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My parents had taken a long time to plan a vacation in Southern Europe. My sister Alex was not tempted enough to 

go with the rest of us; she rather opted to visit our aunt and cousins in Colorado. Only two days before the trip did I 

learn that our vacation plans had included the Tuccis, friends of my folks that I had apparently never met before. 

As it turned out, our friends’ daughter Katrina, whom everybody called Kat, was coming along. Our departure 

was scheduled on Friday evening. On our way to the airport I got to meet the Tuccis for the very first time, Rick, 

Mara and Kat. I felt sparks flying when I shook Kat’s hand. Kat had unblemished olive skin, dark brown eyes and 

long, straight, pitch-black hair. She nicely filled her clothes, which consisted of a tank top and a pair of shorts. 

On the flight to Paris, we were seated in three consecutive rows, taking the two seats nearest to the windows. 

Mom and dad sat in one row, Rick and Mara directly behind them and finally Kat and I, Kat in the window seat. I 

used the window as an excuse to check Kat out, especially looking down her top. Her looking out of the window 

gave me a great chance to check out her smooth legs too. 

By the time the lights were dimmed and passengers started to drift to sleep Kat and I knew each other quite well. 

She was nineteen, one year my senior, and went to the same university I went to. We also talked about her boyfriend 

and my girlfriend. Besides, chemistry kicked in between us, and suddenly the time was right for a kiss. I put my 

fingers on her right cheek, she put her right hand against my chest, and we kissed. That was one long sweet kiss, 

involving tongues getting to know each other very well. When we broke the kiss, we both gasped for air. 

More kisses followed, and I felt up Kat’s thighs and the swells of her tits. After that we used our blankets to 

cover more feel-ups as we squeezed each other’s crotch through our clothes. We drifted to sleep, holding hands. 
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When I woke up in the morning, after a short night, Kat was still peacefully asleep. I kissed her gently on the cheek. 

The seat next to me was empty at that time so I made my way to the lavatory. On my way back, I noticed that our 

folks were asleep. It struck me strange that Mara was next to dad, where mom was seated earlier, and mom was next 

to Rick, directly in front of me. I proceeded to my seat without giving that much thought. 

Soon I was asleep again. When I woke up next, everybody was awake, and the flight attendants were serving 

breakfast. Kat and I kept chatting sweetly until we landed in Paris in the early afternoon. After about an hour in 

Charles De Gaulle airport, we boarded our flight to Venice. We landed in Marco Polo Airport late in the afternoon. 

We rented three hotel rooms, one to be shared by Kat and me. The plan was to rest for a couple of hours and 

then go out for dinner and other activities. The first thing we did was to hit the shower, first Kat then me. She came 

out of the shower wrapped in towels, and it was my turn. 

She was lying in bed in light pink lingerie when I left the shower in my briefs. She had fresh lipstick and 

eyeliner. My cock pulsed immediately and stretched. I lay next to her, and we chatted while looking each other’s 

body up and down. I tickled her flat belly, and she gasped. 

“Are you ticklish?” I said as I continued to brush her skin very lightly. 

“I guess so,” she said. 

“Let’s make sure,” I said as I moved my head toward her. 

She pulled her stomach in as I licked around her belly button. She gasped and then moaned. I probed her belly 

button with my tongue as I stroked her left thigh. I moved my tongue up toward her chest as I slid my hand to stroke 

her inner thighs. Her legs parted instinctively. I soon licked the bare flesh of her cleavage and tits while cupping her 

crotch. I felt her searing heat through her thin panties. I massaged her pussy while kissing her neck and she humped 

my hand. By the time we were deeply kissing, my hand was inside her panties, feeling up her hairless pussy and 

slowly searching for its hole. 

Her slippery hole milked my finger hungrily just like her mouth sucked my tongue as she moaned into my 

mouth. My cock head had by then made its way past the elastic waistband. 
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“I want to suck you,” she panted. 

“Let’s do a quick sixty-nine,” I suggested. 

No sooner said than done.  We got rid of our underwear and enjoyed each other’s juicy crotch. I probed her 

leaky pussy with my tongue while her little mouth struggled with my bloated cock. My cock oozed in mouth 

continuously as I slurped her juices. I held her ripe ass cheeks apart and had myself a good look at her pink pucker, 

which looked sweet and innocent. Time was too tight to venture toward her little rose so I just blew it a kiss. She 

moaned and panted as she slobbered on my cock, enjoying my hungry mouth. 

“Ready to fuck?” I asked. 

“Of course I am,” she gasped. 

She lay on her back, and I knelt between her open legs in the missionary position. Propped on one hand, I used 

my free hand to rub my cock head up and down her dripping slit. She gasped and humped. 

“Oh, I need that thing in me,” she implored. 

“What thing?” I teased. 

“Your cock,” she moaned. “Your big cock.” 

“Don’t you think it’s too big for your horny little pussy?” I teased, teasing her leaky pussy with my cock head. 

“Didn’t your mom tell you not to let bad boys with big cocks fuck your delicate pussy and ruin it for you?” 

“No,” she said. “My mom wants me to get fucked nice and hard.” 

“She must be a mom after my heart,” I said. “Remind me to thank her. Be my guest; put it in.” 

She reached between us and guided my cock to the opening of her pussy, pushing the head in. I pushed forward 

adding the extra pressure needed to penetrate her hot slit. She grunted as the bulbous head nudged her lips apart, 

stretching them as it slid inside. 

“Oh yes,” she gasped. “Put it to me! Stretch me out! Stuff my greedy little pussy!” 

“You got that, babe,” I said as I thrust my cock halfway into her tight pussy, putting her elasticity to the test. 

“Oh,” she grunted. “Don’t take me seriously! It’s so big.” 

“Your mom wants me to fuck you with it though, doesn’t she?” I teased as I paused to give her time to relax. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“She must be a slut like her daughter,” I teased. 

“Maybe she is,” she gasped. 

“I bet she can handle my big cock easier than her slut daughter,” I teased, thrusting gently. 

“I bet, but you are better off fucking my tighter pussy,” she said. 

“I am not sure she agrees to that,” I teased. 

“She must be a real slut if she doesn’t,” she moaned. 

“Play with your clit,” I said, still thrusting gently. 

She played with her clit and humped my cock. My cock resumed its slow advance into her sizzling pussy. My 

balls finally pressed into the crack of her ass. I covered her mouth with mine, and we kissed feverishly while gently 

humping each other. Her tight pussy squeezed my shaft possessively on the outstroke. Her hot wet pussy relaxed and 

accepted my smooth deep thrusts that got my balls to slap her ass repeatedly. 

We broke the kiss and I pushed her legs over her head and held them down with my shoulders. I drilled her 

pussy harder, making my wet balls slap her asshole audibly. 

“You are a hot slut, Kat,” I said. “I love fucking you.” 

“I love fucking you too,” she gasped. “Your cock’s bigger and better than my boyfriends. Is my pussy tighter 

than your girlfriend’s?” 

“It sure is, but that could be because I fuck hers more than your lax boyfriend fucks yours,” I teased. 

“You think you can make it looser by the end of our vacation?” she gasped. 

“You’ll need to take a week off, or your boyfriend won’t be able to feel it,” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed, stiffening. “I am coming for your big cock.” 



She shook in a wild orgasm while I pounded her gushing pussy mercilessly. Her orgasm subsided, but I fucked 

her pussy hard nonstop. Her eyes were glazed as she gasped for air. 

By the time she caught her breath, I held her legs by the ankles and pinned them down on either side of her head, 

making her ass rise off the bed and become more vulnerable to my hard deep thrusts. She grunted with every 

resounding thrust. I fucked her harder and harder, focusing on her face as it contorted with lust. 

“Come for me, my hot little whore,” I urged. “Come for the big cock that will make you forget your boyfriend.” 

She gasped deeply and stiffened, almost kicking me off her as she convulsed in orgasm. I gripped her ankles 

tightly and drilled her twitching pussy vigorously. Her gushing juices made it easier to fuck her faster and harder. 

She came harder than before. She finally went limp. I fucked her very gently while she panted for breath. 

When her breathing was halfway back to normal, I withdrew my cock slowly out of her pussy and let my 

dripping head brush over her splayed asshole, making her gasp. I moved my hands to the backs of her knees and 

kept holding her in her position while I slurped her copious juices off her pussy and asshole. I sucked and licked her 

pussy until it leaked again. 

She smiled at me when our eyes met. I gave her a deep kiss, making her taste herself on my lips and tongue. 

When we broke the kiss, I arranged her on her hands and knees and pushed the small of her back down so she would 

thrust her ass out. I slid my cock back into her pussy, making her gasp. 

“Move your ass,” I whispered. “Get fucked like the slut you are. Fuck me like you don’t fuck your boyfriend.” 

She bucked her ass as I fondled and kneaded her firm round cheeks. I soon tickled her sticky asshole with my 

fingertips. She fucked harder. I spit in my hand and used the spit to massage her asshole with my thumbs. Her 

sucking pussy got my balls ready to burst. I moved my hands off her ass and grabbed her swinging tits. I squeezed 

them tightly, making her moan. She moaned and shoved her ass back feverishly with I pinched her stiff nipples. 

Squeezing her left tit with my left hand, I moved my right hand to her pussy and fingered her clit. 

“Do you want to come for me, slut?” I panted, rubbing her clit harder. “I’ll blast your little pussy full of come.” 

“I am almost there,” she gasped. “Please hold back; I want you to come in my mouth.” 

“Come for my big cock, whore,” I urged, thrusting harder in her. 

She came violently a few seconds later. I yanked my cock out of her twitching pussy a second before I would 

have come otherwise. I knelt behind her, still rubbing her twitching pussy. 

“Are you ready to feed me your come?” she gasped. 

“I sure am,” I said as I stood up on the bed. 

She knelt and stuffed my sticky aching cock into her mouth. She sucked it for several seconds before I grunted 

and my come spurted zestfully against the back of her throat. She sucked harder as she gripped my shaft tightly and 

jacked it into her thirsty mouth. She milked my cock until she made sure she did not miss a drop. 

We lay in each other’s arms for a few minutes. 

“Did I fuck you better than your boyfriend?” I teased. 

“Oh, yes,” she hissed. “That was the best fuck of my life.” 

“Thank him for me for keeping your pussy tight for me,” I teased. 

“He’ll be mad at you for making it loose for him,” she smiled. 

“As long as he isn’t mad at you, it’s okay,” I said. “If he is, tell him you’ll bring it back to me and make sure it 

will never be tight enough for him.” 

“I may do that,” she said. “What about you? Are you going to thank your girlfriend on my behalf for lending me 

your wonderful cock?” 

“Maybe,” I said. “I’ll make sure to have my cock inside her when I do that.” 

“I am afraid I can’t do that trick because my boyfriend wouldn’t feel my pussy anyway,” she smiled. 

“He better thank me for taking care of his girlfriend better than he ever could,” I said. 

“Gee!” she suddenly said. “We hardly have enough time to shower and dress.” 

We showered together. By the time we dried each other my cock was hard again. 

“Oh boy!” exclaimed she. “You’re going to kill me with your horny cock.” 

“I bet you like to be killed that way,” I laughed. 



“You bet I do,” she smiled. 

We dressed and got ready for going out. I noticed that she did not bother with underwear; she only donned a 

short sleeveless dress. Although her dress was not cut low, it showed how voluptuous she was. Its dark color did not 

outline her nipples outrageously. While I complimented her, helping myself to squeeze one ripe tit, the phone rang. 

It was mom, calling us to meet in the hallway. 

When we met with our folks I was surprised; Kat had the most modest outfit and mom had the most revealing 

one. Kat was in red, Mara in blue and mom in black. Mom and Mara exposed more cleavage than I remembered 

seeing in a very long while. The amount of leg they put on display was about a mile long too. Mara was the tallest of 

the bunch and Kat was the shortest but the difference was barely noticeable. The size of their firm full tits came in 

the reverse order. Kat had the longest black hair. Her mom and mine had shoulder-long hair. Mom’s was blond and 

her mom’s was black. 

“Your mom’s apparently sluttier than you,” I told Kat lowly. 

“Your mom’s the sluttiest,” she said. 

“She’s the hottest too,” I teased. “It’s too bad I can’t fuck her.” 

“You wish you could, you pervert,” she said. 

“I wish I could fuck the three of you together while our dads watch,” I teased. 

“You are so dirty,” she smiled. 

“I am just very sensitive to hot ass,” I said. 

She wiggled her ass at me teasingly. 

“Keep it down,” I warned. “You are not wearing panties. I can bend you over and fuck you right here.” 

“I’d love that,” she teased. 

“You are a slut,” I said. 

“You are a pervert,” she teased. 

As we went out, I discovered that I was the only one in our group who did not know any significant Italian. Rick 

and Mara spoke Italian very well. Mom, dad and Kat were not too bad. I only knew a couple of words. 

We had a great dinner and our folks had some fine wine. We went to a nightclub for dancing. We chose a table 

and sat for a while. First mom and dad hit the dance floor, and then Mara and Rick followed. A minute later we 

joined the party. Most of the music was fast and lively. The girls there dressed and danced provocatively. Kat was 

soon shaking her stuff as provocatively, occasionally bumping her crotch into mine. My crotch was hard and getting 

harder by the second. Hers had to be getting wetter. 

By the time they played a slow song, we were really horny. I cupped Kat’s ass, and she glued her body to mine. 

“Oh, Nick, how I want you to fuck me!” she moaned. 

“Kat, you are not going to be able to walk tomorrow,” I said. 

“I’d then get to stay in bed, getting fucked even more,” she smiled. 

“You are a slut almost as dirty as I want you,” I smiled. 

“Am I not dirty enough for you?” she pouted. 

“I am a very horny guy,” I said, “but you are almost there.” 

“Well, I am a very dirty slut, mister,” she said. “Italian women put American women to shame.” 

“That may be true, but Nick can make the dirtiest Italian whore blush,” I said. “You’ll see. Have you ever had a 

boyfriend who wanted to fuck you, your mom and his mom together while your dads watched?” 

“No,” she said. 

“I bet the dirtiest Italian whore wouldn’t want me to fuck her with her mom while her dad watched,” I said. 

“You think you can do that, you dirty Italian slut?” 

“You are such a pervert,” she said. 

“I’ll take that as a no,” I smiled. 

“If your mom knew how dirty you are, she’d disown you,” she said. 

“I think she’d beg me to fuck her,” I teased. 

“If you are so sure, why don’t you tell her?” she challenged. 



“I may,” I teased. “Did you see the ass on her? I bet your dad’s fantasizing about it.” 

“You are sick,” she smiled. 

She covered my mouth with hers, and we kissed feverishly. 

As we danced I kneaded her ass gently while we ground our crotches together. Our kissing soon got very lewd as 

we were totally oblivious to our surroundings. 

When I got the chance to look around me, I discovered our folks were not in a better condition than we were. 

Dad had one hand on mom’s back and the other on the center of her ass, holding her tightly to him. They were 

kissing too. A minute later, I saw Kat’s folks in a similar state. I thought wine was getting to them. Kat and I did not 

need wine. We were horny by nature. We were getting hornier too. Kat lifted one foot off the floor to grind her 

pussy harder into my boner. That was too lewd. 

“Hey, we’re in a public place,” I whispered. “Don’t act like a whore.” 

“Did you forget that I am your little whore,” she teased. “Didn’t you say you could make me blush?” 

“Of course you are my whore, and I can make you blush,” I said, “but we don’t need everyone else to know.” 

“Okay,” she said as she put her foot back on the floor. 

Next time I looked, mom had her head lying dreamily on dad’s shoulder as her ripe ass received a thorough 

petting. That was what I thought at first until I discovered to my utter shock that the hands that petted her ass so 

lovingly belonged to Rick. He used his hands to keep her crotch pressed into his. 

“Didn’t I tell you that your dad must have been fantasizing about my mom’s ass,” I said to Kat. 

“It looks that way,” she said. 

“He has good taste,” I teased. 

“What about your dad?” she said. “He’s fondling my mom’s ass.” 

“Of course dad has good taste,” I teased. “My mom’s his wife.” 

“Doesn’t your little whore have a good ass too?” she pouted. 

“She has a great ass,” I said. “That’s why I am playing with it.” 

“Thank you,” she said. “You now have double competition on both sluts.” 

“You think that will make things harder?” I asked. 

“You mean this thing?” she teased, grinding into my boner. “I don’t think it can get any harder than this.” 

“It was good that we didn’t drink,” I said. 

“Yeah, otherwise we’d have been fucking right here and now,” she giggled. 

“We’d also show everybody that you are really my dirty whore,” I added. 

“I can feel my juices run down my thighs,” she said. 

“A good whore should be used to that,” I teased. 

“You’re right, but it has never happened to me before,” she said. 

“Nobody must have ever made you feel like the little whore you are,” I said. “Thanks for the compliment.” 

“Sure,” she said. 

“Have I told you that I love your gorgeous ass more than your dad loves my mom’s or yours for that matter?” I 

teased as I squeezed her cheeks. 

“You just did, thank you, sir,” she said. 

While Kat and I were absorbed in our dance, dad suddenly pushed her mom gently toward me. Mara pulled me 

as dad opened his arms for Kat. We soon swapped partners. I tried to hold Mara at a respectable distance, but she 

wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me into her. I wrapped mine around her waist. 

“Play with my ass like you played with hers,” she said, pushing her pussy into my boner. 

My boner jumped against her pussy, but I hesitated for a second. 

“Do it, Nick,” she urged. “Let me see if you can do it better than your dad.” 

As she said that, I glanced at my dad. He already had his hands on Kat’s ass. I lowered mint to her mom’s. 

“Yes, baby,” moaned Mara. “Feel it up. You think you can find out if my ass is hotter than my daughter’s?” 



“It’s very hot,” I said, gently squeezing her ass. 

“You don’t know yet,” she moaned. “You need to feel it up thoroughly.” 

“You are a hot woman, Mrs. Tucci,” I said. 

“Tell that to my husband,” she said, turning us around. “Show him how much you like his slut wife’s ass.” 

She her back was facing her husband as she ground her pussy into my hard cock, moaning. 

“Are you sure this is okay?” I said as I froze my hands on her ass. 

“It should be great,” she moaned. “Show him you can feel up his wife’s ass just like he feels up your mom’s.” 

She did not stop grinding into my boner, so I resumed feeling up her ass. 

“You have a big cock,” she moaned, mashing her pussy into my cock. “Would you like to fuck me? Why don’t 

you take me to the restrooms and fuck me?” 

“Mrs. Tucci, you are a married woman,” I said as I continued to hump her pussy and fondle her ass. 

“Haven’t you ever been seduced by a married woman?” she asked. 

“No,” I said. 

“You must be kidding,” she said. 

“I am serious,” I said. 

 “Where do you live?” she said. “Are the married women of your neighborhood, your mom’s friends and your 

friends’ moms all crazy or blind?” 

“I don’t think so, but married women are not supposed to seduce their friend’s sons or children’s friends,” I said. 

“Of course they are not supposed to do that, but we are humans,” she said. “We don’t play by the rules. Women 

love cock. Something isn’t right, Nick. You should be fucking all your mom’s friends and your friends’ moms.” 

“Maybe that happens in Italy, but it doesn’t happen in the U.S., at least not where I live.” 

“Nick, that’s what happens everywhere women have hot pussies when a hot guy has a hot big cock,” she said. 

“You mean you’d really let me fuck you?” I said. 

“Of course,” she said. “Try me. Take me to the restrooms, and you’ll have every hole I have. Don’t you want me 

to suck your big cock? Don’t you want to stuff my little pussy with it? What about fucking the ass you are holding?” 

My cock twitched constantly while she said that. I was so horny I almost took her on her offer. 

“Thanks, but I can’t do that,” I said, my cock leaking. “Your husband and daughter and my parents are here.” 

“They won’t be with us in the restroom if you don’t want people to watch,” she said. 

“You are such a hot woman, Mrs. Tucci,” I said. “I so want to fuck you, but I can’t.” 

“If you change your mind, just let me know,” she said. 

Mara led me toward her husband and my mom. She tapped mom’s shoulder. Mom turned around, and, before I 

knew what happened, we swapped partners. Rick took his wife in his arms, and mom pulled me into hers, wrapping 

her arms around my neck. I could only wrap mine around her waist. She silently reached back and lowered my 

hands to her ass. She pulled me into her, molding herself into me. Her pussy bumped my boner, making my cock 

jump. She moaned quietly, and we started to dance. 

It was unmistakable that mom deliberately ground her pussy into my boner. I held her ass gently, not squeezing 

her ass or moving my hands. 

“Move your hands, Nick,” she said. “Treat me like you treated Kat and Mara. I’d enjoy that.” 

“Are you sure it’s appropriate?” I asked, my cock twitching. 

“Yes, darling,” she said, turning my back toward dad. “Just make sure you don’t show your dad how much his 

slutty wife likes that.” 

“Are you sure?” I asked, tentatively squeezing her ass. “What if he saw us?” 

“He’d then know that he isn’t the only one who can have fun,” she said, grinding into my boner. 

With my cock harder than rock and pressing shamelessly into her apparently horny pussy, I felt up her hot ass. I 

was gentle at first, but I soon felt it up freely. 

“Is my ass as hot as Mara’s?” she asked, making my cock twitch. “I know that you loved hers.” 

“Mom, your…ass is hotter than hers,” I said, my cock twitching again. 



“Do you really like it, or are you just trying to be nice?” she asked. 

“I really like it,” I said. 

“I like your big cock too,” she said, making my cock jump. “It’s so big and hard. I bet Kat and Mara loved it.” 

“I don’t know,” I said. 

“I do,” she said. “I also think that your big cock likes me.” 

My cock twitched, but I felt my face turn red. I did not know what to say. 

“Don’t worry about it,” she said. “Just keep grinding it into my tight little pussy.” 

My cock jumped again, and I remained silent. I thought alcohol must have taken its toll on the women. That did 

not prevent me from enjoying what we did though. I was so horny I did not believe it. I almost took mom to the 

restrooms. I doubted the wisdom of passing on Mara’s offer. 

