Eager naughty mom
Donna Allen
	Donna Allen. Eager naughty mom
	CHAPTER ONE
	CHAPTER TWO
	CHAPTER THREE
	CHAPTER FOUR
	CHAPTER FIVE
	CHAPTER SIX
	CHAPTER SEVEN
	CHAPTER EIGHT
	CHAPTER NINE
	CHAPTER TEN


Donna Allen
Eager naughty mom


CHAPTER ONE

Alice Larson glanced at her oldest son and smiled. She plumped a pillow behind her back and continued reading her magazine. She glanced at him again. Was it possible that the boy was masturbating right here in the den? Could it be that he didn't think she would recognize the squirming around and fidgeting?
She was a divorced woman with three teenage Sons and sometimes the responsibility was overwhelming. Her ex-husband, the boys' father, hardly ever came around. When he did, he passed out money and thought he was doing his job as father of three boys. Alice was proud that she was doing so well. None of the boys had ever been in trouble or involved with drugs. Nowadays that was enough for a mother to be happy about.
Now she gazed at Jake and fought back a giggle. He had one hand deep in his robe pocket. He'd stayed home from school with a cold and was wearing pajamas under his robe. But it would be easy enough to stick his hand inside his fly. And she happened to know there was a big hole in the pocket of his robe. She'd noticed it the week before when she'd tossed the robe into the washer. She'd meant to fix it, but hadn't gotten around to it.
She smiled to herself and pretended to be engrossed in her magazine. Jake had a newspaper on his lap and pretended to read it. Alice knew he wasn't reading. His eyes were shut at the moment and his face looked tense.
He must have realized she was watching because he opened his eyes and began reading. The hand in his pocket was suddenly still, but Alice saw the paper rustle slightly and knew his cock was stirring.
She rose up, stretched and yawned, and dropped her magazine. "Want something The boy's eyes bore into her tits. She pulled the belt to her robe more tightly around her curves. Maybe it wasn't fair to walk around the house with her bare tits hanging out. Maybe she ought to be more circumspect, now that the boys were growing up.
"Yeah, I wouldn't mind some milk," he said.
Alice's eyebrows arched. She hugged her arms around her chest. "You look at my boobs and think of milk." She tousled his hair and the boy blushed. "I better start covering up around here."
When she returned from the kitchen, she handed him a glass of milk and a plate of cookies. "I only do this for sick boys," she said, plopping down on the sofa.
He wolfed down the food and the milk and when he was through he pushed his hand back into his pocket. This time Alice knew for certain he was jerking off.
She kept her magazine on her lap and gazed at him occasionally. She liked to see how excited he was becoming. It gave her a feeling of power. Maybe her marriage had failed, but her sons thought she was a sexy woman. That was something anyway in this lousy world.
She found herself teasing him. I'm entitled, she thought. He'll be jerking off anyway. Why shouldn't I have a little fun out of it?
She wondered if the boy was a virgin. She'd never discussed sex with any of the boys. She'd insisted their father tell them the facts of life. She hadn't even seen Jake's cock since he was six. He made her leave the bathroom while he was peeing and after that he always locked the door when he showered.
The other boys followed his example and it had been a while since she'd seen a cock around the house. She sighed. Sometimes she thought it would be nice to have a daughter. She felt left out of what seemed to her to be a secret society of jock straps and hard-ons.
Her sex life was uneventful. Whenever she met a man and he found out she had three children, he cooled off. She didn't like to bring men home once the boys were old enough to know what was going on. So the only alternative was going to a man's apartment if he lived alone. Most times they didn't. She walked around horny a good deal of the time.
Now as she watched Jake's hand move around inside his pocket she felt her pussy itch. How long had it been since she'd gotten well fucked? At least a year. She deserved more than that. Sure, she masturbated regularly. But jerking off didn't take the place of a good stiff prick.
It didn't seem right somehow that her own son should be sitting in front of her and jerking off. Wasting a good hard-on. While she was horny. It just didn't seem right.
She put her magazine down and let her robe slip open to reveal most of her thighs. They were ripe and round, as was the rest of her body. She noticed Jake staring at her.
"Interesting article?" she said.
"It's okay." The hand in his pocket stopped moving.
She raised her arms over her head and pretended to stretch. She was well aware that half of her tits became exposed by the movement. "How do you feel?"
"Better." His eyes widened as he stared at her lush cleavage. His hand began moving frantically in his pocket.
"Maybe I'll go upstairs and get dressed," she said. Her robe opened a little more and revealed the tops of her big pink nipples.
"Okay," the boy croaked, his hand working madly inside his pocket.
Alice's juices began flowing. She leaned forward and made a quick decision. She thrust her shoulders back and pushed her tits forward. "Are you staring at my tits or is it just my imagination?" she said. them in my face!"
"Why you mouthy kid," she giggled, letting her legs fall open.
"Well, you are, Jake said defiantly, his hand working faster inside his pocket.
"So are you," she said, leaning forward and letting her tits flop around.
"Yeah, who do I take after?" He grinned, no longer trying to hide the movements of his hand.
"That's what I get for raising you boys to be assertive," she said. She cupped her tits through her robe and worked her fingers over her giant globes. "If you want to see them, why don't you ask nice?"
Jake stared at her, his face crimson and his eyes slitted. "Jesus, Mom, what are you saying?"
She abruptly opened her robe and revealed her naked tits. "I'm saying if you want to see them, take a good look."
"Jesus!" he said, pumping away inside his pocket.
She squeezed and kneaded her velvet skinned tits. "Want to touch?" she whispered.
"Do you mean it?"
"Come here and I'll show you that I do," she said, extending her hand.
He moved from his chair to the sofa and sat down close to her. She took his hand and held it against her. The hand he'd been using to jerk off with was warm and moist.
"You were jerking off, weren't you?" she said.
He flushed. "Yeah." He looked down at the floor.
"I'll help you if you want me to."
He worked his lips and a fine film of perspiration erupted on his forehead. "You will?"
She nodded sexily and licked her lower lip. She rummaged around inside his pocket and found the hole. She reached down until she found his cock. She curled her fingers around it. In his excitement he'd lost his hard-on. She knew she could get him hard again with no trouble. She had every intention of doing so.
There was only one problem. "Are you a virgin, son?" she said.
He grinned proudly. "Shit, no."
She released his cock and took his hands in hers. She moved them to her chest and placed them on her tits. She threw her head back and took a deep breath. How good it felt to have a man's hands on her boobs even if the man was only a kid.
"Touch me!" she hissed. "Keep touching me like that!"
Her pussy gushed juice as the teenager squeezed her boobs. She closed her eyes and spread her thighs wide apart. She was very wet and very hot. She felt like a bitch in heat. There was something primitive about her feelings. Something primitive and natural.
"Shit, Mom, they're so big!" Jake said in a hushed voice.
"Pinch my nipples," she said.
"Like this?" He pinched her nipples gently.
"Harder."
He grinned and she noticed his lips trembling. He was nervous. Well, so was she. It wasn't every day a mother committed incest with her son.
She reached for his lap and pushed his robe open. His cock was standing up from his fly, half-hard and throbbing. She gripped it and he grimaced.
"Did I hurt you, darling?" she said.
She leaned over and kissed him on the lips. "I'd like you to suck my tits, Jake," she said softly. "Would you do that for Mother?"
He stared at her hard. "I'll do anything you want, Mom."
She rubbed the tip of his prick and felt his juice drip out. "And I'll do whatever you want, too, within reason," she said.
She closed her arms around his neck and frenched him hotly. He sat perfectly still and flicked his tongue into her mouth. The kisses were awkward, but delightful to the horny mother.
"Oh, dear, that's nice," Alice said as the boy tongued her. "You're making me very hot, darling." She stroked his face. "Why don't we take these things off and get more comfortable?"
He rose up and slipped his robe off, all the while staring at her nakedness. "You saw what I was doing all the time, huh?" he said.
She nodded and slipped her arms out of her robe. "How could I miss it?" she giggled. "Your hand was going like crazy."
His face was red and he grinned adorably. He stared at her lush tits, but seemed to purposely avoid looking at her thick-muffed cunt. She was a mass of excitement. Her cunt was a swamp of lubrication. She gripped his cock and caressed the bulbous head.
"I have the strangest desire to have your cock in my mouth," she said.
He grinned. "Honest?"
"I never lie," she said. "You have to admit I never lie."
She squeezed his cock-root and the boy groaned. "Shit, Mom, I hope I don't come all over your hand."
The aroma of him and the stiffness of his cock made her forget everything else. "If you do I'll make it hard again," she said. "I'm an old pro at this."
The boy turned pale when she leaned over and sniffed his prick. "Did you think I was going to suck it?"
"Yeah." His nostrils flared with excitement.
"You're certainly big enough," she mused. "Are your brothers this big?"
"Yeah, I guess so."
"My boys," she said. She pumped his prick and the boy groaned. She clutched him without pumping. "See how hard my nipples are? It's because you pinched them so nicely. I'm so hot now. Suck them now. Jake, Mother wants more." She pouted as she hefted her tits and pointed them at his lips.
"You mean it?" His eyes were dark and shining.
"You bet, baby."
She moved closer until they were knee to knee. She covered his prick with her hand and waited. He swallowed hard and lowered his head and swiped the tip of his tongue over her nipple.
"More!" she said, eyes shut tight and lips pulled back over her teeth. She felt a tiny orgasm engulf her. How hot she was! How good to have a man's lips on her tits!
She grabbed him and kissed him, her warm tits spilling against his chest. She thrust her tongue deep into his mouth and they fell over onto the sofa.
Alice landed on top. She climbed up and dropped one of her tits into the boy's mouth. "Suck!" she commanded and he obeyed with enthusiasm. "So good!" she sighed, feeding him one boob after the other. "Just like a man, baby. You suck just like a man." Better than most, she thought.
Meanwhile her cunt rested on his prick and balls. She wiggled around and felt the heat of his dick on her pussy. She moved a hand between them and brushed his dick with her fingers. He sucked away at her tits and she felt another orgasm rage through her.
She was embarrassed. A woman with a normal sex life wouldn't get off so easily. It was because she was so horny that she came just from having her tits sucked. Or was it because it was her son who was sucking them?
He slurped and slobbered over her tits and she felt his prick lurch around under her. She reached down and gripped it in her fist and pumped it frantically. She felt proud of his strong young body. It was she who had given birth to him. And what a fine young man he was!
"I want to suck your cock," she said.
He spit her tit out. "Jesus Christ!"
"Just relax and Mother will do everything." She inched her way down his body until her face hovered over his dick.
She examined his rod and balls, delighted to see his cock was as big as a grown man's. His cockhead was rosy and a generous glob of fuck-cream oozed continually from the tip.
He gazed at her. longingly and she deliberately brushed her tits over his thighs. She pushed his legs apart and settled down between them, savoring the warmth of him and the fragrance of his genitals.
She stroked his hairy balls with one hand and pursed her lips hungrily. She squeezed his rod, teasing and tantalizing him with her fingers. She smeared his spunk over his cockhead and slid the ring of her fingers up and down his shaft.
"Does this feel better than when you were doing it before?" she said.
"Shit, yeah!"
"Have you ever masturbated in front of me before."
He nodded and smiled. "Yeah, a lot."
"I never noticed before," she said, swiping her tongue over his cockshaft. "Does it excite you to jerk-off with me around?"
"Yeah." His face twisted with arousal and he writhed his ass on the sofa.
"Did you ever come when I was in the room.
"Once."
"You devil, you," she said. She opened her jaws wide and took his cockhead into her mouth.
He bucked up, heaving and groaning and coming in her mouth. Alice clamped her lips over the wide rim of his knob. She had no intention of losing a drop. It had been a long time since she'd taken a delicious load in her mouth. Too long.
The boy continued thrashing around and she held his balls and felt them empty. She swallowed a few times and at the end she kept a glob of spunk in her mouth and let it roll around her tongue.
"Look at me, Jake," Alice said after she'd swallowed every last drop of his jism.
"I'm sorry, Mom," he said miserably. He covered his eyes with his arm.
She gently moved his arm away. "Look at me, Jake," she said, climbing around and laying on her side, next to him.
"What?" His eyes were glazed with tears.
"What you did was very natural and lovely," she said.
"Oh, Mom, I shot off too soon!"
She kissed his cheek and hugged him; "No, you didn't come too soon. I loved it. Don't you know how exciting it is for a woman to swallow a man's jizz?"
He wiped his eyes with his arm. "Do you mean it?" He sounded like a little boy again.
"Yes, Jake, I mean it with all my heart."
They lay in each other's arms a long time. She stroked his chest and felt the beat of his heart. There was so much she wanted to teach the boy. Things only an experienced woman could instruct him in. The fact that he was her son had little to do with it. It would make it more beautiful and exciting. They loved each other and they would share the greatest gift of all. Sex.
Now she felt his forehead and sat up. "Your fever is back," she said, reaching for his robe.
"Put this on and get into bed. I'll bring some tea up to you. I don't want you getting sicker." She took him into her arms and kissed him briefly. "Next time," she whispered in his ear. Next time we'll do all sorts of things!"

