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Susan Smyth wished that her husband had not broken his promise to be home early that afternoon so they could make that trip up to the cabin together.  At the cabin, they were to meet with their daughter Erin and the fellow she was to marry along with her future father-in-law.  But as she had feared, Aaron advised that he got tied up with one of the many after-school functions that he volunteered for, this time with the boys' track and field team.  She had been taken by surprise when Susan had called, saying "Dad called me saying he got tied up with the track and field team at school, asking us to pick you up on the way.  Dad will make it up there this evening!  We'll be by about 3:15!"

She had wanted to tell her daughter that she'd wait till her father got home but was afraid to hurt her feelings, not wanting to make it obvious that she felt awkward riding in the car with her daughter's boyfriend and his father.  The fact that her daughter's boyfriend and future father-in-law being black would certainly give the wrong impression to her daughter and thus Susan had merely agreed to the change of plans.  

In the backseat of the car, after having been introduced to Marcus Johnson, Susan felt so nervous and uncomfortable while Erin sat up front while Todd Johnson drove.  More and more she fumed at her husband while she tried to make small talk with her daughter's future father-in-law.  Dressing comfortably for the trip up to the cabin, Susan now wished that she had worn a pair of jeans instead of the skimpy blue shorts that she had put on, along with her pullover and tennis shoes.  

Tucking her legs in, up along the bottom of the back seat, Susan wished that she had taken a garment from her overnight bag to cover her thighs.  Susan got chicken-skin upon feeling the leering and appreciative eyes of Marcus Johnson upon her, making her shiver in nervousness.  It seemed so awkward, as Susan felt like she was back in her high school days as a teenager on a double date, an arranged blind-date with Todd Johnson's leering father.  

Once up at the cabin, Susan got settled into the bedroom that she would share with her husband while Erin showed Todd's father his bedroom.  With only two bedrooms in the cabin, Todd and Erin would be sleeping in the loft, no modesty needed since the young couple already lived together.  Unpacking the small traveling bag that she had packed, Susan put some clothing on hangers and the other garments in one of the dresser drawers.  

Going back to the living room of the cabin, Susan saw that Mr. Johnson had arranged several logs and was getting the fire started in the fireplace.  Looking about, she swallowed nervously in seeing that Erin and Todd were gone and no where in sight.  'Oh, God ……………….don't tell me I'm all alone here with Mr. Johnson!  "Wha …….wha ……….where's Erin and Todd?" she stammered out.  

"Oh, the two lovebirds went for a stroll along the lake!" she heard Mr. Johnson respond.  Peering out of the nearby window, Susan anxiously scanned the lakefront to find Erin and Todd.  A bit of relief came over her upon seen the young couple at the water's edge, then stammered out "I …………I ………………….I think I'll go out and join them!  Be …………before the sun goes down!  Would ……………would you like to come along?" she stammered.

Seeing Mr. Johnson, turn and smile at her, then get up from where he was kneeling at the fireplace.  Looking at the confident man smiling widely as he slowly approached her, Susan felt her stomach knot up and become queasy as Mr. Johnson advised "Yer a very beautiful woman, Mrs. Smyth!  Very …………….beautiful!"  Shuddering, Susan backed up slowly, then bumped into handrails of the small stairway behind her.

With Mr. Johnson just feet away from her and still closing the gap between them, Susan quivered with fear as he reached out to caress her upper arm, telling her "I got the feeling that the two lovebirds want to be alone!  Don't ya think that we should leave them be?"  Panting for breath, she could not move nor respond to his question, though it was quite obvious that Mr. Johnson had read her mind as to the real reason she wanted go get out of the cabin ………………so as not to be alone with him!

For Marcus Johnson, his son and pretty girlfriend certainly had not bull-shitted him on how beautiful Erin's mother was.  He recalled when Todd and Erin had dropped by to tell him about the get-together they were planning, wanting him to meet Erin's parents.  Marcus was quite taken by his son's lovely girlfriend from the first time he met her, amazed at their rather free-love style and attitude.  Though he had not gotten into Erin's panties himself, having some conscience as she was his son's girlfriend, he had gotten to feel her up at the many times she had plopped herself right down upon his lap.

At first, Marcus had given Todd and Erin a rather blah and non-committal response.  But with Todd sitting across the way and Erin plopping her sexy ass down upon his lap and wrapping her arms around his neck, Marcus could not refuse, especially when Erin rubbed her cute little butt down upon his rising hardon and teasingly pleaded "Please, Marcus ……………………pretty pleaseeeeeeeee ……………………….and I promise you that big bone under my butt will get some relief up at the cabin!"

