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AUNT SUZIE'S PLACE
Everyone has heard of the Oedipus Complex, when a son wants to sleep with his mother just like Oedipus did in the Greek myth.

At one time or another every young boy has feeling towards their mother that they know they shouldn't have and nothing will come of, but that doesn't stop them having those thoughts anyway, its just something that you have to live with and get over.

Well Paul Davids was no execption. His story was slightly different from most people's.

Growing up it was like he had two mothers, his biological mother was Linda, she was a kind, and generous person who had just made a mistake when she was 18. Forgetting to take her pill one day, gotten pregnant, been dumped and thrown out of her house.

Then there was Suzie her twin identical sister, she had moved out just before the pregnancy dilemma with her sister had occurred, the first she knew about it was when Linda knocked on her door and said she needed somewhere to stay.

Flash forwards 18 years and here we are, Linda and Paul living with his Aunt Suzie, neither her nor her sister had married and both were single, they had brought up Paul together, no male influences on him just the two women.

Paul had grown to accept Suzie as a sort of mother, well he knew nothing different, even as a baby Suzie breastfed him while Linda slept, each taking turns in a nightly rotor, and since both were identical it did become hard for the very young boy to tell which person he was with.

Now the two women had seemed to become more identical, if that’s possible, both now 36 years old, they looked no more then 25, this had been a trait in their family, their mother looked young as did their grandmother so it must have been something in their gene pool.

It was a bright Monday morning, the sun was glistening on the frosted windows of the Kitchen, the sharp winter frost last night had left its mark on all the glass, leaving only shards of broken light flowing threw the thick glass.

Paul walked down the stairs, each step creaking slightly as his feet pushed down on it.

"Morning" he was greeted with a pleasant voice, just the sort of thing that cheers the heart on a cold morning like this one was.

"Morning mum" he replied, it was actually Aunt Suzie he was talking to and he knew it but this was a normal thing to say for him.

"Good sleep?" Suzie asked as Paul stretched his aching back.

"Yeah fine" he said through a yawn finally shacking off the effects of just getting up.

"Good, glad to hear that" Suzie said as she watched her nephew make his way into the living room, his cheeks filling red as the heat from the fire caught his cold face.

"Where's mom gone?" Paul asked realizing Linda wasn't in the house.

"She's gone shopping, we needed some food in" Suzie's voice came from the kitchen cupboard as she rooted around for a bowl to put some cereal in for her nephew's breakfast.

"Oh, OK then, so have we got anything for breakfast mum?" Paul asked as he switched on the TV set, which flickered into life with the news of England's World Cup Winning Rugby Team due to fly home tomorrow and get a hero's welcome.

"I’m just getting you some cereal, that ok?" Suzie asked as she finally found the bowl she wanted.

"Sure" he shouted back "So what’s happening today then?"

"Nothing much, oh saying that will you help me paint my bedroom today?" Suzie asked as she poured milk over the cereal and took it in to her nephew, being careful not to spill any on the carpet.

"Of cause I will" Paul said as he watched his Aunt walk over and pass him the bowl and spoon "Thanks".

"Ok, well it really needs doing, its a bit of a tip as it is, and I want it looking really nice before we put this place on the market" Suzie smiled as she said about selling the house. She had lived here with her sister and nephew since before he was born but they had made the decision it was time to move on.

"No problem mum, I'll help you after I’ve had this" Paul said as he swallowed a mouthful of cereal.

Suzie went back into the kitchen, smiling to herself that she had, had a part in raising such a good mannered, polite, sweet boy like Paul.

"Ok so have you got the paint ready?" Paul asked as he came into kitchen, placing his bowl on the sink to be washed later.

"I'll just go get changed then we'll get started" Suzie said. She was wearing some nice clothes and didn't want to get them covered in paint so she planned on changing into some old clothes before they started.

"Mum can I come in?" Paul was just at Suzie's bedroom door, it had been left slightly ajar and he had begun to push it open asking as he poked his head round it.

The sight he was met with shocked him to the core.

Suzie was topless, not in a bra with no t-shirt on, but topless. 

Paul's eyes widened as he saw his Aunt's breasts, they were rounded mounds of perfect flesh, with dark brown nipples atop each, add these to her tight stomach and you had the most perfect upper body any woman could posses, perfectly proporsend.