When the slow songs ended, we returned to our table. 

“You are a good dancer,” said mom. 

“Mom, that wasn’t really dancing,” I said. 

“Trust me it was,” she said. “I’ve never enjoyed dancing like I enjoyed dancing with you.” 

“Thanks, mom,” I said. “Likewise.” 

The others soon joined us. The parents kept taking breaks for rest and drinks every once in a while. I was not as 

shy when I danced with mom and Mara later. Mara was so lewd the second time. She humped my hard cock 

shamelessly. I felt up her ass freely, and we kissed deeply. She humped my boner more and more urgently. We were 

practically fucking on the dance floor. 

“Oh, Nick, I am going to come on your big cock,” she gasped suddenly, stiffening. “I am coming for you.”  

She shook in my arms, mashing her pussy into me wildly. I was caught off guard. I did not expect anything like 

that, but I instinctively held her ass tightly until her orgasm subsided. She acted as if we were alone. For a minute, 

were totally oblivious to everybody else. 

“Nick, that was amazing,” she gasped. “You are incredible.” 

“I was surprised,” I said. 

“I’ve never come on the dance floor before,” she said. 

“Never?” I asked in surprise. 

“Yes, never,” she said. “You’ve just made an Italian slut come on your impressive cock. It’s an honor my 

husband and your dad can’t claim.” 

“Really?” I said. 

“Yes,” she said. “You have an impressive cock, Nick. I love it. Do you love my ass?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Don’t you want to fuck me in the ass like the dirty Italian slut I am?” she said. “Italian sluts love it in the ass 

more than American sluts. You like fucking sluts in the ass?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“You’d love fucking me in the ass,” she said. “I love getting fucked in the ass.” 

“You are so hot Mrs. Tucci,” I said. 

“I am apparently not hot enough for you,” she said. 

“Of course you are,” I said. 

“Do you want to fuck me in the restrooms?” she asked. 

“No, thanks,” I said. “I am still not comfortable with that.” 

“Let me know if you change your mind,” she said, leading me toward her husband and mom. “I am going to tell 

my husband what a stud you are and how much I want you to fuck me in every hole I have.” 

Rick and I swapped partner, and I was dancing with mom. 

“Has Mara just had an orgasm?” asked mom as soon as held her ass and she pushed her pussy into me. 

“Yes,” I said. 



“You know what to do,” she said, grinding her pussy into my boner. 

“What do you mean?” I asked. 

“You need to make me come,” she said. 

“You are my mom,” I protested. “She isn’t.” 

“You think your mom doesn’t enjoy having a big orgasm on a big cock?” she said. “Think again.” 

It was fun anyway, so mom and I kissed passionately, and she humped my big boner lewdly. She finally came. 

“That’s it, darling,” she gasped. “Make your slut mom come on your big hard cock.” 

She shook in my arms, and I held her ass tightly until her orgasm subsided. 

“You are really good, Nick,” she gasped. 

“Thanks,” I said. 

“Thank you, baby,” she said. She pecked me on the lips. “It’s Kat’s turn.” 

Mom went back to Rick, and Kat danced with me. I felt more comfortable as I made Kat come in my arms. 

“This is the hottest dance of my life,” gasped Kat after she came. 

“This is so outrageous,” I said. “I am surprised they didn’t kick us out.” 

“We are in Italy,” she smiled. “You enjoyed it this way, didn’t you?” 

“Of course,” I said. 

We took breaks, and each came in my arms twice more. 

“You are a hot stud, Nick,” said mom when she recovered from her third orgasm in my arms. My cock was still 

harder than rock. “You are the only one who’s ever made me come on the dance floor.” 

“The only one ever?” I asked in surprise. 

“Yes, Nick,” she said. “You have to be big and rock hard for that to work. I am so grateful to you.” 

“I am shocked,” I said. 

“Don’t be,” she smiled. “Be proud. I am so proud of you. You made the three of us very happy.” 

My mom was proud of me for making her come on the dance floor. It felt weird, but I was proud too. 

We returned to the hotel around two in the morning, totally tired. Dad told us we needed to be ready by ten. 

Despite our extreme horniness, we were so tired we just took our clothes off and fell asleep. At least, Kat had come 

three times on the dance floor. 

Suddenly I vaguely heard something ringing. I shook my head and opened my eyes. It was the phone. I picked 

up the handset. It was mom; she was making sure we were awake and ready. I woke Kat up, and we took our turns 

in the bathroom, she first. When I got out of the shower, I was horny. 

“It’s too bad that I’ll be able to walk,” she teased. 

“That was unfortunate,” I said. 

“Let’s have a quick fuck,” she said. “At least, I’ll feel I am not walking perfectly normally.” 

“It has to be very quick,” I said. 

She bent over, and I stood behind her. I held her with one hand and used my free hand to guide my cock into her 

dripping pussy. Suddenly we heard knocking on the door. 

“Are you ready, guys?” mom called. “We’re waiting for you.” 

“Fuck,” I said under my breath. “Just a minute.” 

Frustrated, Kat and I pulled our clothes on quickly. She put on panties and stuffed them with tissues. I wrapped 

my sticky cock with tissues similarly. We opened the door and greeted our waiting parents. 

“You need to bring your stuff with you,” Rick said. “We’re checking out of the hotel.” 

“Where are we going?” I asked. 

“Bring your stuff first,” mom said. 

We had breakfast in the hotel then left, Rick driving. The next thing I knew was boarding a fairly spacious boat 

that had four cabins. Kat and I put our stuff in our assigned cabin, and then I climbed up to the deck as the boat 

started moving, steered by Rick and dad. 



Soon mom, Mara and Kat joined me in swimsuits. Those swimsuits consisted of thong bottoms that exposed 

their ripe asses and little bikini tops that served to support their full breasts rather than cover them. Each looked 

hotter than the others, barely leaving anything to the imagination. They watched the vanishing marina as the boat 

left shore. I could not avoid stealing glances at every sexily packaged lady. My cock pulsed. 

“Nick, you are the only one not dressed for the occasion,” mom said, catching me off guard as I checked out 

Mara’s fine tits. 

“Oh, okay,” I said as I discovered Rick and dad were already in their swimsuits. 

When I was back up in my trunks, the ladies were not there. Mom and Mara came up to the deck topless. Each 

held a sunscreen bottle. Their tits jiggled freely as they walked. I struggled to get my eyes off the sexy view. 

Mom went to our captains and rubbed sunscreen on them. Meanwhile, Mara pranced to me, her magnetic erect 

nipples leading the way. 

“Nick, can you do me a favor?” she asked, extending the sunscreen bottle to me. “Would you do me?” 

“Sure, Mrs. Tucci,” I said, taking the bottle. 

“Thanks,” she said. “Call me Mara.” 

“Sure, Mara,” I said. 

Mara erected a shaded chaise lounge, her tits jiggling and swaying and her ass flexing and rippling. My bathing 

suit felt tighter and tighter as I developed a bulge that would not be missed. I thought she checked out my bulge 

through the gap between her legs. I blushed momentarily, but she did not let on. She just lay on the chaise on her 

stomach and folded her legs up at the knees. 

She looked at me expectantly. I knelt on the deck next to her and started with her arms. I moved to her neck, 

shoulders and down her back. When I reached the small of her back, she reached down and pushed the waistband of 

her thong down to her mid thighs, exposing her tight ass. She had one of the ripest and sexiest asses I had ever seen. 

I hesitated. I finally rubbed lotion into her buttocks. 

“Mara, you have a very healthy behind,” I said, kneading her ass cheeks. “It’s so tight and trim.” 

“Why, thank you,” she said with a big smile. 

“I am so happy you like my Italian ass,” she said. 

“Is it purely Italian?” I asked. 

“Yes, from both sides,” she said. “I don’t mean cheeks.” 

“Both sides are perfect,” I said. 

“You must mean cheeks,” she teased. 

“Italian women are very sexy, especially you,” I said. 

“Thank you,” she said. 

By then, I had finished her ass and proceeded down her haunches. 

“You know these thin bottoms can’t really block sun light,” she said nonchalantly. “So anything you can see the 

sun can see and needs to be protected.” 

At the time I could clearly see her asshole and the lips of her pussy and she could not mean that. Besides, I 

already rubbed most of the area next to them so I proceeded down her thighs. 

“Nick, you know, you should do my sensitive parts,” she said. “They can easily get burned and hurt badly. Don’t 

be shy, I don’t bite.” She giggled. 

Feeling pain as my boner tried to burst through my trunks, I very gently brushed my oily fingers over her anal 

crack and pussy. She gasped. 

“I appreciate your gentleness, but these are the most sensitive spots, and they need to be rubbed thoroughly and 

protected very well,” she said. “You know, I won’t break if you get a little rough.” 

Shrugging, I poured lotion onto her tailbone and let it run over her asshole and then down her pussy. I put the 

bottle aside and rubbed her asshole gently with the middle finger of my right hand while I rubbed her pussy lips with 

my left hand. She stiffened, extending her legs and toes tautly and pushing her ass up. 

“Yes, like that,” she gasped. “You are getting the hang of it. Do them well.” 

“They seem very sensitive,” I said. 



“You have no idea,” she gasped. 

“Mara, you are so hot and pretty,” I said. 

“Thank you,” she gasped. 

She took her breath is short gasps as I rubbed her sensitive spots gently albeit thoroughly. Her asshole relaxed 

under my finger until it gaped slightly. My cock was so hard it was about to break.  She groaned in disappointment 

when I left her pussy and asshole and proceeded down the backs of her thighs. I did her legs all around. 

“Thanks, that was very nice,” she said anyway. 

When I finished her toes, she rolled over. 

“Now do my front,” she said. “My nipples are the sensitive spots here, so please do them well.” 

Her nipples seemed almost as stiff as my cock. I thoroughly coated them with lotion. I rubbed the nipples gently 

and squeezed them lightly in the process, twisting them. She moaned, her eyes closed, and breathed shallowly, a 

faint smile on her face. 

“Did you like what you could and should have fucked last night?” she whispered, making my cock jump. 

She was serious, not drunk! 

“Don’t worry,” she whispered. “We’ll have other chances. I’ll make sure we won’t waste our next chance.” 

My cock jumped again. 

The top of her hairless pussy was soon well done, and I was done. 

She pulled her thong back up and sat up in her chaise, taking the bottle from me. 

“Thank you so much,” she said and pecked me on the lips. “You were so kind. Let me do you.” 

“No, thanks,” I declined, avoiding a disaster. “I am okay. I can do that myself.” 

If she were to do my sensitive spots, I would come all over her and make a major scene. 

Mom had her chaise ready and called me for similar services. However, she was modest enough to have me do 

her ass while she had her skimpy thong on. Nonetheless, my cock was not in a break as I did her sexy body. 

“Nick,” she whispered as I rubbed her firm ass. 

“What?” I asked. 

“Come here,” she whispered, beckoning me with her finger. 

“What?” I asked lowly when my face was a few inches off hers. 

“Do you still think my ass is hotter than Mara’s?” she whispered, making my hard cock jump. 

That stunned me for a few seconds. 

“There is no room for thinking anymore,” I whispered, smiling. “Now I know.” 

“Thank you,” she said, beaming. 

 When I did her front, I brushed her erect nipples with my palms very lightly. 

“I saw you do a better job on Mara’s tits,” she chided lowly. “Do you think her tits are nicer than mine?” 

“No, mom,” I said, my face red. “Sorry.” 

“It’s okay, Nick,” she whispered. “I just like to have you touch me. You impressed me last night, but you didn’t 

get to do anything to my tits. I don’t want to miss this chance.” 

Blushing despite my throbbing cock, I poured more lotion on her fine tits and massaged her nipples luxuriously. 

“You are good,” she said, taking her breath in short bursts. “Don’t blame me for taking advantage.” 

Soon I finished her front and got ready to get up. 

“Wait a second, sweetheart,” she called, rolling over. “I forgot something.” 

Keeping her head down, she pushed her ass up, getting on her knees. She reached down and lowered her thong 

to her mid thighs, exposing her ass outrageously. 

“Please do my crotch,” she said, pulling her ass cheeks apart. “Your hands felt so good on my skin. Be gentle 

and thorough. You can’t be shy when it comes to protecting sensitive areas.” 

Right then I felt my cock drool out a fresh stream of fluid into the fabric of my bottoms. 



At first, I rubbed her hips all around while she held her ass open. I finally poured lotion all over her ass crack. I 

rubbed my hands all over her hairless pussy and anal cleft. 

“Yes, yes, that’s it,” she gasped as she felt my fingers rub her ass pucker and pussy at the same time. 

Under my ministrations, her pussy lips parted and her asshole gaped. I absentmindedly dipped a finger into her 

asshole. Her gasp brought me back to reality. I gave her a final stroke over her crack and then moved my hands off 

her. She pulled her thong back up and sat up in her chaise. 

“Did you enjoy that?” she whispered, glancing at my big boner. “I sure did.” 

My face turned red especially as I saw the wet spot. 

“Thank you, darling,” she said as she looked up at me. “You did a great job. I’ll be glad to do you.” 

“No, thanks, mom,” I said, taking the bottle. “I’ll do myself.” 

Shyly trying to hide my big boner and wet spot, I went down to the cabin. I rubbed my skin with sunscreen. 

After I finished doing my sensitive spots, my trunks did not fit me because of my raging boner. I cleaned the wet 

spot to the best of my ability and waited sometime, trying to concentrate on anything else, until my cock softened a 

little before I climbed up to the deck. 

There were mom, Mara and Kat lounging in their shaded chaises totally naked! I was shocked despite there 

previous lewd behavior. 

“It’s time now for you to change into your birthday suit,” smiled mom. “Everyone has. Let’s enjoy the sun, the 

air, the sea, the view, the freedom, everything. Let’s have fun.” 

“What?” I uttered in surprise. “Even the men?” 

“That’s right, Mr. Macho,” she teased, staring right at my boner. “You are the only one left.” 

“I can’t do that,” I said. 

“Sure you can, just like the rest of us,” she said. “You’ll look even sexier.” 

“I have an erection,” I whispered to mom, avoiding her eyes, as I knelt next to her. 

“Everybody knows that,” she shrugged, making my face redder. 

“It’s embarrassing,” I whispered. 

“It isn’t,” she said. “The women will stare and drool, and the men will be envious. I don’t find that embarrassing 

at least to you. Just don’t brag. Now do you want to do it yourself, or do you want one of us to do the honors?” 

“Okay, I’ll do it,” I said, resigning myself to the inevitable. 

Shaking my head in disbelief, I made my way to the cabin. I waited quite a while to give my cock time to soften. 

As I climbed up to the deck, my cock got hard again. I felt very embarrassed as my boner led the way. 

“That’s nice,” called mom, looking me all over, especially the obvious. “You don’t have anything to be shy of.” 

I just blushed and stood there, turning away. Mara raised her head and looked my way. 

“Oh, boy!” she cheered. “You have a nice hard body. Your son has matured, Amy.” 

“He sure has,” said mom. 

“It’s nice to finally see you in person,” teased Mara, shamelessly staring at my boner. “You are big and fit.” 

The only new thing about me that she had not seen before was my hard cock, and it suddenly dawned at me that 

the way I turned aside gave her a perfect side view of my shaft at full mast. 

“Thanks,” I said weakly, blushing as I turned toward her. 

“Grab yourself a chaise and lounge with us, stud,” said mom. 

“Your son’s going to keep us drooling at both ends,” Mara said to mom. 

“Help yourself, you slut,” said mom. 

“I can’t do that in front of other horny women,” said Mara. “It would be a wild fight to death. I need to lure him 

elsewhere before I can do that.”  

“You are a cougar,” teased mom. 

“Like you are a lioness,” smiled Mara. 

“You, two, are shameless,” chided Kat. 

“Sweetie, you are naked,” said her mom. “You can’t hide your stiff nipples and dripping pussy.” 



Kat’s face turned red, and she went silent. 

“Mara, that was mean,” chided mom. 

“Why so?” said Mara. “We all have stiff nipples and dripping pussies. No slut’s holier than the other.” 

“I am holier than you,” said Kat. “I am not married.” 

“Kat, you have the right to remain silent,” said Mara. “If you don’t, I’ll remind you that you have a boyfriend.” 

Kat blushed and did not reply. 

“Can you see, Nick?” said mom. “You don’t have anything to be embarrassed about. We do.” 

“I don’t,” said Mara. “I am a hot slut. I am supposed to lust for big juicy cocks.” 

“We all are, Mara,” said mom, “but we don’t have to be graphic.” 

My face was still red in embarrassment as I erected a chaise and sat on it. Had I lain on my stomach, it would 

have been painful, and, had I lain on my back, it would have been embarrassing. So I chose to sit upright. 

“Why don’t you lie down?” suggested Mara. 

To put an end to that, I lay on my side facing away. Every time my cock softened, my mind would drift back to 

what mom and Mara let me do to them, and my cock would get even harder than before. To make matters even 

worse, my cock head leaked. I had to go to the bathroom to wipe it off. I got up and walked away. 

“Where are you going?” asked mom. 

“To the bathroom,” I said. 

She jumped up and followed me. 

“Don’t try to soften yourself by force,” she whispered, smiling. “That would be too obvious.” 

With my face even redder, I went on my way and wiped my cock. My cock softened, and I felt much better. 

“If they wanted to see my cock, I might as well show it off,” I thought on my way back. 

As soon as I started climbing the stairs, my cock jumped to a full hardness, testing my resolve. 

Unfortunately I was embarrassed as I returned to my chaise, but not as bad as before. I closed my eyes, and, as I 

did, I started imagined the three ladies watching my boner. I opened my eyes quickly and discovered it was not true. 

“I see that your three sluts have made you blush,” somebody whispered in my ear. 

When I looked, I saw Kat, smiling at me teasingly. 

“You are all sluts,” I whispered. 

“That was what I said,” she teased. “Wasn’t that why you wanted to fuck the three of us in front of our dads?” 

She returned to her chaise. 

Soon I heard muffled steps. Dad was coming out to the deck. his limp cock swaying between his legs. 

“Oh my, what a nice sight!” he exclaimed as he looked at the women. “Three beauties are lying on the deck. It 

must be the greatest view in the Mediterranean.” 

To my shock, I noticed that his cock got half hard at what he saw. 

“Thanks for the sweet compliment,” Mara said. “You are a joy to look at too.” 

“Thank you, pretty lady,” he said as he left. 

It was obvious that sexual tension was all over the place and that everybody loved it except me, at least hitherto. 

Rick came out, and he also laughed with the women. Everyone was at ease but me. Why not me? He also indicated 

we were about to arrive to our destination. I looked out of the boat and saw that we were not far from the shore. I did 

not know where we were and did not care. The area was very beautiful. That was what I cared about, and I thought I 

would have a break there. 

As I stood next to the rail behind the chaise shades, Kat appeared suddenly and squeezed between the rail and 

me, bumping and brushing her ass against my wet cock head and making my cock twitch and get harder. My cock 

nestled between her thighs. I moved back to allow her more space. She leant against the rail and pushed her ass 

back, causing her pussy to press against the upper side of my shaft. She was wet. 

“I’m so horny,” she moaned as she moved her pussy back and forth along my hard shaft. 

“Hey, don’t get us caught right here,” I whispered. 

“I wish I had the guts to slip your big cock in my pussy and fuck myself to a quick hard orgasm,” she whispered. 



“Me too,” I said as I pressed my cock against her pussy for the last time before we separated. 

“It’s too bad that you aren’t as tough as you claimed,” she teased. 

“It his continues, I will be,” I said. “I can’t take it like this indefinitely.” 

“You think I can?” she said as she reached between her legs. 

She pressed my cock head into her pussy, and my cock slid right in. 

“What are you doing?” I said in panic. 

“Don’t do anything,” she said, humping my cock. “I am going to come regardless of anything.” 

Kat rode my cock with quick strokes while I held it there. She came within a minute, gasping as she drenched 

my cock. She kept my cock in her soaked pussy. Seconds later our moms joined us. Kat inconspicuously let my 

dripping cock slip out of her pussy. It glistened in her juices. As we moved around, my sticky cock brushed Mara’s 

hip, making me shiver, and bumped against mom’s thigh. 

The place the men chose for us was a sort of an isolated little cove surrounded by hills and cliffs. 

As soon as the boat settled, we set up a canvas gazebo-like shade. After that, we tried the water for a short swim. 

The water was to my chest when suddenly my feet were kicked off the ground and I toppled back. As I gasped 

for air, regaining my balance, Mara appeared nearby, giggling. I chased her around and finally got her. I pushed her 

head under water several times and made her gasp for air. 

After the swim, we had a barbecue lunch. We explored the area afterwards. 

Mara invited me to go with her. She walked ahead of me most of the time, and my eyes were attracted to her 

twitching ass. That distracting view kept my cock at maximum hardness. She turned back to talk to me several times 

and caught me staring at her hot ass. 

We had hiked for half an hour when she suggested we take a break. We lay on the slope of a hill. 

“I like your cock,” she said suddenly reaching out for my boner. “It’s so big and thick. I must be so filling. You 

made me come through our clothes. What would you do to me if you stuck it in my horny little pussy?” 

That shocked me so much I did not know what to do or say. She was serious. My cock twitched as she touched 

it. She stroked it lightly as she moved closer. 

“You are a pussy tease, Nick,” she said. “You should have cut the torture and fucked the three of us silly.” 

She teased my cock with her fingertips, making it twitch. 

“You must enjoy having three cock-hungry sluts hunger for your big cock and drool at both ends,” she teased. 

She wrapped her cool hand around my hard cock, making it leak. 

“Has Kat beaten me to it?” she said. “I must have been too big for her. I bet that she loved it.” 

She stroked my hard cock, and I remained silent. 

“Can I suck it?” she said and proceeded to lick the underside of my shaft. My cock jumped at the touch of her 

tongue. “I’ve wanted to suck it ever since I saw it. It was torture to wait this long. You know that I’ve wanted to 

fuck it ever since I felt it against my horny pussy. Did you want me to suck it when you saw me drool for it?” 

