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Mom had a part-time job that she went to three days a week. I was hanging around at home, waiting for the fall quarter 
to start at the local university. We spent a lot of time chatting and going to the grocery store or mall together. Since 
most of my friends were already gone, she and the web shared most of my time. My sister was back to school, and 
she still had her friends around, so she was out most of the time. 

On Labor Day, dad was out of town for some of his business, and I was home with mom. 
“Mom, what’s your dream occupation?” I asked casually. 
“Fashion modeling,” she said. 
“You have a model's looks, why didn't you pursue it?” I asked. 
“I guess I wasn't serious about it,” she said. 
“What attracted you to it in the first place?” I asked. 
“I think I just wanted to parade around in front of people and have them admire and applaud me,” she said. “I must 

have been a little show-off when I was young.” 
“Did you get to do anything towards that?” I asked. 
“No, just a little acting in high school,” she said. 
“What about later?” I asked. 
“I think I became a little shy,” she said. 
“You are still too beautiful to be shy,” I said. 
“Thanks, Nick,” she said, “but you know I am not the Hollywood type.” 
“I know you are not that dumb, but you're certainly no less pretty,” I said. “Actually you are prettier than many 

fashion models.” 
She laughed. 
“Have you ever tried to make a private portrait session or any glamour photos?” I asked. 
“No,” she said. 
“Why don't you try?” I asked. 
“I am too old for that now,” she laughed. 
“No, you are not,” I said emphatically. “I’ll prove it to you.” 
“If you can prove to me that I am not too old for it, I’ll consider it,” she said. “What’s your dream occupation?” 
“Do I have to answer?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she said. “I did answer you after all.” 
“An erotic movie director,” I blurted out, blushing and looking away. 
My dream occupation was to be a porn director and actor. 
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After dropping that bombshell, I wondered whether I should have taken away the erotic part. At least, I did not say 
dirty anal hardcore porn movies. 

“Wow!” she said in shock. “I didn't know I had a wild son. I'm glad you didn't pursue a career in that.” 
I kept quiet, looking away. 
“I see you are shy yourself,” she said. 
“You don't understand,” I finally said and wished I did not. 
“You're right, what's an erotic movie?” she said sarcastically. “What's sex anyway?” 
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“Sorry, mom,” I apologized. “I guess my comment was dumb.” 
“Anyway, did you do anything in that direction?” she said. “I hope not.” 
“I did a few erotic pictorials of my girlfriend,” I said. 
Naturally I was not going to tell her that my girlfriend and I had made a few dirty movies. 
“Oh, boy!” said mom. “Did you show them to anyone?” 
“Of course not,” I said. “It's personal.” 
“Can I see them?” she asked. 
“Of course not,” I said, “unless you get her permission.” 
“Did they come out well?” she asked. 
Of course my girlfriend and I came very well and hard. 
“Of course,” I said. “I did it using my digital camera. I can review it instantly.” 
“So, you didn’t process it at the mall?” asked mom. 
“Of course not,” I answered. “I showed you that before.” 
We were silent for a moment. 
“Speaking of that, you can do your private portrait right at home,” I said. “You can use my camera.” 
“I'd need you to download the pictures,” she said. 
“I can show you how to do it yourself,” I volunteered. 
“I won't be doing a sex portrait anyway,” she said. “I guess you can be around and do the shooting.” 
“Yes, that would be great,” I said. “Let's take some pictures right now so you can see how the process goes.” 
“I am not dressed for it,” she said. 
“That's okay;” I said. “It's only a drill.” 
“Okay,” she shrugged. 
She came with me to my room where I grabbed my digital camera. 
“Let's do it in your bedroom,” I said. “If dad or anybody saw it, they can think that you took it yourself.” 
“I don't think I am going to show it to anyone,” she said. “That's okay though.” 
Carrying my lighting equipment, I followed her to the master bedroom. I set up my lights and was ready to start. 

She stood there awkwardly in her loose, blue midi. 
“Let's start by saying cheese,” I said. 
When she smiled, I shot the first picture. 
“Great,” I said. “Now imagine you are a top fashion model and strike different poses. Don’t worry about what you 

are wearing right now. You look sexy in anything anyway.” 
Her hesitation and shyness diminished with every pose she struck. By the end of the photo shoot, she was really 

playful, but the conservative dress did not help much. That however broke the ice. After taking sixteen crispy large 
high-resolutions pictures, my camera card was full so I ended the session at that. 

After I collected my gear and returned to my room, I downloaded the pictures to my PC and showed mom the 
high-quality results. She was impressed. 

“Wow!” she said. “This is really good. The dress was a disappointment though.” 
“We'll take care of that in our next photo shoot tomorrow,” I said. “Is that’s okay with you?” 
“Yes, that's great,” she said. “With this kind of quality, I should give it a good shot.” 
On the next morning, I was surfing the web when she knocked on my door. 
“Are you ready?” she asked. 
When I looked at her, I was. She was wearing a tight black dress, the hem of which was well above her knees. Her 

dress had short sleeves and its neckline was not scooped low, but it showed what kind of body it covered. With the 
lipstick, eyeliner and hairstyle, she looked like she was going out on a date, as sexy as a prim woman could look in 
public. I smiled and let out a wolf whistle that made her blush. 

“Of course I am,” I said as I got up to grab my gear. “You look so hot!” 



“Nick, don’t tease me,” she chided. 
“If you think this is teasing, it’s dad’s fault,” I said. “He hasn’t been reminding you of how hot you really are.” 
“Thank you,” she said. 
In the first pose, she was sitting pretty. Other sexier pictures followed as she half reclined on the bed, gradually 

raising her knees to let the hem of the dress ride just a little up her pale thighs. I kept giving her honest admiring 
comments with every picture I captured, encouraging her to get more into the mood. 

After shooting the bed pictures, I had her stand up on the floor and bend over slightly, giving a sexy look over her 
shoulder. It was a sexy but nice pose. 

“Very seductive,” I said as I shot a close-up of her face and then zoomed out to take her all in. 
With my continuous encouragement and direction, she progressed into putting both her hands on the edge of the 

bed as she bent over. She moved her hands forward and parked one knee on the edge of the bed. I made it a point to 
capture her eyes in every picture I took, so I had her look at the lens from between her legs for the next picture. 

“You are so sexy and natural at this,” I complimented. “Someone lost a fortune by not shooting you.” 
“Come on, Nick,” she said. “I am not that good.” 
“You can’t see what I see,” I said. “I’ll soon prove it to you. You’ll see it in the pictures.” 
Soon, she was on her hands and knees on the bed in a series of sexy poses that I made sure to capture from different 

angles. Probably the sexiest pose was when she thrust her tight ass up as she looked at the lens from between her 
parted thighs. A careful series of poses culminated in that. 

“That was the sexiest pose so far,” I praised. “You are so good.” 
We concluded the photo session after filling up three memory cards with forty-eight pictures. By then, my cock 

was numb with horniness. I had no reason to believe her panties were drier than my briefs. 
“Mom, you are fantastic,” I said, horny enough to pat her ass playfully.  
Thankfully she did not object to my bold behavior. 
“Thank you for making all the effort,” she said. 
“My pleasure,” I said truthfully. “It was a lot of fun for me. I loved doing it. Did you like it at all?” 
“Yes,” she said. “It was fun to me too.” 
“I’ll download the pictures and call you to check them out,” I said. 
That was a great pictorial. I arranged the pictures in a slide show and then called her to my room to check them all 

out. She looked wonderful in the pictures, and she was impressed in reality. 
“You are a natural, mom,” I complimented. “Let's try a sexier dress tomorrow.” 
“I have work tomorrow,” she said. “Next time has to be next week.” 
“Okay,” I said, my voice showing my disappointment. “Are you excited about it?” 
“Yes,” she said. “I like this.” 
Next week took an eternity to come, but it was worth the wait. I masturbated before the photo shoot to keep the 

pressure in my pants under control. The new dress was also black, but shorter, cut lower in the front and the back and 
sleeveless. It did not go with a bra so the fabric in the top was thicker to shield the nipples, but otherwise showed off 
her generous cleavage. 

“Are you ready, mom?” I said. “Are you ready to look even sexier than last time?” 
“Yes, I am ready,” she smiled. 
“The other models and I are so lucky that I get the exclusive rights to these photo shoots,” I smiled. 
“I bet,” she teased. 
“Trust me, mom,” I said. “Otherwise, I wouldn’t be doing this.” 
She was more playful than the previous time. I managed to coax her to take a few up-skirt poses that showed her 

black panties as she looked into the lens seductively. 
“Don’t be shy,” I encouraged. “This is modest. You are wearing black panties. White ones would have looked a 

little sexier, but we are both learning.” 
After that, she took a few poses where she pulled her dress up to show more thigh flesh until she was showing her 

panty crotch. She also took some teasing poses, pulling her top a little down to show more white tit flesh. 



