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TWO GIRLS, A GUY AND A DORM ROOM


"That's the last of the boxes,
Mickey," I said.  Mickey was my sister, and we had just finished moving
her into her dorm room.


"Thank God," she replied.  She
sauntered over to me and gave me a big hug.  "Oh, Jake, what would I ever
do without you?"


"Lug all your crap around by
yourself?" I quipped.  She squeezed more tightly, but said nothing.  I
could tell something was bothering her.


I pulled away from her gently, and tilted
her head up to meet mine.  "What's the matter?" I inquired softly.


Tears started to softly trickle down her
cheeks.  "It's the first time we're going to be apart since..."


I put my finger to her lips.  Yes, I knew
what since meant.  I took my thumb and lightly brushed the tears off her
face, and smiled encouragingly at her.


"You're not that far from
home."


"But four months..."


"Shhh.  It's only a two-hour drive. 
There's nothing saying I can't come up to visit on the weekend."


So saying, I leaned in and kissed my
sister softly on the lips.  She strengthened her embrace, pulling me more
tightly against her.  My tongue slipped out and traced the outline of her lips
until she opened her mouth, letting me slip my tongue in to play with hers.  My
hands caressed her back through her T-shirt, pulling it up her body until my
fingertips felt bare skin.  I let my hands slide down onto her bare back and
stroked the silky expanse there.


Mickey already had her hands under my
shirt, rubbing up and down my sides.  Eventually, we parted to remove our
shirts, and she removed her bra, exposing her small but very firm breasts to my
view.  Her nipples were already standing fully erect and dark against her pale
skin.  I leaned down to take one nipple between my lips and let my tongue slide
over it.  She moaned and grasped my head, pushing herself against me.


My hands began to work on Mickey's pants,
and in just a few seconds had them undone and sliding down off her hips.  She
wiggled her body to help them descend, but her hands were busy tangling in my
hair, so she couldn't help out.  I slid her panties down off her body as well,
removing the last barrier to accessing her pussy.


I released Mickey's tit and stepped back,
kicking off my shoes and undoing my own jeans.  In only a moment I was as naked
as she was.  Just looking at her hard body had me hard, as well.  I moved back
to her and took her into my arms.  My cock slipped against her thigh, and she
shifted so that it slipped between her legs, the top of it resting against her
slit.  She moaned as we began to kiss again.  I pushed her back against the
wall, and she giggled.


Shifting myself, I maneuvered my cock to
the right place, and pushed.  I slipped into Mickey's tight little cunt without
a problem, though I went slow to enjoy the sensation.  She moaned as my dick
penetrated her hole, and she hugged me tightly.


Once I was fully buried inside her,
Mickey grabbed me around the neck and lifted her legs, wrapping herself around
my waist.  Luckily, the wall kept her in place.  I knew what she wanted when
she was like this, and so I began to thrust into her hard and fast.  Mickey was
almost immediately groaning into my mouth, revving up to her first orgasm of
the day.


Just as Mickey's orgasm overtook her, the
door opened.  We weren't more than five feet from the doorway, and the person
standing there gasped.


"Oh, my God!" she said.  I
looked over to see a very nice young lady standing there.  She was beet red
from embarrassment, and she couldn't move.


"Could you close the door,
please?" I asked politely.  She closed it without even thinking.  My
sister was still lost in her passion, and I was still fucking her.


"Um, I'll let you two finish,"
the girl said.


"No!" Mickey said, stopping
her.  "Don't go!  You want to join us?"


I wasn't surprised by Mickey's question:
we'd had other partners before.  Still, this girl didn't know us, and I
wondered how she'd react.  I looked to see a curious look on her face, and then
she licked her lips.


"Is he as good as that looked
like?" she asked, looking into my eyes, not Mickey's.


"Better!" Mickey enthused.


"Hmm," the girl said.  She
began to undo her blouse as she walked over.  "My name's Tammy.  I'll join
you, but I have a little rule..."


"Oh?" I asked.


"I never sleep with a guy I haven't
blown."


"That's not a problem," I said
with a big smile.  She smiled back, keeping her eyes locked on mine as she
finished removing her blouse.  She wasn't wearing a bra, and I could see her
large, soft breasts topped with big, pale areolas and wonderfully erect
nipples.  She was unfastening her jeans already, as I let Mickey gently down to
stand on the floor.


As Tammy finished shucking her clothes,
she stood back up.  "Oh, and there's one more thing," she said.


"What's that?" I inquired.


"I'm bisexual."  So saying, she
turned and kissed Mickey, hard, on the mouth.  Mickey had never, to my
knowledge, been kissed by a girl before.  She was obviously shocked, but she
didn't fight.  As the two continued to kiss, I began to fondle Tammy.  She
moaned appreciatively as my hands began to caress her wonderful breasts.


After a long moment, Tammy broke their
kiss.  She stepped back, trapping my still-hard cock between me and her.  She
wiggled her ass, arousing me further, and she murmured.


"Oh, that's going to feel so
good."


Turning around, Tammy dropped to her
knees.  In the blink of an eye, my dick was buried to the hilt in her mouth.  I
could feel her throat working me over, and she hummed softly against me.  My
eyes nearly popped out of their sockets, and Mickey giggled at me.


"Is she better than me?"


"No... comment..." I gasped,
trying to keep control of myself.  This girl was fantastic.


Mickey sidled up to me. 
"Uh-huh."  We began to kiss, our tongues dancing, as Tammy worked
over my shaft.  I could feel my climax coming; there was no way I could ward it
off.  I grunted and stroked Tammy's hair to let her know, but she just kept
sucking.  Finally, I couldn't hold back any longer, and I let loose a torrent
of cum down her throat.  She swallowed every drop, barely missing a beat as she
continued to suck on my dick.  I tried to keep my hips still, so I wouldn't
hurt her, but it was difficult.  She was very good at what she was doing.


Finally, my cock stopped spurting, and
Tammy slowed her movements.  She sucked me for a little while longer, cleaning
me off, before she let me loose from her lips.  As she rose, her hand slipped
between me and Mickey, to caress Mickey's tit.  Mickey moaned at the feel of
it.  I broke our kiss, and then Mickey and Tammy were kissing again.  I watched
in fascination; it was probably the hottest thing I'd ever seen.


"Why don't we move over to a
bed?" I asked.  The two broke their kiss and smiled at me, then we all
made our way to Mickey's bed, since it had sheets on it.


"Lie down," Tammy told my
sister.  Mickey slid onto the bed, and spread her legs as Tammy instructed
her.  "Don't look too smug.  You already got him once.  It's my turn to
have him... and you!"


Tammy slid onto the bed between Mickey's
legs, and slid her tongue against my sister's pussy.  Mickey moaned loudly as
Tammy set to work.  I watched for a long moment, until Tammy looked up at me,
then waggled her ass.  I got the hint.


Climbing onto the bed behind Tammy, I
aimed my cock at her hole.  Watching the two girls go at it had brought me back
to hardness very quickly, and I was as ready to fuck as I'd ever been.  I
pressed slowly into Tammy's grasping cunt, and she groaned, pushing back at
me.  My cock slipped into her slowly, and I backed off, then slid into her
again, going deeper.  After several thrusts, I bottomed out, my cock fully
inside her.  She squeezed me with her pussy, and waggled her ass again,
encouraging me to get started.


I caressed Tammy's full ass for a second
or two, then took hold of her hips.  She cried out in bliss as I began to thrust
into her, but then she returned to eating out my sister.  Her tongue slipped
over Mickey's clit time and again, and my sister was writhing on the bed,
muttering, "Oh, shit!" over and over again.  I concentrated on giving
Tammy the best ride I could, thrusting into her and grinding against her with
each plunge.  She rocked her hips back at me, shoving me deeper into her cunt. 
She was shuddering, and I could tell that she was already on the verge of an
orgasm.


Reaching forward, I took Tammy's tits in
my hands, and let my fingers slide over her nipples.  In an instant, she arched
her back and screamed against my sister's pussy, her cunt milking me as her
climax washed over her.  I continued to thrust into her, fucking her for all
she was worth.  As she began to come down from her high, though, she squealed.


Reaching back, she tried to push me
away.  "No, no, stop."  As I ceased moving, she looked back at me. 
"Sorry, but I'm too sensitive... after a really good orgasm like that
one."


I nodded at her, and began to withdraw.


"If you want to keep fucking
me," she said with an impish grin, "Stick that nice thick cock up my
ass."


I arched my eyebrows at her.  I had never
fucked someone in the ass.  I wasn't going to pass up the offer, either.  I let
my dick slip from her pussy, and then I took it in hand, pressing it to her
rosebud.


Tammy pushed back against me, and I put
some of my weight behind it, but I went very slowly.  As the head of my dick
popped inside of her, she grunted.


"Oh, God, yeah... it's been a while,
so go slow, but damn that feels good."


I took her advice, and inched my way into
her.  Long before I was buried in her ass, she was wriggling.  She had Mickey
turn her body around, so that they were in a 69 position, but she wouldn't let
Mickey do anything yet.


Tammy returned to licking my sister's
pussy, and Mickey was once again moaning and sighing in ecstasy.  I finally
reached bottom, my entire dick buried inside Tammy's rectum.  I began to slowly
slide back out, and Tammy moaned, seemingly at the loss.  I began to slide back
in, going much easier this time, and Tammy sighed happily.  All the while, she
was licking my sister's cunt.


After a few more strokes, Tammy had
loosened enough, and I began to build a rhythm.  She was quickly crying out her
pleasure.  Her body was shivering with each thrust, and her hips bucked back at
me.


"Mickey, frig my clit!  Do it!  Do
it now!"


My sister reached up and began to massage
the swollen bud peeking out from its hood.  Tammy was now screaming out her
joy, and ramming her ass back onto my dick in time with my movements.  I thrust
as hard as I could, driving her toward her peak.  I was coming close to my own,
I knew, and I didn't want to leave her that worked up.


Reaching forward again, I began to twist
and pull on Tammy's nipples.  She seemed to double her bucking, and I had to
hold on for the ride.  My sister slipped a finger deep into Tammy's cunt, and
continued to frig her clit.


That was all that Tammy could withstand. 
With a final scream, she came.  Her body bucked and twisted, her head thrashing
from side to side.  I could feel her ass clamping down on me, and that was
simply too much.  With a final grunt, I slammed all the way into her and let
loose a massive climax of my own.  We rutted together for a long moment before
she blacked out from the pleasure, falling limply to the bed on top of my
sister.