Though Marcus did not embarrass easily, he felt a bit uneasy with Todd sitting across the room smiling while his girlfriend blurted out about the hardon she was giving him.  Still, he could not help but to caress the saucy little butt of his son's girlfriend.  He swallowed and could only nod a 'yes' as Erin asked "Do you think I'm pretty, Marcus?"  "Well, everyone says that I look exactly as my Mom did at my age!  You'll like her, Marcus!  She's really beautiful and sexy!"

Marcus then got the shock of his life as Erin advised "My stepdad's always busy with extracurricular activities after school!  I'm going to tell him that Todd and I will be happy to take my Mom up with us and that he can meet us later!  Once we get up to the cabin, Todd and I will quietly slip away, leaving you and my Mom ………………..all alone in the cabin together!"  Stunned at what he was hearing, Marcus stammered "Ya ………..ya mean …………..ya want me to ………..?"  To his amazement, Erin responded "You got it, Marcus!  I want you to give my Mom a good fucking!"

At that point, Marcus sat there totally stunned with his mouth wide open in amazement.  "But ……………but ……………what makes ya think she ………………….she'll even let me touch her?" he asked.  Then Marcus was in for a bigger shock when Erin advised "You just tell her that you taught Todd everything he knows ………………..including how to fuck a woman senseless!"  Puzzled, not thinking that Erin could mean what she was implying ……………….that Todd had fucked her beautiful mother!  

Looking up into Erin's smiling face, Marcus then got the shock of his life as his son's girlfriend advised "Yep …………..you've guessed right, Marcus!  Todd fucked my Mom senseless ………………….with my full approval!  When I accidentally happened to see my stepfather relieving himself one day, I could see why my Mom appeared so antsy and frustrated.  So, I had Todd go over and give her the fucking that she really needed!"

Now, moving in closer to the nervous beauty, Marcus caressed the soft skin of her upper left arm and felt her quiver with nervousness under his touch.  Seeing her pretty pink lips part as she panted for breath, Marcus played his trump card and advised "Yer so soft and purty, Mrs. Smyth!  Ya know that Todd and me are very close ……………….I taught him all he knows and he tells me …………….…everything ……………………and I mean …………..everything!"

Susan felt so helpless as Marcus Johnson stood just a foot away, touching and caressing her arm.  Hearing the man's last statement, she told herself 'He ………he ………Todd wouldn't tell his father that he …………….that we were intimate, would he?  That he fucked his girlfriend's mother!'  Then her worst fears were confirmed as the nearly complete stranger advised "Does yer daughter know?  Does Erin know that ya fucked her boyfriend, the guy she's gonna git married to?"

Seeing the shocked and horrified expression upon her face, Marcus chuckled as the lovely beauty obviously had no clue that it was her own daughter that had actually set things up once again.  Now Marcus could play his hand to the hilt, just as Erin had schemed.  "Ya let my son fuck ya, didn't ya?" he accused the now trembling beauty.  He enjoyed seeing the panicked look on her face as she realized that he indeed knew her deep dark secret in having succumbed to his son's advances.

"Now, don't ya fret any now, honey!  I ain't gonna tell yer purty daughter that ya let my son fuck ya!  Yer little secret is safe with me!" Marcus advised.  Then his caressing fingers traced their way down her left arm till he was grasping her fingers.  Pulling her hand towards him, Marcus placed it upon the outside of his pants, right upon the growing hardon that was throbbing madly beneath it.  Upon feeling the thrilling touch, with the beauty's trim fingers now clasping his hardon, Marcus reached for her other hand to draw it into the action.

"Ya take care of me, sweetie ………………….like ya did my son ………..and yer little secret will remain a secret!" Marcus advised.  "Ahhh, yeah, baby …………….that's it ………………feel me up!" he moaned with pleasure as both of her petite hands squeezed and fondled his not stiff hardon.  "Ohhh, baby …………………oh, yeah ………….yeah ……………now unzip me!  Put yer hand inside and get a good feel!" he panted.  Seconds later, he shivered with pleasure upon feeling her soft hand grasping his throbbing meat, steeling himself to keep from losing it right then and there.

