gary's head was swimming with confusion.

	 
 
"It must be stimulating to raise such a big hard-on. Just look at that huge hard thing!" she said in a voice that dripped with lust. "I suppose you must like watching those pretty little girls in their bikinis. Do you like looking at pretty titties, Gary?"

	 
 
Gary nodded weakly. He opened his mouth to say something, but nothing would come out.

	 
 
"Those girls are rather pretty, I suppose," his mother continued. "Of course, I believe we older women have equally exciting charms. What do you think, Gary?" Annette smiled, running her hands down over her softly swelling breasts.

	 
 
Gary watched his mother smooth her hands over her tits. He almost passed out right there. He watched the filmy material of his mother's pink negligee cling to her luscious-looking tits. He could see right through the garment, but when she pressed the material against her tits, he could even see her nipples. Why was she doing that to herself? And why was she talking about his hard-on and girls' tits? She couldn't possibly be trying to turn him on, on purpsoe, but she sure was doing it.

	 
 
"Well, darling, how do my tits stack up against those tits you've been ogling on the screen?" Annette asked in a low voice that made the boy's nuts stir.

	 
 
"Jesus! Huh? Gosh, Mom, you didn't say what I thought you did, did you?" Gary gasped, staring at the points of her stiff-looking nipples.

	 
 
"I believe you heard me correctly, Gary. How do you like my tits? You are looking at them, aren't you?" Annette smiled, her pussy stirring with lust.

	 
 
"Oh heck yeah, Mom! I ... I'm lookin'! I ... I think your ... your tits are . swell!" Gary's dick was pounding.

	 
 
"I'm glad you like them, Gary. It's been so long since I've shown them to anyone. Would you like to have a better look?" she asked, slipping out of her negligee and sitting stark naked only a few inches from her son.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! Oh shit! Wow! What are you doin' Mom? I ... I don't get it!" Gary seemed to choke when his mother removed what little had been covering her beautiful body.

	 
 
"You will get it, darling. You'll get it all." Annette smiled, lifting her tits slightly and offering them to him.

	 
 
"I ... I will?" her son stuttered, his voice dry and quavering.

	 
 
"Would you like to touch my titties, Gary? Don't be afraid. I love having handsome young men play with my tits."

	 
 
"But ... I ... I'm just a kid!"

	 
 
"From the looks of that hard cock between your legs you're old enough for any woman, darling!" his mother exclaimed, her cunt tingling with lust for her son.

	 
 
"But ... but you're ... you're my mother! Is a guy supposed to play with his own mother's tits?"

	 
 
"Would you like to, Gary?"

	 
 
"Well ... uh ... yeah! But isn't it ... isn't it wrong ... or somethin'? "

	 
 
"Yes, darling, it is awfully nasty. But sometimes the nasty things are the most fun. It's that way with sex, darling. I don't suppose you understand that yet, but you soon will. Now why don't you just forget that I'm your mother and do what you feel like doing with me?"

	 
 
"Oh gosh, Mom! I ... I can't do what I feel like doin'! I can't!" Gary's eyes were flashing with lust.

	 
 
"Why not, darling? What do you want to do? It couldn't be that bad."

	 
 
"But I ... I wanna touch your tits....and ... I ... wanna ... I feel like ... like kissing them and ... and sucking them! You don't want me to do that, do you, Mom?"

	 
 
"My goodness, Gary! You have such big ideas for a young boy! Of course I want you to do those things. I'd just love it!" Annette took his trembling hand in hers.

	 
 
Annette guided her son's hand to her tit and let it rest there. She breathed in deeply when his nervous hand first made contact with her silky tit-flesh. She took her hand away and let her horny son explore the mysteries of her naked tits. His other hand soon found its way to her tits too, and before long his hands were busy roving over her tits, stroking and fondling with ever-increasing passion.

	 
 
"Don't you love them, darling? Aren't my tits soft and silky and warm?" she breathed, her cunt tingling.

	 
 
"Golly yeah, Mom! I ... I've never felt a woman's tits before! Jesus! They sure are beautiful! Can I kiss 'em?" Gary was squirming, his nuts aching with lust.

	 
 
"Yes, lover. Kiss my nipples. Suck them too, darling. Don't be afraid, Gary. Do whatever pleases you. Oh yes! Yes, darling! Oh God! Kiss my tits! Suck, darling!" Annette moaned when her son pressed his trembling lips against her tingling nipples.

	 
 
Gary kissed her tit-peaks gently at first, almost afraid to press his lips very hard against her flesh. He had dreamed of feeling and kissing a woman's tits before, but so far he had been unable to find a girl who would go that far. But his mother seemed to be willing to go as far as he wanted to go. He still found it hard to believe that he was really sucking his own mother's tits. It was almost like some wild sex dream, but the stiff peaks of her nipples in his mouth were real enough, and so was the aching hard-on that kept pounding in his shorts.

	 
 
"Oh Gary! Gary! You make my nipples feel so goddam good! I'm so hot! Tickle my nipples with your tongue, darling! Jesus! It's beautiful, darling! Lick my tits! Suck them, Gary! Suck my tits like a baby!" Annette moaned.

	 
 
Gary greedily slurped at his mother's tits, kneading them with his fingers. He buried his handsome face between her tits and began licking up and down the crevice between them. His tongue soon trailed all over her swelling tits, making her skin tingle all over. Gary hoped that she wouldn't make him stop now.

	 
 
"Are my tits as good as you imagine them to be, darling?" she asked.

	 
 
"God yeah, Mom! You must be the most beautiful woman in the whole world! I ... I don't know why I never noticed it before!" Gary rubbed her stiff nipples with the palms of his warm young hands.

	 
 
"I don't know about that, darling, but I appreciate the compliment. Actually, the stiffness of your dick is the only compliment I really need. I must be turning you on very much, Gary. Your cock seems to have grown since you started playing with my tits. It's just enormous!"

	 
 
Annette's eyes widened when she looked down at her son's lap and saw the shiny swollen head of his cock poking out from beneath the waistband of his briefs. She could even see a droplet of crystal-clear pre-seminal fluid oozing from the little slit of his dick-head.

	 
 
"My goodness, Gary! Your dick is positively dripping with excitement! Just look, darling! There's a big spot on your underwear where your cock has been oozing pre-cum!" Annette smiled, pointing boldly at her son's stiff dick.

	 
 
Suddenly Annette reached out and laid her loving hand over the long stiff shaft of her son's cock. She felt his body jerk when she touched his cock for the first time. She could imagine how she was making him feel. She loved the way she had her son squirming in her grasp. She knew exactly what her horny son wanted and needed, and she had every intention of giving it to him.

	 
 
"Jesus Christ, Mom! What are you doin'? I ... I don't get it, Mom!" the boy choked, his nuts tensing almost unbearably when she touched his cock.

	 
 
"Don't you like the way my hand feels on your cock, Gary?" she asked, pressing down slightly.

	 
 
"It ... it feels great, Mom!" But ... are you sure you wanna touch me ... there?"

	 
 
"I just love the feel of your stiff cock, Gary. It's so big and hard. It makes me tingle all over. It's so hot, Gary! I can feel the heat soaking right through your underwear into my hand. Does it always get this hard and this hot?" Annette's voice dripped with lust.

	 
 
"It gets that way all the time, Mom. But I've never felt this way before! I mean ... well ... I've been horny before, but this is different!"

	 
 
"I know, darling. What we're doing is deliciously nasty! And what we're about to do will be even nastier. Do you want me to stop, Gary?"

	 
 
"Gosh no, Mom! Don't stop! Don't take your hand away from my ... my dick!" the boy pleaded, his balls burning with desire for his lusty mother.

	 
 
"Does my hand make your cock feel good, darling?" Annette asked, squeezing the shaft of his cock gently through his shorts.

	 
 
The boy made a rasping sound in his throat that let her know that she was doing just what she wanted her to do to him. She ran her nimble fingers up and down the long shaft of his barely concealed cock, from the root of his prick all the way to the shiny head that protruded from his underwear.

	 
 
Annette had to see what her son had between his legs. She had to hold his big jerking dick in her hand. "I must have a look at your cock, Gary. You don't mind do you?" she asked, looking deeply into his glittering eyes.

	 
 
The boy shook his head, staring down between his legs and watching his mother's fingers working their magic on his cock.

	 
 
Annette slipped her fingers beneath the waistband of her son's briefs and pulled them down inch by inch, slowly baring his cock. Annette almost drooled as she stared at the incredibly long cock she was slowly uncovering. Gary's prick was even longer than Denny's, and she had thought his was so big.

	 
 
"Oh Gary, darling, it's been so long since I've seen your cock! It's grown so much since the last time I saw it! It's just beautiful! You don't mind if I touch it now that it's all naked, do you?"

	 
 
Gary shook his head rather nervously. He wanted her to touch his dick all right. In fact, he thought he would die if she didn't touch it. He wanted her to do anything she wanted to do to his aching cock. He was completely under her seductive spell now. He would do anything she asked of him, no matter how depraved.

	 
 
"Mom! Oh, Mom!" the boy gasped when his mother's loving fingers were wrapped around the hard shaft of his cock. "Gosh, your hands feel good on my dick!"

	 
 
"I'm glad you like it, darling. I just love your cock. It's so fat and stiff. It's quite a handful! And it's so juicy. Just look at the juice dripping down the shaft of your big hard dick!"

	 
 
Annette ran her thumb up the underside of her son's naked cock-shaft from the root all the way to the head. She ran her thumb over the glistening head of his cock, covering it with his slippery pre-cum fluid. His body jerked spasmodically when she rubbed his supersensitive dick-head with her thumb.

	 
 
"Your cock looks just delicious!" she breathed, licking her lips.

	 
 
"D-delicious?" Gary gasped, blinking uncontrollably when he stared into her blazing eyes.

	 
 
"Yes, lover, delicious! I just love the taste of a hot hard cock. I just love to run my tongue around the head of a shiny dripping dick like yours, Gary. I just love the taste of cum juice on my tongue!" Annette smiled wickedly, moving even closer to him and bending down toward his lap.

	 
 
"You ... you do, Mom? Honest?" Gary exclaimed.

	 
 
"Oh yes, Gary! I'd just love to taste your cock! Would you like that? Would you like me to give you a nice little blow job tonight, darling?"

	 
 
"Oh shit! A ... a blow job? You ... you mean ... you're gonna suck my dick?" Gary swallowed hard and dug his fingers into the sofa cushion.

	 
 
"Yes, Gary. Your mother is going to open her mouth and take your cock inside. I'm going to take your dick all the way down my throat, Gary. But first I want to lick the head of it a bit. Hold on, darling. I'm sure you'll just love what I'm about to do to you." Annette licked her lips, then blew a stream of warm moist breath over the slippery head of his dick.

	 
 
"But ... what ... what if ... what if it..." Gary struggled.

	 
 
"Yes, darling?" she asked, her lips poised over the head of his hard cock.

	 
 
"What if it shoots while you're suckin' it, Mom? You don't want all that stuff to shoot into your mouth, do you, Mom?" Gary groaned, his cock pounding wildly between his legs.