I settled from my own orgasm, and pulled
out of Tammy gently.  I carefully took her in my arms and rolled her off my
sister, who looked up at me with a grin.


"Enjoy yourself?" I asked her.


"It's going to be a fun semester. 
You going to visit regularly?"


I looked down at the still-unconscious,
yet amazingly beautiful Tammy.


"You bet."
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AFTER-SCHOOL SPECIAL


I dumped my cap and gown on the bed, and
rolled my head back and forth, trying to loosen the tension.  Sitting on those
stupid metal chairs for three hours was hardly my idea of fun.  Still, I walked
off the stage with my bachelor's degree, after five years of struggles and
personal problems.


I looked again at the framed parchment
with a smile of satisfaction.  I had a job lined up already; I'd be starting
work in two weeks.  That gave me enough time to unwind a little, and maybe do some
apartment hunting.  Living with my parents through college had been convenient;
it had cut down my expenses and given me some extra cash.  It had, however, cut
back on the social options.  I hadn't had a girlfriend for my entire senior
year.


Just as I pulled off my shirt to change,
there was a knock at my door.  I considered putting the shirt back on, but
figured it was just my mom, so it wouldn't matter.


"C'mon in," I called out.


Mom walked into my room and closed the
door behind her.  She'd changed out of her dress clothes into a T-shirt and
shorts, and looked pretty damned incredible.  My mom was only forty-three, and
she had the body of someone much younger, thanks to a strict workout regimen
and a healthy diet.  I tried not to evaluate her too obviously, but it was
difficult.


"Hey, Mom.  What's up?"


"Keith, you've made your dad and I
very proud of you.  You're the first person in our family to make it through
college."


I blushed slightly.  "Thanks, Mom. 
You guys were there for me the whole way, though."


I wasn't quite sure what was happening
when Mom walked over close to me.  "I know that it hasn't been easy. 
Especially this last year.  You didn't date at all... Why?"


"Well," I said, not sure I
wanted to tell her this, "not many girls want to date a guy who's still
living with his mom."


Mom got an odd smile on her face, and
then she nodded.  "So I was bad for your sex life, huh?"  She enjoyed
watching me blush crimson.  The blush only deepened as she ran her hand gently
across my chest.  "Stupid of them, as good looking as you are."


"Mom..." I said, uncertain.


"Keith, your father is out buying
you a new car.  That's his present to you for graduating Cum Laude."


"Wow," I said, still not sure
what was going on.  Mom moved in even closer, letting both her hands slide
along my sides.  I was straining not to react, but my dick was already hard as
a rock; this was how one of my favorite fantasies started.


"My graduation present," she
said, running her hands up and down my skin and pressing herself against me,
"is that you are now going to come loudly."


Before I could respond, she pressed her
lips to mine.  I inhaled sharply as her hands moved around and down onto my
ass, pulling me tightly against her body.  I soon felt her tongue pressing against
my lips, and I parted them in something of a daze, allowing her tongue in to
dance with mine.


Mom didn't make any more moves for a bit,
letting me get comfortable with our kissing.  Soon, I let my hands rise to rest
on her hips.  She moaned softly to let me know she approved of what I was
doing.  Growing a little bolder, I stroked her back through her T-shirt,
enjoying the feel of her tits pressed into my chest.


As my arousal grew, I reached down and
took the hem of her shirt, pulling it up as far as I could.  I could now feel
the bare, smooth skin of her back, and reveled in the sensation of touching
it.  Mom pushed away from me slightly and raised her arms.  Knowing what she
wanted, I pulled her shirt the rest of the way off.


I'd known she wasn't wearing a bra, and
now I was presented with a wonderful view of her magnificent breasts.  Her
areolas were dark and tight, and her nipples were large and erect.  I dropped
the shirt to the floor, and then dropped my hand gently onto her tit.  She
sighed as I lightly stroked the flesh there, avoiding, for the moment, her
nipple.


As I continued to stroke her breast, we
returned to kissing.  I moved my other hand onto her side, and then onto her
breast, stroking both of them as we kissed.  When my fingers suddenly strayed
across her nipple, she arched her back and moaned into my mouth.  She broke our
kiss as I continued to stroke her nipples, now aware of her sensitivity.


"Oh, God, Keith, that feels so good,
Honey."


I had never expected to hear those words,
or that tone, come out of my mother's mouth, and it turned me on no end.  I
leaned down and took one of her nipples into my mouth, sucking on it and
flicking the tip of my tongue across it.  She cried out in pleasure, and held
my head against her breast.  I sucked and licked for long moments.


Suddenly, I felt a hand tugging at my
belt.  I didn't even have time to reach down to help, as she had deftly
unfastened it in mere seconds.  I did help her unfasten the slacks, which fell
to the floor.  As I switched my mouth over to her other nipple, Mom stroked the
outline of my cock through my briefs.  I groaned at the feel of her hand,
longing for it to be touching me directly.


Mom pushed me away gently, and then
knelt, pulling down my briefs until they, too, dropped to the floor.  She
stared for a long moment at my cock, standing out straight and hard as iron,
waiting for her.  She licked her lips sensually, and looked up at me.


"Sit on the bed," she ordered
gently.  I slipped out of my shoes and pants, and moved over to the bed,
sitting on the edge and facing her.  She moved to me, and gently pushed my
knees further apart, sliding in between them.


I looked down at my mother, wondering if
she was going to do what I had often imagined her doing.  I didn't have to wait
too long, because her hand tenderly encircled my dick, and she began to lick
along the sides of it, sending warm tingles throughout my body.


I rested my hands lightly on her head as
she continued to lick and kiss my cock.  As she moved back up to the tip, she
ran her tongue all the way around the head of it, causing me to groan softly. 
I very lightly pressed downward with my hands, not forcing, but letting her
know what I wanted.


Mom was more than willing, and soon my
cock was disappearing between her lips.  I groaned loudly this time as her
tongue played along the underside of my shaft and her lips caressed the skin of
my prick, sucking me and trying to draw the cum from my balls.


She took about three-quarters of my cock
into her mouth before she backed off, and then began to bob on my prick,
sliding her lips up and down rapidly, sending wave after wave of shivers
through my body.  I was groaning already, trying to hold back my climax, but I
knew that was a losing battle.  I groaned out.


"Mom... I'm gonna... gonna..." 
I could barely speak, it felt so good.  She knew what I meant, though, because
she sped up her bobbing, and intensified her sucking.  I couldn't hold back
anymore, and I loosed a load of cum deep into her mouth.  She stopped moving,
but her mouth kept sucking at me, drawing all of my seed out of me.  I spurted
for long moments before my orgasm finally died down.


Mom held my cock in her mouth for a long
moment, gently playing her tongue over the sensitive tip.  I jerked a couple
times in aftershock and then, finally, she swallowed my spunk.  She was looking
up at me as she did it, and I felt my loins twitch again, even right after the
most intense orgasm I'd had in at least a year.


Finally, Mom let my cock out of her
mouth, and she stood up.  I let my hands slide along her skin as she rose, and
I ended up holding her hips.


"Aren't you going to finish
undressing me?" she asked with a smile.


Without any further prompting, my hands
moved to the fastener on her shorts.  In short order, they were down around her
bare feet.  I found out that she wasn't wearing any panties, either.  I was
faced with her clean-shaven pubes; her pussy lips were easily visible, swollen
and ready.


I let Mom step out of her shorts, but
then I pulled her to me, kissing her on the belly and licking around her
navel.  She shivered, and giggled slightly.


"Mm, that feels good," she
whispered.


I moved my hands around to her ass and
began to caress her cheeks.  She mewled softly at that, and pressed her butt
back against my hands.  I continued to lick and kiss her abdomen, but that
wasn't what I was really after.


Slipping my hands up her back, and
leaning away from her, I pulled Mom down toward me.  She came readily, and we
slowly sank back onto the bed.  I rolled over until she was lying on her back,
and then I kissed her again.  We kissed for long, hot moments while I caressed
her sides and tits, arousing her even further.


When I broke our kiss, she smiled at me,
and then I slipped down her body.  I stopped briefly to kiss and nibble at her
breasts again, but then moved on, down across her belly.  I slid off the edge
of the bed so that I was kneeling on the floor between my mother's legs, much
as she'd been between mine.


Mom gasped when my tongue first contacted
her pussy lips.  As I ran my tongue slowly over her outer lips, she moaned my
name.  When I slipped my tongue in to find her inner lips, she began to roll
her hips at me.  I stiffened my tongue and thrust it into her hole, wriggling
it.


"Oh, shit!" she cried out,
grasping at my head and pulling me into her.  I continued to wiggle my tongue
and move it in and out of her pussy.  She was twisting and shivering above me;
I knew she was close to her own orgasm.  I moved my tongue even faster, and
wiggled it again.


Mom cried out and came, flooding my
tongue and chin with her juices.  She bucked and twisted on the bed, holding me
against her as she did.  I continued to lick at her, prolonging her climax as
much as I could.


Finally, she started to come down, and I
knew she'd be too sensitive, so I pulled my tongue out of her pussy and began
to kiss my way up her body.  When I was lying next to her, I gently pulled her
up until she was fully on the bed.  Then she leaned up and kissed me deeply,
thrusting her tongue into my mouth.


As I lay there and Mom started to
recover, I let my hand wander down, rubbing along her inner thigh.  Mom sighed
deeply and spread her legs a little further, and so I moved my hand up.  Soon
my fingers were dancing gingerly across her pussy lips.


"Oh, yes..." she whispered.  I
leaned down and kissed her again, keeping to short but passionate kisses.  My
fingers continued their moves, until finally I slipped my middle finger deep
inside of her and began to rub the front of her pussy.


Mom pressed herself down onto my finger,
trying to draw me into her.  I soon added a second finger, and slid them in and
out slowly, making sure to rub against her pussy as much as possible.


I let me fingers stop when they were
fully inside of her, and then I used my thumb to stroke her clit.  Mom cried
out in bliss, and rocked her hips at me again.


"Oh, fuck, Keith... I need you
inside me, now!"


I wasn't about to deny her my fondest
wish, so I pulled my hand out of her, and then rolled on top of her.  Mom
brought her legs up to lock behind my hips, and she worked to pull me into
her.  I positioned myself at her opening, and then pressed in.  Mom groaned as
loudly as I did as my cock sank home into my mother's hot, wet pussy.