CHAPTER TWO

"Bye, Mom," Jake called out. "Bye, Mom," Rob said. "Bye, boys," Alice called down the stairs.
"Take care of your brother and don't be home late."
"Bye, Mom," Chuck said. "They don't hafta take care of me. I'm no kid, you know?"
Alice smiled to herself when the back door slammed. She moved to the window and watched the boys leave.
They were off to the high school football game. She was so proud of her teenagers. All went to the same high school now. All so adorable and tall.
She pulled the shade down and went back to bed. As much as she loved them she was glad to have the house to herself. Saturdays were her time alone. During the week she was busy with the housework and cooking and occasionally working for a friend in his office. She needed the money and now that the boys were all in high school she promised herself to look for a full-time job. Her alimony and child support only covered so much.
She pushed the covers back and stretched her body. She still hadn't gotten laid in weeks. Sucking Jake's cock was wonderful, but it wasn't fucking.
She moved her hands over her crotch. Her thighs were wide-spread. She planned to spend the morning having a long session of self-love. Later maybe she'd go shopping.
She slipped a hand under her tee-shirt and felt her tits. She pinched her nipples and H remembered how Jake's hands had felt on her boobs. She glanced at the clock. It was early and she didn't have to hurry. She unzipped her jeans and slipped them down to her feet. She tugged them off and felt the wetness on her Next time I'll let him fuck me, she thought as she stroked her muff. She smiled to herself. He'd been so adorable when he'd shot off in her mouth. I'll teach him how to control himself, she thought. That's what mothers are for. To teach their children.
She pictured the boy's cock and pulled her bikinis down. She thrust a finger into her gash and churned it around. She was very wet. She'd never had any trouble in that department. She became moist the moment she became excited.
She used her free hand to toy with her tits. She left her tee-shirt on and shoved it up to her neck. Her nipples were sensitive and quickly hardened as she caressed them.
She fingered herself and wondered how Jake's cock would feel plunging into her slit. Would he be a good lover? His father was the best. That was the only thing he had a talent for. Fucking and sucking. Anything that moved that was female.
Stroking her clit, she thought about her ex-husband. She never told the boys what a shit their father was. She let them have their illusions. She no longer had hers. Still, she occasionally let Jim fuck her. Why not? It was the one thing he was good at.
Her pussy gushed juice and she felt desperate for one good orgasm. She reached into the drawer next to her, bed and brought out a cock-shaped dildo. It wasn't the real thing, but it would have to do for now.
She lay back with her legs splayed open and inserted the dildo between her cuntlips. She tossed it aside and finished undressing and then shoved the artificial cock into her hole.
It was at least eight inches long and she pushed it all the way into her pussy. She sighed deeply. It felt good to be filled up even if it was only plastic.
"Fuck me!" she hissed as she plunged the dildo in and out of her pussy with short quick jabs.
She wiggled her ass on the bed and closed her eyes. Her heart pounded. She shivered violently as she buried the dildo all the way into her gash.
She moved her free hand from her tits to her clit and moaned deep in her throat. She wished she had a third hand. But she was soon panting through an orgasm. It worked every time.
"Fuck me, Son!" she cried. "Fuck me!"
She pretended it was Jake's cock whipping into her cunt. She thrashed her legs around wildly as she approached her second orgasm. She came easily after the first one. She certainly wasn't a frigid woman.
"Give it to me!" she hissed, ramming the artificial cock into her slit. "Damn you, Jim, give it to me, not some tramp from the streets!"
She remembered how she'd caught her ex-husband in bed with another woman. They'd only been married a year, but already Jake had been born and there was no way she could leave Jim. In any event, she loved him in those years despite his increasingly frequent infidelities.
Now she worked the dildo so high up inside her body that she thought she lost it. It slipped out of her fingers, but she expelled it again and slammed it back into her depths.
She found a rhythm and plunged it in quickly only to bring it out slowly. She directed the shaft over her clit. The plastic shaft was ridged, just like a flesh and blood cock. The only thing it didn't do was come. More's the pity, she thought.
"Oh, fuck!" she cried when she came again. This climax took her by surprise and waves of pleasure coursed hotly through her.
She tossed her head from side to side and fondled her tits with moisture from her pussy. One of these days she'd have to buy a new mattress. This one creaked incessantly.
She tried to coax another climax out of her cunt, but it wouldn't come. My come won't come, she giggled to herself. "I want more cock!" she said out loud. No one answered. It was tough to be a woman alone.
She rolled onto her side and thrust a finger into her asshole while she drilled the dildo back into her gash. She didn't have a free hand to squeeze her tits, but this would have to do. She loved having a finger in her bung. She preferred a cock, but fingers were okay in a pinch.
Rocking and swaying as she fingered her asshole and fucked her cunt with the dildo, she shook her ass and forced another come. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she panted for breath. God, she loved sex! How she missed regular fucking!
She tossed the dildo to the side of the bed and reached for the covers. She pulled them up to her chin and rested. Even after all those orgasms she was still horny. It wasn't fair; She was a hot-blooded woman. She needed more than a weekly jerk-off.
She thought about her sister, Tania. Tania was divorced too, but she didn't miss having a man around the house. She had one son, Brad, the same age as Jake. Brad was a nice quiet boy, a studious boy. Alice felt sorry for him.
Tania was such a square.
Sisters, she thought. She and Tania were close because they were born into the same family. But they didn't see life the same way. Tania was a year older, but she was very prim and proper. Alice could understand why her husband left her. Tania thought a cock was for peeing.
At least my house is lively with my three boys, Alice thought as she counted the spots on the ceiling. Tania's house is so damn quiet, it'd drive me crazy.
She wandered if Brad was a virgin. With Tania for a mother he'd probably stay cherry until he got married. If he ever got married. Alice worried about him. Maybe he should spend more time with her brood. They'd teach him what it meant to be a real boy.
Glancing at the clock on the dresser, she pushed the covers back and climbed off the bed. She ran a shower and washed quickly. She soaked her curly black hair and let it dry naturally around her face. Thank God it was finally in style. For so long straight hair had been the in-thing.
She dressed in her usual garb. Jeans and a tee-shirt. She couldn't afford much more. She gazed into the mirror as she made up her face. Am I getting too old to run around like this? she thought.
She grabbed her purse and a sweater and ran downstairs. When she walked into the kitchen, she was surprised to find Jake. "When did you walk in?" she said.
"A few minutes ago."
She put her hands on her hips. "Why?"
He averted his eyes. "I wasn't feeling too good."
She put her hand on his shoulder. "You were feeling okay this morning, Jake."
He flushed. "Yeah."
She left her hand on his shoulder and thought quickly. He had almost certainly come back to be alone with her. She didn't know how to handle it. She wanted him. Wanted him badly. Did she dare to consummate what they already started? Did she dare to do the unthinkable?
Five minutes later they were stretched out on her bed. Both were fully dressed and Jake had just soiled his jeans. She had barely touched him and he'd come.
Now as quietly as possible, she took her clothes off and lay down next to the humiliated boy. "Now we'll make love," she said, taking his hand and placing it on one of her tits.
Jake kept his eyes shut tight, but he squeezed his mother's boob and stiffened her nipple. A lock of hair fell over his eye and she brushed it aside. She felt tenderness for him and something else. A strange desire to teach him about life and love.
"Now lick it, darling," she said, guiding the boy's mouth down over the colored portion of her tit.
He licked like an obedient puppy. At the same time Alice worked his jeans open. She pushed them off his hips and moved her hands inside his shorts. He continued licking her tits while she brushed her hands over his cock and balls.
"You're going to be a wonderful lover," she said.
"I'm sorry, Mom," Jake said.
"We won't talk about it," Alice said, clutching his soft dick. "It never happened."
She hoped the incident wouldn't traumatize him. It was up to her to make sure it didn't. She knew it was because he was over-excited. When a horny boy like Jake became excited he had no control over himself.
She squeezed his prick rhythmically, concentrating on the sensitive spot just on the underside of his cockhead. He licked hungrily on her tits. She leaned forward and pushed more of her tit into his mouth.
Jake groaned and clutched her head. "I'm going to get on top of you, Jake," she said.
"Okay, Mom."
She took his prick back into her mouth for a moment, relishing the feel of his excited meat. Then she climbed over him and quickly fit his cockhead inside her slick cuntlips.
Her curly hair clung damply to her face as she took him inside her. He gazed up at her with something like wonder in his eyes. His cock stretched her cunt deliciously. Back where you came from, she thought as she smiled down at her first born. Back inside my pussy.
"You're inside me, honey," she said.
"I know, Mom."
"It's good, isn't it?"
"It's great."
"Now I'm going to start fucking," she said. "And I don't want you to do anything except enjoy it. Understand?"
He nodded. She began gyrating her ass and his cock pulsated with teenage energy. She sat on him, her thighs spread wide as she raised and lowered her ass. Her tits bounced up and down as her cunt rose and fell over his fuck pole.
He reached up and touched her. He pinched her nipples. He remembered! The turgid little peaks were long and stiff, resembling tiny cocks. She worked her cunt over his dick in a way that gave exquisite pleasure to her clit. This would be a wonderful fuck. This time they would come together.
She wiggled her ass wildly, grinding down on his prick. Her beaver blended with his cockbush. The hair fairly bristled with electricity.
"Good, darling, good fuck!" she gasped, as she rose and fell and took him deep inside her. "Good fuck, son! So good!"
It was too much for the teenager. Suddenly he grimaced, cried out and stiffened. His hot thick jism shot into her cunt and she let herself go and came too.
She leaned forward and stuffed a tit into his mouth. She continued thrusting, taking his still-spurting prick into her pussy and using her cunt-muscles to milk him dry.
It seemed like hours that she pumped him, but it was only a matter of minutes. At the end she let his prick slip from her and slid off his body.
She went into the bathroom and returned with a big towel. She cleaned him off and climbed back onto the bed. Jake's eyes were closed and she watched him for a few minutes.
Does this make him a motherfucker? she thought with a giggle.
When he opened his eyes, he smiled. "Well, I did it," he said.
"And you did it well," Alice said, cuddling against him. She caressed his chest. She moved her hand between his legs and was surprised to find that his cock was still hard. "What have we here?" she said..
"Can we do it again?" The boy's voice sounded deeper and more mature than before.
"Oh, darling, yes!" Alice breathed, fastening her lips to his.
This time he mounted her and she wrapped her legs around his back and forgot he was her son. He was a young man with a stiff cock and he was fucking her so good she almost fainted.
"Jake! Jake! Jake!" she cried over and over.
"Mom!" the boy panted as he thrust deep inside her slit.
"Fuck me!" she screamed.

CHAPTER THREE

One sunny warm day Alice decided to drop in on her sister, Tania. She knew that Tania like to sunbathe in her back yard so she put a bikini in her purse and drove the few miles to her place.
Alice moved to her side and was about to say something when she realized Tania was sleeping. She sat down in the nearby glider and gazed at her sister. For a prim and proper lady, Tania s string bikini left nothing to the imagination.
She went into the house. Tania always left the back door unlocked when she was in the yard. She used the tiny downstairs bathroom to change and when she returned to the yard she was wearing her own brief bikini.
Tania hadn't moved so Alice quietly sat down on her glider and pulled a jar of suntan lotion from her purse. Her sister was deeply tanned. Alice warned her that she would be sorry one day. But Tania was stubborn. Alice wondered if Tania was as innocent and prim as she pretended to be.
The sisters looked so much alike it was hard to believe their personalities were so different. Tania wore her hair shorter and her tits were a little larger than Alice's. Alice had always been envious of that extra half-inch. But her legs were longer than Tania's. It didn't quite make up for the bigger boobs.
When her skin was glossy with the lotion, she began to put it back into her purse. On an impulse she reached over and touched Tania's arm. Just as she thought, her sister hadn't greased her body.
She rose up and stood over her, hoping Tania would awaken. Instead, Tania stirred in her sleep and Alice decided her skin looked parched. Sitting down next to the sleeping woman on the glider, she watched as Tania rolled over onto her stomach. Her bikini was loosely tied and when she turned around the back strap came undone.
Alice poured some lotion onto her hand and slathered it lightly on Tania's back. Some of it dripped down over the sides of Tania's tits and Alice quickly rubbed it into her skin.
She poured more lotion into her hand and rubbed it into the backs of Tania's thighs. Tania moaned in her sleep and mumbled something unintelligible. Alice thought for a moment she'd awakened her. When Tania snored daintily she knew she hadn't.
Alice wondered suddenly what Tania would say if she woke up and found her sister rubbing lotion into her flesh. She had an impulse to touch her sister's shapely tits. Too bad she'd turned over.
Tania moaned again when Alice dribbled some lotion on the insides of her thighs. Alice rubbed it into her asscheeks and quickly wiped up the glob that dripped into her asscrack.
The sun beat down and Alice grow more bold. It will serve her right, she thought When she wakes up, she'll be turned on. And she won't even know why.
The brunette felt mischievous. When Tania rolled onto her side facing her sister, Alice untied her bikini top and watched her tits bounce free.
She'll kill me when she wakes up, Alice giggled to herself. She glanced around. If anyone was watching, well let them watch. It'll do Miss Prim and Proper good.
She moved her oily fingers over Tania's tits. She applied more lotion to her hands and used one hand on Tania's tits and the other on her ass. Her cunt tingled with excitement. It was the first time she'd ever been so intimate with another woman. It was funny the way she was becoming wet. Was she a lesbian as well as being an incestuous mother? If so she wasn't going to worry about it now. She was having too much fun arousing her older sister.
By now the trench between her legs was soaked with cuntjuice. She let her thighs fall open and continued rubbing the lotion into Tania's ass. One of her fingers traced a line inside Tania's asscrack. Alice went with her feelings and dragged her finger from Tania's asscrack to her cunt.
When she touched her sister's pussy, she flinched. A cold shiver ran down her spine and she quickly moved her hand away. She decided she was being silly. Tania was her sister, after all. They'd touched each other when they were young children. All children experimented and she and Tania were no different.
Again her finger found its way into Tania's pussy-folds. Tania trembled in her sleep and mumbled something Alice couldn't understand. Alice touched Tania's clit and Tania lurched forward, lifting her head from the glider. Alice quickly took her hand away.
She almost laughed out loud when, her eyes still closed behind her dark glasses, Tania grabbed her hand and placed it back over her snatch.
Okay, big sister, you asked for it, Alice thought. She aggressively worked her fingers into Tania's juicy tissues and eagerly sought her clit. Tania sighed deeply in her sleep and smiled as she writhed her ass with what appeared to be complete contentment.
For the first time Alice had a deep desire to suck her sister's cunt. It was impossible of course. Not only were they outside, in full view of the neighbors, but it was too perverse to even consider.
Or was it? Women had been making love to each other since the beginning of time. She'd heard rumors about Cleopatra and even, some queen of England. There were whole Greek villages in ancient times inhabited only by lesbians. How wrong could it be if it was so popular? Just because our culture says it's bad doesn't make it so.
Still, she didn't have the nerve to act on her impulse. Not out in the yard. She'd surely go to bell if she did anything that wanton.
Tania whimpered when she poured a glob of lotion directly over her pussy and massaged it into her lubricated slit. Alice's cunt flowed. If only she could get undressed and climb on top of her sister!
What she could do was lean over and take one of Tania's nipples into her mouth. Tania smiled in her sleep and thrust herself at her sister's mouth.
Alice held Tania's tit in her hands and licked all over her stiffened nipple. The tiny nub grew and throbbed and quivered in her mouth. It was a turn-on to see the change in Tania. Not only in her body, but in her usually tense face.
And then Tania woke up. She opened her eyes and sat up. She pushed her sunglasses onto the top of her head and stared into Alice's eyes. She glanced down at her tits which were flopping free. Her bikini top had dropped to her waist. Her nipples were wet with Alice's saliva. Tania's face darkened. "What are you doing?" she said thickly.
"I dropped in and�" Alice covered her face with her hands. "I don't know."
"Well, if you're going to start something for God's sake you've got to finish it."
Alice uncovered her eyes and gazed at her sister. Tania was grinning widely and holding her boobs in her hands. She was offering them to Alice.
"Do you mean it?" Alice said, her face warm and her knees turned to jelly.
"How do you think I get most of my kicks?" Tania said. She peeled her bikini bottom off her ass entirely and slipped it off her feet.
"Me you a lesbian?" Alice said in a hushed voice.
Tania giggled softly. "No, but until Brad's out of the house I find it easier to have a sex life with women." She took Alice's hand in both of hers. "Does that shock you?"
"Yes, as a matter of fact it does."
"How about this?" Tania said, pulling Alice against her. "Does this shock you too?" She slammed her tongue into her sister's mouth and nibbled lustily on her lips.
"I don't believe it!" Alice said between kisses.
"We isn't be too careful, can we, Sis?" she said.
Tania took the lotion from her hand. "No, let me have some more of this stuff."
Brad stared at the women, but he was too polite to question the disarray of their hair and the quick jerky motions they were making. He gazed from his mother to his aunt. Alice thought he knew something was going on. He was too shy to do more than stare at them.
"Well, Brad how are you, honey?" Alice said, her lips twitching with nerves.
"I'm okay. Are you okay, Mom?" He looked anxiously at Tania.
The older sister's cheeks flamed and Alice had a coughing fit. "I'm fine, just fine," she said. "Just a little too much sun I think."
"Let's go in the house," Alice said, grabbing her purse and moving off the glider.
"How about some lunch?" she heard Tania say to her son as they followed her, arm in arm.
"Yeah, I could use something," the boy said "I'm starved."
In the kitchen, Tania fixed sandwiches while Alice used the bathroom. She wondered how much Brad guessed about his mother. She wondered what else Tania had been keeping from her. All these years she'd thought her older sister was a prude. As it turned out she was actually a hot-blooded woman. Life was so strange.
When she joined mother and son in the kitchen, they ate without speaking. Alice was surprised that Tania moved around the kitchen wearing only her string bikini. She made no move to go upstairs and dress. Her own bikini was less revealing than her sister's. Could it be that Brad had seen his mother naked? He certainly didn't appear surprised at her attire.
When they were through eating, the women sat back in their chairs and lit cigarettes. Brad covered his mouth when he coughed. Tania stubbed her cigarette out in a saucer. "He's allergic," she said. Alice followed her example.
Brad rose up and leaned over to kiss his mother. "I'm going out again," he said.
"Kiss your aunt too," Tania said.
He turned to Alice. "Bye, Aunt Alice," he said, kissing her cheek.
Tania rose up and wrapped her arms around the boy. She kissed him full on the lips. He blushed. She kissed him again. Winking at her sister, she took his hand and kissed the palm.
"Shall we tell Aunt Alice our secret?"
She moved his hand between her thighs and squeezed herself around it.
He flushed and nodded. "If you want to, Mom."
"What secret?" Alice almost fell off her chair. And she'd been feeling like such a slut!
"Brad and I fuck occasionally," Tania whispered. "Don't we, darling?" she said, stroking the boy's crotch.
He nodded wordlessly. Alice held her breath, her eyes darting from Brad's crotch to Tania's excited face.
"Would you like to include your aunt in our little games?"
"You mean�" He licked his parched lips. "Sure, if you want to," he mumbled, a silly grin splitting his face.
Tania turned to Alice. "How about it, Sis? Ever try a little teenage cock?"
"Teenage cock!" Alice squealed. "You, Tania?"
Tania giggled. "I'm only human."
They wont upstairs to Tania's bedroom and climbed onto the bed. The women were almost naked and soon Tania directed her son's hand over Alice's cunt.
"Let's get his clothes off," Tania said, hovering over her son and yanking his jeans down.
Between them the women undressed him and then slipped their bikinis off. The boy's prick was hard and good-sized. Tania smiled proudly as she circled the bulbous crown of his dick with two fingers.
"Nice, huh?" she said to her sister.
"Very," Alice said.
"I just can't resist," Tania said, swooping down and taking her son's dick into her pursed lips.
"How could I have been so wrong about you?" Alice said.
Tania wiggled her ass in response. When she spit the boy's dick out of her mouth, she turned to her sister. "Haven't you noticed that I've changed in the last few years?"
Alice realized then that she'd been judging Tania by past behavior. Actually if she gave it any thought she'd have realized that Tania had indeed changed.
"I need it now," Tania announced, stretching out on her back on the bed next to her son.
Brad sat up and quickly mounted her. Mother and son appeared to need no words. They had a routine worked out and Alice was fascinated by the sight, Brad smiled sweetly at his aunt and then turned his full attention to his mother. With one lunge, he plunged his prick into Tania's pussy and Alice stretched out on her belly to watch.
"Oh, baby, you're in so deep," Tania sighed, winking at Alice and wrapped her arms around Brad's neck.
"Don't move around so much, Mom," the boy said.
"He's so masterful," Tania giggled.
Mother and son fucked for about a minute. Then Tania pushed him over and told him to fuck his aunt. Alice began to lay down on her back, but Tania stopped her.
"Get on your hands and knees," she whispered in her sister's ear. "He loves to come in from behind."
Alice rolled onto her hands and knees and Brad climbed behind her. In a moment his prick was lodged inside her cunt and Tania lay nearby and watched.
"Don't blow it yet, baby," she said, watching intently as he rammed his dick into his aunt's cunt.
He stopped thrusting. Perspiration ran down his face. "I better pull out now."
Alice reluctantly released his prick and rolled onto her back. She squeezed her thighs together and settled down to watch Brad climb on top of his mother again.
Instead Tania pushed herself between Alice's legs and swiped her tongue over her slit. Alice was shocked at the wanton act, but had to admit it felt good.
She was tempted to tell Tania about her affair with Jake. Then all rational thought left her mind when Tania began relentlessly licking her clit while Brad leaned over and devoured her tits.
Ripples of excitement raged through her body. She'd never thought it possible that her own relatives could be so perverse. After Tania brought her off, she climbed on top of Brad and fucked him until he came. Then she continued bouncing up and down on his still-stiff dick until she satisfied herself.
How alike we really are, Alice thought as she bent down to kiss her nephew's asscheeks. If Tania knew about me and my son she'd probably think it was cute. If she knew. She decided for the moment to keep her secret to herself.