Suzie had not realized at first that her nephew was stood looking at her naked upper body. 

Her eyes suddenly fixed on him and she grabbed a t-shirt covering herself with it.

"Oh god Paul I’m sorry I didn't know you were there,” Suzie said as she held the soft material to her chest, her face turning red with embarrassment, but not as red as Paul's.

"No Mum I’m sorry it was my fault" Paul said quickly closing the door behind himself as he turned away and left the room.

Suzie felt probably more embarrassed then her nephew did, not really knowing why it was a simple mistake that had been made, but that didn't seem to matter to at that moment.

"Ready?" Paul asked uneasily as his Aunt made her way from the bedroom her clean jeans and pink t-shirt replaced with an old pair of torn denims and a paint splattered dark blue t-shirt.

"Looks like I am" she said holding out the t-shirt at the sides, showing off all the blobs of paint that had accumulated over the years.

"Ok then shall we get started”?

"Lets"

Paul and Suzie had been painting the room from the light blue it once was to the new bright white for a little while when Linda arrived home.

"Hello, Paul you in?" her light voice found its way to the bedroom where Paul was up on a set of ladders painting the ceiling.

"Yeah I’m painting with Mum,” he shouted down to her.

"Could you come and give me a hand here please?" Linda shouted up to him as she struggled with the bags of shopping she was carrying.

"Sure Mom I’ll be there in a min" Paul said as he began to get down off the ladders.

"Don't be long this needs doing" Suzie smiled as she stopped painting the wall for a second.

Paul smiled back as he left the room careful not to touch the wet walls.

"Ok what do you want doing Mom?" he asked but his answer came as soon as he saw the mass of shopping bags that were held by fingertips in his mothers hands.

"Oh thanks Paul, wow they were getting hard to carry" Linda said as she handed over a few of the heavier bags to her son.

"Wow Mom what did you buy?" Paul puffed as he felt the weight of the bags pull on his biceps.

"Shopping that’s all, come on your suppose to be strong, show me those muscles" his mother teased him, she knew that he was a bit conscious of his body, Paul was strong but was always complaining he could be stronger and more defined.

Paul smiled as he struggled with 2 shopping bags in each hand, taking them to the kitchen table and finally placing them down.

"So Suzie got you painting has she?" Linda asked as she began to unpack the shopping.

"Yeah mum's got me doing the ceiling at the minute, in fact I should get back there and finish".

"Ok sweetheart do a good job" Linda said as Paul went back upstairs.

Paul had just reached the door and begun to open it when he heard his aunts voice.

"Paul don't open the door!” 

But it was too late, opening the door Paul instantly heard his Aunt shout out, fearing that she had fallen, he rushed in to find his Aunt Suzie covered in paint.

"What happened?" he all most laughed out loud at the sight of her, she was covered in white paint, her hair streaked with it, her t-shirt covered as was her jeans.

"You are what happened" Suzie said with a little smile "I told you not to open the door"

"I didn't hear you" Paul was now starting to laugh as he looked over her paint-covered body.

"I know that, I had the ladders behind the door with the paint on top of them, you opened the door and knocked it off, all over me" Suzie could see Paul trying to hold his laughter back and smiled more.

"I’m sorry I shouldn't laugh" Paul said, as he tried in vain to not.

"Go ahead its ok for you, ohh god its not just on my top its inside too!" she moaned as she felt the thick paint slide down her bare skin of her chest, making little goose bumps appear over her soft flesh.

"You ok Mum?" Paul asked as he started to laugh out loud for the first time.

"No I’m bloody not, this is awful it feels so bad!" she moaned as the paint made its way further down her skin, now down to her nipples which had become rather hard as she felt the thick goo move over them.

"I am sorry Mum I didn't mean to do it" Paul got more serious now as he saw the obvious discomfort in his aunts face.

"I know you didn't Paul, oohh god this is uncomfortable" she moaned as she felt the paint make its way yet further her body now starting to drip from her breasts to her stomach.

Paul really felt guilty now, it was funny at first but now that had changed as had his aunts mood.

"I've got to get this off" Suzie said as she grabbed for the bottom of the t-shirt and quickly pulled it over her head, her perfect breasts bouncing into view, little drips of paint falling from each nipple as they settled.

Paul marveled at his aunts breasts once more, each was now covered in a little streak of bright white paint obscuring his view of her normally dark nipples.