There was no way I was going slow, with
the pleasure she was giving me.  I began to thrust into her in long, fast
strokes, and she was cheering me on, telling me to go faster and harder.  I
pounded into her, fucking my mother for everything I was worth.  She looked up
into my eyes with a wonderful smile on her face, moaning and crying out in her
ecstasy.  She arched her back and screamed out her orgasm, and shouted my name.


I started to slow down, but she used her
legs to pull me into her.


"No, Don't stop!  Fuck me!"


I did as my mother ordered, and returned
to thrusting deep into her.  I fondled her tits and rolled her nipples, sending
her into another orgasm, before I began to feel my own balls tightening.


"Oh, God, Mom, I'm gonna
come..." I grunted.


"Come in me, Baby," she
purred.  "Come inside me!  Come on, you can do it!"


That was all it took to send me over the
edge, and I growled loudly as my cum burst from the tip of my cock, blasting
deep into her pussy.  She was soon having another climax of her own from the
feel of it, and we writhed together until we both were exhausted.  I rolled to
the side, but did not pull out of her.  I hugged her to me and we kissed over
and over, trying to catch our breaths.


When finally we had calmed down, Mom
snuggled close to me, and smiled.


"That was wonderful, Keith.  I hope
that makes up for not having a girl this last year."


"It was great, Mom.  Wow."  I
kissed her again, and she responded in kind.


"Keith," Mom started when we
had both caught our breath, "you understand that this is our little secret. 
If you tell anyone, then your father might find out.  If your father finds out,
we can't do it anymore."  She smiled at me impishly.


I made damned sure that Dad never found
out.
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Double Dare


Jon and Matt entered the house together.  The
twins did almost everything together, including getting into trouble.  They'd
not managed that today; they had spent their time playing pool.  It was their
first summer home from college, and they were enjoying the freedom.


As the two walked toward the kitchen, they
passed by their mother's closed bedroom door.  That, in itself, was unusual,
but the noise they heard from inside...


Matt said, "I dare you to open the door and
look in."  Matt thought their mother might be screwing some guy.


In a time-honored tradition between the boys,
Jon replied, "I double-dare you to just open the door and walk in!"


Matt considered for only a couple of seconds,
before he said, "You're on!"


Grasping the doorknob quietly, Matt turned it,
then took a deep breath.  He pushed open the door, ready with a hearty welcome
for their mother and her beau...


Matt's voice caught in his throat when he saw
his mother, Sheila, lying on her bed, completely naked and alone.  Her hand was
rubbing her tit, and her other hand was thrusting a vibrator deep into her
cunt.


Jon pushed in to see what was going on, and he
had to keep himself from gasping.  Their mother was apparently so engrossed in
her masturbating that she didn't yet realize she had company.  The two boys
watched for a full minute before either of them said or did anything.


Jon, the older of the two by sixteen minutes,
whispered in his brother's ear.  "I dare you to go grab her tit!"


Matt, not to be outdone, came back with, "I
dare you to take your dick out and rub it across her nipple!"


"Ah, touche!" Jon offered back.  He
thought for a second, and said, "I'll do it, if you'll suck on her other
nipple."  When they got caught up in their game of dares, the boys often
went much further than either one of them would alone.


"Agreed," Matt said finally.  The two
moved silently across the room.  Sheila had her eyes closed, moaning as her
body warmed up to her actions.  Jon very quietly removed his shoes, socks, and
pants.  The two boys made eye contact, and silently counted with each other to
three.


In unison, the boys moved onto the bed.  Matt
leaned down and took his mother's free tit into his mouth, letting his tongue
run across her erect nipple.  Meanwhile, Jon knelt on the other side of her,
running his hard cock across her other breast.  Her fingers brushed his dick,
and it jerked.  It took Sheila a moment to register just exactly what was
happening to her.


Sheila opened her eyes, and looked down at her
breasts.  She saw one head of curly black hair, and one hard, throbbing cock. 
She knew they both belonged to her sons.  She groaned, not knowing whether to
stop them, or encourage them.


"Hey, Mom," Jon said.  Matt didn't
stop working over her nipple, and his lips were arousing her no end.  She
raised her hand to the back of his head, tangling it in his hair and holding
his mouth to her tit.  She looked up at Jon, who just grinned at her.


Sheila's hand left her breast and softly
encircled her son's prick.  She rubbed the head of his cock against her nipple,
and groaned.  She looked up at her son again, and she made up her mind. 
Tugging him gently toward her, she parted her lips and slipped his cock into
her mouth.


Jon groaned as his mother began to suck him. 
Matt looked up and then grinned, seeing what his brother was getting.  He also
felt a little envious.  He began to kiss his way down his mother's body, while
his hand began to fondle her tit.  As he reached her hip, he could feel her
body quivering from the vibrator still stuck in her pussy.  He reached over
with his free hand and slipped it out of her, turning it off and tossing it
onto the bed.


Matt leaned in and licked his mother's pussy
lips.  He heard her groan against Jon's cock, and he grinned.  He slipped his
tongue between her lips and licked up and down her slit in long, wet strokes. 
Her hips shuddered and she groaned again, louder.


"Oh, fuck, Matt... keep making her do that!"
Jon grunted.


Matt continued to lick his mother's slit, trying
to get her to cum.  He suddenly felt her hand at his waist, unfastening his
belt.  He tried to keep his mind on the job, even when she reached inside his
briefs and started to stroke his dick.  He groaned himself, but continued to
lick at her.


Matt slipped his mouth upward, and licked Sheila's
clit.  Sheila screamed against her son's dick, and her body began to shiver. 
Matt knew she was close to her orgasm.  Jon, also, was getting pretty close. 
He couldn't stop himself, and with a grunt, he poured his load into his mother's
mouth.  She continued to suck him, swallowing it all.  


Just as she released his dick from her mouth,
Matt took her clit into his mouth and began to suck it in earnest.  She
immediately exploded, her hips bucking up at him.  She screamed in orgasm for a
long moment before she began to come down from her high.


As she began to settle, Matt turned over,
looking her in the eye.  He leaned down and kissed his mother, and her tongue
slipped into his mouth.  She felt a hand on her breast, but wasn't sure who it
belonged to.  At the moment, she didn't care.  Finally, she broke her kiss with
Matt.


"Get undressed, Honey.  After that climax,
you deserve a blowjob, too."


Matt removed his clothes in record time, and as
he slipped back onto the bed, Sheila rolled onto her side.  She had Matt lie
down, and then she stroked his cock with her hand while she placed soft kisses
along its length.


Jon, meanwhile, was rubbing his mother's back
and ass, keeping her aroused.  Matt groaned as his mother's lips descended on
his cock, her tongue running along the side of his shaft, wiggling back and
forth.  She took almost his entire length into her mouth, and then began to bob
furiously, trying to suck his cum from his balls.


Matt's eyes were tightly clenched, and his head was
rolled back on the bed.  He couldn't even think straight with Sheila's lips
wrapped around him.  Sheila, meanwhile, was absorbed with her task; she loved
giving blowjobs.  When Jon's hand slipped between her legs to play with her
pussy, she moaned against Matt's dick, causing it to jerk in her mouth.


Jon rubbed his mother's pussy lips for a few
seconds before he slid his middle finger deep inside her.  He could feel her
pussy muscles grasping at his finger as it slid in and out.  After a little bit
of this, he decided to take the plunge.


Removing his finger, Jon slid down onto the bed,
and raised his mother's leg.  She was too absorbed in what she was doing with
her other son to pay too much attention, and she didn't resist.  Jon maneuvered
into place, and then, in one smooth motion, he slid his cock halfway into his
mother's cunt.


Sheila screamed around Matt's cock at the
surprise of it.  Her pussy squeezed down on the pleasant intruder, and her hips
rocked back at Jon.  As Jon began to thrust, working his way further into her,
Sheila returned to sucking Matt off.  She knew he was close, and she wanted to
taste his spunk.


As Jon began to pound into Sheila, her head
bobbed on Matt's dick.  Those movements finally pushed Matt over the edge. 
With a loud and ferocious grunt, he released a massive spurt of cum.  Sheila
swallowed quickly, trying to keep it all.  She licked and sucked on his dick
until his climax tapered off, and then she let his dick slip from her lips, and
she focused on the hard cock pounding into her from behind.  She pushed her
hips back at Jon, forcing him deeper into her.  She was rising toward another
orgasm, and she was looking forward to it.  In mere seconds, her body was in
the throes of her climax, and she cried out in pleasure while her body twisted
and rocked against her son's body.


Finally, Sheila settled.  Jon slipped out of
her, and let her rest.  Matt turned and kissed her again.  He held her gently
as they kissed, rubbing her sides and the outer swell of her breast.  His actions
were quickly arousing her again; her hyper-sexuality was why she'd been
masturbating in the middle of the day in the first place.  Her pussy was
already tingling with the thought of a cock inside of her again, and so she
rolled on top of her son.  She kissed him deeply as her hand reached down and
positioned his cock at her opening.


Matt groaned as his mother's pussy engulfed his
cock.  She lowered herself onto him slowly, massaging every inch of his dick
with her cunt muscles.  When she was fully impaled on him, she broke their
kiss.


"Fuck me," she whispered hoarsely.


Matt's hips took over when his brain locked from
hearing his mother's request.  He thrust up into her, and she bucked back down
at him just as hard.  Neither of them paid much attention to what Jon was
doing, though he had moved around on the bed some.


When Sheila felt Jon's hand on her back,
stopping her motion, she looked back in some annoyance.  She was close to an
orgasm, and she didn't want to stop.  When she saw him move in behind her, she
was a little worried.


Jon took his lubed finger and slipped it between
Sheila's ass cheeks, probing her rosebud.  He pushed his finger in easily, and
Sheila moaned.  He moved it in and out a few times, making sure her hole was as
fully lubed up as his dick was.  


He took his finger out, and then put the head of
his cock at her asshole.  Very slowly, he pressed in.  Sheila moaned in slight
discomfort, but Jon took his time, letting her ass get used to the intruder. 
Ever so slowly, the head of his cock slipped into her ass.  When the head of
his dick popped inside, Sheila moaned again.  Her pussy was squeezing Matt's
dick unmercifully, which kept him well aroused while they couldn't move.