“Have you ever considered being an exotic dancer?” I smiled. “You are so good at this.” 
“Of course not,” she said. “I’ve always been a nice girl.” 
“You can do that by yourself,” I said. 
“I never thought about that,” she said. 
“It’s too late for that now,” I said. 
“Yes, I am no longer in my teens or twenties,” she said. 
“That was not what I meant,” I said. “I just meant that it was too late for you to do it by yourself. You now have a 

fan that would love to have you do it in front of him.” 
“I wouldn’t do that in front of you,” she said. 
“You’ll soon be at ease enough to do in front of me what you’d do by yourself,” I said. “You are a natural at that.” 
“We’ll see,” she said. 
At the end of the session, my cock was so hard it hurt. The results of the photo shoot were more impressive than 

the previous ones. I hoped I would take lingerie shots on the next time, but she was not comfortable with that. 
“I am not sure we should do that,” she said. 
“We’ll only do whatever you are comfortable with,” I said. “You should be comfortable. We’ve worked up to it.” 
“I am still not comfortable with it,” she said. 
“In that case, let’s do bikini photo shoots,” I said. “You’ve worn bikinis in public before, haven’t you?” 
“Of course,” she said. 
“It should be straightforward to shoot you in bikinis,” I said. 
“Are you sure that’s a good idea?” she said. 
“Yes, mom,” I said. “I want to realize your full potential. We are not even close to that.” 
“Okay,” she said. “I’ll give it a try.” 
“I am sure you’ll like it,” I said. “If you do well, we can send them to some magazines.” 
“Yes, right,” she said. 
“You should have better self-confidence by now,” I said. “I am disappointed.” 
“I’ll try to do better,” she said. 
“You better,” I said. 
When we started the bikini photo shoot, she was in a modest bikini. I was deeply disappointed. 
“Mom, you are very beautiful and sexy, but no one wears this kind of swimsuit anymore,” I said. “Since you took 

the time to wear it, I’ll take one picture, so strike the sexiest pose this swimsuit can allow.” 
That picture was a front view of her as she was on her forearms and knees. 
“Now I'll leave to let you change into something sexier,” I said as I left the room. “Don’t let me down.” 
The next outfit was not as sexy as I wished but was a forward step from the previous one. I intended to have her 

take a few more forward steps by the end of the session. I took five pictures before I left. 
“We did a little better this time, but we can do a lot better,” I said. “Relax. We are not doing a church flyer.” 
“Nick, it isn’t that bad,” she protested. 
“Trust me,” I said. “I know how bad it is, and I know how good it can be.” 
She changed into a smaller top and Brazilian bottoms. Her top showed what fine tits she had. 
“Did you consider posing for Sports Illustrated?” I said, smiling appreciatively. “You look fantastic now.” 
“You are silly,” she smiled. 
That time, I took ten more pictures, filling the first memory card. 
“Now change into your sexiest bikini,” I said. “Let's outdo ourselves again. Show the camera how hot you are.” 
Her next outfit was impressive: a skimpy top and a thong. It was obvious how much I liked it. 
“I'm sure you’ve never looked sexier,” I said. “Let's record this special moment in time in history. Are you ready?” 
“Yes,” she said. 



“You are not holding back, are you?” I said. 
“I don’t think so,” she said. 
“Don’t rob yourself of your best,” I said. 
“Okay,” she said. 
“How would you like to do this photo shoot by the pool?” I suggested. 
“That’s a good idea,” she said. 
The following two dozen pictures recorded all kinds of sexy poses. She apparently loved what she was doing. She 

also must have been horny to do all the poses that involved thrusting her ass up in that thong. By the end of the session, 
the aroma of excited pussy wafted to my nose when I got close enough. 

“That was fantastic,” I said at the end, pinching her bare ass cheek playfully. “You are an incredible woman.” 
As I pinched her ass, I looked hard enough to confirm that my cock was not the only leaky thing between legs by 

the pool. The results of the session were even more impressive than expected. 
“Thank you,” she said happily if a little shyly. 
“Do you want to take a few pictures while swimming?” I said. 
“Sure,” she said. 
She dove into the pool and swam while I took pictures from the sexiest angles. It was a great photo shoot. 
Despite the progress we had made, she still did not feel comfortable with doing lingerie modeling. 
“I don’t think that’s appropriate,” she said. 
“It’s appropriate to look as sexy as you can,” I said. “All women do it.” 
“Not me,” she said. 
“You are sexier than them,” I said. “I’ll show you.” 
Although I tried to avoid it, I had to show her my older women magazines to persuade her to do lingerie photo 

shoots or at least think about it. She was mildly shocked but intrigued. 
“I’ll think about it,” she said. 
“While you think about it, remember that these did it in front of everybody,” I said. “You are sexier than them, 

and you’ll be doing it in front of someone who believes in you and you can trust.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
Our next session was next week, the week that my classes started, but I was living at home. 
Mom accepted to do a lingerie photo shoot, but what she wore the first time could not be called lingerie. 
“I’ll let this go this time,” I said. “This isn’t called lingerie though. It’s called granny underwear. I am surprised 

they still sell it, or was it inherited.” 
“Nick, I got your point,” she said. 
“To make it up to me, you’ll do poses that great grandmas wouldn’t do,” I said. 
“We’ll see,” she said. 
“For the first pose, I want you to lie back in bed,” I said. 
She lay back in bed. 
“Raise your legs up at right angles with your body, and then spread them by sixty degrees,” I said. 
“That’s too much,” she said. 
“Sixty degrees is perfect to start with,” I insisted. “It will show off your sexy legs.” 
“Okay,” she conceded. 
She got into position, and I took the picture, making her head appear between her thighs. 
“That was nice,” I said. “Spread them wider.” 
She spread her legs wider and wider, and I took a picture of her when she had them spread widest. 
“I feel so guilty,” I said. “I feel like I am doing a granny underwear ad.” 
“It isn’t that bad,” she said. 
“Lingerie houses wouldn’t like me,” I said. “Fortunately, we are not posting these pictures anywhere.” 



“You make me feel bad about this choice,” she said. 
“Actually this is the sexiest picture that has ever been taken with this kind of underwear,” I smiled. “That’s only 

because you are a very sexy woman.” 
“Thank you,” she said. 
“Are you ready to try something more appropriate?” I said. 
“Okay,” she said. 
We continued to make progress and my hearty compliments continued to flow like a river. She was dripping, and 

I was rock hard by the end of every session. I let her know how sexy I thought she was and how proud of her I was. 
By the end of the third week, she had posed topless, holding her full tits playfully. On the fourth week, she felt 

comfortable enough to tease herself through her thong panties. On the fifth, week we managed to advance to strip 
shoots and full nude shots. By the end of that week, she had taken some outrageous poses. 

“You have a gorgeous ass, mom,” I said as she got on all fours and pushed her bare ass out. “Dare to flaunt it.” 
On the sixth week, she could pull her ass cheeks apart and spread her pussy for the camera. She felt completely at 

ease in my presence. I took great close-ups of her spread pussy and asshole. I was beside myself with delight. 
“Your asshole’s so beautiful,” I said. “If you saw it, you’d want to kiss it, but you can’t; so, you’d kiss its picture.” 
“Nick, assholes can’t be pretty,” she said. 
“Of course they can,” I said. “They come in different shapes, sizes and colors. They have a big spectrum. They 

can be very beautiful if they have the right combination of shape, size and color. Yours is perfect.” 
“I don’t know,” she said. 
“I hope you know that your little pussy’s mouthwatering,” I said. 
“You shouldn’t think about it like that,” she said. 
“I am a man, and you are a woman,” I said. “Any man can judge the beauty and appeal of a woman’s pussy.” 
“You are my son,” she said. 
“I am so lucky I came out of this sweet little pussy,” I said. “I hope one day I can kiss it and show it appreciation.” 
At the end of each session, I had a boner harder than the previous one regardless of the masturbation sessions that 

preceded the photo shoots. 
On our second photo session of the seventh week, I managed to talk her into masturbating for the camera. 
“This is a high level of trust,” I said. “When a woman plays with herself in front of a man, she trusts him like she 

doesn’t trust anybody else. I hope you can trust me to that level.” 
“I trust you, but that’s inappropriate,” she protested. 
“It’s appropriate for a sexy woman like you to show the camera how hot she thinks she is,” I said. “I know how 

hot you are. I want you to know it yourself and believe in yourself. It’s an exercise in trust and self-confidence.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“You don’t need to reach orgasm unless you want to, but you should work up yourself well,” I said. “That’s an 

integral part of the exercise. You are a woman. Show the lust in your eyes. Show the camera that you are a hot woman.” 
That was not easy, but she was hot enough to succumb to the request of her devoted audience. The fact that dad 

was out of town on the previous night might have helped. My camera was happy anyway. 
“You are hotter than any woman I’ve ever seen,” I complimented. 
At one moment, she had her legs spread wide, her pussy spread open, and she was rubbing her stiff clit with her 

index finger. Her eyes were closed, and she seemed totally oblivious to my presence. She was getting very close to 
orgasm. My rampant boner watched the situation closely until I could not take it anymore. 

“You are incredible,” I said softly, putting the camera on the bed. 
She was too consumed in what she was doing, she probably did not hear me. I pushed her hand off her clit and 

sucked the horny nubbin into my hungry mouth. She jumped with surprise, gasping at the sudden sensation. By the 
time she knew what had happened, I had a good grip on her. She made a half-hearted attempt to push my head off her 
pussy, but she was so out of breath she did not say anything. She collapsed back, surrendering to my mouth. Soon, 
she was moaning, gasping and cursing as she thrust her pussy into my face. 

“I am so horny,” she gasped. 



“You are so delicious,” I mumbled as I moved my mouth from her clit to her wet pussy. 
“Make me come,” she gasped. 
“Not yet, mom,” I said. “You have to work for it. Show me that you are a good girl.” 
“I am a bad girl,” she moaned as I probed her dripping pussy and sucked her swollen lips. 
“Bad girls don’t get to come,” I teased. “You have to show me that you are a good girl.” 
“How can I do that?” she gasped. 
“Be yourself,” I said. “Show me how horny you are. That’s all you have to do.” 
“I am so horny,” she gasped. “I’ve never been this horny.” 
“I believe you, but I have to see it,” I said. 
My tongue swabbed her little asshole carefully amidst her gasps and shivers. Satisfied with the discovery that her 

asshole loved to play, I returned to her clit. I took her up most of the way to orgasm three times and then down, fueling 
up her depravity. 

“Have you ever been fucked in the ass?” I asked. 
“No,” she gasped. 
“Is that why your little asshole’s so sweet and delicious?” I said. 
“I don’t know,” she gasped. 
“You are not being truthful with me,” I said. “I’ve showed you your luscious ass. You know how appetizing it is.” 
She groaned as I sucked her asshole and wiggled my tongue against it. 
When I decided that she deserved to come, I plastered my mouth to her clit and dipped two fingers in her pussy. I 

squelched my fingers in her juices and then took the middle finger out and pressed it to her asshole. Sucking her clit 
gently, I coaxed her asshole to accept my slick finger. I pumped my fingers in her holes in the same rhythm I sucked 
her clit, increasing my pace gradually. She milked my fingers hungrily. 