CHAPTER FOUR

Alice decided the key to life was change. Just as Tania was radically different than she'd been as a young girl, so Alice decided she would find a new focus for her life. There was no question in her mind what that focus for change would be. It would involve sex.
No more would she walk around with a horny pussy. She had a houseful of men. Why she should be deprived?
She said nothing, but left the room and went to the bathroom to dress. She thought about her needs and she thought about the obvious hard-on going to waste under Rob's blanket. She weighed the pros and cons of breaking in the middle son and decided it wasn't too soon. His was ready to learn about sex. And what better person to teach him than his own mother, She showered and washed her hair and slipped into a sexy short robe. She dabbed perfume between her legs and on her cleavage. On second thought she opened the robe and massaged body lotion into her tits and ass and cunt bush. She made herself soft and feminine and lovely. She felt like a tribal bride going to he groom.
Maybe it's God's will that he stayed home today, she thought. Maybe he wants me to give Rob the same gift I gave Jake. She sucked in her breath and dabbed lipstick on her full lush lips. She'd never know, but she liked to think God would approve.
"Here goes son number two," she said out loud as she returned to Rob's room.
She lay her hand on his forehead. It was cool. "How's your throat?" she said.
"It still hurts," the boy said.
Alice reached over and switched off the television set Rob grimaced.
"Too much television is bad for your eyes if you're sick," she said.
"I feel better," he whined.
She placed her hand over his to stop him from switching the television back on. "Are you sure you re not playing hooky, young man?"
"Oh, Mom," he muttered.
"I didn't see you doing any homework last night."
"I didn't have�"
"Are you lying to me?"
He raised his eyes and met her gaze. He grinned sheepishly. "I really did have a sore throat this morning when I woke up."
"But it's okay now?"
"Yeah. I've got good recuperative powers." She giggled. "Who did you learn that from?"
"Don't tell me."
She sat next to him on the bed and brought one leg up. Her robe fell open and the boy glanced down and gawked. She ignored his eyes on her legs and wrapped her, arm around his neck. She brought her other leg onto the bed.
"Anything good on the tube?" she said.
She stroked his hair and kissed his cheek. "Are you going to stay in bed all day?"
"Maybe I'll get up now."
She pushed him down. "Stay there. It's too late to go to school. But you really should be punished." She pretended to be thinking. "What do you think a just punishment would be?"
"A hot dog with fries?" He grinned and his eyes crinkled up adorably.
She ruffled his hair and kissed him again. "You always have an answer, don't you?"
He leaned his head on her shoulder and she saw the mass between his legs lurch around. She inhaled deeply and said a tiny prayer to herself. Please, God, don't punish me. Give me some sign that you approve.
Her fingers trembling, she reach down and lay her hand lightly over his upthrust dick. Rob turned to stare at her. He worked his lips, but nothing came out. She clutched his hard-on under the covers.
"Jesus, Mom!" he finally croaked.
"I just had to feel it," she said. "It looked so inviting I couldn't resist. You don't mind, do you, honey? I am your mother after all. I saw your little cock when you were just a tiny little baby."
"It's not little anymore, Mom," he grinned. Alice hugged him and giggled. "So I see," she said.
She squeezed his prick through the blanket. It was a hunk of meat. Rob snickered nervously and breathed rapidly through his mouth. "What are you gonna do, Mom?" he murmured.
"I'm not sure, darling, but I'm certainly tempted to do something with this big thing."
"Is it big, Mom?" he said. "Honest? Is it big?"
"I can't tell for sure under the covers, but it certainly feels big, Rob."
"If you want to you can feel it under the blanket," he grinned.
"How can a girl resist such a lovely offer?" she said.
His cock throbbed under her hand and she reached under the blanket and peeked inside. She felt a rush of warmth through her body. He had a weapon between his legs. A legacy from his father's side of the family and one she appreciated at the moment. His prick was larger than she anticipated.
"Oh, my, it's a winner," she said, stroking his thigh.
They both stared down at his crotch. His cockhead was huge and leaking. His balls were obviously full. She wondered when he had last jerked off.
"When did you jerk off last?" she said. "Last night."
"Do you jerk off every night?" "Yeah, just about." She took a deep breath. His answer to her next question would determine the subsequent events. "Have you ever been laid."
He flushed crimson. "Yeah."
Thank God! she thought.
"So you're just a horny boy, huh?" she said, finally touching his bare prick.
He flinched. "Jesus, Mom, you're really touching it!"
"I can't resist, Rob," she said. "You have a really lovely cock. And your balls are big too. I'll just bet you have lots of jism in there."
The teenager smiled proudly. Alice's cunt felt wet and hot. She was glad she hadn't bothered with underwear. She was naked under her shortie robe. Naked and wet and ready.
She squeezed his cock and watched the steady stream of jizz gush out of his piss-slit. "Has a girl ever sucked your cock?"
His flush never left his face. "A few times," he muttered.
"Did you like it?" She felt his forehead. He was warm, but it was probably a result of excitement.
"Sure, it was great"
"Which do you like best? Fucking or sucking?"
He grinned and seemed to relax. "I love it all."
She gripped his cock-root, and felt his balls. "My son," she said. "So grown up."
Rob closed his eyes and leaned against his pillows. The warmth of his fuck pole and the hardness of it excited the horny mother to a degree she hadn't thought possible. Rob had always been her favorite and she admitted to herself now that she'd always found him sexy. Even as a little boy he'd had a big prick and a gleam in his eye. Deep down she'd been dying to fuck him for years.
He brought her back to reality when he groaned. "If you keep doing that, Mom, I might come."
"Did you ever come in a girl's mouth?" she said.
"Naw, they won't let you."
"I will."
"You will?"
"With pleasure," she said, pumping his prick more vigorously. "Does that feel nice, Rob, dear?"
"Yeah, great." He stared into space. "What if I come?"
"I'll make it hard again," she said, squeezing two fingers around the flared rim under his cockhead.
"If you keep doing that I'm gonna shoot." "You're already drenching my hand," she said. "See how full your balls are? You're just dripping jism." She beamed down at his cock. "I think I'll taste it."
"Jesus!"
"Yummy, I love the taste of good thick cream," she said, bending down and sniffing at his prick and balls. "Let me taste it, Rob. Let me lick the tip of your big cock." Her pussy was aflame with lust.
The boy sucked in his breath hard as she flicked her hungry tongue over his dick-knob. She caught a drop of fuck-fluid on her tonguetip and left it there for a moment, savoring the pungent flavor. After she carried the thick drop to her mouth, she licked off another drop and then another. The supply was endless as was her desire for it.
"And this and this and this," she chanted, planting hot wet kisses up and down and around the shaft of his teenage prick.
His dick ached and his balls were killing him. He prayed he could control himself. The longer she sucked, the better chance he had of holding onto his hard-on. All the nights of jerking off were paying off. He played a game sometimes. He timed himself to see how long he could jerk off before he came. His record was fifteen minute of continuous pumping. His goal was an hour.
Now he gazed at his mother's tits. Her robe had opened and her tits flopped out. He didn't want her to know how excited he was. His mother's tits were so damn big he almost dumped his load just looking at them.
"Can you take the whole thing into your mouth, Mom?" he said politely.
"You, dear, I think so," Alice said, moving her lips halfway down his shaft and then stopping, She winked at her son. She made wet gurgling sounds in her throat. She let him know he was just too big. And then she pushed down and took him balls deep into her throat.
She had sucked plenty of cocks in her life. But sucking Jake's and Rob's dicks was the most wonderful experience ever. There was a mixture of the erotic and the sweet. She had control of the situation and she loved the boys with all her heart and knew they loved her. And they were part of her, had come from her body. It all seemed so right somehow. So natural.
When she finally pulled her lips off his cockhead, she gazed up at him with awed eyes. "Well, I did it!" she said. "I don't know how, but it took the whole thing into my mouth. It's a wonder I didn't choke to death too." She slid her moist lips back down his shaft and pressed her nose into his cockbush.
The boy began moving his hips and ass and forcing his prick into his mother's throat. He was afraid of losing control and he was so excited he couldn't stop. He could tell she liked it too. She was moaning all over the place. Just like the girls his age. They were all horny. Girls! How he loved them!
His balls hit her chin and she held her head still and let him fuck her face. She liked his forcefulness. She liked the fact that he was aggressive. It was good for a boy to be bold. And for a man it was absolutely essential when it came to sex.
When she felt his balls tighten and when he grunted hoarsely, she knew he would be coming soon. She spit his prick out and held his balls. "Come in Mother's mouth, Rob," she said. "I want your lovely come in my mouth. Mmmmmm, delicious. Everything is so delicious!" She lapped her tongue hungrily over his teenage nuts. She nibbled on the curly hairs coating them. She sucked one into her mouth and then the other and Rob grunted and groaned and begged her not to stop.
"So fucking good, Mom!" he hissed. "So fucking good!"
His jism began squirting into her mouth. He gasped with surprise and she suctioned his prick into her throat and took it all. The thick pungent glue hit her tonsils, and she pulled back and took the next wad on her tongue. Each time a blast of spunk splashed into her mouth, her body quivered and her cunt spasms. She came while she sucked him. And shock waves coursed through her body.
She kept his prick in her mouth long after he stopped coming. Her desire increased and the orgasm she'd experienced only made her eager for more. When his balls were totally dry, she reluctantly released him and immediately climbed around and pressed her pussy against his knee.
"Was it good, baby?" she said, soaking his kneecap with her slimy cunt. Her voice was husky with desire.
"Yeah, it was great!"
"Mother enjoyed it too," she said. thrashing around on his knee: "Don't move! Let me jerk off like this!"
When the last quiver of her orgasm disappeared, she climbed between his legs and took hold of his limp cock. She took it into her mouth and cleaned it off. She licked every vestage of spunk from his balls and when she was through she took him into her arms and held him against her tits..
"Have you ever sucked a girl's cunt, baby?" she said.
"No, but I'd love it!" he said.
She took his hand and guided it between her legs. "You may not like the taste at first." She raised her head and gazed down at him.
He grinned and lowered his eyes. "Aw, Mom," he muttered..
She sat back on her haunches and thrust her tits out. She played with her nipples and fluffed her cunt-muff. He snickered when she slowly lay flat on her back with her knees up and beckoned to him.
She held her hairy cuntlips apart and writhed her ass into the mattress. "I'm so hot, baby," she said; "You've made me so hot."
"Did I? Honest, Mom?" he said, his eyes glittering.
"I need your tongue, Rob," she said, humping her ass wantonly. "Give me your tongue here; baby." She pointed to her clit. The boy lay on his belly and climbed between her thighs. Alice spoke in a husky voice as she instructed him. He stared with wild eyes at her snatch, obviously trying to determine if he really wanted to lick the slippery crimson folds.
"Tongue me!" she cried, raising her arms in supplication.
His mouth was an inch away from her slit and he stiffened his tongue and moved it closer. A deep groan escaped his throat when he touched the very tip of his tongue to her pussy.
Alice pushed herself against him and forced his tongue over her gash. The boy growled and grabbed her asscheeks in both hands. In a moment his face was buried between her legs and his tongue and lips and teeth were all over her.
"Good, baby, good!" Alice cried, grabbing his hair in her hands and directing his mouth. "Lick here and here and here!"
Rob was intoxicated by his mother's pussy. The scent and taste of her made him dizzy and he felt his cock stiffen and erect. This was more exciting than fingering a girl. This was heaven. It almost beat fucking.
"Oh, fuck, Mom!" he yelled. "Oh, fuck!" He fell on top of her and in a moment slammed his prick into her cunt. Alice was taken by surprise by the ferocity of his strokes, but she held his ass as he pounded her.
"In me! In me! In me!" she chanted. "Fuck me, Son! Fuck me! Oh, God, yes, fuck me!"
He didn't last long, but she didn't need a long fuck. When it was over, she held him against her wildly beating heart and kissed his hot cheeks. Some might say she was a slut, but she felt like she'd given the boy the best gift of all. She felt peaceful and incredibly happy.