	 
 
"That's exactly what I want, darling. Don't you understand? I want you to enjoy everything we do together. I want you to feel perfectly free to come in my mouth. I want to suck you dry, darling. Do you understand now, Gary?" she said, pressing her lips against the slippery head of his cock.

	 
 
"Let yourself go now, darling. Enjoy everything I do to you," Annette said, then she wrapped her lips around her son's dick and started sucking with a passion.

	 
 
Annette's practiced tongue flicked all over her son's cockhead. She teased the slit of his dick with the very tip of her tongue. The salty taste of his cock juice made her hungry for more. The bulging head of her son's cock filled her mouth, bulging her cheeks. The boy's hard-on jerked and pounded in her sucking mouth with ever-increasing power as she sucked him into a frenzy.

	 
 
"Oh shit! This is somethin' else, Mom! This is the greatest! Oh fuck! Suck me! Oh, Jesus! I've never felt this good before, Mom! Oh, Mom, your mouth feels so fuckin' good on my cock!"

	 
 
Annette swallowed more and more of her son's hard cock, encouraged by his moans and groans of pleasure. She felt the hard, helmet-shaped head of his dick pushing against the back of her throat when she took his cock even deeper. She kept running her tongue up and down his dick shaft as she sucked him, keeping his prick as hard as a rock.

	 
 
Gary couldn't imagine how his mother could make him feel any better than she was making him feel with her sucking mouth. When he felt her reach up between his legs and start fondling his cum-filled nuts, he knew that there was no end to the wild things she could do to turn him on more and more.

	 
 
The boy's body was tense from head to toe. He felt pleasurable sensations in his cock and balls as she sucked him and played with his balls. Her fingers tugged gently at his swollen balls, moving them around in his scrotal sac. She tickled his nuts with the tips of her fingers one minute and rubbed them hard with the palm of her hand the next. He felt her press her finger against the root of his cock, massaging him there and driving him wild.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! Suck me! Suck my cock! Oh, Mom! Mom! Do it hard! Suck my cock! I ... I gotta start movin' it, Mom! Is it okay? Can I move it in and out of your mouth?" Gary realized, even as he spoke, that his mother wanted him to do exactly that.

	 
 
The boy heard his mother gurgling deep in her throat as she swallowed all the hot cock she could take. He started moving his long hard-on in and out of her sucking throat, gently at first, then with steadily increasing speed and urgency. He was soon raising his young ass up off the sofa and driving his cock in and out of his mother's throat hard enough to make her choke.

	 
 
"Take it, Mom! Take all my fuckin' cock in your throat! Oh shit! Shit! Fuck! Suck it! Suck my goddamn dick! Yeah!" Gary grunted, fucking his mother's mouth harder and faster by the second.

	 
 
Annette could hardly catch her breath. She was bobbing up and down on Gary's fat cock so fast that she was getting dizzy. Every time he flexed the muscles of his lean ass and drove his cock into her throat, she almost gagged. She knew that her horny son would soon be shooting a heavy wad of boiling cum down her sucking throat.

	 
 
"Mom! Oh Mom! I can feel it comin', Mom! I'm gonna shoot my stuff down your throat! I'm gonna do it right now, Mom! Right fuckin' now! Drink it, Mom! Swallow it all! Oh fuck! Suck me!" Gary's balls exploded with passion between his legs.

	 
 
Gary saw stars when his ejaculation wracked his body. His balls were tightly gathered between his straining legs. It seemed that every bit of energy in his body was suddenly discharged through his cock. He felt shot after shot of hot cum blasting down his mother's sucking throat.

	 
 
Annette tried desperately to swallow all the hot cum that her son poured down her throat, but there was just too much. The thick white stuff ran from her lips and dripped down over the boy's groin and the shaft of his cock. When she let his dick pull from her mouth and snap up still hard against his belly, she smiled up at him.

	 
 
"I think we'd better go up to bed, darling."

	 
 
"Together?" he asked hopefully.

	 
 
"Of course, lover. We have a lot to explore about each other. Hopefully it will take all night!" Annette said, her lips wet with her son's jism.

	 
 

CHAPTER FIVE

	 
 
Wiggling her shapely ass, Annette led her young son upstairs to her bedroom. Gary followed as if in a trance, still feeling as if he were dreaming. He watched his mother's ass-cheeks rise and fall in front of him as she ascended the stairs. He could see the patch of hair between her legs as she climbed the stairs. He couldn't help wondering if his mother was going to let him have a closer look at the secret place between her legs. She hadn't made any effort to hide her pussy from him so far. Maybe she would even let him touch her there. The mere thought of it made the boy's cock jerk up to full erection in front of him.

	 
 
Annette felt lascivious beyond relief when she led her son into her bedroom and closed the door behind them. She slipped into bed and put a pillow under her naked ass as her son watched wide-eyed. She spread her legs wide, opening her hot cunt. Her hips were raised and her cunt was on display for her son. She crooked her little finger and beckoned her son to come to her. Of course he obeyed.

	 
 
"Have you ever looked closely at a woman's cunt before, Gary?" she asked, her cunt itching with desire.

	 
 
"Oh wow! No, Mom! Never!" the boy rasped, staring right between his mother's open legs.

	 
 
"Haven't you always wanted to see a woman's cunt, darling?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Mom ... but ... I ... I never thought I'd see yours!" Gary was wide-eyed.

	 
 
"Do you like what you see, darling?" The boy nodded nervously. "Is it juicy enough for you? Does my cunt look hot enough?"-

	 
 
"G-gosh, Mom! You make me feel real ... uh ... real funny when you talk like that!"

	 
 
"I make you horny when I talk about cunts and cocks, don't I, Gary? It isn't every day that a mother talks about such things, is it?"

	 
 
"No, Mom," Gary answered, still gazing at her hot cunt.

	 
 
"And do you wonder why I'm showing you my cunt? Do you wonder why I sucked your dick and let you play with my titties? Do you wonder why you're in my bedroom with a big stiff dick between your legs, Gary?"

	 
 
The boy nodded.

	 
 
"I need you to satisfy me, darling. I have a very hot cunt that needs to be filled with cock. I've only had a dick in my cunt once since your father died, darling. You can imagine how badly I need one now. My cunt itches terribly, Gary, and only a big hard cock like yours can scratch my pussy the way it needs to be scratched. Will you fuck me, Gary? Will you shove your big stiff cock up my cunt and fuck the piss out of me?" Annette knew perfectly well that he couldn't refuse her.

	 
 
"Yeah, Mom! I sure will fuck you! Wow! But ... I ... I'm not sure if I know how to do it right," Gary said, his dick pounding hard.

	 
 
"I'll teach you, lover. I'll teach you everything you need to know about sex. Now, come closer and have a good long look at my open pussy," she said, her voice brimming with desire.

	 
 
Gary sat on the bed and examined his mother's cunt more closely. He tentatively put his finger between the rosy lips of her cunt. He looked up at her when he touched her secret place. He saw nothing in her eyes that told him to stop what he was doing, so he put his finger even farther inside her hot twat.

	 
 
"Oh Gary! It feels so nice! There's nothing quite like a finger in my cunnie! It makes me so hot! Do you feel how wet my cunt is inside, darling?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah! It's real juicy!" Gary replied, moving his finger in and out of his mother's cunt.

	 
 
"You're making my cunt drip with excitement, Gary! My cunt is getting all wet and juicy so that your cock will be able to push inside me easily. Are you sure you've never had your finger in a woman's cunt before?"

	 
 
"Gosh no, Mom! I've never done anything like that before!" Gary answered, his dick jerking hot and hard as he fingered his mother's cunt.

	 
 
"You use your finger so well, darling. Do you think you could do as well with your tongue, Gary?"

	 
 
"With ... with my tongue? You really mean it, Mom? C-can I do that? Can I put my tongue in your cunt?" the boy asked excitedly.

	 
 
"Of course, darling. Do whatever you wish. I know you'll like the taste of my cunt, darling. And I know I'll just love having your tongue up inside my cunt. Lick my pussy, darling. It's all yours!" Annette reached between her legs and spread the lips of her cunt with her fingers.

	 
 
Gary crawled between his mother's spread legs and buried his handsome face in her cunt. Gary was intoxicated by the scent and taste of his mother's luscious cunt. He started licking wildly at her seething cunt, running his tongue up and down the crevice between her legs until she whimpered with delight.

	 
 
Annette wrapped her long lithe legs around her son's broad shoulders and held his face tightly against her juicy twat. She felt wave after wave of pure pleasure between her legs as her son ate her cunt. He seemed to know exactly what to do to drive her wild. Every move of his tongue made her hotter. Her juices flowed freely from her cunt, dampening his young face and covering his lips.

	 
 
"Oh God yes! Lick it! Lick my cunt! You're doing such wonderful things to me! I feel so hot, so fucking hot! My cunt is on fire! Put your tongue inside me! Wiggle it inside me, lover! Oh yes! That's perfect!" the lusty woman moaned, her cunt seething with excitement.

	 
 
Gary stuck his tongue in her pussy as far as he could, moving it over her silky inner flesh. He found a little stiffened bud of flesh between the lips of her cunt and began licking it. His mother started moaning even more when her son licked the hot-looking little protrusion of flesh.

	 
 
"Oh God, Gary! Lick my clit! Yes! It feels so wonderful! Flick the tip of your tongue over it, darling! Wrap your lips around my clit and suck it too, Gary! Suck my clit! Oh God! I'm so hot, so fucking hot!" Annette moaned, encouraging her son to eat her cunt with ever-increasing passion.

	 
 
"Your cunt sure tastes good, Mom! It's all wet and hot. It's sure makin' me horny, Gary rasped, his words slightly muffled as he pressed his lips tightly against her cunt.

	 
 
"Is your dick still big and hard, Gary?" his mother moaned, her cunt blazing.

	 
 
"Shit yeah, Mom! It's achin'! It's awful hard! My nuts are startin' to hurt!"

	 
 
"I'm still hungry for hard cock, Gary! I want to suck your dick while you eat my pussy. Doesn't that sound like fun?" Annette looked down at her son when he raised his face from between her legs.

	 
 
"You mean it? Can we do that?" he asked.

	 
 
"Of course, lover. It's easy. It's fun. Your father and I used to do it all the time. Just swing your legs around this way, darling. That's right. Now give me that big beautiful cock of yours! Oh Gary! It seems to get bigger and thicker every time I look at it! It's so tasty! I just have to suck it! Don't stop eating my cunt, darling. You're doing such a wonderful job on my pussy!"

	 
 
Annette wrapped her sweet warm lips around her son's dick and began sucking with passion. She did all the things she knew that would drive her son wild. She curled her tongue around the super-sensitive head of his dripping dick and moved it up and down his cock-shaft. His cock swelled more and more in her sucking mouth, filling her face with pulsating male meat.

	 
 
She bobbed up and down on his cock, taking his hard-on all the way down her throat. She made wet gurgling sounds deep in her throat as she tried to accommodate every hard inch of his cock. Her cunt fluttered with pure pleasure as her son licked and sucked at her pussy. The harder she sucked him, the faster his tongue raced between her tingling cunt-lips. She grabbed her son's ass-cheeks and squeezed them as she sucked his hard-on.