“You are so horny, mom, aren’t you?” I said. 
“Yes,” she gasped. 
“Both your holes are horny, aren’t they?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Come for me, mom,” I urged. “Show me that you are a hot slut.” 
“I am going to come,” she gasped. 
She soon came her little ass off. She cursed and gasped as her body shook violently and her nether holes twitched 

wildly around my pumping fingers. I continued to drill her holes and suck her vibrating clit hard until she went limp. 
“I sure needed that,” she gasped. “That was an incredible orgasm.” 
“You are a hot woman, mom,” I said. “Hot women can’t be neglected.” 
As she caught her breath, I held my fingers deep inside her and teased her clit gently with the tip of my tongue. 

She gasped and tried to push my head away, but I fended her hand off. 
“Remember that you are sure of yourself and you trust me,” I said. “Relax, and enjoy yourself.” 
Soon, she responded to my ministrations. I sucked her clit harder while using both my fingers to transfer her juices 

from her drenched pussy to her tight asshole. She moaned in pleasure. 
“Your pussy and asshole are so hot,” I said. “You are hotter than the hottest sluts.” 
“I am not a slut,” she whined. 
“Why not, mom?” I said. 
“Sluts are bad girls,” she said. 
“Bad sluts are bad girls,” I said. “Good sluts are good girls. Aren’t you a good girl?” 
“I am a bad girl,” she moaned. 
“No, mom, you are not a bad slut,” I said. “You are a good slut—a good girl that loves cock. Aren’t you like that?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I call that a good slut, and you are a very good slut,” I said. “You don’t want to be my good slut?” 



“I do,” she said. 
“Relax, and enjoy,” I said as I removed my fingers from her holes. 
She watched me suck my sticky fingers audibly and eagerly. 
“You are a delicious slut,” I smiled at her. 
“Oh, Nick, I’ve never let anybody call me a slut,” she moaned. 
“The relationship between you and me is stronger than any relationship you’ve ever had with anyone else,” I said. 
“That’s right,” she said. 
“That’s why you enjoy being a slut for me and letting me call you what you are,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
In the beginning, I lapped her drenched pussy gently, but she soon leaked fresh juices on my tongue. She moaned 

and humped my mouth lustfully. 
“You are a good pussy eater, Nick,” she moaned. 
“I love eating your juicy pussy,” I said. 
“Eat it, baby,” she moaned. 
She humped my face more and more urgently as I slurped her juices thirstily. 
“Make me come, Nick,” she gasped when she was close to orgasm. 
Despite what she wanted, I teased her a little more and slid my finger into her tight asshole. I finally let her come 

hard as I jerked my finger within her twitching asshole. 
“I love coming in your mouth,” she gasped, smiling faintly, when I finally came up for air, my finger up her ass. 
“You are a hot slut,” I teased. 
Keeping my finger up her ass and even moving it around to loosen up her tight asshole, I gently lapped her juices. 

By then, I had fished my throbbing cock out of my pants. 
“Did you have a good time, mom?” I said softly as I sat her up. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want to have more fun?” I said as I got up, bringing my pulsing cock to her face. 
My bulbous cock head glistened with it leaking sex drool. 
“Suck it,” I whispered. “Show it that you are a hot slut.” 
She held my shaft tentatively and swallowed, not knowing what to do for a few silent moments. I took the initiative 

by pulling her head gently to my cock, so my cock touched her lips. She parted her lips and took the bulbous head in. 
“I enjoyed eating your juicy pussy,” I said. “I am sure you’ll enjoy sucking my big cock.” 
She sucked gently, working her stretched lips back and forth along my hard shaft. 
“Yes, mom, suck my big cock,” I whispered. “Enjoy yourself.” 
She sucked it more and more eagerly. 
“Do you like sucking my big cock, mom?” I said. 
She moaned affirmatively as she continued to suck my cock. 
“Take it all the way in,” I said. “Let it slide down your hot throat.” 
As I ran my fingers through her hair, she deep throated my cock like no one ever had. 
“You are the best cocksucker I’ve ever had, mom,” I said as I grabbed the camera and aimed it at her head. 
She moaned happily. 
“Smile for the camera,” I smiled. “Give me your wildest look with your mouth stuffed with my big cock.” 
She gave me a lustful look to capture. She teased the head with her tongue as I took a couple of more pictures. 

Without the two orgasms I had before the session, I would have come in her mouth already. 
“Nick, you have a delicious cock,” she said, smiling. “It’s big and beautiful.” 
“Is it more beautiful than dad’s?” I said. 
“As a matter of fact, yes,” she said. 



“That proves that it got its beauty from you,” I said. 
“Thank you,” she smiled. 
She took the cock head in her mouth and sucked it hard. 
“Let me eat your delicious pussy again,” I said as I popped my cock head out of her mouth. 
She was reluctant to let my cock go, but she appreciated it when my mouth made contact with her leaky pussy. 
“You really like my horny little pussy?” she moaned. 
“Don’t you like my big cock?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I also like your sweet little pussy,” I said as I pulled her ass right to the edge of the bed. 
“Enjoy it, baby,” she gasped as I captured her clit between my lips. “It’s so juicy for you.” 
She fell back on her elbows, and I sucked her clit at a steady pace, holding her at a plateau. I pumped her holes at 

the same pace, working her leaking juices into her asshole and occasionally swirling my fingers within her hot holes. 
Maintaining my unhurried pace on all three fronts for a long while turned her insides into mush, and no sign of relief 
appeared in the horizon. 

“Oh, Nick, I love this,” she moaned. “I love being a slut for you.” 
“Me too,” I said. 
Standing up, I pulled my fingers from her holes and extended my hand to her mouth. 
“Taste your delicious self, mom,” I said. 
While she sucked my fingers, I aimed my cock at her wet pussy and lunged forward. She gasped as her hot pussy 

accepted half of my shaft. Grabbing her hips, I shoved the rest of my cock in, making her gasp again. Her pussy was 
so tight if it had not been so wet, it would have hurt badly. 

“You have a very tight pussy,” I said as I paused. “Spread it with your fingers.” 
When she complied, I pulled halfway back and grabbed the camera. I took a few pictures of her open pussy 

stretched tightly around my shaft as I thrust gently in and out. 
“Your pussy looks so beautiful as it’s stretched tightly around my big cock,” I said, putting the camera aside. 
“It feels so good too,” she moaned. 
“It feels so good to my big cock too,” I said as I pressed her knees against her tits, opening her up to the limit. 
“Fuck it, baby,” she moaned. 
“You want me to fuck it hard?” I teased, fucking her pussy deeply. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want me to fuck my slut mom?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. “Fuck your slut mom like a dirty whore.” 
“You are being a very good slut, mom,” I smiled, fucking her pussy harder. 
“You like how slutty your mom is?” she said. 
“I love it, mom,” I said. “She’s the hottest slut I’ve ever seen.” 
“You bet,” she gasped. 
In that position, I drilled her pussy for a few minutes, letting my balls audibly slap her splayed asshole. 
“I am going to come for you, baby,” she gasped. 
“Come like a dirty whore,” I urged, pounding her horny pussy. 
“I am coming for you,” she gasped. 
She stiffened and shook wildly in orgasm. I kept drilling her gushing pussy until she went limp. 
“That was the best orgasm I’ve had in over ten years,” she gasped. 
“I hoped it was the best orgasm you’ve ever had,” I teased. 
“It might be,” she gasped. 
While she recovered, I leaned over her and kissed her on the mouth. We kissed deeply and lewdly. When we broke 

the kiss, I rolled us both over, getting her on top. 



“Are you going to ride your son’s big cock like a dirty whore?” I teased, thrusting gently in her drenched pussy. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do it,” I said, slapping her ass. 
She squealed as she yanked her ass almost all the way off my cock. 
She rode my cock wildly to her heart's content. 
“I love riding your big cock,” she smiled. 
“You love being my big cock’s fuck slut?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“My big cock loves that too,” I said. 
“What about you?” she said. 
“I love it even more,” I said. 
“Enjoy, baby,” she said. “Enjoy fucking your slut mom’s horny pussy.” 
“I am having a great time,” I said, reaching out for her bouncing tits. 
At first, I played with her tits, and then, when she was closing on her orgasm, I moved my hands to her ass and 

fingered her asshole in her own rhythm. 
“Come for me, my dirty slut,” I urged as I hooked my finger within her asshole and used it to stretch it. 
“Your dirty slut’s going to have a big orgasm for her horny son’s big cock,” she gasped. 
Needless to say, she had a hard orgasm, getting my cock and balls soaked in the process. When she collapsed on 

me, I flipped her under me and fucked her at an easy pace until she was hot again. 
“Your little pussy’s a big mess,” I said, pulling out of her drenched pussy. “I have to lick it clean for you.” 
“I am not sure you can,” she moaned as I went down on her juicy pussy. “Try though.” 
Sucking her clit, I pumped two fingers in her drenched pussy and then gently pushed those dripping fingers into 

her asshole. I twisted my fingers within her rectum to open up her little hole and then used them to transfer juices from 
her pussy to her tight but eager ass. 

“You are a dirty boy yourself,” she moaned. “I don’t let guys play with my asshole.” 
“I appreciate that, mom,” I said. “I can’t neglect my slut mom’s sweet little asshole.” 
“I like what you are doing to it too,” she moaned. 
Happy with the response I got, I mounted her again and flipped her on top. I used two fingers on her asshole until 

she came again. I flipped her again and fucked her gently until she caught her breath. I then went down on her totally 
drenched pussy and worked a lot of juices into her asshole. I used three fingers on her asshole, opening her up well 
while working a lot of drool inside her asshole. Mounting her again, I thrust my cock all the way into her soaked 
pussy. Pulling a little back, I worked one, then two and finally three fingers into her asshole. 