Of course I did. I wanted to do more, but I was not about to tell her that. 

“That was why I brought you here,” she said. “I am a dirty Italian slut. I hope you like dirty Italian sluts.” 

“I like you, Mara,” I said. 

“It seems that your big cock likes me too,” she said. “I appreciate that.” 

It was an exquisite feeling as my aching cock was finally catered for. I was totally immobilized when she took 

my cock in her mouth and sucked it skillfully. She tongue bathed my balls in the process. She soon took me all the 

way down her throat. As she tortured my cock sweetly, she used her right hand to give her own pussy a thorough 

workout. I was losing control quickly in her wicked mouth despite her efforts to keep it up for a long time. She 

managed to keep me up for several minutes. 

“I’m going to come,” I warned as I felt my cock swell. 

“Not yet, stud,” she said, pulling away from my excited cock. “You can’t come before fucking me.” 

My cock calmed down during the next minute or so. 

“Have you ever fucked an Italian slut?” she asked. 

“No,” I said. 



“I think you are ready to fuck your first Italian slut,” she said, moving forward. 

Her drenched pussy slowly swallowed my cock. She was almost as tight as her daughter. 

“Your cock’s so big and hard,” she moaned when she finally sat on my pelvis, my cock balls deep in her hot 

pussy. “I want to hate you for making me work this hard for this amazing cock, but it’s more than worth the wait.” 

She milked my entire cock with her tight pussy. 

“Do you like being in my horny little pussy?” she asked. 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Am I your first married slut?” she asked. 

“Yes,” I said. 

“The married women you knew were morons,” she said, rocking gently on my cock. “You should have fucked a 

hundred married sluts by now. They should follow you like lost puppies. You like married pussy, don’t you.” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“If a slut doesn’t worship your wonderful cock, kick her out,” she said. “You deserve better.” 

She rubbed her clit while she rode my cock gently to orgasm. Her pussy twitched wildly around my cock, 

drenching my cock and balls in her juices. I somehow survived her orgasm. 

“You said you wanted to fuck me in the ass,” she gasped. “You still do?” 

“Yes,” I said, my cock twitching in her pussy. 

She smiled. She drooled in her hand and reached behind herself. She fingered her asshole. 

“If you thought my little pussy was tight, wait until you try my tiny asshole,” she said as she slowly raised 

herself off my dripping cock. 

She guided my cock to her asshole and pressed it firmly in. Her asshole opened and took my cock in, making her 

gasp softly. Her asshole was indeed tight. She spread her ass with both hands and slowly pushed her ass down my 

hard cock with tiny thrusts. In a minute, I was balls deep in her ass. 

“It feels so hot,” she said. “Is my horny ass tight enough for you, lover?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Your big cock’s perfect for my horny ass,” she said. “It feels so good.” 

She sat on my cock for a minute, her asshole relaxing gradually, before she rode me with slow strokes. 

“Are you happy with your Italian slut?” she asked. 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Yes must be the only word that you can say,” she teased. 

That made me blush. 

“You are so funny when you blush with your big cock balls deep up my married ass,” she teased. “I love it.” 

She gradually picked up the pace, letting me get used to her exquisite ass. 

“I am going to come, Nick,” she gasped a while later as she reached for her pussy. 

“So am I,” I said as she diddled her pussy with her fingers. 

When she came, my orgasm hit me. 

“I am going to come,” I announced. 

“I want you to come in my pussy,” she gasped as she effortlessly switched my cock to her twitching pussy. 

My come burst out when my cock was halfway in her pussy. I thrust into her, and she thrust back. 

“Yes, baby, flood my horny cunt with your hot come,” she gasped, jerking on my twitching cock. 

Her pussy milked my cock wildly. She convulsed in spasms as her orgasm twisted her body ruthlessly. She 

finally collapsed on top of me, and we kissed. We stayed in each other’s arms for a while, her pussy squeezing my 

softening cock tightly. 

“You are a real stud, Nick,” she gasped in my ear. “You know how to fuck better than men double your age.” 

“You are a hot woman, Mara,” I said. 

“What was your favorite of my three holes?” she asked. 



“Your hot ass,” I said. “It was so hot and tight.” 

“Are you an ass man?” she asked. 

“Yes,” I said. 

As my cock softened, I sobered up gradually. I became aware of the seriousness of what we had just done and 

the potential disaster we might have gotten ourselves into by our irresponsible behavior. 

“Whatever the hell have we just done?” I said in alarm. “What do we do now?” 

“Take it easy, stud,” she said, dismounting me. “You have just had a great time, and so have I. It was a lot of 

fun, and we are going to do it every chance we get. That’s all it is. Now let me clean you up so we can move on.” 

She did a good job of cleaning my sticky cock with her mouth. She was so thorough my cock got hard again. I 

was so out of my mind I did not return her favor. We continued our excursion. 

“I have your come securely locked in my pussy,” she smiled as we walked. 

On our way, we heard sounds and voices coming across some cliffs. We decided to peek and see what that was. 

There was a level area behind the rocks. What I saw there shocked me. 

“What the hell is going...?” I said. 

“Hush,” Mara said, covering my mouth with one hand and stroking my cock with the other. 

Mom was on her knees sucking dad and Rick in turns. My cock was harder than ever in Mara’s talented hand. 

Mara nibbled on my earlobe as she watched. As mom sucked dad, Rick knelt behind her and adjusted her position, 

readying her for his cock. Dad sat on the ground before mom and leant back as she continued to suck his cock while 

Rick fucked her and fondled her tits. 

“Do you want to fuck your mom?” she asked, making my cock jump in her hand. 

“What are you talking about?” I said. “She’s my mom.” 

“I know,” she said. “She wouldn’t mind. Didn’t you see how she drooled all over herself when you exposed your 

big hard cock on the boat, not to mention coming on your big cock on the dance floor last night?” 

“You must have imagined things,” I said. 

“Look at her,” she said. “She’s a slut. See how she handles two horny men? She can sure handle three.” 

“I am her son,” I protested, my cock twitching. 

“She has a hot ass, doesn’t she?” she teased. “Do you want to fuck it?” 

“Mara, don’t talk like that,” I said, my cock drooling. 

“Do you want to fuck her in every hole she has while your dad watches?” she teased. “Do you want to show him 

that you can take his slut wife and he can’t do anything about it?” 

“He wouldn’t let me,” I said. 

“It isn’t up to him,” she said. “She’s a slut. If she wants to fuck you, and I know she does, he can only watch. If 

you wave your cock in her face, she’ll leave her two studs and come to worship your big cock.” 

“That can’t be true,” I said. 

“You think your mom doesn’t know that you have the most impressive cock she’s ever seen?” she said. “Nick, 

married woman know the real value of a good cock. Don’t underestimate your mom.” 

“She can’t think like that,” I said. 

“Wait here until I call you,” Mara said. “You are going to fuck your mom while your dad watches.” 

She walked around the cliff and then came out from behind them. 

“Would you stick this tasty cock in my mouth while your lovely wife sucks my pussy?” Mara suggested to dad. 

“Of course,” he said, moving off mom. 

Mara sat in dad’s place, offering her pussy to mom. 

“I have a present for you,” Mara said to mom. “Enjoy your meal.” 

“Thank you,” said mom. “You too.” 

Dad straddled Mara and pushed his cock into her mouth. Mom pushed her head between Mara’s thighs and 

proceeded to eat her pussy. 

“What a nice surprise!” Mom said before attacking Mara’s pussy hungrily. 



It dawned on me that mom was then sucking my come out of her friend’s slimy pussy and enjoying it. That was 

too treacherous of Mara, but it made my cock twitch in lust. Mom ate Mara’s cream pie to orgasm. 

“Do you want to stick it somewhere very tight but ready?” Mara said to dad. 

“You bet,” he said. 

Mara moved from under mom and got on her hands and knees, ready for dad. My hiding place was behind mom 

and a bit to the left. Mara knelt in the opposite direction to mom, so I was in front of her and to the right. Mom laid 

her head on the ground. She moaned and purred as Rick plugged her pussy. 

Dad knelt behind Mara and shoved his cock into her pussy. After a couple of strokes, he pulled out and seemed 

to push it into her ass. My suspicions were soon confirmed. 

“Yes, baby, fuck my ass,” called Mara. 

Dad fucked Mara’s ass steadily after I loosened it up for him. Rick fucked mom’s pussy similarly. When Mara 

beckoned to me, my heart throbbed, and I did not know what to do. She motioned me to come to her. After some 

hesitation, I climbed the rocks and came down into the orgy. 

Rick and dad smiled silently at me while mom was so absorbed in her fuck she did not notice a thing. Mara 

motioned me to kneel before her. She then pounced on my cock, taking it into her mouth. I fucked my hardest boner 

into her throat as dad fucked her ass. 

Rick patted my shoulder and motioned me to switch with him! That felt weird, but it made my cock jump 

nonetheless. Dad nodded and motioned me to go ahead. So I switched places with Rick. 

“Put it in, put it in,” mom begged when Rick’s cock left her pussy. 

As mom humped the air lustfully, I aimed my cock at her pussy and shoved it in. She lurched up as if hit by a 

lightening bolt. 

“Whose cock is this?” mom called as she looked over her shoulder. 

My heart sank down to my knees. 

“It’s the cock that shot the come you’ve just enjoyed,” said Mara. 

“Nick?” smiled mom. “Your come was delicious. Fuck me, baby. Fuck me hard.” 

“You heard the lady,” dad said. 

“Didn’t I tell you?” said Mara, smiling at me. 

Holding mom’s hips tightly, I proceeded to drill her hot pussy. She soon came, drenching my cock and balls. 

Rick removed his cock from his wife’s mouth and then slid underneath her. She worked her pussy onto his cock 

while dad continued to fuck her ass. 

“Hey, Nick, fuck her in the ass,” called Rick. 

“Go ahead,” dad said. “Spit on it, and shove it in.” 

My cock swelled as I looked at mom’s pretty asshole. Mara spit in her hand and slapped the spit onto mom’s 

asshole. She rubbed it around and inserted one and then two fingers into mom’s asshole. She reamed out mom’s 

asshole a little and wiggled her fingers within. 

“Here you go,” Mara smiled at me. “She’s ready. Just shove it in.” 

“Thanks, but I’d like to take my time,” I said as I pulled out of mom’s pussy. 

Bending over mom’s offered ass, I stuck two fingers in mom’s pussy and licked her asshole. She moaned and 

humped my eager mouth. 

“You must love your mom,” teased Mara. 

“That’s my boy,” moaned mom. 

While mom humped my face happily, I licked, probed and fingered her asshole for several sweet minutes, 

getting her rectum soaked with my spit. When I pressed my dripping cock head gently into her pucker, she gasped as 

her pucker dilated and let my cock head pop right in. My thick shaft followed slowly in. 

“Yes, yes,” she hissed as my shaft sank deep in her tight ass. 

When my balls touched her sticky pussy, I squeezed her tits gently, making her shiver. I fucked her ass slowly 

for a couple of minutes. Her asshole loosened up, and we fucked steadily. She straightened up, turning her head 

back, and we kissed lewdly. 



“You like fucking my ass, you horny stud, don’t you?” she teased. 

“Yes, mom, you are fantastic,” I said. “Your ass is amazing.” 

“I love what your cock does to me too,” she cooed. “I wanted you to fuck me last night, but you were too timid. 

Don’t ever be like that again.” 

“I am better now,” I said. 

“Can you feel how much my horny ass loves you?” she said. “Feel my happy pussy.” 

Reaching between her legs, I brushed her pussy. She was soaked. She stiffened and came wildly. 

“Oh, oh, I’m coming,” she gasped. “Your slut mom’s horny ass is coming for your big cock.” 

Her asshole twitched around my cock, and she shoved her ass back uncontrollably as her body convulsed in 

orgasm. My cock went out of control. It swelled and twitched, pumping powerful jets of come deep inside her 

desperately sucking rectum. I wrapped one arm tightly around her and drilled her ass hard while I diddled her pussy 

with my free hand. 

When our orgasms subsided, a round of applause followed. Mom joined the others in applauding, and I blushed. 

“Welcome to the club,” Mara said. 

Mom and I showered each other’s faces with light kisses as her asshole squeezed my cock tightly. She let my 

cock pop out of her ass. She turned around and proceeded to lick my cock thoroughly. 

“Did you enjoy fucking your slut mom in every hole she has while your dad watched?” smiled mom. 

“I enjoyed that like nothing else in the whole world,” I said. 

“Me too, baby,” she said. “From now on, we’ll do it on every chance we get, won’t we?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Don’t be shy whenever you want to fuck your whore,” she said. “I am your whore. Never forget that.” 

“I won’t,” I said. 

We shared a long deep kiss. 

The others drew our attention as they grunted and gasped in orgasm. Rick and dad filled Mara’s insides with 

come. She cleaned their cocks with her mouth, and they left. 

Mom and Mara sixty-nined, mom on top, while I watched. Mara sucked my come out of mom’s ass while mom 

sucked Rick’s come out of Mara’s pussy. That was so depraved. They rolled over and mom proceeded to suck dad’s 

come out of Mara’s ass. Mom kept dad’s come in her mouth and shared it with Mara over the sloppiest kiss I had 

ever witnessed. Mom left for the boat. Mara and I resumed our tour. 

Mara and I had walked for a while when we spotted the color of human flesh along the unblemished shore. 

“Let’s not make noise,” she said, reaching out for my cock. 

As we walked, Mara squeezed and stroked my cock. I reached for her lush ass and fondled her cheeks. Our 

target appeared to be a male lying on the sand while a female went down on him. As we approached, the picture 

cleared out. It was my dad and Kat. Her ass was facing us. He fondled it as she sucked him. 

We stopped when we were about twenty feet away. Dad saw us but acted as if he did not. He was fingering 

Kat’s pussy and rubbing her juices into her asshole. Occasionally we could hear the sound of her moaning over the 

sound of the sea. Mara knelt before me and sucked my hard cock. I gently thrust in her mouth as I watched dad dip a 

finger into Kat’s fabulous ass. 

Dad finger fucked Kat’s holes for a little while, using two fingers on her pussy and one on her ass. He guided her 

face to his and kissed her while he pulled her astride him. We took that chance to sneak behind her. Mara knelt 

before me as dad lowered Kat gently onto his hard cock. While Kat gasped as dad’s thick shaft opened up her pussy, 

I slid my cock into her mother’s pussy. We were barely five feet away behind Kat’s back or rather her ass. She 

grunted and shivered when dad shoved the final thick inch into her pussy. 

Holding Mara’s tits, I thrust in her rhythmically while dad helped Kat establish a rhythm on his cock. His finger 

returned to her asshole and slid in and out with their fucking rhythm. 

“Having fun, huh?” Mara suddenly yelled over the sound of the sea. 

Kat lurched up and looked over her shoulder. 

“Mom?” she said, her face pale in shock. “What are you doing here?” 



Meanwhile, I fondled Mara’s tits while fucking her in a smooth rhythm. 

“Having fun too,” said Mara without missing a beat. 

While Kat was motionless, dad fucked her energetically. 

“You are married,” protested Kat. “What about dad?” 

“Married people are not dead,” Mara said. “Now are they, Dan?” 

“If this man’s dead, he’s sure in heaven,” he said as he raised his head to capture a stiff nipple in his mouth. 

“So is this woman,” Mara said. “Kat, don’t let me distract you, bounce on that cock. As for your dad, he’s 

probably fucking Amy. Your parents are horny married people that love sex more than you do.” 

As Mara and I fucked, we crawled forward until we were side by side with Kat and dad with them to our right. 

Mara turned to the side and kissed dad. I reached for Kat’s left tit and squeezed it gently. Kat and I kissed deeply. 

Meanwhile, Mara reached behind herself and expertly moved my cock from her drenched pussy to her tight asshole. 

I moaned in Kat’s mouth as her mom’s throbbing asshole engulfed my shaft. It was not as tight as the previous time. 

“Oh, I love that,” Mara moaned as my balls pressed against her sticky pussy. “I bet your cock was made for 

this—so thick and filling!” 

“Mara, your ass was definitely made for cock,” I said. 

“I bet it was made for your big cock,” she said. 

Just then I felt dad finger Mara’s soaked pussy as he fingered Kat’s asshole. Mara fucked her ass back skillfully. 

Her ass knew how to pleasure a cock more than most pussies. 

“Dan, your son’s the best ass fucker I’ve ever had,” gasped Mara. 

“Enjoy,” said dad. 

She did and soon came wildly. 

“I want to sit on your face,” Mara said to dad after she caught her breath. 

“Be my guest,” he said. 

Mara gently pulled her ass off my cock, leaving me with a little plop. She sat on dad’s face, facing her daughter. 

“Bring that big cock over here,” Mara called to me. 

As Kat and her mom rode dad cock and tongue, I stood up and stuck my shaft between their faces. 

“Suck it, doll,” Mara said to Kat. “Suck that big mouthwatering cock.” 

Kat smiled and sucked my cock eagerly, not knowing where it had just been. I grabbed the base of her ponytail 

and used it to move her head back and forth as I thrust gently in her mouth. 

“Did you like the taste of your mom’s slutty ass on it?” teased Mara. 

“It was nice,” said Kat after a second of hesitation. 

“Let me see,” said Mara, pulling my cock to her mouth. 

Mara swallowed my cock hungrily over and over. She and Kat took turns sucking it. Dad doubled his thrusting 

power under Kat and made her convulse in orgasm. 

“Do you want to switch with me?” Mara offered Kat. 

The two sluts switched places, and Kat rode dad’s tongue while her mother rode his cock. My cock was back 

hopping from one hot mouth to the other. 

“Why don’t you climb behind me?” Mara said to me. 

She soaked my cock head with her drool and then let me go. I knelt behind her and carefully worked my cock 

into her ass as dad paused momentarily. 

“Oh yes, baby, stuff my ass,” Mara urged lewdly. 

“Mom, what are you doing?” Kat asked in confusion. “This is so depraved.” 

“Kat, I am enjoying one of the most delightful sex activities: a big cock in my pussy and another big one up my 

ass,” Mara said. “I wish I had a third one to suck.” 

“You’re so wild,” squealed Kat. 

“Have you already forgotten that you have just sucked one while riding the other?” Mara teased. 

“Oh, oh, he’s licking my asshole,” gasped Kat. “It feels so good.” 



“Yes, what do you know, doll?” smiled Mara as she worked her ass expertly over the two cocks deeply 

skewering her fuck holes. “Your asshole was made for cock just like your mom’s. We are both dirty Italian sluts.” 

“Kat, your hot mom’s a bigger slut than you are,” I teased. 

“That’s right, stud,” gasped Mara. 

Kat gasped and trembled as dad held her ass with both hands and used his wicked tongue to pleasure and corrupt 

her innocent asshole. She and her mom soon came. 

“Guys, I think it’s about time you filled my horny little girl with come,” said Mara as she recovered. “Nick, 

pump your come in her pussy while she drinks your dad’s thick milk.” 

Mara laid Kat back and held her legs by the ankles, readying her for me. I thrust my cock into Kat’s drenched 

pussy and fucked her, grabbing her legs. Mara rubbed Kat’s clit furiously with one hand while playing with her own 

pussy with the other. Dad pumped his cock in of Kat’s mouth, kneeling astride her face. She moaned over his cock, 

shoving her pussy up into me as she approached orgasm. 

As soon as Kat convulsed in orgasm, I let go, and my pulsing cock pumped her twitching pussy with spurt after 

powerful spurt of scalding come. Her mom came with her. They both calmed down, and Kat’s pussy milked my 

cock for the last drop. Dad grunted and pumped his come down her eager throat. 

When I stopped thrusting into Kat’s come-filled pussy, Mara pushed me back gently. She shoved her face 

between her daughter’s thighs. While Kat sucked thirstily for dad’s come, her mom licked her pussy all over and spit 

on her asshole. As Mara licked and probed her daughter’s come-filled pussy, she worked one and then two fingers 

into Kat’s asshole. My cock twitched when I saw those fingers pump Kat’s asshole so deeply. I moved behind Mara 

and, using my hand, pushed my partly hard cock into her ass. She sexily pushed her ass back into me. I bent over her 

and watched as she worked on her daughter’s nether regions. 

“Wouldn’t you love to stick your horny cock up this virginal yet ripe ass?” teased Mara. 

“Of course, I would,” I said, feeling my cock jump within her ass. 

“If you don’t act fast enough someone else will beat you to it,” she said, twisting her fingers within Kat’s 

asshole. “Don’t you want to be the first up her young Italian ass?” 

“Yes,” I said. “I’ll work fast.” 

Dad was still rubbing his softening cock over Kat’s face and lips. Mara pulled Kat’s pussy lips apart with both 

hands and buried her mouth into the open cunt. She sucked my come out eagerly. When she finished, she spread 

Kat’s asshole with her thumbs and dribbled a glob of come into its winking eye. Holding the asshole spread with one 

thumb, she used the other to work my come into Kat’s rectum. She gave me a naughty look as she massaged my 

come into the inner walls of Kat’s ass. Mara moved over Kat, letting my cock plop out of her ass. 

“Open up and get ready for the second helping of creamy milk,” dad said to Kat. 

Kat did not understand at first until she felt her mom’s fingers pulling her lower lip down. At first she hesitated, 

but then she opened up as her mom smiled at her with closed lips. I watched as Mara dribbled my come, mixed with 

her spit and Kat’s pussy juices, into Kat’s open mouth. 

“Swallow it all, doll,” said Mara. “Now Nick’s creamy come has made it into every one of your hot holes. I have 

worked some up your ass for good luck.” 

Mara kissed her daughter on the mouth, and the kiss developed into a sloppy one. 

“My cock still needs to be cleaned,” I said. 

“Be her guest,” Mara said, motioning me to Kat’s mouth. 

Kat pulled me astride her face and proceeded to lick and suck my cock clean. My cock was hard by then, but I 

saved it for later. We lay there to rest. Mom and Rick joined us shortly. 