After a little while, Sheila got used to the
intruder, and she began to move on both cocks.  The boys remained still while
she rocked back and forth, slipping Jon's dick further and further into her
backside.  When he was fully buried, and she had loosened up, she stopped.


"Okay, you two.  Fuck me silly!" she ordered
them.


The boys began to fuck their mother in earnest,
setting up a rhythm so that, as Jon slipped out, Matt slid in, and vice versa. 
Sheila was quickly on the verge of, and then caught by, a massive orgasm.  The
two boys didn't even slow down as she writhed and wriggled between them.


Jon couldn't believe the tightness of his mother's
ass, and he was already feeling his approaching orgasm.  Matt watched his
mother's face as she enjoyed her continuing orgasm, and that pushed him nearer
to his own climax.


Jon thrust into his mother as hard as he could,
his body taking over.  Finally, unable to hold back anymore, he shoved his dick
as far up her ass as he could and blasted his load of cum deep into her
bowels.  Sheila screamed in bliss at the feel of it.  Jon grunted for several
moments, and then, completely spent, he withdrew from her ass.  He tumbled to
the bed, and was out cold in seconds.


Meanwhile, Matt was thrusting hard and fast into
his mother's pussy.  Sheila was panting now, calling out his name and uttering
encouragements.  Matt was grunting with each thrust, and he knew he was right
on the edge.  In just another second, he was over the edge, dumping his seed
deep into his mother's pussy.


Sheila, feeling her son's cum splashing in her
cunt, was gripped by another, final orgasm.  Her body froze, her muscles all
tense as she screamed out her pleasure.  Matt, beneath her, was shuddering in
the final spurts of his own climax.  The two finished at the same moment, and
Sheila collapsed on top of her son.


Matt instinctively wrapped his arms around his
mother and snuggled with her as his dick softened inside her.


"Sorry, Mom, if we scared you."


"Just startled me, Honey."


"You're not upset?"


Sheila shook her head lazily.


"Do you think..." Matt hesitated, but
had to ask.  "Do you think we might do it again sometime?"


Sheila looked up at him, and with a knowing
smile, she said, "Double-dare you to..."
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FATHER TO SON


Seth plunged into the pool, slicing
neatly through the water, moving his arms powerfully.  When he reached the
other end, he turned and pushed off, swimming underwater for half the length of
the pool before surfacing to take a breath and finishing his lap.


Tracy watched him as he swam.  She loved
the look of his hard, toned body, and thinking about touching it caused tingles
between her legs.  She turned from the window, having made up her mind.


As Seth finished up his fifth lap, he
caught movement out of the corner of his eye as he turned.  He stopped and
looked, then smiled.


"Hey, Aunt Tracy," he said
warmly, trying not to stare at her.  She was wearing a skimpy bikini that
didn't cover very much.  He figured if the top was any smaller, he'd be able to
see the edges of her areolas, and there was no way she could possibly have any
pubic hair, wearing that bottom.


"Hey, Seth," she said softly. 
He floated at the edge of the pool as she sat down on the side and dangled her
feet in the water.  "Do you do laps every day?"


"Yeah," he replied, doing his
best not to talk into her tits.  It was difficult, at this angle.  "If I
don't, I won't be ready for the team next semester."


"Are you enjoying college?"


"Oh, heck yeah!  It's a blast!"


Tracy sighed.  "I remember college,
but it was a long time ago."


"Aw, c'mon, you're not that
old..."


Tracy smiled down at him. 
"Forty-one, Sweetie."


"You don't look it."


Tracy blushed, but thanked him for the
compliment.  "I wish Josh had felt that way."


"Why did he divorce you?"


"Some twenty-something bimbo from
his work.  I hope she dumps him and takes all his money.  Oh, I'm sorry, Seth. 
I'm sure that sounded ugly."


Seth shrugged.  "I guess it hurts. 
Is that why you came to visit Dad?"


"Yes," she replied.  "I've
always counted on family to help me through these times, and since your
grandparents passed away, your father is all I have left of my family." 
Tracy was his father's sister.


"I'm sorry, Aunt Tracy.  Is there
anything I can do?"


Tracy paused for a moment, and took a
deep breath.  "In fact, there is," she replied.


"What?" Seth asked.


In reply, Tracy reached behind her and
untied her bikini.  Once she undid the tie around her neck, the flimsy fabric
fluttered to the ground.  She heard Seth gasp as she exposed her tits to him,
and she smiled.  Reaching down, she undid the ties at her hips holding her
bottom in place.  She lifted her hips slightly and drew that fabric off her
body, as well.


"Do you think I'm attractive,
Seth?" she asked, running her hands over her body.


"Oh, God, yes!" he said
quickly.  "You're gorgeous!"  He was staring at her ample tits, and
so she tweaked her nipples for his enjoyment.  


"Have you ever thought about making
a pass at me?" Tracy asked.  She watched closely, but there was no need;
Seth's blush was all the answer she needed.  "Seth, it's okay.  I don't
mind.  In fact, I haven't gotten any for months, and," she spread her legs
slightly, "I'd really like you to take care of that."


Seth looked her in the eyes to see if she
was joking.  He could see the lust residing there.  He set his feet on the
floor of the pool and walked over between her legs, which she parted further as
he approached.  He looked down to see her completely shaven pubes, her pussy
open and waiting for him.


Seth put his arms around his aunt and
pulled her gently against him.  When their lips touched, she moaned softly. 
Her tongue slipped out and pressed against his lips, inviting his tongue to
come out and play.  He soon got the idea and their tongues were dancing wetly.


Tracy shivered at Seth's touch, and when
his hands slid up to caress the outer swells of her tits, she moaned into his
mouth.  His fingers found her nipples and tweaked them, causing her to shudder
in bliss.  He was soon rolling them and pinching them, and she couldn't contain
her moans of joy.


Seth broke their kiss and let his mouth
trail along her jaw until he was kissing her ear, tonguing it softly.  His
hands slipped off her tits and moved down to her hips, sliding around to caress
her ass.  Tracy moaned softly.  She shivered in anticipation as Seth's mouth
began to travel down her neck and across her collarbone.


When his lips encircled Tracy's nipple,
she cried out in pleasure and arched her back, pressing her tit deeper into his
mouth.  He sucked and licked at it, causing her to writhe in pleasure.  He
switched to the other tit, giving it as much attention as the first, and Tracy
wriggled under his attentions.  She knew, though, that this would not get her
off, and she desperately needed to get off.  She gently pushed his head lower,
and he reluctantly left her wonderful mounds.


Seth kissed across Tracy's belly,
stopping to lick at her navel for a while.  She squirmed and parted her legs
even further, letting him know what she wanted.  Seth knew what she wanted, and
he knelt in the shallow water, looking at her dripping cunt.  He leaned in and
licked across her pussy lips, causing Tracy to squeal in pleasure.  He
continued to lap at her cunt, then he stiffened his tongue and thrust it into
her hole as deep as he could.


As Seth waggled the tip of his tongue,
Tracy shot up straight, and she screamed out.  Her orgasm washed over her, and
her body twisted and bucked, her pussy pressing into Seth's face.  He continued
to tongue-fuck her throughout, and she screamed and moaned for long moments
before she began to settle down.


Seth stood up and gathered Tracy into his
arms.  She wrapped her arms limply around his neck, but let him do what he
pleased.  Seth lifted her off the concrete and slipped her into the pool with
him.  The two floated lazily into deeper water, letting her recover from her
orgasm.


"You know," Tracy said,
revealing her secret, "You almost had a sibling.  Well, a half-sibling,
anyway."


"What do you mean?" Seth asked.


"Your father and I used to do this
all the time when we were your age.  I got pregnant once, but I
miscarried."


"You and Dad used to..."


"Fuck like bunnies, yeah," she
said.  She floated against him, reaching down to feel his hard cock. 
"Mmm.  He's not quite this big, though."


Seth blushed, both because of her
comment, and because the massage she was giving his dick was starting to feel
really good.  He ran his hands across her back, and down onto her ass.  She
sighed softly.


Reaching down with both hands, Tracy
tugged at Seth's swim trunks until they passed free of his hips.  She lifted
her foot to grab at them, and pushed them down to his ankles.  He floated free
of them, and Tracy could now feel his hard dick pointing outward, pressing against
her abdomen as she closed in on him.  She kissed him hotly, and he was soon
returning the kiss.


Tracy wrapped her arms around her
nephew's neck, and then she lifted her legs, wrapping them around his waist. 
This pressed his dick right along her slit, and she moaned.


Breaking their kiss, she said huskily,
"I need you to fuck me, Seth.  C'mon.  Your dad did it, I know you can do
it."


Seth reached down and positioned his dick
at her opening, and then rocked his hips, pushing his cock upward, into her waiting
cunt.  Tracy hissed as the first inch of his prick sank into her, and then she
began to moan as he rocked back and forth, pushing his dick deeper and deeper
into her cunt.


When Seth was finally buried inside her,
she began to roll her own hips.  The two started a fast rhythm, rolling against
each other, fucking furiously.  Their kiss was fervent, their tongues twisting
and rolling against each other.  Their moans were lost in each other's mouth,
and the water around them began to slosh with their movement.


Tracy was very soon approaching another
climax, her pussy tingling with the impending spasms.  She thrust her pussy
down onto Seth's hard cock faster and faster, rubbing her tits against his
well-toned flesh.  She grunted and screamed into his mouth, and then it was
upon her, causing her to arch her back, breaking their kiss as her shout echoed
across the yard, her pussy clamping down on his cock.


Seth slowed down his fucking as Tracy
began to settle from her second climax.  He thought she might be through, but
he was mistaken.


"Oh, God, you're good.  Fuck me
again."


Seth smiled and kissed her passionately
as he float-walked over toward the side of the pool.  The water here was
chest-deep, and he gently pried her off his body.  She pouted, but he just
smiled and turned her around.


First, he pulled her tightly back against
him, caressing her tits and pinching her nipples, causing her to moan again. 
Then he leaned her forward.  Tracy got the idea, and put her arms against the
side of the pool.  This thrust her pussy out toward him, and his dick was
already pressing into her ass cheeks.  He shifted himself until his prick was
in the right place, and eased forward.


Tracy moaned as she felt his cock
re-enter her pussy.  She sighed in contentment as each inch of him sank into
her.  Her pussy squeezed and rippled against his cock, trying to draw him
deeper into her, and he came willingly.


