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The stage was all set when she arrived home from a hard week at the office. I knew everything about her, her bad divorce, how she hated her job, how she resented having to work and being deprived of being that stay home mom that kept her from raising her children as she had been raised.  Especially about her absolute dedication and devotion to her family and children.  

I had met Bobby, her 12-year-old son in a teen chat room.  He was a normal curious kid living in a small town in Nebraska; he wanted to know all about girls, sex, dating, and what life had in store.  He also talked too much.  He told me all about his 30 year old mom.  How she had not dated in the 5 years since dad left her.  Where she worked, where they lived, how they spent their vacations and free time. Where and when they went to church, soccer practice, and little league.  How his mom’s boss was always bothering her because she was so pretty.  I knew everything about mom.  Everything that I needed to know.

Bobby also told me all about his sisters.  12-year-old twin sister Missy and how she was very tall for her age and an accomplished gymnast and soccer star that loved to sing and act skits. And there was Meg, his 7 year old little sister, who was always curious and mischievous.  How he had a Labrador named Buddy that loved to swim and fetch. Yep, I knew it all; I knew everything about the family.  Everything that I needed to know.

Bobby thought that I was an experienced 17-year-old named Tim, not the 40-year-old convicted sex offender that I am.  I told him all about sex and girls.  I told him that I had a 13 years old girl in my neighborhood that all the boys took advantage of.  How she liked all the boys and all the special attention she got.  About how, ever since she was 8, she would get naked and put on a shows for us.  How she loved the older boys, how she begged to jack them off; suck their cock; and have them cum all over her face and titties. She would let us watch her masturbate and shove things up her pussy.   We would get her drunk and we would take turns fucking her.  I told him how one of the boys fathers had caught us in his barn one time.  We all got scarred and ran off.  I snuck back and watched that old farmer fuck her over a bale of hay while she was passed out.  She later said that she thought that he must have fucked her in the ass.  But, no one ever said a word.  

Bobby said that he did not know any girls in his school like that; he said that he really wanted to meet a girl who was like that.  Bobby thought that I lived about 40 miles away in Lincoln.  He begged to be able to meet the girl.  After teasing him for about 4 months, I told Bobby that I would bring her to him on Friday after school because I was going to be in his town for a weekend wrestling tournament.  I told him that the girl and I would pick him up at his house and we could go for a drive to some place nice and quiet.  I told him how the girl was all excited about meeting a new boy.  I told him that he should be ready for the experience of his young life.  I also told him that it was absolutely imperative that he tells no one.  That since the girl was underage, that we all could get arrested and thrown in juvenile hall and have police records.  Worse yet we could have to register as sex offenders for the rest of our lives.  Bobby was ecstatic.  He couldn’t wait to meet the girl.  He promised, “Cross my heart”, not to tell anyone.  

I arrived at Bobby’s house at about the time he was getting home from school.  When Bobby answered the door he was very surprised to see a grown man of about forty years of age standing in his doorway.  “You Bobby Murphy”, I demanded;  he said, “yes sir”.  “Your mother or father home”.  “No sir”, he responded.  “I’m here by myself, my sister will be home shortly, but mom won’t be home till about five thirty”.

I told him that I was a Detective from the Nebraska State Troopers.  That we had intercepted a boy named Tim transporting an underage girl to this house for illicit sex.  Bobby’s heart sank.  He nearly fainted and he was scared to death.  He eventually admitted that he had never done anything like this before and that he did not really know Tim or the girl.  I told him that I had to take him into custody for further investigation.    I told Bobby that if he cooperated fully that we could possible work this out.  He agreed.  He was to tell his sisters that I was an old friend of his mothers and that I would be staying for a few days.  They could call me Uncle Ted.  

Shortly thereafter the girls came home.   They were very surprised to see a stranger in the house, but after Bobby explained that I was an old friend of moms and that they could call me Uncle Ted everything settled down.  Missy was beautiful.  She was a tall blonde, blue-eyed statue of innocence.  She was about 5-5, slim with long blonde hair tied back into pigtails that bounced with her every step.  She was wearing a short school girl Outfit, white blouse and short pleated plaid wool skirt.  She had long slender legs that were shapely yet muscular.  I could see that her ass was developing into a cute tight hard bubble butt.  Her titties were just starting to develop into noticeable mounds on her chest.  She had slender shoulders and could not have weighed more than 90 pounds. She had a smile that beamed from ear to ear.,.  Meg, also had a great big friendly smile even though she was missing her two upper front teeth. She was your typical 7-year-old girl.  She was a bundle of sunshine and energy.  She was tall for her age also, almost 5 feet tall.   She was also wearing a short pleated plaid skirt and a white blouse.  She never stopped talking or asking questions.  They both would be perfect.

At my insistence Bobby told the girls that he was not feeling well and that he was going to lie down.  I walked Bobby to his mom’s room, I had him lay on the bed on his back; I handcuffed his hands above his head through the brass pipe headboard.  I told him to stay calm and that if he behaved, he would be in for a big surprise.  I blindfolded him, but I first convinced him to swallow a pill, it was a Cialis tablet.  I then place his CD player Walkman headphones over his ears and turned the volume up full blast. I closed the door behind me and played games with the girls until mom came home.  Bobby would be out of the way until I needed him.

I greeted mom at the door with the girls when she came into the house.  She was more beautiful than Bobby had described.  She was tall; I guessed she must have been 5 foot 10 or so. She was wearing a blue woman’s business suit and skirt.  She had on a waist length jacket and white blouse underneath.  The skirt was short but not too short, just above her knees.  Her hair was up and pinned back in a bun.  She had bright blue eyes, and very little makeup.  She was the statue of conservative America.  Her waist was slim and rose to her ample breasts hidden in the conservative business jacket.  I could see that she was a large breasted woman just how well endowed we would soon find out.   Her legs were shapely, very long, slender and muscular. 

In the microsecond that I was taking her all in, Mom interrupted my thoughts, “What is going on here”!  I told Mom that I was there due to the fact that Bobby had had a little accident, but that all was Okay.  I told her that Bobby was lying down on her bed.  I walked mom into her bedroom where Bobby was restrained and closed the door behind us.  I pulled out my gun from my jacket and put it to Bobby’s head.  “Mom, listen to me and listen well.”  “You will do exactly as I say, you will do everything that I ask, and you will keep a smile on your face and a cheerful tone in your voice.”   “As you can see you are not in a position to bargain”. I asked if she totally understood.  She started to protest whereupon I cocked my pistol and placed the barrel at Bobby’s temple.  She screeched and covered her mouth with both hands.  She pleaded with me,” please don’t, please. I’ll do what ever you want please don’t hurt my children. Pleeeaaasee I beg you.  Just tell me what you want. I’ll do anything; please don’t hurt my children, anything pleeaaasssssee”. 

I grabbed her by her hair and threw her against the bed.  I put the gun in her mouth and assured her that if things did not go my way that she would watch all her children die before I killed her.  She shook her head in agreement as she began to sob.  I told her that we were going to play a little game that was designed to teach her kids sex education.  I assured her that if she did everything that I expected of her that her children would not be harmed.  I further informed her that what ever she was unwilling to do; I would force the girls to do my bidding and make her watch; I would ruin her precious little girls for life.  I told her to tell the children that she had a surprise for them.  “You will tell them that I am a special teacher, that I will, along with your help, show them everything that they will ever need to know about being grownup girls and little ladies.”   “You will tell them that years ago I was your teacher and had you listened and paid attention that daddy would not have run away.”  “And if they learn well, daddies and boyfriends will not run away from them in the future.  Do you understand completely?”  She nodded her head yes.  

We returned to the living room where the girls were.  “Mommy has a special game for you girls this weekend, don’t you Mommy?” I explained as we entered the room.  Mommy said, “Yes, Ted has agreed to help me teach you girls all about your bodies and grownup things like love and such.   Mommy instructed the girls to sit on the couch and to pay attention.  She told them to watch and listen attentively and to do as Uncle Ted told them.  I stood behind her and began whispering my instruction into her ear.  I was kissing her neck and ears while fondling her breast thru her jacket as she spoke to the girls.  The girls looked confused and unsure, but Mommy calmed them by saying, “Big girls like men to touch and kiss them all over” she instructed.  “They especially like to undress for the boys so they can play with their naked bodies and special places” with that Mom began to unbutton her jacket. Mommy reassured the girls as she spoke, “Girls have special places that they like the boys to touch and feel” she slid the jacket off her shoulders and let it fall to the floor.  I reached around her from behind with both hands and cupped her tits in the palms of my hands.  Her tits were heavy and full as I suspected.   I squeezed and jostled her them as she continued to speak.  “Boys have special places that they like to be touched also, and when girls to it right the boys are especially nice to the girls and give them special things.”  Mommy began to unbutton her blouse.  She pulled the shirttails out of her skirt and unfastened the buttons from the bottom up.   She turned her head to face me and begged, “Pleeeeaaaaasssssee, I’ll do anything that you want, but not this, not in front of my children.  I will make it especially nice for you, just not in front of my children.”  With that, I let go of Mommy’s tits and ripped open the front of her blouse sending the remaining buttons flying.  I yanked her blouse off her shoulders and down her arms.  Her arms were now pined behind her by the cuffs of her blouse.  The girls jumped in response.  I spun Mommy around and stared into her eyes, Mommy said, “It’s Okay, sometimes that’s a game that big people play, boys like to pretend to be rough and forceful but Mommy likes to play that game too and so will you someday”.  I reached around behind Mommy and unfastened her bra.  Her firm robust tits sprang free from their confinement and swayed as they brushed against my chest.  There was no sag in her tits; they were a full D cup, soft yet still firm and springy.  She had pink areolas the size of bottle caps; her perky nipples were rigid and pointed straight up and out.  I grabbed her by the back of the head and pulled her face to me and plunged my tongue into her open mouth as she was talking to the girls.  I began to bite her lip until she responded back to my invading tongue.  While I held her in this embrace I gently undid her hair and let it fall to her shoulders.  