	 
 
"Oh fuck! Suck me, Mom! Suck me! I think I'm gonna shoot it again, Mom! I can feel it comin'! " Gary grunted, feeling his nuts suddenly tensing.

	 
 
Annette felt the boy's cock suddenly stiffen in her mouth. She wanted to keep her son's cock hard and ready to fuck her, so she quickly pulled her head off his dick. His cock popped out of her mouth with an audible slurping sound, snapping against his hard stomach.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, don't stop suckin' me! I ... I was ready to shoot it in your mouth again! Please, Mom! Please keep suckin' me!" her son pleaded.

	 
 
"I have something even more exciting in mind now, Gary. I want you to sink that long hard dick into my cunt. I'm ready to be fucked now, Gary. I'm so hot, so fucking hot! I don't care what people think! I don't care if you are my own little boy! I want you to shove that big hard dick inside of me and fuck me until I scream!"

	 
 
"Oh Jesus yeah! I'm ready too, Mom! Let me at it!" Gary quickly mounted his lusty mother and poked his dick between her spread legs.

	 
 
Annette was thrilled by the eagerness with which her son scrambled on top of her and thrust his cock against her seething cunt. The boy bucked his ass and made his long stiff dick fuck up and down the juicy crack between her legs without penetrating her. Annette reached between her legs and guided his cock into her steamy cunt.

	 
 
"Now, darling. Fuck me now, lover! Shove it into me! Oh God yes! It's so huge! It's stretching my cunt! Oh, Gary! Fuck me! Fuck your mother! Give me every inch of that lovely fat cock!" Annette screamed when she felt her son suddenly fill her pussy with hot male meat.

	 
 
Annette wrapped her loving arms around Gary's athletic young body and held him tightly to her. She felt his strong young muscles flexing powerfully as he bucked his ass and drove his dick into her seething cunt. The boy was too excited to concern himself with being gentle with her. She understood how horny he was and how desperate he had to be to sink his cock into her. She gasped in a moment of agony when his long thick dick plunged into her tight cunt. His cock hurt her at first, but she endured the pain for her son's sake, and because she knew that the pain would soon turn to pure pleasure.

	 
 
Annette soon felt the warmth of her son's cock soaking into her cunt. The warmth spread, and soon her cunt was steaming with desire. The friction of his cock-shaft rubbing again and again against her tingling clitoris was driving her wild. The boy had started fucking away at her cunt as fast as he could almost as soon as he had buried his rock-hard dick in her. He had wasted no time. He had only had his cock in her a minute and already it was racing in and out of her at an incredible speed and with great force.

	 
 
"Oh God! You're fucking me so hard, darling! I love it! I can feel it way up inside me. Oh Gary! It's so thick, so fucking thick! I've never had such a hard thick cock in my cunt. It's even bigger than ... bigger than ... your father's!" She moaned, her cunt clutching her son's impaled cock.

	 
 
Gary felt his mother's cunt sucking at his cock, as if trying to draw it even deeper into her. The silky walls of her wet cunt squeezed his cock-shaft, massaging the rigid flesh of his dick. His cock seemed to swell more and more by the second. His balls were slapping hard against her steamy cunt as he drove his cock in and out of her. Every thrust in and out of her made him hotter.

	 
 
"Mom! Your cunt's sucking at me! Jesus! It's squeezin' me real hard! It's so fuckin' wet and hot! I feel like I got a gallon of cum in me and it's all ready to shoot out through my fuckin' dick!"

	 
 
Annette writhed. "Yes! I know exactly how you feel! I feel so hot! Oh God! My own son! My own son is fucking my cunt! It's so dirty, so fucking dirty! I love it, darling! Do it to me! Fuck me, son! Fuck me hard!"

	 
 
Gary bucked his ass wildly, pistoning into his mother's cunt in a frenzy of incestuous desire. The bed creaked as their writhing bodies bounced and shook. His mother was meeting his thrusts with thrusts of her own now. She was grinding her cunt against his groin, wriggling her ass and taking every inch of his cock inside her. The boy knew now that it wouldn't be long before he would feel the orgasm of his life.

	 
 
Gary's hot-assed mother moaned and whimpered.

	 
 
"Do it, darling! Shoot in my cunt! Fill my goddamn twat with jism! Oh God! It's so beautiful! I ... I can feel it! I can feel your cum shooting inside me! Oh God! It ... it's so hot, so hot and thick! Come in me, darling! I'm flashing too! I'm coming, commmminn-ngggggggggg!"

	 
 
Annette thought she would die of pleasure when her flashing orgasm wracked her lovely body. She felt her son's cock suddenly snap up harder than ever deep inside her cunt, straining against the sensitive inner walls of her channel. When the boy's cum first started shooting out of his cock, he stopped bucking his ass and buried his dick as far as he could up her cunt. She could feel spurt after hot spurt of jism shooting inside her, filling her with hot thick cum.

	 
 
Wave after wave of pure pleasure washed over Annette's lovely body. She felt her cunt clamping more tightly than before on her boy's impaled cock, holding him in a vise-like grip inside her. As her orgasm surged inside her, her twat squeezed and sucked at her boy's cock, milking every last drop of cum out of his hot young nuts.

	 
 
Gary almost passed out when he shot off. It was the most powerful orgasm the boy had ever experienced. It was even better than shooting in her mouth, and that had been even better than he had thought possible. He thought his cock would never stop blasting her cunt full of jism. Every time a squirt of cum shot through his cock, his nuts seemed to flash with the most body-wracking sensations imaginable. By the time he had finished coming he could hardly move.

	 
 
Mother and son lay together after their shared orgasm, their hands moving gently over each other. Annette felt her young son's heart still racing in his hard chest as he lay on her. The boy felt his mother's naked tits crushing up against him, felt her warm hands roving over his back. Her cunt was still gently massaging his slightly softened cock.

	 
 
"Was it good, Gary?" she breathed in his ear.

	 
 
"I'll say, Mom! I didn't know sex could feel like that!"

	 
 
"I'm so glad you enjoyed it, lover. You're certainly quite the stud. My goodness, Gary, I don't think I've been fucked so well in years."

	 
 
"Was I really that good, Mom?" Gary asked, swelling with pride.

	 
 
"A chip off the old block, darling. Only your father could fuck me as well as my boys."

	 
 
"B-boys?"

	 
 
"Never mind, darling. Would you like to fuck me again, tomorrow night perhaps?" Annette smiled, remembering Denny who was patiently waiting for some pussy that night.

	 
 
"What about tonight, Mom? I ... I've still got a hard-on!" the boy said, moving his cock in her cunt.

	 
 
"I'm sure your cock will be just as hard tomorrow, darling. I don't want to wear you out on your first night of fucking."

	 
 
With some difficulty Annette managed to persuade her son to save his passions for their next rendezvous. She sent him tiptoeing off to his room. Then she tiptoed to young Denny's room and gave him the fucking of his life. By morning she had satisfied her hunger for cock, at least temporarily, and had made two of her boys very happy. Now, she had every intention of making her other two boys equally happy.

	 
 

CHAPTER SIX

	 
 
"Well, boys, I have a little job to do today and I could use a little help. Any volunteers?" Annette said, having gathered her four sons around her.

	 
 
"What kind of job is it, Mom?" Ron asked cautiously.

	 
 
"I don't care what kind of job it is, Mom! I'll do it for you!" Gary said.

	 
 
"Me too, Mom! I can do just about anything! Honest!" Denny put in.

	 
 
Annette had expected Gary and Denny to be eager to help. Of course, she knew both boys just wanted a chance to be close to her. It had been a week since she had last given her Gary and Denny some pussy, and she knew that they were both hot for it. They had been following her around like puppies all week, each boy trying to get rid of the other for as long as possible so that he would have a chance to be with her. She almost felt sorry for her two horny kids. But she wanted to make them appreciate her feminine charms when they finally were offered to them again.

	 
 
"Well, boys, I really don't think this job requires both of you," she said, her glance falling on Ron and the swelling at his crotch.

	 
 
Annette had noticed lately that Ron could really fill out the crotch of his Levi's. He was a tall and good-looking young lad. He was one of the best players on the basketball team at school, but it wasn't Ron's ability to handle a ball that interested Annette at the moment. She wondered if he could throw himself into fucking with the same vigor that he threw himself into his basketball games. Just the thought of feeling his lean and athletic young body moving against her in bed made her pussy tingle with desire.

	 
 
"I can do it all by myself, Mom. Whatever the job is I can do it!" Gary said.

	 
 
"Aw, you can't do anything right!" Denny said, pushing his older brother out of the way.

	 
 
"Now, now! Boys! Please! Actually I think Ron might be better for this job than either of you."

	 
 
"Aw, Mom, I wanted to do somethin' today!" Ron protested. "Can't Gary or Denny do it. They want to help you, and they don't have anything else to do."

	 
 
Annette smiled patiently. She knew that Ron would not have been averse to helping her if he hadn't known what she had in mind for him.

	 
 
"Actually, Ron, I really need you. You're so tall you see, and the job I have in mind requires someone tall. I'm sure that whatever else you had planned for the afternoon can wait. Isn't that right, Ron?"

	 
 
"Well ... I guess, Mom. But what is it you need help with?" he asked, considerable disappointment in his voice.

	 
 
Gary and Denny seemed to be more disappointed than Ron. They wanted desperately to be alone with their mother for a while, hoping that she would offer them more sex. Of course, neither boy knew that the other had the same idea in mind.

	 
 
"I want to take down the shades on the ceiling fixture in my bedroom so that I can clean them, Ron. The ceiling's too high in this old house for me to reach. I'm sure that you could reach the shades easily, Ron. You wouldn't mind helping me, would you, darling? It won't take long. Later, you can do what you had planned, that is if you still want to," she said with a mysterious little smile.

	 
 
"Okay. Sure, Mom, I'll help."

	 
 
"Oh, Todd, would you like to borrow the car for the afternoon?" she said, turning back and calling to her oldest boy as she and Ron started up the stairs.

	 
 
Annette knew that Todd would jump at the chance to borrow the car, since he had just gotten his driver's license the week before.

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom, I sure would!" Todd replied. "I'll drive out to the lake. It's a great day for a swim!"

	 
 
"Very good. Then you can take Gary and Denny with you!" Annette exclaimed.

	 
 
"Do I have to, Mom?" Todd asked.

	 
 
"I'll see you boys at six o'clock. Have a nice swim, boys!"

	 
 
By the time Annette and her son Ron had reached her bedroom, her cunt was steaming with desire. She was about to seduce her second oldest son. Of course, she had already tasted the pleasures of incest with Gary and Denny, but their seductions had been a bit different. In Denny's case, the boy had wandered in unexpectedly and had caught her in the act of diddling her pussy. In Gary's case, she had accidentally wandered in when he had been in a state of extreme horniness. In each case it had been circumstance that had brought her and her sons together. But in this case she was creating the circumstance herself. She was luring her son Ron into a trap of seduction. It was the most exciting thing she had ever done. Her pussy fluttered more and more by the second and she became and almost giddy with excitement.