Once he was fully inside her, Seth
grabbed Tracy's hips for leverage.  He began to thrust his hips back and forth
as fast as he could.  The sensation was wonderful, and Tracy began to moan and
cry out in her pleasure.


Seth pounded his aunt's pussy, fucking as
rapidly as he could.  He slipped his hands forward, cupping her tits and
rolling them in his hands.  She screamed louder, encouraging him to take her,
to make her come.


Seth could feel the tingling in his
balls; he knew he was getting close.  He slammed into her harder and faster,
thrusting as hard as he could.  Tracy was screaming almost constantly now, lost
to the passions of the moment.  Her pussy was squeezing on his cock, and he
couldn't stand any more.


Tracy felt Seth's cum erupt into her
pussy, and she lost it.  Her body soared into the heights of pleasure, and her
vision went fuzzy.  The warm splash inside her cunt triggered her own, massive
orgasm, and she rocked and bucked and twisted, shoving her ass back at him to
drive his rod as deep into her as possible.  She held on for dear life as her
body was caught in the throes of one of the best climaxes she'd ever had.


Seth grunted repeatedly as his cock
spewed its load into his aunt.  He came down long before she did, but he kept
thrusting into her, to prolong her pleasure.  Finally, though, she began to
descend, and he slowed his movements to a stop.  He gathered her in his arms
and pulled her back against him, his cock still trapped in her wonderful cunt.


Tracy breathed heavily, regaining her
breath from the wondrous experience.  She felt Seth's arms around her and loved
feeling so protected.  She turned her head, and they kissed more tenderly this
time.


"Damn, you're good at that,"
she said.  "The girls at college must love you."


Seth shrugged.  "The swim team is
not exactly known for its popularity.  They're usually swarming around the
football and basketball players."


"They don't know what they're
missing," she said, and kissed him again.  Seth gently began to tweak her
nipples, and she shivered, her pussy quivering on his shrinking dick, which
suddenly reversed course and started to harden again.


"Ohh," she sighed on feeling
it.  "If you're going to fuck me again, we need to go inside."


"Why?" he asked.


"If I burn to a crisp, you won't
want to fuck me tomorrow," she replied with an impish grin.


Seth just smiled back, and together they
headed for the pool stairs.
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KEEPING WARM


"Shit, that's a hell of a storm out
there," Derek said, looking out the window at the wall of white flakes
blowing around in gale-force winds.


"Supposed to last until morning,
then die off," Celia replied.  She stifled a yawn.


"Sorry, Sis.  I didn't mean to keep
you up."


"It's okay.  We haven't spoken since
you went off to college last year.  We had a lot of catching up to do."


"Yeah, especially with Mom and Dad
gone..." Derek's voice trailed off.  Celia wrapped her arms around him and
they stood silently for a long moment.


The two siblings had lost their parents
to a plane crash three months before, and it had hit them both hard.  Derek had
not had the finances or the ability to take time off school to make it to the
funeral, and so Celia had to take the entire responsibility.  She felt it was
her duty, anyway; she was ten years older than her brother.


Celia was just about to say something
when they heard a loud crack from outside, and the lights immediately went out.


"Oh, shit," she muttered.


Derek, who was not used to living as far
out in the country as his sister's home was, was confused.  "What's the
matter?  They'll come back on..."


"Yeah, in about two days.  That was
a power pole falling over.  I've heard that sound before.  They're not going to
be out to fix that anytime soon.  It's below zero outside, and this house is
drafty as a bird cage."


"What?"


"It's going to get cold in
here."  Celia realized her brother had been sheltered.  She'd been out in
the world since her eighteenth birthday, and she'd already been married twice,
the second one ending two years prior.  She wished she was still as naive as
Derek.


"Oh.  Um... well, we've got the
fireplace.  I can go out and get some wood."


Celia decided to make her point the easy way. 
She pulled back the curtain, and gestured out the window.  "Show me where
the wood shed is."


Derek looked out to be confronted by a
solid mass of white.


"There's no way to go out there. 
You'd never find it, and even if you did, you'd never find your way back.  We
have to make due with what's in here."  Celia looked at the puny pile of
wood she still had in the house.  She knew she had a similar pile in her
bedroom, next to that fireplace.  They would have to make it work.


Celia shrugged.  "The best thing we
can do is just go to bed.  You'll have to sleep in my room tonight.  We can
start a small fire in there, and by sleeping in the same bed, we share body
heat to stay warm.


"Great," Derek said, not
thrilled about the idea of sleeping in the same bed with his sister.  He picked
up the pile of wood and followed her into her bedroom, where he set it on top
of the only marginally larger pile that was already there.  "Is this going
to be enough?"


"Not really, no.  But we don't have
a choice, so we'll have to make due."


"Okay.  I'm gonna use the
john."


Celia prepared the fire while her brother
got ready for bed.  As he came out of the bathroom, she had finished up, and
the fire was started.  She hoped it could stay going for the night without her
having to get up and deal with it all the time, but she'd do what she had to.


"Take the side near the
fireplace," she told her brother.  He looked at her, about to argue, and
she just said, "Do it."


Derek pulled off his clothes except for
his underwear, and then slipped under the extremely chilly covers.  He
shivered, hoping the fireplace would warm the room up soon.  He barely noticed
when Celia came back into the room, wearing a short, thin nightgown under her
robe.  She quickly slipped off the robe and into the bed, staring at her
brother's back.


Celia was soon shivering herself.  What
heat the fireplace was radiating, her brother's body pretty much blocked from
getting to her.  She had little choice, and eased over until she was snuggling
tight against him.


"Celia..." he started to
protest.


"You're just as cold as I am,"
she said.  The house was chilling rapidly, and the fire had not begun to take
hold.  "We have to sleep close together, or we'll get sick."


"Okay, but... could you turn
over?"  It feels weird..."


"Promise to turn over, too, so we
can press together for warmth?"


"Yeah, sure."


Derek didn't know this was something of a
mistake.  He'd felt weird with his sister's tits pressing into his back.  He
had not anticipated what having her butt pressing against his crotch would do. 
He could feel himself stiffening, and he tried to keep it down.  He lay next to
her, unmoving.


"Dammit, Derek, you have to put an
arm around me.  Pretend I'm Monica."  Monica was Derek's last girlfriend.


Slowly, he wrapped his arm around his
sister, and she snuggled back as tightly as she could against him.  They began
to warm up a little, but it was still cold.  Celia pressed herself more tightly
against her brother, and he pulled her against him with his arm, not really
thinking about it.


Celia suddenly got a slight cramp in her
side, and she had to wiggle around to get it to go away.  Derek loosened his
grip on her, but he kept his arm draped over her.  This was a bigger mistake. 
As she settled back into place, his hand settled higher than it had been
before, and he ended up cupping her breast.


Celia instinctively arched her back,
pressing her tit against her brother's hand.  It had been a long time since
she'd been touched, and his contact felt very good.  She'd readily noticed the
lump in his briefs that was pressing against her ass, and that had sent tingles
through her.  She wiggled slightly, rubbing her nipple against his palm, and
she moaned softly.


"You know," she said after a
moment, "if you were going to feel me up, you could have at least kissed
me first."


"Celia, I..." Derek stammered,
yanking his hand away, to her disappointment.  She knew her brother was too
self-conscious to understand her joke.  She turned over to face him.


"Well, no matter.  You can kiss me
second, it's okay."


"What?"


Celia answered him by pressing the entire
length of her body tightly against him.  She wrapped her arm around him, and
then leaned in.  Her lips contacted his, and she began to kiss him
passionately.  It was only a few seconds before her tongue pressed against his
lips.


Derek shakily opened his mouth, and
Celia's tongue dashed in, slipping wetly against his tongue and along his
lips.  She pressed her body against him as tightly as she could, rolling her
hips to push herself against his hardening cock.  Derek groaned softly as she
did so, and she smiled to herself.


As their kissing continued, Celia let her
hand roam her brother's back, moving downward until she was fondling his ass. 
He inhaled sharply through his nose, but she wouldn't let him break the kiss. 
She pressed her thigh against his legs and used her hand to get him to spread
his legs so she could rub her thigh against his groin.  Derek moaned into his
sister's mouth.


Celia wished that Derek would get the idea,
but she didn't worry; she moved her hand to take hold of his, and brought it
over to her breast.  She felt him trembling, but when her hand left his, he
kept massaging her tit.  She loved the feel of his fingers on her body, and
mewled softly.


As they continued to kiss, Celia let her
hand drift down Derek's side.  As her fingers slipped under the waistband of
his briefs, she brought her hand around to his front.  In only a second, she
was gently gripping his fully erect cock.


Derek couldn't take any more, and broke
their kiss.  "Celia, what are we doing?" he asked in some dismay.


"We're keeping warm," she said
with a smile.  "In the most pleasant way possible.  Derek, we're all we've
got left.  All of our grandparents are gone.  Mom and Dad are dead.  It's just
us."  Celia continued to stroke his dick as she talked.  "And all
that swimming you've been doing makes you hotter'n Hell."


"You're not so bad yourself,
Sis," he said without thinking, then blushed.  He was glad it was really
too dark for her to see his reaction.


"Thanks," she said sincerely,
and ran her thumb over the head of his dick as a reward.  He groaned, and came,
spurting his load all over her hand.


"Oh, shit, sorry, Sis!" he
groaned.


Celia brought her hand out of his shorts
and licked it clean in full view of her brother.


"Gee, now you'll just have to take
off that nasty, cum-soaked underwear."  Celia reached down to help him do
just that.  He didn't resist at all.


While they were already moving around,
which was letting too much cold air in for Celia's taste, she removed her
panties, as well, and then she decided to remove her nightgown.  The cold air
caused her nipples to harden instantly, and she shoved herself back under the
covers and tightly against her brother.  The hard points of her nipples dug
into him, and he pulled her closer.


"Like the feel of that, huh?"
Celia asked with a grin.


Derek leaned in and kissed his sister
again, their passions returning.  He let his hands roam her fully naked skin,
but he kept returning to her tits.  She moaned in approval as he tweaked her
nipple.


Celia continued to rub her thigh against
her brother's cock, and she could feel it slowly coming back to hardness.  Once
it reached full mast, she broke their kiss.  Derek continued to caress her tit
while she slipped her leg out from between his thighs.


When Celia rolled slightly away, Derek
let go of her.  When she reached out for him, he slid over against her again. 
Celia pulled him close and wrapped her top leg over his.  She could feel his cock
pressing against her thigh, and she wanted it inside of her.  Reaching down,
she gripped his rod again, and pushed it between her legs.