I stepped back to admire my prize.  I turned to the girls as I spun Mommy around facing them, “Isn’t Mommy beautiful, I bet you girls are just as beautiful and I’ll bet you’ll want boobies just as nice as Mommy’s, don’t you.” They both nodded their heads and said yes in unison.  “Well that’s it then” I said, “I can show you how Mommy got such nice boobies and we can show you how to have them too, Okay?”  They girls relaxed a little and began to smile again.  They looked excited, Little Meg began to ask questions and Missy started to stand up.  Mommy told the girls to sit down and pay attention.  I reached around and grabbed Mommy’s nipple between my thumb and index fingers.  I pinched hard to send a little message to Mom.  She winched but did not cry out.  The girls noticed her pain, Mom said, “I love to have my nipple pulled and pinched, that’s one of the things that helps them grow.”  “Uncle Ted will you pull on Mommy nipples real hard for the girls to see?”  Mommy just groaned as I stretched her nipples out from her tits as far as they would go, I clamped and pulled as hard as I could until her nipples pulled from my vise like grip and sprung back.  As Mommy’s tits bounced and swayed back into place I told the girls that sometimes Mommy likes clips put on her nipples to stretch them and sometimes that we tie Mommy’s tits with twine to make them hard and puffy, and that maybe we could do that later.  The girls just giggled and nodded their heads.   

I whispered into Mommy’s ear that she was doing fine and reminded her that the safety of the girls were in her hands.  “Now let’s get naked and have some,” I said.    Mommy told the girls that now she was going to take off all her clothes in order to show them all her special places.    Mommy unzipped the side zipper on her skirt, which fell to the floor around her ankles and high heels.  Mommy was wearing sexy shear French cut panties.  I whispered, “So you like sexy things, those must be catalogue, you did not buy them around here,” She merely nodded her head.  I leaned back to admire Mommy’s nice firm  ass.  I caressed her butt with both hands and was pleased to see how shapely and firm it still was after 3 children.  

Mommy began to tremble again as I reached around her front and placed my right palm over her mound.  I felt her bush through the soft material of the panties.  I noticed that Mommy had an ample bush as I tried to discern her slit and clit through the panties.  I whispered to Mommy to remove her panties.  I also told Mommy that I would give her the benefit of the doubt that her nipples were hard out of fear, but we would find out if her pussy was wet.  That would give her away.  Mommy turned her face to mine.  As she stated to whisper I kissed her again, this time she responded passionately and thrust her tongue in my mouth and sighed.  She broke off the kiss and whispered, “I’ll do what ever you want, and I’ll make it perfect for you.”  “I am not on any birth control because I don’t date, but I’ll give you a blow job or whatever you want, you can ejaculate on my face, in my mouth but please don’t involve the girls.”  I told her, “I’ll tell you what, I hate all that bush, I want to see your cunt and I want to see all of it, lets see how cooperative you are by first shaving off that jungle.”.  She turned to Missy and said, “Missy you know where that box is with the dog stuff, like the clippers and such,” Missy nodded her head, “will you bring it to me?”  Missy got up and headed for the kitchen and laundry room.  When she returned she had a small box labeled Buddy.  Mom opened the box and removed a pair of hair clippers.  I took the clippers from Mom and handed then to Missy to plug into the wall socket.  As Missy was plugging the clippers in Mom was removing and stepping out of her panties.  As she leaned over I cupped one of her large firm swaying tits in my hand.  As her erect nipple pressed into my palm I squeezed with all my might, All five fingers sank into her firm supple breasts I squeezed with all my might.  As she straightened up, I used her tit to turn her toward me. I could barely see her cunt lips through the blond bush of pubic hair. I took the panties from Mommy’s hand and brought them to my nostrils.  I could smell the faint musty odor of her womanhood.  I offered them for her to smell, she declined and looked down.  I had her kiss me again as I ran my index finger and middle up her bush and into her cunt.  I parted her pussy as I ran my fingers up the length of her cunt to her clit.  She was wet, real wet and her clit was somewhat hard.  She knew that she had betrayed herself and again cast her eyes down as I continued my exploration of her wet cunt.  I smiled and chuckled as I saw the humiliation in her face.  She started to cry as she began to speak.  I shushed her as I placed my cunt soaked finger to her lips and told her to taste.  She shook her head no; I place the finger in my mouth and smiled.  “Exquisite,” I said, as I reached down with my other hand and pulled out a clump of blond pubic hair that caused her knees to buckle as she gasped in pain.  When she recovered, I ran my fingers through her wet cunt again and placed them to her lips. “Maybe the girls would like a taste” I said. She opened her mouth and sucked my fingers clean of her juices.  I repeated the process three or four more times until I felt that she was fully cooperating.  

I asked Missy if she would like to help give Mommy her little hair cut.  Missy was excited to finally get to participate in this little game.  I told Mom to stand with her legs apart and to place her hands on her head.  Mom shifted her weight widening her stance, interlaced her fingers and placed them atop her head.  “Wider!” I demanded as I admired my prize…She was beautiful, young, firm and totally humiliated.  I wanted her so bad, but things would have to wait.  My Cialis pill was at full strength, my dick was as hard as a rock, throbbing and dripping. 

As Mommy spread her legs wider, Missy knelt in front of her and began to clip off the entire heavy blonde bush.  Mom stood there fully exposed amid a pile of blonde curly cunt hair, tears were running down her cheek as Missy trimmed away at her pubic hair.  Missy trimmed under, over and around her cunt as Meg looked on with intent curiosity.  After Missy was finished, I inspected Mommy’s cunt.  I rubbed Moms clean trimmed bush and parted her pussy lips. I wasn’t satisfied in the results and told Mom we were going to shave her clean and trim like a babies pussy.  

I told the girls that Mom and I we were going into the bathroom where she could finish the job by shaving her cunt totally clean. As I tossed the clippers into the box, the box fell off the sofa and spilled out onto the floor.  I noticed what appeared to be an electric dog collar.  I picked it up and asked Mom what it was for. She said that Buddy used to get out and get into the neighbors chickens and that she had bought it to keep buddy under control.   I undid the collar and placed it around Mom’s neck.  “This should do nicely,” I said, as I tightly secured the collar in place.  I then escorted Mom into the bathroom.  I told the girls to play until we got back.  

While Mom was standing in the tub shaving her snatch, I examined her cunt closely.  She had thin smooth cunt lips, just a well-defined crack on her snatch.  None of that unsightly brown skin you see on so many old snatches.  Her lips were thin but firm and her inner cunt and clit was a bright soft velvety pink.  I could tell that her snatch had not been overworked and had not been used in some time.  I truly had a prize thanks to young Bobby.  I figured it was due to the fact that it had been so long since she had been fucked.  “Do you masturbate”, I asked. “Seldom” she responded.  “How do you do it’, I asked as I slowly slid my index and middle finger up into her soft moistening cunt.  She winced as she spoke. She said that she sometimes humps her pillow while she is in bed or she slowly rubs her clitoris on the outside of her panties with her finger or palm.  As I pulled my fingers out and placed them to my nostril, she looked at me with her humiliating smile.  I asked, “Aren’t you going to ask me if you can suck them clean for me”.  She responded, “That’s disgusting”.  At that, with my other hand that was in my pocket, I zapped the dog collar.  She was totally caught by surprise and immediately dropped to her knees on the bathroom floor and tore at the collar.  Her tits were still swaying when I looked down at her and yelled into her face. “Please Uncle Ted; let me suck my hot wet cunt juice of your fingers?” She was terrified as she whispered back, “Pleases, uncle Ted, let me su’ suc’ suck my cu’  cu’ cun’  cunt,  hot cunt juices, wet juice from your fingers”  I said, “NO, you ungrateful bitch, stick your own fingers up your cunt, both hands full, get them good and wet and sloppy, hold them up to my nose so that I can smell that musty cunt of yours and then lick and suck them clean yourself.”  She stared up at me with her eyes wide open.  I removed the collar zapper from my jacket pocket and showed it to her.  She scurried to straighten out her legs and leaned back against the bathtub. I admired the way her firm heavy tits moved and swayed as she scrambled.  She pulled her knees to her chest and spread her legs wide open and began to massage her open cunt with her fingers and hands.  She frantically inserted fingers from both hands into her open cunt and inspected them to make absolutely sure that they were totally drenched.     She then got up on her knees, crawled in my direction and offered her fingers to my face.  First her right hand then her left.  I directed her to slowly wiggle and wave each finger in front of my nostrils as I breathed in her aroma.  I then motioned for her to suck each finger clean after I had given her my approval.  I scoffed at two of her fingers and told her that they were not good enough; she immediately and hurriedly stuffed them back up into her cunt and worked them around furiously.  She pulled them out and quickly smelled them herself before placing them under my nose waiting for my approval.  