Suzie had forgot about her nephew in the rush to relieve the discomfort she was feeling and it didn't occur to her that she would be exposing herself to him again.

Paul's eyes opened wider still as he saw little drips of paint fall from her hard nipples and fall onto her stomach sliding ever down to the top of her jeans before disappearing inside.

"Err Mum" Paul stammered as he watched her perfect round breasts sway as Suzie shook her head to try and get out some of the white paint that was matting it together.

"Paul oh sorry I forgot about you" Suzie said her head snapping up as she heard Paul's voice.

"You should get that out,” Paul said as he watched the paint drops fall more frequently now from her nipples.

"Yeah I’m gonna go take a shower, will you finish here for me?" Suzie asked as she made her way towards her nephew, now placing her left arm across her chest to cover her breasts somewhat as she realized that he had once again been given a good view of them.

"Sure" Paul said with a small-embarrassed smile his face once more turning red as was his aunts. But this time there was something else mixed in there too the sight of Suzie's breasts dripping with Paint had a profound effect on him, his cock was beginning to stir and he was getting worried by this new feeling.

Suzie was getting the same sort of feeling too, her pussy was getting wet thinking about Paul looking at her naked breasts like he had. She had always been proud of her breasts, as had her sister, they both had the most perfect set of firm, rounded breasts that sat high on their chests, even after both had breastfed Paul they retained their firmness.

Paul was still in a little daze holding a paintbrush in his hands, the sight of his aunts breasts still rife in his mind, his cock hard in his pants.

He stayed there for a little while not moving, just thinking. He had seen mags and videos but never a pair in real life this was all new to him and some how the paint on them made it even more erotic.

Snapping out of his fantasy world finally he got on with the painting taking just a few more minutes he quickly slapped on the paint to the walls and left for his room down the hall.

"Ohhhh damn!" Paul heard his Aunts voice call out from the bathroom, he was at the door as it opened and Suzie stepped out topless still, most of the paint gone but still a little streak on her left breast.

Paul froze this was getting weird now; it was the third time they had been in this position in one day.

Suzie looked at her nephew he was blushing trying not to look at her breasts, but his eyes were wandering without his control towards them.

Suzie smiled as she saw the struggle in her nephew, the last thing she wanted for him was to be upset or ashamed of anything and this was kind of a turn on to have someone half her age mesmerized by her body.

Paul felt his cock harden as he looked at Suzie's body, he just hoped that she wouldn't look down and see the bulge that was clearly visible in the front of his pants.

Suzie felt the wetness between her legs build as she stayed silent her nephew staring at her, this moment seemed to go on forever, it was only about a minute but when they were together it seemed like time slowed.

Paul was getting really uncomfortable with this, his cock was pressing against the inside of his pants rubbing the head with every bounce it made.

Suzie watched as Paul turned and walked away quickly but uneasily, she had seen the bulge in his pants and put the two together, her own pussy was now soaked probably worse then when she was in the shower, she could feel the little drips falling down her inner thighs, her hands were involuntarily making their way to touch her needy lips.

Paul went straight into his room and straight onto his bed. His mind was awash with the things he had seen, his hand made its way inside his pants and found his cock, slowly he started to jack it while thinking of his aunt.

Suzie was in the same position on her bed, her legs were spread, her knees bent, her fingertips outlining the puffed-up lips of her wet pussy so softly she could only just feel them. In her mind she had a picture of Paul looking at her naked breasts, his eyes scanning her soft skin before his hands lightly pressed onto her, softly at first but getting more firm as he grew in confidence. She could almost feel the brush of her nephews warm hands on her body as moved her fingertips up to her swollen clit, a little shock rippling threw her body as she gave it little strokes with first her index then middle finger.

Paul had taken off his pants now and was laid back on his bed naked from the waist down, his cock enclosed in his hand as he slowly slid it up and down the shaft his mind full of pictures of Suzie in all positions as he was fucking her hard and slow.

Suzie was thinking the same things as Paul, she could se him and almost feel him pushing his cock into her roughly as she moaned and thrashed around the bed, sweat building on her body as she arched her back to take him deeper, her hair swirling around as she shook her head with the pleasure he was bestowing on her. She had now moved her fingers down to her opening, pushing in 2 fingers she imagined it to be Paul's cock, he had walking into her room and thrown her to the bed taking control of her like no one before him. He had not bothered with foreplay she was his and he wanted her to know it.