“My pussy’s full of fresh come, does anyone want to suck it?” mom called. 

“There is a lovely young lady that needs to be introduced to eating come out of freshly fucked holes,” said Mara. 

Mom lay on her back, pulled her knees over her chest and spread her ass cheeks with her hands, opening up her 

sticky fuck holes. 

“Come here, darling,” mom called to Kat. “Eat my come-filled pussy.” 

“Go ahead, doll,” encouraged Mara. “Do her like mom did you. Show her how good you are.” 

Kat got up and moved into position over mom’s pussy. 



“Tease her first,” directed Mara. “Then suck it all into your mouth, but don’t swallow. We want you to open 

your mouth and let us watch as you swirl the come around your mouth before you swallow it like a good come slut.” 

Kat licked around mom’s pussy tentatively. I moved next to her, licked her middle finger and then gently pushed 

it into mom’s vulnerable asshole. 

“Yes, finger fuck my ass,” gasped mom. 

As I watched Kat eat mom, I wet two fingers in my mouth. I first pushed one finger and then both into Kat’s 

pussy and fingered her gently. She humped back slowly. As I fingered her, I bent over her and licked her asshole. I 

gently worked my sticky fingers into her asshole, sticking my ring and little fingers into her pussy. As I finger 

fucked both her holes, I used my free hand to gently stroke her clit. She moaned into mom’s pussy as she finger 

fucked mom’s appreciative asshole with two fingers. I gently ground my rock hard cock into the side of Kat’s hip. 

“That’s it, dirty girl,” urged Mara. “Suck your dad’s come, you little slut. Suck it out of dad’s whore. Aren’t you 

a whore, Amy?” 

“Why sure, you horny tramp, but I am Nick’s whore, not your husband’s or anybody else’s,” smiled mom. 

Mara bent over mom, and they kissed lewdly, sticking their tongues into each other’s mouth. Mara ground her 

luscious ass sexily. I fingered her ass too. Kat sucked dutifully as she gasped and shivered on my fingers. She 

suddenly raised her head and straightened up, but she kept her ass stuck out a bit to continue to enjoy my fingers. 

Everybody stood up and watched as Kat opened her mouth and swirled the white come with her tongue. She 

finally closed her mouth and swallowed it all. They all applauded. I pulled my fingers out of her, making her gasp, 

to applaud her performance. Mom knelt before Kat and kissed her deeply while fingering her pussy. 

“You did a great job,” mom said. “I am going to return the favor. I am going to make you come in my mouth.” 

Soon Kat was on her back, writhing as mom ate her while expertly pumping two fingers in her virgin but horny 

asshole. I pounced on mom’s asshole. I licked it and probed it with my tongue and fingers. I knelt behind her and 

rubbed my cock head up and down her wet pussy before I pushed it gently into her ass. 

“Oh yes,” mom let out a long moan as the hard shaft of flesh smoothly made its way into her tight rectum. 

When my cock was balls deep up mom’s hot ass, she resumed taking Kat to orgasm. I fucked mom’s ass slowly 

with long strokes, and her rectum milked my shaft exquisitely. 

“You love your whore’s ass, don’t you?” teased Mara. 

“Of course I do,” I said. “I love yours too, not to mention your daughters.” 

 Kat gasped and grunted as she gushed into mom’s sucking mouth. Mom thrust her fingers within Kat’s ass 

wildly, giving her a hard orgasm. She licked Kat’s tender pussy gently until Kat recovered. 

“Kat, come here, and watch this,” I called. 

Kat knelt next to me and watched in wonder as my thick shaft skewered mom’s ass. I was kneeling still while 

mom slowly worked her horny ass back and forth over the entire length of my shaft. 

“Wow!” remarked Kat. “You are really stretching out her asshole.” 

“That’s the idea,” Mara said. “Nick has the most perfect cock for that. You’ll see when you try it in your ass.” 

“Oh, yes,” mom confirmed. “Nick’s fat cock’s perfect for this.” 

“If you ask me, his big fat cock’s perfect everywhere,” said Mara. 

“I know it is, but I love it most in my ass,” moaned mom. 

“She’s milking it exquisitely,” I said, dipping two fingers in mom’s drenched pussy. Both her holes twitched, her 

pussy squeezing a fresh load of juices onto my fingers. “Why don’t you feel her pussy and play with it?” 

My fingers glistened in mom’s copious pussy juices. I used them to probe Kat’s tight asshole. Mom’s asshole 

twitched again as Kat cupped her pussy. Mara knelt behind Kat and used one hand to furiously diddle Kat’s pussy 

and the other to do her own while I provided mom and Kat with anal stimulation. Kat lost control as I finger fucked 

her asshole, and she diddled mom’s pussy ever harder. Mom in turn shoved her ass into me more lewdly, and her 

asshole twitched and squeezed my cock tighter and tighter, driving me to put even more power into fucking her ass 

and fingering Kat’s. That cycle went on and on. 

“Come for mommy, you come-drinking cunt,” Mara urged Kat as she sensed that mom was getting close. 

Mara and Kat kept it up until the three sluts came on the respective probing fingers. I held back like a rock as 

mom convulsed, wildly shoving her ass back as her insides sucked my cock desperately. 



As they calmed down, I thrust gently in mom. Mara massaged her and Kat’s pussies lazily until they recovered. 

Mara let me suck Kat’s juices off her fingers as she let Kat suck her own juices. I also sucked mom’s juices off 

Kat’s fingers. Finally I held mom’s ass cheeks apart and slowly withdrew my cock out. I drooled in her gaping 

asshole and let it close shut. I kissed it squarely. I stood up and let Kat suck my cock for a short while. I held the 

back of her head and thrust gently in her eager mouth. That ended our session. 

“Great show, guys,” dad said. 

“I am proud of my little whore of a daughter,” said Rick. 

We had a short refreshing swim and showered before the ladies prepared dinner. 

After dinner, Mara slipped me lube, a butt plug and a long, ribbed anal dildo. 

“Use these on Kat’s virgin ass,” she said. “We all can’t wait to feed her hungry ass some juicy meat. Take it easy 

on her. Virgin assholes are very delicate.” 

“I know,” I said. “Thank you.” 

As soon as she left, I stealthily slipped the toys under my cushion. 

When Kat joined me in the cabin, I started with her mouth and went down to her nether lips. As I licked and 

sucked her pussy, I pushed her knees against her tits and had her hold them there. My tongue soon toyed with her 

asshole. She gasped and squirmed as my tongue helped her twitching asshole relax, drenching it in drool. 

“Did you see me fuck your slut mom in the ass?” I teased. “I can’t wait to fuck your virgin one.” 

“I saw you fuck your slut mom in the ass,” she said. “At least, you are not mom’s son.” 

“I saw you suck your dad’s come out of my mom’s pussy, Miss Goody Two Shoes,” I teased. 

“I was just being a good girl,” she said. “My mom asked me to do that.” 

“I was a good boy too,” I said. “My dad asked me to fuck mom in the ass the first time I did it.” 

“That wasn’t the first time you did it?” she asked. 

“No, not was it the first time I fucked your mom in the ass,” I said. “It was when we found your dad fucking 

mom while she sucked dad after I fucked all your mom’s holes and she fed mom my come out of her pussy.” 

“They are so depraved,” she said. 

“After all, I may get to fuck the three of you, sluts, while our dads watch,” I said. 

“I don’t think that will make me blush,” she said. 

“You are now the dirtiest Italian slut in the world,” I teased. 

“What can a girl do when her mom’s even a bigger slut?” she said. 

“You can take after her and do even more,” I said. 

“You’d like that, wouldn’t you?” she said. 

“Oh, I’d love it,” I said. “I can only petty your poor boyfriend. We’ll return a depraved whore to him. How is he 

ever going to keep up with his whore girlfriend?” 

“He doesn’t have to,” she said. “Did you forget that you and I go to the same school? You are going to fuck me 

on the side. I can do it while I have a boyfriend if my mom can fuck on the side while she’s married.” 

“Are you going to let your boyfriend fuck on the side like your mom lets your dad?” I asked. 

“No way,” she said. “I am not going to be the laughing stock of the school.” 

“You’d rather have him be that,” I teased. 

“Not really,” she said. “I don’t want everybody to know that I am a cheating slut. We’ll do it secretly.” 

“There is a little problem with that,” I said. 

“What’s that?” she asked. 

“Your pussy will always be too loose for him,” I said. 

“We need to think of something for that,” she said. 

Before I moved my mouth to her clit, I wet two fingers in my mouth. While sucking her clit gently, I pushed my 

slick fingers slowly into her, one into her leaky pussy and the other up her tight asshole. I finger fucked her slowly 

and swirled my fingers around, opening up her asshole. When it relaxed, I removed my finger from her pussy and 

squeezed it into her asshole, pushing my thumb into her pussy.  I stroked and wiggled my fingers within her asshole 



until she came wildly, her asshole twitching crazily around my fingers. While she recovered, I used my fingers to 

transfer her juices to her asshole. While I licked her excess juices, I gently applied lube to her asshole. 

When she got hot again, I retrieved the anal dildo and fucked her with it until she humped it urgently, moaning 

happily. The dildo soon dripped with her juices. I pulled it out of her pussy and gently pushed its blunt head into her 

glistening asshole. With my thumb rubbing her clit gently, her asshole could not fake resistance for over five 

seconds, and then it let the dildo slowly slide in. 

The ribbed shaft was tapered, gaining about half an inch in diameter near the handle. When it was two inches 

into her ass, I pumped it in and out, gaining depth slowly as my thumb teased her stiff clit, keeping her hot pussy 

leaking. In five minutes, the anal dildo was all the way up her virginal rectum, stretching out her asshole and getting 

it ready for my throbbing cock, which was thicker. 

“Wow!” she gasped. “It’s so filling.” 

“Wait until you try the real thing,” I smiled. “Our slut moms loved it.” 

“I know,” she moaned, her asshole twitching. “You are going to turn me into a real whore.” 

“Isn’t that how a dirty Italian slut should be fucked?” I smiled. 

“Yes,” she hissed. “I need to get fucked like my boyfriend can never fuck me.” 

While her virgin asshole relaxed around the dildo and got used to it, I slurped her copious pussy juices for 

several seconds. I slowly fucked her ass with the anal toy but with long strokes. She enjoyed it, pushing back and 

moaning happily. 

“This feels nice,” she moaned. “I am sure ass fucking will be my favorite sex act just like it is for our moms.” 

“I am sure your slut mom will be happy with her slut daughter,” I said. 

“Yes,” she hissed. “I am a lucky bitch. My mom encourages me and helps me to be a dirty whore.” 

Leaving the dildo deeply planted in her ass, I lowered her legs and pushed my throbbing cock into her dripping 

pussy. As I fucked her gently, the dildo pressed against the underside of my cock. 

We rolled over, getting her on top, and I pumped the dildo within her ass while she rode my cock energetically. 

When she neared orgasm, I steadied her and pumped the dildo faster in her ass. She soon convulsed in rapture. I 

slowly stroked the dildo within her ass until she collapsed limply on top of me. 

“Do you want me to deflower your sizzling ass so I can thank your boyfriend for saving it for me?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“You are not going to let him fuck it, are you?” I teased. “It will be too loose for him too.” 

“You know what?” she said. “Maybe you can use my ass and save my pussy for him. He’d like that.” 

“We could do that if you liked getting your ass fucked like the dirty Italian sluts you and your mom are,” I said. 

“You think I am as dirty as she is?” she said. 

“If I didn’t, I’d be fucking her right now,” I smiled. 

“You really like my ass more than you like hers?” she asked. 

“Yes,” I said. “I sure like your three asses. I even would love to fuck the three of you along with my girlfriend.”  

“You are a greedy fucker,” she said. “I don’t think your girlfriend would let you do that. I am whoring myself to 

you here, and I’ll continue to do that, but I wouldn’t let my boyfriend touch another girl.” 

“I guess you and I are two of a kind—like almost everybody else,” I smiled. 

“Yes,” she smiled. “We are all selfish.” 

“I wish I could fuck my girlfriend with her mom and have them eat my come out of each other’s ass,” I said. 

“Is there a girl you don’t wish to fuck?” she teased. 

“Too many,” I said. “I only fuck the best.” 

“Thank you,” she teased. “You are so kind.” 

“You’ll see how kind I am when I fuck your cock-starved virgin ass and put you out of your misery without 

splitting your ass in two with a cock too big for your little pussy, not to mention your tiny virgin asshole,” I teased. 

“What’s taking you so long?” she teased. 

“I want you to be ready for it,” I said as I rolled us over, leaving her ass impaled by the dildo. “You’ll love it.” 



“I think I am ready, and I know I’ll love it,” she said. 

“I don’t think so,” I said as I straddled her chest and pushed my cock in her mouth. “Make me come, my slut.” 

She sucked my cock hungrily for a few minutes and swallowed a generous helping of hot come. She sucked my 

cock clean. I lubed the butt plug thoroughly and gently replaced the dildo with it. 

“Exercise your anal muscles,” I said. “Squeeze it and milk it until you are comfortable with it. We need your 

asshole to be ready for a serious fucking. I don’t want to put it out of commission after a few minutes of fucking.” 

“Thank you,” she said. 

We slept shortly afterward, leaving the butt plug up her ass. I woke up a couple of hours later and gently 

removed it from her ass. She groaned and squirmed as I did that but did not wake up. I resumed my sleep. 

We woke up at eight but stayed in bed after we went to the bathroom and showered. I plugged her pussy with my 

hard cock and rolled over into the cowgirl position. I gently lubed her asshole and slipped the butt plug in. 

“Exercise your asshole,” I said, thrusting in her pussy. “I am going to deflower it shortly.” 

Her pussy milked my cock as her asshole milked the butt plug. She came a few times within the following half 

hour. We then heard knocking on the door. 

“Hey, get up, kids,” mom called. “You can’t fuck yet. Get up and meet us on the beach.” 

Kat and I got ready quickly, taking the butt plug out of her ass, and we joined the others. 

“We are gathering here and now to celebrate the deflowering of my beautiful daughter’s hot ass,” said Rick. 

“Kat, who do you choose to have this honor?” 

“Nick,” said Kat, looking at me. 

“Congratulations, Nick,” he said. “We all will contribute to the success of this lewd event.” 

Mara lay down, pulling Kat astride her. While Kat rode her mother’s tongue, her dad walked to her and pushed 

his hard cock into her mouth. Mom knelt before me and sucked my cock. I fucked her throat as dad watched. He 

then walked to Kat, and she took turns sucking his and her dad’s cocks. 

When Rick had enough of Kat’s mouth, he walked around her and knelt between Mara’s legs. Dad knelt before 

Kat and pushed her shoulders down, lowering her to her hands. While fucking Mara, Rick lowered his head to Kat’s 

ass and licked her asshole while dad thrust in her mouth and fondled her tits, pinching her stiff nipples. 

Mom stood up, turned around and backed up her pussy onto my hard cock. She fucked herself for a minute, 

soaking my cock with her copious pussy juices. She pushed me onto my back on the floor and sucked my cock for a 

minute before she mounted me for another minute of cock riding. While I fingered mom’s asshole, dad removed his 

cock from Kat’s mouth and lay underneath her, sticking his head under her tits. He took turns sucking her nipples 

and fondling her tits, and she occasionally toyed with his hard cock. 

Mom dismounted me and led me toward dad. She mounted his cock and bent over mine, sucking it. After she 

came a few minutes later, she switched. She rode my cock while sucking his. Kat and her mom came, one on her 

husband’s cock and the other on her parents’ tongues. While Kat and her mom recovered, her dad pumped his 

fingers in her asshole and thrust gently in her mom’s pussy. He pulled out of his wife and moved forward toward her 

mouth. She sucked his dripping cock for a minute and then guided it into their daughter’s juicy pussy. He fucked 

Kat while working his thumb in and out of her asshole. 

Dad got up from under Kat after she came on her dad’s cock and her mom’s tongue. Mom meanwhile came on 

my cock and sucked it. Rick pulled out of his daughter, and dad knelt next to her and took over playing with her ass. 

Rick knelt behind mom and fucked her pussy, making her moan and grunt over my cock. She slobbered generously 

on my cock and rubbed her spit into my shaft as dad soaked Kat’s rectum with spit, working it in with his fingers.  

Mom and Kat soon came. 

“Mara, I think your daughter’s ready,” said dad as Kat recovered from her orgasm. 

“So do I,” Mara said. 

“Nick, get her,” said mom, leaving my sticky cock. 

Mom led me to Kat, and I knelt behind her, straddling her mom. Mom knelt next to me and aimed my cock at 

Kat’s asshole, spitting on her pucker. Mara pushed both her middle fingers into Kat’s asshole and pried the little 

hole open. Mom drooled right inside Kat’s gaping asshole. Mara pulled her fingers out, and mom guided my cock 

head in. Mara spread her daughter’s ass, and I held Kat’s hips and firmly pushed in. Kat gasped softly as my cock 

head slid past her sphincter, stretching her asshole wide. 



“Fuck her ass, but be gentle at first,” said mom. “Give her time to get used to it before you put it to her.” 

Mara licked her daughter’s dripping pussy while she spread her ass wide. I worked my shaft slowly in. Kat 

moaned and pushed her ass back, relaxing more and more as I went deeper inside her. In a couple of minutes, I was 

all the way in. They all applauded for us, Mara clapping her hands against Kat’s ass cheeks. 

“Now you are on your own,” mom said. “Enjoy your little slut’s hot ass.” 

“Do you like having me fuck your hot ass while our parents watch and applaud?” I whispered in Kat’s ear. 

“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching around the base of my cock. “Your cock’s so big and amazing.” 

“Your asshole’s so hot and tight,” I whispered, fondling her tits and teasing her stiff nipples. 

“I am going to come for you,” she gasped. 

Mara slid out from under her daughter just in time to watch her daughter stiffen and convulse in orgasm. I held 

Kat’s hips tightly and fucked her ass with short fast strokes. She shook and wildly shoved her ass into me. 

“She’s a hot slut like her mom,” teased dad as Kat continued to come. 

“We are both dirty Italian sluts, but I am the sluttier one,” said Mara. 

“Is that right?” teased dad as he lubed his cock. 

While Mara watched us, dad guided his cock into her asshole and pulled her into him, making her moan. 

“I am enjoying your hot Italian ass while my son enjoys your daughter’s,” he said, thrusting in her ass. 

“You are enjoying the better-trained ass while your son trains my daughter’s,” she moaned. 

“Mara, I am the only guy in the world who’s ever experienced both hot asses, and I am telling you that your 

daughter’s hot ass is no less hot than yours,” I said. 

“You are a flatterer,” she teased while Kat rose up and gave me a deep kiss. 

“I am telling the truth,” I said. 

“Which is hotter my ass or your mom’s?” she asked. 

“You shouldn’t have asked that question,” I said. 

“Answer it,” she teased. 

“My mom’s ass is the hottest ass in the world,” I said. 

That earned me a deep kiss from mom. 

“You are biased,” accused Mara. 

“What do you think, dad?” I asked as I thrust gently in Kat’s ass. 

“I think you nailed it,” smiled dad. 

Rick lubed his hard cock and pulled mom’s ass over it. 

“According to the two of you, I am now fucking the hottest ass in the world,” smiled Rick. 

“Don’t you agree?” I said. 

“I think they are both equally hot,” he said. 

“You are saying this because you are fucking her ass,” accused Mara. 

“Dan’s fucking yours, and he said his wife’s ass was hotter,” he said. 

“He’s more loyal to his wife than you are to me,” she accused. 

“Mara, I think you have the hottest ass in Europe,” I said. 

“You are a flatterer,” she said. “Didn’t you say my daughter’s ass was as hot?” 

“I stand by that,” I said. “Your daughter isn’t really an Italian slut. She has an Italian ass, but she’s American.” 

“You are a flatterer,” she smiled. 

Kat fucked back, and I fucked her ass smoothly, her asshole milking my shaft. We fucked harder and harder, 

making flesh-slapping sounds. She bucked her ass energetically for more of my cock. I fucked her twitching ass to 

orgasm while dad and Rick had fun with each other’s wife, fucking their horny asses leisurely. I held back while 

Kat’s asshole twitched wildly around my cock. I fucked her hard, squeezing her tits tightly, until she went limp. I 

gently thrust in her ass as she recovered, panting. 

“That was incredible,” gasped Kat, humping my cock gently. 



“It sure was,” I said. 

“You loved it, you little whore,” teased Mara. 

“Oh, yes, mom,” gasped Kat. 

“Don’t you like how dad fucks your ass?” I teased Mara. 

“I sure do, but you are the best ass fucker I’ve ever had,” she said. 

“I hope your daughter appreciates getting her hot ass deflowered by the best ass fucker her mom has ever had,” I 

teased. “I sure appreciate it.” 

“Of course I do,” said Kat, pushing her ass into me. 

As soon as my cock plopped out of Kat’s ass, dad pulled her astride his cock and her dad slid his slim cock up 

her ass. I stood before her and gently fucked her mouth, muffling her moans and grunts, as she enjoyed her first 

triple penetration. As she approached her orgasm, my cock swelled and pumped powerful jets of thick come down 

her sucking throat. She sucked my cock dry before she allowed me to pull out. She came immediately while mom 

and Mara came in each other’s mouth. 

Kat had two wild orgasms, bouncing on the two cocks drilling her, before dad and her dad emptied their balls in 

her twitching fuck holes. They had her suck their cocks clean while mom and Mara sucked their come out, each 

sucking out the other’s husband’s come. She moaned and squirmed before she finally came on their tongues. To her 

surprise, they dribbled the come in her mouth. She lewdly chewed that big mouthful of come before swallowing it, 

making a cocktail of three types of come in her stomach. 

After that, we had brunch. We then swam and played water games. Rick, dad and Mara took turns taking 

pictures and filming our nudist fun. I swam around, and, when I returned, dad was drilling Kat’s ass in the shallow 

water. Seeing that, mom brought Vaseline from the boat so she could have her first underwater double penetration, 

which developed into an underwater triple penetration as she ducked and took my cock in her mouth. We played 

more water games, including Mara’s underwater triple penetration with my cock in her ass and dad’s in her pussy. 