I grabbed her by the hair and yanked her toward the door.  As I reached for the door knob, she pleaded, “No, no, no, please, please wait.”  “I will make this good for you, I’ll do what ever you like, just please don’t involve the girls, please.”  As I stared down at her I kicked off my shoes; she scooted forward over the tile floor on her knees; she reached forward and undid my belt; unfastened my pants and unzipped my fly.  She pulled my pants open and down around my ankles.  All the while her tits swayed in time to her every movement, I leaned forward and caressed her tits as they swung to and fro.  She smiled up at me with a forced smile while she helped me step out of my pants.  “Please let me do this, please, I’ll make it good for you, Please” she begged.  Mom had only experienced oral sex once in her life and she was drunk when that happened.  She detested the idea of putting something in her mouth that was not clean and washed especially something someone pissed out of.  Mom fished around in my boxers and pulled out my hardening fat cock.  She began to slowly stroke my dick as she stared up at me.  “Good girl”, I said as I pulled her face toward my hard on.  She knew that she had to do this for the girls; she flicked her tongue out and licked the drop of precum from the end of my dick.  As she pulled back a rope of precum that extended from my prick to her tongue that finally broke and trailed across her chin.   I grabbed a fist full of hair and stared down into her face; “Here is how we do this bitch, so listen up and listen GOOD; you stroke my dick while you suck on the head, got it?” “You flick your tongue in and out of the slit in the end my cock and all around the head while you suck with all your might.”  “You continue to jack me off with your hand while your sweet little mouth sucks and licks for all it’s worth.”  “You make sounds like you are enjoying yourself, you purr, you moan, you hum.”  “When you’re not gently fondling my balls you are playing with your own cunt with your other hand,”   “Between playing with your own cunt and playing with my balls, you will offer me your cunt smeared fingers to smell while you look up at me and moan with that pure innocent expression on your face, YOU GOT THAT BITCH?”    

Before I let her respond, I grabbed her by the hair with both hands and forced her face onto my fat cock.  Mom awkwardly began to suck on my prick.  She grimaced, as she was only able to get the fat head of my dick in her mouth.  As I forced more of my cock into her mouth, she began to gag and cough.   With each violating thrust she moved backwards until she was backed up against the bathroom wall, with no where else to go, I was able to impale her face on my raging hard on.  Her head was banging back against the wall with each vicious thrust of my cock.   My Balls bounced off her chin as I impaled her face on my hard cock. She was pleading with her eyes as I shoved my cock deep into the recess of her mouth against the back of her throat.  She was doing all she could to survive this ordeal. When I pulled out of her face and stepped back and sat on the edge of the tub, Mom fell to her hands and knees.   She was gagging, caughing and gasping as she drooled all over her swaying tits.  “I guess, it’s up to the girls to get me off, what do you think Mom?” she said, “no please, I’ll do it”, as she scooted forward to where I was sitting.  She said, “please just let me do it, please don’t force me. I’ll do it right, please let me try again, please.”  She was sitting between my legs, her fingers began to work her cunt; “Look, look see how wet my cunt is, here smell, please smell how wet and good my cunt is” as she raised her fingers first to her nose then to mine.  She simultaneously reached out and softly and gently continued to stroke my cock.  She flicked her tongue in and around the head of my cock as she widened her mouth to cover the head of my prick.  She started bobbing back and forth on my cock as she sucked on the head. Her tongue flicked in and out and all around the head of my fat cock.  She increased the pace of her stroking both in and out of her own cunt and up and down on my cock shaft.  She was staring up at me with a far away stare as she slowly raised her fingers to my nose for me to smell her musty cunt soaked fingers.  She smiled as I took hold of her hand and wafted her fingers under my nose.  “Again and wetter this time,” I ordered.  As I was enjoying the taste of her pussy, I totally surprised her when my first load of hot slimy spunk exploded from my balls into her mouth.  Mom’s eyes went wide open as the salty slimy prize hit her mouth.  She pulled off my cock and retched as the next load roped across her face; I grabbed my prick and continued to stroke my shaft as another heavy load erupted into her hair and forehead.  With my free hand, I held her face in place.  She closed her eyes as another heavy stream of cum splashed into her eyes and across her nose and lips.  In all, I milked a dozen hot sticky loads of my juices all over her face and hair.  She began to cry and gag as she fell back.  Cum was dripping out from the sides of her mouth and down her chin.  Loads of shinny slick white frothy cum ran down her face onto her heaving tits and lap as I yanked her face up close to mine, “You BITCH, you just wasted a fine orgasm; I expect you to swallow my precious cum, when I cum you will swallow every drop unless I tell you otherwise, DO YOU UNDERSTAND?”  She was terrified and nodded yes as cum continued to drip from her face, she was now covered from head to cunt in ropes of dripping cum.  She grabbed a towel from the rack and tried to wipe herself off. I ripped the towel from her hand and told her “You wanted all that cum on your face, you wear it” she would wear the cum as a badge of courage, a little reminder of who was in charge.  As I shoved her cum covered naked body out of the bathroom, I reiterated, “Now we are not going to have any more problems are we?”  

When we went back out to the girls they were eagerly awaiting to continue the game. Mom told the girls that the dripping cum was a special cream from Uncle Ted.   Mom wanted it to help her tits grow nice and firm and that it was especially good for her skin.  I made mom taste the cream and had her share it with the girls as they licked some off her face and fingers.  I sat Mom down on the sofa with the girls on each side of her.  I had Mom raise her cum splattered breast to her mouth where I directed her to lick her own tits clean of cum  I reached down and pulled on Mommy’s cum soaked nipples and stretched them out as for as I could.  Mommy closed her eyes and winced in pain as I stretched her nipples and tits to their extreme.  I shook them and twisted them until they slipped from my grasp.  When I let them go I smiled as they rebounded and softly settled back into shape.  I told the girls that they could play with Mommy’s tits if they wanted.  They said, “Can we Mommy, can we.”  Mommy nodded her head and each girl began to fondle and caress Mommy’s tits. “Do you know how Mommy got such nice big tits,” I asked.  “By letting all the boys play with her titties after they soak them in their special magic cream, isn’t that right Mommy?”  Mommy nodded her head in agreement.  As the girls rubbed my cum into mommy’s tits and played with Mommy’s nipples, I sat next to Missy and began to run my hand up her leg.  I ran my fingers up the soft velvety skin of her inner thigh.  I gradually inched her skirt higher and higher with each pass.  My fingers finally brushed up against her soft cotton panties.  With each pass I lingered longer at the panties waiting for a reaction from Missy, none came.  

Mom sat scooted forward with knees spread wide apart as I had directed.  The girls were curious about her cleanly shaved pussy and could not keep from peeking at it.  The girls asked why Mommy had shaved her “Muffy”.  I said, “that’s not Mommy’s muffy, it’s her cunt, sometimes you can call it a pussy or snatch, but it likes to be called a cunt, isn’t that right Mommy?”  Mommy Said, “Yes girls it’s my cunt”.  I challenged Mom to “Show them what a grownups cunt looks like Mommy and how it works”.  .  The girls sat on the floor in front of Mommy as she scooted forward pulling her legs apart and her knees up to her tits .  Mom slid forward, pushing her ass and snatch over the end of the sofa.    I had Mommy spread her snatch apart with both hands and show the girls the tiny hole from where she peed, I had her retract the little helmet from her clit and expose the little hardening bump. I had Mommy shove her finger up her hole to show them where the boys liked to play.  I gathered up a good gob of my cum from Moms face and belly and swirled it around my index and middle finger.  I told Mom to hold her pussy open while I forced the two cum soaked fingers into her open fuck hole.  I positioned Missy on her knees in front of Mom.  While I finger fucked Mom, I said, “This is Mom’s fuck hole Missy, this is where all the boys like to play.”  “They shove fingers, toys, cocks, anything that will fit up this hole to keep all the moms happy, isn’t that right Mom?” “Pull your fuck hole open, Mom.”  Show Missy how accommodating your fuck hole is, then show Missy how your clit gets hard when you rub it.”  Missy leaned forward with her face only inches from Moms snatch.  Mom took Missy’s index finger, saturated it in my cum from her belly and began to rub her clit with her daughters cum soaked finger.  Missy was fascinated as she gazed into her Moms wide open glistening shaved snatch.  I knelt behind Missy and spread her legs wider apart with my knees as I leaned in over her back and rested my cheek against her soft blond hair as I watched mom masturbate herself with her daughter’s finger.  I told mom to hold her pussy wide open with both hands as Missy continued to rub and manipulate her clit.  

I could see that her clit was growing bigger and harder as Missy’s finger worked on it. I took Missy by the hand and repositioned her hand so that her thumb was now massaging the growing emerging bulge of a clit.  I extended Missy’s middle finger and placed it at the opening of Moms fuck hole.  Mom sighed, “Oh yes,” and pushed her wet fuck hole onto her daughter’s finger.  Mom gently grabbed Missy by the wrist and pushed her daughter’s finger deeper into her pussy.  Mom pushed forward and began to rhythmically fuck Missy’s finger as she leaned back and rested her head against the sofa.  