Paul was starting to get close to orgasm now he had sped up his hand as his thoughts had got more candid, he could feel his cum building at the base of his cock ready to be released.

Suzie was right on cause with him her fingers feverishly filling her open pussy before pulling to the very edge giving it a little tickle then plowing back in, touching every nerve ending that caused the most exquisite pleasure to fill her body, throwing her rapidly to orgasm.

Paul was gasping as he felt his cock jump shooting his cum out into the hair, arcing before falling back to his body. Paul had his eyes closed and so didn't notice that his cum was falling onto his t-shirt making little puddles of white on it.

Suzie arched her back as she drove her fingers deep inside herself for the last time as her orgasm burst like a bubble deep within. Her face flushed, her body sweating she laid quietly on her bed breathing hard, a satisfied smile on her face, her eyes glazed with lust. She looked at her hand, her fingers were all wet with her own juice, she could imagine it was Paul's cock instead of fingers and slowly brought them to her face, sniffing her sweet perfume in, she sighed before gently extending her tongue to flick off the smell, just the mere touch of the tip on her fingertips made her entire mouth fill with the taste of her own flavor. Suzie smiled as she closed her eyes and caressed her lips with her sweet smelling fingers before gently opening them and sliding her fingers inside to her throat before closing her lips around them much like it was her nephews cock. Pulling them out slowly she made sure to take off all the wetness, her mouth was swimming with the tingling taste, god she was happy like this, she held the taste for as long as possible before finally swallowing, allowing the taste to fall down her throat.

Paul opened his eyes and grabbed his t-shirt, pulling it up, not realizing that he had a few stains of cum on it he grabbed a tissue and wiped up the cum that had been left behind on his stomach. When he was finished he folded up the tissue and pulled his pants on, standing he got ready to flush away the evidence as it was.

He was on his way to the bathroom when Suzie opened her door and almost walked straight into him.

"Oh sorry Paul" Suzie said as she stepped back, her face still flushed from her recent exploits.

"No its my fault Mum" Paul said holding the tissue tight in his hand to try to conceal it from view, hoping that she couldn't smell it.

"Going to the toilet?" Suzie asked as she tried to calm her flushed face.

"Yeah, I won't be long" Paul said as he squeezed past his aunt and closed the bathroom door behind himself.

"OK" Suzie said as she saw the door close, it had not escaped her attention that Paul was sporting a rather noticeable stain on his top or the smell that had followed his hand when he went past.

Paul dropped his folded tissue into the toilet and flushed it away, it was at that time he saw the stain on his top. Realization hit him hard, he had been stood talking to Suzie while sporting a big obvious cum stain down his stomach. What was he going to do? She must have seen it, what would she think? would she tell his mom?.

Suzie went into the bathroom sat on the toilet, thinking about what she had done and how Paul had done the same. She was getting wet again just thinking about it, realizing her hand was moving towards her open thighs once more she stopped and went out of the bathroom, Paul was gone.

It was dinner when she saw him next, he was looking nervous.

"The room looks nice now" Suzie said looking at Paul who stared at his food "That was a really good job you did there"

"Yeah it was, but you made a mess of the floor, good job its got to be changed anyway" Linda said smiling oblivious of what that mess had started.

"Well I’m sure that will be sorted soon" Suzie said still looking at Paul who didn't look back.

"You OK Paul you don't look so good" Linda commented as she saw her son sitting head down and quiet.

"Not really, I’m going to my room" Paul said as he got up from the table and left for the stairs.

Linda and Suzie looked at each other as Paul left, Suzie feeling a little guilty, she knew why Paul had gone, he was feeling awkward about sitting with her after what he had seen and done but she couldn't tell Linda about that, it would mortify her.

The rest of the meal was eaten in relative silence. Linda occasionally asking if Suzie knew what was wrong with her son.

"I'll just check on him, see he's ok" Linda said after she cleared away the plates.

"NO!" Suzie said so loudly she scared herself a little "I'll go"

"Ok then" Linda said a little shocked by her sister. That shout had taken her completely off guard.

Suzie hesitated as she reached for Paul's door handle.

"Can I come in Paul?" Suzie asked as she knocked on the door, when she heard Paul say it was ok she opened it and entered his room.

Paul was laid on his bed facing away from his Aunt as she entered.