CHAPTER FIVE

Alice didn't like Jake's girlfriend, Laurie. The girl was sweet enough, but there was something about her that Alice found cold. She was a tiny blonde with big blue eyes and she obviously adored Jake. Alice acknowledged to herself that she was jealous of the girl. Her youth and firm body made even Alice's heart-beat quicken. But it was more than envy of an older woman for a young girl. Jake was obviously smitten and Alice felt for the first what would happen in a few years when all her sons left her. She felt alone.
She breezed into the den where Jake and Laurie were watching television and necking and kissed Jake goodbye. She patted Laurie's hand and gazed at the twosome.
"Are you two going to do something naughty the minute I'm out of sight?" she said, her car keys dangling from her finger.
Laurie blushed and giggled, covering her mouth with one tiny hand. Jake hugged the tiny blonde to him and snickered. "You going shopping Mom?" he said.
"You didn't answer my question," Alice said. "You will behave, won't you?"
"Mom!" Jake was becoming impatient. He stroked Laurie's long straight hair. "We're cool."
"I'm afraid of that," Alice said-as she waved casually and left the room. "I'll be late so fix yourself a sandwich or something."
She made a lot of noise leaving the house. She slammed the front door and gunned her motor as she drove off. She parked the car a few blocks from the house and walked back. When she came to the house, she tiptoed to the back door and let herself into the kitchen.
She slipped her shoes off and padded to the den. Sure enough there was no one there. She quietly padded up the carpeted steps and stood at the top for a moment, listening. She heard Laurie first, giggling. The door to Jake's room was partway open and the jealous mother crept down the hall and peeked inside.
She hugged herself as she gazed into the room. Jake and Laurie were kissing and hugging and the little blonde was feeling him all over.
"It's always hard," she said excitedly, moving her hand between them and touching his prick. "Doesn't it ever go down, Jake?"
"Not when I'm with you," the boy said, flushed with excitement and horniness. "You turn me on like crazy."
"You too," Laurie purred. She stood on tiptoes to reach his lips and licked him with her tiny pink tongue. "I mean you turn me on like crazy, Jake."
"I'm sure glad my Mom went out," he said, cupped her pert ass through her jeans.
At the sound of her name Alice's heart pounded. She listened hard. What would the little blonde say when she thought Alice wasn't around. Would she try to turn Jake against his mother?
"I think she's cool," Laurie said, pushing herself against the boy. "I wish my Mom was as cool as yours."
"Yeah, she's okay," Jake said, smiling down hotly at the girl. "Shit, I'm just dying to fuck, aren't you?"
"Yeah, I've been dying to for hours."
"Let's get into bed."
"You're sure your brothers won't be home."
Jake smirked. "I made sure of that." He grabbed Laurie's ass in both hands and effortlessly picked her up. "I'm going to eat you up," he said in a deep comical voice.
"Ooooh, I think I'll like that," Laurie cooed.
"Give me some tongue," Jake said.
"Here," the girl said, thrusting her pointed tongue into his mouth.
Out in the hall Alice breathed a sigh of relief. At least the girl liked her. Tania's advice was working. She wished she had a camera. If she had a photograph of the kids fucking, she could take it to Laurie's parents. But she didn't want to go to her room and rummage around for the one camera she owned. Anyway she knew she had no film. Next time, she thought.
"How'd you make sure your brothers wouldn't come home?" Laurie said.
"I gave 'em money for the movies," Jake said.
"Wow, you're sure smart," Laurie said. "Where'd you get the bread?"
"From my Mom's purse."
Alice bristled. The little, stinker!
Now Laurie sat down on the edge of Jake's bed and Jake pulled the shade down. The room was quite dark now and Alice was afraid he'd notice the open door and close it tightly. He didn't. Instead he turned on the lamp next to his bed and sat down next to the little blonde.
"I don't want anyone looking in, but I like to see you when we fuck," he said. He stroked her thigh and licked his lips suggestively.
"That's feels nice," Laurie whispered, resting her head on his shoulder. "I love you, Jake."
"I love you too," Jake said.
Alice's heart pounded. He was telling the little blonde he loved her. How depressing! How she hated the little nymph! She'd get even if it was the last thing she did. She'd go to her parents, that what she'd do. She was happy she had sons. If she had a daughter Laurie's age who was having an affair she'd be eager to know about it.
Now she watched the teenage couple kiss. Jake's tongue entered the young girl's mouth and Alice found herself aching with horniness. If she had the nerve she'd rush into the room and push the teenager away from her son.
Instead she watched as the boy sucked the girl's tongue into his mouth and place his hands on her tits. He groaned at the girl's response. He flicked her nipples through her tight sweater and Laurie sighed loudly.
"I'm so damn horny!" she cried, leaning back on the bed and resting on her hands. "I just love when you touch my titties like that, Faked just love it."
Soon his hands disappeared inside the girl's sweater. Alice felt rage and heat engulf her. Her pussy was dripping wet. Her skin is probably softer than mine, she thought as she watched Jake's prick pulsate inside his jeans. It's probably soft as velvet.
"I'm so hot my balls are turning blue," Jake said, pulling her sweater up to her midriff.
Laurie giggled insipidly. "Did you jerk off today?"
"Yeah, but I'm still horny."
The little blonde reached over and unbuttoned Jake's shirt. She ran her hand over his chest. "I love your body," she said with shining eyes. "You wanna know what my favorite thing about your body is?" She giggled.
Jake grinned. "Yeah, I wanna know." He tweaked her nipples. "What is it?"
"You hair," Laurie said, her face solemn and thoughtful. "I just love your hair."
Jake growled and pushed her onto her back. He climbed over her and pulled her sweater over her tits. She raised her arms and he tugged it off her head. He sat back on his haunches and eyed her boobs hungrily.
Alice was startled to see the girl wore no bra. Her tits were so high and firm it wasn't possible to tell when she was fully dressed. Without her sweater, and laying flat on her back, the blonde's tits stood out firm and full and her nipples were like two stiff spikes. The colored portion was light pink and her skin was creamy white.
Alice felt her pussy throb at the sight of the girl's emerging body. Then she watched as Jake undressed. First he slipped his shirt off and then his jeans. When he was wearing his shorts, he rubbed his crotch and snickered at Laurie. The little blonde reached up and pulled his shorts down.
"Get naked," she said. "Give me your cock to suck!"
She clamped her lips around his cockhead and sucked noisily on the tip. All the while she was shucking her jeans and panties and Alice watched with amazement while the, girl hefted Jake's balls in her hands..
She was experienced, that much was clear. The girl knew what she liked and went right after it.
Alice leaned against the wall and briefly shut her eyes. She felt a rush in her loins. If only she could masturbate while she watched the lewd scene. But she couldn't chance being caught out in the hall. She'd die if Jake knew she was spying on him.
Then Jake was stretched out on his back and Laurie was crawling between his legs. She fastened her lips to his dick and wiggled her ass sexily.
"I want you to fuck me in the ass today," the girl said in a husky voice as she expertly licked his prick.
Alice bristled. Why hadn't she thought of that? Why hadn't she let Jake fuck her in the ass? She loved being buggered.
"Dynamite," Jake chuckled. "You really love it in the old chocolate highway, don't you?"
The blonde gazed down at him, her lips wet with his jizz. "I love it all over," she said without guile. "You know that, Jake. I love cock and I love fucking. You know that."
"I was just teasing you," Jake said. He tousled her hair. "You know I was. Don't feel bad, Laurie."
Alice was puzzled by the girl's response. She seemed hurt and Jake looked concerned. There was more here than met the eye.
"I love cock more than anything in the world," Laurie said, after quietly licking up and down the boy's cockshaft. "You know that, Jake."
There was something strange about the girl, but Alice didn't know what. There was something old about her. Something more womanly than girlish.
Now she watched the teenage blonde make a ring of her lips and slide the ring down to Jake's cockroot. Jake groaned, but the girl didn't flinch. She took it all, right down to his balls, and held it before releasing it.
She corkscrewed her mouth over his prick and combed her fingernails through Jake's cock-bush. She squeezed his balls and bent down further to coat them with her saliva.
"Ooooohhhhhhh, Jake, I just love sucking your balls," she said. "I wish I could wake you up in the morning by sucking your balls. Then you wouldn't have to jerk off. I could bring you off. I wish we could get married."
"I can't talk now," Jake said. His face was flushed and he closed his eyes and humped his ass off the bed. "Just keep sucking, Laurie. Keep sucking my cock and make me come."
He grimaced as the blonde teenager suctioned his prick into her throat. Alice moaned out loud, She swayed slightly. Married? The girl was talking about marriage and the boy involved was her son.
Laurie fell forward and reached for Jake's chest. She spit his cock out at one point and licked all over his balls. "I wanna get married, Jake," she whispered.
Alice felt the color drain from her face. Jake stopped pumping his ass off the bed and reached for the girl.
"I told you we can't get married until later," he said. "Keep sucking, Laurie. I'm almost there."
The girl pouted and deliberately provoked him by thrusting her tits out and pulling on her long pink nipples. "I don't wanna wait," she said. "I wanna get married now."
"We talked about that before," Jake said, reaching for her and taking her into his arms. He tried to push her head down, but she shook her long blonde hair and sat spread-eagle on the bed.
"I wanna wake up together in the mornings," the girl whined. "I wanna get laid in the morning, not whenever your damn mother gets in the mood to go out or when my house is empty."
At the sound of her name Alice's ears burned. The girl sounded so hostile. The horny mother automatically reached down and placed the flat of her hand over her pussy-mound.
She rhythmically ground it against her honeypot and stared into the room. The girl was once again sucking Jake's cock. Her straight blonde hair hid her mouth,, but Alice could hear the slurping sounds made by her sucking lips.
"No, don't bring me off, I wanna fuck you in the ass," Jake said, pushing the girl off his dick;
Laurie squealed as she rolled onto her hands and knees and swayed her ass provocatively. "Oooooohhhhhhhh, Jakie, I love when you bugger me!" she said. She closed her eyes and bit her pouty lower lip. "When you stick it in, be careful you don't hurt me. I just love taking it in the asshole, Jakie."
Alice held her breath while her son moved behind the girl's ass and guided his dick inside her asscrack. The boy muttered as he fit his cockhead against her bung and lurched forward. It was clear to Alice that they did this regularly. They were obviously not novices to the joys of ass-fucking.
"It's in!" Laurie said in a hushed voice tossing her head wildly back and forth as Jake wiggled from side to side. "It's all the way in and I love it!"
"Yeah, me too," Jake said, plunging in and pulling out like a young stallion.
Alice noticed the girl masturbating while the boy pounded her shitter. Where did she learn to fuck like that? she thought. When I was her age I didn't know a thing. What would the girl's parents say when she told them? What kind of parents let a young girl run wild like that? Then she thought about her own secret. She'd already fucked Jake and Rob, and she had the hots for Chuck. She knew then she'd never tell Laurie's parents. Who was she to talk about someone else? She had committed the worst sin of all.
"Man, oh, man, am I gonna come!" Jake said.
"I'm almost ready," Laurie cried.
He began humping her faster and harder and the blonde teenager thrashed around wildly, making strange deep sounds in her throat. Alice held her fingers tightly over her slit and watched as her son growled and pounded his spurting prick into the girl's hugely spread asshole. She had never witnessed anything like it. The girl's asshole was massive and as Alice watched Jake's cock whip in and out she leaned helplessly against the wall and brought herself off;
When she opened her eyes, she was amazed to see Laurie sucking happily on Jake's prick. Jake had a big smile on his face and was stroking the girl's hair. She knew in that moment that she didn't have a chance. She had already lost her oldest son to the oversexed nymphet. Only a kid and already cock-happy. Alice inched down the hall and tiptoed down the stairs.
When she let herself out of the back door, she had tears in her eyes.
Damn! she thought. Damn, I'm horny!