As I watched the action form only inches away, I lifted Missy’s school skirt up over her hips onto the small of her back, exposing her white cotton panties.  I sat back on my haunches and admired her young tight ass I gently caressed the firmness of her butt.  I leaned forward again and snuggled up tight against the little sixth grader.  I reached over and around her so that I could feel her mound thru her panties.  I cupped her hairless mound through her panties, Missy turned her face to mine and closed her eyes as she sighed ever so softly.  I continued to slowly caress her mound as my middle finger found her thin crack; I worked my finger into her crack through her panties as I searched for her clit.  After every few strokes I would trace her opening crack and found that she was getting her panties soaked at the bottom of her snatch.  

While I caressed my little toy, I pulled my boxers aside and allowed my prick to spring free.  I had a raging hard on that I scooted up and against the bottom of Missy’s now wet panties.  I reached around from the front and pulled her soaked panties aside.  As I did so, Missy cupped the head of my prick in her free hand and pushed it up against her wet bare hairless crack.  I traced my finger into Missy’s now exposed cunt.  After a few passes, my finger worked their way into the now open wet canal.  Missy forced my prick shaft up against her now open excited crack as she rocked back and forth against me.  Missy held my cock in place against her slick crack as I slid my prick back and forth, her hot wet snatch on top and her soft manipulating hand on the bottom.  

As Missy stroked my cock, I continued working on arousing her growing clit.  Missy began to breath deeper and heavier as I sensed her satisfaction in my exploration of her cunt.  The sloshing sound of Moms pussy caught my attention. I noticed that Missy now had two fingers in her mom’s pussy; Missy was pounding her fingers into Mom pretty hard as Mom was now frantically banging away on her own clit.  Missy and mom were both in a trance.  Missy was now lying against her mom’s thigh, her head and face literally inches from moms snatch.  I could feel Missy’s hard clit, now exposed from the six graders little thin crack.  Missy began to rock back and forth in time with my manipulation of her growing womanhood.  She increased the intensity of the attention she was giving to my prick as she continued to buck against my hand.  I felt her tense up and gasp; she opened her eyes and stared into my face with an expression of sheer fright; she closed her eyes and dropped her head down as she began to shudder ever so slightly.  Her shaking increased in its intensity to where she was now having what I thought was an epileptic fit.  She grabbed onto my prick and forced it up against her crack so hard that I thought that she was going to tear it off.  She let out scream and slammed her face into her mother’s hot wet snatch. IMMMMMMM, AHH, AAAHHHH, AAAAAAHHHHHH,  MYYYYYYY, OHHHHHHHHHHHHH, WHA, WHAAAA, WHAAAAAAT IS HAP,  HAP, HAPPPPPPPPPPPPPPENIIIIIIIIIIING.  She then collapsed and began panting and convulsing.  She closed her legs so tight around my hand that I was unable to pull it free until she finally relaxed her body.   

As all of this was going on, Moms was wrapped up in her own world of depravity.  I sensed that Mom was really enjoying her descent into forced sexual experimentation and perversion. As Missy was reaching her orgasm, Mom was in full self satisfaction overdrive.   Mom grabbed missy by her hair with both hands and forced her face into her wet sloppy open cunt  as she began her slow assent into her over due orgasm.  As Missy collapsed and fell to the floor in response to her own orgasm, I jammed three fingers into mom’s wet gushing cunt.

Moms hand was now a blur on her clit. Her tits were swaying and banging in every direction.  They heaved up and down as they swayed in and out slapping together in unison with her frantic stroking of her pussy.   I was having a difficult time keeping my fingers jammed in Mom’s cunt as she was bouncing up and down to her impending orgasm.  I forced all three fingers past the last knuckle of my hand into mom’s cunt and frantically wiggled my fingers inside her snatch as I pinned her to the sofa.  Mom finally let go with a squirting hot flowing gush of cunt juice in response to her orgasm.  The hot juices bathed my hand and arm; they saturated my shirt, jacket and Missy who was lying at her feet.  Mom yanked her heels to her ass and her knees to her tits as she let out a deafening scream of ecstasy.  Her pussy clamped down on my hand so hard that I thought that she was going to break my fingers.  Mom gasped and held her breath as she began to shudder and convulse in her intense orgasm.  Her entire body went stiff and rigid as she shook uncontrollable.  She opened her eyes wide and stared straight into my face but was unable to speak as her lips moved but no words were forthcoming.  She let out another gasp of air and her whole body went limp and slumped over on the sofa.  But for the fact that she continued to whimper and shudder, I thought that she had passed out.  She pulled her legs up to her chest and lay in that fetal position as gobs of hot murky juices poured from her swollen ravaged cunt.  She slowly slumped over, wrapped her arms around her knees and came to rest on her side in a fetal pose as the juices slowly dripped from her red swollen totally exposed cunt.  

My dick was hard again and I need a release.  I rolled Mom over onto her stomach as her legs dropped off the sofa and her knees hit the floor.  I moved in behind Mom’s exposed dripping pussy and spread her legs and her ass with my hands.  Missy was lying on the floor directly beneath Mom’s gaping leaking cunt.  I grasped my rock hard dick and rubbed the head of it up and down through Mom’s hot wet dripping crack.  She did not say a word as I slowly pushed forward with my cock.  I watched the head slowly become enveloped by her red swollen cunt lips.  Still no sounds or response from Mom.  My cock easily pushed into the soft gushy entrance to her hot juicy cunt. My first push entered her about half the length of my prick.  I slowly withdrew and again slowly reentered her cunt, but this time I pushed my cock to the full depth of her dripping hole.  Mom lay there and made no sound or protest to my violating her body.  I began to pick up a pace and rhythm as I fucked my semiconscious fuck toy.  Mom would only occasionally moan or gasp when I rammed my cock forward with significant force.    I lubricated my right index finger in Mom’s cunt as my cock slid back and forth into her hole.  Mom’s hot cunt massaged my entire cock as I worked it deep into her wet pussy.  In and out, back and forth, harder and deeper I pounded my hard cock into her sloshing pussy  at a steady pace.  Mom was apparently oblivious or unconcerned while I violated her willing wet pussy.  

As I continued fucking Mom, I traced her tight little pink bud of an ass hole with my now lubricated index finger.  As I pushed my finger into her ass up to the first knuckle, Mom jumped and responded with a barely audible, “No Please, I can’t do that; no-one has ever done that.”   I said, “Okay Mommy I’m so sorry,” and withdrew my fingertip.  As I pulled my prick out of her pussy with the next stroke, I repositioned my fat lubricated cock head up against her virgin butt hole.  Without missing the rhythm of the strokes, I shoved forward with all my might.   With all the strength that I could muster, I felt my cock ram its way through Mom’s virgin ass hole deep into her bowels.  I drove my fat hard juicy cock deep into her dry unsuspecting ass again and again and again in rapid succession.  I grabbed Mom around the waist and I impaled her on my deep-seated cock pinning her to the sofa.   Before she could fully react, I pulled back and rammed her again.  I now held Mom down as she fought with all her might to extricate my prick from her ass and me from off her back.  Mom was screaming in agonizing pain as my fat prick sat clamped and motionless stretching her ass hole to its extreme.  Mom was begging for me to “take it out, OH GOD, Pleeeeeeeaaaaseee take it out, please it is killing me, I can’t do this, please.”  I told her to calm down and if she held very still, that I would take it out.  Mom stopped squirming but she was still trembling and wincing as I lifted my weight off her and slowly withdrew my cock from her tight clamped ass.  Mom was repeating “thank you, oh my GOD thank you,” as I was withdrawing my cock from her twitching constricting ass.  I was apologizing to her by whispering into her ear that I did not want to “hurt my little love toy.”  She looked over her shoulder and started to thank me when I immediately rammed my cock full length back into her now torn bleeding ass.  Her eyes went wide open and her head flung back and she screamed as I reentered her incredibly tight ass.  I buried my cock deep into her bowels; it was the tightest thing I had fucked in years.  She was so hot and tight that I could no longer control my lust and desire to cum in the tight confines of her virgin ass.  I felt my balls constrict and my cock twitch as the first load of hot spunk shot up my prick and deep into her bowls.  The acrid spunk stung as it flowed into her torn rectum.  She screamed in pain as I lay on her back short stroking load after load of hot creamy cum into my violated toy.  As my prick continued to pulse and pump hot cum into her I grabbed a fistful of hair and whispered into her ear, “This, my little bitch, is what is waiting for your precious little daughters if you fail to meet all my expectations.”  “You WILL fill all my fantasies this weekend and do whatever I demand, or I will rape their virgin little tight asses as I have just done yours, DO WE UNDERSTAND EACH OTHER?”  Mom was crying hysterically as she was shaking her head, “Yes I understand, I will, I will, I will, please not with my girls, they are only little girls, please, I will do whatever you want, everything and more, Oh God please. Don’t do this to them. Please, OH please”   “Tell me how much you like your ass fuck Mommy and make it sound convincing,” I whispered into her ear.  Amongst her tears and pain she spoke, “Fuck me harder, fuck my ass deeper and harder, fuck me till I can’t sit down.”  She wimpered,  “Fuck that hard cock up my tight hot ass, You bastard, I want all the hot fat hard cock you can slam into me.”  With that, I pumped my squirting spraying prick into Mom’s ass with hard violating thrusts; I could feel my balls bounce against her hot wet gushy cunt with each plunge until I finally pulled my slowly deflating cock from Mom’s ass.  My cock came out with an audible plop, as cum and blood poured out of her ass and down onto Missy who was still laying underneath her at the edge of the sofa.  “Now who is going to lick my dick clean Mommy, perhaps one of the girls?” I said as I looked around the room.  Mom gathered up her spent body and shifted herself on her hands and knees on the sofa.  She bent over my cock with her tear stained face and began to lick both our juices and her shit off my glistening re-inflating fuck tool.  When she had finished, she fell over onto the sofa. My cock was half hard again.

