Holiday to remember:         back in 1965 when Pete was a boy of 15 is mother had to go into hospital, and as his father was working abroad he had to spend his summer school holiday at his Aunts. This particular year he was going to spend two weeks at the seaside with her and her 2y old boy. His uncle Joe had left his Aunt the year before, for the past couple of years he had started to look at his Aunt Carol in a sexual way she was 37 and had looked after her self, he could never understand why his Uncle had left her. She had a figure of goddess big tits that defied gravity slim waist and that kind of ass that stuck out begging to be touched. She always dressed sexily with short skirts showing her shapely legs off to there full glory. There had been many a night he had jacked off with the memory of his Aunt Carol, several times when he had gone round her house with his mum he had sat on the floor playing with little Colin while his mother and aunt sat on the sofa chatting. Looking over to where they sat he noticed that he had a good view at his aunts legs his prick instantly twitching. He wasn’t sure but thought his aunt had caught him looking and quickly turning his head feeling embarrassed and seconds later had slyly looked again only this time her thighs were parted and he could see the white crutch of her panties he almost came in his pants minutes later he was in the toilet bashing his meat it didn’t take long. When he returned he thought he saw his Aunt give a knowing smile. Another time she had spilt something on her blouse and had changed it in the study the door ajar enough for him to see her huge jugs fighting to get out of her lacy bra. It was on the train to there holiday that he got his first touch of her boobs she had asked him to take Colin from her and as he did so his hands briefly brush her tits, he felt her tremble as he did so. God she’s so fucking hot he thought to him self. Then sitting down opposite her he kept trying to slyly look up her skirt, after an hour he had fallen asleep and when he felt the train lurching as it came into the station they were getting off he woke and noticed that his aunt and cousin had fallen a sleep too Colin had hold of his mother skirt hem in his sleep and had raised it enough to exposed the pale blue panties she had on. He kicked himself as his Aunt quickly covered her self Why did I have to full asleep he cussed himself as they gathered there cases to get off. A short journey in a taxi saw them at there caravan park. It was quite late so getting a take away from the camp chip shop they sat in the caravan to eat, Colin asking his mum if they could go to the beach the next morning. “Yes dear if your good and go to sleep tonight” Carol told her son, it was only a small caravan a curtain separating the two bed rooms, there was a light shinning through Carols window and as Pete lay in bed he could see his Aunt’s silhouette  as she undressed and put her nightie on. She thought Pete sounds restless tonight hearing him moving on his bed little did she know he was jacking off to the sight before him. The next morning they got into there cosies and went to the beach .Pete played with Colin in the sand watching his Aunt sun bath after an hour or to Carol told Colin it was time he had a nap and curling up under the brolly he dozed off, “Pete dear would you rub so oil on my back please” his Aunt said looking over her shoulder at him. He moved to her side and taking the bottle from her applied the oil to his hands and proceeded to rub it onto her shoulders, his eyes taking in the sight of the way her bikini bottoms were despairing between the cheeks of her sexy ass. “Don’t miss any where I don’t want to get burnt” she gasped as he put some more cold oil onto her, his prick beginning to tent out the front of his trunks slowly his hands travelled down to the crease of her ass showing above her bikini bottoms, How much he wanted to put his hands into the back of them he managed to control him self. Then starting at her feet he rubbed oil up her legs and thighs. And when her thighs parted he could see the camel toe her pussy was making in her bikini crutch, his hand slowly travelled up her inner thigh in circular motions and when he reach to with in an inch of the glorious sight he ran a finger slyly over the cotton covered mound bringing a fait moan from Carol, her thighs closing together. This was to much for Pete His prick spewing his excitement in to his trunks. Carol sat up “I think I’ll go for a swim” Pete panted Embarrassed his Aunt might see the large wet patch in the front of his trunksthe cotton covered mound bringing a fait moan from Carol , her thighs closing together . This was to much for Pete H . That night as Carol was getting ready for bed she hear Pete moving about in his bed and hear him gasp, “you ok Peter” she asked then draw the curtain back letting out a gasp her self seeing his hand on his prick before he could cover himself “I’m s s s sorry” Pete cried back trying to hide his face. She sat on the bed “its ok it perfectly natural for a boy your age” Carol whispered back seeing how upset he was getting she then began to think how big it had looked . She could see how ashamed he was and felt sorry for him and with out thinking put her arm round his shoulder pulling him into her shoulder only his head did not rest on her shoulder but her right breast. She still did not realise what affect she was having on Pete, for several minutes she held his head to her breast. “Do you think I’m dirty Aunt Carol” Pete quietly asked her, “no not at all” she replies stroking his head Pete puts his arm around her waist and for the next few minutes they stayed like that. Carol then gasps a faint gasp which Pete wasn’t sure why, she had noticed that the sheet he had covered him self was now tenting up. Looking up from her breast he then noticed she looks























