CHAPTER SIX

Alice became obsessed with breaking up Jake's affair with Laurie. Nothing worked. She brought the girl's shortcomings to the boy's attention. He told her he didn't care. They quarreled and he threatened to run away with Laurie and elope. Alice knew he meant it. She stopped nagging him.
One day she was home alone cleaning the house. Tania called to gossip and Alice spent ten minutes with her sister listening to stories about Tania's neighbors.
When they were finished, Alice slammed the phone down and surveyed her kitchen. Suddenly she hated her life with a passion. She picked up a plate of cookies and threw it against the wall.
The plate and the cookies smashed into a thousand pieces. Alice felt better, but she went to the closet for a broom and quickly swept the floor. Next time I'll smash a pillow, she thought. But it won't be the same. What she really wanted to smash was Laurie's face.
She knew there was only so much she could rely on her Sons for. She knew she ought to concentrate her efforts on finding a husband. She wanted to remarry, but she'd always vowed to wait until the boys were grown. When Chuck was grown, she'd get married. Or so she told herself.
Actually she still hoped to get back together with Jim. Her ex-husband came around occasionally and they fucked. It had been about six months since his last visit, but Alice had hopes. She always had hopes.
Now she finished sweeping the floor and sat down at the table for another cup of coffee. She felt depressed and almost wished she was the type of woman who cried. Crying made some women feel better. But tears didn't come so she counted the tiles in the floor and tried to think of something to do, some way to change her life.
Damn Jim! she thought, thinking of her ex-husband. If the cheating bastard hadn't left me I wouldn't be in this mess. Still, she had an urge to see him. He was a damn good lover. The boys obviously took after him. At least Jake and Rob did. She didn't know about Chuck. Yet.
She, knew her biggest problem was horniness. She crossed her legs and squeezed her thighs together. She could always go upstairs and masturbate. She didn't have to be at work until noon. But she was tired of bringing herself off. Masturbating was okay once in a while, but damn it, she needed a man! She needed a cock!
She breathed deeply and tried to take her mind off her cunt. She'd read somewhere that breathing deeply would calm her down. She felt calmer, but she was just as horny as ever. Nothing would calm her cunt down except a good hard fuck.
It had been weeks since she'd gotten laid. Who had it been? She no longer remembered. Some guy she'd picked up at a coffee-shop. She'd gone to his apartment and they'd spent a few hours in the sack. He wasn't the world's best lover. He was in and out in no time. Not like Jake or Rob, she thought with a smile not like my boys.
She let her legs fall open and lifted her shortie robe to expose her twat. Such a little thing to give me so much, trouble, she thought. Just a hairy little hole between my legs with a buzzer on the top. It rules my damn life.
She hadn't told the man from the coffee shop that she had three sons. She knew it would scare him off. She never heard from him anyway. And she didn't much care.
She thought about Jim again. She touched herself and wondered who he was sticking it to lately. When he came around, he gave the boys money and he gave Alice a fuck. Still, he was supporting them, in large part She couldn't complain too much.. Some men ran out on their obligations. Jim never had. The check came like clock-work every month. She wondered if she still loved him. She was confused and more horny than ever.
Suddenly she decided to have a drink. It was only ten in the morning and she usually waited until dinner time, but today was an exception. She was too nervous to wait. She poured herself a glass of white wine and sipped it slowly. Her fingers shook and she finished it off. Horniness makes for the shakes and drinking too early. She had no intention of becoming an alcoholic like some divorcees she knew. She put the bottle away, tightened the belt on her robe, and swept out of the kitchen.
In the bedroom she jumped into the shower and turned on the hot water. She washed quickly and wrapped herself in a thick towel to dry. The wine had reined her. She was a cheap drunk. It took very little to go straight to her head. Or more precisely-to her pussy.
She went to her closet and reached for her jeans. On second thought she pulled down a dress she hadn't worn in months. It was simple and black. The last time she'd seen Jim he told her she was getting too old to run around in jeans. Not yet thirty-nine and too old! But in her heart she knew he was right.
She slipped the dress over her head and gazed at herself in the full-length mirror. The dress fit like a second skin. It clung to' her curves and she turned to the side and admired her bust. She liked the way the fabric draped over her tits. Her prominent nipples were clearly evident, but she still looked like a lady.
Half slut and half lady, she thought with a smile. Jim was right. I look more respectable this way, even though the dress cups my ass so nicely.
She made up her face and brushed her black curls. She didn't know why she'd gotten dressed up now. She had no place to go and nothing to do. Still, she felt better just knowing she looked good. Sometimes Jim dropped in late in the morning when the boys were in school. Sometimes they fucked and sometimes he simply wanted to use the bathroom. She hoped he'd drop by now. He wouldn't be able to resist her titties in this dress. They stuck out so delectably.
She stuck her tongue out at her image in the mirror and giggled. Cupping her tits, she thought about her ex-husband. The damn cheat! she thought. I wonder if he's got another steady woman. I wonder if she's got bigger tits than mine.
She jumped when she heard the back door open. She went dashing to the stairs and called down. "Who's there?" she said, praying one of her sons wasn't sick.
It was Chuck. "I forgot my homework," he said, climbing the stairs.
"Oh." Alice stood as he brushed by her to go to his room. She followed him as he rummaged around his messy desk. "Let me help you look," she said. "What a mess. How do you ever find anything here?"
When he found his homework, his eyes crinkled up. Then he seemed to notice Alice for the first time. "Where're you going, Mom?" he said. "You look real pretty."
She tousled his hair. "Nowhere, darling. I just felt like getting dressed up."
The boy stared at her without blinking. "Boy, do you look pretty."
"Do I really?" She took his arm. He was her height and her tits were an inch from his chest. "Well, I guess I'll stay dressed when I go to work."
"Your boss ought to give you a raise just for looking so sexy," he said with a shy smile.
"Why, darling, what a lovely thing to say." She dropped her hand self-consciously and felt his eyes bore into her chest. She stepped aside and waited for him to leave the room. Instead he dropped his homework on his desktop and stood with his arms hanging at his sides.
"What are you waiting for, Chuck?" she said.
He slowly raised his arm and touched her cheek. "I don't know, Mom," he said softly. "I feel so funny."
"How funny?" she said in a quivery voice. Please, don't stop touching my cheek, she thought. Please, darling, keep touching my cheek.
"I can't explain it," he said, dropping his hand to her shoulder.
She took his other hand and held it in both of hers. "Is it something like the way you feel when you're in bed at night and no one's looking?"
He turned his bead and blushed. "Yeah, something like that."
She hesitated only a moment before wrapping her arms around his neck and giggling nervously. "Why, darling, that's just sexual excitement," she said. "There's nothing wrong with that. It's perfectly normal."
She felt rather than saw his, cock harden in his tight jeans. He smiled and began to speak, but nothing came out. He stared down at her cleavage and she moved the lower half of her body closer to his. She felt the mass between his legs against her and she knew without a doubt what they would do. What she had to do.
He put his arms around her waist and her dress hiked up to her thighs. She trembled with excitement. She felt Chuck's muscles tense up as she pushed herself against him.
She lifted her face for his kiss. He groaned as he plastered his lips to hers. He breathed heavily as she frenched him. He moved his hands from her waist to her hips and around to her ass.
She grabbed his head and held it tightly as she kissed him. She sucked his lips and drilled her tongue in and out of his mouth. She was in a frenzy of excitement, no longer mindful of the fact that Chuck was her youngest son and probably a virgin.
Grabbing one of his hands, she moved it roughly to her chest. He pawed her tits, going from one to the other and feeling them through her skin-tight dress.
"Mom!" he said in a small voice.
"What, Son?" she said, pressing her hot cheek to his.
He gulped. "I feel real funny.
"Mother will make it all better." She pulled him down to the bed and sank down next to him. She swiped the perspiration from his brow and touched his thigh. He flinched and she moved her fingers inside his legs.
Suddenly she was on her back and he was crushed against her. "I can't help it, Mom," he said, kissing her hungrily. "I just can't help it."
"I know, Son, I know," she said, delirious with lust.
His kisses were no longer gentle. She moaned with arousal as he stabbed his tongue into her mouth. His tongue felt like sandpaper against her softer one. He was strong and muscular. It would be a good fuck. A wonderful fuck.
She raked her fingernails over his upper arms, careful not to scratch him. He felt her tits with groping hands and shoved a knee between her legs.
She found her thighs being forced apart. She sighed deeply when he bent down and tongued her nipples through the fabric of her dress. She noticed for the first time the fact that his cheeks were stubbly. So hard-cocked.
There was a trace of a mustache on his upper lip. She closed her eyes when he rubbed his knee between her legs. It felt so good to be touched down there. To be touched and fondled and made love to.
Maybe that was why God had given her sons. Maybe God had known that Jim would leave her and that was. His way of taking care of her most urgent needs. She had to believe God would approve. Otherwise she'd go crazy with guilt.
They rolled around with abandon, still fully dressed. Now she was the one to bring her knee between his legs and he groaned and bit his lower lip. She removed her knee and substituted her hand. He shut his eyes and lay perfectly still while she fondled him.
How she longed for him! Her entire body ached to be filled with his teenage prick. There was no turning back. They both knew it. She could tell that he needed her just as badly. Mother and son. Son and mother. The one relationship that combined love and sex and every human emotion ever invented.
Alice sucked in huge mouthfuls of air. She wasn't sure about what to do next. Should she simply undress and expect that he would too? Should she ask him to undress her?
"What shall we do now, Son?" she said in a hoarse voice, her pussy creaming heavily.
"I don't know, Mom," he croaked.
"I guess it's inevitable." She touched the zipper on his fly.
He glanced at her with hot glittering eyes. "Yeah, I guess so."
"Don't be so depressed," she giggled. "I won t hurt you.
He grinned. "I know."
She climbed off the bed and pulled her dress up. She noticed the expression on his face as she pulled it over her tits and then over her head. She stood before him, wearing only her bra and panties and high heels. The straps of her bra dug into her shoulders. Her tits bulged over the top of the tiny cups. The boy seemed entranced by the sight of her creamy skin spilling over.
She squeezed her tits through her bra and leaned one knee on the bed. "Take your clothes off, darling," she said. "I've got to get to work and you've got to go back to school."
She flicked her bra off as he stripped. She stretched out on her back and toyed with her nipples. She waited for him and he stumbled around as he tugged his jeans off. Soon he was naked and she held out her arms to him.
He joined her on the bed and zeroed in on her tits. He sucked one and then the other and she quickly realized he needed little guidance. "Oh, darling, that feels so nice," she cooed, lacing her fingers through his hair. "Keep doing that and mother will come."
She slipped her panties off and reached for him. She squeezed his cock and murmured dreamily. Her tits pointed up toward the ceiling and she climbed onto her hands and knees and took him in her mouth.
She made love to him with her mouth for a while and when she was no longer able to control herself, she slipped onto his body and took him into her pussy.
She fucked up and down, her tits bouncing and her cunt clutching his dick. Neither mother nor son spoke. Words were no longer necessary. What they had now was much more and they both knew it.
As Alice suspected, Chuck didn't last long and when he came he filled her with his fuck cream. She slid off his body and curled up next to him, reaching immediately for his limp damp prick.
She worked on it with her fingers and when it began to stir once again she took it into her mouth. She made love to him for the second time with her lips and tongue and teeth and soon he was hard again and she lay down on her back and told him to mount her.
He awkwardly straddled her and tilted his prick back to point at her slit. She arched her back and met him and his cock easily slid into her lust-soaked cunt.
She rippled with lust, coming almost at once as he fucked her. She rocked her ass on the bed, creaming around his fuck pole and wrapping her long legs around his back.
She made him pull out before he came and then she took him back into her mouth and squeezed his cock-root to keep him from coming. She fluttered her tongue up and down his thickly-veined shaft and licked up the jizz leaking out of his piss-slit.
When she thought she had regained control, she told him to get on top of her again and this time she fucked back more vigorously. They rocked and swayed and the bedsprings creaked. He lowered his chest to her tits, his body flat on top of hers as he pumped only his adorable ass.
"Remember not to come inside me," she said, stroking his hair.
"Jesus, Mom, you're terrific," he said.
"So are you, darling," she said, deliberately squeezing her talented pussy around his prick.
This time when he came she came too and mother and son writhed and clung together for a very long time. When they finally broke apart, Alice glanced at the clock. It was late and she decided to call her office and tell them she was sick.
"Do you have to go back to school?" she said to her youngest son as she sat back on her haunches and thrust, her tits out.
"Not if you give me a note tomorrow," he grinned.
She touched his cock, but this time it didn't stir. "How about some lunch before we fuck some more?" she said.
"Honest? We'll fuck again?" His eyes glittered.
"Oh, yes, baby," she said, pressing her cheek to his and her tits to his chest. "We'll spend the whole day in bed and Mother will show you more about how to satisfy a woman.
Would you like that?" She cocked an eyebrow.
"You bet!"
"I thought you'd say that," she said, feeling totally contented and happy. "You'll never leave me, will you, baby?" she said.
"I'll never leave you, Mom," the boy said. And that was what Alice had been longing to hear.