“Do you know what is coming next, mom, my hot slut?” I asked, thrusting my cock deep in her pussy, as my 
fingers squirmed within her hot ass. 

“I can guess,” she gasped, smiling as she squeezed my fingers with her asshole. “You want to be the first to fuck 
my tight virgin ass. You are the dirtiest guy I’ve ever had.” 

“You are my dirtiest slut too, mom,” I smiled. “Do you want me to fuck your luscious virgin ass?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I’ll fuck it for you, mom, because your incredible ass was meant to be fucked royally,” I said. “I’ll get lube.” 
Kissing her on the lips, I pulled my fingers out of her ass and my cock out of her pussy. 
It took me several seconds to grab the lube from my room. I worked a generous amount of lube inside her asshole, 

making her squirm and moan. I then lubed my cock thoroughly. 
“You said you wanted me to fuck your virgin ass,” I said as I poised my glistening cock head at the little waiting 

hole and pressed gently. “Dirty whores beg for what they want. Beg me to fuck your hot virgin ass and make it mine.” 
“Please fuck your slut mom’s horny virgin ass, and make it yours,” she gasped, her asshole twitching. 
“You got it, mom, you dirty whore,” I said, applying more pressure on her asshole. 



She concentrated, easing the entry. When her asshole relaxed, I made a little shove that popped my cock head past 
her sphincter. She gasped. 

“Your big cock’s going to stretch out my little asshole so wide,” she panted, looking lewdly at me. “I’ll love that.” 
“You love it because you are a dirty whore, don’t you?” I teased, grinding my hips around. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Pull those lovely ass cheeks apart and enjoy the ride,” I said, thrusting in her. 
“I am so full of your amazing cock,” she said, spreading her ass, when I was barely in. 
She gasped with every little thrust I made. My hard cock progressed steadily into her tight rectum, opening her up 

and stuffing her little by little. Finally I gave a harder shove to drive the last inch into her sizzling ass. She let out a 
loud grunt as her hot ass accepted my cock balls deep and contracted around it. 

“Nick, this is incredible,” she gasped. “Your big cock and my little asshole belong together.” 
“Of course, mom,” I said. “You were meant to be my dirty whore.” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
 Pausing to savor that lustful moment, we let our mouths meet and share a lewd deep kiss. Half a minute later, we 

broke the kiss and I stared into her beautiful eyes. Her asshole grasped my hard cock for dear life, and I loved it. 
“My horny ass was definitely meant for you,” she whispered, making her ass twitch around me. “Fuck it, baby.” 
“What?” I smiled as I thrust gently in her ass. “Are you a mind reader? Those were my exact thoughts.” 
“With your big cock so deep up my horny ass and given that men's minds are usually in their cocks, it's an easy 

job,” she smiled. “Your mind’s in my ass, sir.” 
“You got that right, ma'am,” I said as I put more effort in fucking her squirming ass. “That’s all I thinking about.” 
“Fuck it, baby,” she said. “Use it for what it was made for.” 
“I will,” I said. “From now on, I am going to fuck it on every chance I get like a few times a day.” 
“If you can do that, do it,” she smiled. “I’d love it.” 
“I’ll also get to direct my own porn movies,” I said. 
“I’ll be a porn actress,” she said. 
“It’s a form of modeling,” I said. 
“It’s modeling birthday suits,” she laughed. 
“You are wearing a very sexy birthday suit,” I said. “It’s always in fashion.” 
“Thank you,” she smiled. 
It took her ass a few of minutes to open up for smooth if slow strokes. In a few more minutes, it was ready for the 

kind of fucking I had in mind for it. I proceeded to fuck her hot ass steadily with long deep strokes. I maintained a 
nice slow pace until I got her undivided attention, and she started to moan and gasp passionately, thrusting her ass up 
to meet my thrusts. Her horny asshole was not passive either: it milked my cock exquisitely. 

“Do you like this as much as I do?” I said. 
“I love it,” she moaned. “You have a wonderful cock, Nick.” 
“You have a wonderful ass, mom,” I said. 
“Fuck it with your amazing cock,” she moaned. 
“I love it, and I love my hot slut,” I said. 
“Fuck her, baby,” she moaned. 
“That’s how I am going to express my love for her and for her sizzling ass,” I said, lowering my mouth to hers. 
Letting my mouth join hers in a kiss, I held her and rolled us over, getting her on top. We continued the kiss as 

she rocked her ass back and forth over my cock. 
“Ride the big cock whose dirty whore you are,” I said, slapping her ass. 
“Yes, baby,” she said, picking up the pace. 
Soon, my lips found their way to her ripe tits. I spread her ass and paced it as I took turns between her stiff nipples. 

She gasped, her asshole fluttered and her ass jerked as I sucked her sweet nipples. 



By the time I removed my mouth from her tits, she was really hot. I relaxed and watched her pretty face and 
bouncing tits as she rode my cock energetically. I occasionally reached out to squeeze her tits or pinch her nipples, 
eliciting extra gasps from her lips. 

“You can’t believe how much I love getting my ass fucked on your big cock,” she gasped. 
“Like you can believe how much I love it,” I smiled. 
“I am getting addicted to this,” she gasped. 
“I am already addicted to it,” I said. 
“I am so lucky you are not going away for college,” she gasped. 
“I am the lucky one here, mom,” I said. 
We both enjoyed the ride. She gasped and panted, breaking a sweat in the process. She lost control gradually, her 

face twitching with each thrust. My cock threatened to collapse too from the delicious milking it was subjected to. I 
reached out for her tits and captured her nipples. While pinching and twisting her nipples, I thrust in her bouncing ass 
vigorously. Her body could not withstand the pleasures she was receiving, and soon she broke down into hard orgasm. 

“Your dirty whore’s ass is coming on your big cock,” she gasped, stiffening. 
“Do it, mom,” I urged. 
She gasped breathlessly, her face contorting with pleasure and her head rolling around. She convulsed, and her 

asshole twitched madly around my cock. I kept up the attack on her nipples and ass throughout her violent orgasm. It 
took all my willpower to resist the urge to come inside her wildly sucking rectum. 

“I can easily say that was my best orgasm ever,” she gasped. 
“I loved feeling you come so hard for me,” I said. 
As soon as she collapsed on top of me, I rolled her under me and let her catch her breath as I showered her face 

with kisses while stroking my cock slowly within her ass to keep myself on the edge. 
“You are so beautiful when you are so happy,” I said. 
“I am so happy when your big cock’s inside me,” she gasped. 
“Are you ready for my hot sticky come?” I said as I worked two fingers in and out of her mouth. 
She moaned her consent. 
“Do you want it in your mouth like come sluts?” I teased. 
“I am your dirty come slut wherever you want it, baby,” she gasped. 
“I’ll come in every hot hole you have, but I’ll start with your mouth,” I said as I quickly climbed on top of her and 

poised my sticky cock at her mouth. 
She took my cock in her mouth and started to suck hard, bobbing her head up and down. I leaned forward, 

supporting myself on my hands, and thrust gently in her eagerly and deftly sucking mouth. 
“Here it comes,” I announced as I felt my cock swell. “Get it all, mom.” 
My cock jerked as I stiffened in orgasm. I spewed hot come against the back of her throat. She sucked passionately, 

swallowing every jet of come I spurted in her eager mouth. My hard orgasm ended, but she continued to suck and 
milk my cock to make sure my balls were completely drained. She finally took my cock out of her mouth and gave it 
a kiss on the head. 

“That was the best fuck of my life,” she said. 
“This will be the best fuck you’re your life,” I said. “I am not yet done with the dirtiest slut mom in the world.” 
My cock was still firm as I got ready to eat her pussy. I expected my cock to get softer but surprisingly it was only 

getting harder; it never went soft. After pushing her legs over her head, I lapped up the sticky mess from her last 
orgasm off her pussy and ass crack. I kissed her relaxed asshole, sticking my tongue inside it. She moaned and nibbled 
my tongue. I barely sucked her copious orgasmic juices before she leaked fresh juices, pushing her pussy into my face. 

“Eat my horny pussy, baby,” she urged. “Suck my slutty fuck hole.” 
“I don't think so,” I said, raising my head. “I want to watch you play with yourself. Now spread this sticky pussy 

and rub your horny clit. Come for me like the dirty whore you are.” 
To help her, I guided her legs up and as wide apart as they would go. In the process, I sat on my heels with my 

cock a couple of inches from her pussy. She reached with both hands between her legs and pulled her pussy lips apart, 



displaying the deep pink. Her eyes rolled back as she teased her stiff clit circularly with her index finger. I took the 
chance and aimed my cock for the kill. With one shove I got my cock almost all the way into her pussy. She jumped 
in surprise, and her pussy twitched. 

“You are not hard yet, are you?” she said in disbelief. 
“I never got soft in the first place,” I said as I drove my cock the rest of the way in. 
“That's unbelievable,” she said, thrusting into me gently. “You sure love your slut mom.” 
“I’ve never been this aroused in my life even when I lost my virginity,” I said. 
“Me neither, lover,” she said. “I’ve never before wanted cock so bad or come this hard.” 
“Better make it a habit,” I smiled. “It isn’t going to be the only time, not even for today.” 
“Wow!” she squealed, her pussy twitching around my shaft. 
“I love making my slut mom happy,” I said. 
“When you fuck her in any hole she has, you make her very happy,” she said. 
“Now I know an easy way to keep her happy,” I said. “Get used to being happy all the time.” 
“I can get used to that,” she smiled. 
She started to deliberately fuck herself on my cock. 
“Hey, don't cheat,” I admonished. “I said I wanted to see you play with yourself, so spread that horny little pussy 

and diddle that wanton clit until you come so hard around the big cock you belong to. You'd better ignore the fact that 
my big cock’s obscenely stretching and stuffing your horny pussy. If you can't ignore that, I'll take it out.” 