	 
 
Annette puttered around in her bedroom until she looked out the window and saw Todd drive away with Denny and Gary. Then she sent Ron downstairs to get the stepladder. While the boy was gone, she slipped off her panties. The air circulating around her steaming cunt under her skirt felt good, but did not cool her down at all.

	 
 
"I'll show you why I need you to help me with this job, Ron," she said when he came back with the stepladder.

	 
 
She climbed to the top of the ladder, knowing that her son could see right up her skirt all the way to her bare pussy. She knew that he wouldn't be able to resist looking.

	 
 
"You see, darling, I just can't reach," she said, looking down over her shoulder and seeing her son blush.

	 
 
Ron felt kind of bad about sneaking a peek up his mother's skirt. He had tried to avert his eyes, but his natural interest in things sexual had gotten the better of him. He was shocked to find that his mother wasn't wearing anything under her skirt. He could see her cunt and the cheeks of her full womanly ass. He was still looking when she glanced down at him over her shoulder. Ron somehow tore his gaze away and looked down at the floor sheepishly, hoping she hadn't noticed where his gaze had been fixed.

	 
 
Ron noticed something strange when he looked down at the floor. Her panties were lying near his feet, as if she had just taken them off and let them fall there. He hadn't noticed them there before. He looked up at her and saw the most mysterious look on his mother's face. Her eyes seemed to glitter and the smile on her lovely face did something to him that no mere smile had ever done to him before.

	 
 
"Well, darling, are you ready?" Annette asked.

	 
 
"F-for what, Mom?" he asked in a slightly squeaky voice.

	 
 
"Are you ready to remove these lampshades or me?"

	 
 
"Oh ... yeah ... right! Sure, Mom!" on replied, snapping himself out of the trance she had put him in with her glittering yes.

	 
 
Ron was always pretty cool about everything. In fact, he was proud of his ability to stay cool and collected when things were getting hot. That was what made him such a good basketball player, or so his coach had told him. But today he didn't feel so much in control of himself. Something was happening to him that he couldn't quite explain.

	 
 
"Will you steady me while I climb down, darling? I never have liked high places. Oh! Darn these long skirts! I'll trip on it!" Annette reached down and gathered the hem of her skirt.

	 
 
Annette took a deep breath and raised her skirt all the way up to her ass, exposing her long lithe legs and the lower part of her ass-cheeks to her son. She heard him suck in his breath in shock. She knew that she was having the desired effect on the kid.

	 
 
"Well, darling, are you going to do something for me?"

	 
 
"Huh, Mom? D-do something?" Ron asked, staring at his mother's ass and the slope of her naked thighs.

	 
 
"Yes, silly! Help me climb down like I asked you. Don't stand there, darling. Put your hands right here and steady me. You wouldn't want me to fall on you, would you, darling?" she said in a playful voice, patting her naked thigh.

	 
 
"G-gosh, Mom ... I ... I don't know if I should. I ... you ... you want me to put my hand ... there?" the boy mumbled, his hands shaking a bit.

	 
 
"Hurry, darling. We have work to do!"

	 
 
The boy did as his mother told him, putting his hands right on his mother's exposed thighs. He had never touched his mother there before. When the warmth of her naked skin soaked into his hands, something happened to him that he couldn't control. He suddenly felt his balls stirring. He felt his big dick stiffening in his pants.

	 
 
Annette just stood there on the top step of the ladder for a moment or two, letting her son have a good long feel of her exposed thighs.

	 
 
She knew that her lewd display was having the desired effect on her son. She knew that right about now his cock would be reaching full erection in his Levi's. It was time to spring her little trap of seduction.

	 
 
"Are you going to let me down now, darling?" she asked.

	 
 
"Oh ... yeah ... sure, Mom!" Ron replied, moving out of the way a bit so that she could climb down.

	 
 
"Thank you, Ron. Now if you would be good enough to climb up there and take those shades off for me, we can get this little job over with. Is there something wrong, Ron?" Annette eyed Ron. He looked nervous.

	 
 
"Wrong? Gosh no, Mom! Nothin'! " he said quickly, scrambling up the ladder and reaching out to remove one of the lampshades from the fixture.

	 
 
Ron hoped she hadn't noticed the long thick bulge in his tight Levi's. He couldn't do anything about the excited condition of his cock. He tried to forget about what he had seen and felt, but it was no use. He kept seeing his mother's naked ass-cheeks and feeling the warmth and silky smoothness of her thighs. His cock seemed to get bigger and harder instead of softening up the way he wanted it to.

	 
 
"Be careful, darling. The ladder isn't very sturdy. I think I'd better steady you a bit," she said, reaching out and placing her hands on her son's legs.

	 
 
Annette thrilled to the feel of his muscular legs. She could feel his muscles tensing beneath the denim of his jeans. She ran her hands up over his legs all the way to his ass. She couldn't resist putting her warm hands on his ass. She pressed the palms of her hands on his lean young ass, feeling his ass-cheeks flexing beneath her fingers.

	 
 
Ron thought that was a funny way for his mother to steady him on the ladder. Having her hands on his ass made him feel kind of funny, and it sure didn't help his cock soften up. The way she had run her hands up his legs had made him feel funny too. He had never been touched that way before, at least not by his mother.

	 
 
In spite of his confusion and excitement, the boy managed to take the lampshade down as he had been told. He held the shade in his hand. He couldn't hand it down to his mother because he would have to turn around to do it. And he didn't want to turn around and face her with a big hard dick jerking in his jeans.

	 
 
"Well, darling, will you hand it to me?"

	 
 
Annette said, having a pretty good idea what was keeping him from turning around. "I'm waiting, Ron. Ron?"

	 
 
Ron turned around on the ladder. His cock was jerking hot and hard in his pants. He could only hope she wouldn't see the big fat thing extending several inches down the leg of his jeans. He really didn't see how she could possibly miss it though. He handed the shade down to her. She reached out to take it, but her hands went right past the shade. Ron almost fell off the ladder when her palm rubbed against the swollen shaft of his cock.

	 
 
"M-Mom ... here's the ... the shade. Oh gosh, Mom..." Ron gasped, dizzy with confusion and excitement.

	 
 
"The shade? Just toss it on the bed, darling," Annette said, rubbing her hand over her son's swollen cock. "My goodness, Ron! What on earth is this?"

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! Mom ... I ... I couldn't help it. It just ... kinda happened..." Ron's face was flushing with embarrassment.

	 
 
"Is this what I think it is, Ron? Is this an erection?" Annette asked.

	 
 
"I ... I guess..." Ron replied, wishing his mother would take her hand away from his cock.

	 
 
"It's so big and hard! Do you think it's proper to let your mother see you with a hard-on this way, Ron?" she asked, still pressing her palm against her son's jerking dick, feeling it throbbing through his jeans.

	 
 
"But I ... I couldn't help it. You ... you pulled up your skirt and, uh, you didn't have anything on underneath! I ... I couldn't help gettin' hard! Honest!" Ron groaned, his balls gathered tightly between his tense legs.

	 
 
"Did you like what you saw under my skirt, Ron?"

	 
 
"Huh?"

	 
 
"I asked you if you liked what you saw under my skirt, Ron. I really don't need to ask though, do I? This big fat hard-on is all the answer I need to that question."

	 
 
"Mom, why are you ... doin' that? I ... I mean, uh, you're rubbin' my dick!"

	 
 
"I'm well aware of that, darling. Am I making you feel good, Ron?"

	 
 
"Sure, Mom ... but ... you're my mother! You've never touched me like that before! How come you're doin' it?"

	 
 
"I'm just curious, Ron. I've never seen such a big hard cock before. It must be nine inches long! Have you ever measured it, darling?"

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... yeah ... I guess I did..." Ron gasped. "Uh ... do we really have to talk about that, Mom?"

	 
 
"I don't see why not. We've never kept anything from each other before. Have we, Ron?"

	 
 
"No, Mom ... but ... well ... we've never talked about stuff like this before!"

	 
 
"I think this big hard thing is at least nine inches long. Am I right?"

	 
 
"Well ... nine and a half inches ... when it's hard like it is now," Ron answered in a nervous voice.

	 
 
"How wonderful! So big! Do you mind if I have a closer look at it, Ron?" Annette asked, her eyes glittering with lust when she looked up at him.

	 
 
' "You ... you mean it?" Ron asked, his cock pounding hot and hard in his tight jeans.

	 
 
"I mean it, Ron. I want to take your cock out and examine it. I'd just love to see what my son has between his legs!" Annette smiled, her cunt tingling with delight.

	 
 
Annette attacked Ron's zipper, tugging it down quickly and reaching into her son's pants. She wrapped her silky fingers around the swollen shaft of her son's cock and squeezed tightly. She could feel his dick kicking like a stallion in his shorts when she squeezed it. She could feel his big young balls pressing against the back of her hand as she held his cock.

	 
 
"So big and hard! Your balls must be awfully cramped in your shorts. Your Levi's are so tight, Ron. I think you'd feel much better if you let your cock out. Let me give you a bit of help." Annette smiled. "Do you mind, darling?"

	 
 
Ron shook his head. He couldn't quite believe that his mother was doing what she was doing, but he couldn't bring himself to stop her. It wasn't every day that a hot woman wanted to play with his cock. He couldn't deny that his mother's fingers felt good on his hard cock. He knew that it wasn't right for a mother to play with her son's cock, but she seemed to behave differently. He just hoped his cock wouldn't shoot cum all over her hand. He didn't think she would like that at all.

	 
 
"Your cock is so long and stiff-I can't get it out of your pants. It's stuck all the way down the leg of your Levi's! I think we'll just have to pull your jeans down, Ron." Annette attacking her son's belt buckle.

	 
 
Annette unbuckled his belt and unfastened his pants in a flash. She spread his jeans open and looked at the thick root of his hard dick.

	 
 
She could see a few inches of the shaft, but not the head since it was so far down the leg of his pants. When she pushed his pants down to his knees, his long hard cock snapped up against his stomach, splattering pre-cum all over his tee shirt.

	 
 
Annette stared wide-eyed at her son's exposed cock and balls. She was at eye level with her son's genitals. The boy was still standing on the ladder, but from the way his knees were shaking, Annette wondered how long he could keep his balance there. She was thrilled at the size of the cock she had uncovered. Ron's prick was huge beyond her wildest dreams.

	 
 
"Ron, your cock is lovely, positively lovely. I've never seen such a big thick hunk of meat! I'll bet the girls just go wild over it!" Annette smiled, reaching out and caressing the head of his jerking cock with the tips of her fingers.

	 
 
"Oh God! You're touchin' it again! Jesus Christ!" Ron gasped.

	 
 
"Well, darling, do the girls like your cock as much as I do?"

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... I ... I don't know, Mom. I think they're kinda scared of it. Whenever I get one of them to pull it out they ... well ... you know..."

	 
 
"The silly things! I'm certainly not afraid of it, darling, although it is huge. I would just love to feel something like this stretching my pussy. Those girls just don't know what they're missing."