Biting down on her bottom lip, Susan closed her eyes to shut everything out.  She shivered upon feeling the man's hands upon her, groping and squeezing her breasts through her pullover.  It all seemed so unreal to Susan, especially having just met Todd's father that very afternoon when they picked her up at her home.  And now she had a hand in his pants, grasping and pulling upon his bare cock.  'My God ………………..he's even bigger than his son!' Susan gulped as she realized just how lengthy his piece of meat was.

Using her right hand that had been stroking the lengthy cock from the outside, Susan grasped the opening of his pants to pull it open wider.  With her left hand, she struggled to pull his meaty black cock out of its hiding place.  Finally getting it out, Susan gasped softly as she looked down at the man's throbbing erection in the palm of her hand.  She then grasped him with both fists like one would hold a baseball bat, though unable to fully encircle the thick stem.  Many inches still protruded out beyond her hands as Susan shuddered upon thinking 'My God ………..it …………..its still growing!'

Minutes earlier, peering out from his hiding place behind a large tree, Aaron Smyth had observed Erin and Todd leaving the cabin and walk down to the lake.  Seeming them leave, his cock gave a twitch of excitement in knowing that his beautiful wife was all alone in the cabin with Todd's father.  Having earlier witnessed Todd's seduction of his once innocent wife in the kitchen of their home, setting it up to have Todd come over to fix a faucet when Susan would be home alone, he vividly recalled the way she had responded to a big black cock fucking in her.  

Now Aaron wondered just how long it would take for Todd's horny dad to get into her panties.  Making his way down to the cabin, Aaron smiled as he got there just in time to see the old man make his move, picking it up from when Marcus Johnson was caressing his wife's arm.  Licking his lips in anticipation, Aaron then unzipped himself and pulled out his throbbing cock.  Handling himself, he then pulled at his pud, but not too fast to assure that he did not shoot off prematurely.   

Near the bank of the lake, sitting under some trees, Erin and Todd laughed as they looked down at the cellphone in Erin's hand.  It was the newest gadget out, with a color screen to see the caller or what was on the other end of the line, that gadget being an exact twin to the one that was transmitting from within the cabin.  "Damn, Pop's got her cornered right where we told him the camera would be focused upon!" Todd exclaimed.  "God ……………….your dad's sure is built!  Look ……………look ……………he's pushing my Mom down to her knees!  He's going to make her blow him!" Erin excitedly advised.

Down on her knees, Susan felt so humiliated as her hands tried to push the man away from her, a man who was basically a stranger to her ……………her daughter's future father-in-law.  Just hours ago she had been introduced to Marcus Johnson and now she was kneeling before him as he turned from side to side.  Her head held steady by the man's fingers entwined in her long silky hair as he slapped her about the face with his menacing manhood.  Then Susan shivered as she heard Marcus taunt her "Todd tells me ya give good head, Mrs. Smyth!  C'mon, don't be shy ……………..open yer purty lips fer me!"

Stroking his cock faster as the action heated up within the cabin, Aaron looked on intently as the thick black cock was now being rubbed up against the features of his wife's beautiful face.  Seeing a glistening spot on his wife's cheek, Aaron realized that it was from the trail of the man's pre-cum juices now soiling Susan's face.  His eyes widened as he observed Susan lick at the man's bloated cockhead, making it bright and shiny from her lapping.  'Man, it's so fuck'n big!  Damn, will it fit in her mouth?' he wondered.

Gripping the soft silky hair and beauty's head to maintain his balance, Marcus looked down as the beautiful wife tried to encompass his bloated cocked.  Needing to feel her warm mouth around his cock at this point, Marcus pulled her head towards him as he pushed forward with his hips.  "Ohhhhh, sweetieeeeeee …………………….ahhhhhhh, yeah ………………..yeahhhhhhhh ………………………blow me, bitch ………….blow me!" he groaned as his cock pushed into her hot wet mouth.  

Down at the bank of the lake, Todd turned toward the cabin as he thought he saw a movement near it.  Nudging Erin, he advised "Oh, shit ………………..its your Dad!  I thought you said he wouldn't get here till late!"  As they both looked towards the cabin, Erin squinted and said "Look ………………..he's getting off on it!  He's jerking off while watching my Mom blow your Dad!"  Then glancing back and forth between the cabin and cellphone, they took in both events.

Watching in amazement, Aaron heard the loud moan from the man within the cabin, followed by loud grunts.  Seeing the elderly man literally shake and shudder, Aaron realized that Susan was now having a drink before dinner.  Pressing his face up to the screen for a better view, Aaron saw his wife's throat contract time and time again, making it evident as to what she was now swallowing time and time again.  