As Mom was licking me clean, I looked down at Missy who was still bathing in the glow of her intense orgasm; curled up on the floor; clutching her pussy thru her skirt; moaning and whispering inaudible words; now drenched in the drippings of my cum and moms juices.  I decided that it was now time to undress her.  I sat on the floor next to her and rolled her over onto her back; her eyes were barely open as she looked up at me. I started to unbutton her little white school girl blouse.  Missy made no attempts to stop me; she merely started up at me, the expression of euphoric pleasure plastered all over her angelic preteen face.  As I undid her blouse I exposed her little bra and her tight tanned tummy.  I pulled her blouse out of her skirt and gently removed her arms from the sleeves.  She still made no efforts to move or resist my stripping her.  I reached up underneath her and unsnapped her bra and threw it over in the corner.  She had the beginnings of her mother’s tits; they were already an ample cup, firm but not hard; shaped like ripe peaches as they grew out from her flat chest and tummy.  They were so soft to the touch.  Her tiny areolas were as pink as roses and stood out from her white budding mounds.  Her little nipples were stiff and pert, still reacting to her recent orgasm.  I leaned forward and took her nipple in my mouth and gently clamped it between my teeth and pulled it up. She merely moaned and gently grabbed at my face.  I released that nipple and took the other nipple between my thumb and index finger and gave it a gently pull.  Missy groaned and gave me a little smile of satisfaction.  I cupped both her budding breasts in my hands and kneaded them like rising dough.  They did not sway and jiggle like Mom’s did, they were too firm and small to have much motion to them.

I now unzipped the side zipper of her pleated school girl skirt and gently drug it off her hips, down her thigh and off her feet.  She made no attempt to resist.  Her little white cotton panties were still pulled over to one side exposing her hairless virgin slit of a pussy.  I could plainly see her swollen clit peeking its engorged little head out of the upper end of the slit; I was more red that pink now form all the attention that it had recently received; her pussy lips were only slightly puffy from all the rubbing.  I gently touched her clit with my finger; the slightest contact made her jump and brought a little smile back to her face.  I took my index finger and placed it to her mouth.  She first licked, and then sucked on my finger.  I took the moistened finger and returned it to her swelling clit and traced down her little crack to her now exposed fuck hole.  I traced the crack several times, each time gaining a little deeper access to her wet glistening pink little crack.  

I gently removed her panties and tossed them aside.  I moved in between her legs; she responded by spreading them further apart as I moved up closer to her exposed cunt.  Her legs were spread quite wide now, her little crack of a pussy had opened and I could see the soft delicate pink inner flesh of my prize.  I leaned forward and inhaled the distinct aroma of a young girl’s virgin pussy.  I savored that somewhat musty metallic warm aroma so long gone from big girls and older used woman.  I moistened my finger by tracing the length of her wet crack and held it to her nose.  She inhaled her own aroma and smiled before she licked my finger clean.  I parted her cunt lips using the fingers of both hands, exposing all that was hidden within, it glistened pink and white and so un-abused in softness and texture.  I forced the tip of my tongue into the lowest extremity of her cunt and slowly traced the soft moist virgin canal all the way to her budding clit.  As I reached her clit, I heard her moan and felt it respond to my probing tongue.  Missy placed her hands on my head and ran her fingers through my hair as she forced my face down into her cunt. I continued to lick every nook and cranny of her soft virgin pussy, as Missy began gently pump her hips forcing her open exposed snatch into my face.   I could feel that she was becoming aroused again as she quickened her pace and applied more pressure to the back of my head.  I inserted a finger into her fuck hole to where I could feel her hymen.  I spread her fuck hole as wide as I could to expose her hymen.  I held her pussy open with one hand as I explored and played with her little cherry with the index finger of the other hand.  I felt its texture, tested its elasticity, pushed against it and watched it rebound.  I put my tongue into the hole and licked every nook and cranny that I could reach.  It was so incredibly soft and smooth, I rimed her now wet hole with my finger as I sucked her clit into my mouth.   I held her clit with my teeth as I flicked the swollen tender end faster and faster with my tongue.  She was now pumping her hips into my face at a quicker pace.   

Without a warning, she let go with a wash of hot musty juice all over my face and down between the crack of her ass.  Missy began to shudder and stiffen as another wave of pleasure swelled from the pit of her stomach and washed through her entire body like a tidal wave.  Her legs stiffened straight out; her toes curled over; she let out a gasp of air; rolled onto her side as she pulled her legs to her chest and began to mumble.   She was having yet another orgasm.  For a twelve-year-old little virgin previously unexposed to sex and perversion she was an incredible fuck toy.  She relished in her sexuality; loved her new found orgasms; bathed in the sexual attention thrusted upon her; and most of all was a beautiful little nymph; a toy beyond all my expectations to have and corrupt at my will.  She was totally mine and Mom knew it.

Mom and Missy were both spent. They were both bathing in the after glow of incredibly exhausting multiple orgasms.  I decided to turn my attention to little Meg.  I had Meg come over to where I was now sitting.  I had her stand in front of me and I told her that we were going to play a little game of our own while her mom and sister gained their composure.  I said. “Since everyone else is naked, I think that it’s only fair that we get naked too.”    I told Meg to close her eyes real tight and not to open them until I told her to do so and to follow my instructions.  She nodded her head yes. I pulled her forward until she was standing between my knees while I sat on the chair. I turned her around and lifter her little skirt up over her waist exposing her white cotton panties.  I instructed her to hold her skirt up.  I rubbed her firm undeveloped little butt with both my hands through her panties.  I had her spread her legs so that I could reach up and onto the front of her panties through her crotch.  I could not distinguish her little crack through the cotton.  I slowly pulled her panties down to about her knees exposing her perfect tight little first graders butt.  I ordered her to lean forward and place her hands on her knees while she spread her legs a little further apart.  I laid her skirt up on the small of her back and told her to spread her ass cheeks with both hands.  As she did so the crack of her ass opened and revealed the cutest little rose bud of a pink butt hole and the distinct slit of her undeveloped crack.  With my index finger I traced the line of her crack from the front of her crotch to her ass hole.  I probed her little ass hole with my index finger, pushing gently against the tight wrinkled little ring.  I parted her tight little pussy slit to reveal the soft pink inner flesh.  I traced my finger through the crack and coated it with a musty cheesy film that was present in her pussy.  Little girls are not so conscious about hygiene down there and sometimes they get a little waxy cheesy crust in their pussies.  I Had Meg stand up and turn to face me.  She was so happy to finally get some of my attention; she beamed a great big smile from ear to ear.  Her pale blue eyes sparkled as her face was framed in her soft blond hair.  I unzipped her skirt and it fell to the ground, I had her step from her panties but they still clung around her left ankle as she moved closer to me.  She was naked from the waist down.  Her pussy was merely an indiscernible little line of a crack that disappeared as it plunged between her legs.   I had her show me her pussy that lacked even a hint of hair or fuz.  She reached down and spread her pussy lips apart with her hands to reveal the tiniest little pink crack.   I ran my moistened finger up through the crevice coating it with more cheesy waxy little girl gunk.   I placed my finger in her mouth and she squinted and made a sour puss face as she sucked the goo off her finger.  I had her lick her fingers and instructed her to clean out the cheese from her pussy with her hands and to lick off the special cheese.  I had her convinced that it was good for her and that it would make her very smart.  I sat back and watched this little girl probe and lick the goo from out of her own pussy until it was clean and slick.  

“I have a surprise for you Meg, would you like to see my pee pee.” I asked.  At that point Mom had struggled to come too and interrupted our little game, Mom sat up and grimaced in pain as she centered her weight on her recently fucked ass.  She reached for little Meg, “Come her Meg and sit by Mommy.” She said as she was helping Missy off the floor to sit on her other side.  I said, “Great we’re all alert now, I was just going to show Meg my prick, what you think about that Mom?”  I still had on my boxer shorts, my t-shirt and my light jacked that had my gun in one pocket and the zapper in the other.  As I reached for the zapper, Mom said, “Sure that’s a great idea, why don’t you let me help?”