"Derek, I want you to fuck me,"
she said calmly.


Derek was having trouble concentrating,
but the feel of his sister's hot, wet cunt waiting for him was too tempting for
him to pass up.  He slowly pushed into her, and Celia moaned in pleasure as his
cock sunk deeper and deeper into her.


When Derek was fully buried inside her,
they paused and kissed some more.  Celia kept squeezing Derek's cock with her
pussy, and Derek would make small circles with his hips.  They both remained
highly aroused without moving very much.


Finally, though, Derek couldn't take any
more.  He began to stroke into his sister in small motions at first.  Celia
sighed against his tongue at the feel of him.  His cock kept sliding against
her clit, and that was pushing her higher and higher.  She began to roll her
hips in time with Derek's motions, pushing him even deeper into her pussy,
rubbing him even harder against her clit.


Derek's motions became more frenzied as
his body rose toward its peak.  He began to slam into his sister, and she
grunted in joy with each jolt.  Her hips bucked back at him just as fiercely,
and the two moved as one, working toward each other's climax.


At that pace, they couldn't last long,
and Celia came first, screaming into his mouth, because they refused to break
their kiss.  As her pussy squeezed and milked Derek's cock, he simply couldn't
hold back anymore, and he grunted as the first blast of cum left his dick.  The
two bucked and writhed together, moving against each other for long moments
until they finally descended from their high.


The two didn't move, though.  They
remained in their embrace, and only when he had fully softened did Derek's cock
slip from within his sister.  They kissed softly and tenderly as they recovered
from their passions.


"You planned this, didn't you?"
Derek accused.


"No," Celia said, "but I'm
not sorry it happened.  You're damned cute, and I've been awfully alone these
last few months.  Too bad you have to go back to school in a few weeks."


"Yeah," he said.  Then he
brightened.  "But think how much fun we can have in three weeks of stormy
weather!"
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RELATIONS AND RELATIONSHIPS


"Shit," I muttered, slamming
the door and flinging my coat across the room, where it landed haphazardly on a
chair.  I kicked off my shoes and sat on the sofa, yanking off my socks., which
were launched at the same chair that held my jacket.


The knock at the door was unwelcome, and
was received by several more curses, but I got up and stomped over to answer it
anyway.  Opening the door, I was confronted by Erica's smiling face.  It was
impossible to be mad at her when she was wearing that look, which she seemed
only to do for me.


"Hey, Sis," I said.  "What
brings you over?"  I was trying not to be rude, but I was in no mood for a
social call.


"I come bearing gifts!" she
bubbled, and held out her hand.  In it was a quart container of chocolate milk,
my beverage of choice when I was angry.  I smirked at her and shook my head,
taking the proffered container.


"C'mon in.  What's on your
mind?" I asked, closing the door and padding my way over to the sofa,
slumping down into it as I opened the milk.


Erica moved over and sat down next to
me.  "Well, I thought you might need someone to talk to."


"How did you-"


"Sean, I live next door.  They
probably heard you slam your car door down the street, and your cussing was
clear from inside my house."


"Oh," I said, ashamed that my
anger had gotten so out of control.


"What's up?" she asked.


"It's Linda.  That bitch!  She
dumped me tonight.  I found out she was only going out with me to get to go to
the Nine Inch Nails concert.  I had those tickets, you know, from the work I
did with the event center."


Erica nodded, and put her hand on my
shoulder.


"Then tonight she dumps me.  In public. 
And she's not quiet or polite about it, either!"


"Aw, shit, Sean.  I'm sorry." 
Erica put her arms around me and laid her head on my shoulder.  I took a drink
of the milk - careful not to disturb her - and set it on the end table.


"Not your fault she's a bitch."


Erica lifted her head, and gently tugged
at me until I had turned to face away from her.  She began to knead my
shoulders and neck, trying to relieve the tension.  My sister had taken massage
therapy classes in college, and she was really good at it.  I moved my head
around to help her get my muscles loosened, and soon she'd eased a good bit of the
tension.  Finally, she sat back, and pulled me until I was sitting back against
the couch.


When I'd settled back into the couch,
Erica sat up and then crawled into my lap, wrapping her arms around my neck and
resting her head on my shoulder again.  She softly kissed my cheek, again and
again, until I turned my head and our lips met.  The kiss was long and tender,
and my hands caressed her back and her leg as we continued to kiss.


Finally, we broke the kiss, and Erica
smiled at me.  "You really did need that, you know."


"I know I did... but I thought you
said we weren't going to be together anymore since you got married."


Erica straightened a little, but not so
much that my hand had to leave her back.  She sighed.  "I caught Ted with
his secretary.  She hinted that she wasn't his first.  If that bastard is going
to sleep around on me, then I see no reason to deprive myself of you.  If it
weren't for Sally, I'd have left him already, but she can't go without a
daddy."


I pulled her more tightly against me, and
kissed her softly, trying to comfort her.  It helped to relieve my own pains
that I was able to offer her some support.  We continued to kiss, and my hands
roamed her body.  Soon my hand slipped between her thighs, rubbing through her
jeans.  She moaned very softly, encouraging me, but a worried thought ran
through my head.


I broke our kiss and asked, "Where is
Sally?"


"Sleepover with some of her
friends."  Her lips returned to mine, ending the conversation as her
tongue slipped wetly into my mouth.  Our tongues dueled for long moments as my
hands rubbed her body.  Finally, she couldn't take any more.  She broke our
kiss and sat up.  She unbuttoned her blouse and slipped it off her body, and
then she removed her bra.


For the first time in four years, I saw
my sister's wonderful tits.  Her areolas were pale; you almost couldn't see
them.  Her nipples were erect and longing to be kissed.  I leaned down and did
just that, enjoying the moan that escaped her lips.  She held my head to her
bosom and I licked and nibbled on her tit for long moments before she
reluctantly pushed me away.


Erica stood up and unfastened her jeans. 
As much as I wanted to watch, I figured I should also begin removing clothes. 
By the time I'd gotten my shirt off, she was entirely nude.  I have never
learned how she disrobes so fast.


Erica stooped and unzipped my slacks
while I undid the belt and the button.  I lifted my hips as she slipped them
quickly off me, exposing my boxers.  She winked at me, seeing them.


"Ted doesn't wear these for
me," she said, placing her palm against the outline of my hard cock and
rubbing up and down.  "He insists on wearing those damned white
obscenities."


I toyed with her hair as she rubbed my
cock, until finally she took her hands and gripped the waistband of my boxers,
tugging on them until I lifted my hips again, and she pulled them down,
revealing my very stiff member.  She purred at the sight of it.


"I'd forgotten how big you
are," she said.  I knew I wasn't huge, so Ted had to be rather puny. 
These thoughts left my head as Erica gently encircled my dick with her soft
hand and began stroking.


"Oh, shit, Sis.  That feels really
nice."


Erica kept hold of my prick, but she
climbed onto the couch, straddling me.  My cock was trapped between us as she
rubbed one side with her hand, and the other side with her pubes.  It was a
wonderful sensation.


Erica leaned forward, pressing her tits
into my chest and locking her lips onto mine.  In a second, our tongues were
sliding against one another wetly, and our passion was rising.  Erica raised
her hips and pushed backward with her hand.  As her body descended again, my
cock penetrated her pussy, slipping deep inside her on the first stroke.  We
both groaned in pleasure at the feel of it.


I reached down and grabbed Erica's ass,
kneading her cheeks and lifting her up, then letting her drop back down onto my
cock.  She moaned in encouragement, and so I did that over and over, going
faster and faster.  She used her legs to help me, and we were soon fucking
furiously.  Erica broke our kiss, throwing her head back, her mouth open in a
long, loud groan of bliss.


I could feel my balls tingling already; I
knew I wasn't going to last too long, but Erica had other ideas.  Suddenly, she
stopped me, pushing herself all the way down onto my cock and squeezing.  I
clenched my eyes shut at the immense pleasure that caused.


"I'm not done with you yet,
stud," she purred, and then licked my earlobe, causing shivers to go all
the way down my spine.  She slipped off my cock, and then knelt on the couch
next to me, facing the back of the couch.


"C'mon, you know what I want,"
she insisted.  Before getting up, I ran my hand lightly over her breasts and
watched her shiver.  "Oh, God yes," she murmured.


Rising from the couch, I turned around
and moved behind her.  I slipped my dick slowly into her waiting pussy and
began to thrust.  My body had calmed down somewhat, but my sister's hot body
wouldn't allow that to last.  I reached forward and began to caress her tits,
causing her to moan and her body to heat up.  I knew exactly what she liked.


I lightly twisted Erica's nipples as I
ground my pubes against her, sending her ever closer to her orgasm.  I returned
to thrusting, but continued to play with her nipples, rolling and pinching
them, driving her crazy.


I felt my balls tightening, and I knew I
was beyond the point of control.  I thrust harder and faster into her, pounding
her pussy for all I had.  Suddenly, I pushed in as far as I could go and loosed
my cum inside her.  The feel of it shoved her over the edge, and her climax
gripped her, causing her to scream out in ecstasy.  She pushed her ass back at
me, pushing me as far into her as I could possibly go.  We both shuddered in
orgasm for long moments before we finally settled down.


Reluctantly, I pulled out of my sister
and sat down on the couch.  She immediately sat in my lap, straddling me with
her head on my shoulder and my softening dick resting beneath her pussy lips.


"That was great, Sis," I said,
meaning it.  I turned my head and we kissed.


"What the hell do you mean was?"
she asked.  "Ted's out of town for some damned business meeting, Sally's
at a friend's house, and you just got dumped.  I don't expect us to be done for
at least another three hours."


"I see..." I said, feeling my
dick twitch beneath her.


So did she.
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A STEP IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION


"Bye, Sweetheart," Tammy said to her
husband.  She kissed him sweetly, and then watched him pull out of the
driveway.  As soon as he was out of sight, she turned from the doorway,
frowning.  It wasn't that she was so unhappy that he was gone; there were other
things to be considered.


Tammy had been married for only two months to a
man fifteen years older than her.  He had a son from his previous marriage, and
that was the problem.  Allen was twenty-one, still living at home while going
to college.