“No, don't,” she said. “I'll give it my best shot.” 
“You are too dirty not to be able to do this,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed as she pushed her pussy all the way down my cock and froze it there. 
Her hands returned to her pussy, and she proceeded to diddle her clit, moaning and rolling her head from side to 

side. It was time for a couple of pictures: one for her face and one for her pussy. 
“You are getting there,” I urged. “I can feel your slutty pussy twitch and ooze its juices around my big cock.” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you like being so dirty and shameless for your horny son?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
With concentration and expertise, she brought herself to orgasm within a minute flat. When her orgasm hit, she 

could not help shove her twitching pussy up and down my hard cock. That turned her orgasm into multiple orgasms. 
Feeling the awesome contractions around my cock, I too could not help making thrusts and jerks of my own. Her 
gushing pussy bathed my cock generously, perfectly readying it for its next excursion, an inch below. 

“Is your hot ass ready for more of its big cock?” I teased. 
“Oh, yes,” she gasped as I gently took my dripping cock out of her pussy and poised it at her wrinkled asshole. 
She pulled her legs all the way back and her ass cheeks apart, opening herself up for me. It took two thrusts on my 

part and a grunt and a gasp on her part to drive my cock all the way up her ass. Pressing my shoulders against her legs, 
I fucked her asshole nice and deep, letting my balls slap the sticky back of her ass. 

“I can’t believe how good this feels,” I said. 
“It’s incredible,” she moaned. 
She gasped and moaned for the next half-hour as I fucked her cock hungry ass to a few hard orgasms. As soon as 

she finished convulsing in her last orgasm, I pulled her on top of me for a sixty-nine. I lapped up her drenched pussy 
and had a great time rimming her luscious asshole while she deep throated my cock. She finally came in my mouth. 

Next, I arranged her on her forearms and knees and licked her asshole, coaxing it open with my tongue. I drooled 
right into her open rectum and squeezed lube inside it. I used my fingers to open her asshole wide. She moaned and 
swayed her ass from side to side. 

“Fuck my greedy ass, baby,” she moaned. “It doesn’t want to get enough of your amazing cock.” 
“It’s so hot I don’t want to get enough of it either,” I said as I crouched astride her offered ass. 
Her asshole accepted my cock all the way in, and I started an easy, slow ass fuck, alternating between pumping 

her ass deeply and working her sphincter with the bulbous head of my cock. After fucking her ass for a couple of 



minutes, I would pull out of her ass, holding her asshole agape, and drool right inside her rectum. After that, I let her 
suck my cock. I did that repeatedly. She moaned happily whether she sucked my cock with her mouth or her ass. 

“I can do this forever,” she moaned as I thrust in her ass. 
“We’ll do it for a while,” I said. 
Although we did not get enough of that, I only enjoyed her mouth and ass like that for just over an hour. I then 

took her ass with hard deep strokes. By the time I got her to come, I was ready myself. 
“Is your slutty ass ready to get flooded with my hot sticky come?” I said. 
“Yes,” she gasped, shaking wildly. “Fill my horny ass with come.” 
“You got it, babe,” I said, jamming my swelling cock all the way into her twitching rectum. 
My come burst forcefully into her sucking bowels. While we both groaned and gasped, I reached between her legs 

and diddled her sticky pussy with two fingers. She came again, letting her asshole completely drain my balls. I 
collapsed on her back, and we both collapsed onto the bed. I showered the side of her face with light kisses. 

“That was an incredible ass fuck,” I said. 
“Yes, it was,” she gasped. 
My cock remained deeply wedged in her ass, and her asshole continued to squeeze it possessively. Every time she 

squeezed my cock, I let my softening cock flex in response. In a few minutes, my cock was hard again, tightly stuffing 
her sticky rectum. 

“What a sizzling ass you have!” I said. 
In her dreamy state, she did not notice my new boner until I started to move it in and out of her ass. With her eyes 

still closed, she moaned with a smile and squirmed underneath me. I brought my knees under myself for support and 
fucked her ass rhythmically in long deep strokes. She soon returned to reality and started to thrust back to meet my 
thrusts. Keeping my cock within her, I rearranged her on her hands and knees and then gently pulled out of her. 

“My big cock doesn’t want to get enough of its dirtiest whore,” I said. 
“She doesn’t want him to,” she moaned. 
“Suck it,” I said as I knelt before her. “Show it how much you want it.” 
For the next five minutes, she sucked my cock deeply and eagerly while I reached forward and fingered her asshole. 

When she finished sucking, I swirled my fingers within her rectum scooping come out and then let her suck my sticky 
fingers. She moaned as she savored the taste. 

“You are a dirty come slut, aren’t you?” I teased. 
“Yes, and I love it,” she said. 
“Mom, I want you upside down on your head and shoulders,” I directed. “I want to fuck your hot ass from above.” 
“Yes, baby,” she said. “Fuck your slut mom in every position you can think of.” 
She got into position with my help. Her knees dangled on either side of her head and her feet barely touched the 

bed. Her ass faced upward and her crack was utterly exposed and splayed, ideal for what I intended for it. 
“You look so slutty,” I said as I knelt behind her. 
“I am so slutty,” she said as I used my fingers to pull her ass cheeks a little more apart. 
Her asshole gaped slightly. I gave her drenched pussy a few playful licks. Before moving my tongue to her asshole, 

I drooled on her pussy and used two fingers of my left hand to finger fuck her. She moaned as my tongue rimmed and 
probed her asshole. I removed my fingers from her pussy and used them to open up her asshole. My tongue and fingers 
took turns to probe her gaping asshole. Holding her asshole agape with my fingers, I generously drooled inside it. 

“Squeeze your asshole shut,” I directed. 
Crouching above her ass, I drooled on her closed asshole and pushed my cock head in. I smiled at her as I rammed 

my cock all the way into her rectum. She groaned when my thighs bumped into her upturned ass. I drilled her asshole 
deeply for a while and then pulled out slowly, leaving her asshole open. I drooled in her ass and pushed my cock back 
in. I pulled out of her ass every half a minute or so to drool inside her rectum and train her asshole to stay wide open. 

“Spread your slutty ass,” I said, guiding her hands to her asshole. 
Her asshole gaped nicely, and I took a couple of pictures of it. 
“Your ass is so beautiful when it gapes wide,” I said, returning my cock to her ass. 



By the time I was ready to come, her rectum was soaked in drool. I pulled my swollen cock out and jacked off into 
her gaping asshole. Meanwhile, she rubbed her drenched pussy. Soon my cock spewed thick sticky come right into 
her open rectum. Finally, I milked my cock over her asshole. A few come drops hit the rim. I used my cock head to 
guide them inside. 

“Squeeze,” I directed holding a finger inside her ass, not touching the rim. 
She squeezed her asshole around my finger, clamping around it. 
“Tighter,” I urged. 
She squeezed tighter, and I popped my finger out. 
She did not hesitate to suck my sticky finger. 
Kneeling astride her head, I dangled my cock over her mouth. While she sucked my cock, I used two fingers to 

diddle her sodden pussy to orgasm. When she stopped coming, I bent over and lapped up her copious juices and then 
licked her asshole to gaping again. I moved off her head and swirled two fingers within her rectum, scooping come 
out. I let her suck my slimy fingers. 

“Now use your own fingers to eat out the rest,” I directed, spreading her come-filled ass with my hands. 
“You want me to eat your come out of my ass?” she asked in mock shock. 
“Yes, I want to see how depraved you can get,” I said. 
“Very,” she moaned as she dipped two fingers into her gaping asshole. “I am your dirtiest whore ever.” 
“If you do a good job, I’ll fill it up again for you,” I said. 
“Talk about incentive,” she smiled. 
She continued to eat out of her ass until her asshole was squeaky clean. 
“Did I do a good job?” she asked. 
“I think you did,” I said as I unrolled her onto her back and straddled her face. 
She nursed my partly hard cock. Her eager and talented mouth got my cock rock hard in no time. 
“Let me fuck your horny little pussy a little,” I said as I mounted her in the missionary position. 
“I am glad that you still remember that I can be fucked in my little pussy,” she said as I thrust in her. 
“Did your little pussy miss me?” I said. 
“Of course it did, but my horny little ass is greedier,” she said. 
“You are a genuine dirty whore,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She came soon. While she recovered, I rolled her onto her stomach. 
She moaned and parted her ass with her hands when she felt my tongue tip tickle her anal pucker. I got her asshole 

lubed thoroughly and mounted her back. After all that fucking it had received, her relaxed asshole accepted my entire 
cock effortlessly. I slid my hand under her and fucked her ass gently, pushing her pussy into my hand. 

“Milk my big cock,” I whispered. “Do a good job. Let your greedy ass have fun.” 
“Yes,” she hissed, squeezing my cock tightly. 
She milked my cock with her anal muscles as I ground into her only to crush her pussy into my hand; I was not 

stroking in and out of her ass but holding my cock balls deep inside her ass all the time. Her asshole gently milked my 
cock to keep it hard while my hand squeezed her pussy to keep it oozing. 

“Oh, mom,” I whispered, “I'll never be able to leave your gorgeous ass alone.” 
“I'd kill you if you did,” she moaned. “It’s now addicted to your big cock.” 
We kissed sensually, enjoying our romantic marathon ass fuck for over an hour. Her rectum must have been 

flooded with my sex fluids. It yearned for real white thick come. It was about time it was obliged. 
“Let's come,” I whispered, squeezing her drenched pussy harder. “Let’s come together. Come for me, my whore.” 
“Yes,” she hissed. “I am about there.” 
Pinching her clit between my fingers triggered her orgasm. Her twitching asshole triggered my orgasm. Her pussy 

gushed in my hand while my cock gushed deep in her bowels. While we came, we thrust into each other uncontrollably. 
My jerking hand milked every bit of come out of her just like her twitching asshole did to me. 