I walked up and after giving Mom a little kiss on her cheek, “GREAT ASS fuck Mom” while I forced her legs wide apart with mine and stood between her open legs. Her pussy shined from the glistening juices that were still leaking out.  Her cunt lips were a little swollen and slightly red.  The girls sat on either side, Mom and Missy were completely naked and Meg was only wearing her white school blouse.  I looked at Mom and said, “Why don’t you help Meg out of her blouse Mom so that she can join the party?” Mom pulled Megs blouse up over her head, not even attempting to unbutton it.  Meg’s chest was as flat as her tummy, only her pink tiny areolas and pert little nipples stood out.  Mom was still in a groggy daze from her ass pounding as I asked, “Who wants to see my pee pee?”  Both girls raised their hand like at school and started bouncing up and down on the couch next to Mom.   Mom reached up and began to lower my boxers.  She pulled them down to the floor and I stepped out of them.  As Mommy pulled down my shorts, my cock slowly came into view, first the huge purple head glistening with precum emerged from atop my boxers.  The girls sat mesmerized as Mom exposed my ten inches of hard fat cock standing straight up and pulsing.  I made it twitch and the girls jumped back and giggled.  Meg yelled, “Wow, Can I touch it”, Mom blurted out “NO,”  I then said, “I promised Meg Mom, I told her she could play with it.”   I stepped in front of Meg and smiled down at her as Mom leered at me.  Meg reached up and touched the hole in the tip with her finger; she pulled a string of precum back and rubbed it between her fingers.  “Wow, that’s slick” she said as she tasted it.  “Is that the special cream, it’s slimy and salty,” she said.  I had Missy bring over one of the dining room chairs and place it in front of Mom and Meg as Meg now knelt in front of me mesmerized with exploring my prick.    I sat in the chair and had Meg sit on my thighs facing me with my legs slightly apart.  Her legs were over the outside of my legs and it spread her little pussy just right for me to see the open little pink gash, it also allowed me to run my fingers up and down her little pink snatch.  Meg was hefting and fondling my balls through my scrotum with both hands.  “It’s so soft and gushy Mommy, I love it”, Meg was excited; she was in heaven that she was finally allowed to play in the big peoples game.   I placed one of her hands around my dick and gently squeezed her hand around my fat prick.  She said, “It’s so soft on top but so hot and hard on the sides, I can feel his heart beating through it, that’s really neat Mom.”   “Lick that little drop of cream out of the end Meg.”  I said as she leaned forward and flicked her tongue into the end of my prick and licked the head clean.  I pulled her up closer to my prick as I rested my fat shaft against her little warm crack.  “That feels nice and warm there.,” she said as I gently showed her how to stroke my cock up and down.  She needed both hand with her fingers interlaced in order to get a firm grip around my fat prick.  “Can I make the special cream come out now, can I Mom,” as she turned to look at her Mom.  Mom said “that’s enough meg,   Let Mommy show you how to make the special Cream.”  “Mom’s right Meg, let her show you how to handle it first, after all that is what this lesson is all about, isn’t it Mom”.  “This is Moms most favorite play thing, let Mom show you how to kiss it, suck it, stroke it, it can make everyone real happy, this is what being a big girl is all about, right Mom?”  “You know what else.”  I told them, “When Mommy plays with it real nice it makes a special cream you rub on you tits that will give you nice big tits when you get older.” “And if you taste and eat the cream it will make you very smart and beautiful just like your Mommy, right Mommy?”  Mommy said, “Yes, you are right, but please, I beg you.”  

Mom knew things were moving way too fast.  She was afraid that her girls would soon be in serious jeopardy.  She needed to think of a way to defuse this nightmare or at least somehow slow it down.  She remembered back to when she was married to that ass hole, she remembered how she had grown to hate having to make love to him.  How she detested his very presence.  She remembered how she would do her very best to bring him to a climax as fast as she could just to get it over with.  He would always leave her alone after he shot his load.  He always seemed to have enough her and was satisfied after climaxing.  She thought that she would do the same thing here, for the sake of her children, she would bring this monster to a climax as fast as she could, she would put all her energy into bringing him off as quickly as possible and then, just maybe it would be over and he would leave her family alone. 

Mom snapped back to reality.  Uncle Ted’s Cock was staring her in the face, as I was now standing between her legs again.  I asked. “What’s you pleasure, what’s your first lesson Mommy?” Mommy leaned forward and wrapped her fist around my cock and began by slowly licking the precum form my pisshole.  She slowly stroked my cock, as she pulled away a long string of precum extended from my prick to her tongue.    I wrapped a few strands of slick precum around my index finger and held it out to Missy.  Before Mom could react, Missy sucked the precum from my finger and licked her lips. She looked at her Mom with an expression of satisfaction and said, “Just like you, huh Mom”.  I said, “Why don’t you let Missy have a turn, let’s not be selfish Mom?”  Missy begged, “Yeah Mom, Can I please, it looks like fun”.   Mommy looked up into my eyes with hatred and jammed her mouth down on my cock.  I don’t know who was more surprised, the girls or me.  Mom began to furiously bob her head up and down on my cock while she sucked and licked.  I grabbed her by the hair and pulled her off my Cock.  She fought to get back on my prick, she was pleading, “fuck my face, cum in my mouth, god how I love to suck your fat prick, please cum , cum in Mommy’s hot mouth”  I grabbed her head with both hands and pulled her head off my cock, she was coughing and gagging still trying to get my prick back in her mouth.  Spit and saliva was drooling from her chin, but still she would not stop.   When I pressed the zapper, Mom came to her senses.

I held the zapper in my right hand in front of Mom’s face as I moved in front of her little girl.  I said, “Meg, put you finger in your Moms cunt and see it its still wet”.  Mom did not move as Meg ran her finger through her Moms cunt and said, “It’s kind of sticky, but not real wet like before”.  Hold it up to my nose so I can smell it.  Meg smiled as she held her Moms cunt juiced finger up under my nose.  I took a quick sniff and told her to check her own cunt.  When she ran the same finger up through her own tight little slit, she winked and said, “wow, it’s real wet.” I said “let me smell,” she smelled it first, smiled again and placed her finger under my nose to sniff.  It had the unmistakable metallic musty scent of a young girl’s unfucked pussy.  I gently grabbed her hand and sucked her finger clean.  Meg just smiled and said, “Wow that was nice”. When I asked if I could get a closer look at her cute little cunt, Meg just shrugged and nodded her head.  I reached down and ran my finger up through the first graders immature little cunt slit, as I stopped at her clit she responded by widening her legs and pulling her knees up closer to her chest.  She had a great big smile on her face as I circled her clit a few time.  .  I was very pleased on how responsive her little immature clit was to my touch.  I ran my finger up and down her little seven-year-old cunt a few more times.  I parted her lips to get a better peek at her open exposed pussy.   I noticed that she had a very well defined little clit and protective little helmet.  Her hole was no bigger than my pinky with a tiny pee hole situated well up on her inner pussy.  When I pulled my fingers out I savored its musty odor one more time before offering Megs cunt soaked finger to Mom.  Mom just looked away in disgust.  Missy said, “I’ll l suck it”, Meg said “Me Too”.  I offered it to Missy as I looked into her angelic eyes as I felt her suck her sister’s juices off my finger.  

I turned back to the twelve-year-old “Missy, if you are careful and act like a real big girl, I’ll let you suck my cock.”  Missy responded by moving forward and opened her mouth.  I placed my prick on her extended tongue as she closed her mouth around it.    She started to awkwardly suck and bob on my prick.  She could only get a few inches in her mouth at first and only the helmet popped in and out her tight little lips.  

Mom on the other hand was still trying to resolve the situation in her head. She certainly did not want me to cum in her twelve-year-olds mouth. She still felt that it was better if she got me off.  She decided to intervene.  “Here Missy, let Mom show you how to do that”, as she pushed Missy off my cock..  She took missy’s hand and wrapped it around my prick and with her hand on top as she began to stroke Missy’s little hand up and down my cock.   After Missy got the rhythm going, Mom began to gently massage my balls as she took the head of my cock in her mouth.  She was sucking with all her might as she flicked her tongue around the head of my dick and into the open tip of my piss hole.  She began to increase her pace which prompted Missy to follow in her rhythm.  Mom was staring up into my eyes for some sign of when I may be close to cuming.  When Mom reached around my ass with both hand to pull me back and forth into her mouth, Little Meg took up the role of playing with my balls.  

I was in total ecstasy.  I grabbed Mom by the head with both hands and began to force fuck her face.  I knew I was getting close to pushing through into Mom throat any moment as I watched my entire 10 inch prick disappear into her face on each deepening thrust.  Moms eye were watering, she was gagging and choking, but she was determined to not quit this time until I came. Mom was beginning to fight to get her head out of my vise like grasp. With all my strength I pushed my cock further down Mom throat.  I felt the head of my cock pop into the back of her throat on each subsequent thrust.  Little Missy now began to stroke my shaft with both hands, fingers intertwined as she began to tire.  Her uneven jerks became more of an arousal then the rhythmic strokes that she had started with.  Mom could not finish me to the end, she gagged and  retched as she pulled free of my grasp and fell back hard against the sofa choking and caughing.  Her face was smeared with mascara from her tearing eyes.  Huge gobs of saliva were dripping from her nose, mouth and chin onto her heaving breasts.  