Allen had never shown any hostility toward his
stepmother, but he also hadn't shown any warmth or interest.  She had wondered
for some time if he felt she was trying to replace his mother, who he still saw
once every couple weeks.  She had decided to show him that she definitely was not
trying to take his mother's place.


Tammy walked into her stepson's room to find him
watching TV, as usual.  She studied him for just a moment, until he noticed her
standing at the doorway.


"Hey, Tams," he said.  He had started
calling her that the day they had met, and she admitted to herself that she
very much liked it when he did.  "What's up?"


"Allen," she said, moving across the
room to lean against his dresser, "I'm concerned about you and me."


"Oh?" Allen asked.  He turned off the
television, to concentrate more fully on what was apparently a serious
discussion.


"Yes.  You don't seem to like me very much,
and that bothers me.  I was kind of hoping that we could get to know each other
better, so that we might become friends."


Allen sat up, leaning against his headboard.  He
shrugged.  "I always figured it was normal for me to resent you.  I mean,
my dad ditched my mom, and then you come along..."


Tammy moved across the room to sit on her stepson's
bed.  "I didn't split your parents up, Allen..."


"I know.  But still.  You feel kind of like
an intruder into Mom's space."


Tammy nodded.  She asked, "How can we fix
that?"  When Allen shrugged, she said, "You know, I'm not trying to
replace your mother.  I don't ever expect you to call me Mom or anything like
that.  Hell, I'm only eight years older than you."


Allen smirked.  "Yeah, be kind of young for
you to have had a kid."


Tammy smiled at him, and slid a little closer on
the bed.  Allen noticed her movement, and raised an eyebrow in confusion.


"You know," Tammy said softly, "I
can think of one way to make sure you don't think I'm trying to replace your
mother."  She put her hand softly on his thigh, to make sure he knew
exactly what she meant.


Allen's eyes widened for a moment, and then he
grinned.  "So you really did marry Dad for the money."  It wasn't
much of an accusation.  She smiled.


"No, I married him because I love him.  But
he's not all that interested in sex.  I, however," she said, massaging
Allen's leg as her hand slipped higher up his thigh, "am quite
interested in sex."


Tammy leaned forward, and Allen didn't resist. 
As their lips touched, he embraced her, pulling her against himself.  He parted
his lips as her tongue slipped out, and they were soon Frenching passionately. 
He ran his hands up and down her back, noting that she wasn't wearing a bra. 
She usually was, which told him that she had planned this.  He didn't really
mind, though.


Tammy moaned softly as Allen's hands caressed
her.  She pressed her hands to his chest, feeling the strength beneath his
shirt.  Allen was a football player, and his body showed it.  She melted into
his grip as he pulled her more tightly against him.  She moved so that she was
straddling his lap while their kissing continued.


Allen pulled at Tammy's shirt, lifting it up her
body.  She broke their kiss and leaned away from him so that he could remove
it.  She kept herself still so that he could see her breasts.  She wasn't huge,
but her tits were a good handful, and her nipples were dark and erect.


Leaning forward, Allen took one of Tammy's
nipples between his lips and began to suck.  Tammy cried out in pleasure, and
her hands flew to the back of his head, holding him against her chest.  His tongue
continued to lap at her erect nubbin while his lips sucked.  His hands reached
down to caress her ass as his mouth switched to the other nipple.  Tammy
groaned in bliss.


Finally, unable to take it anymore, Tammy pushed
Allen away, and then nearly tore his shirt yanking it up and off his body. 
Allen smiled tolerantly as the shirt fell to the floor.  Tammy laid her body
against him, pressing her tits into his chest as their lips met once again.


After several more moments of kissing, Tammy
broke their lip lock.  Her mouth slid across his jaw over to his ear, while her
hands caressed his sides.  After nibbling on his earlobe for a while, Tammy
pushed herself downward, kissing and licking Allen's neck, shoulder, and chest
as she slid further down.  She felt his hands trace lightly over her back as
she moved, and her body shivered at his gentle touch.


Tammy nibbled her way down Allen's chest, and
across his abdomen.  She stopped to play for a while around his navel, for she
enjoyed the way he squirmed.  Her hands, meanwhile, were undoing his jeans.  As
soon as those were unfastened, her lips continued their downward journey.  Once
she'd reached the waist of his briefs, she began to tug on his pants and
underwear.


Allen lifted his hips to help Tammy remove his
clothes.  She pulled them down his legs and off, which was made easier by his
lack of shoes and socks.  Her eyes now returned to his crotch, where his erect
cock awaited her attentions.  She slipped back up his body until she was
staring down at his member, and then she licked her lips.


Allen sighed as Tammy leaned over and ran her
tongue along the length of his shaft.  He shuddered as her tongue made laps
around the head of his dick, and he groaned when her lips surrounded that
head.  He gently rubbed Tammy's shoulders as her mouth slipped further and
further onto his dick, until she had more than half of him in her mouth.


At that point, Tammy started bobbing her head on
Allen's cock.  Allen was immediately groaning, as Tammy's lips worked over his
length.  He clenched his eyes tightly shut and rolled his head back to rest
against his headboard.  Her mouth was doing such wonderful things on his cock
that he knew he couldn't hold out very long.  He tried to stave off his climax,
but she was simply too good at what she was doing.


Allen grunted his warning, but that merely
caused Tammy to speed up.  He gritted his teeth, trying to hold back, but
finally, his cock exploded, spewing large gobs of his cum deep into his
stepmother's mouth.  She continued to suck him, her mouth bobbing even faster
as his seed flowed into her.  She swallowed, which caused sparks of electric
sensation to slide up his cock, and extended his orgasm.  Finally, he started
to come down from his high.


Tammy continued to suck on Allen's cock, but it
was just too sensitive.  He gently pushed her away, and she got the hint. 
Crawling back up his body, she straddled his waist again, and kissed him.  The
two cuddled for a little while, but then Allen turned, taking hold of Tammy and
laying her down on the bed.


Tammy let Allen take charge, and she lifted her
hips as he removed her pants and panties.  Now both of them were nude, and she
enjoyed the look on Allen's face as he devoured her with his eyes.  She
shivered as he caressed her thighs, and when he slipped his hands between them,
she parted her legs eagerly.


Allen moved between Tammy's knees, and then he
lay down on the bed.  He wasted no time with foreplay, but instead drove his
tongue directly into her already-wet hole.  Tammy cried out in ecstasy as his
rigid tongue slipped inside and began to wiggle around.  Tammy was immediately
shuddering, her body in the grip of a small orgasm.


Allen didn't slow down his movements, and when
his thumb strummed against her clit, Tammy felt a much larger climax explode
inside her.  She screamed out, her body quaking with pleasure.  Her back arched
and her eyes closed as she let her orgasm wash over her while Allen continued
to pleasure her pussy.


Finally, after a long while, Tammy began to
settle from her peak. Allen lightened his touch, and removed his thumb from her
clit, but he didn't remove his tongue from inside her.  Tammy had small
aftershock shudders while his tongue continued to play inside her body.


"Oh, Jesus," she moaned when she could
finally speak again.  She knew that at any moment, he would set her off again...
and she couldn't stand the wait.


She didn't have to wait long.  Allen pulled his
tongue out of her cunt and moved up to flick it rapidly against her swollen
clit.  Tammy screamed again, her orgasm immediately hitting her.  Her body
twisted and bucked while Allen made sure to keep his tongue in contact with her
swollen bud at all times.


Allen moved away as Tammy's orgasm began to die
down, but she realized he was just sliding up her body.  As he kissed her, she
felt his cock head press against her pussy lips.  She knew that she wasn't
ready to handle the pleasure, but at the moment, she didn't care.  She rolled
her hips, rubbing his cock up and down her slit until it was at just the right
spot, and then she froze.


Allen got the message, and he pushed forward. 
His cock entered her pussy in a slow, smooth stroke, and Tammy groaned loudly
into his mouth.  He backed out and pressed in again, going a little further
this time.  Tammy was already shivering, already on the verge of her next
climax.


It took only a few strokes before Allen bottomed
out inside his stepmother, and then he stopped for a moment.  He broke their
kiss, and pushed himself up, to look down at her and smile.  She smiled back up
at him, but no words were exchanged.


Allen began to move his hips rapidly, thrusting
into his stepmom hard and fast.  Tammy was immediately grunting and bucking her
hips up at him, trying to drive him as deeply into her as she could.  Her next
orgasm came quickly, but Allen didn't even slow down for it.


Allen continued to pound into Tammy, rutting
like a wild animal.  Tammy gripped him tightly with her arms, her legs, and her
cunt, trying to pull him deeper into her, making sure he couldn't get away. 
Their grunts and groans and screams filled the room as the two moved together
as one, lost to their passion.


Allen felt his own climax building, though he'd
lost count of how many times his stepmother had come so far.  As the tingle in
his balls built, he rammed even harder into her.


Tammy knew he was close, and she started to
scream at him.  "Yeah, Baby!  Come in me!  Blow your load inside me!  C'mon,
Baby, give it to me!"


That kind of talk sent Allen right over the
edge.  He gritted his teeth again, and he felt as if his entire body spewed
forth out of his cock.  As soon as the first spurt of his seed splashed inside
Tammy's cunt, she screamed out in her own orgasm, lost to the pleasure of the
situation.  The two bucked and writhed together, their cries of passion echoing
off the walls.


After several long moments, Allen finally began
to descend from his high.  He tried to roll to the side, but Tammy had locked
her legs around him, and he couldn't withdraw from her pussy.  He pulled her
with him, rolling them both to one side.  He held onto her, waiting for her to
recover from their coupling.


After a few minutes, Tammy finally took a deep
breath, and then kissed him softly.  She said, "Bet your mom never did
that with you!"


Allen grinned and said, "No."


"I hope I was at least as good as those
college girls you've been screwing."


"You put all of them to shame, Tams,"
he said, stroking her hair.


"Mm," she murmured.  "So, can we
be friends?" she asked with a mischievous smirk on her face.


Allen took on a pose of thoughtfulness, which
was hard to pull off with his softening dick still lodged in his stepmother's
cunt.  Finally, he said, "Yeah, I think we can come to some kind of
arrangement."


"That's good," she said.  "I'll
let you dick-tate the terms of our relationship."  She giggled when
she felt his cock twitch.  "Ooh, does someone want more?"


He did.
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WHEN LIFE GOES OFFLINE


"That was the dumbest movie we've
been to yet," I complained to Stacy, my wife.  "I can't believe they
expected us to believe that ending."