	 
 
"Really, Mom? You ... you don't want me to put it in your ... your pussy ... do you?" Ron's cock was jerking hot and hard, his balls aching.

	 
 
"I'd just love it, darling. Having your big hard cock pounding in and out of my cunt would make me very happy, Ron. Something tells me it would make you very happy too." Annette smiled, her fingers brushing against her boy's cock.

	 
 
"But are you sure it's okay? I mean ... I'm your son ... you're my mother ... what if somebody finds out or somethin'? What if Gary or Denny or Todd..."

	 
 
"Don't worry about Gary or Denny, darling. As for Todd ... well, I'll take care of him later." Annette smiled mysteriously.

	 
 
Ron didn't know what was going on, but he was powerless to stop it. He was so horny and so completely under his mother's seductive spell that he would do anything she wanted him to do. He would break every sexual taboo if she wanted him to. Of course, she knew how helpless he was now, and she intended to take advantage of his condition.

	 
 
"Have you ever asked one of your girl friends to suck your cock for you, darling?" she asked, wrapping her long loving fingers around his cock-shaft.

	 
 
"I ... I asked Julie White to ... but ... well ... she was kinda scared of it..."Ron stammered, his nuts swelling with excitement. "Sherry Tanner kissed it for me once ... but ... well ... I tried to shove it in her mouth ... and ... well ... she's a bitch anyway..."

	 
 
"It must be very frustrating for you, darling. Did you come home and jack-off after those silly girls frustrated you?"

	 
 
"Yeah. I had to, Mom! You don't know how my nuts were hurtin'! "

	 
 
"I understand, darling. You could have told me how horny you were and I could have helped you. I could have sucked your dick and let you shoot your cum down my throat." Annette squeezed her son's dripping dick and felt it swell even more.

	 
 
"Jesus! I don't believe this!" Ron exclaimed. "You ... you really would have done that for me, Mom?"

	 
 
"Of course, darling. You don't think I'd knowingly let my darling boy suffer, do you? Are you suffering now?" she asked, looking up at him with a smile that made his nuts churn.

	 
 
He nodded.

	 
 
"Would you like me to suck your cock?"

	 
 
"Would you, Mom? Honest?"

	 
 
"Don't fall off the ladder, darling!" Annette said, planting a warm kiss on the head of his cock.

	 
 
Without another word of warning, Annette opened her mouth as wide as she could and wrapped her sweet lips around the bulging head of her son's cock. She felt his dick stiffen until it felt as hard as a rock in her mouth. She ran her tongue around the helmet-shaped head of his sensitive dick, driving him wild with lust.

	 
 
Ron had never felt anything so good in his life. The things she did to his cock with her tongue and the warm wet caresses of her lips drove him wild. She took his cock into her mouth all the way to his balls. Then she started bobbing her head up and down, taking his swollen dick all the way to the back of her sucking throat. He had always wanted to have his cock sucked, but he had never expected it to feel like this. He knew that it wouldn't take much sucking to make his balls shoot a wad of cum into his mother's mouth.

	 
 
Annette could sense how turned on her son was. She knew as well as he did that it would only take a few more moments of hard sucking to make him shoot his wad. She decided to bring him just to the brink of an orgasm and then pull away, keeping him wildly excited and his cock as hard as a rock.

	 
 
Ron felt the sensitive head of his cock rubbing against the roof of her mouth as his mother moved her head up and down on his swollen cock. Her teeth scraped gently against the skin of his dick-shaft as it moved in and out of her mouth. His balls pressed hard against his mother's chin when she plunged her face against his hairy groin on each downward thrust.

	 
 
Ron started moving. He started moving his hips, slowly at first, but with ever-increasing speed and urgency. Before long he was fucking his mother's beautiful mouth as hard as he could in his precarious position on the ladder. His cum-filled nuts slapped against her chin. He could hear her choking on his impaled cock, but he kept fucking her mouth anyway.

	 
 
"Oh shit! My god! I ... I'm gonna come, lordy! I'm gonna shoot it! I'm gonna come in your mouth!" Ron suddenly grunted, his nuts tensing between his legs.

	 
 
"Oh no, darling! Not yet!" Annette said breathlessly, quickly pulling away from his dick.

	 
 
Annette had something else in mind for her son, something hot and wet and seething with lust. no

	 
 

CHAPTER SEVEN

	 
 
"You're not gonna let me come, Mom? Gosh, Mom, my balls are achin' somethin' awful!? Let me shoot it! Please, Mom!" Ron pleaded.

	 
 
"Would you like to empty your big balls into my cunt, darling? Would you like to fuck me?" she asked, her lips glistening with the boy's pre-seminal fluid.

	 
 
"F-fuck you? You mean it? C-can I, Mom? I sure would like to!" Ron's cock jerked like a jackhammer in front of him.

	 
 
"Come, darling. I have something for you," Annette said in a sultry voice.

	 
 
Annette glided over to the bed and slipped quickly out of her clothes. She stood there naked before her son, her body glowing with the fire of lust. She watched her son scramble down from the ladder, almost falling over himself in the process. He struggled to kick off his shoes and step out of his Levi's, which were down around his ankles. Her eager son skinned off his T-shirt and walked boldly toward his beautiful mother, his hard cock bobbing in front of him.

	 
 
Annette looked into her son's glittering eyes when he stood near her. She knew that he was half afraid even now to reach out and touch her, so she stepped up to him and wrapped her loving arms around him. She felt his strong young chest crushing her naked tits up against him, felt his heart racing wildly in his excitement.

	 
 
Something like electricity passed between their naked bodies as mother and son embraced. Annette felt her son's big hard cock rubbing up against her stomach, felt the incredible animal heat of it soaking into her skin. She let her hands run down over his sides and down between his strong young legs. She reached down and cradled his balls in her hands, kneading them gently.

	 
 
Ron's hands were all over his mother's body now. He stroked her naked tits, rubbing his thumbs over her tingling tit-peaks, making them hard and pointed. He held her tits in his hands, squeezing them, feeling the warmth and smoothness of her resilient flesh. He had played with some girls' tits before, but he had never seen or felt any as beautiful as his mother's.

	 
 
His eager hands roved over his mother's silky body, eventually finding their way down to her smooth and curvy ass. He couldn't believe how satin smooth her ass-cheeks felt. He dug his fingers into her resilient ass-cheeks, thrilling to their warmth. He wanted desperately to run his hands down between her legs and feel her cunt, but he didn't dare touch her there without her permission.

	 
 
Annette sensed that her son was afraid to dip his fingers between her legs. Her cunt was hot. She wanted to have her son's fingers playing with her tingling cunt-lips. She wanted to have Ron's nimble fingers inside her cunt.

	 
 
"Put your hands between my legs, Ron. Don't be afraid. It's all right. I know you want to feel my pussy. It's all warm and moist. I know you'll like it," she said in a calming voice.

	 
 
Ron put his hands between his mother's legs and felt her hot cunt. He ran his fingers over the downy patch of cunt hair between her legs, feeling the incredibly exciting warmth of her steaming cunt.

	 
 
Annette felt her son gently rubbing her cunt with the palm of his hand. Every stroke of his exploring hand made her cunt tingle and twitch even more. She was dying for his fingers to push into her seething cunt. She wanted to feel his fingers rubbing her tingling clit, making her cunt drip with lust for him.

	 
 
"Would you like to put your fingers inside me? Don't be afraid, Ron. You won't hurt me. I just love having a boy's fingers moving inside my cunt. It makes me so hot, so fucking hot!" Annette stroked her son's cock slowly up and down.

	 
 
Ron inserted first one finger and then another into his mother's cunt. He was amazed at how juicy and hot her twat was inside. Her cunt sucked at his fingers, squeezing them tightly as he moved them gently against her inner flesh.

	 
 
"Your cunt sure is wet inside, Mom. I didn't now it would feel like that. It's real hot and slippery," the boy said in a voice quavering with excitement.

	 
 
"Yes, Ron, it is wet. It's getting all juicy so that your big dick can push inside me more easily. You're making me feel better than you can possibly know, Ron," she said in a honeyed voice.

	 
 
"You're making me feel great too, Mom! I don't think I'm gonna be able to keep from shootin' off if you keep playing with my cock like that!"

	 
 
"Are your big fat balls that full of cum, darling?" Annette asked. Ron nodded.

	 
 
"Would you like to fuck me now? darling? I'm ready for it. My cunt's all wet and hot. I'm awfully horny. I think I'll fuck like a mink, Ron."

	 
 
"I'm sure ready, Mom! Let me do it to you! Let me fuck you!" the boy said, bucking his ass and pushing his long hard dick up against her thigh.

	 
 
"It might be more comfortable in bed, darling," Annette cooed, taking her son's cock in her hand and leading him over to her big soft bed.

	 
 
Annette slipped into bed and lay on her side, propping herself up with her elbow. She raised her leg and lewdly exposed her pussy to her son. She felt wicked and wild as she crooked her little finger and beckoned her son to come to her.

	 
 
Ron stared bug-eyed at his mother's hot display. His cock was dripping with pre-cum, slick and glistening, ready to plunge deep between her open legs. He stood there by the bed for a while, eager to fall on his mother and fuck her hot and hard, but still waiting for her to give him final permission to do what no son was supposed to do to his mother.

	 
 
"Well, darling? Are you going to stand there all day with a big hard-on jerking in front of you? I need that nice stiff cock. I want it in my cunt. I want it right now, darling! Give it to me! Come and fuck me! Now, Ron! Fuck me! Hurry!" she said, her voice quavering with excitement and dripping with hot lust.

	 
 
Annette's horny son fell on her in a flash. He drove his huge hard cock into her steaming cunt in one rough thrust. The boy was beside himself with emotion. He heard his mother gasp when he sank his fat dick in her cunt, but he kept pushing into her pussy anyway. He had to get his cock into her cunt all the way to his swollen young balls.

	 
 
"Oh God! How wonderful your cock feels inside me, darling! It's so big and hard! It's so fat and long! And so hot, so fucking hot!" she moaned as her son's dick went deeper and deeper into her seething cunt.

	 
 
"Oh gosh, Mom! I gotta get it all the way in there! Oh shit! Jesus! That feels so good! I'm gonna put it in all the way, all nine and a half inches of it, Mom!"

	 
 
"Yes! Yesssssssssssssss!" she hissed. "I want it all! Give it to me all the way to your fucking nuts! I want to feel that big fat fucker stretching my cunt! I want to feel it rubbing inside me! Make me hot! Make me wet and hot! I want it all!"

	 
 
The boy did as she urged, thrusting his cock into his mother's wet cunt until his nuts were pressing up against her. He could hardly believe the sensations he was feeling. Her cunt was clutching at his dick, squeezing it hard. The massaging motion of her cunt was driving him wild, making his cock more and more sensitive by the second.

	 
 
Ron didn't move his dick at all once he had buried it deep into his mother's cunt. He closed his eyes for a while and enjoyed the wild sensations in his cock and nuts. His mother's cunt seemed to be moving all by itself. She wasn't even moving her hips, and still he felt a massaging motion against his hard cock. He didn't know that a woman could do such wonderful things to a man.