CHAPTER SEVEN

Alice no longer cared that Jake was busy with Laurie. She had Chuck and Rob and occasionally Jim. Her sex life was full and busy and very exciting. And if she missed not having a husband, well there were other rewards in her life.
She and Tania became closer and occasionally she asked her sister to join her when she fucked Chuck or Rob. She and Tania shared Brad too, until Brad found a girlfriend and began staying away from home.
One day Alice and Jim were in bed fucking. He'd come over to see the boys, but they were all out. Jake's twentieth birthday was coming up.
"What's he gonna do?" Jim said as he lit a cigarette.
"Why don't you ask him?" Alice said. "You've got a mouth."
Jim turned to her with a leer. "You know it, babe. You just about wore it out back there too." He rubbed his jaw and grimaced. "I never did see a woman who took so long to came."
She threw a pillow at his head. "I came a million times and you know it," she said.
He settled down next to her and handed her the cigarette. "What's the kid gonna do? Does he want to go to college?"
She shrugged. "I think he wants to get married."
"Married? To that little blonde bimbo?"
Alice nodded. "The very one. I can't handle him. He's all hot-pants and no brains. Just like his old-man."
"How'd you like a bust in the mouth."
"Not as much as you like it.
They leaned against the pillows and shared the cigarette. Alice felt easy and at home with her ex-husband. He was becoming more interested in the boys as they were growing older. He was becoming a better father.
"How come you've never gotten married again?" she said suddenly.
He grimaced. "Are you kidding? If I'd liked being married I'd never of left you. II loved you, kiddo. I just hated being married."
"So I guess you'll never try it again." Her heart almost stopped beating as she waited for his answer.
"Maybe when I'm old and grey," he said. "If you're still available maybe we'll try it again. But don't count on it. I hate being tied down. I think Jake will too. He doesn't know it, but there's more pussy available when a man's married than when he's single." He swung his feet off the bed and padded to the bathroom. "That's the hell of it."
Alice followed him and watched him pee. "What did you mean by that?" she said. "That there's more pussy available to a man who's married?'' "Now that I'm a single man the cunts all wanna get married." He waved his cock over the toilet and dumped the last few drops of piss into the water. "That's the breaks, I guess. I just hate to see the kid tie himself down so young. Married or not, there's plenty of gash around."
"Well, you ought to know," Alice said as they moved back to the bed. "Got time for another one?"
Jim gazed at her. "Does a monkey like bananas?"
The next day Alice found herself home alone with nothing to do. They didn't need her at the office and the house didn't need cleaning. She felt at loose ends so she decided to bake a cake.
She had taken the flour and sugar out and was greasing the cake pan when the back doorbell rang. It was Brad, and Alice was surprised to see the boy walk into her kitchen.
"What are you doing here?" she said. "How come you're not in school?"
Brad grinned at his aunt. "Mom let me stay home today."
"Sit down and have a cookie or something," she said. "I'm baking a cake."
"Can I have some milk?"
"Sure, help yourself."
Alice mixed the cake and beat it with a hand-mixer. It wasn't unusual for Brad to come and visit her. She was close to her nephew and since Tania worked full time he often came to her house for lunch.
"Wanna lick the bowl?" she said with a grin.
His eyes widened. "I'd rather lick your cunt."
Alice let out her breath. "Well, my nephew's growing up," she said. She placed the cake in the oven and wiped her hands on her apron. "Do you mean that? Are you in the mood? Is that why you're here?" She shot questions at him and the boy just snickered.
"Whoa, Aunt Alice," he said. "Mom let me stay home. Honest, she did. It was my idea to come over here though. I need some advice too."
"Let's go into the living room," Alice said. "We can be more comfortable in there." She felt uneasy with the boy, She didn't know why. He seemed to be up to something. You could never tell about these quiet ones.
They sat down on the sofa. As usual Brad sat with his hands in his lap and his feet together. He was till a well-mannered boy. "I promised some friends of mine something and now I don't know what to do."
"What did you promise them?"
"That I'd let them fuck my Mom."
"You what?"
He nodded miserably. "Yeah, I know it was crazy, especially since Mom and you always make me promise not to tell. But it came up, and, well, I just promised."
"Well, unpromise," Alice said hotly. "Your mother's not a whore, you know."
"I didn't know what to do, Aunt Alice," Brad said. He twisted his hands together. "These guys are real tough. They might be mad. Real mad."
"Just what exactly did you promise them?" she said.
"I said Mom'd go down on 'em." Me almost whispered the last few words.
"How many?" Alice groaned to herself. Had she and Tania created a monster?
"Four." he murmured softly.
"Four peckers to suck off? Oh, God!"
"I know, and I'm so sorry, Aunt Alice. Mom'll kill me. What'll I do?"
Alice thought quickly. "When is this suck off supposed to take place?"
"Today."
"At your house I assume?" "Yeah."
Alice calculated quickly. "Is that why you stayed home from school? So you wouldn't have to face them?"
He nodded slowly. "Are you gonna help me? I don't know what I'll do if you don't. They said they'll come over when Mom comes home from work and force her if she won't do it."
"We'll see about that," Alice said. "Now, listen to me. Go to school and tell them to come home with you. I'll meet you at your house at four. That'll give us two hours before your mother gets home from work. I'll give them each a few minutes. Four cocks, let me see, I can probably do it all in an hour with a few minutes to spare." Her eyes shone as she gazed at her astonished nephew. "I'll do it for your mother," she said. "It's the least I can do. She's been very good to me, you know."
Several hours later Alice lay in her bed sucking off the first of the boys. She'd insisted that the others wait downstairs. She had no intention of letting them watch.
Meanwhile she was having a ball. She was fingering her cunt arid at the same time she was sucking the first boy's cock through her own sheer bikini panties. She'd draped the panties over his upthrust dick and gobbled up his shaft down to the root.
"Jesus, Mr. Larson, that's some mouth you've got there," he gasped.
"How does it feel with my panties over your cock?"
"Great."
"Do you want me to stick my finger into your asshole?"
"Sure!"
She thrust her finger into his asshole and mouth-fucked his prick. The boy pushed back and she took him all the way into her throat She gurgled with pleasure and began sliding her lips back and forth over his sleek-surfaced shaft. She used her fingers on his- balls and his sparse smattering of cock-hair.
The boy panted for breath. She didn't know his name. She didn't want to know. His face was flushed and he writhed his ass, but she held tight to his balls and fingered his bung.
She dragged her lips up and down his fuck stalk. He grabbed her hair and tried to force his cock into her throat, but she shrugged him away. She had no intention of being pushed around by these kids. Suck them off she would, to help out her nephew and her sister. But she wouldn't let them push her around.
When the boy shot off in her mouth, she swallowed his load and told him to send the next boy in. The next boy was shy and he climbed onto the bed and covered his face with his hands.
She tossed her damp panties aside and took his limp prick into her mouth. It was easy to get guys hard. This one came quickly. Too quickly for Alice. She was just beginning to enjoy it when he creamed her tonsils and she released him.
After that everything was a blur. She found herself in bed with two of the boys. One of them begged her to suck his cock and the other asked if he could fuck bet. She said yes to both.
She climbed onto her hands and knees and directed the other boy to sit down in front of her face. She felt the boy behind her brush his cock against her asscheeks. The prospect of being fucked from behind while she sucked another prick filled her with raw hot lust.
She thrust her ass back at the boy behind her. She wondered if he planned to stick it into her shitter. She didn't trust him not to hurt her. He was so young.
Before she had a chance to say something, he plunged his prick into her hot and ready cunt. His dick was short, but thick and it filled her cunt-tunnel nicely;
She remembered sucking off this boy. She'd enjoyed the thickness of his dick. His cock wasn't very long, but it didn't matter. Thickness was more important.
Now her pussy lubricated and welcomed his dick in a clutching embrace. She sucked hungrily on the cock in her mouth. She was thrilled and excited by all the attention. She was no longer angry at Brad. She was grateful to him for affording her such a lovely afternoon.
It was wonderful being filled fore and aft by two lively teenage cocks. She munched away on the one in her mouth while she wiggled her ass and cunt-sucked the one in her pussy.
She'd never felt so stimulated before. Her entire body quivered and trembled with raw excitement. She had two holes filled with her favorite meat. Only her asshole was empty. She thought it would be nice to have a cock in her asshole too. Was it asking too much?
The two boys gasped and panted as they fucked her. It was the second time for both of them, so they lasted a long time. When they finally came, their grunts of pleasure rang in her ears.
One by one the boys left. Soon only Brad and Alice were left. Aunt and nephew enjoyed a few moments of quiet together and then they showered. Alice washed the afternoon's jism away and when they were through they moved back to the bedroom and climbed into bed.
Words weren't needed. Brad bent over his aunt and kissed her. He buried his face in her neck and kissed the hollow of her throat. Alice stroked his hair and pushed his head down. She wanted him to eat her. She, sensed he wanted it too.
"Kiss my tits," she murmured softly, pushing his head to her chest.
Brad french-kissed her one more time before moving to her tits and planting wet hot kisses on her nipples. He licked them and pulled her nipples with his teeth. He lapped his tongue over her entire tit and then moved to the other one.
He sucked hungrily and she held his head and moaned. Her legs fell open. How good it would feel when he finally ate, her! How she wanted it!
"Down there!" she said in a husky voice, pushing his head.
"Yeah, Aunt Alice," he said.
He worked his lips down her belly to her pussy-muff. He heard the urgency in her voice and felt a surge of pride that she wanted him to lick her cunt.
His mother and aunt had taught him so much about girls. He loved pussy more than anything in the world. He loved to lick it and fuck it and finger it. He couldn't wait to grow up and get married so he could fuck whenever he wanted to.
"Oh, God, get your mouth on my pussy!" Alice begged.
He planted his face between her thighs. When she felt his almost smooth cheeks on her delicate inner thigh-flesh, she spread her legs even further apart.
She moved her hands under her ass and raised her cunt up to the level of his mouth. The boy groaned deeply and fastened his lips to her cunt.
"Yes!" she cried, lacing her fingers through his hair and grinding her cunt against his mouth. "Yes! Eat me!"
She was so open and wet, he was able to stick his tongue right into her pussy-hole. She boiled over with longing as he tongue-fucked her. Each time his tongue plunged into her cunt, it rasped against her clit. The stimulation was too much for the horny aunt. She came at once and sent a gush of juice over the boy's face.
She bumped her ass up wildly and the teenager was forced to hold her down. He flicked his tongue over her clit and she came with spasms that rocked her senses.
She finally had to beg him to stop and let her rest. He couldn't keep his hands off her. He rubbed his nose over her beaver. He caressed her with his cheeks. He waited until she was ready for more an then he licked lightly up and down her raw open slit.
Alice rolled her head from side to side and thrashed her legs in the air. Her chest was bright pink with excitement. Her tits wobbled around. She was exhausted, but she didn't want him to stop. Even if she had no more energy, she wanted to feel his sweet mouth on her cunt.
"Stick your finger in and lick my clit," she said. "Then we'll fuck again." He did as she asked. She wiggled her ass and bounced around.
Finally she grabbed his hair and he moved up on her body. She threw her arms around his neck and welcomed his prick between her legs. In a moment he was inside her and they rocked back and forth slowly, tired, but still horny.
"Fuck!" she hissed, her eyes wild and dark.
"I love you, Aunt Alice!"
"Sure you do, and I bye you," she said. "Fuck me!"
He thrust his dick deep inside her snatch. He knew his aunt liked wild thrusting. He watched her face. He knew when she came that he would too. Her cunt would grip him tightly and he was so excited he'd blast off. He loved the way her cunt grabbed him when she came. His mother's pussy wasn't as tight and didn't grab as hard.. Women were air different. Sex fascinated him.
He fucked her faster, pistoning his prick into her gash at break-neck speed. He felt his orgasm approach and used all the tricks he knew to prolong the fuck. It was better if she came first. He wanted her cunt clutching his cock. That was the best fucking.
He clenched his teeth and stopped thrusting. She humped her ass up and tried to force him to stroke. She wrapped her legs around his back and attached herself to his body. She yelled and shrieked, but he held firm. His own pleasure was more important to him than hers.
She swore and trembled violently and pushed a hand down between her bodies to manipulate her clit. Only his cockhead was inside her and she masturbated while she clutched the tip of his dick with her tight pussy-muscles.
He lost his control when her pussy contracted around his cockhead. He lurched forward and banged her and she bit his earlobe and raked her fingernails up and down his arms.
Later, when Alice arrived home, she thought about the afternoon with the teenage boys. She wondered if other women did the wild things she did. She wondered if she was normal. Her sexual needs were so great and she was beginning to prefer fucking young boys. What would happen when her boys grew up and got married? Would she go out looking for young boys to fuck? Would she end up in the gutter somewhere?
She thought about Brad. Her nephew was a paradox. He had a girlfriend, but he still wanted to fuck her. He told her the boys who were at the house today were young toughs. They were sweet little gentlemen and not at all rough. Was he a liar? Was everyone?

CHAPTER EIGHT

"What would you do if you were me?" Alice said.
Tania shrugged. She sipped her coffee thoughtfully. "I'd still try and make a friend of the girl."
"Like you did with Brad's girlfriend?"
"Yes. She's really not a bad kid, you know? She's rather sweet. Maybe if you give Laurie a chance you'll like her."
"Never!"
The two sisters sat at Alice's kitchen table and chatted. Alice had confided in Tania weeks before about her wild affairs with her sons. Tania wasn't surprised. She envied the fact that Alice had three cocks at her disposal while she barely had one now that Brad had a girlfriend.
"But I don't have Jake anymore, Alice said.
"Find a way to get him back," Tania said.
"How? She's so damn young and adorable."
"So you're old and adorable. Think of something. Get into bed with them and show the little bitch how a real woman does it. Do something. Don't just whine to me."
Alice looked at her sister with admiration. "When did you get so ballsy?" she said. "You were always such a wimp."
Tania smiled and sipped her coffee.. "Oh, you know how we sisters change."
Alice wasn't convinced, but she thought about what Tania had said later after the older woman had left. Maybe she ought to walk in on them while they were fucking. It would be easy enough. The little blonde was brazen. They used Jake's bedroom constantly. They simply marched up and closed the door. Alice and the other boys could hear them moaning and groaning and squealing. The horny teenagers had no shame.
She rinsed the dishes and surveyed the kitchen. Then the horny mother went upstairs and finished making the beds. Later the boys would be home and it was likely that Laurie and Jake would make use of his fresh linen. She had an urge to short-sheet his bed, whatever that meant. She hated the teenage girl who was taking her boy from her. She hated her with all her heart.
She returned to her room and began dressing. She was horny and before climbing into the shower she climbed into bed and wedged her hand between her legs.
When the telephone rang, she was tempted not to answer it. When she picked up the receiver, it was a strange male voice asking for Helen.
"You've got the wrong number. There's no one here by that name."
"I can't have the wrong number," the voice said smoothly. "I know this is Helen. You can't fool me."
Alice was fascinated by the man. He sounded so positive and so masculine. She stroked her fingers over her moist gash. "Well, if you want to think you're talking to Helen, okay. But you're not."
"Are you playing with yourself, Helen?" the man said.
"What did you say?" Alice's fingers lay still over her snatch.
"Are you playing with your sweet cunt?" the man said softly.
Alice almost dropped the phone from her ear. "Are you some kind of pervert?" she demanded. She caressed her pussy more forcefully. She'd heard of obscene phone calls, but she'd never had one before.
He ignored her question. "I'm touching my cock now, Helen," he said soothingly. "I'm making it hard for you. Are you sliding your fingers into your sweet pussy or are you just teasing your hard little clit?"
"You're really something, you know it?" Alice said, instinctively plunging, her finger into her cunt and rubbing her clit. "I tell you I'm not. Helen and you insist I am. You really are a pervert, aren't you?"
"Oh, yes, your sweet pussy is getting all juicy for my cock, isn't it? I love when the juice pours out of your hot little hole. My cock's getting hard, Helen. Hard and thick for you. For your sweet hot pussy.
"This is crazy!" Alice hissed into the phone. She worked her fingers eagerly over her snatch. "Can't you get a woman? Is that it?
Can't you get a woman except on the phone?"
"Oh, yes, your sweet juice is all over your fingers, isn't it, Helen?" the voice said. "My cock is leaking too. My thick cream is gushing out of the tip of my prick and I'm smearing it over my cockhead. You know my cockhead, Helen. It's big and shaped like a mushroom. The way you like a cockhead to be shaped. Nice and big and when you take it into your mouth your lips fit so nicely around it. Oh, Helen, my cock is getting so big just thinking about your pussy and how your lips feel on my cockhead."
"Oh, Jesus, you're really crazy, aren't you?" Alice said, masturbating furiously. "You're alone too much. You really ought to go to a hooker and get your rocks off."
"Yes, Helen, my cock is getting so stiff, dear. The way you like it. When I get over there I'll fuck you with it for hours and hours.
"You're a nut)" Alice said, panting now with excitement. "A real live nut. They're going to come and take you away. You better hide under the bed."
"Where do you want it when I fuck you, Helen, dear?" he said placidly. I love putting it in your cunt, but if you like I'll fuck your sweet little asshole I know how you love it there. You come and come and come when I fuck you in the asshole, Helen. My cock is so hard for you. It's long and thick. Like a horse, Helen. And my balls are swollen with jism. You love to take my jism in your mouth, Helen. That's what I love about you the most. You love taking my jism in your mouth; Here, dear, I'm putting my cock against the telephone. Can you feel the beat of it? Oh, Helen, it's so hard and stiff for you. I'm going to come over soon and fuck you with it, Helen. Are you getting your pussy nice and ready for me?"
Alice thrashed around on the bed, holding the receiver with her shoulder and using both hands to masturbate. "I'm coming!" she panted. "You crazy pervert, I'm coming!"
"I'm saving my hard dick for you, Helen," he said in the same monotone Voice. "I would like to come too, but I'm saving my hard-on for you, dear. I'll be there soon. Just give me a few minutes to get my cock harder for you. I want it very rigid, the way you like it. And my balls too. I want my jizz in my balls so you can suck it out when you take my cock in your mouth." 'His voice sounded tight now, but his tone was still low and somewhat flat.
Alice continued masturbating. She wondered how the man found her phone number. He was obviously crazy, but she was enjoying herself. She hoped he didn't know where she lived.
"When are you coming over?" she said. Why not test him?
"Soon, Helen, soon," he said, his voice suddenly husky. "I'm squeezing the root of my cock so that I don't come yet. I want to save my hard dick for your sweet little hot cunt. When I get there I'll stick it in and make you come like you do. Oh, yes, Helen. I'll make you come and then you'll take my cock in your mouth like you do and suck the cream out of my balls. Oh, yes. Oh, yes. Oh, Helen, dear, take me in your mouth."
She heard a gurgling mound and then a wild panting. "Hello? Hello?" she said several times. "Are you still there? Hello? Hello? Hello? Oh, shit!" She was about to hang up the receiver when he began talking again.
"Are you still there, slut?" he said in the same smooth voice. "Are you fucking now, slut? Do you have some man with you dicking you? You always were a whore, weren't you? A filthy whore. A diseased filthy whore. Why do you call me? Why do you bother me? I don't want you. I loathe you. The thought of touching your slimy cunt makes me sick. Get out of my life, whore Helen. Get out of my life before I come over there and kill you."
Alice sat up, startled by his threats. And then the phone went dead. "Hello? Hello?" she jiggled the receiver and the operator came on.
"May I help you?" she said.
"I just� I think�" She lay back down on her pillow. "Never mind, operator. I think I just had a wrong number."
She hung up the phone and giggled to herself. The guy was obviously a nut who got off by phoning strange women. What the hell, she thought. Whatever works.
It was then that she first heard the sounds coming from Jake's bedroom next door. He and Laurie must have come home while she was on the phone with the obscene caller.
Alice yawned and struggled to her feet. She was sexually stated, but still thinking about Tania's suggestion that she horn in on Laurie's little scene.
She stepped into slippers and slipped into a robe. She went into the hall and listened at Jake's door. She heard Laurie giggle and knocked on the door.
"Yeah?" Jake called out.
Alice took a deep breath. She was entitled to barge right in. It was her house and Jake was still under eighteen. Still, she hesitated. "Can I come in?" she said.
"Huh?" Jake's voice.
"What?" Laurie's squeal.
"Fuck her!" Alice hissed out loud as she pushed the door in.
Laurie shrieked when she burst into the room. Alice moved to the side of the bed and gazed down at the teenagers. Jake was on top of Laurie. He was fucking her. It seemed so crazy to be here in the room with them while Jake's prick was imbedded in the girl's pussy.
The little blonde struggled to sit up and wrap her arms around her tits. Confused, she turned to Jake for protection and clung to his neck, obviously numb with shock and embarrassment.
Jake gazed from his mother to his girlfriend and tried to soothe Laurie.
"It's okay. Honest. My Mom understands these things. She's okay. Don't cry, Laurie." He turned to Alice and tried to tell her without words to leave the room.
Alice refused to do what he asked. Instead she sat down on the bed and stroked the young girl's ann. "Did Jake tell you just how understanding I sin?" Alice said.
Her recent experience with the pervert had given her courage. She ran her hand over Laurie's back an let her robe flip open to expose her thigh. She saw him look at her legs and smile. She knew then everything would be okay.
"Yeah, he did," Laurie said, her eyes wide and filled with tears. She wiped her nose with the back of her hand and Alice grimaced and handed her a tissue.
"Here, blow," she said.
It was just a matter of time before Alice removed her robe and climbed into bed with the two youngsters. She climbed between them and fondled Laurie's pert tits.
"Your aunt and I have done this with Brad," she said to Jake.
"Honest?"
"Yes, and now Laurie and I have you," she said. "Isn't that nice, Laurie?" she waited for the little blonde to answer.
Laurie was totally bewildered. "I guess so, but isn't it wrong for a woman to be in bed with her own son?'' "Nonsense, Alice said, still stroking her boobs. "We think it's exciting, don't we, Jake?"
"Yes, Mom, I've missed it." The boy looked glum, and Alice took his hand and placed it over her own lush tits. "Shit, I've missed it!" he repeated, his eyes glittering as he faced her.
"And Laurie will enjoy it too, Alice said, letting her warm hands rove over the girl's belly. "I just know she will."
"Well, I guess I might," the little blonde whispered softly, responding to the expert talents of Alice's fingers. "Who knows what I'll do when I have children of my own?"
"Who knows indeed?" Alice said, winking at Jake. "When it comes to sex anything can happen. People are very complicated animals. We have strange needs that can't be explained. In our family we treat sex as a natural thing and just enjoy our bodies."
"Yeah, I guess every family does their own thing," Jake said. "The first time Mom let me fuck her I was so damn excited. She made it easier for me though and then I wasn't nervous ever again." He turned to Alice. "I'll always be grateful to you, Mom. I'll always have a good attitude about sex because of you."
"I guess you're a lot more sophisticated than. I am," Laurie said, her voice still low and frightened. "My Mom and Dad would kill me if they even knew I was making it with Jake."
"Don't tell them if they wouldn't understand," Alice said. "And for God's sake, don't tell anyone about what we three are going to do. People wouldn't understand our idea of fun and games at all.
"You mean.." Laurie licked her lips and turned white. "You mean, we're all going to� you know�" She hid her face with her hands. "Oh, no!"
"But you said it was okay," Jake said.
"Ssshhh" Alice whispered. "I'll handle this." She put her arms around the girl's thin shoulder. "I promise you won't have to do anything you don't want to do. No lesbian stuff. Just Jake and us and we'll share him. It'll be wonderful. I promise you." As she spoke her hand moved between the teenager's legs.
Laurie gazed up, her eyes wet with tears. A smile appeared on her lips and she giggled. "Well, I am horny," she admitted.
Jake's cock twitched and stood up between his legs. He touched himself and took his girlfriend's hands. "Have, some skin," he said and the teenager giggled and clutched his cock eagerly.
Alice's pussy felt inflamed. Her session with the obscene caller had satisfied her, but now she was anxious for more. She explored Laurie's golden-thatched cunt while the little blonde toyed with Jake's prick. She ran her fingers into Laurie's asscrack and touched her bung with a fingertip. The girl never even flinched.
"Do you like when I touch your asshole?" she said to the teenager.
"Yes; it's very nice," Laurie said, her eyes glued to Jake's.
"Can I suck your cunt?" Jake said to the blonde.
"Oh, yes, I'd love it."
Alice arranged Laurie's head and shoulders on her lap and Jake crawled between the girls legs on his belly. He stroked her tits while he tongued her gash. He pried her cuntlips open with his tongue and swirled it over her clit.
Alice stroked and patted her hair and cheeks and tits and belly. The girl opened and closed her legs around Jake's head.
"You've lost some of your shyness," Alice said with a smirk.
"You're making me so damn hot!" Laurie cried.
Jake pressed his face against the girl's twat and the teenager trembled when he took her little clit between his teeth. Alice couldn't resist bending down and kissing her tits. They were so sweet and young.
"You two are making me so excited," Laurie cried, thrashing around in Alice's arm. "Oh, Jake, lick me there! That's sooooooooo good!"
Alice could no longer resist Jake's cock. She slid out from beneath the girl and climbed around to the back of Jake's ass. She reached between his legs and took his cock in her hands. She pursed her lips and fastened them to the tip of his prick. She sucked hard and he lifted his head from Laurie's cunt and glanced back at her.
He rolled onto his back and Alice shot a triumphant look at her teenage rival. She slid the ring of her lips halfway down Jake's cockshaft and fondled his balls. She thought of what Tania had said, about showing the kid how a real woman did it. Well, she was showing her. And Laurie's eyes were wide with amazement.
"You're taking the whole thing into your mouth," she said, flopping onto her belly to watch mother and son.
Jake remembered his girlfriend then and he rolled to his side and pumped his hard-on slowly. "You want it in your mouth, Laurie?" he said.
"We both do," Alice said assertively.
Woman and girl lay on their backs and Jake went from one to the other, feeding his prick to their lips. Laurie squealed with delight and Alice forgot her hostility toward the teenager. It was fun sharing Jake with her. It was a turn on.
"Fuck us now, Son," Alice said.
Jake swiped his prick over Laurie's lips one more time and then he changed positions and plunged it into her gash. He stroked a few times and then moved over to his mother and stroked her a few times.
This went on for a few more minutes. Jake moved slowly, conserving his energy. Alice was careful not to snap her pussy around his dick. She wanted him to last a long time.
Before he came, Alice made him stand up in the middle of the bed and she and Laurie knelt before him. Once again they ate him and the teenage boy closed his eyes and gave himself over to the wonderful sensations that rippled through him.
Alice recognized that he was close to coming. She tasted his pre-come fluid on the tip of his click. She taught Laurie how to suck his nuts while she sucked his cock.
Alice circled his cock-root with two fingers to keep him from coming and Laurie tongued him wildly. Alice knelt behind his ass and lapped her tongue wetly inside his asscrack.
When he finally shot off, Laurie took most of it in her mouth. Alice took the last few drops, but then Laurie kissed her and spit some of Sake's come into his mother's mouth.
"His cock's still hard!" Laurie cried when Jake stretched out on his back to rest. "It never goes down, does it, Jake?"
Alice gazed at the two handsome teenagers and climbed off the bed. It was time to leave them alone.