I looked over at Mom and told her that I was nearly ready to cum and that I wanted to cum in Missy’s mouth and that I wanted Mom to stroke the hot cream out of my prick while her daughter sucked it out.  Mom looked at me and said “here Missy,” as she pointed my dick in Missy’s direction. Mom repositioned herself; her titis began to sway in tempo to her stroking of my prick.  As Mom began to stroke my cock harder and faster, Missy eagerly sucked it into her hot waiting mouth.  She stared up at me with a determined expression of “I’m a big girl now, aren’t I” as she sucked and bobbed with an inexperienced enthusiasm that sent me over the edge.  I grabbed Missy by her big tails  and quickened her pace on my cock.  I smiled down at her as I felt the hot juices rise from my loins and up through my hot hard shaft.  Meg held tight on my balls when she felt them pump the hot cream up and out into Missy’s hot warm mouth.  Missy was totally taken by surprise as my first load of hot salty spunk hit the back of her throat.   She was genuinely confused about the taste and texture of something that she had never experienced before now.  She was simultaneously pleased and confused at what was taking place.   The twelve-year-old pulled back in curiosity just as she saw the second string of hot spunk come from nowhere and shoot directly onto her face and open mouth.  Mom was still stroking my cock when she felt it twitch and jump again.  Missy smiled in amazement as she saw the small slit at the tip open and eject the third hot milky stream of white froth that burned when it bathed her face.  Mom never really intended for me to cum in Missy’s mouth she thought that she would have time to intervene or direct my cum elsewhere.  Mom, in an attempt to save her daughter from the inevitable, jumped up pushing Missy aside as another spurt shoot from my prick and roped from Missy’s face to Mom’s open mouth.  Mom clamped down on my prick and sucked for all she was worth.  She continued sucking and swallowing every drop until my flaccid prick plopped from her mouth.  As Mom sucked me dry, I could only stare in total satisfaction at Missy’s cum soaked confused face.  I chuckled to my self as Missy slowly began to wipe my cum form her face and rub it onto her titties and into her slick little pussy.  She was smiling with an expression of achievement and satisfaction of a job well done.  

We heard Bobby yelling from his Mom’s bedroom, he must have woke up and wanted to be let out.  I ushered everyone into Mom’s bedroom, I went over to Bobby, I now secured his feet by the ankles to the bottom of the brass bed.  He was now tied down; arms over his head and feet splayed apart at the bottom of the bed; still blindfolded and could not hear with the head phones blasting into his ears.  “Bobby needs some attention Mom, and think you can teach the girls a thing or two while you’re at it.”   Mom, knew exactly what I wanted, she pleaded, “please don’t, these are my children and” she never finished the sentence when the jolt from the dog collar hit her.  Mom tits swayed back and forth as she and Meg climbed onto the bed.  I placed a chair next to the bed and sat down.  Missy came over as if on cue and sat naked on my lap.  Missy wiggled her hot pussy flat against my thigh as she rested her head on my right shoulder as she sat across my lap.  She never looked at Mom or what was going to happen, she just sat on my right leg with her legs spread apart draping over and down from my left leg.  I parted her legs a bit more.  She cooed like a dove as I  ran the tip of my left index finger up through her moist cunt lips to her clit, She was still wet and a little bit swollen. I gently massaged her clit and listened to her purring moans as we watched her Mom and Meg. Mom’s eyes pleaded with me not to make her do this.  I raised the collar zapper.  Mom choked out the words, “now pay close attention girls to how this is done”.  Mom then began to pull down Bobby’s shorts and underwear.  She had not seen his penis since he was much younger.  Bobby’s dick immediately began to grow as he felt his short being pulled down.  As it sprung free Meg jumped back.  Mom was shamefully impressed at the size of her son’s penis. It was already about 7 inches long, she was sure it would grow bigger as he matured but she was more impressed in how nice and plump it was.  She turned to Meg and said “doesn’t you brother have a nice penis Meg”, I zapped the dog collar and she winced.  “I mean you girls are lucky to have a brother with such a nice fat cock.”  The seven year old looked at Mommy and asked, “Mommy can I suck the special cream out of Bobby’s cock like you and Missy did for uncle Ted, please mommy, please”.  Mom told Meg that she had a special treat for Bobby and something to show both girls first.  But before she showed them Meg could kiss and play with her brother’s cock.    Mom held his cock in her hand and gently demonstrated how to lick the precum out of the tip.  She stroked the shaft a few times and continued to lap at the hole in the end.  “Here Meg, flick your tongue into the hole and taste the wonderful juices that your brother makes” The first grader eagerly lapped up all the precum she could get as Mom continued to slowly stroke Bobby’s hard fat cock.  Mommy then forced the little girl head down as the fat cock entered her mouth.  The first graders little mouth was barley big enough to wrap around the fat bulbous head of the boys prick.  Meg tried to bob her head up and down on Bobby’s cock as she had seen her big sister and Mom do on my cock, but it was just too big, she gagged every time she got past the big head.  Mom continued to stroke her son’s prick as Little Meg did her best to suck him off.  Mom could feel Bobby’s heart beat throbbing in her hand; she knew Bobby was ready to burst.  The little girl’s hands were too small to wrap around his cock, so Mom kept gently stroking while she encouraged her daughter to slowly lick down the shaft from the tip to his hairless balls rather than try to get his prick into her mouth.  “Lick around and under his balls Meg, Boys like that”, Mom directed.  Meg experienced the soft velvety texture of her Brothers scrotum as she fondled the swollen cum filled balls within.  .  “Make him make the white stuff in my mouth mommy; please can I do it too, please, can I have the special cream like you and Missy, please mommy, please?”  Meg pleaded. 

I said “sure you can Meg,” as I held up the zapper and directed Mom to continue to jack off Bobby, while Meg sucked on the head of his cock.  “You play with his balls Meg; Mom will crank Bobby’s prick and pump plenty of that hot cream into you mouth, right Mom?”  Meg got all excited and crawled in between Bobby’s legs; the little first grader grabbed his ball with both hands and started to roll them around in her fingers.  Mom was slowly stroking Bobby’s hard prick while Meg leaned over and tongued fucked the precum out of the head of Bobby’s prick.  When she looked up at her Mom for approval, there was a line of precum stretching from her tongue to the tip of Bobby’s cock.  Meg opened her mouth and slid it down over the tip of Bobby’s prick.  Bobby let out a groan when he felt the hot moist mouth of his sister envelope his cock head.  “Suck real hard Meg while you flick your tongue all around, over and into his cock head, suck that cream right out of his ball”  I instructed.  Meg went to town on her brother’s hard hot cock. She was sucking and bobbing with all her might.  Mom began to pick up her pace on Bobby as well, she was flailing away on his shaft when I saw Bobby jerk, Meg’s eyes went wide saucers as Bobby’s first load of hot salty spunk hit the back of Megs  throat, before she could react, another load hit her again. I chuckled when I saw her eyes bulge and her nostril flare in response to the acrid tasting spunk that filled every sensory organ and sinus in her head.   Cum came leaking out from around her pert little lips as she grabbed a hold of Moms flailing hand trying to control Bobby’s twitching pumping prick.  Before Meg could control it, Bobby’s prick head plopped out of her mouth with a loud sucking sound as cum flew everywhere.  Bobby’s prick was blasting and squirting continuous loads of hot sticky spunky boy juice all over Mom, Meg and himself.  Before Meg finally got a handle on Bobby’s prick and shoved it back into her mouth everyone was bathed in a flood of hot sticky cum from young Bobby’s first real orgasm literally at the hands of another.  Mom continued to pump Bobby’s cock while his baby sister feverously gulped the last drops of salty slimy cum out her big brothers deflating cock.  Meg was now rubbing the cum from her hands onto her chest and tummy, she was thinking how it would help her grow nice big tits and help her skin.  

Mom looked over to me and took notice of how I had been slowly finger fucking her twelve-year daughter while I had been enjoying the little show.  She could see that her daughter was mesmerized in the pleasure that I was giving her.   Her naked body reclined against my chest, as her head and long blonde hair slumped from my shoulder.  Her eyes were half open fixed on my hard bulbous cock only inches from her face as she purred in tune with the movement of my hand and fingers stimulating her immature pre-teen pussy.  She leaned forward as in a hypnotic trance and licked the precum from the end of my dick in response to Mom’s instructions to Meg to lick the precum from her brother. With the head of my prick in her mouth, she began to slowly stroke my rigid cock as her legs and tummy periodical twitched in response to the ecstasy she was experiencing in her now wet sloppy hairless cunt.  I could feel her cunt juices flowing down my leg as she approached another orgasm.  With her free hand she took the wrist of my hand massaging her pussy and increased my pace until it was working at a frenzy.  Her entire body stiffened, she released my wrist as she gasped and held her breath.  Her head tilted back and I could see her innocent blue eyes roll back into her head as she smiled and gently closed her eyes.  She squeezed her legs together trapping my hand and finger inside her as she let an AAAHHHHHHHHHHHH, YEEEEEEESSSS, THAAAAAAAAANNNNK YOOOOUUUUUUU UNCCCLLLE TEDDD as her orgasm convulsed through her young body.  She was a rag doll in my arms as she continued to spasm, convulse and moan.   Her juices were flowing freely out and around my hand and fingers as they ran down her crack onto my naked thigh.  When her jerking settled down, I stood up and laid her limp exhausted body on the bed next to her brother, head laying the opposite direction.  