next few minutes they stayed like that. Carol then gasp a faint  dreamy her eyes transfixed to the twitching sheet covering his prick, he now knew that she was becoming turned on. Slowly his hand began to caress her side he could hear her labour breathing inch by inch he move his hand till it was caressing her midriff  “you ok Aunt Carol” he asked looking up at her again . “Yes dear” was the gasped reply, his fingers were creeping between the buttons of her night shirt and gently caressing her tummy. Looking up he sees her eyes are closed, Carol hadn’t realised he had undone three buttons which allowed his whole hand to enter her night shirt slowly the circling fingers began to move upwards. Please don’t stop this Pete begged in his mind as his hand inched its way towards her left breast , his cheek could feel her nipple stiffen  oh how much he wanted to turn his head and suck it . His cock was rock hard now as his fingers brushed the underside of her left tit, his Aunts eyes were closed her mouth open small gasps coming out. Pete’s heart was beating fast as he slowly moved his hand up onto her left breast, the hard nipple pulsating into his palm, they both groaned Carol’s eyes opened she saw the tent in the sheet twitching then a large wet patch form as he came. “Oh gasp Pete what oh” she panted and leapt from the bed, “I’m s s s sorry” Pete whispered still coming down from his powerful climax. That night Pete was woken by the sound of what he thought was his Aunt crying, but what he did not realise was she was actually masturbating her self thinking of his cock. The next morning they got up both not saying a word about that night, they went to the beach Carol this time keeping her cloths on, Pete was lucky enough to get two good looks up her skirt at her lacy panties. That night Carol was a little more careful not undressing so close to the curtain, but an hour after they were in bed she head Pete moving about on his bed again the vision of his cock in her mind. “Can we talk Pete” she called now standing the other side of the curtain. “Oh yes ok” he replied pulling the sheet up his body, “we have to talk about last night or it will spoil our holiday” she said coming through the curtain and sitting on his bed. “I’m sorry for what I did I don’t know what came over me” Pete sobbed “Its ok Pete don’t get upset” she told him and move so she was up on his bed once again hugging him to her breasts. “You’re a growing lad its natural if it makes you feel any better it felt nice it has been along time since someone has touched me” she then said hugging him tighter, though she admitted this it wasn’t intended to give Pete the go ahead to do it again. But Pete read it differently his hand once again starting to caress her tummy, “I don’t think it’s a good idea to let it happen again dear” she whispered her hand holding his as he began to unbutton her night shirt. “know one will know please just awhile Aunt Carol” he begged “No Pete we cant as much as I would like it” she answered back, they lay hugging each other for some time then Pete started his caresses again and when he undid a button Carol told him to behave she did not stop his caressing and slowly his finger crept in to her shirt. “Pete I’ll go back to my own bed if you don’t stop” she whispered, he remained still for a few minutes and looking up seeing her eyes closed he did something he wanted to do the night before. Slowly he turned his head and gently kissed her cotton covered breast, “uhhgg” Carol gasped her hands holding his head. “They are so beautiful” Pete panted now sucking on the nipple thrusting into the thin cotton his other hand moving onto the other tit, Carol was now gasping and panting gripping his head to her tit harder. Pete was in cloud nine now and his hand left her tit and started to travel up her thigh, they were slightly apart his fingers moving up her inner thigh then and when they made contact with her fast becoming wet panties Carol let out a deep groan thighs shutting on his hand “Pete no don’t touch me there you cant do that” she gasped Pete’s fingers still wriggling on the damp gusset, then by pure accident his fingers found her clitoris. “Oh groannnnnnnnnn  PPete d don’t” She then cried her bottom lifting off the bed, still he carried on forcing the wet lace into her cunt lips, mouth now hungerly feasting on her nipplesnto her cunt lips 

































































 her top was now open and Pete’s mouth now hungrily feasting on her nipples. “Just awhile please” he gasped Carol’s hips now rotating her backside bouncing on the bed, “oh gasps don’t tell a soul about this” she gasped back. “I wont” Pete moaned back climbing out the covers laying his body against hers her, her thighs parting allowing him easier excess to her crutch Pete wasting no time in sneaking his hand down her waist band and his fingers quickly slipping between her aroused pussy lips, his other hand now trying to push his boxers down. Carols thighs opened wide when two fingers delved into her channel “oh oh Pete no what no” she then gasp as he rolled between her thighs and moved up his helmet bushing her pubic hair. “Just the tip please” he gasped back and began to rub it along her puffy pussy lips, “no PETE stop” she gasped feeling her lips parting as the tip pushed between them. “ohhhh gasp PETE NO YOU HAVNT OH GASP I’M NOT ON THE PILL” she cried followed by “AHHHHHHHHHHHH” as he slid his fall 8 inches up her, they lay motionless panting looking into each others eyes “gasp P Pete pull it out” Carol gasped Pete panting back “let me just just stay in you a little longer it feels so good”. Then began to move his hips “oh god Pete stop” she then cried, she thought he was feeling remorse for what he was doing as he slowly drew his prick out, but let out a load groan when he thrust it back in. lifting himself up with his arms he began to fuck her with long fast strokes, Carol eyes shut gasps and pants emitting her lips as the caravan rocked with Pete’s vigorous fucking. It wasn’t long before Carol was thrusting her hips at his and when she felt his prick swell and start to shot its milk up her it tip her over the edge screaming out as her orgasm hit her         













































































