Mom took care of filming Mara’s depraved act. 

That night, Rick took mom to bed and dad, Kat while I went to bed with Mara, the horniest woman I had ever 

bedded. We did not sleep much as I spent most of the night switching my cock between her hot fuck holes. We used 

a lot of lube as I spent most of the time drilling her horny ass, and she loved it. 

“You really love my horny ass,” she said. 

“What’s there not to love about the hottest European ass?” I said. 

“I think you have the hottest American cock,” she said. 

“I am not sure it’s the hottest, but I am sure it’s the horniest,” I smiled. “Thank you.” 

“I am sure this is the hottest night of my life,” she said. 

“That’s the best compliment any guy can dream to get,” Is aid. “Thank you so much.” 

“I am serious,” she said. “I am yours whenever you want me.” 

“I’ll sure want you often,” I said. 

“I hoped so,” she smiled. “I know I’ll want you a lot.” 

On Tuesday we resumed cruising down the coast. Mara walked funny after last night’s marathon fuck. I no 

longer had the problem of hiding my boner because the ladies were too eager to hide it for me in one horny hole or 

another while dad and Rick navigated. Mara took it easy though. 

“Kat, my dream has come true,” I smiled. 

“What dream?” asked Mara. 

“On our first night in Venice, this dirty guy fantasized about fucking the three of us while dad and Dan 

watched,” said Kat. “I thought it was impossible.” 

“Did you know that you were going to fuck us?” asked Mara. 

“The only think I knew was that the three of you had the hottest asses in Italy,” I said. 

“You are a dirty boy,” smiled Mara. “You even fantasized about your slut mom.” 

“He thought she was the sluttiest and hottest of us,” said Kat. 

“I am,” smiled mom. “My son knows his women.” 



“He knows his sluts,” corrected Mara. 

“That’s right,” said mom. 

“He thought his dream would never come through though,” said Kat. 

“I am happy your dream came true,” said mom. 

“We all are,” smiled Mara. 

We had another hot stop along the coast, and we fucked silly. I had the lion’s share of every fuck hole they had. 

On Wednesday we cruised our way back, fucking even more. I had no contest when it came to ass fucking. 

We spent Wednesday night at Rick’s brother Roberto’s house. I learned later that it was Roberto who had 

arranged the boat cruise. He had a nice wife and two kids, a sixteen-year-old boy and a pretty eighteen-year-old girl. 

We had to behave ourselves there. 

By bedtime I was so horny, and so was Kat, who got the most of my cock during the trip. I was in my boxers 

ready to hop into bed when I heard soft knocking on the door. I paused and waited as Anna, Kat’s cousin came in. 

She was in her baby doll, holding what looked like photo albums in her hands. She had a big smile on her face. 

“Hi, are you still awake?” she asked sweetly. “Do you want to see pictures?” 

“Just let me put some clothes on,” I said apologetically. 

“No, no, please don’t,” she said. “It’s okay.” 

“Okay,” I smiled as I sat down on the edge of the bed. “Make yourself at home.” 

She sat next to me. Her baby doll was so short it fully exposed her fine legs and parts of her hips. She opened a 

photo album and browsed, talking briefly about the photos. She showed me photos that spanned all of her life from 

babyhood to the time being. Many of the photos had her in tight short shorts and halter-tops. 

“You are very beautiful,” I said, looking at her face. 

“Yes?” she smiled. “Thank you.” 

At the time, I held the album, and she had one hand on my upper thigh and the other paging through the album. 

“You like to see special pictures?” she said when finished browsing the first album. 

“Why not?” I said innocently. 

The second album started with teasing photos like with her hiking her dress tantalizingly or pulling her top 

down. There also were photos of her in lingerie. 

“Are you sure it is safe to show me these?” I asked. “You are a very sexy girl, wearing a very sexy outfit while 

showing me very sexy photos. They are having a great effect on me.” 

“Is it a good effect?” she teased. 

“I am not sure,” I said. 

“If it’s bad, we should stop,” she teased. 

“Let’s not stop if you don’t want to,” I said. 

There followed photos of partial nudity and my cock already hard got harder. It pushed against the thin fabric of 

my boxers. I could not help noticing that her nipples were stiff against the fabric of her baby doll. She was a slim 

girl. She had black hair and her tits were slightly smaller than Kat’s but big enough for fucking. She had a hot body. 

“Do you like to see the real thing?” she said suddenly. 

“You are not serious,” I said, looking at her. “Only a crazy man would say no to that.” 

She just smiled and pulled her top down, exposing her tits. 

“You are so sexy,” I said, putting the album aside. 

“Thank you,” she said. “You like?” 

“I love,” I said as I slowly moved my hand toward her near tit. 

She did not show any hint of protest, so I touched her firm tit with my fingertips, making her shiver. I tickled her 

soft flesh, and she moaned. My lips closed around her nipple. She shivered and gasped softly as I teased her stiff 

nipple ever so lightly with my tongue tip. Before long my hand was between her parted thighs, feeling the heat and 

moisture of her eager pussy through her thin panties. She had one hand around my head and used the other to 

support herself. 

“This feels so nice,” she hissed. 



“Your nipple’s so pretty and delicious,” I said on my way to her other nipple. “I love sucking it.” 

“I do too,” she moaned. “Suck it.” 

While she moaned, holding my head to her tit, I massage her pussy gently. She trembled in my hands like a leaf. 

I pushed her onto her back and let my mouth climb up to her neck and lips as I focused my middle finger to alternate 

between tickling up and down her pussy lips and dancing over her clit, making her moan into my mouth. 

“You are so delicious, Anna,” I said. “I am a very horny guy. I want to keep you in my bed till dawn.” 

“I love that,” she smiled, humping my fingers. “I am a horny girl. I love sex.” 

“Have you ever been fucked all night long?” I asked. 

“No,” she said, trembling. 

“You think you can handle that?” I teased. “I have a big cock that doesn’t tire.” 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“When I am done with you, you won’t be able to fuck for days,” I said. “You may not even be able to walk.” 

“I want to try that,” she gasped. 

“Do you have a boyfriend?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“He’ll think you were using a baseball bat on your little pussy,” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“You are a little slut, aren’t you?” I teased. “You love getting fucked well with a big hard cock.” 

“Yes,” she hissed, trembling. 

“What do you want now, my little slut?” I teased. 

“I want to suck,” she said. 

“What do you want to suck?” I teased. 

“This,” she said, suddenly grabbing my bare cock in her cool hand. 

My hard cock had made its way through the fly of my boxers on its own. 

“No, you are too nice to suck cock,” I teased, my fingertip tickling her clit through her panties. “Only bad girls 

suck big cocks. It’s too big for you.” 

“It isn’t too big for me,” she said, squeezing my hard cock. “I am not as nice as you think too.” 

“Well, I’ll let you suck it but if I discover you are a nice girl I’ll punish you,” I said. “Good girls should never 

suck big cocks that can fuck them hard until they beg for mercy.” 

“Okay,” she said. 

“Show me you are a slut,” I said as I moved off her and lay on my back. “Suck my big cock like a dirty girl.” 

“I love your cock,” she said as she held the base of my cock in her hand. “It’s big and hard.” 

“Anna, I’ll leave Italy very soon,” I said. “The reputation of Italian girls is in your hands. If you turn out to be a 

nice girl, I’ll think that all Italian girls are nice girls that can’t suck and fuck a big hard cock. Do you want that?” 

“No,” she said. “I’ll show you I am not nice. I’ll show you Italian girls are bad.” 

“Are you going to show me that you are a dirty Italian slut worthy of my big cock?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“You think you can show me that you are dirtier than your cousin Kat, the dirty American slut?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she said. “Italian girls are dirtier than American cold girls.” 

“I have a dirty American girlfriend, and your cousin’s a dirty slut,” I said. “You have a big challenge to prove 

than Italian girls are dirtier than American sluts. I like you and wish you good luck, but it’s going to be tough.” 

“I take the challenge,” she said. “Anna will show you that Italian girls are very dirty. Anna’s dirtier than her 

American cousin and your American girlfriend. Nick, you are American. You don’t know what dirty is.” 

“Is that right?” I smiled. 

“Yes, that’s right,” she smiled. “I’ll show you.” 

“Don’t talk, Anna,” I said. “You’ve talked long enough. Your sweet mouth was made to do something better.” 



“It was made to suck big hard cocks,” she said. 

“Show me, Anna,” I said. “Use your hot mouth for what it was made for. Suck my big juicy cock. Show me you 

are a dirty Italian whore that can put all American sluts to shame.” 

She smiled just before opening wide and going down on my cock head. She was a good cocksucker and very 

eager. However her eagerness could not allow her to swallow the last two inches of my cock. 

“Anna, baby, you are a good cocksucker,” I said, slapping her face with my sticky cock. “My American 

girlfriend can swallow my big cock balls deep. You can’t be dirty if you can’t do that. Italian sluts don’t know that?” 

“We know, but your cock’s bigger than my boyfriend’s,” she said. 

“Maybe you are dirty enough for your Italian boyfriend,” I teased. “Bigger cocks need dirtier sluts.” 

“Let me try,” she said. “I’ll do my best. I’ll show you I am dirty.” 

“Turn around and bring your juicy little pussy to my mouth,” I said. “I’ll eat it out for you while you train.” 

“Okay,” she said. 

She pulled my boxers and her top and panties off and mounted me in the sixty-nine position. 

“You have a very nice pussy, Anna,” I said, holding her hot ass in my hands. 

“Thank you,” she said. 

“It’s so sweet it won’t be easy for you to convince me that you are a bad girl,” I teased. 

“I’ll show you,” she promised. 

“Is it virgin?” I teased. 

“No,” she said. 

“Your boyfriend fucks you once a year?” I teased. “If you were my girlfriend, people would know you are not 

virgin even when you are fully clothed. When your boyfriend can see you, he’ll know you were fucked royally.” 

“Boys don’t know about fucking,” she said. 

“Anna, you are wasted on your boyfriend,” I said. “You need someone like me who can fuck you very well.” 

“I know, but boys are stupid everywhere,” she said. “Kat told me American boys are stupid too.” 

“I guess we have our work cut out for us,” I said. “You need to show me that Italian girls are not nice, and I need 

to show you that American boys are not stupid.” 

“Kat said you are not stupid,” she said. “If I thought we were stupid, I wouldn’t be here.” 

“I also think you were meant to be a dirty girl, but you need a dirty boy to help you be very dirty,” I said. 

“Nick, I think you are a dirty boy,” she said. “I’ll be very dirty with you. I’ll show you.” 

“Do it, Anna,” I said. “Suck my big cock. Show it you are a little whore worthy of it.” 

She took my cock in her mouth, and I pulled her pussy to my mouth. She was drenched. I licked her clean and 

ate her juicy pussy to orgasm. She moaned and gasped until she gushed in my eager mouth. While I did that, she did 

not suck my cock for a penny. 

“You are a delicious girl, Anna, but you need to suck my cock,” I chided as I pulled her ass down. 

“I am sorry,” she gasped. “That was so nice. I’ll suck your beautiful cock now.” 

“You have a sweet asshole, Anna,” I said as I spread her ass, exposing her little asshole utterly. 

“Thank you,” she said as I approached her asshole with my tongue. 

She gasped when my tongue tip touched her asshole. Her asshole clenched defensively. 

“What are you doing?” she said. 

She tried to pull away, but I held her ass tightly and licked her tense asshole. It soon relaxed, and she moaned. 

“That feels good,” she moaned quietly. 

“Your asshole’s delicious, Anna,” I said. “You are a bad girl in a bad way. You didn’t want me to lick it.” 

“Nobody did it to me before,” she moaned as I resumed licking her asshole. “It feels so nice.” 

She moaned, gasped and humped my tongue to orgasm, but she did not suck my cock. I enjoyed feeling her little 

asshole twitch around my tongue tip as she gasped and shook happily. 

“Nick, you are good,” she gasped. “You are certainly not a stupid boy.” 



“Is your sweet little asshole virgin?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Italian girls don’t know that dirty girls must have their little assholes fucked very well?” I teased. 

“They know that, but they know that they shouldn’t let stupid boys do that to them,” she said. “Stupid boys don’t 

know how to do it. They don’t even know how to fuck the pussy.” 

“Anna, you should leave your stupid boyfriend and come with me,” I said. 

“I know, but you have an American girlfriend,” she said. 

“It’s okay,” I said. “I don’t mind having two dirty girlfriends: one American and one Italian.” 

“I think your girlfriend minds,” she said. 

“Do you mind?” I asked. 

“No,” she said. 

“You are not a stupid girl, are you?” I said. 

“I hope not,” she said. 

“You are not,” I said. “Don’t worry about her. Just come with me, and I’ll take care of you.” 

“I wish I could do that,” she said. 

“I wish you could suck my cock too,” I teased. 

“I am sorry,” she said. “I am not good to you.” 

She returned to sucking my cock, and I lazily licked her dripping pussy and luscious asshole. She sucked my 

cock deeply and tried to swallow it all the way in. I let her work on it at her own pace as I busied myself with gently 

probing her sweet fuck holes. 

She gagged several times, but that did not reduce her enthusiasm. She finally succeeded and swallowed my 

entire cock down her throat. She held it there for a few seconds before she pulled up. 

“Nick, I did it,” she said excitedly. “I am a dirty girl.” 

“I am proud of you, Anna,” I said. “I am so happy to have a dirty girl like you suck my big cock.” 

“Thank you,” she said. 

“Are you going to let me fuck your virgin ass too?” I asked. 

“Yes, Nick,” she said. “I am a very dirty girl for you. I’ll let you do anything you want to me.” 

“I think Italian girls are not very nice,” I said. “Suck my big cock, my little whore. You are a bad girl.” 

She returned to deep throating my cock eagerly while I picked up the pace with her leaky pussy and tight 

asshole. She came again within a few minutes, but she sucked my cock well while I ate her horny holes. 

“Anna, I want to see you while you suck my big cock,” I said. “Turn around like you did before.” 

She pivoted around my cock, and I propped myself up and watched her. She smiled at me as she sucked my cock 

hungrily, taking it down her throat every time. 

“I am glad Italian girls are dirty,” I teased. “You saved their reputation. I thought they were hopelessly nice. 

Italian sluts must make a statue for you and call it the Italian Slut. You are a dirty slut. I am so happy to meet you.” 

She smiled happily as she continued to suck my cock eagerly. 

“I’ll tell Kat that her Italian cousin’s dirtier than her,” I said. “You should be a role model for Italian girls. You 

should be crowned Miss Italy. Every Italian girl should look up to you and say I want to be a dirty slut like Anna.” 

She enjoyed my dirty talking and sucked my cock even more hungrily. 

“Are you happy to be my dirty slut?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Did you know that I love kissing dirty girls?” I teased. 

“No,” she smiled. 

“Now you do,” I said. “Bring your slutty mouth over here, and let me kiss it.” 

She got up and brought her mouth to mine. 

“First, put my big cock in your little pussy so you don’t fall off while we kiss passionately,” I said. 



“I like that,” she smiled as she held my hard cock and guided it to her dripping pussy. 

“You were definitely meant to suck big cocks,” I said. “Let’s see if you were meant to fuck big cocks too.” 

“Of course I was meant to fuck big hard cocks,” she said. “I love your big hard cock.” 

She rubbed her dripping pussy with my cock head, getting it drenched in her juices. She slowly pressed her 

pussy down on my cock, letting it force it open and slide in. She grunted as my cock head forced its way in, 

stretching her tight pussy. 

“It’s so big, but I am going to take all in,” she smiled at me as she pushed herself down on my cock. 

She gasped and stiffened when she was halfway down my cock. 

“I am coming,” she gasped. 

She shook wildly. I held her tightly and thrust gently in her tight pussy. Her pussy drenched my entire cock. 

“Nobody has ever done this to me,” she gasped when her orgasm subsided. 

“Nobody has ever put his cock in your little pussy?” I teased, holding her up. 

“No,” she said. “Nobody made me come before his cock was inside me.” 

“Do you know what that means?” I said. 

“It means that you are incredible,” she smiled. 

“No,” I teased. “It means that you need to put the rest of my big cock inside your little pussy.” 

“I know,” she smiled. 

She grunted and gasped the rest of her way down my shaft until her ass touched my balls. 

“It’s all the way in,” she gasped, her pussy squeezing my cock possessively. “I am so full.” 

“You are a good dirty whore, Anna,” I said as she stiffened again. 

“I am coming again,” she gasped. 

She convulsed in orgasm while I held her and thrust gently into her jerking tight pussy. This time she drenched 

my cock and balls. 

“Nick, you are very incredible,” she gasped. “You made me come again.” 

“Bad girls come so easily,” I teased. 

“Only with very bad boys,” she smiled. 

“Kiss me, my dirty whore,” I said. “You did all this so you can kiss me without falling off.” 

“Yes,” she smiled. 

She brought her lips to mine, and we kissed. While our mouths eagerly got to know each other better, I soaked a 

middle finger in her copious pussy juices and swiftly popped it up her virgin asshole, making her gasp. Both her 

pussy and asshole twitched, but she did not break the kiss. She only kissed more hungrily. By the time we broke the 

kiss, my finger was all the way up her ass, reaming it out gently. 

“Your big cock in my pussy and your finger in my ass make me crazy,” she gasped. 

“That’s only because you are a dirty girl,” I said, smiling at her. “I like to do dirty things to dirty girls.”  

She smiled at me for a few seconds before she stiffened and shook in orgasm. 

“You are a dirty boy, Nick,” she gasped. “You make me come so quickly and so hard.” 

“I can only make dirty whores come this hard,” I teased. 

“I am a dirty whore,” she gasped. “I am your dirty whore.” 

“I know, Anna,” I said. “Come even harder for me.” 

Her pussy and asshole twitched wildly around me. Her pussy gushed, drenching my cock and balls, while she 

shook in ecstasy. I did not even move. I just let her orgasmic spasms jerk her back and forth until she went limp. 

“Your girlfriend’s a lucky bitch,” she gasped. 

“She isn’t as lucky as your silly boyfriend,” I said. “If I were he, I’d be fucking you tonight.” 

“You are fucking me tonight, and I love it more,” she gasped. “I want you to fuck me every night.” 

“I am not fucking you yet,” I teased. “I will. Bounce your hot ass. Get your pussy fucked on my big cock, baby.” 

“Yes,” she hissed as she gently worked her pussy up and down my cock in slow strokes. 



“Do it slowly,” I said. “Move it all the way up and down my big cock. Make it too loose for your boyfriend.” 

“I think it’s already too loose for him,” she moaned, riding my cock slowly. “He can’t fuck me for a week.” 

“You better make it worthwhile then,” I said. 

“It’s already worthwhile,” she said. “You made me come like I’ve never come before.” 

She got herself fucked slowly as my finger reamed out her tight asshole. I lay back, and she leaned forward. I 

cupped her ass with my free hand and paced her while fondling her ass. She could not maintain her slow pace for 

long. As soon as she bounced faster, I gripped her ass and gave her a number of fast, hard thrusts. She collapsed on 

me and came. I fucked her hard, jerking my finger within her asshole. Her orgasm subsided, and she went into a new 

orgasm. I pounded her gushing pussy until she went limp, gasping for air. 

“Nick, that was incredible,” she gasped as I gently thrust in her. “I can’t believe you. I am in heaven.” 

“You are around heaven,” I teased. “I am in heaven. My big cock and my finger are in heaven.” 

“Do they have dirty girls in heaven?” she gasped. 

“They have heaven in dirty girls,” I teased. 

“Dirty boys are so good,” she gasped, smiling. “You are a very dirty boy.” 

“This dirty boy loves his dirty whore,” I said. 

“She loves him too,” she smiled. 

When her breathing returned to normal, I laid her on her back and pulled out of her. I licked her drenched pussy 

dry without taking my finger out of her ass, but she came in the middle of that. I smiled at her as I offered her the 

finger that had been up her ass. She smiled before she sucked it lewdly. I mounted her and fucked her throat gently 

with my dripping cock, making her suck it clean. 

“Let me help you be a very good dirty girl,” I said, rolling her over. 

She moaned as I kissed her hips and ass cheeks, parting them gently. My tongue tip soon teased the sensitive 

flesh between her pussy and asshole. When she relaxed, I spread her ass wide and drooled on her splayed asshole. 

She gasped when she felt the warm saliva. 

“You have a great ass,” I said softly. “It was meant to be fucked with a big cock, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“You’ve come to the right place, Anna,” I said. “When you leave, your virgin little asshole will be looser than 

most whores’ pussies. Your boyfriend wouldn’t feel his cock in it either. Isn’t that what you want, my little whore?” 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

In a few seconds, my tongue massaged my spit into her wrinkled orifice, making her gasp and moan. I used one 

hand to pull her cheeks apart and the other to probe her juicy pussy. She humped her ass back into me. I patiently 

drooled and massaged her asshole with my tongue. I pushed my tongue into her with more and more pressure as her 

orifice relaxed under my ministrations. My fingers massaged the inside of her juicy pussy relentlessly. Her tight 

asshole finally gaped slightly. I drooled inside her rectum and stuck my tongue tip inside it. I ate her asshole 

hungrily, making her come within a few minutes. 

She moaned and humped continuously as I took my time eating her delectable asshole. I finally gave her asshole 

a big kiss. I climbed astride her, sticking my cock between her thighs. I lowered myself onto her and fucked her 

dripping pussy from behind. She moaned and fucked back. 

“Fuck my virgin ass, Nick,” she said, making my cock twitch within her pussy. “Fuck it with your big cock.” 

“Are you ready to be a very dirty girl for me?” I teased. 

“Oh, yes,” she hissed. “I am very ready.” 

“You want that Miss Italy title?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“You got it, my little whore,” I said as I pulled out of her pussy. 