	 
 
Annette was thrilled by the way her son's cock jerked deep inside her cunt. The incredible heat of his dick filled her, making her hotter by the second. She worked the muscles of her cunt against her son's dick, knowing that she was making him hornier and hornier by the minute. She wanted to feel his cock moving in and out of her seething cunt, wanted to feel it stroking her hot clit.

	 
 
"Fuck me. Fuck me now! I want to feel it, darling. I want you to fuck my cunt. I want to feel it banging in and out of me. I want it hard! Fuck me! You won't hurt me, darling! Give it to me! Fuck meeeeeeeeeeeeeee!" Annette screamed.

	 
 
Annette gasped when her son suddenly started bucking his ass and ramming his huge cock in and out of her cunt. The boy pulled his long hard-on out of her cunt all the way to the head of his cock, then plunged it back in all the way to his balls. The friction of his stiff cock-shaft rubbing again and again against her tingling clit drove her wild.

	 
 
Annette writhed with pure delight as her son fucked her cunt. His nuts slapped against her crotch with each inward stroke. She was still lying on her side with her leg raised when Ron started banging away at her. As their passion increased, he rolled her over and held himself over her, fucking hard and fast and pounding her cunt.

	 
 
"Oh Mom! Mom, this is somethin' else! Oh fuck! Yeah! Take that dick! Take that fuckin' hard cock! Take it all the way up your damn cunt! This is great! My nuts are achin'! Fuck, Mom! Move your ass! Move your hips! Fuck! Fuck!" Ron felt his balls churning between his striving legs.

	 
 
"Fuck me, Ron! Fuck my cunt! I don't care if you are my own flesh and blood! I don't care if this is incest! I want it! Fuck me! Oh God! Fuck me hard!" Annette cried, her cunt clutching tightly at her son's huge cock.

	 
 
Annette was on her back now. Her legs were spread wide. Her arms were outstretched. Her body was covered by her son's muscular young body. He had been holding himself over her, but as his passion and his fucking grew more intense, he lowered his body onto her. His hips moved wildly, driving his cock in and out of her harder and harder.

	 
 
The bed creaked as their bodies writhed in ecstasy. Annette's cunt and her son's cock were locked together, both burning with lust as they shared a forbidden embrace. Her cunt flowed freely with the juices of her passion. Her honey was soon whipped into a heady froth by the pistoning action of her son's huge cock.

	 
 
"Ron, darling, I ... I think I'm going to flash soon. I can feel it inside me, darling! Oh God! I'm going to come! Come with me! I want you to come at the same time I do! Can you shoot your wad into my cunt right now?" Annette moaned as her pussy started to flash.

	 
 
"Oh shit yeah! I'm gonna shoot it! I can feel your cunt squeezin' my dick! Oh fuck yeah! It's squeezin' so fuckin' tight! Fuck! It's tighter than a fist! Oh damn! Here it comes, Mom!" Ron grunted, bucking his ass wildly as his mother's twat suddenly sucked at his cock with even greater power than before.

	 
 
"Oh, Ron! Ron, darling, you're such a stud, such a hot fucking stud! I can feel it! I'm coming! Fuck me! Keep fucking me, Ron! Don't stop fucking me! Don't ever stop! I'm coming! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she cried, her voice trailing off into a shrill scream of pure pleasure.

	 
 
Ron thought he was going to black out when his balls seemed to blow up between his legs, the pleasure of his orgasm was so intense. He felt his nuts suddenly gather in a tight knot between his legs. Then surge after surge of sensation rushed through his body as his cum blasted through his stiff dick.

	 
 
Annette felt her son's cock suddenly swelling to even greater size inside her cunt, stretching her cunt even more. She felt a series of shocks and tingles that made her body quake. She flashed again and again as her son continued to ram his massive cock in and out of her steaming cunt. She wrapped her long lithe legs around her son's lean waist and held him tightly to her.

	 
 
"Oh, darling! I can feel your cum shooting inside me! Oh God! It's so hot and thick!" she moaned.

	 
 
"Oh shit yeah! It's comin' all right! I can't stop comin', Mom! Oh fuck!" her son grunted.

	 
 
"Don't stop coming, lover! It feels so good, so goddamn good! It's spraying inside me, filling my fucking cunt! It's so soothing! Come in me! Oh yes! Fill me with hot steaming cock juice!"

	 
 
"Yeah! Take it all, Mom! I'm shootin' a fuckin' gallon in you! You're gonna get it all, Mom! Your cunt's so hot and wet! Jesus! I can feel it suckin' at my dick! You're sucking all the cum right out of my nuts with your cunt!" Ron gasped.

	 
 
After the horny pair had experienced the wildest orgasm of their lives, they rested for a few minutes, their hands roving, gently exploring each other's bodies.

	 
 
"You certainly know how to fuck a woman, Ron. Are you sure I was the first?" Annette asked in a soothing voice.

	 
 
"Yes, Mom ... you were the first. I ... I never thought sex would be so great, Mom. Well, I knew it would be great, but not this great!" the boy said, dipping his hands down between his mother's slightly parted legs and trailing his fingers over her cunt-lips.

	 
 
"You fucked me like a man with much more experience, Ron. You certainly learn fast. Oh, darling! Oh God! Your fingers feel so nice moving between my legs! If you keep doing that we're going to end up fucking again in no time at all!"

	 
 
Ron smiled. "I know, Mom! That's what I hoped anyway!"

	 
 
Ron's cock was starting to rise to attention between his young legs.

	 
 
Annette ran her warm hand down to her son's cock and wrapped her long silky fingers around it. She felt his dick swelling to full erection, filling her hand with throbbing male meat. She wanted to have his big hunk of swollen meat buried in her cunt again. Her cunt tingled at the mere thought of it.

	 
 
"Lie on your back, Ron. I want to suck your cock a bit, dear. You may lick my pussy at the same time if you wish," she said, crouching over the boy's handsome young face and bending down to suck his cock.

	 
 
"Oh wow! This is wild! Oh fuck! My dick's real hot, Mom! Suck it good! You don't know how good your lips feel on it! Suck it hard! I'm gonna lick your cunt real good too, Mom! I'm gonna put my tongue as far up inside as I can!" Ron grabbed the cheeks of his mother's ass and pulled her down on his face.

	 
 
Ron sucked and licked at his mother's dripping cunt until she whimpered with delight. He could feel her lips and tongue doing wild and wonderful things to his hard cock. She wasn't taking it down her throat the way he had expected her to, but she was making him feel great anyway. She was sucking on the sensitive knob of his cock and licking up and down the long hard shaft of it.

	 
 
"Oh Ron! I just love the taste of your big dripping dick. Just look at the pre-cum running down the shaft of your cock. It's so slick and juicy, just like my pussy!" she said, flicking her tongue over his cock-head between words.

	 
 
Annette moved her ass and gyrated her pelvis, grinding her seething cunt against her son's face. She felt his tongue pushing way up inside her cunt, flicking around against the inner walls of her cunt. Her son's lips were pressed against her spread cunt-lips. Her free-flowing juices covered his lips and glistened on his cheeks.

	 
 
"I must suck your balls, darling. They's so big and so full of jism. I just have to suck them into my mouth. They're so big! I don't think I can get them both in my mouth at the same time, darling," she said, opening her mouth as far as she could and sucking one of his nuts.

	 
 
It seemed to Ron that there was no end to the wild things his mother could do to turn him on and keep him turned on. He felt her warm wet mouth sucking at his balls one at a time. Her tongue tickled the flesh of his scrotal sac while she sucked him. He felt his balls swelling with cum. His cock was as hard as a rock now, jerking hard against his mother's cheek as she sucked on his balls.

	 
 
"Can I put it in your cunt now, Mom? Please, Mom? I'm so fuckin' hard! I gotta get my dick in your cunt again!" Ron rasped, his nuts burning with lust.

	 
 
"Yes, I want your cock inside me again! It's so long and thick! It fills me up so beautifully! Just lie there on your back, darling. I'll do all the work this time," Annette said, crouching over his stiff cock.

	 
 
"Wow, Mom! I didn't know we could do it this way!" Ron watched his mother lower her cunt onto his dick.

	 
 
"There are many ways to fuck. We're going to fuck until we've tried every one of them. And then we'll start all over again!" Annette cooed. "Oh God! Ron! The head of your dick is so hot when it touches my cunt!"

	 
 
Annette's cunt tingled and twitched when she felt Ron's swollen dick-head pushing between her cunt-lips. She watched the boy reach down and hold his erect cock in his hand, steadying it, as she lowered her pussy onto it. She gasped when his fat prick pushed into her a few inches. She immediately began bouncing up and down on his nine and a half inches of stiff meat.

	 
 
"Oh fuck, Mom! That feels so fuckin' good! Jesus Christ! It looks great, Mom!

	 
 
I ... I gotta feel your tits!" Ron reached out with his hands and grabbed her bouncing breasts.

	 
 
"Oh Ron! I love it! I'm so hot! Give me that dick! Oh God! My cunt is blazing! I want it deep in my cunt! You're such a stud! Your cock is so big and hard! You make me feel so good, so fucking good!" Annette moaned.

	 
 
The bed creaked and rocked wildly as Annette bounced as hard as she could up and down on her son's dick. The boy bucked his lean young ass too, meeting each downward thrust of his mother's cunt with an upward thrust of his dick. He grunted and groaned and his mother whimpered with delight as their passions grew hotter and hotter.

	 
 
"I love it! I love it!" Annette cried. "I love the way my sons fuck me! I wish your brothers were here, Ron! I'd have them all in my bed!"

	 
 
"Gosh, Mom! You ... you really mean it?" Ron asked.

	 
 
"Oh God yes! I'm so hot and wild! I could do anything!" Annette moaned.

	 
 
"Hear that, you guys?" Annette suddenly heard a young voice say.

	 
 
Annette opened her eyes and looked over at the door. Her pussy almost melted with excitement when she saw her other three boys standing there, watching her bounce up and down on Ron's hard cock.

	 
 

CHAPTER EIGHT

	 
 
"Goddamn, Mom! What's goin' on?" Annette heard Todd gasp.

	 
 
"Oh, Todd, darling! I ... we ... well ... Todd, why don't you just step inside and watch for awhile? I know this is all quite a surprise for you, darling, but I'm sure you'll understand in due time. Gary and Denny know what we're doing, don't you, boys?" Annette said, still moving up and down on Ron's cock.

	 
 
Ron didn't know what to think. His first reaction was to stop bucking his ass and driving his cock in and out of his mother's cunt. He thought he should get out of bed and try to put his clothes on, but his mother apparently had different ideas. She didn't stop bouncing up and and down on his cock for more than a second or two.

	 
 
"You ... you mean, you and Ron have been fucking too, Mom?" Gary asked in amazement.

	 
 
"Yes, darling! We've been having a wonderful time too!" Annette said, her cunt tingling in anticipation of the mind-bending fucking she knew would soon come. "Your brother Ron has a big long cock and I just couldn't resist it!"

	 
 
"Jesus Christ! Gary, Mom and me have been fuckin' too!" Denny rasped.