I stood next to the bed facing Mom and Meg.  I told Mom to stop the bullshit and climb on Bobby and just fuck him.  She slowly climbed further onto the bed and straddled her son facing his feet.  I grabbed her swaying tits as she positioned herself directly over her son’s hard cock.  She slowly lowered her self as Bobby’s cock entered her hot wet pussy.  As she slowly rocked back and forth her tits swayed in unison to her rocking hips, Bobby began to moan as he got into the thrusting rhythm of his mother.  As I watched Bobby begin to fuck his own mother, I swung Missy around so that her ass was at the edge of the bed, she was in a trance as I looked into her half open eyes, her blonde hair and face still spattered with my dried cum. 

I watched Moms tits heave and sway as I listened to the sloshing sounds of Bobby’s fat prick pumping his mother’s wet pussy.  I reached over and tweaked Moms nipples between my thumb and index finger.  I shook her tits as hard as I could; Mom only winced and continued to fuck her son’s hard cock.  My dick was hard as nails and I was ready to fuck something; I took the head of my prick and rub the tip up and down Missy’s little wet cunt.  The twelve-year-old slut moaned as she felt the hot velvety tip of my cock rub back and forth through the length of her now swollen cunt crack. I watched Mom masturbate herself as she rode up and down her son‘s cock. Mom’s tits were heaving, they swung around and around as she quickened her pace of bouncing on her son’s cock.  Meg sat playing with her little pussy with one hand as she massaged Bobby’s balls with the other.  Mom tried to hold her massive bouncing swaying tits in place with her elbows and upper arms as she began to feverishly stroke her clit.  Bobby couldn’t last long on his first real fuck. He quickly began to pump his load of spunk into his mom, she ground her ass into his fat prick as hard as she could.  Bobby screamed AAAAAHHHHHHH, YEEEEEAAAAAAH as he thrust up so hard that he nearly knocked Mom off his prick.  As Mom felt the first surge of hot cum hit the deep inner wall of her pussy she began to scream, NOOOO, NOOOO,  NOT  YET, NOT YYEEEEETTT, BOBBBBBBBBYYYY.  OHHHHHHHH, YESSSSSSSS, OH, OOOOOHHHHHHH,    FUCCCCCCCKKKKKK,  YEEEEEEEEEESSSSSSS< OHHH,  FUCCCC ME, DEAARR GOOOOOOOOOOOD, YESSSSSssssssssssssssss, she finally collapsed on her son who was still pumping hot cream up her pulsating dripping pussy.  Mom had a hold of Bobby’s ankles as she slid herself back and forth on his deflating prick.  

The smell of fresh sex was everywhere.  As Bobby and Mommy were slowly coming to rest sharing their mutual orgasms, I softly pushed my throbbing prick head into my little twelve-year-olds hot virgin cunt.  I watched as the tip slowly sank into her now red swollen outer lips. I held the spongy head of my bulbous prick into her hot slick hole as I watched her face glow in the satisfaction of her pending womanization.  As I pushed further, Missy murmured, “yes, please!!!!.”Yes, I am a big girl, its so big and full, Oh yes, please fill me.”  I pulled out and lowered my head to Missy’s pussy.   As I spread her pussy with my fingers, her flowing juices intoxicated me.  I licked her clit rapidly as her hands immediately tangled in my hair as she pulled my head into her snatch.  She was in a dream state, begging me to make her feel good, “Yes again, make it happen again, please, anything, please anything just make it happen again, pleeeeeaaaaase, Uncle Ted, OH pleeeeaaase.”  I sucked on her clit as it grew ever bigger in my mouth, I traced the circle of her fuck hole with my fingers as she purred and rocked her hot pussy back and forth into my flicking tongue.  I stood back up and pulled her closer to me.  I leaned forward an whispered into her ear, “Oh my little baby girl, you want my hot hard cock don’t you little slut, You want me to make you a woman don’t you?”  “oh yes please”  she sighed in her soft little voice.  I was standing on the floor with my rigid cock at full attention; her virgin ass was hanging over the side of the bed; her legs were up over my upper arms, I had a hold of both her arms above the elbows as I pulled her up against my hot hard prick. I slipped the head of my throbbing prick into her wet horny pre-teen snatch.  Again her swollen red cunt lips enveloped my prick head and tightened around it.  It was the hottest little cunt I had ever experienced, she was a total tramp; and she was the perfect little slut; born to be my fuck toy.  As I slowly pushed forward I watched my fat prick push deeper and deeper into her stretched little cunt lips.   I ever so slowly retracted my fuck tool in and out of her tight virgin pussy; I watched my cock glisten from her inner juices; her pussy lips stretched to form a perfect tight little ring around my tool; her cunt lips pulled out and stretched around my cock as I pushed back and forth into my toy.  Every time I pulled back she pleaded, “No Uncle Ted, put it back, put it back please.”  I teased her hymen and flirted with busting into her inner fuck canal with every thrust.  As I bumped my spongy knob against her hymen I pushed harder and harder with each penetration wondering how much pressure her cherry could withstand before it broke and bleed out around my cock.  I wondered how it would feel to have it burst around my prick as I drove deep into her cunt; would she scream, would she still want me to push deeper, would she still be so willing?   Missy begged for me to push deep as she grabbed the edge of the bed and pulled her self further onto my cock. She was bouncing against my cock head, applying more pressure than I thought her cherry could withstand.  I felt her hymen stretching against the tip of my prick, like a rubber when you first stretch it over your cock.    I was trying to move slowly but she continued to pull and pump herself further onto my prick.  I could feel her tightening and loosening her pussy, as I was further sucked into her hot tight pulsating virgin cunt.   As slowly as I was fucking this little girl, I could not control myself any longer.  My mind rushed as I felt the first surges of cum building in my cum laden balls; “No not yet” I said, as I felt the exploding rush of red hot cum surge up my shaft and flood into her pussy. I had not had an orgasm like that that I could remember, I was trying to hold back as the entire world came blasting up hot and heavy thought the head of my cock.   As the first hot gooey blast hit Missy’s hymen it was forced out around my prick and her tight cunt lips.  I felt the hot cum envelope my cock head.  As her pussy was bathed in my hot cum  Missy began to explode in a tremendous orgasm, she lurched up and wrapped her arms around my neck and slammed her hips into me impaling herself onto my long hard fuck pole.   My prick blasted its second load of hot cum as my rock hard shaft tore through Missy’s hymen and buried itself deep into the inner most depths of her virgin pussy.   Missy screamed, “Mommy, what’s happening, I can’t control my body, Mommy, Mommy, OHHHHHHHH MOMMY.” I slammed into her again, as my heavy cum filled balls swung into her ass I shot another load of hot cum deep into her violated womb.  She screamed as she felt, for the first time, the deep inner recesses of her pussy being bathed in hot cum. The hot blast of cum in the deep inner walls of her pussy was beyond all Missy’s expectations.   I pulled out and slammed the entire length of my manhood into her again and again.  With each thrust blasting load after load of hot sticky spunk into her depths as she screamed in pain and ecstasy.  Cum and blood was splattering from around my prick as I slammed into her swelling cunt time after time.  The little nymph was hysterical, she could only mutter partial words; her arms and legs were flailing, her head was shaking back and forth;  she arched her back and slammed into me so hard that only her head was on the bed and her pussy was impaled on my prick,.  I kept pump load after load of hot cum deep into her inner depths as she kept thanking me over and over and over again. OOOOOHHHH, THAAAA,,THAAANN,,,,,,,,THAAAANK YOU UNC,,,,UNC,,,, UNCLE TEEEEEEED.  I buried my dick deep into her red hot pussy and let it pulsate to its dripping softening finish.  As I finally pulled my half hard dick from her snatch, a steady stream of cum and blood gushed out of her red swollen snatch.  She pulled up into a fetal position and rolled over onto her side. Cum and blood was leaking out of her puffy cunt across her ass cheek and onto the bed.   It was a few minutes before she began to start to breathe normally.  She just kept repeating thank you, thank you over and over again until she seemed to pass out.

I staggered around to the other side of the bed and lifted up Moms head by her hair.  She had a glassy look in her eyes as she stared into my face. She was still coming down from the fucking she had given herself on her son’s prick.  I wiped Missy’s blood and cum off with Moms hair.  I turned to Meg and asked Meg if she wanted to lick my dick clean.  She jumped at the chance and said, “Wow, you bet, can I, huh, can I?”  Her tongue flicked like the wings of a humming bird and licked every nook and cranny of my prick.  She took my whole prick in her mouth and sucked it clean, blood cum and all.  I WAS GETTING HARD AGAIN.

I went to the kitchen and got a beer, “WOW” that was fantastic, and it was only Friday night of a three day holiday weekend.  Stay tuned for the entire weekend of fun with Mom’s family.  OH, while in the kitchen, I discovered Buddy, the family dog who wanted to be let in for the night.  

To be continued:

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

This story was written as an adult fantasy. The 

author does not condone the described behavior in 

real life in anyway shape or form. Anyone tempted to

act out any of the scenarios in this story; should 

seriously consider seeking professional help.
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