CHAPTER NINE

Alice placed her coffee mug on the table and leaned back on the sofa. The boys were in school and she had a day off. She was bored and restless and her thoughts immediately drifted to Jim. What was he doing and who was he fucking. She sought her excited little clit as she thought about her ex-husband. She hadn't heard from him in weeks. He hadn't even come over to see the boys. What a bastard! What a lousy father! He'd never marry her again. Why couldn't she just accept it and go on with her life?
Now she spread her legs wide and thrust a finger into her cunthole. She was aware that the shades were up and anyone walking by the house could look in and see her. She didn't care. That's their problem, not mine, she thought.
"I need a man." She said out loud to herself. "I need regular fucking. I need cock and I can't keep fucking my sons. They have a right to go out with girls their own age."
She pushed her cuntlips open and felt the throbbing of her love button. It itched terribly. She placed one fingertip against the horny nub and rubbed in a circular motion. She was damn wet and horny. How long had it been since she'd been laid? A week? Ten days? Too long.
Waves of liquid pleasure engulfed her body as she masturbated. Thank God for my fingers, she thought with a giggle. If I didn't have my fingers to poke around with I think I'd die.
She half wished one of the boys would cut a class today and come home. Maybe her obscene caller would telephone. He phoned every few weeks and he always called her Helen. She masturbated while they talked and so did he. At the end he always called her a whore and hung up the receiver. When he called back, he spoke tenderly while he mouthed obscenities. It was kinky, but a change of pace. Alice enjoyed it. She wondered what her pervert-friend looked like.
One thing was certain, she needed more fucking. In the old days she'd been satisfied with an occasional fuck from one of her casual boyfriends. Not any more. Not since she'd discovered the joys of fucking a teenage cock. Now she needed cock all the time. Needed it badly.
Time went so quickly. Jake had turned eighteen and was graduating from high school. He planned to join the service. He hoped for the Marines. She pictured him in a uniform with his already hard young body even more well developed. She creamed her panties just thinking about how adorable he would look.
And then there were two, she thought with a sigh. When Jake leaves me I'll only have Rob and Chuck. And they're growing up too, seventeen and fifteen respectively. How long will they be interested in fucking their old mother?
All the more reason to make a life for myself, she thought for the hundredth time. She thrust a finger deep inside her gash. Damn, what I wouldn't do for a prick right now!
Sometimes Jim dropped in when the boys were in school. She tried to will it to happen. The house was so quiet. She felt so alone. Too bad Tania was working. Top bad she didn't have more friends.
Her breathing quickened when she thought about Jim's prick. It would feel so good pushing inside her horny cunt. She loved the moment of penetration. She loved the feeling of being split in two by a big cockhead.
She moaned now as her pussy spasmed. One orgasm would make the day bearable. Even as she told herself that, she knew it was a lie. One orgasm wasn't enough. Especially when she needed a cock so badly.
She threw her head back against the sofa and felt her tits with one hand while she masturbated with the other. She loved having her tits sucked. She needed it. Touching herself wasn't enough.
When the doorbell rang and she opened the door, she almost threw herself into Jim's arms. "Am I glad to see you!" she said.
He gazed at her almost naked body. Her robe was open and her huge tits bounced free. Her hair was wild, hanging in curls around her face. She hadn't even combed it yet. She looked like what she was. A horny, ripe bitch in heat.
"Suck them," she said, cupping her tits in her hands and offering them to him.
"Got some coffee?" he said, hefting her tits in his fists.
"Suck them first." "Coffee first."
She stepped back. "Fuck you!"
She got him the coffee. She had a second cup and they sat down in the living room and sipped the hot brew. "The boys are in school," she said, swinging one bare foot nervously.
He eyed her curiously. "I know that." "Why'd you come here?"
He narrowed his eyes and stared openly at her boobs. "You know why."
"For my splendid coffee?" she said hotly.
"For your splendid body," he said. "Take your clothes off."
She giggled. "What clothes?" She shifted around and slipped her robe off her shoulders.
"Those clothes," he said.
They went upstairs to her bedroom and he sat on the side of the bed and undressed. He moved one hand to her cunt and held her up. "You're wet," he said. "You need a man."
"Now why didn't I think of that?" she said sarcastically.
When he was naked, he climbed into bed next to her. She grabbed his cock and squeezed it. She felt its thickness and the drop of juice oozing from his pisser. She traced her "finger up and down his veined cockshaft.
"How're the boys?" he said. "Do you really care?" "Don't be an asshole." "They're fine." "Jake make any plans yet?" "He's thinking of the Marines."
Jim raised his eyebrows. "Not a bad idea." Alice's eyes clouded over. "I'll miss him." "You've got to let go of all of them some day," Jim said quietly.
Alice crawled between his legs and brought her mouth down to his dick. "I know, but it doesn't thrill me." She swiped her tongue over the tiny slit in his cockhead. She licked up at the cream and held it on her tongue.
"What thrills you?" Jim said.
She eyed him with a crooked smile. "Sucking cock."
He tousled her hair. "Suck away," he said, folding his arms behind his head and grinning.
"That's why I'm here.."
She wet his cock all over, with her saliva and used her fingers to tease and caress him. He wasn't fully hard yet and she liked exciting him. Turning a man on was half the fun. Taking a limp dick and making it hard and thick and long. Only then did she feel she had control.
"Suck my balls," he said.
He held his prick and licked all over his nuts. She used the tip of her tongue and gently wet down his hairy ball-sack. She felt the marble-sized eggs inside. She sucked them gently and squeezed his rock-hard slab of meat.
"Pump it," Jim said.
She pumped. She also licked and sucked. She needed no encouragement. Being with Jim was like being in the arms of a best friend and lover and husband. She still thought of him as her husband. He was the father of her children and nothing could change that.
She shifted around and climbed to her knees. He reached for her tits. Her glistening lips closed around his cockhead and her pink tongue fluttered around the flared rim.
"Suck it, baby," Jim chanted. "You're making me crazy."
She sucked his steaming prick, opening her jaws wide and taking him into her throat. She purred and moaned as she made mouth-love to his dick. He grunted with approval and squeezed her big jugs to encourage her.
Her tongue was eager and needed a little guidance. She curled it around his cock-knob and writhed herself against him. She took his dick into her throat and spit it out. She suctioned it back in, almost inhaling it in her zeal.
Her lips and tongue were soft and wet and velvety on him. His prick smoked from her ministrations and neither spoke for a long while. Words weren't necessary anymore.
Alice savored the taste and flavor of him and his big cock. She devoured his balls and brushed her fingertips up into his ass crease. She lost all track of time and place. Jim's cock was different from the boys'. Alice found that her son's turned her on more. Maybe it was their youth she found most erotic.
Still, she loved having a cock in her mouth, no matter what the age of the owner. She slowly and tantalizing licked her way from his cockhead to his root. She took his bloated balls in her hands and cupped them to her chin. She tongued them thoroughly.
"I love it," she gurgled, flicking her tongue under his nuts and kissing them gently. "I just love it." She kissed the sensitive underside of his shaft and he groaned with pleasure.
"Take it into your mouth again," he said.
Alice fitted her lips around the very tip of his prick and gobbled half his shaft into her mouth. She tilted her head to one side and then the other and mouth-fucked him.
Jim shuddered visibly when she slid the ring of her lips all the way down to his cock-root. He shuddered again when she held it there to the count of ten and then slowly slid her lips back again.
She twisted her mouth and then released him. "If you come I'll kill you," she said.
His cock twitched crazily in her hand. Whitish thick cream oozed steadily from the tip. "How can I resist when you talk so sweet?" he said.
Alice lay on her side and took his prick between her tits. She pushed them together and cradled his cock inside the warmth of them. "I need a good hard fuck," she said. "Think you can give me what I need?"
"Shit, I was almost there!"
"Tough shit," she said. She rolled onto her back and thrashed her legs wantonly in the air. "I have needs too. Fuck me, you stinker. What else are you good for?"
He rolled between her legs and grabbed her tits. "What are you bitching about?" he said.
"Mmmmmm, that's nice."
"As long as you've got a hand on your tits you're happy."
"Wrong," she said. "I need a cock in my pussy to be really happy."
The head of his prick bounced over her muff and landed inside her split. He held it there and teased her by rubbing his cockhead up and down her hungry slit.
"Stick it in!" she hissed.
"Play with yourself," he said.
She played with herself. "Why do I need you if I'm bringin myself off?"
"If you were this much fun when we were married I'd never have left," he said.
"Oh, sure," she shrugged. She clawed at her clit while he teased her with his cockhead. "That's what they all say."
"Honest," he said. "You were sort of a dead-head. Now you're lots of fun. What happened?" He balanced himself on his knees and pushed the very tip of his cock into her cunt.
"I'm a gay divorcee," she giggled. "Jesus, that's nice!"
"You like that, huh?" He leaned over and bit her right tit. "Want a little more?"
"I want everything you've got."
"What a cunt," he chuckled. "You used to be sort of a wimp," he said.
"Let's talk later," she said in a rush. "Right now I need your big cock in me. Jesus, I need it! Fill me with your big cock, Jim. Stick it in all the way and fuck me!"
She was serious now and he knew it. He moved a hand to her beaver and relentlessly masturbated her. He tenderly manipulated her clit and she tossed her head from side to side as the hot sensations of her long-awaited climax rippled through her.
Her pussy fluttered and contracted and almost scooped his cockhead inside. She pushed her ass up and thrashed her legs. "Fuck me!" she begged breathlessly. "Fuck me, please!"
He felt the heat of her and he quickly pushed the bloated head of his dick into her snatch. He lay still and relished the feel of her cuntlips as they pulsated against his tool.
He gazed into his ex-wife's eyes. Her nostrils flared and her mouth fell open. She bit her lower lip and screamed soundlessly as he rammed his entire prick into her depths.
Her cunt-walls felt wonderful on his tool. She was soft and wet and obviously very hungry. Her pussy clasped his dick deliciously and tightly. At one point she caught him and he couldn't pull out until she released him.
He realized what a wonderful fuck she was. She must be getting plenty of practice, he thought. She doesn't have a steady man. He wondered who she was fucking. Who was teaching her so much about sex?
She'd always been a sweet lover and considerate lover, but she'd been too passive. Now she was hot and demanding. As demanding as a man. And he liked it. He liked it a lot. It turned him on to fuck a woman who acted like an animal. The other women he knew were good, but not as good as Alice. Anyway, he had loved her once. Enough to marry her and have three kids. Maybe one day when they were older they'd get married again. He just hoped she wasn't getting any ideas. He liked his freedom too much to get shackled again just yet.
"Oh, I love it!" she gasped breathlessly when he covered her body with his and rammed his dick into her cunt.
"I love it too," he said, breathing into her ear and burying his face in her neck.
"Oh, dear God, I'm coming again!" she panted. "Oh, God, fuck me, Jim! It's so good, Jim! Don't stop! Oh, God, put it in! Fuck me! Oh, God, tear me apart with your cock! Fuck me!"
Her passion was raw and her voice was low and husky. She pushed her hands under her ass to bring herself up to meet his strokes. Then he she thrust herself at his surging dick.
Jim drilled his prick into her as fast and deep as he could without losing control. He whipped his, ass up and down like a machine. He had never seen Alice this hot before. She was like a wild-woman.
Her feet were planted on the mattress and her ass was off the bed. She balanced herself on her hands and feet and fucked him even though she was on the bottom and he was on top.
She took him inside her and squeezed hot cunt-muscles around his prick. Jim felt as if he were being used by a giant cunt. He didn't mind in the least. It was the best fuck he'd ever had.
Alice fastened her teeth to one of his shoulders and bit down hard. She licked his arm and squirmed her ass and forced his dick more deeply into her gash.
She lowered her ass to the bed and moved her hands to his ass. She sought and found his asshole and after wetting her fingers with saliva she pushed a fingertip into his bung.
Jim growled when he felt her finger inside his bowels. Alice wasn't content to shave only her fingertip inside. Now she was knuckle- deep inside his shitter and he felt his orgasm overwhelm him before he could control it.
He clenched his teeth and tried desperately to hold back the flood of his climax. It was too late. Alice's pussy squeezed him deliciously and he gave in to the inevitable.
He roared as he came, spearing his tool into her gulch and dropping his load with bursts of passion. His jism boiled up and shot out of his cock and the hot lava-like liquid filled Alice's pussy.
She locked her legs around his back and came with him. She shrieked until her throat felt raw. When they were spent, they lay in each other's arms and kissed tenderly.
"You know, Alice," Jim said. "You're an okay broad."
She was pleased at the compliment. She knew that was Jim's way of telling her he loved her. "You're okay, too," she said. She snuggled against him. "She had to have him back. She just had to.