She pushed her ass up instinctively. I guided her right hand to her pussy, and, as she played with herself, I used 

my mouth and fingers to massage and ream out her little asshole. Drooling on and inside her asshole generously, I 

used the fingers of both my hands to gently massage her rectum, relaxing the muscles and stretching the sensitive 

skin. She moaned, groaned and squirmed, her pussy leaking onto her fingers. In a little while her asshole was soaked 

with spit and able to comfortably take three fingers all the way in. 



When I slowly removed my fingers from her asshole, it gaped. I squeezed lube inside it and then lubed my cock. 

“Take it if you want it,” I said as I lay on my back, my hard cock pointing to the ceiling. “Be my dirty girl. Sit on 

my big cock, and get your horny virgin ass fucked just like you did earlier with your hot pussy.” 

She smiled lewdly as she squatted astride me, pulling her ass open with one hand. Her free hand guided my 

bulbous cock head to her virgin asshole. I pulled her other cheek out for her. She concentrated as she lowered her ass 

onto my cock. It slid slowly in. 

“It’s so big,” she gasped as the cock head popped into her ass. 

“Is it too big for my dirty girl?” I teased. 

“No way,” she gasped. 

“I thought not,” I smiled. 

“I am going to take it all the way in,” she gasped, thrusting her ass down an inch or two. 

She grunted and gasped all her way down my hard cock until my balls touched the back of her ass. 

“Yes, this is what I want,” she gasped as she paused for a second. “It’s incredible. I love it.” 

“You are very bad girl, Anna,” I said. “I am so proud of you.” 

“Your bad girl’s going to come on your big cock,” she gasped. “I can feel it like a big tide coming.” 

“Do what you have to do, baby, to show me that you deserve that Italian Slut statue,” I smiled. 

“I am coming, Nick,” she gasped. “I deserve that statue.” 

She stiffened and shook wildly in a violent orgasm. I held her hips tightly and steadied her as she shook and 

jerked uncontrollably back and forth and up and down. Her ecstatic asshole twitched exquisitely around my cock. 

Her orgasm finally subsided, and she collapsed on top of me. 

“Oh, Nick, you are so good,” she gasped in my ear. “I can’t believe this. Thank you so much.” 

“What for, my dirty slut,” I said, thrusting gently in her ass. 

“That was the best orgasm in the world,” she gasped. 

“I haven’t even started to fuck you, my whore,” I said. “I already said you wouldn’t get any sleep tonight. 

Everybody who can see you or hear you will know that you’ve been fucked royally. You are fucked tonight, baby.”  

“Yes, Nick,” she gasped. “Do that for me. Treat me like the dirtiest girl in the world.” 

She grunted with every thrust as I picked up the pace. Her asshole relaxed enough for serious deep drilling. I 

held her ass, pulling the cheeks apart, and helped her bounce, thrusting back into her. She soon came wildly again. I 

flipped her onto her back and resumed drilling her ass. She came twice before I rolled her over and mounted her 

from behind. She was on her stomach as I fucked her ass leisurely. I enjoyed her tightness and anal milking while I 

fingered her pussy to synchronize her orgasm with mine. 

We both came, and her hot asshole drained my balls in her bowels. I showered the side of her face with kisses 

while she sang my praise. We rested for a few minutes with my soft cock lodged in her slimy ass. After a while, I 

thrust gently in her ass. My cock got hard within a few minutes. 

“Are you ready to suck my cock?” I said lowly. “That’s too dirty though. It may be too dirty for you.” 

“The only thing I am not ready for is to say no to you,” she smiled. “I am dirty enough for you.” 

We shared a long kiss before I dismounted her and kissed her gooey asshole. 

She got up and pounced on my sticky cock. She licked my balls before she sucked my hard cock hungrily. I 

fucked her throat for a few minutes. 

We started our next round with her drenched pussy, but I soon returned to her hot ass. 

We spent most of the night fucking. I came once in her mouth, and she swallowed my come to the last drop. I 

then came in her pussy and fed her most of my come. I came again in her ass. The next time I came in her pussy and 

worked the come that leaked out into her ass. The last time I came, I filled her ass for the last time. 

“Nick, it’s six,” she said after we rested. “You were right. We spent the whole night fucking. We need to sleep.” 

“Do you regret that you didn’t get much sleep?” I asked. 

“No way,” she said. “This was the best night of my life. I’ll never forget this. I’ll never forget you.” 

“Anna, I’ll come here and kill you if you don’t bring your hot ass again to me and let me fuck it royally,” I said. 



“Don’t worry,” she smiled. “I intend to live a very long life and fuck very well. I’ll make sure to visit you and 

Anna in California and get fucked well for a long time.” 

Before she left, I kissed her loosened pussy and asshole. I also gave her a long goodnight kiss. She took her 

albums, swinging her well-fucked ass. 

Naturally Anna and I were the last to wake up in the morning. 

“You didn’t sleep well?” teased Kat, whispering to me, when she saw Anna walk differently. 

“Whenever I change beds, I don’t get to sleep as soundly,” I said. 

“Whenever you change beds or bed partners?” she teased. 

“Whenever I change either,” I said. 

“Which was it last night?” she teased. 

“Neither,” I teased. “I slept in the same bed.” 

“I bet,” she smiled. 

All of us spent Thursday together, touring, shopping and having fun. 

At night mom snuck into my room and locked the door only to find Kat already there. 

“You are not going to get much sleep tonight either,” teased Kat. 

“Not again,” I whined. 

“Shut up, and fuck us,” she said. 

They treated me to a fine double blowjob. Before they left, I came in each ass twice. They ate my first two come 

loads out of each other’s ass and took the last two to bed.  

Early on Friday morning we left to Paris after Anna privately saw me off. There we shopped and toured. We 

visited the Louvers, Eiffel Tower and even went to a live sex theater. We had daily orgies in the hotel. I kept our 

three sluts’ assholes looser than their pussies. 

We had a different seat assignment on our flight home, and Kat sucked my cock and swallowed my come in our 

seats. Our moms did the same to each other’s husband. I fingered Kat to orgasm and sucked my sticky fingers.  

On Monday afternoon we were back home. It was a great vacation but dad and Rick’s business obligations made 

it short. I wanted to live like that for a few months at least. 

Mom and I had two great days of fun before Alex was back on Wednesday. Alex was so satisfied with her 

vacation and was so pleased she did not come with us. So were we! 

“I had the time of my life there,” Alex said. 

“So did I,” I said. 

Alex’s presence limited our freedom. I sought mom at night in the master bedroom. I found her watching the 

videos we made in Venice and Paris. She was playing with herself as she watched. When I looked again I spotted 

Alex, sitting next to her, playing with herself too. I was surprised even after all I had seen. Mom made room for me 

between Alex and herself and patted the bed. 

“Your vacation was not bad either,” Alex said as I sat next to her. 

Before long, I had my hard cock out. I stroked it lazily while I watched. Mom took my hand off my cock and 

proceeded to stroke it. Alex joined her right away. I noticed then that they were watching me deflower Anna’s sweet 

asshole. I did not remember anyone filming that scene. We were alone in the room, or that was what I thought. 

“Mom, where did you get that?” I said. “We didn’t film it.” 

“Did you think we’d miss a great night like that?” she smiled. 

“We were on candid camera all the time?” I said. 

“She was such a sweet girl,” said Alex. “You sure made her prove that Italian girls were dirty.” 

“You are a sweet girl too,” I teased, pulling her skirt and mom’s dress up to access their asses. “You think you 

can prove that American girls are dirtier?” 

“I am sure I can at least try,” she said as I proceeded to finger her tight asshole and mom’s experienced one. 

“I am sure you can make a very good dirty girl,” I said. “You are already playing with your brother’s big cock, 

which could be too big for you.” 

“I it is, I’ll need to grow and be a big enough slut for it,” she said. 



“You sure do,” I said. “I can feel that you are too sweet.” 

“I was so happy I didn’t go with you,” she said. “I thought I was lucky I sucked and fucked my cousin Jim. It 

turned out that I was celibate compared with you.” 

“Sometimes greed hurts,” I said. 

“It sure did this time,” she said. 

“It actually didn’t,” I said. “I am glad you didn’t come with us so I wouldn’t have to share you with the others.” 

“You are a greedy boy,” she teased. 

“We both are, but I am sure you’ll soon like that,” I said. 

“I bet,” she said. 

“I also made her holes too loose for her boyfriend,” I said. “Do you want me to do that to you?” 

“Of course,” she said. “For a fucking like that, I am willing to be out of commission for a month.” 

“You don’t believe that boys are stupid too,” I said. 

“Fortunately I do,” she smiled. “You need to prove me wrong. Do you think you can do that?” 

“I’ll also enjoy doing that,” I said. 

Mom’s asshole had accepted two fingers while I still worked on inserting the first finger up Alex’s hot asshole. I 

soon used lube generously on Alex’s virgin asshole. By the end of the night, I had introduced my hard cock to 

Alex’s holes one after the other. I naturally deflowered her luscious asshole and showed her she was no slouch when 

it came to dirty girls, American and otherwise. 

“Are you going to be a good girl and reserve your sizzling ass to your horny brother?” I asked Alex. 

“You got that, big brother,” she said. “Nobody else deserves that.” 

By end of our heated session, I came in each one of their six holes. They sucked my come out of each other’s 

pussy and shared it lewdly. On Thursday, they got to eat my come out of each other’s well-fucked ass. 

While Beth got ready for our date late on Friday afternoon, I cornered her mom in the kitchen. 

“Mrs. Conkly, have I ever told you that you have a spectacular ass?” I whispered in Victoria’s ear. 

“Nick, you are outrageous,” she said, looking at me in shock. “You can’t talk to me like that.” 

“Is it really outrageous for a guy to thank a hot woman for giving him a girlfriend with a gorgeous ass?” I asked. 

“You don’t thank me like that,” she protested. 

“How should a guy thank his girlfriend’s hot mom for passing her fantastic ass to her daughter?” I said quietly as 

I knelt behind her and held her waist. “Should I kneel down and kiss your luscious ass?” I kissed each cheek through 

her dress. “Your daughter sure likes that, but she lets me kiss her bare ass, not her clothes. Do you want to try that?” 

“Nick, get up,” she said, turning to the side. “What are you doing? What happened to you?” 

“While I was away, I missed your daughter’s sizzling ass,” I said. “I thought I should be very thankful for having 

such a hot ass at home. It was then obvious to me that I should thank you for passing your wonderful ass to her.” 

“This is crazy,” she said as I stood up and turned her forward so I was again behind her. 

“She knows how much I love her sexy ass,” I said as I gently pressed my boner into her ass. “Does she ever 

thank you for passing it to her, or should I spank it for her?” 

“She’s never thanked me for that, but I don’t think she should,” she said. 

“You think I should?” I teased, pressing my boner into her ass crack a little harder. “I’d love to do that. I am an 

ass man after all. Appreciating asses is my passion, and you have a terrific ass any ass man would love to worship.” 

“That wasn’t what I meant,” she said. 

“Victoria, have you ever had your stupendous ass worshipped?” I asked. 

“No,” she said. 

“Have you ever even had it fucked?” I said lowly. 

“Nick, you can’t talk to me like that,” she protested. “That’s none of your business anyway.” 

“I am sorry,” I said. “I just like your magnificent ass so much I want to know everything about it.” 

“No,” she said. “I’ve never had anybody have sex with it.” 



“Oh, you kept it so pure,” I said as I pulled back and bent over her ass. I kissed her ass. “I love pristine asses.” 

“Nick, don’t do that,” she said when I got up and nestled my boner between her ass cheeks again. 

“I just love virgin asses,” I said as I wrapped my arms around her. “I loved your daughter’s so much, but it was 

so hot I couldn’t resist it at all, and it was soon no longer virgin. I hate it when you can’t have the cake and eat it.” 

“You sodomized my daughter with your big thing?” she said. 

“My cock’s so small I am not even sure she felt it at all,” I said. 

“It’s so big,” she said. “I can feel it. You shouldn’t push it into my butt either.” 

“Do you want me to tell you a little secret?” I teased. 

“What?” she asked. 

“Your sweet daughter’s a dirty girl,” I teased. “I think she only loves me because I fuck her magnificent ass 

royally with my very small cock.” 

“That isn’t true,” she said. “She likes you a lot. I think you love her because of that.” 

“No,” I said. “I love her hot mom because of that. I fully realize that without her mom’s sizzling but neglected 

ass I wouldn’t have had her juicy ass to fuck silly until its little hole’s so sated it wouldn’t close shut. Thanks a lot.” 

“You are welcome, but you are not thanking me,” she said. “You are flirting with me. You shouldn’t flirt with 

your girlfriend’s mom. What would your girlfriend say if she found out?” 

“You insult me, Victoria,” I protested. “I am not that kind of guy. I don’t flirt with my girlfriend’s hot mom. 

She’s too hot for that. Flirting’s done with silly girls. I am seducing her. Do you know why?” 

“Why?” she asked. 

“Victoria, you are a cock tease,” I whispered. “I’ve been telling you for a while that you have such a fantastic 

but neglected ass. I am an ass man. I want to worship it like it deserves and then fuck it royally like you deserve.” 

“Nick, you are a dirty boy,” she said. “You can’t talk to your girlfriend’s mom like that.” 

“My cock’s so small you won’t even feel it,” I said, thrusting gently into her ass. 

“Yeah, right,” she said. “It’s so big I bet I’d be walking funny for a week.” 

“I wouldn’t do that to my girlfriend’s hot mom,” I said lowly. “You only wouldn’t be able to sit down for a 

week, but you’ll be able to walk all you want. That way you can keep your hot ass fit without having to work out.” 

“You are outrageous,” she said. 

“What are you guys doing?” asked Beth as she walked into the kitchen. 

“I am doing nothing,” I said as I turned to the left to face Beth and squeezed her mom’s left ass cheek with my 

hand hidden behind me. “It’s your mom who’s trying to seduce me.” 

Victoria’s face turned red as she turned to the left, making it easier for me to squeeze her right ass cheek. 

“Can you see?” I said as I felt up Victoria’s ass freely. “She’s blushing because it’s true. Can you see the big 

boner she gave me? If I used it on you, you wouldn’t be able to walk or sit down for a week. You’ll only lie prone.” 

Victoria was speechless, but I continued to feel up her ass. 

“Victoria, I am not the kind of guy who’d do that to the sweetest girlfriend in the world,” I said, giving her ass a 

harder squeeze and leaning over as if to kiss her cheek. I gave her the front side of her neck a hickey “I forgive you.”  

Victoria was still speechless, her face beet red as I pushed my boner down and led my girlfriend out. 

“Nick, what was that?” asked Beth when we were out of her house. “What were you babbling about?” 

“Can you believe that your mom wants me to fuck the two of you together?” I said, squeezing her ass. “I know I 

am so horny because I was away from you for a while and missed you so much, but don’t you think that’s extreme?” 

“Nick, I know this isn’t true,” she said. “What was it really?” 

“Can’t you see?” I said. “She must be cashing in on that. No sweet girlfriend would believe that her hot mom 

can have her eyes set on her horny stud boyfriend. She’s home free whether she succeeds or not.” 

“Nick, I know that you have a great imagination, but I want you to tell me the truth,” she said. 

“Beth, I am going to be serious, but you have to promise to be calm and not get mad at me,” I said. 

“Sure,” she said. “Go ahead.” 

“Would you share me with your sexy mom if that were what she wanted?” I asked. 



“Nick, don’t be silly,” she said. “There is no way my mom would want to share you with me. She’s married.” 

“Are you saying that this is a hypothetical question?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Okay,” I said. “Let’s assume that your mom were so horny because your dad neglected her and she needed my 

big cock. Would you share it with her and make her happy again if there were enough of my big cock to share?” 

“Nick, it’s rude and sick to think that way,” she said. 

“You know that sky’s the limit when it comes to my dirty imagination,” I said. “Would you share me with her? 

Would you get on all fours side by side and let me take turns fucking your six hot fuck holes with my big cock?” 

“You even want to fuck mom in the ass?” she asked. 

“She has a magnificent ass,” I said. “What would be the point of doing all of this if I neglected it too?” 

“Nick, that would be a carnal orgy, not a way for me to share my stud boyfriend with my needy mom,” she said. 

“You think one shouldn’t enjoy being nice and doing something good for others?” I said. 

“There is no way she’d agree to that,” she said. 

“What if she did?” I asked. 

“If she did, I would,” she said. 

“You wouldn’t mind tasting her luscious pussy and ass on my sticky cock and having her taste yours?” I asked. 

“Nick, you are so dirty,” she said. 

“I bet you didn’t know that before,” I teased. 

“I wouldn’t,” she said. “In for a penny, in for a pound.” 

“Beth, you are a dirty girl,” I said. “I am going to enjoy fucking you and your hot mom together.” 

“You’d enjoy it, but you are never going to do it actually,” she said. “It’s an impossible crazy fantasy.” 

“All I have to do is seduce your mom,” I said. “It’s a piece of cake.” 

“After what you said today, mom’s going to kick your ass,” she said. “You are lucky if she ever let you in.” 

“It’s going to be a duel between ass kicking and ass fucking,” I said. “Ass fucking’s more fun. It will win.” 

“You are bent on getting your ass kicked,” she said. 

“Sometimes one has to risk his ass to win other’s asses,” I said. 

“Enough said about my mom’s ass and yours,” she said. “Now I need mine fucked royally.” 

“You thought I was taking you to church?” I said. “I’ll start by using on you the big boner your slut mom gave 

me, or would you like me to save it until I get to fuck the two of you together?” 

“I don’t want to wait for that,” she said. “You might have to save it forever, but you can’t call my mom a slut.” 

“What would you call a woman who lets her daughter’s boyfriend fuck her in every hole she has?” I said. 

“I’d call that a dirty slut, but there is no way mom would let you do that,” she said. 

“She may or may not,” I said. “You know how much I like sluts, so I am giving her the benefit of the doubt.” 

“I should kick your ass for being this rude to my mom, but I am a horny slut,” she said. 

“I can’t blame you,” I said. “She shouldn’t either. You are taking after her after all. You both have the same 

cock-hungry ass. The only differences are that hers is virgin and riper than yours. They’ll soon be completely alike.” 

“You are a dirty boyfriend,” she said. 

“Maybe it’s because I have a dirty girlfriend whose pussy drools as I tell her how I’ll fuck her slut mom,” I said. 

“If my mom heard you, she’d never let you see me,” she said. 

“What I am saying is making her slut daughter drip,” I said. “If she heard me, her pussy juices would be already 

running down her thighs. She’s such a dirty slut.” 

“She’d slap you blind,” she said. 

“Yeah, right,” I said. “I fondled her ass and gave her a hickey while you watched, and she didn’t do anything. 

Her face turned red just because she was afraid you’d notice that she enjoyed having your boyfriend feel her ass up.” 

“I bet if I’d showed up a minute later I’d have found you fucking her,” she teased. 

“No way,” I said. “I’d let her suck my big cock first because that shows what kind of woman she is—a hot slut.” 



“Are you aware that you can’t show your face at our house for a year if ever for what you did today?” she asked. 

“No,” I said. “As a matter of fact, during the year, I intend to have fucked your slut mom more often, harder and 

in more holes than your dad ever has. I’ll have to show my face a lot for that at least until she does at my house.” 

“We’ll see about that, Mr. Smart Ass,” she said. 

“We sure will, Miss Cock-Craving Ass,” I said, squeezing her ass. 

That evening and night, Beth was fucked harder and longer than ever in her life. We started in the living room. 

She resisted, but I easily had my way. I had her suck my cock, and I then fucked her in her pussy and ass right there 

before I took her to my room. I kept talking dirty to her and teasing her about fucking her mom while she watched 

and fucking her while her mom watched. I also teased her about her coming in her mom’s mouth and her mom 

coming in hers while I fucked one ass or the other. I had to borrow mom’s car at five in the morning to drive her 

home because she was not able to move, not to mention walk. 

Beth finally woke up at noon and wandered into the house. 

“Beth, are you okay?” asked her mom with concern when she saw the way she walked. 

“I am fine,” said Beth. “It was just that Nick kept me in bed all night. I’ll need a week to be able to walk straight 

or sit down properly. He’d never been that horny.” 

“Maybe he was on Viagra,” said her mom. 

“Guys on Viagra keep going for twelve solid hours?” said Beth. “If I hadn’t kept asking for timeouts, I am sure 

he’d have done me to death. Have you ever experienced anything like that?” 

“Was he on some kind of drug?” asked her mom. “He acted strange before you left with him.” 

“If there were a drug like that, guys would kill for it,” said Beth. “In the last few hours, he just kept rolling me 

over every once in a while. I was only capable of having gut-wrenching orgasms but not moving in any way.” 

“He kept you having orgasms all night?” asked Victoria suspiciously. 

“He always gives me tens of orgasms, but last night it was more like a couple of hundred orgasms,” said Beth. 

“He always gives you tens of orgasms?” said Victoria in surprise. 

“Why do you think I let him get away with anything?” said Beth. “I do for him things that make whores blush.”  

“You do?” said Victoria. 

“Last night, he had me go down on him, and he then did me right in their living room,” said Beth. “He asked his 

mom and sister to give us some privacy. Even his dad showed up, and he asked him to give us privacy. They all 

apologized and left us alone. Can you believe that?” 

“He had sex with you in their living room?” asked Victoria in disbelief. 

“He even told me next time he was here he’d have me in our living room and there would be nothing anybody 

could do about it,” said Beth. 

“He’ll have sex with you in our living room?” said Victoria incredulously. “Are you going to let him?” 

“Mom, I can’t stop him,” said Beth. “I am putty in his hands. If somebody has to, it has to be you or dad.” 

“You can’t let him treat you like that,” said Victoria. 

“I can’t let him give me the best sex in the world?” said Beth. 

“You can’t let him humiliate you for it,” said Victoria. 

“He doesn’t humiliate me,” said Beth. “He just talks dirty to me and treats me like his slut, which is what I am.” 

“He treats you like his slut, and you are okay with that?” asked Victoria in disbelief. 