“I am filling your hot ass with come,” I said, slamming into her writhing ass. 
“Yes,” she gasped. “Give it to me.” 
When our orgasms ended, I did not have any desire to move for a while, and neither did she. 
“I love you, mom,” I said as we kissed. “You are the hottest woman in the world.” 
“I love you too, darling,” she moaned. “You are the hottest man in the world.” 
After a few minutes of staying like that, her asshole milking my softening cock deliberately, I dismounted her and 

went down on her sticky asshole and pussy. I lapped up the juices off her pucker and drenched pussy, rolling her over 
in the process. In the end, I gave her pussy a big smacking kiss. 

She spread her ass, and I took a few close-ups of her well-used asshole. 
She got up and cleaned my cock with her mouth. 
“What time is it?” she suddenly asked. 
“Just after four,” I said. 
“Oops, I did not cook lunch today,” she said. 
“Who needs lunch?” I said. 
“We both do,” she said, “if we want to have enough power to do this again tomorrow.” 
“We do, but I want to do it again tonight too, but you are working tomorrow, aren't you?” I said. 
“Oh, yes,” she said. “Let's clean up and then find something to eat.” 
“Regardless of anything else, mom, I want to fuck my dirty whore every day,” I said. 
“Me too,” she said. 
While I showered, she changed the sheets to get rid of the wet spot we left. She then showered. 
She cooked lunch while I edited and organized the pictures I had shot. By the time I finished that job, I had a big 

boner, which I took to her in the kitchen. I took my cock out of my pants and let it bounce as I walked. I bumped her 
in the hip with it while she took the pot off the range top. She served the food and then took care of my condition, 
taking her dessert before the main course but after it passed through her happy pussy. 

“Always bring your boners to me,” she said. 
Mom and I did not get to have a long session until next week, but we had multiple quickies every day. I came in 

all her holes on a daily basis, often while my dad and my sister were home. 
On the next session, we had a shorter picture shoot and a longer fuck session. I came once in her pussy, twice in 

her mouth and three times in her ass. She came well over twenty times and ate three come loads out of her fuck holes. 
In the following photo shoots, we started to take hardcore pictures, using the auto timer and the remote. The 

horniest picture we had was probably the one that showed her ass as her hands held her cheeks apart and my come 
oozed out of her gaping well fucked asshole down to her sticky, wrinkled pussy. She could not believe how depraved 
that picture looked especially with the look in her wild eyes. She seemed very happy to start every week with two 
solid days of exhibitionism and unbridled sex and have quickies every day. I was happy too. 

Once we were watching television with mom next to me, dad in his chair and Alex on the loveseat. 
“When are you going to let dad eat your happy pussy when it’s sticky with my hot come?” I asked mom lowly. 
“You want me to do that, you horny fucker?” she said. 
“Isn’t that dirty?” I said. 
“It’s so dirty,” she said. 
“I want you to do the dirtiest acts for me,” I said. 
“I’ll do it,” she said. “Let me see if I can do it tonight.” 
She got up and walked to dad. 
“Honey, in an hour, I’ll be waiting for you in bed,” she said. “I want you to eat my juicy pussy if you want more.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Look at the clock,” she said. “I don’t want you there one minute late or one minute early. Can you do that?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“If you mess up, you miss it,” she warned. 



“I’ll be there on time,” he said. 
She walked to the stairs while I watched her. She motioned me to follow her. 
My cock twitched as I got up and followed her. 
She waited for me in front of the master bedroom. 
“You have fifty-nine minutes to fill my horny pussy with come for your dad,” she said. 
“Let’s not waste any time,” I said. 
“Fuck all my holes,” she said, leading me into her bedroom. 
“Of course,” I said as she locked the door. 
She got out of her clothes right away while I got rid of my shorts and underwear. 
We kept close track of the time as I did everything to her. I played with her tits and fucked them in addition to 

eating her pussy and asshole to orgasm. I naturally fucked all her holes. 
There was only two minutes on the clock when I pumped my come deep in her gushing pussy in the missionary 

position with her legs over her head. Her twitching pussy drained my balls well. I dismounted her and pulled up my 
underwear and shorts. 

“Unlock the door, and hide in the closet to watch your dad eat your hot come out of your dirty whore’s slimy 
pussy,” she said. 

My cock twitched as I headed into the closet. 
Less than a minute later, dad knocked on the door and got in. He took off his clothes when he saw her naked. 
“Dive in, and don’t come up until I’ve come in your mouth,” she said. “It shouldn’t take much. I am soaked.” 
His cock was already partly hard. He climbed onto the bed and dove between her legs. She lowered her legs and 

spread them wide, moaning and thrusting in his face. 
“Yes, yes,” she hissed, giving me thumbs up. 
My cock was rock hard before she came hard in his mouth. 
“Yes, yes,” she gasped. “Suck it all out.” 
Her orgasm subsided, and she calmed down. He licked her pussy gently. 
“You’ve never been this juicy,” he said. 
“Is that a complaint or a compliment?” she asked. 
“It’s a compliment,” he said. “You are so hot.” 
“Fuck me,” she said. “What are you waiting for?” 
He mounted her and fucked her hard. She came twice, and he came in her pussy. 
She rolled him over, getting on top of him and spun around into the sixty-nine position. She leaked some of his 

come on his cock and brought the rest to him, fastening her pussy to his mouth. He did not hesitate to eat her slimy 
pussy while she licked his sticky cock. She came in his mouth while sucking his soft cock. 

She turned around and mounted his face, facing away from his body. Her position blocked his view. She motioned 
me to leave. I could not believe it as I left hurriedly while he ate her pussy, making her moan and ride his tongue. She 
made a lot of noise to cover my opening and closing the door. Both my cock and heart throbbed on my way out. 

After I took a shower, I joined Alex downstairs. 
“Alex, you are a sexy girl,” I said during commercials. “Have you ever thought about modeling?” 
“I am not modeling material,” she said. 
“You don’t enjoy dressing up?” I said. 
“I do, but there is more to modeling than that,” she said. 
“That’s true if you want to model for others,” I said. “You can model for yourself.” 
“What do you mean?” she asked. 
“You don’t have to appear on TV or in magazines,” I said. “You can keep your modeling for yourself.” 
“I never thought about that,” she said. 
“You can get to dress up, strike poses, parade and do other stuff for the camera and keep it to yourself,” I said. 



“That’s an interesting idea,” she said. 
“If you like it, you may consider showing your modeling portfolio to others,” I said. 
“That’s a good idea, but it’s hard to do the photo shoots by myself because I can’t see how I look,” she said. 
“That’s a bad idea too,” I said. “You need a serious photographer like me to shoot you,” I said. 
“What do you know about modeling?” she said. 
“The first thing I know is to see if a shot is hot or not,” I said. “Besides, I’ve done modeling portfolios before.” 
“Is that right?” she smiled. “Did you do that for models I know?” 
“Do you know Tyra Banks?” I said. 
“You did a modeling portfolio for Tyra Banks?” she said. 
“I could have, but I was too young,” I said. 
“Okay, so who did you do it for?” she said. 
“I did it more than once,” I said. “I don’t want to mention names to protect the guilty if any.” 
“What kind of modeling did you do?” she asked. 
“I did everything,” I said. “I did normal house fashion, sexy fashions, bikinis, lingerie, nude, erotic, sexual, etc. I 

haven’t done hair or fitness modeling yet. I am a serious photographer. You never need to look elsewhere.” 
“You did nude, erotic and sexual modeling?” she said. 
“I just want you to know that I can do whatever you want,” I said. “I can take pictures of you while you have sex 

with your boyfriend if that’s what you want.” 
“I’d never want that,” she said. 
“I want you to know that it isn’t because you don’t have the option,” I said. 
“Have you shot people having sex?” she said. 
“Yes, but I was one of them,” I said. 
“Your girlfriends?” she said. 
“It once was, but it doesn’t have to be,” I said. “If I am part of it, she just has to be hot enough.” 
“I bet,” she smiled. 
“Are you interested in building a modeling portfolio?” I said. 
“I guess I am, but I need to think about it a little more,” she said. 
After a while, mom joined us. 
“Are you well fucked now?” I asked mom. 
Alex was not paying attention to what I said. 
“What?” said mom, startled. “You can’t say that in front of your little sister.” 
“I think she’s old enough,” I said. 
“I don’t think so,” she said. 
“Alex, aren’t you old enough to know that husbands and wives have sex?” I said. 
“Yes,” said Alex. 
“Mom and dad have just had sex,” I said. “I asked mom if she was sated. She said I could not ask her that in front 

of my little sister. I told her you were old enough. Aren’t you?” 
“Yes, but I don’t think you should ask her about that,” said Alex after some hesitation. 
“On the contrary, Alex, we should,” I said. “By asking about it, we apply pressure on them to have good sex.” 
“I don’t think it’s any of our business,” she said. 
“When you get married and have children, you don’t want them to make sure that you are satisfied?” I said. 
“I think that’s none of their business,” she said. 
“I disagree,” I said. “Mom, haven’t you ever asked your parents whether they were sexually satisfied?” 
“Of course not,” said mom. 
“Well, I am different,” I said. “I care more about my parents. Are you well fucked now?” 



