
        
            
                
            
        

    
	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.



	
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.
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