"You ok Paul?" she asked nervously not moving from the doorway, only closing it behind herself.

"Fine, is that all you wanted to know?" Paul was quite aggressive with his answer.

"Paul don't be like that, look I know how you feel..." Suzie stopped what she was saying; did she really know how he was feeling? how could she?.

Paul didn't speak as Suzie walked over to the bed and sat down; placing her on Paul's leg she couldn't help but give it a little caress.

Not wanting to seem like he was disgusted Paul didn't say anything, really he wasn't, if anything he was getting turned on by his Aunts touch on his leg as it moved up to his thigh.

Suzie couldn't believe what she was doing, only moments ago Paul had walked away from dinner and seconds ago had been quite aggressive when talking to her, now here she was sliding her hand up his thigh and giving it squeezes.

Paul tried to stifle a low moan as he felt the talented hand massage his thigh, he shouldn't be in this position, Suzie was like his mother, but that didn't matter right now, they were sharing something special.

"Its ok you know Paul" Suzie said quietly as she squeezed his leg again this time adding a little rub onto it too.

"What is?"

"Enjoying this" Suzie said with a cheeky smile to her nephew.

"I don't know what you mean,” Paul said swallowing hard as the hand moved closer to his rock hard cock.

"Oh come on Paul we both know this feels nice" Suzie said as she moved her lips closer to his face, this was something new to Suzie she seemed to have no control over herself.

"No it doesn't" Paul said meekly as he felt the hand make a little rub over his cock, he was so aroused it was untrue, he had never felt like this before when he masturbated.

"Don't lie to me Paul its rude, you were brought up better then that" Suzie said sexily as her lips touched his cheek softly she grabbed his cock threw his pants.

"Oooooohhhhhh god" Paul moaned as he felt his cock erupt, cum spraying into his underpants soaking his cock, balls and pubic hair as his body went rigid and his jaw clenched.

Suzie was a bit disappointed by Paul, she hadn't done that much to him and he had just shot his load.

"Oh I’m so sorry!" Paul said turning red with embarrassment and looking away from Suzie who smiled.

"Its ok Paul, don't get upset about it" she reassured him as she put her arm around his shoulders and brought her lips to his head kissing his forehead and putting hers on to his.

Paul felt like he had really letdown his Aunt, but he just couldn't help it there was nothing he could do to stop himself.

"Paul was that the first time you did anything like that?" Suzie asked as she let Paul go so he could clean himself up a bit. He nodded as he looked for some clean underpants.

"I thought so, so you’re a virgin then" 

Again Paul nodded.

"What have you done with a girl then?" Suzie asked curious to know more about her nephews privet life.

"Nothing" Paul said quietly.

"What?" Suzie asked not hearing what Paul had said.

"Nothing" Paul said slightly louder this time.

"Nothing, what do you mean nothing?" Suzie said puzzled by his answer.

"Just that, nothing" Paul said as he pulled on some clean clothes and looked at his Aunt.

"So you've never kissed a girl?" 

Paul shook his head.

"Pecked a girl on the cheek?"

Paul shook his head.

"Hugged a girl?"

Paul shook his head.

"But your 18, you’re good looking, why?" Suzie couldn't believe this.

"I don't know, girls just don't like me that way I guess" Paul said hanging his head like he had done something wrong.

"No I don't believe that" Suzie said, how could some 18 year girl not like him when she was wet just looking at him.

"Well its true" Paul said as he sat down on the corner of the bed despondently.

Suzie felt for Paul, he was 18 and had never even had a kiss or hug from a girl, 'what must that be like' she thought as she put her hand around his shoulder again 'no wonder he came so fast when I squeezed him' she thought.

Now psychologists say sympathy is the strongest attractant for a woman to a man, add the thought and thrill of knowing you shouldn't do something to that and Suzie was practically foaming to give her sweet nephew what he needed.

"Paul come here,” Suzie said as she held her arm open to her nephew.

Paul went to her and she wrapped her arms around him, hugging him tightly.

"There your first hug" she said.

Paul smiled as he felt her hands drop around his waist, then back up his back and to his face.

Suzie planted her lips on his left cheek giving it a little kiss.

"Your first peck on the cheek" Suzie said with a smile.

Paul felt her warm hands on his face; she ran her fingers through his hair as she looked into his eyes.