CHAPTER TEN

Jake was inducted into the Marines and Jim told Alice to forget about remarrying. Tania had a new boyfriend and rarely saw Alice. The younger sister threw herself into mothering Rob and Chuck. The boys understood their mother was going through a crisis and they spent as much time with her as school would allow.
When Jake was through with basic training, they went to visit him. Alice thought it would be a good time for a vacation with the boys.
Soon they too would be leaving her. Her eyes filled with tears whenever she thought about it.
They went to a resort town not too far from Jake's base. He would spend the weekend with them and Alice and the boys spent the first few days sunning and swimming and generally relaxing.
One day they went to the Jake and spent the first hour swimming. Alice was a strong swimmer and the boys were too. She'd had the motel restaurant fix them a picnic Lunch and now she spread a large towel out and emptied the hamper.
When the boys came out of the water, they all ate. The sun beat down and Alice munched a piece of cold fried chicken. She looked forward to seeing Jake later in the week. She enjoyed the vacation with her sons.
After they were through eating, she insisted they rest before going back into the water. They smirked and glanced at each other, but said nothing. Alice knew they were humoring her. She let them.
She rubbed suntan lotion over her body and lay down between the two boys. The sun beat down and her skin felt warm and good. Soon she sensed a tension in the air and she opened her eyes and gazed at Rob. She instinctively turned to Chuck. His bathing trunks were tight and his cock was clearly visible. He had a hard-on. She saw that without a doubt.
She turned back to Rob. She noticed that he had a hard-on too. There were several cute teenage girls on the beach. She knew the boys would rather be flirting with the girls than laying on a blanket with their mother.
She thought about telling them to go off on their own. She decided against it. They had the rest of their lives to be with girls their own age. She needed them now. She thrust her tits up at the blazing sun. If that made her a selfish mother, so be it.
She remembered her own mother and how prudish she'd been. No wonder Tania had been so prim and proper as a young girl. Her own boys had better examples of life. Their father was a stud and their mother was a son fucker.
She giggled. Son fucker. It was a funny word and one she'd just made up. But it was accurate. She fucked her sans and she was a mother. That made her a son-fucker.
Did that also make them mother-fuckers? She guessed so.
She opened her eyes when she sensed eyes on her. Sure enough both boys were staring at her. She glanced from one to the other. They were obviously aware they were sporting hard-ons.
They both snickered.
Chuck rolled onto his belly and groaned. Alice giggled. "You're going to flatten that thing."
Chuck kicked some sand and Rob guffawed. He widened his legs. He didn't care if someone saw his hard-on. He wore it proudly. Alice knew both boys were horny. If it meant going back to the motel, she'd be happy to leave now. They'd had their swim and eaten. A three-way fuck would hit the spot right now.
"He's got a hard-on," Chuck said.
"So does he," Rob said.
Alice rolled onto her belly and dug her toes into the sand. Her tits spilled out of her bikini top and she tugged it up to cover her nipples.
"You're both horny little animals," she said with mock seriousness.
"What are you gonna do about it, Mom?" Chuck said. He stared at a cute little redhead sunning nearby.
"She looks like a virgin," Rob said.
"You can never tell," Chuck said.
"Now, boys," Alice said. "Remember, your mother is here.
Chuck grinned sheepishly. "It's fun sharing a room with you, Mom," he said. "Are we gonna fuck?"
Alice had given a lot of thought to sharing a motel room with the boys. Then she decided it was silly to have separate rooms. They'd seen her naked plenty of times. It would be hypocritical to be circumspect now.
She picked up some sand and dropped it slowly over the small of his back. He turned over and she continued drizzling the sand on his chest.
"Would you boys like to have a matinee today?" she said.
"Sure," they said in unison.
She teased them. "Maybe it's unfair to leave Jake out of our little family fun," she drawled.
Chuck traced patterns on the sand with one finger. "Yeah, maybe it is," he said.
"On the other hand," Alice said quickly, "your brother would want us to enjoy ourselves." She waited for one of the boys to respond.
They adored their older brother and were very proud that he'd been accepted into the Marines.
"Unless, of course, you'd rather get acquainted with that redhead over there. The one who's probably a virgin." She yawned and shifted her body around. "Everyone knows that girls you meet on vacation always play hard to get. They always want to know if they'll hear from you back home and all that stuff. But if that's what you want, please go ahead and don't worry about me." The note of martyrdom in her voice was unmistakable.
"I'd rather make it with you, Mom," Rob said.
Chuck blushed and gazed with longing at the little redhead. "Me too, Mom. Honest."
"Hey, don't push it," Alice said. "But if you insist, boys, your old mother is willing."
They gathered their things and brushed the sand from their feet. Alice put a protective arm around Chuck when the little redhead threw a ball nearby.
She ran up to retrieve it and smiled boldly at Chuck. "You leaving?" she said.
"Yeah, we're going back to the motel."
The redhead shot Alice a knowing glance. Alice averted her eyes.
"My Mom's playing bridge all day. She's a tournament player. My name's Jill." She squinted adorably and bent over to pick up the ball. Her tits were barely covered by her postage-stamp-sized bikini top, "I wish you weren't going. The water's great." She stared at Chuck's hard-on and licked her lips. "What's your name?"
"Chuck," the boy said softly.
"Were ready;" Alice said curtly. She stared at the teenage girl. She had enough of these young sluts. She took Chuck's arm. "Say good-bye to your little friend. We'll see you tomorrow, dear," she said to Jill. Come, boys."
Chuck reluctantly followed his mother and older brother. The little redhead gazed after them, holding her beach ball next to one hip and blinking against the sun.
"I'll be here tomorrow," she called out, waving at Chuck.
The boy turned around. "I'll see you then."
In the rented car driving back to the motel, Alice had a few moments of guilt. She knew she ought to let the boy enjoy himself with the girl if that's what he wanted. Rob was obviously looking forward to fucking her. She knew it wasn't fair to Chuck, and yet, life wasn't fair. Right now she needed Chuck. She wanted two pricks fucking her. She was his mother, wasn't she? She was entitled to it.'
She drove down the highway and eyed Rob's big hard-on. Once they arrived at the motel she'd make it up to Chuck. She'd give him the sucking of his life. He'd forget all about the damn little redhead with her big jugs and knowing eyes.
When they arrived in their motel roam,
Alice told the boys to undress while she showered. Then on an impulse she invited them to join her. She remembered how she'd enjoyed bathing them when they were babies. Even then she'd loved touching their pricks and balls. Even then she'd become excited by their bodies.
As they crowded under the spray, Rob took his mother into his arms and drew her close to him. He kissed her and Alice sucked on his tongue hungrily. She ran her hands over his ass and cupped his balls. She sank to her knees in front of him and licked his prick and soft inner thighs.
His spunk mixed with the hot water and she greedily licked it up. She noticed Chuck standing nearby, his dick out in the air. She took one more suck of Rob's cock and then moved to Chuck. She took his thick cockhead between her lips and licked his piss-slit.
The younger boy grunted and thrust his hips forward, sending his cock soaring into her mouth. She held her head perfectly still and let him fuck her lips. She moved a hand to her cunt and fingered herself for a double sensation.
The boy's belly-muscles tensed up and she released him. "Let's get into bed, boys," she said. They followed her out of the shower and into the bedroom where they dried off.
"Can I fuck you first, Mom?" Rob said. Chuck agreed reluctantly and then he leaned against the headboard and watched his brother position himself between their mother's thighs. Alice held her breath as Rob held her cuntlips open and guided his cockhead inside her hairy pocket.
She motioned toward Chuck and the boy moved closer. She took his upthrust tool into her mouth while Rob lurched forward and sank his dick into her gash.
Rob slammed in and out forcefully. His balls nudging her ass and his dick filling her insides. "Shit, Mom, you're so fucking tight!" he groaned. "So fucking hot and tight!"
Chuck squeezed her tits while she sucked him. Rob corkscrewed his prick in and out of her hungry cunt hole and she felt herself building up toward an intense orgasm.
Suddenly she wanted him in her from behind. She rolled over onto her belly and Rob quickly re-inserted his cock in her cunt. It didn't take Chuck long to adjust and then he crouched down in front of her, she took his dick back into her mouth.
"Suck it, Mom," Chuck said, holding the sides of her head.
It all seemed like a dream to Alice. The three of them fucking in tempo. Only Jake was missing and they would soon see him. Then maybe she would let all three of them fuck her at the same time. Jake could have her asshole. Her oldest was a lovely ass fucker.
The taste of Chuck's spunk mixed with her own saliva and she salivated at the prospect of taking his load in her mouth. His bitter-sweet load. How she loved it! She craved it now, the thick, bitter glue that would soon spurt put of his nuts.
Chuck came first and Alice rolled onto her back with her arms outspread. She grasped Rob's prick in her hands and pulled him back into the saddle of her thighs.
She relished the residue of Chuck's jism in her mouth and watched Rob lower himself over her slick cunt. He nuzzled his cockhead against the juicy Opening and she came almost at once.
"Keep fucking me, Son!" she whimpered breathlessly, pulling him into her. She wrapped her legs around his back. "Stick it all the way in and fuck me!"
He jammed his entire fuck pole into her gash and left it there a moment. She slammed her heels against his back when his cockhead inched deep inside her.
He withdrew slightly and, then lurched forward and his balls slapped her asscheeks with a wet thud. Alice was pleasantly surprised when the boy rolled onto his back and pulled her over him. He held her by the waist and continued thrusting, but she was on top and her tits bounced deliciously.
Once again Chuck moved around and now he offered her his half-hard cock. She opened her jaws and welcomed it into her mouth. All the while Rob yanked her up and down like a rag doll and buried his fuck-stick in her pussy.
She was forced to release Chuck's cock when Rob pulled her forward and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth. He bit it tenderly and then harder and he lapped his tongue all over her boobs.
Alice began fucking him then. She planted her feet on the mattress and bounced up and down. His cock slipped wetly in and out of her body, but she always kept his cockhead inside her.
"Make your pussy bite down on my cock, Mom," Rob said.
"Like this, Son?" she said.
"Oh, shit, yeah!"
She felt him tense up and watched his face as he climbed toward the ultimate ecstasy. Every muscle in his body stiffened and her pussy flamed as his thick oil poured into her cunt. "Come, Son! Come!" she cried as he stabbed her with his wildly spurting dick.
He chewed hungrily on her tits as he pounded her pussy. He took in huge mouthfuls of titflesh and took his head back and forth in a frenzy. He lapped his tongue up and down her cleavage and collapsed on top of her, his lips working over her nipple.
His cock stayed inside her and she squeezed her pussy around it. The boy's heart beat like a drum and she held him and whispered in his ear.
And then suddenly Chuck, was on top of her, plowing his prick into her with savage strokes. The force of his assault knocked the wind out of her. She'd been unprepared for his animalistic intensity, but she welcomed it.
He didn't last long. His cock hit her insides like a hammer and his thick jism quickly poured into her body. She sucked the jism out of his balls with her wildly spasming pussy and they rocked back and forth as they each took their pleasure.
Suddenly Alice felt another presence in the room. She gazed up and saw Jake standing over the bed. He grinned down and began removing his tie. He wore his brand new uniform and she noticed how mature he'd become. How manly.
"Surprise, guys," Jake said with a grin as he stripped.
"Darling, how did you get away?" Alice said.
"I got a ride over here, but I've got to get back in a few hours." He climbed onto the bed next to his fucked-out mother. He took her into his arms and kissed her hard. "I wanted to have a little time with you guys," he said wistfully. "I really miss the old times at home."
"Darling," Alice said, tightening her arms around him. She remembered the younger boys, sitting nearby and watching. "Why don't you go out and get a coke or something," she said. She pushed her tits against Jake's arm as the boys obediently scrambled into their clothes.
"When can we come back?" Rob said. "In one hour," Alice said.
"I'm going back to the beach," Chuck said. "To find Jill?" Alice said.
Chuck nodded sheepishly. "Yeah, maybe." Alice suddenly didn't care. Jake was here and in her heart she knew her boys would never leave her. They would get married and have families, but they would always be her sons and that was enough for her.
"Have a good time," she said. "Robby, why don't you go too. There was an adorable blonde who had her eye on you."
"Yeah, I think I will," Rob said.
The boys slammed the door as they left and Alice and Jake came together. "They're getting big, aren't they?" Jake said.
Alice felt a rush of warmth for her oldest son. "Yes, and I don't mind anymore. I'm so proud of you boys. Let me suck your cock, Sake. We mustn't waste another minute.
She quickly dropped to her knees and reached for his prick. He caressed her hair as she lifted his dick to her mouth. Her mouth watered as she teased his fuck-honey.
Holding the length of him with one hand, she capped her mouth over his cockhead and began to sucking. Since he wasn't fully erect she was able to take his sizeable tool all the way into her mouth. It quickly stiffened, but she sucked eagerly, lapping her tongue over the sensitive underside of his knob.
Maybe Jim will never marry me again, she thought. Maybe I'll never find another husband. But I've got a lot compared to some women. And the ballgame's not over yet.
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