Alex was shocked at my question. 
“I am reasonably well fucked,” said mom, shocking Alex even more. 
“I am horny,” I said. 
Alex looked at me in disbelief. 
“You should find yourself a little slut to take care of your big cock,” said mom, shocking her further. 
“Mom!” protested Alex. 
“It’s okay, Alex,” said mom. “Let’s show your horny brother that we can talk as dirty as he can.” 
“I think I am old enough to find me a big whore to take care of my big cock now,” I said. 
“Suit yourself, darling,” she said. “As long as there is a good slut taking care of your big fat cock with her tight 

little pussy, I am happy for you.” 
“She’d need more than her little pussy to take care of my big cock,” I said. “She’d need all three holes.” 
“You are welcome to fuck her ears if she’s okay with it,” she said. 
“Mom!” I protested. “I am way too big to fit in her ear. She needs a serious warm-up to take me in her little pussy.” 
“I am fine with that,” she said. 
“What happened to dad?” I said. “Is he asleep? Did you fuck him to sleep?” 
“Nick, don’t say that,” she said. 
“Come on, mom,” I said. “You are a horny woman. Did you fuck him out?” 
“I guess I did, but he was still awake,” she said. 
“You are a hot slut, mom,” I said, shocking Alex again. 
“Yes, darling, your mom’s a hot slut,” said mom. “She loves cock maybe more than you love pussy.” 
“Dad’s a lucky bastard to have you,” I said. 
“Thank you,” she said. 
Dad came down a few minutes later. 
“Alex, sit down here,” I said, patting the seat next to me. 
Alex moved next to me. I was sitting on the sofa between her and mom. Mom was mostly between dad and me. 
“Alex, if I can get mom to suck my big cock now, will you suck it too?” I whispered. 
“Nick, you are gross,” whispered Alex. 
“Forget about gross and sick, if she sucks my big cock while dad’s here, will you suck it too?” I said. 
“If you can let her suck your cock now, I’ll let you fuck me right in front of dad,” she whispered. 
“I don’t think dad would allow that, but we can get away with some cock sucking,” I said lowly. 
“Yeah, right,” she said. 
“Don’t act like there is anything out of the ordinary,” I said. “Our slut mom’s going to suck my big fat cock now.” 
“You are disgusting,” she said as I got up. 
Dad was right behind me when I stood in front of the armrest on mom’s right, facing toward Alex. 
Alex looked at me in amusement until I unzipped my pants and fished out my throbbing cock and balls. She then 

looked at me in shock. 
“Suck it, mom,” I whispered. 
To Alex’s further shock, mom scooted forward and took my cock into her mouth. She proceeded to deep throat it. 
“Dad, this is an interesting movie,” I said as I held the back of mom’s head with my left hand and paced her. 
“What movie?” he asked. 
“Out of Sight,” I said. 
Alex was in complete shock as I talked with dad while mom deep throated my cock. 
“Yes,” he said. “Why are you standing like that?” 
“I am having a word with mom, but I don’t want Alex to eavesdrop on us,” I said. 
“Okay,” he said as he went back to watching television. 



Mom deep throated my cock for over a minute with her hands on her knees. Alex occasionally shook her head. 
“That’s enough, mom, you dirty whore,” I said loudly enough for Alex but not dad to hear. 
Mom pulled back, and I walked to Alex, my hard cock leading the way. 
“Suck it, you little slut,” I whispered as I stood to the right of Alex, dad still behind me. “Show me you are serious.” 
Alex was frozen in shock. 
“Do it, Alex,” encouraged mom. “Don’t be shy.” 
After some hesitation, Alex scooted forward and timidly took my leaky cock head in her mouth, making it twitch 

and leak more profusely in her mouth. 
“Lick the head with your tongue,” I instructed lowly. 
She tentatively licked my engorged cock head. 
“Take it in your hot mouth, and suck it like a good little cocksucker,” I whispered. “You know you want to.” 
She took my cock in her mouth, and I used my left hand to pace her. 
“Take it all the way down your throat,” I whispered. “Deep throat your brother’s big cock.” 
She pulled back. 
“I can’t,” she whispered. “It’s too big. I’ve never done this before.” 
“Suck it as deep as you can,” I whispered, pulling her head back to my cock. 
She sucked my cock gently but to the best of her ability. It leaked profusely in her mouth. 
“Good girl,” I said as I gently pushed her head off my cock. 
She pulled back, and I sat down. 
With mom scooting forward, my hard cock was blocked from dad’s view. Mom reached out for it and proceeded 

to stroke it lazily with her left hand. I pulled Alex’s right hand to my cock, and she reluctantly wrapped it around my 
cock as mom moved her hand off for a moment. Mom soon joined Alex in fondling and stroking my hard cock. 

“I can’t believe we are doing this,” said Alex lowly. 
“We can get away with anything as long as dad can’t see it and doesn’t suspect it,” I said. 
To demonstrate that, I reached inside mom’s top with my right hand and squeezed her bare tit, pinching her nipple. 
“This is so crazy,” whispered Alex as I removed my right hand from mom’s top. 
Alex did not resist as I wrapped my left arm around her and squeezed her left tit gently. She moaned lowly. 
“Do you like playing with your horny brother’s big cock?” I whispered, holding her tit possessively. 
“Yes,” she hissed as I slipped my left hand up her top from the left side. “It’s so hot.” 
“You are a cock-loving little slut, aren’t you?” I teased as I pushed her left bra cup up to uncover her tit. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
Alex moaned lowly as I cupped her bare tit and squeezed it gently. Meanwhile, my right hand pulled mom’s dress 

up from the left. She cooperated, and I soon had access to her bare ass. Before long, I had two fingers up her ass. 
“You are driving me crazy,” she said lowly as I gently pinched her stiff nipple. 
“Your horny brother’s fingering my asshole too,” said mom lowly as I teased Alex’s nipple. 
“It’s still relaxed,” I said, taking my left hand out of Alex’s top. 
“You’ve given it a serious reaming with your fat cock,” said mom as I tugged on the back of Alex’s skirt. 
“Did you have anal sex with mom?” asked Alex as she leaned forward to help me hike her skirt. 
“She loves it,” I said, slipping my hand down the back of her panties. “She’s loved it ever since I deflowered her 

sweet little asshole two weeks ago. Mom has an incredible ass.” 
“Mom, isn’t he too big,” said Alex, trembling as I teased her asshole. “Isn’t he too big for that?” 
“You’d think so, but your horny brother knows what he’s doing,” said mom as I wormed my middle finger into 

Alex’s tight asshole. “He knows exactly how to open up a girl’s tight little asshole and make it fit his fat cock.” 
“It’s so easy,” I said, corkscrewing my finger into Alex’s asshole. “Little assholes were made for big cocks.” 
“That’s true at least for me,” she said. 
“Isn’t it true for you too, Alex?” I said, making Alex’s asshole twitch and clench around my finger. 



“I don’t know,” she said lowly. 
“I do,” I said, reaming out her asshole gently. “Relax so I can give you two fingers up your luscious ass like mom.” 
“Okay,” she said lowly. 
“Your hot little asshole’s so tight,” I said. “Is it virgin?” 
“Yes,” she hissed, blushing as her asshole twitched around my finger. 
“Is it the only virgin hole in your hot and horny body?” I said, squeezing my index finger into her asshole. 
“No,” she gasped, her asshole twitching. 
“Is your juicy little pussy virgin?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“What about your sexy mouth?” I said. 
“I’ve never sucked a cock before,” she said. 
“You are a complete virgin?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“You are so pure and innocent,” I said. “I am so privileged to be your first. My big cock’s so excited about it.” 
She trembled. 
“Your little asshole’s so tight, and mom’s is so loose because of the drilling I’ve just given it,” I said, squeezing 

my index finger into her asshole. “I love the contrast.” 
“Her asshole won’t be so tight once you ream it out with your big cock,” said mom, making Alex’s asshole twitch. 
“She doesn’t want it to be this tight anyway,” I said, working my fingers deeper into Alex’s ass. “Do you, Alex?” 
“I don’t know,” groaned Alex. 
“It’s so hot to have two fingers up a loose well-fucked asshole and two fingers up a tight virgin asshole,” I said. 
“I bet,” said mom. 
“Alex, are you enjoying what I am doing your tight little asshole?” I said. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“Do you know what else he did?” said mom. 
“What?” said Alex. 
“He flooded my pussy with his hot sticky come just before I had your dad fuck me,” said mom. “I had your dad 

eat my slimy pussy before I let him fuck me.” 
“You did?” asked Alex in disbelief, her asshole twitching around my fingers. 
“Yes,” said mom. 
“Did you enjoy feeding dad my sticky come out of your gooey pussy?” I said. 
“I loved it,” said mom. 
“Mom, that’s outrageous,” said Alex, her asshole twitching. 
“Your wicked brother can make a slut do the dirtiest acts for him,” said mom. 
“Do you enjoy doing the dirtiest acts for me?” I said. 
“Yes, I love it,” she said. 
“Do you think Alex will love doing the dirtiest acts for me?” I said, making Alex’s asshole twitch. 
“Without doubt,” said mom. 
“Your fingers are driving me crazy,” said Alex. 
“Are you wet?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want me to come to your bed and lick your juicy little pussy dry?” I offered. 
“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching. 
“Wait for me in your bed naked,” I said. “Your hot little pussy’s going to get eaten raw. You’ll love it.” 
“Okay,” she whispered as I slowly withdrew my fingers from her tight ass. 



Alex took her hand off my cock. I held her eyes as I sucked the fingers that had been up her ass. She then got up. 
“You are going to fuck your virgin slut little sister?” teased mom as she continued to play with my throbbing cock. 
“I think so,” I said. 
“Be nice to her, but fuck her silly,” she said. 
“I will,” I assured. 
Mom let go of my cock, and I zipped up and followed Alex. 
Alex called me in when I knocked on her door. She was surprised when I went in with my photography equipment. 