Paul smiled as he watched Suzie move her face closer to his, her lips pouted slightly her eyes closing as she got closer.

The feel of her lips on his was exquisite; hers were so soft and full that when they touched they seemed to press in and mold to his.

Paul relaxed his lips and Suzie responded, opening her lips and letting her tongue touch his lips, licking them lightly.

It took a few seconds but Paul soon opened his slightly to letting Suzie poke her sweet tongue past his lips and into his mouth carefully searching out his, letting it lick and explore every part of his mouth, she moaned as she found her target and began to slide her tongue over his.

Paul moaned as he felt it, his tongue responding in kind and licking his Aunts, his hands sliding down her body and onto her hips.

Suzie reached down and took his hands to her sweet ass cheeks before letting go and putting them back onto his face, holding his head steady.

Paul squeezed her ass cheeks with both hands; just like his mothers they were soft but firm to the touch.

"Hhmmmm" Suzie moaned into her nephews mouth as she felt a chill go through her body when Paul squeezed her ass.

"Oh Suzie this is great" Paul said as she broke the kiss with him.

"Why did you call me Suzie, love?" she asked as she realized what he had said, his hands were still on her ass and she quickly stopped him when he tried to pull them off.

"I don't know... its just this isn't what should be happening between family" Paul said.

"I know love, but it is and I think we both want it to don't you?" Suzie said as she put her arms around her nephews neck and looked deep into his eyes.

Paul nodded, this was indeed what he wanted and always had wanted.

"Good, Paul please call me mum like normal that’s what I am and this is what a mum does she teaches and looks after her kids" Suzie said as she kissed her nephew again.

When she stopped she saw Paul smile, and she smiled at him back, he looked so cute when he smiled, it was time she taught him.

"Paul come here with me,” Suzie said as she lead him to the bed and sat him down.

Paul looked up at his Aunt, she was so like his mother it was untrue and in this aroused state his mind couldn't distinguish one it was that was making him feel this way.

"Do you want me?" Suzie asked, she knew he did but she was getting a massive thrill from all this.

"Yes mum I want you so bad" Paul said as he watched her un-tuck her long t-shirt and let it fall to her mid thigh.

"Well I want you too Paul, I've wanted you for quite awhile since you turned 18" Suzie said as she reached up under the bottom of her t-shirt and undid her jeans before letting go of them and letting them drop to the floor and stepping out of them, kicking them to the side of the room.

Paul watched as Suzie's legs came into view; they were perfect, not a blemish on them just smooth and long.

His eyes followed her every move, when she kicked the jeans away, Suzie smiled as her nephew watched her like a small child whose attention had be caught by something that shines.

She reached under her t-shirt carefully again, careful to not let Paul see her pussy that was to come late.

Paul watched as the cotton t-shirt rode up as her arms pushed her hands to the top of her knickers, her fingers grabbing it and as she looked at her nephew she pulled them down her legs.

Paul's eyes were glued to the small white cotton knickers that slid down his Aunts legs, she lifted first her right then her left foot off the floor and took of the small knickers holding them in her right hand to her chest as she stood upright and looked at Paul.

His eyes were fixed on them, his mouth slightly open as if in disbelief of what was happening.

Suzie smiled, she was enjoying this more now then ever, the feel of the air on her pussy was exquisite, she could feel her juice sliding onto her inner thighs and that only added to her excitement.

"Paul I want you to take off your clothes,” she said finally shaking Paul back to the reality that this was happening for real not in his mind.

He hesitated for a little while before standing up, the bulge in his tracksuit pants obvious.

Again he hesitated.

"Do it" Suzie insisted with a stern voice. Paul did, he pulled off his t-shirt and removed his tracksuit pants, standing now only in his briefs before his Aunt.

"All of them" she said in the same stern voice as before, Paul swallowed hard and reluctantly took hold of the briefs and pushed them down his legs.

Suzie watched as his 7 inch cock came into view, it was impressive to her, it could have been 3 inch’s and been impressive, Suzie hadn't had sex for a very long time, but its just like riding a bike once you learn you never forget.

She smiled to hr nephew as she walked towards him, he seemed to lean back like he was unsure what she was going to do to him, but she pout that down to the fact this was all new to him.

Sat on the edge of the bed like he was there was plenty of room for her to slide her legs over his thighs and rest her pussy just over his cock.