With the cock being withdrawn to the edge of her lips as it continued spurting out its hot goo, Aaron saw that his wife could not keep up with it.  He observed her quiver from the slimy ooze as it overflowed down to her chin and began to drip down onto her pullover.  Finally it was over and the now dwindling cock was withdrawn from Susan's lips.  Aaron saw that his wife had been left panting for breath with her mouth partially open and tongue licking up the goo flowing from her lips.

Looking at the screen of the small cellphone, Erin and Todd saw Susan being assisted up by Marcus, only to be pushed down onto the bed in the loft.  They eagerly watched as Marcus grabbed Susan's right foot and peeled off her sneaker, then toss it aside.   Then the same was done to the sneaker on Susan's other foot, leaving her in quite an awkward position with feet up in the air as Marcus reached for the waistband of her blue shorts.  

Shorts and panties drawn down her hips and off her legs, Susan felt so embarrassed as her daughter's future father-in-law was grasping her by the ankles and spreading her legs wide apart, gazing down at her most private parts.  "Eiiiiiiiiiiiiiii ………………….ahhhh ……………..ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she wailed out as Marcus dove right down and rubbed his face up between the juncture of  her now flailing legs.  "Oh, Godddddddddd …………………ohhhhhhhhhhhh ………………….ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!" Susan moaned as the wiggling tongue delved up between her slick slit.

Seeing his beautiful wife's white thighs wrapped around the kinky black head, long trim legs locked at the ankles and bare heels pressing down upon the man's back, Aaron saw Susan wither like crazy about the bed.  'God ……………..eat her …………….eat her!' he silently encouraged.  Then his wife was arching up into the man's face, fingers grasping the man's kinky black hair.  Then Susan suddenly screamed out "Oh, God ………….yes ……………………yessssssssssssssssss …………………..I'm cumminggggggggggg!"

Moments later, with his wife stripped of her pullover and bra, Aaron licked his lips as Marcus Johnson stood before her prone body and began to get out of his clothing.  Then, as the man stepped forward to the edge of the bed, Aaron saw his wife's trim legs lift up and spread wide, with toes pointing in the air.  'Damn, she's just a fuck'n slut who's crazy for a big black cock!' he surmised.  'Stick it to her!  Stick to the fuck'n whore!' Aaron cheered silently.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ……………………..so big ……………………..so bigggggggg!  Ohhhhhh ……………..so good …………………so goodddddddddddd!  Oh, Marcus ………………fuck me ………………fuck me …………………….oh, yesssssssssss ………………deeper ………………….deeperrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr!" Susan moaned as Marcus shafted her with his big black bone.  Arms and legs tightly embracing her lover, Susan's unconsciously dug her sharp fingernails across his broad muscular back as his cock pushed into her tight slit.  Never before had she been stretched so widely, nor penetrated so deeply, proving that he indeed Marcus still quite a man.

"Oh, Goddddddd ……………………..oh, God …………………..yes ………………yes ……………fuck me ……………….fuck meeeeeeeeeeeeeee!  So good ………..oh, so good …………………..so good …………………..God …………………..oh, God ……………………..I'm cumminggggggggggggggggggg!" Aaron heard his wife cry out as the frenzied lovemaking took place in the loft.  Seeing the way she was clutching at her lover, he knew that the thick black cock was fully embedded within her.  'Damn!  She didn't even make him put on a condom!' he realized.   

"Ahhhh, baby ………………….God ……………..gonna cum …………………….gonna fill that snapping little cunt of yers ……………with my hot jizz!" Aaron heard Todd's father groan loudly as he jack-hammered his meaty prong into Susan's quivering body.  With the last thrust into Susan, grinding his crotch up against her, it was clear that the man was about to fill her with his potent seed.  As the man's pelvic thrust forward, back arched as his muscles rippled, it was quite obvious that Marcus Johnso was now spurting his copious load into Susan's fertile womb.  At that instant, holding his cock tightly in his fist, Aaron felt it swell and then spurt its load harmlessly into the ground.

From their hiding spot behind the trees, Erin and Todd peered out to see Erin's stepdad zip up his pants and quietly make his way back up the hill.  Then looking back down to the cellphone, they watched as Marcus turned over to his side and slowly withdrew his now dwindling but still thick piece of meat from Erin's fucked out mother.  "Ohhhhhh ………………look at that big dong your dad has between his legs, lover!  Damn, if you don't keep me satisfied ……………………I know just who can!" Erin teased.