"I guess," she agreed
reluctantly.  She seemed upset or nervous, and I didn't know which.  We'd only
been married a year.  In fact, tonight was our anniversary, but she had
insisted that going to the movie was all she wanted to do.  We hadn't even gone
out to eat.  I wasn't sure what was going on, but I didn't want to press the
matter for now.


When I pulled in the driveway, I noticed
that there was a light on in the living room.  Stacy saw it, too.  She quickly
said, "I turned that on before we left, so it wouldn't be dark in the
house when we got home."


"Okay," I said, and shrugged. 
She was certainly acting strangely.  I wondered if there was some kind of
surprise coming.  I hoped it wasn't an unpleasant one; she had been distant for
several days.


As I walked in the door, I tensed.  I saw
someone standing in our living room.  It took a long moment for recognition to
set in.


"Lori!" I cried happily,
walking over to her.  We shared a warm embrace, standing there for a long
moment, not moving and not talking.


Lori and I had met several years before,
but only online.  We had chatted and emailed and swapped pictures, but we'd
never met face-to-face.  Still, I considered her one of my best friends.  I had
also had a crush on her for years.


"What are you doing here?" I
asked when we finally broke the embrace.


I felt Stacy come up behind me. 
"Happy Anniversary, Baby," she said, and kissed me on the cheek.  Her
kiss lingered, and made its way to my ear.  I shivered as her tongue slipped
along my earlobe.


I was very much more shocked when Lori
stepped closer, wrapped her arms around me again, and then began to tongue my
other earlobe.  I could barely think straight; I had never thought that Lori
and I would ever get together; I had certainly never expected this.


As the two ladies continued to lick and
nibble on my ears and neck, I caressed Lori's back.  I knew she was close
enough to feel my erection; just the thought of her doing what she was doing
had me hard as iron.


I felt Lori begin to undo the buttons on
my shirt, and my wife's hand slipped down to rub my cock.  I groaned softly at
her touch, and I shivered as she began to undo my pants.  By the time she had
them undone, Lori had finished with my shirt and was pushing it back off my
shoulders.


As I let go of Lori to get rid of the
shirt, my wife began to pull on my slacks, getting them to slip past my hips
and down to the floor.  Lori, meanwhile, undid her blouse.  I watched as she
unfastened each button, my eyes gazing at each inch of newly exposed skin. 
Lori smiled at me as she peeled the blouse back away from her chest.  Her bra
was lacy and hinted at the wonderful tits beneath.


As I watched Lori begin to unfasten her
jeans, Stacy dropped to her knees and tugged my boxers free of my prick, which
was standing out straight by now.  As my underwear fell to the floor, Stacy
wrapped her dainty fingers around my shaft and began stroking.  I felt slightly
dizzy, and put my hand on her shoulder to keep my balance.


Just as Lori reached back to unfasten her
bra, my wife's lips engulfed the head of my cock.  I groaned loudly at the
touch of her lips.  As Lori let her bra drop free of her chest, exposing her
creamy mounds and pale, small areolas, my wife began to bob on my cock.  It was
almost more than I could stand.


Lori bent over, but kept her eyes focused
on me.  She slipped her panties down her legs, and then rose, now completely
nude.  She ran her hand across her abdomen, and then down, between her legs,
letting her finger slide against her clit.  She sighed softly, and then sidled
over to me.


Pressing her tits into my arm, Lori
turned my head and kissed me passionately, our tongues dueling and our
breathing ragged.  As my wife continued to suck my dick expertly, Lori broke
our kiss.  She put her mouth next to my ear, and she whispered.


"Tonight, I'm going to let you fuck
me silly."


With those words, I grunted and came,
spewing my load of cum deep into my wife's waiting mouth.  She almost gagged,
unprepared for it, but she swallowed quickly and then kept swallowing.  I
caressed Stacy's hair with one hand, and reached around Lori, grabbing her ass
and pulling her more tightly against me with the other.


"And I'm going to love doing
it," I promised.  She smiled lewdly at me, and backed off a little.


As I caught my breath, I reached down to
help my wife to her feet.  She had undone her own blouse, and so I reached
inside it to caress her skin as we kissed.  I pushed the blouse off her, and
soon unfastened her bra, exposing her ample bosom to my eyes as well.


Stacy pushed me away gently.


"You have someone else to take care
of.  Don't worry about me just yet."


I smiled at my wife and kissed her once
more, then turned to Lori, who had sat down in a chair.  Seeing my gaze, she
spread her legs obscenely and crooked her finger at me.  I couldn't possibly
resist that.


Moving over to her, I dropped to my
knees.  I stared down at her wet and waiting pussy, and dove in.  My tongue
lovingly assaulted her pussy lips, slipping back and forth against them.  Lori
moaned softly as she felt it, and she wriggled her hips slightly.


I continued to lick her as my hands
slipped under her, fondling her ass.  Lori moaned at that, and her hands
tangled in my hair, holding my face into her pussy.  I licked with gusto,
enjoying her taste and the passion of her body.


As I sensed she was warming up, I moved
my tongue up onto Lori's clit, licking it back and forth lightly.  She was
immediately moaning and squirming, encouraging me to continue.  I did, flicking
the tip of my tongue rapidly against her clit.  Her body began to shudder, and
I knew she was close.


I sucked Lori's clit into my mouth and
slid my tongue slowly over it as my lips applied suction.  Lori couldn't take
any more, and she cried out her ecstasy, her body bucking and twisting in her
orgasm.  I continued to suck until she started to come down, and then I quickly
let go of her over-sensitive clit.


I leaned back, and felt my wife standing
beside me.  She had watched the whole thing.  I ran my hand up her leg as we
both watched Lori trying to catch her breath.


"Do you like your present,
Sweetheart?" Stacy asked.  I nearly choked on the question.


"Uh, yeah," I managed to squeak
out.


Stacy giggled.  "I'm glad.  I almost
thought she wasn't going to get to come.  She had troubles getting time
off."


"Oh, believe me," Lori gasped. 
"I got to come!"


We all laughed at that, before Lori
leaned forward and embraced me.  Our lips were soon mashed together, our
tongues dancing.  I felt a soft hand encircle my dick, and that caused me to
finish hardening quite rapidly.  When Stacy began to tug me backward, I had to
break the kiss with Lori.


Stacy directed me to lie on the floor,
and then she looked at Lori.


"You get the lower half, and I'll
take the upper half," she told her.  Lori actually squealed.


"Oh, goody!"


Lori slipped off her chair and straddled
my waist.  I looked down to watch as she positioned my dick at her opening and
slid down onto me.  I let my head fall back and groaned as her pussy squeezed
my dick every inch of the way.


Stacy kissed me passionately for a
moment, but then she sat up.  I knew what was coming as she passed her leg over
my head.  I was staring up at her sweet cunt, which was already dripping with
her juices.  As she lowered herself into my reach, I stuck my tongue out and
lapped at her pussy lips.


Stacy groaned loudly and pushed herself
down onto me harder.  Just then, Lori began to ride my prick with fervor.  I
groaned against my wife's pussy, which caused her to shiver.


As I grew used to Lori's movements, I
stiffened my tongue and pushed it into my wife's pussy.  She hissed in joy and
ground her hips against my face.  As Lori was sending wave after wave of
pleasure up my cock, I was wiggling my tongue inside of my wife.  The very
naughtiness of the act was increasing my arousal.


Lori began to move faster on my cock, her
groans and cries becoming louder.  I rocked my hips upward in time with her
motions, fucking her as best I could.  My wife, I knew, was watching the whole
thing, and I could feel her body shiver.  She, too, was aroused by it all.


Suddenly, I heard Lori scream, and her
pussy began to contract wildly around my cock.  I knew she was in the throes of
another orgasm.  This one seemed long and intense.  Her pussy continued to
squeeze my dick as I thrust up into her.  She bounced and bucked as her orgasm
took over her being, and then I felt her fall forward.  My wife caught her, and
held her from falling.  I slowed my licking on my wife's pussy for a second,
but when she ground her hips against me, I got the idea, and returned to my
previous enthusiasm.


Slowly, I felt Lori slide off me.  Soon,
my wife leaned forward and took my cock in her hand.  Her tongue ran all over
the head of it, exciting me no end.  When she encircled the head of my dick
with her lips and began to suck, I was barely able to concentrate.


Stacy sensed my need.  She moved off me,
and then straddled my hips.  She impaled herself on my rod in one swift motion,
and I grunted at the feel of her warm, wet cunt engulfing me.


As Stacy began to buck on top of me, Lori
crawled over.  She was tired, but not out of it.  We began to kiss, our tongues
slipping back and forth as I used my hands to rub her back and one of her
tits.  Her hand caressed my abdomen.


I felt my balls begin to tighten.  I knew
that I was beginning to climb toward my peak.  I could feel Stacy was also
close; her body was shuddering with impending climax.  I thrust my hips up at
her as hard as I could, ramming myself as deep into her as possible, like she
liked it.  Meanwhile, Lori began to suck on my tongue, which was simply
exquisite.


After a few more seconds, I couldn't take
any more, and I grunted into Lori's mouth and bucked my hips up at my wife one
last time, letting loose a massive load of cum deep inside her pussy.


The feel of my seed washing her insides
pushed my wife over the edge and she screamed loudly, her head thrashing from
side to side as her body twisted and writhed in climax.  I held onto Lori for
dear life as my wife's orgasm shuddered through all three of us.


Finally, Stacy calmed down, and she
leaned forward.  I gently moved Lori to the side, and kissed my wife.  Lori
continued to caress my side as I kissed my wife, and the whole thing was very
sensuous.


When Stacy finally slipped off me, moving
to my free side, both women cuddled close.  I wrapped an arm around each of
them, and sighed softly.


"Thank you.  Both of you," I
said.


"I knew you wanted her," Stacy
said.  "I just had to convince her I wouldn't be jealous."


Lori said, "Took about two months,
too.  I'm glad you talked me into it."


I kissed each of them again, and then
felt Lori's hand stray down to my wilted dick.


"Hmmm.  He seems to be out of action
for a few minutes," Stacy said, seeing Lori's movement.


"No problem.  I'm sure he'll be
ready to play again before the night's over.  And even if not, we'll have plenty
of time to play, since I'm moving here in a month."


I felt very dizzy from that
pronouncement.  What my wife said next nearly made me pass out.


"Need a place to live?"
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