“As a matter of fact, I am a good slut for him,” said Beth. “I don’t deny him anything at all. After all, I get more 

sex than a dozen whores. I bet you anything I’ve already had ten times the sex you had all your life and better.” 

“You can’t let him do that to you,” said Victoria. 

“Say that after you’ve tried his big cock that works like a jackhammer and never quits,” said Beth. “You’d sing 

his praise and make me look like a prude.” 

“Beth!” glared Victoria. 

“Sorry, mom,” said Beth, walking gingerly toward the kitchen. “I am starved. I need to eat food for a change. 

I’ve had enough juicy meat and fresh cream for a while. I’ll then go back to bed. I’ll never forget last night.” 

Victoria let it drop and gave her daughter something to eat. 



When Beth saw the hickey on her mom’s neck, she remembered what I told her. 

“Mom, what’s that on your neck?” teased Beth. “Is it a hickey? Did dad give it to you? You took advantage of 

my absence and had some hot fun? Did you do it in the living room as well?” 

“Beth!” chided Victoria. “It’s just a bug bite.” 

“It looks like a hickey unless the bug is bigger than me,” teased Beth. “I’ll ask dad. I’ll even tease him about it.” 

“No,” yelped Victoria. She then caught herself. “Don’t ask your dad. It’s just a bug bite.” 

“Be careful, mom,” said Beth. “I am glad that big bug didn’t bite your face. Don’t let it near any of your lips.” 

“Beth!” glared Victoria. 

After eating, Beth returned to her room. She called me right away. 

“You bastard, you really gave mom a hickey,” she said. 

“What’s the problem?” I said. “I told you I did.” 

“You also told me you felt up her ass,” she said. “Did you really do that?” 

“Of course,” I said. “She had a hot tight ass, and I had a great opportunity to feel it up a little.” 

“You are crazy,” she said. “I am sure she’s going to kick your ass the next time you show up.” 

“Before or after I fuck you in the living room?” I teased. 

“Before,” she said. “You won’t get to fuck me in the living room or even in my room ever.” 

“Don’t be silly, Beth,” I said. “I told you I’d fuck you in your living room. I am serious. You better believe it.” 

“You are crazy,” she said. “I have to go back to bed now.” 

“Enjoy your being alone in bed,” I teased. “Sweet dreams.” 

Alex had to wait to Saturday evening for her first double penetration, which she enjoyed very much, coming at 

the end like gangbusters. Dad and I double fucked her in about ten different positions, reserving her horny ass for 

me. I earlier thought there was only two positions for double penetration. I found out how wrong I had been. 

“I think that proved that you are the dirtiest girl in the world,” I teased Alex. “Poor Anna didn’t even dream of 

sharing her brother with her mom or having him share her with their dad.” 

“I am glad I’ve restored your faith in American dirty girls,” she smiled. 

“You sure have,” I said. “Do you think my American girlfriend can be dirty enough to share me with her mom?” 

“Are you going after the title of the dirtiest boy in the world?” she teased. 

“I already have it,” I said. 

“Getting your girlfriend to share you with her mom is obviously possible,” she said. “I think you need to seduce 

her mom first though. It won’t be worth the risk to broach it with her without securing her mom.” 

By Wednesday morning, Beth had recovered and life had returned to her juicy pussy. Luckily her sister, Lisa, 

was out for the day and the night. It was perfect for what I wanted to do. 

Victoria was alone in the living room, watching television, when I hopped onto the sofa next to her, startling her. 

“Nick, what are you doing here?” said Victoria. 

“Hi, Victoria,” I smiled. “I missed you.” 

“Nick, what you did last week was outrageous,” she said. “You can’t treat me like that.” 

“What happened last Friday before I took your daughter with me was very unfortunate,” I said. “She showed up 

suddenly and spoiled our fun. I had to save my ass.” 

“You saved your ass by lying and accusing me of seducing you?” she said angrily. 

“It isn’t called lying when all the people present know it isn’t true,” I said. “Your daughter knew it wasn’t true. I 

don’t know why you felt embarrassed. She’d have to be a moron to think that you really tried to seduce me.” 

“You felt up my butt too,” she said. 

“You are not mad about that, are you?” I said. 

“Of course I am mad,” she said. “That was outrageous and very humiliating. You did it in front of my daughter.” 



“Oh, Victoria,” I said as I got up and pulled her to her feet. She did not resist. I wrapped my arms around her and 

cupped her ass, pulling her into my boner. She gasped when it bumped into her pussy. “You found it humiliating for 

a horny guy to find your magnificent ass irresistible and feel it up whenever he has a golden chance?” 

“You are doing it again,” she said quietly without trying to pull back or push me away. 

“Do you think I am a moron?” I said as I felt up her ass freely while gently grinding my boner into her pussy. 

“No,” she said quietly. 

“I think I have a platinum chance to feel up your fantastic ass,” I said. “Can you blame me for doing that?” 

“Yes,” she hissed, subtly humping my boner. 

My cock twitched when she humped it. 

“Be honest, Victoria,” I said softly. “You know I am an ass man. You know that I love your hot ass and want to 

fuck it. Can you really blame me for missing no chance to feel it up or tell you how much I love it and want it?” 

“No,” she said quietly. 

“You have a luscious ass, Victoria,” I said lowly. “I love it, and I love holding it. Do you love my little hard 

cock and how it presses into your hot little pussy?” 

“Your little cock?” she said. “It’s probably the biggest and hardest cock anybody has ever pushed it into me.” 

“Do you love it?” I whispered. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“You are a hot slut, Victoria,” I said lowly as I tilted her face up with one hand. “I love cock-loving sluts.” 

Before she could reply, I touched my lips to hers. She kissed back immediately. I returned my hand to her ass 

and used both hands to knead her ass and pull her pussy into my boner. We kissed passionately for a few minutes. 

“Nick, we shouldn’t do this,” she gasped when we broke the kiss. “I am a married woman.” 

“Victoria, when you are with me, you are a married slut,” I said. “Married sluts don’t play by the rules.” 

She did not resist when I pulled her to me. We resumed kissing but more passionately. I deliberated teased her 

and did not let her come. 

“Sit down, Victoria,” I said softly, gently pushing her onto the sofa, when we broke the kiss. 

She sat down and looked up at me as I pointed my cock upward. 

“Take it out,” I said. 

“I shouldn’t,” she said. 

“It’s okay to get to know the little cock that loves your little ass,” I said. 

She hesitantly reached out for my fly. She soon had my hard cock throbbing in her face. I took my balls out. 

“I was right,” she said. “It’s the biggest and hardest cock I’ve ever met.” 

“You said you loved it,” I said. “Suck it. It wants to know that all his slut’s holes love it.” 

“It’s so big,” she said. 

“You are a big girl, Victoria,” I said softly. “Don’t you want to be a big slut? Suck it.” 

She leaned forward and tentatively licked my leaky cock head with her tongue tip, making my cock twitch. 

“Take it in your mouth, my slut,” I said softly. “Show me you are a real cock lover.” 

She opened her mouth wide and took my bulbous cock head in. 

“Suck it, you dirty cocksucker,” I said quietly as I held the back of her head and gently thrust in her mouth. 

She worked her mouth back and forth over my hard cock more and more eagerly. 

“That’s it, Victoria,” I encouraged. “I knew that a hot slut like you wasn’t meant to watch silly soaps about dirty 

sluts cheating on their stupid husbands. You were meant to do that yourself. Isn’t it more fun to suck my big cock?” 

She moaned affirmatively over my cock. 

“Don’t you feel more like a woman when you do this?” I said. “Don’t you feel more feminine?” 

She moaned her agreement over my cock. 

“I feel happy when I can help a woman be herself—the cock-craving slut she was meant to be,” I said. “I can 

feel your hunger for my big cock. I feel good that I can feed you and help you satisfy your carnal needs.”  



She sucked my cock hungrily for several more minutes. 

“Victoria, you need to take my cock all the way down your throat like the big slut you are,” I said. “Suck it all.” 

“I can’t,” she said, looking up at me. “It’s too big. I’ve never done that to any other cock.” 

“Victoria, you are a hot slut,” I said, holding her head and tilting it up. “I am not going to let you underestimate 

yourself. I don’t want you to think that any of your holes is incapable of swallowing my big cock balls deep.” 

“Are you sure I can do that?” she asked. 

“Victoria, baby, if I didn’t believe in you, I wouldn’t be here,” I said. “Believe in yourself. You can do it. 

Remember that you were meant for cock. Relax, and swallow. It’s fun. You do it every day. Don’t let me down.” 

She returned to my cock and sucked it with renewed vigor. I let go of her head and left her on her own. She soon 

pushed my cock into her throat. She naturally gagged several times, but did it again and again relentlessly. If finally 

worked, and she swallowed my cock. 

“I did it,” she said, smiling up at me. 

“I am so proud of you, Victoria,” I said, pulling her to my cock. She swallowed it all. “I knew you’d do it. You 

are a dirty slut. You were made for it. Never compare yourself with mediocre sluts. I knew my trust wasn’t wasted.” 

She deep throated my cock eagerly and then hungrily for several minutes. I occasionally took my sticky cock out 

of her mouth and slapped and rubbed her face with it. She occasionally did that on her own. 

“Nick, we are in the living room,” she suddenly said with alarm. “What if Beth walked in on us. She’s home.” 

“Don’t worry about her,” I said calmly. “You are now my slut. Let me deal with Beth. She’s also a slut. I can 

handle sluts. Suck my cock, and don’t pay any attention to her unless I ask you to.” 

“Okay,” she said. 

She resumed deep throating my cock eagerly. I let her do that, gently holding the back of her head. 

Beth finally showed up. 

“What’s going on here?” asked Beth when she saw her mom swallow my hard cock again and again. 

Victoria tensed for a second, but I held her head firmly. She resumed sucking my cock eagerly. 

“Hi, Beth,” I smiled. 

“What’s going on here?” she asked. 

“Your lovely mom graciously chatted with me while I waited for you,” I said. 

“Chatted with you with your cock down her throat?” she asked. 

“It’s more fun this way,” I said. “I am sure you know that.” 

“How did you get it there anyway?” she asked. “I thought she was mad at you.” 

“Why would your sweet mom be mad at me?” I said. 

“Because of what you did last week,” she said. 

“Don’t be silly,” I said. “Your mom knew that I was teasing just like you did. That wasn’t worth getting mad.” 

“How did you get her to suck your cock?” she asked. 

“Aren’t you going to congratulate her first?” I said. “This is the first time she’s ever deep throated a cock.” 

“You taught her deep throat?” she said in disbelief. 

“I didn’t teach her,” I said. “She’s a big girl. She can learn whatever she wants on her own. I just asked her to.” 

“How did you get your cock in her mouth?” she asked. 

“That was easy,” I said. “She opened her mouth and took it in.” 

“Mom, you are a married woman,” she said. “How can you do that?” 

“Beth, your hot mom found out that she was a married slut,” I said. “Married sluts don’t play by the rules. Isn’t 

that right, Victoria, baby?” 

“Yes,” hissed Victoria, briefly taking my cock out of her mouth. 

“You turned her into a whore,” said Beth. “How did you do that?” 

“Beth, you are being silly,” I said. “Why do you want to know that? You want to turn other hot moms into 

whores? If you do, just let me know, and I’ll take care of them. I enjoy turning sweet moms into dirty whores.” 



“I can’t believe this,” she said. “She’s sucking your cock like I don’t even exist.” 

“Do you want me to tell you the truth?” I said. 

“Sure,” she said. 

“She was afraid that my cock was too big for her,” I said. “You know it isn’t good for a hot slut like her to think 

so, so I helped her find out that it actually wasn’t. Now she knows that, but she thinks it’s too big for you. She also 

thinks that you’ve been a selfish bitch for keeping it all to yourself while you could have shared it with her for years. 

Now you need to choose. You can either share it with her or let her take it to herself because it’s too big for you.” 

“My mom’s claiming my boyfriend’s cock?” she in disbelief. 

“Victoria, if your slut daughter remains a selfish bitch, you are going to be my devoted whore and do for me 

whatever she’s ever done for me and then some,” I said. “Isn’t that right?” 

“Yes,” said Victoria. 

“Just last week you told me not to let him treat me this way,” complained Beth. “Now you are doing it yourself.” 

“She hadn’t met my big cock then,” I said. 

“You are doing this when you’ve only sucked it,” she said as her mom hungrily took my hard cock down her 

throat. “What are you going to do when you try it in your pussy and ass?” 

“She’s going to be the devoted whore her slut daughter couldn’t be,” I said. “Isn’t that right, Victoria, baby?” 

“Yes,” said Victoria. 

“Beth, you know I love you, but your slut mom has given me an unbeatable offer,” I said. “Are you going to 

share or let her take it all?” 

“I am going to share and show you that she can’t compete with me,” said Beth. 

“Beth, if you share, you can’t compete,” I said. “Competition means each is selfishly trying to kick the other 

sluts away and monopolize my cock. If that’s what you want to do, then forget it. Your mom’s willing to share.” 

“Okay,” she said. “I’ll share and not compete.” 

“Are you sure?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Sit down next to your slut mom, and help her,” I said. “My cock’s too big for either of you alone.” 

Beth sat down next to her mom, and I moved aside to be closer to her. They took turns sucking my cock. 

“Why don’t you kneel down on the floor like real cocksuckers and let me sit back on the sofa?” I said. 

They were soon on their knees, licking and sucking my cock and balls at the same time. 

“Beth, isn’t this better than having your mom kick my ass?” I teased. 

“Yes,” said Beth. 

“Your sexy mom realizes that kicking my ass isn’t fun but getting her ass fucked is a lot of fun,” I said. “Isn’t 

that right, Victoria, baby?” 

“Yes,” said Victoria. 

“Why don’t you, hot sluts, get on your knees on the sofa so I can get you fucked?” I suggested as I got up. 

They immediately knelt on the sofa and pushed their asses out. I knelt behind Victoria and exposed her ass and 

leaky pussy, hiking her dress and lowering her panties. I just had to hike Beth’s skirt to expose her ass and pussy. 

“You have a sweet little pussy, Victoria,” I said, inspecting Victoria’s soaked pussy. “It looks virginally small 

and tight. I am glad you brought it to me. It won’t be tight when I am through with it. Isn’t that what you want?” 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

She gasped when my tongue tip touched her stiff clit. She squirmed and humped my tongue, moaning and 

gasping happily. She came in a minute. She convulsed wildly, gushing in my mouth, and I drank it all, sucking for 

more. I gently licked her pussy while she caught her breath. 

When she recovered, I teased her asshole with my tongue tip, making her gasp. 

“You have a sweet asshole, Victoria,” I said. “It’s as sweet as Beth’s on the day I deflowered hers.” 

“Thank you,” she said lowly. 



“I may not give you a hickey today, but I may give your little asshole one because it’s so cute,” I said. “Would 

you hate me if I did that?” 

“No,” she breathed. 

“It’s virgin, isn’t it?” I said. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“It won’t be when your husband comes home, will it?” I said. 

“No,” she gasped as I teased her asshole with my fingertips. 

“Did it turn you on to have me fondle your ass while I talked with your daughter last week?” I asked. 

“It stunned me, but my pussy leaked,” she said. 

“Do you know why your horny pussy leaked?” I asked. 

“Because I was horny?” she said. 

“It leaked because it knew it belonged to me,” I said. “It knew that its cock-hungry slut belonged to me. It knew 

that my big cock wouldn’t leave its dirty slut alone but would claim her and fuck her in every hole she had.” 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Your little pussy knew you were mine even before you did,” I said. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Beth, why don’t you spread your mom’s hot ass so I can enjoy its beauty magnetism fully and you can watch 

me devour her mouthwatering asshole?” I said. 

Beth turned around and sat next to her mom. She spread her mom’s ass wide, exposing her asshole obscenely. 

“Thanks, baby,” I said. “Can you see how sweet and hungry for my big cock it is?” 

“It’s too small for your big cock,” said Beth. 

“Do you agree, Victoria?” I teased. 

“No,” said Victoria. 

“Do you want to see it stretched wide around the base of my big cock?” I asked. 

“Yes,” said Beth. 

“You are a bad girl,” I teased. 

Victoria’s asshole only clenched for several seconds. She soon thrust her ass into my face urgently as I devoured 

it. She came, her asshole twitching under my tongue and her ass shaking in her daughter’s hands. I stood up and 

rubbed my cock head over her drenched pussy. She groaned, humping my cock head. 

“Put it in me, Nick,” she said. “Please fuck me.” 

“You are not afraid it may be too big for your little pussy?” I teased. 

“If it’s too big, we’ll need to stretch my little pussy wider for it,” she moaned. “Please stuff me with it.” 

“Beth, have you ever thought you’d hear your slut mom beg for your horny boyfriend’s big cock?” I teased as I 

continued to tease Victoria’s leaky pussy with my cock head. 

“Never,” said Beth. 

“You think I should fuck her?” I teased. 

“Yes,” said Beth. 

My cock was already in line with Victoria’s horny pussy. I shoved it in just enough to drive my cock head in. 

She grunted as my cock her opened her pussy and stretched it wide. 

“Do you still want it?” I teased as I held her hips and gently thrust in Victoria’s tight pussy. 

“Yes,” she hissed, “more than ever.” 

My cock was soon all the way in her hot pussy, and she shook wildly around it. 

“I am coming on your big cock, Nick,” she gasped. 

“You love being my dirty whore, don’t you?” I teased, thrusting hard in her convulsing pussy. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“I knew you would, you dirty mom,” I teased. 



No sooner her orgasm subsided than another orgasm started. I did not slow down until her third wild orgasm 

subsided. I only slowed down enough to squeeze lube on her asshole and insert my thumb in. 

“Are you convinced that your slut mom needs my big cock bad?” I asked, gently reaming out her tight asshole. 

“Yes,” said Beth. 

Victoria came three times by the time I had three fingers all the way up her asshole, and that was only because I 

took it slow on both holes. 

“What do you want, Victoria?” I asked. 

“I want you to fuck my virgin ass,” she gasped. 

“Are you sure my big cock isn’t too big for it?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Are you a dirty wife, Victoria?” I teased, lubing and reaming out her asshole further. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Are you sure dirty wives take big cocks up their virgin married asses?” I teased. 

“Only for the first time,” she gasped. “Then they take it up their slutty married asses.” 

“All the dirty wives are like that?” I teased. 

“Not all, but the dirtiest ones are like that,” she gasped. 

“You think you are one of the dirtiest wives?” I said. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“Beth, do you think your slut mom’s dirty enough to take my big cock up her virgin married ass?” I teased. 

“Yes,” said Beth. “I think my mom’s one of the dirtiest slut moms in the world.” 

“You are a good girl, Beth,” I said as I slowly withdrew my fingers from Victoria’s virgin asshole. 

Having Beth spread her mom’s ass wide helped let my cock head pop right up Victoria’s virgin asshole. Victoria 

gasped as her asshole clenched just past my cock head. 

“It’s so big and delicious,” moaned Victoria as I held her hips and gently thrust into her offered ass. 

“Beth, don’t you like how it looks?” I asked. 

“Yes,” said Beth. “This is how mine looks when you fuck it too, right?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

When my cock was all the way in, Victoria stiffened and came immediately, shaking wildly. 

“Oh, Nick, you are amazing,” she gasped. “My asshole’s coming around your big wonderful cock.” 

“You know now that all your holes were meant to be mine,” I said, thrusting gently in her twitching asshole. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

“You belong to my big cock just like your slut daughter does, don’t you?” I teased. 

“Yes,” she hissed. 

By the time her big orgasm subsided, I was fucking her tight ass with long smooth strokes. 

“She has a very cock-craving ass, doesn’t she?” I said. 

“Yes,” said Beth. 

“Victoria, I love fucking your magnificent ass, especially knowing that it’s all mine,” I said. 

“Yes, Nick, it’s all yours,” gasped Victoria as I added lube to her asshole. “I love your big cock in it as well.” 

“You wouldn’t be my dirty whore if you didn’t,” I said, fucking her ass faster. 

Victoria came three more times on my cock, each orgasm harder than the previous one. By then, her formerly 

virgin asshole had loosened up and took serious drilling hungrily. I knew I had hit gold by skewering it. 

“Thank you, Nick,” she gasped. “That was absolutely incredible.” 

“It sure was,” I said. “You have an amazing ass.” 

“You have a fabulous cock,” she gasped. 



When Victoria recovered, I slowly withdrew from her loose asshole. I gave it a tongue kiss, making her moan. It 

instinctively nibbled my tongue. I got up and thrust my cock in Beth’s face. She pounced on it and swallowed it 

hungrily. I held the back of her head and thrust in her throat. 

“You finally got to taste your slut mom’s luscious ass on my big cock,” I said, thrusting in Beth’s throat. 

Beth just moaned. Her mom looked over her shoulder and watched her daughter devour my hard cock. 

“Did it taste good?” I teased, slapping her face with my sticky cock. 

“Yes,” said Beth. 

“Get back in position,” I said. “It’s your turn to get fucked.” 

Beth assumed her position, and I proceeded to fuck her pussy. 

“Victoria, spread your slut daughter’s horny ass for me,” I said. 

Victoria soon sat next to her daughter and spread her ass wide for me. 

“Didn’t I tell you I’d fuck you in your living room this time?” I asked, thrusting in Beth’s pussy hard. 

“You did,” she gasped. “I thought you were totally crazy when you did.” 

“Good sluts trust their studs,” I said. 

“I am sorry,” she gasped. 

“You better believe me when I tell you that next time I am going to fuck you, your mom and your little sister in 

the living room in front of your dad,” I said. “He won’t be able to do anything about it except watching.” 

“Yes,” she hissed as she stiffened. 

Beth came instantly. 

“Victoria, do you want me to fuck you in my living room next time like I did to Beth?” I said. 

“Your family would see us,” said Victoria. 

“That’s the point,” I said. “I want them to know that this hot slut’s all mine.” 

“Wouldn’t that be embarrassing to me?” she said. 