Back at the cabin a bit later, Erin helped her mom in the kitchen while Todd and his father sat on the porch drinking beer.  With her mother nervously cutting some greens, Erin clenched her teeth to keep from chuckling, wanting desperately to reveal that she knew the deep 'dark' secrets that her beautiful mother harbored.  As her mother shifted about from one leg to the other, Erin correctly surmised that such movement was an attempt to stem the flow of the thick juices oozing out into the crotch of her panties.

Hours later, headlights shining brightly through the trees, it signaled the 'real' arrival of Aaron Smyth.  Greeting Erin and Todd at the door, he was then formally introduced to Marcus Johnson.  It felt a bit weird for Aaron, shaking the man's hand after having watched him earlier that day as the man boned his beautiful wife.  It was as if he was congratulating the man for putting on a good show!  Then he was embracing his wife, kissing those soft pink lips that had earlier been used to suck and drain the juice out of Marcus Johnson's meaty black cock.

The next morning at the breakfast table, with Marcus indicating that he enjoyed hiking, Aaron looked at his wife as she suggested that they show hike up to show Marcus that nice clearing overlooking the entire lake.  "Gosh, I don't think I'm up to it as I got a blister from that new pair of cleats I used the other day!  Think I'll just hang around the lake if you don't mind!  But with Marcus a hiker, you should show him that spot, honey!" Aaron advised.  His wife readily agreed to his suggestion, just as he had expected, for it would now provide her with another fuck opportunity with the horny old bastard.

As Susan and Marcus took the hiking trail, Aaron waved and told them to enjoy their hike as he headed off toward the lake.  He then looked back over his shoulder till they were out of sight.  Little did Aaron realize that he himself was being observed, with Erin and Todd peering out from the cabin window, for they had correctly surmised that his so-called blister was just a ruse in order to team his beautiful wife up with Marcus once again.  Nor did he suspect that the young couple planned to soon follow at a safe distance behind him.

At the clearing, next to a small creek, Marcus could care less about the view as he spread out the blanket that he had stashed in his backpack.  Looking upon one another in sheer lust, both he and his future daughter-in-law's sexy mother began undressing frantically.  Moments later, the lovely wife and mother had her trim white arms and legs encircling her black lover, cooing "Ohhhhh …………………..yes …………….ohhhhh ………………so goodddddddd …………………….so biggggggggg ……………..so thickkkkkkkkkkk!  God ………fuck me, Marcus ………………fuck meeeeeeeeeeeee!"

From their respective hiding places, the onlookers were treated to the wild sexual coupling in the small clearing.  After that initial mating and a bit of rest, the two lovers were observed closely as they got up into the '69' position and eagerly began to eat each other out, till each were lapping up the other's slick juices.  Recuperating after a more lengthy rest period, they watched as Marcus got his beautiful partner up on her hands and knees and got into position behind her.  

Back at the cabin a few hours later, with Aaron returning holding two small trout on his stringer, they all relaxed with a drink in hand and chatted.  Then Erin asked "Dad, did you hear anything strange when you were down by the lake?  Todd and I were walking around the lakeside and it sounded like a woman's high pitched scream!"  When Aaron swallowed and stammered out "No …………………no, I didn't hear anything like that!"  

Then Erin turned and asked "Mom, did you or Marcus hear that scream?"  Shaking her head 'No!', Susan swallowed deeply as she blushed a beet red and stammered out "No!  No ………………I ………………I didn't hear anyone scream!"  After a few seconds, Susan added "Oh …………….maybe ………………maybe it was an echo off the mountains when I slipped off the side of the trail!  I …………….I almost fell and ……………and I guess I gave a loud yelp!  Maybe …………….maybe that's what you heard!"

All in the cabin knew that it was not from Susan slipping off the side of the trail.  That loud scream had indeed come from her, not when she was hiking, but when Marcus had grabbed her hips tightly and shoved his big black cock up her cherry ass!  It had been so painful that Susan had screamed at the top of her lungs, begging Marcus to stop as he was literally tearing her a new asshole.  In fact, she had nearly passed out from the pain as Marcus took great pleasure in buggering her, slamming it to her without any mercy before easing her pain with that hot soothing balm he coated her tight ass with.

End of Story.      