	 
 
"Yes, boys, you've all been fucking me! All except Todd! Todd, darling, I didn't intend to leave you out. Now that you're here perhaps you would like to join us?" Annette said in a voice dripping with lust.

	 
 
Todd opened his mouth to say something, but nothing would come out. He could hardly believe that his three younger brothers had been fucking his mother, even though he had heard Gary and Denny admit it and could see that Ron was doing just that. He could only sit down weakly and watch what was going on.

	 
 
"Mom, are we ... are we gonna keep fuckin' ... in front of everybody I mean?" Ron asked, conscious that his three brothers were watching every move they were making.

	 
 
"I have something even more exciting in mind, darling. I thought we all might join together in one wild family fuck. Doesn't that sound like wonderful fun, boys?"

	 
 
Gary and Denny looked at each other and flashed grins that told their mother that what she had suggested was fine with them. Todd looked down at his feet at first, but soon he was watching everything and sporting a huge hard on.

	 
 
"Well, darlings, don't just stand there with hard dicks in your trunks! Drop your trunks and let me see what state those beautiful cocks are in!" Annette commanded.

	 
 
Gary and Denny pushed down their trunks without further delay and kicked the garments aside. There stiff dicks snapped up against their bellies, jerking wildly.

	 
 
"How wonderful! Just look at how big and stiff your cocks are, boys! Do you see how big they are, Todd? Is your cock getting hard too, darling?" she asked.

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... it ... it sure is!" Todd said, his dick straining against the material of his tight trunks.

	 
 
"Then why don't you strip down and let me see you all naked, Todd! Don't be shy. As you can see, darling, your brothers aren't a bit shy, at least not any more. They know how much fun sex can be, Todd. And they know how good their mother can make them feel. Isn't that right, boys? Tell Todd how much you love to fuck and suck your mother's pussy!"

	 
 
"We sure do," Denny said "at least I know I do! Gosh, Todd, Mom can suck a dick real good! And she lets me fuck her!"

	 
 
"Yeah, Todd!" Gary agreed. "It's true, man! We couldn't tell you 'cause Mom made us promise not to! But no shit, man! She takes my dick right up her cunt and man does it feel good!"

	 
 
"You mean she lets you shoot your wad in her cunt?" Todd asked, feeling a bit dizzy with excitement.

	 
 
"All the time! And I shoot my cum down her throat too! How 'bout you, Denny? Does she let you do that too?" Gary asked.

	 
 
"She sure does! It feels like you'll never stop comin', Todd! Honest!" Denny said.

	 
 
"You see, Todd, darling? Your brothers know all about fucking their mother! Of course, none of them knew that the others had been fucking me. That was my little secret, but it's out now! Now there are no secrets between us at all. We're going to be one happy family, Todd, darling. Would you like to join us?" she smiled, still bouncing up and down on Ron's hard cock.

	 
 
"I ... I think so, Mom. But it ... it sure is far out..." Todd replied.

	 
 
Although Todd was a bit hesitant to jump right into the hot action, he did manage to summon up the nerve to push down his swim trunks and let his mother see what he had between his legs. He wanted to join in the wild fucking that he knew was about to start, but he still couldn't quite bring himself to do so. he stood stark naked, his long dick jerking out in front of him and starting to drip with pre-cum, nervously letting his mother look him over.

	 
 
"My God, Todd! Just look at you! You could do wonderful things to me with that beautiful cock!" Annette exclaimed. "Why don't you just sit by the bed here and watch your brother and me for awhile, Todd? Then when you feel ready to join us just feel free! Doesn't that sound like a good idea, darling?"

	 
 
"Uh ... yeah, Mom ... I ... I think it does..." Todd answered, his cock arching up in front of him.

	 
 
"Gary, why don't you come to me now and let me suck your beautiful dick? You too, Denny. I think there's room in my bed for all four of us," Annette said.

	 
 
Gary and Denny crawled into bed with her and their brother. She was still moving up and down on Ron's dick. Ron was bucking his ass again and driving his cock in and out of her as she ground her cunt against his dick and jumped up and down.

	 
 
"Stand up, boys. Stand beside me. Can you steady yourselves, boys? That's right, darlings! Now let me have those lovely young dicks! Come closer, boys! That's just perfect!" she smiled, her lips wet and willing.

	 
 
Gary and Denny stepped up close to their mother's lovely face and poked their dripping dicks against her sweet lips. She reached out and grabbed their eagerly offered cocks, holding them tightly with both hands and squeezing them together.

	 
 
Annette began licking and sucking at the two cock-heads the boys had offered her. She lapped up the free-flowing pre-cum that dripped from the slits of their young cocks. She moved her fingers up and down over the twin shafts, feeling the slickness of their cum-covered skin.

	 
 
"Suck 'em, Mom! Suck our cocks!" Gary rasped, his nuts full of cum and swelling with power.

	 
 
"Yeah, Mom! Suck our cocks real good! Open your mouth and take 'em both in there!" Denny growled.

	 
 
"Take 'em down your throat as far as you can, Mom! Really suck those fuckin' dicks! Make us come in your throat, Mom!" Gary howled.

	 
 
Annette opened her mouth as wide as she could and managed to suck both dick-heads. She gasped and choked when the boys began thrusting their swollen cocks into her mouth and down her throat. She had enough trouble accommodating one cock of such enormous size, but taking two down her throat was almost more than she could handle.

	 
 
The boys didn't want to cause their mother any discomfort, but they were awfully horny and they wanted to bury their dicks in her throat. They kept pushing their fat swollen cocks into her face in spite of her coughing and sputtering.

	 
 
"Are you hurtin' her, you guys?" Todd asked from his chair by the side of the bed.

	 
 
"Hell no, Todd! She loves to suck dicks! She sucks mine all the time!" Gary rasped, forcing his cock farther and farther down his mother's throat.

	 
 
"You oughta give her your dick to suck too, Todd! You'll love it! She sucks real great!" Denny gasped.

	 
 
"She fucks like hell too, Todd! My dick's buried in her cunt right now all the way to my nuts! I'm gonna shoot my wad up Mom's cunt in a minute! I can feel my cum startin' to shoot right now!" Ron rasped, bucking his ass harder and harder, pistoning into his mother's juicy cunt with his dick.

	 
 
"Fuck her, Ron! Give her that dick! Fuck her real good! Shoot in it, man!" Denny said.

	 
 
"Oh fuck! Take it, Mom! Take that goddam dick! Oh shit! I'm comin' in your cunt, Mom! Squeeze it in there! Oh yeah! Take it! Take my cum! I'm gonna shoot a gallon! I'm coming! Araaaggggghhhhhhhhh!"

	 
 
Annette felt Ron's long hard dick suddenly stiffening in her cunt, shooting spurt after hot spurt of cum up inside her. The excitement of feeling her son shoot his jism up her twat was enough to spur her on to suck her other boys' cocks with even greater passion.

	 
 
She began moving her head back and forth on the two hard dicks that were buried in her throat. She coughed and sputtered with each plunge of the two cocks down her throat, but she kept sucking nonetheless.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot it, you guys! I'm gonna come in Mom's throat!" Denny grunted.

	 
 
The boy felt his nuts tensing suddenly between his shaking legs. He felt surge after surge of body-wracking pleasure as his balls discharged a heavy load into his mother's sucking throat. Blast after hot blast of jism shot through the incredibly stiff shaft of his dick, and each spurt of cum made his body shake with pleasure.

	 
 
"Drink it, Mom! Drink my fucking cum! Swallow it, Mom! Take it all!" the ejaculating boy grunted, still moving his cock in and out of her mouth.

	 
 
Gary looked down and watched his mother's throat moving as she tried to swallow all the hot cum that Denny pumped into her. The stuff trickled from her lips and ran down the shafts of their dicks.

	 
 
Gary kept moving his cock in and out of his mother's mouth, but by the time he felt his balls ready to pump a wad of cum into her mouth, she had pulled her head off their two hard cocks. Gary's cock snapped up against his stomach when it pulled from her sucking lips.

	 
 
Denny's cock was still hard, although not quite as hard as it had been when his mother had started sucking it. He rubbed his swollen cock against her cheeks. Denny's dick was still dribbling cum. As he rubbed it against his mother's face, the jism spread over her silky cheeks and made them glisten. The boys watched her lick her lips.

	 
 
"Oh Denny! Your cum tastes so goddamn good! I could drink it all day! It's so hot and tasty! And there's so much of it! I'm lucky to have such horny young studs in the family!" Annette smiled wickedly, licking up her son's dribbling dick.

	 
 
"I got a lot of cum in my nuts too, Mom!" Gary groaned, his cock aching with passion.

	 
 
"I know, darling," she smiled, cradling her son's swollen nuts in her warm hand. "Just look at how big and full your balls are. You must be awfully horny!"

	 
 
"I sure am, Mom! I ... I was about to shoot in your mouth when you stopped suckin' our dicks! Can I shoot, Mom? Will you suck me off and make me cum now?" Gary pleaded.

	 
 
"I have something else in mind for you, darling. You'll shoot your wad all right, darling, but not in my mouth this time. Gary, darling, I want you to fuck me in the ass!"

	 
 
"In ... in the ass? You mean it, Mom?" Gary gasped.

	 
 
"Yes, darling. I want you to fuck me in the ass? Wouldn't you like to try that? It's something we haven't done yet."

	 
 
"But ... won't that hurt you, Mom? I mean, gosh, I ... I don't want to hurt you!" Gary said. "Dr. Talbott put a thermometer up my ass a couple of times when I was sick and I didn't even like the way that felt, and it was just a little thin thing. I bet a big hard cock like mine would really hurt somethin' awful, Mom."

	 
 
"Yeah, Mom, are you sure you really want him to do that?" Denny asked in amazement.

	 
 
"Oh yes, boys! I want Gary to shove his big thick cock up my ass and fuck me hard! Oh God! Just thinking about it makes my ass tingle, darlings!"

	 
 
"But ... uh ... how do we do it, Mom?" Gary asked, his cock hard and ready for anything she wanted him to do.

	 
 
"Just lie on your back like Ron did and I'll do the rest!" she smiled, her cunt dripping with excitement.

	 
 
Ron somewhat reluctantly pulled his half-hard cock from his mother's cunt and moved over, making room for his younger brother. Gary quickly got into position on his back and held his breath as his mother prepared to sit on his dick. He knew that her ass-hole would be incredibly tight. Her cunt had squeezed his cock like a vise, and her ass-hole had to be even tighter than her cunt.

	 
 
Gary, and the other boys too, wondered how she could ever take a big hard cock like his into her ass. Denny and Ron and Todd gathered around and watched as their lusty mother eased herself ever so slowly on to Gary's huge jerking hard-on. They watched as the head of Gary's cock pressed against the little puckered ring of their mother's ass-hole.

	 
 
"Oh God! The head of your cock is so hot!" Annette gasped. "It feels so big against my little ass-hole!"

	 
 
Annette sat on Gary's swollen dick as hard as she could, but it just wouldn't push into her. The boy thrust his cock up against her tingling little ass-hole, but to no avail.