"I’m gonna show you the best time ever" Suzie said as she placed her hands on Paul's shoulders and settled her legs on either side of his thighs, his cock just below her dripping wet pussy.

"Ready?" she asked as she looked down at her nephew. He nodded and she smiled as she bent her knees and lowered her pussy onto his cock.

"Ohhhhh!" she moaned as she felt the head open up her lips and begin its way inside.

Paul moaned too as he felt the heat and wetness of his Aunts pussy envelop his cock.

"Fuck!" Suzie moaned as she sank lower the shaft finding it hard going getting inside her pussy, it had been ages since anything thicker then her fingers had been in there and it was showing now as the thick cock of her nephew pressed in opening her lips and walls up more.

"Ohhh god mum" Paul moaned as he felt the heat and tightness of her pussy close around him, this was a really strange feeling to Paul, but it was much better then his hand that was for sure.

"Ahhhh!" Suzie moaned as she felt him fill her all the way, the full feeling coming back to her now, just like when she had last fucked a guy.

"Just relax Paul, I’ll do everything,” she said before grabbing the bottom of her t-shirt and pulling it over her head revealing a white silk bra holding back her breasts.

Paul's eyes were drawn to her bra and he brought his hands up to it touching the soft, smooth material.

Suzie moaned as she felt her nipples harden under his touch, the silk was so sensitive on her nipples she wanted to scream as she felt Paul's hands grab each one and give them a little pinch.

Paul smiled as he felt his Aunt rotate her hips a little moving his cock in her tight pussy.

"Ahh god mum" he moaned as he felt her tighten her pussy around his cock, finally she couldn't take anymore and pushed his hands away from the bra, reaching behind her self she unhooked it and let it fall off her chest, her large, erect nipples falling just in front of Paul's mouth.

"Suck them Paul like you did when you were little while I fuck you" Suzie moaned as she lifted her body up and felt the cock filling her slide out.

Paul lifted his head with her body and got just close enough to her left breast to take the nipple in his mouth. Suzie shouted out as she felt her nephew's lips close around her hard nipples and she squealed more when she felt him begin to suck it like a baby, the memories of that time when she used to feed him coming back to the front of her mind.


Paul put his teeth onto the hard flesh and gave it a little bit making Suzie shout out in a mix of pleasure and pain.

"Fuck Paul! fuck me harder!" she moaned as she dropped her body down and took his entire cock up her pussy, she felt the veins of his cock throbbing against her inner walls as his cock was such a tight fit in her.

Paul was still sucking his Aunts nipple, holding her body tightly he made sure that it never got out of his mouth as he licked and sucked it, making Suzie scream as she came on his cock.

"Ohhhhh god! yes! Yes! YES!" Suzie shouted as her body went rigid and she felt her cum soaking Paul's cock and her thighs.

"Aaaahhhhhh!" Paul moaned around her nipple as he felt her pussy tighten to almost painful tightness on his cock.

He felt her warm juice soak him as Suzie came more and more, she had never had such an intense orgasm before and probably never would again that’s why she didn't want this one to end.

Finally and inevitably her orgasm finished but Suzie wasn't, she grabbed her nephew's shoulders and began to fuck him with renewed vigor, bouncing as hard as she dare on his cock, the walls of her pussy tightly holding his cock as she held him close to her body.

Paul knew he was close to cumming again. The sheer tightness and warmth of Suzie's pussy was driving flying towards an orgasm and there was nothing he could do to stop it.

"Ahh mum I’m gonna cum!" he announced as he felt his balls tighten and his cum rise into his shaft.

"Yeah Paul cum in mummy do it!" Suzie shouted as she felt her nephew's cock thicken as his cum shoot up it.

"Aaaahhhhh" she moaned as she felt the hot cum shoot out into her pussy, it was so hot but yet so nice to feel that Suzie thought she would pass out.

Paul had just about passed out; his head was back his eyes were rolled back in his head as he felt his cum, squirt into his Aunt.

When he was finally done cumming, Suzie got up and off him, feeling her pussy lips closing back up.

Paul looked lovingly at his Aunt who smiled back to him and gave him a kiss on the cheek.

"You were the best Paul maybe we'll have to do this again,” Suzie said as she walked to the door.

"Yeah, maybe we'll have to move more often" he joked.

Suzie laughed "Yeah, maybe".
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