“You are a big girl, Victoria,” I said. “You can handle it effortlessly just like you handled Beth. Nobody can 

embarrass you or blame you about whoring yourself to the best cock you’ve ever experienced. Isn’t my cock that?” 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Are you going to do it proudly?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Is Lisa still virgin?” I asked after Beth recovered. 

“I am not sure about her mouth, but I am sure she’s virgin otherwise,” said Victoria. 

“You wouldn’t mind if I made sure she was no longer virgin anywhere in her hot ripe body, would you?” I said. 

“No,” said Victoria. “I am sure you’d be very nice to her and she’d love your amazing cock.” 

“That’s the point,” I said. “I think it’s  very nice for a slut mom to share a big cock with her slut daughters.” 

“I think so too,” she said. 

Beth’s horny pussy came on my cock twice more before I lubed her asshole and stuffed it with my cock. I made 

her come three more times while her mom spread her ass and watched me fuck it hard. 

“Victoria, baby, do you want to taste your slut daughter’s juicy ass on my big cock,” I said, aiming my sticky 

cock at Victoria’s mouth. 

Victoria did not hesitate to swallow my cock and suck it thoroughly. 

We had over seven more hours left. 

“Victoria, baby, I want to fuck you in every hot fuck hole you have in your marital bed,” I said, slapping 

Victoria’s face with my sticky cock. “Would you like me to do that for you?” 

“Sure,” said Victoria. “I’d love that.” 

“Lead the way, baby, and I’ll follow your cock-craving married ass,” I said. 

Victoria walked ahead of us, and Beth and I followed. 

“Nick, that was too treacherous of you,” said Beth. 



“Victoria, if you don’t want to get fucked in your marital bed, I am okay with that,” I said, sticking two fingers 

into Beth’s asshole and hooking them inside it. “I just want you to enjoy being a very dirty married whore for me.”  

“I like that,” she said. “I want to do it. Thank you for mentioning it.” 

“Don’t be silly, Victoria,” I said. “I’d do anything for my sweet girlfriend’s slut mom.” 

“You are so sweet, Nick,” she said. “I am so lucky you liked my slutty ass and went after it.” 

“I am the lucky one for having a girlfriend’s slut mom that has a hot juicy ass that craves cock as much as her 

daughter’s greedy ass.” 

“I want your big cock up my ass as much as I can get it,” she said. 

“Me too, baby,” I said. 

“You’ve turned her into a cock-craving whore,” whispered Beth. 

“Victoria, Beth thinks that I’ve turned you into a dirty whore,” I said. “Why don’t you tell her that you were 

born to be a dirty whore? All I did was give you the opportunity that you’ve been deprived of.” 

“He’s right, Beth,” said Victoria. “I was born to be a dirty whore. This is so natural to me. I’ve just never got the 

chance and encouragement to be myself.” 

“She knows it,” I said. “It happened to her too. She can never forget it although it happened a few years ago.” 

Victoria pulled off the covers and got on her hands and knees, facing me. 

“Fuck my face, lover,” called Victoria. 

After Victoria deep throated my cock for a few minutes, she turned around, offering her ass lewdly. 

“Spread your slut mom’s cock-hungry ass, baby,” I said to Beth. 

Beth sat on the edge of the bed, and spread her mom’s ass. I lubed Victoria’s asshole and fucked it. That was 

only the beginning. I had them spread each other’s ass and made both assholes gape wide. Victoria was intrigued by 

her daughter’s gaping asshole. They both saw gaping assholes for the first time. I came in every one of their six 

holes, and they sucked my come out of each other’s pussy and shared it. Victoria called her husband while I fucked 

her in the ass and asked him to bring dinner. I came in her ass minutes before he arrived. 

Victoria aired the room and changed the sheets while Beth sucked my sticky cock in the living room. Victoria 

showered and joined us without panties. I fucked their dripping pussies leisurely until we heard the garage door 

open. Victoria sucked my cock clean and went to meet her husband. She kissed him with her sticky lips. 

“John, ask Nick to have dinner with us,” said Victoria. “He hasn’t had lunch just like us.” 

“Nick, stay for dinner,” said John. 

“That isn’t necessary, Mr. Conkley,” I said. “I appreciate it, and I can’t say no to any of you. Even Beth could 

ask me to stay for dinner. Thank you.” 

Before, during and after dinner, I chatting with John as his wife and daughter’s every hole was loose and sticky 

with my creamy come. I even fondled their tits and asses while he was in the same room. I had a big boner until I 

went home. I gave both sluts deep goodnight kisses when I left. Victoria insisted to give my cock a goodnight kiss 

before I left. When she found it rock hard, she gave it a deep kiss, taking it all the way down her throat. I spread her 

ass and gave her sated asshole a deep kiss. I used my boner on mom and Alex. 

On Friday afternoon, I took Victoria home. She had never met my mom before. When mom saw her for the first 

time, Victoria was hungrily deep throating my hard cock, my hand behind her head pacing her. 

“Mom, meet my girlfriend’s hot mom, Victoria,” I said to mom as I continued to thrust in Victoria’s throat. 

“Victoria, meet my hot mom, Amy.” 

“It’s nice to meet you, Victoria,” said mom, extending her hand to Victoria. 

“She can’t talk now, but she’s delighted to meet you,” I said as I used my free hand to guide Victoria’s right 

hand to shake mom’s. “Isn’t that right, Victoria, baby?” 

Victoria moaned her assent. 

“That’s fine,” said mom. “She’s absorbed with what she’s doing. I don’t want to interrupt her for introductions.” 

They shook hands while I fucked Victoria’s throat deeply. 

“Don’t you think she’s so sweet?” I asked. “I am so proud of her.” 

“That’s obvious,” said mom. “I am so happy I got to meet her finally.” 



“She’s going back home at night,” I said. “You’ll get an ample chance to talk.” 

“That’s great,” she said. “I look forward to that.” 

“I don’t want to tie our hands,” I said. “Please send Alex to spread her luscious ass for me.” 

“You don’t have to call her,” she said. “I’d gladly do that for you.” 

“That’s okay, mom,” I said. “I want her to meet Victoria anyway.” 

“Okay, darling,” said mom, walking away. 

“You’ll now meet my sister,” I said. 

Victoria just moaned over my cock. 

Alex soon walked in. 

“Alex, meet my girlfriend’s gorgeous mom, Victoria,” I said. 

“I know Mrs. Conkley,” said Alex. “Hi, Mrs. Conkley.” 

Victoria mumbled over my cock. 

“We are informal here,” I said. “We go by first names.” 

“Hi, Victoria,” said Alex. “You are doing well.” 

“Alex, I’d like you to spread her spectacular ass so I can enjoy it and fuck it comfortably,” I said. 

“I’d love to do that,” said Alex. 

“Are you ready, Victoria?” I said as I tilted Victoria’s head up and slapped her face with my sticky cock. 

“Yes,” said Victoria. 

“Alex, bring the lube first,” I said. 

Victoria and I had a marathon sex session in the living room that lasted about eight hours. Both mom and Alex 

got to spread her ass for me. They got to talk with her freely but mostly while I fucked her pussy or ass. Even dad 

got to watch me fuck her in every hole she had. She rested for an hour before she was ready for me to drive her 

home. She walked differently. Luckily her husband was already in bed, and she slept in on Saturday morning. 

Early on Sunday afternoon, I was at Beth’s house. 

“You are a very sexy girl, Lisa,” I said when Lisa and I were alone on the sofa. “The boys must fight over you.” 

She blushed. 

“Don’t blush,” I said as I reached out and gently pulled her chin, turning her face toward me. “You are too hot 

to. Boys love nice tits, tight asses and sexy legs. You got them all. I bet your sweet lips have kissed a hundred boys.” 

“No, I am not like that,” she said, blushing. 

“How many lucky boys have they kissed?” I said. 

“Only three,” she said. 

“On their lips or elsewhere?” I teased. 

She blushed. 

“Come on,” I said. “You are old enough to kiss a very lucky boy anywhere on his body.” 

“I only kissed their lips,” she said, blushing. 

“You are a very sweet girl,” I said. “You definitely look like that.” 

“Thank you,” she said. 

“Have you been saving yourself for me?” I teased. 

“You already have a girlfriend,” she said. “You are my sister’s boyfriend.” 

“Would you go out with me if I dumped her?” I asked. 

“You wouldn’t do that,” she said. 

“I would if it were the only way to be with you, but fortunately it isn’t,” I said. 

“What do you mean?” she asked. 

“Can you keep a secret?” I asked. 

“Sure,” she said. 



“You can’t tell it to anybody, especially your sister,” I said. 

“Okay,” she said. 

“You are a big girl, aren’t you?” I said. “Do you think you can handle a big secret?” 

“Yes,” she said. 

“Come closer,” I said. “I’ll whisper it in your ear.” 

She suspiciously got closer. 

“I want to fuck you while I am still your sister’s boyfriend,” I whispered, wrapping my arms around her. 

“Nick, that’s gross,” she said, looking at me in shock. “If Beth knew, she’d kick your ass.” 

“She couldn’t know if her lovely sister kept the secret,” I said. “You promised. Are you going to tell her?” 

“No, but it’s still gross,” she said. “You can’t think like that about me.” 

“Don’t be silly,” I said. “You are big enough to know why you were given ripe tits and a hot ass.” 

“Not so my sister’s boyfriend would lust for me,” she said. 

“You think I am not good enough for you?” I whispered. “You think my cock can’t fuck you royally like it fucks 

your sister? You think you’ll easily find a better cock?” 

“Maybe not, but you are my sister’s boyfriend,” she said. “I can’t have you.” 

“Many boyfriends cheat with their girlfriends’ sisters, and their girlfriends’ sisters love it,” I said. 

“I am not a slut like that,” she said. 

“You may not be one now, but I am sure you’d love becoming one,” I said. “I’ll help you.” 

“I don’t want to be a slut,” she said. 

“Why not?” I said. “Are you afraid of getting fucked like you’ve never dreamed? You don’t want to get fucked 

like your girlfriends haven’t dared to dream?” 

“That would ruin my reputation,” she said. 

“You’ll be my slut, not the school slut,” I said. “You’ll only whore your hot self to me, not to every kid who has 

a cock no matter how pathetic he is. I’ll fuck you like I fuck your sister. You can ask her how good I fuck her.”  

“What if she caught me?” she asked. 

“Lisa, your sister’s a slut like you,” I said lowly. “She can’t let go of my cock. You won’t be able to let go once 

you try it. If she caught you, she’ll have to share it with you. I’ll fuck the two of you together. You’ll love it.”  

“That’s so depraved,” she said. “She’d never let you do that.” 

“What about you?” I asked. “Would you let me fuck you and your sister together?” 

“That’s too slutty,” she said. 

“You’ll be my dirty slut then,” I said. “You’ll love doing dirty acts. They’ll make your little pussy gush.” 

“I don’t know,” she said. 

“Forget about that,” I said. “Are you ready to make me the fourth lucky guy who’s ever kissed your sweet lips?” 

“I don’t know,” she said lowly. 

“Let’s find out,” I said. 

With my right arm around her, I used my left hand to gently turn her face to me. I smiled at her and kissed her 

lips gently, making her tremble. I smiled at her again and returned my lips to hers but with more pressure. She 

kissed back, and our kiss heated up. 

“Do you know why I want to kiss your sweet lips thoroughly now?” I asked. 

“Why?” she asked lowly. 

“Because they are still sweet,” I said. “They’ll soon stretch around my fat cock and get addicted to sucking my 

big cock and swallowing my creamy come like your sister’s lips. They’ll be more delicious, but they’ll be dirty.” 

We kissed more passionately, and I felt up her tits freely. I hiked her dress. She tried to resist but gave up 

quickly. I slipped my left hand down her panties and fingered her wet pussy until she came while kissing wildly. 

“I’ve come,” she gasped, breaking the kiss. 

“Is this the first time you come on a boy’s fingers?” I asked. 



“Yes,” she gasped. 

“Do you want to come on my tongue, or do you want to do that after you meet and suck my big cock?” I asked, 

my hand cupping her drenched pussy. 

“Nick, we are in the living room,” she said. “Mom or Beth may walk in on us.” 

“We’ll get to that in a minute, but do you want to suck my cock or have me eat your juicy pussy first?” I asked. 

“I want to suck your cock,” she said. 

“You are a good girl and a hot slut,” I smiled at her, getting up. I whipped my hard cock out. “Suck it, baby.” 

“Nick, we are in the living room,” she said in panic. 

“I know where we are, Lisa,” I said. “You are now my slut. You love my cock, and you need it. Nobody would 

blame you. They’d blame me, and I can handle that. Just relax, and suck it.” 

“Are cocks this big?” she asked, looking at my throbbing cock. 

“Only the ones that are meant for big sluts,” I said. “Can you see how excited it is about meeting its hot slut for 

the first time? It’s drooling for you. Stick your tongue out and lick up its drool. Savor it. You’ll love it.” 

She tentatively stuck her tongue out and licked the oozing fluids, making my cock twitch. 

“It loved feeling your innocent tongue touch it,” I said. “My big cock definitely loves you.” 

She soon took my engorged cock her in her mouth and sucked it gently. I coached her and fed her more and 

more cock, and she loved it, sucking more and more hungrily. 

“Lisa, you are a big girl,” I said softly. “I want you to be a big slut. I want you to swallow my entire cock and 

deep throat it like your sister loves to do.” 

“I’d never done that before,” she said. 

“Trust me every girl who’s done it for the first time has never done it before,” I said. “I believe in you. Take 

your time, but don’t give up. You’ll succeed.” 

She succeeded several minutes later. 

“I am proud of you, Lisa,” I said, slapping her face with my sticky cock. “I knew you could do it. Practice.” 

She happily returned my cock to her mouth and deep throated it with more hunger. 

“She’s very good,” said Victoria, startling Lisa. 

Lisa panicked and froze. She tried to pull back, but I held the back of her head. 

“It’s okay, baby,” I said, thrusting in Lisa’s throat. “Don’t stop. Your mom won’t hurt you.” 

“Why would I hurt her?” said Victoria. “She’s doing very well. I want her to enjoy that.” 

“Aren’t you proud of her?” I said. 

“Of course I am,” she said. “I am also impressed by you. You know how to turn sweet girls into dirty sluts.”  

“Only when they are meant for that,” I said. 

“Of course,” she said. “My little daughter was obviously meant for that.” 

“I have no doubt,” I said. 

Lisa was passive for a couple of minutes, and I thrust gently in her mouth. She resumed sucking my cock with 

increasing eagerness. 

“Nick, thank you for taking her,” said Victoria. “I was afraid she’d end up with a bad boy.” 

“You don’t have to worry about her ever,” I said. “She’s a big girl, and she’ll soon be a big slut.” 

“I am sure of that,” she said. 

“I want to fuck her and her sister together,” I said. “Please call her sister for me.” 

“That will be so hot,” said Victoria. “I’ll call Beth right away.” 

Victoria walked away. 

“Are you happy now, baby?” I said, gently rubbing my sticky cock on Lisa’s face. “I’ll fuck you together.” 

“How is mom okay with this?” she said in disbelief. “I can’t believe it.” 

“You better believe that your mom and sister wants you to be happy,” I said. “I do too.” 

“Did mom ask you to seduce me?” she asked. 



“No way,” I said. “I wanted you. I told her I’d fuck you. She couldn’t do anything about it. You are now mine.”  

“What about Beth?” she asked. 

“Beth belongs to my big cock just like you do,” I said. “I can fuck you any way I want just like I can fuck her.” 

“This is incredible,” she said excitedly. 

“You haven’t seen anything yet, baby,” I said. “You are still virgin for crying out loud but not for long. I even 

have three or four big surprises for you.” 

“What are they?” she asked. 

“They’d no longer be surprises,” I teased. “All I can say is that you are going to love them very much. You’ll 

soon be a completely uninhibited whore for my big cock. You’ll love it.” 

“I can’t wait,” she said excitedly. 

“Lisa, you are no longer an innocent little girl,” I said, gently pulling her off the sofa. “You are becoming a 

serious cocksucker. Why don’t you get down on your knees like respectable cocksuckers?” 

When Beth joined us, her little sister was on her knees, swallowing my cock hungrily again and again. 

“How did you seduce her?” asked Beth. 

Lisa did not even slow down. 

“Your little sister’s a little whore,” I said. “She didn’t need to be seduced. All she needed to know was that my 

big cock was at her disposal. She dived in, head first, as you can see. Are you only going to watch?” 

“If I take the habit of watching, I’ll never get a turn,” said Beth, getting on her knees next to her sister. “I hope 

my little sister likes to share.” 

“You should know by now that I wouldn’t stick my big cock in a selfish bitch that doesn’t like to share,” I said.  

“Your sweet sister’s still a virgin. My cock’s still a little too big for her alone.” 

“I’ll gladly help her,” she said. 

The slut sisters took a few minutes to establish a seamless cock sucking routine. 

“This looks so appetizing,” said Victoria when she stopped by us a few minutes later. 

“So do you,” I said. 

“My daughters are so lucky to have a stud like you cater to their needs,” she said. 

“They are luckier to have a hot mom to pass to them all the hot genes,” I said. 

“Thank you,” she said. “I have to go. If I watch a little more, you’ll find me on my knees helping them.” 

“You won’t find me complaining,” I said. “You are a hot slut, Victoria.” 

“Thank you,” said Victoria, walking away. 

Beth and Lisa sucked my cock together for several more minutes. 

“Lisa, would you like to watch your slut sister get fucked so you can see what to expect and decide whether it’s 

how you want to get fucked or not?” I asked, slapping Lisa’s face with my cock. 

“Yes,” said Lisa. 

“Beth, assume the position,” I instructed. 

Beth hiked her skirt and got on her knees on the sofa, thrusting her ass out lewdly. 

“Can you see what a cock-craving slut your sister is?” I asked Lisa. 

“Yes,” said Lisa. 

“I want you to be even more cock-craving than her,” I said. “Will you do your best for me?” 

“Yes,” hissed Lisa. 

“Sit on the sofa next to her, and spread her horny ass wide for me,” I said. “Deprive her of all modesty.” 

“Okay,” said Lisa lowly. 

Lisa spread her sister’s ass, and I knelt down and ate Beth’s dripping pussy to orgasm. While she recovered, I 

teased her asshole with my tongue tip. I soon ate her asshole hungrily to another orgasm. 

“Use a hand to rub my cock head over her leaky pussy until it’s drenched, and then guide it in,” I said to Lisa. 

Lisa tentatively did that, and I pushed my cock into Beth’s pussy. I fucked it hard while Lisa spread Beth’s ass. 



“Did I fuck her pussy well?” I asked Lisa as I thrust gently in Beth’s drenched pussy. 

“Yes,” said Lisa. 

“Do you want me to fuck yours like this?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she said, trembling. 

“Taste it,” I said, thrusting my dripping cock in Lisa’s face. 

Lisa hesitated for a second, but she soon deep throated my cock hungrily. 

“Do you want me to fuck you in the ass, Beth?” I teased as I tickled Beth’s asshole. 

“Yes,” hissed Beth. 

Lisa watched me lube her sister’s asshole thoroughly and ream it out with one and finally three fingers. She 

watched in awe as my bulbous cock opened her sister’s tight asshole and then my cock drilled it nicely to orgasm. 

“Do you want me to fuck your hot virgin asshole like this?” I asked Lisa, fucking her sister’s ass slowly. 

“Isn’t it too big?” she asked nervously. 

“You are a big slut, baby,” I said. “You can handle this. I’ll ream out your tight asshole until it’s ready.” 

“You’ll love it,” said Beth. 

“Okay,” said Lisa. 

“You are a dirty slut,” I smiled at Lisa, thrusting my sticky cock in her face. 

Lisa slowly opened her mouth and took my cock in. I fucked her throat nicely for a few minutes. 

“Assume the position, Lisa,” I said. “When you get up, you won’t be virgin in either of your hot fuck holes.” 

Lisa assumed the position, and I spent half an hour eating her virgin pussy and asshole. She came repeatedly. 

Her mom witnessed the defloration of both fuck holes. I reamed out and deflowered Lisa’s ass first, and she loved it. 

I came in all her holes, and she gulped down my come eagerly. She was a good anal slut by the time her dad arrived. 

Kat arrived during the break. We left her with John in the living room while the rest of us fucked in his bed. 

“Lisa, your slut mom needs my big cock,” I said. “Do you want to watch me fuck her or let her starve for it?” 

“Fuck her if she wants you to,” said Lisa lowly. 

Lisa watched me fuck her mom royally. Kat was so good she fucked John in the living room. She led him to the 

master bedroom, where he watched me fuck his wife and daughters silly in every hole they had while she sucked his 

hard cock. He helped me double penetrate Kat and his wife, and Kat ate his come out of his wife’s slimy pussy. 

Alex had already learned to come home for the satisfying hard sex a hot piece of ass like her deserved. 

It turned into a habit for Kat and me to meet regularly to have wild rounds of sex away from our steady lovers. 

Her mom invited me regularly for some home cooking and cocking. Anna and I remained in touch. Our orgies with 

the Tuccis did not come very often, but everyone involved got more sex in quantity and quality. 

Like people had found out centuries ago, I finally learned that vacations were great and very refreshing. 

The End 

The European Vacation 

My parents and I went on a vacation to Europe with a couple and their daughter. As soon as we started the 

cruise, the ladies changed into skimpy bikinis. Then they went topless and finally everybody went nude to my 

deep embarrassment. Swimming in the Adriatic Sea was by no means the highlight of that cruise. At home, 

things improved a lot as well. 

Content: mf, ff, group, oral, anal, dp, tp, risk, seduction, voyeurism, exhibitionism, intergeneration, incest, 

cheating, girlfriend, wife. 

DISCLAIMER  

The account written above contains explicit sexual material intended solely for adult entertainment. If you 

are not an adult or such material offends you, please do not read this account. The author does not 

necessarily sanction any act related above. Practices outlined above may be politically, morally, socially or 

sanitarily wrong. Reader discretion advised. Be safe and have fun. 
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