	 
 
"Todd, darling, would you help me just a bit?" Annette asked her eldest son.

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Mom! I'll do anyting. I wanna get in on this stuff!" Todd replied.

	 
 
Annette was happy to see that she had hooked another of her horny and willing sons.

	 
 
"Your cock is so slippery-looking, darling! It's positively dripping with pre-cum! My ass-hole is awfully tight, darling. It needs to be slickened up a little. Would you mind gathering some of the pre-cum from your big hard cock and putting it in my ass?"

	 
 
"Gosh yeah, Mom! I'll do that!" Todd said, looking down proudly at his towering hard-on.

	 
 
"Just gather some on your finger, darling. That's right. Now put your finger up my ass," she said, bending over Gary's body and exposing her ass to todd.

	 
 
"Gee whiz, Mom! I never thought I'd ever be doing something like this!" Todd said, pressing his slickened fingertip against his mother's ass-hole.

	 
 
"It sure is wild, huh, Todd?" Denny said excitedly, reaching down and stroking his hard dick.

	 
 
"Gently, Todd. Oh yes! Yessssssssssss!" Annette hissed as his finger pushed right up her ass.

	 
 
"Does it hurt, Mom?" Todd asked, afraid to move his fingers inside her.

	 
 
"Not too much, Todd. Wiggle your fingers just a bit, darling. Oh that's lovely, just lovely! It's beginning to feel so good! You're making my ass-hole all slick inside. Do you feel how tightly my ass-hole is squeezing your finger, darling?" Annette asked.

	 
 
"And how! I sure wish I had something else in there besides my finger!" Todd said, suddenly feeling unafraid to express his deep desires.

	 
 
"Your turn will come, darling. Be patient." Annette smiled warmly.

	 
 
"Mom, can I put my dick up your ass now?" Gary asked, his cock jerking and pounding with excitement.

	 
 
"Yes, I think I'm ready now. Todd, please ease your finger out very gently. That's right, darling. "Oh! My God! That felt so good! I just have to have a dick in my ass, a big hard throbbing dick! I'm going to sit on it now, Gary. I want you to push it up against my little ass-hole and keep pushing until it slips inside me. Easy now, darling. That's just right. Oh God! How hot your dick is!" Annette said, slowly lowering herself onto her son's cock.

	 
 
Annette gasped when the head of her son's cock pushed beyond the tight ring of her anus and entered her. She felt the helmet-shaped head of his hot cock stretching her sensitive ass-hole, filling her with pounding male meat. The boy was gentle with her at first, easing his prick into her ass slowly.

	 
 
Inch by inch Annette took her son's cock up her ass while his brothers watched with wide eyes. She felt wanton beyond belief, willing to do anything at all to satisfy the urges that seethed within her. She lowered her body onto Gary's cock until the whole thing was buried in her ass.

	 
 
"Oh how lovely it feels, darling. Just wonderful. It's so long and hot. Oh God! Move your dick now. Move it just a little bit at first, Gary! It's so big, so very big! It's been so long since I've had a cock in my ass! Move your cock!" the lusty woman breathed, abandoning herself to her incestuous lusts.

	 
 
"It sure is tight, Mom! Damn yeah! It ... it's even tighter than your cunt! Your ass-hole is squeezin' my cock real hard!" Gary groaned, moving his cock up and down in his mother's tight ass.

	 
 
"Don't you just love the way it feels, darling?" Annette smiled, beginning to move up and down on his dick in rhythm with his own slow upward thrusts.

	 
 
"Gosh, yeah! It's somethin' else! Are you sure it doesn't hurt, Mom?" Gary asked.

	 
 
"A little, darling. But it feels good at the same time. It makes my pussy tingle, not just my ass-hole. You know, boys, I've always wanted to have a cock in my cunt and in my ass at the same time. I remember when your father was fucking me in the ass I often wished he had two cocks, one for my cunt and one for my ass!" Annette cooed.

	 
 
"Wow, Mom! Could you really take a cock in your cunt at the same time?" Todd asked in amazement, his young cock jerking as he kneeled beside the bed and watched her move up and down on Gary's dick.

	 
 
"I'd just love to try, Todd! It sounds like such a deliciously nasty idea!" Annette smiled.

	 
 
"I sure would like to be the one who puts his dick in your cunt, Mom!" Todd said.

	 
 
"Are you ready to join us then, darling?" Annette asked.

	 
 
"I sure am! See how hard my dick is! I gotta stick it somewhere, Mom! My nuts are hurtin', they're so full of cum!" Todd reached down and grasped his cock, shaking it.

	 
 
"Come to me, Todd! Give me that big beautiful cock! Stick it in my cunt and fuck the piss out of me!" she grunted. "Gary, you don't mind sharing me with your big brother, do you?"

	 
 
"Uh ... well ... I guess not, Mom..." Gary replied, wondering how she could possibly take both cocks in her at once.

	 
 
Annette had been sitting on Gary's cock with her face toward his. She turned now, rotating herself on Gary's cock until her back was to him. She managed to keep his dick from pulling out of her ass-hole as she twisted her body.

	 
 
The lusty mother leaned back, opening her cunt. She felt her cunt blazing with lust, longing for Todd's huge hard cock. She loved displaying herself lewdly for her boys. They all stared between her legs. They could see their brother's long hard-on sticking into her ass. Her cunt was rosy and wet with love juice. She reached between her legs with one hand and rubbed the tingling flesh of her clit.

	 
 
"Oh Todd! Todd, darling, come and fuck me! Crawl up here and fuck me in the cunt while Gary fucks my ass! I want to feel your cocks rubbing against my clit and my ass-hole! Hurry, darling! Hurry!"

	 
 
Todd jumped into bed with his mother and his brother. His cock was sticking up in front of him like a flagpole. He straddled his brother's legs and rubbed his naked body up against his mother.

	 
 
"Oh God! Your cock is so big and hard, Todd! It's rubbing up against my belly! Guide it between my legs, darling. Put it right between the lips of my cunt! Oh God yes! That's right, Todd! It's so hot!" Annette moaned.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shove it in now, Mom! I gotta do it! Are you ready, Mom?" Todd rasped, his balls tensing between his legs.

	 
 
"Oh God yes! Yesssssssssssssss! I want it! Fill me with cock!" she hissed, her cunt steaming with sex-heat.

	 
 
"Oh Jesus! Oh Mom! Fuck! That feels so good! I'm all the way inside your cunt! Do you feel it in there, Mom?" Todd gasped when he sank his cock home.

	 
 
"Oh Todd! I feel it deep inside me! Your cock is so huge! It's thick and hot! Do you like the way my cunt squeezes your cock?"

	 
 
"Shit yeah! I've never felt anything like it before, Mom! Your cunt's suckin' at it! Damn! This is the greatest! Can I move it some now?" Todd rasped.

	 
 
"Yes, lover! Move it in and out! Stroke my clit with that big long hard-on! Give me every inch of it! Drive it in and out of me, darling! Make me hot! Fuck me like a stud! Fuck me! Fuck meeeeeeeeeeee!" she cried.

	 
 
Todd rammed his cock in and out of her wildly, stroking into her all the way to his young balls with each thrust. He felt her cunt squeezing his dick, masssaging his supersensitive cock until he thought his balls would blow up.

	 
 
Gary was still thrusting his cock in and out of his mother's ass. He bounced up and down on the bed, pistoning her ass hard and fast. She was half sitting and half lying on him. Gary had never been so horny in his life. Her ass was incredibly tight. Her anus held his cock in a vise-like grip.

	 
 
"Can you feel your brother's dick inside me rubbing 'gainst yours, Todd?" Annette groaned.

	 
 
"I sure can, Mom! Can you feel mine, Gary?" Todd asked.

	 
 
"Shit yeah, man! This is wild! Are you sure it doesn't hurt havin' two cocks as big as ours inside you, Mom?" Gary asked.

	 
 
"Oh no, darling! It feels just wonderful! I must be in heaven! Fuck me! Fuck me hard! Drive those cocks in and out of my ass and cunt! Oh God! I've never felt so hot!" the horny woman moaned.

	 
 
Denny and Ron were standing by stroking their cocks and wishing they could get back into the action. They were ready for anything she could give them. Their cocks were fully erect again and ready to plunge into her cunt, ass, or mouth.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot off, Mom! Oh shit! I can feel it happenin', Mom! Can I do it? Can I come in your cunt?" Todd gasped, his balls gathering in a tight knot between his legs.

	 
 
"Oh God yes, darling! Come in my cunt! Fill me with it, lover! I'm going to flash off too, boys! Keep fucking me! Oh boys! It's so beautiful! Come in my ass, Gary! Hurry! I want both of you to shoot into me at the same fucking time!" Annette moaned.

	 
 
"Fuck her, you guys! Fuck her hard! Make her hot! I'm gonna get in there next!" Ron screamed, jerking his cock while he watched the action.

	 
 
"I'm shootin' it, Mom! Oh yeah! God fuckin' damn! Take it! Take my fuckin' jism up your cunt!" Todd grunted, thrusting his dick deeper than ever into her twat.

	 
 
Todd's body tensed suddenly as his balls exploded. Every muscle of his young body suddenly grew hard as his dick shot wad after wad of cum into his mother's sucking cunt. The boy could feel her cunt suddenly gripping his dick even harder than before. He could tell that she was coming too.

	 
 
"Oh shit, Mom! Here it comes! I'm comin', Mom! Feel it? Feel it shootin' in your ass?" Gary grunted as he, too, emptied a hot wad of jism into his mother's willing body.

	 
 
"I'm coming! Oh boys! It's like fireworks going off inside my cunt! Oh God yes! I can feel cum shooting up my ass and into my twat at the same time! Oh beautiful! It feels so good, so fucking good!" Annette screamed.

	 
 
The three horny fuckers collapsed onto the bed for a minute or two, momentarily drained. They basked in the radiant heat of their shared orgasm for a while. But Annette couldn't rest long, not when her other boys had to be taken care of too.

	 
 
"How about us, Mom? I've got a hard cock again!" Ron said, shaking his long hard-on for emphasis.

	 
 
"I do too, Mom! Gee whiz, Mom, you're not tired of fucking already, are you?" Denny asked.

	 
 
"Tired? Tired of fucking? Don't be silly, darling! I'll never be tired of fucking, not when I have four such horny and tireless darlings to keep me happy! Come to me, boys! Come and fuck me now!" Annette said in a voice that dripped with lust.

	 
 
The hot-assed older woman bent over and offered her ass and juicy cunt to her boys. Denny got into bed with her and shoved his cock in her cunt from behind. The boy fucked her hard and fast until his jism blasted deep inside her. When he pulled his dripping dick out of his mother's hot cunt, his brother Ron stepped up behind her and sank his own cock into her cum-drenched twat.

	 
 
Annette was in heaven. One by one her boys stepped up behind her and fucked her. Some of them fucked her in the ass and some in the cunt. She experienced orgasm after orgasm that night. The five of them romped for hours in a wild orgy of incestuous lust. Annette knew that there would be many more such orgies to come.

	 
 
THE END
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