She shyly covered her tits and pussy with her hands. 
“You are a very sexy girl, Alex,” I said. “That’s why I am here. You don’t have to cover up.” 
She shyly took her hands off her tits and pussy. 
“What’s that?” she said as I locked the door. 
“Did you think we’d miss immortalizing the event when my sweet sister discovers sex and depravity?” I said. 
“What if the pictures fell in the wrong hands?” she said as I set up my stuff. 
“They won’t,” I said. “I want you to relax and have fun.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“Get up, and turn around,” I said. “I want to take a picture of you from the back. Let’s capture your luscious ass 

while it’s innocent before it discovers lust, cock and come like mom’s hot lustful ass.” 
She shyly got up and turned her back to me. 
“Clasp your hands behind your head,” I said as I trained my camera on her. 
She obliged me, and I took a picture. 
“That was great,” I said. “Now, lower your hands to your hot ass, and pull your cheeks apart the slightest bit just 

to show the camera that you know that your gorgeous ass is precious.” 
She took a pose, and I took a picture. 
“Your ass is beautiful,” I said. “Pull your cheeks apart as wide as you can.” 
She did as I told her, and I took a picture. 
“Bend over halfway, keeping your hands on your ass, but don’t spread it,” I said. “Push it out though.” 
When she assumed the position as I wanted it, I took a picture. 
“Now, spread your hot ass wide,” I said. 
She complied, and I took a picture. 
“This is beautiful,” I said. “It shows your beautiful asshole and your juicy pussy. It shows that you are ripe.” 
She remained in her position. Her asshole was mouthwatering, and her pussy was so wet. I leaned forward and 

kissed her asshole, making her gasp. She gasped again when I kissed the front of her offered pussy. 
“Sit on the bed, and place your hands in your lap,” I instructed. “Squeeze your knees together, but be relaxed. This 

picture will capture your lovely tits. You look so hot. Your nipples are stiff and mouthwatering.” 
She did the pose, and I captured it. 
“Spread your knees, and cover your pretty pussy with your hands, but don’t touch it,” I said. 
She assumed the position, and I took a picture. 
“Remain in the same position, but clasp your hands on top of your head,” I said. “Offer yourself.” 
She took the pose, and I took the picture. 
“Your tits are so beautiful,” I said as I moved closer to her. “The nipples are so appetizing.” 
She gasped even before my lips kissed her sweet left nipple. I kissed her other sweet nipple, and she gasped again. 
“Place your hands on your knees, and part your knees as wide as they would go,” I said. “Show off your pussy.” 
She parted her knees wide, and I took the picture. 
“Have you ever showed your little pussy to anyone?” I said. 
“No,” she said shyly. 



“So, you don’t know how pretty it is, do you?” I said. 
“No,” she said. 
“Alex, you have the prettiest and sweetest little pussy I’ve ever seen anywhere,” I said. “It’s so juicy.” 
“Thank you,” she smiled shyly. 
“Open it with your fingers,” I said. “Show me its pink inside that’s so full of lust and so hungry for cock.” 
She shyly spread her pussy with her fingers, opening it up, as I moved closer. I kissed her clit, making her gasp. 
“It’s so sweet,” I encouraged. “Don’t be shy. Open it wide.” 
She opened her pussy wider. Its inside glistened it its juices. I took a picture. 
“Do you know that hot pussies are hungry for cock?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed shyly. 
“The hotter the pussy is, the hungrier for cock it is,” I said. “You have a very hot pussy. Is it so hungry for cock?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Don’t be shy,” I said. “You should be embarrassed if your little pussy weren’t starved for cock, but it is, isn’t it?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Say it proudly,” I said. “Admit that your little pussy’s so hungry for cock.” 
“My little pussy’s so hungry for cock,” she said. 
“That won’t be the case when I leave this room,” I said. 
She trembled. 
“Lie back, and pull your legs up and back,” I said. “Spread your beautiful ass wide. Let me see it in its full glory.” 
She complied, and I captured the incredible view. 
“Hold your position,” I said as I put the camera aside and moved closer to her ass. 
She held herself open for me, and I inspected her leaky pussy and asshole. 
“I am so lucky I am the only one who’s ever seen this breathtaking view,” I said. 
“I am so horny,” she moaned. 
“Do you want to come for me?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Relax, and enjoy yourself,” I said as I lowered my mouth to her asshole. “I’ll eat your luscious little asshole.” 
After I gave her sweet asshole a few light kisses that made her gasp, I held her ankles and pushed them away. I 

kissed her asshole firmly, sucking the sides of her pucker. I pressed my tongue into her asshole, making it tense. I kept 
my tongue pressed into her asshole, and it relaxed gradually. I gently wiggled my tongue while keeping it pressed. 
She moaned and squirmed subtly. 

“Do you like having your sweet little asshole toyed with?” I said, smiling at her. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Your cute asshole’s so delicious and responsive,” I said. “I’ll play with it for a long time. Just relax, and enjoy.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
She relaxed and squirmed more freely under my tongue as I sucked and probed her luscious asshole. I let her 

squirm and moan in lust for several minutes before I ate her little asshole hungrily. Her asshole nibbled my tongue tip 
while she moaned and thrust her ass into my face. 

“Do you want me to make you come?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you sure?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Say something,” I said. “I can’t hear you beg me to make you come.” 
“Please make me come,” she said as I sucked her asshole hard. 
“Do you want me to make you come like a dirty whore?” I teased. 



“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Why don’t you say that?” I said. 
“Please make me come like a dirty whore,” she begged. 
She twisted and thrust her ass into my face more and more urgently as I devoured her tight little asshole. I kept 

that up until her orgasm hit her. 
“I am going to come,” she gasped, stiffening. 
She shook wildly as I pressed my tongue as hard as I could into her twitching asshole and wiggled it against it. I 

held her legs tightly and sucked and licked her asshole hard until her orgasm subsided, leaving her out of breath. I 
gently licked her drenched pussy while she caught her breath. I took off my clothes while I did that. 

“Did you come like a dirty little whore?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed, smiling shyly. 
“Do you want me to fuck you like a dirty whore?” I said, teasing her sticky pussy with my fingertips. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I’ll do that later,” I said. “Now, I need to get you ready for that.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“Alex, you have an incredible body,” I said. “I’ll show you that your body’s wonderful and precious. I want you 

to love it and be proud of it. I’ll help you love it and be proud of it. Do you want me to?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I don’t want you to be too shy to pamper your hot body and give it what it wants,” I said. “Does it want cock?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I don’t want you to be shy about that,” I said. “You want cock and lots of it, right?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Always give your sexy body the best,” I said. “Always give it the best cock because it deserves it. Doesn’t it?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you like my big cock?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed, blushing. 
“You know that it likes you too, don’t you?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you going to give it yourself?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you going to be a good slut for it and give it all of yourself?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I’ll teach you how to beg for it and enjoy begging for it,” I said. “Good sluts enjoy begging for cock.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“Do you want it to fuck you royally?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want it to fuck you in every hot hole you have?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want it to fill you with hot creamy come?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want it to fill you with thick come in every hole you have?’ I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want it to come so deep in your juicy little pussy?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want it to come so deep in your hot tight ass?” I said. 



“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you want it to flood your sweet mouth with come so you can savor it and swallow it all?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Alex, I am not going to leave you tonight until we’ve done all that,” I said. “Are you happy now?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“You are going to go to bed tonight a dirty little whore,” I said. “Isn’t that what you want?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I’ll make you mine,” I said. “You are too precious for me to let you belong to any other cock.” 
“Thank you,” she said. 
“Do you want to belong to my big cock and be its little whore that can please it like no other whore can?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“That’s why I am here tonight,” I said. “I am not going to leave until we accomplish our mission.” 
“Thank you,” she said. 
“Thank you for trusting me,” I said. “I’ll show you that I deserve your invaluable trust and your precious body.” 
“Thank you, Nick,” she said. 
“Do you want to suck my big cock to show it that you are no longer a shy little girl but a dirty little slut?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“My big cock wants to feel your lust and passion when you suck it,” I said, getting up. “You are not going to be 

too shy to show it how horny and hungry for it you are, are you?” 
“No,” she said. 
“Suck my big cock,” I said. “Show it that you want to be its little whore and fuck toy. Don’t be shy. Be passionate.” 
“Okay,” she said, getting up. 
“My big cock’s so excited about you,” I said as my cock throbbed in her face. “Are you going to let it down?” 
“No,” she said. 
“Go ahead, and show it that, despite your innocence, you are full of desire, passion and determination to make it 

the happiest cock in the world,” I said. “Isn’t that right anyway?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Be true to yourself if you want to get your message across,” I said. “When my big cock feels that you are having 

a great time, it has a great time too for my big cock wants you to be the happiest little whore in the world.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“Go for it, my sexy slut,” I said, thrusting my hard cock in her face. “It’s all yours.” 
She stuck her tongue out and licked my leaky cock head tentatively. 
“Yes,” I encouraged. “Don’t be shy. My big cock’s your big toy, and you are its little toy.” 
She took the engorged head in her mouth and sucked it gently, making it leak in her mouth. I held the back of her 

head and gently thrust in her mouth. She sucked my cock, working her lips back and forth over it. 
“My big cock loves its little cocksucker,” I said. “Does she love it back?” 
She moaned over my cock. 
She was obviously inexperienced, but she sucked my cock eagerly for several minutes. 
“You are a horny cocksucker, aren’t you?” I said as I pulled out of her mouth and tilted her face up. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do you enjoy sucking my big cock?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed as I lowered my lips to hers. 
“You deserve a big kiss,” I said. 
She kissed back right away. We kissed passionately for a few minutes. While we did, I fondled her tits, pinched 

and twisted her stiff nipples, fingered her leaky pussy and teased her asshole with my fingertips. 



“Do you want to get down on your knees like good cocksuckers?” I said, breaking the kiss. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She knelt down on the floor, and I returned my cock to her mouth. 
“Suck it like a serious cocksucker,” I said. “Show it that you want to be the best cocksucker in the world for it.” 
She sucked my cock eagerly. 
“You are new to this; so, experiment, and be creative,” I advised. “That’s important. Above all, enjoy yourself. 

My big cock wants you to. It wants its little cocksucker to have the best time of her life.” 
“I am having the best time of my life,” she said. 
“Keep that up,” I said. “If you do a good job, I’ll come in your mouth and let you swallow every sticky drop like 

the best cocksuckers. Do you want that?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Do your best every second, and enjoy yourself the best you can,” I said. 
“I will,” she said. 
In the following several minutes, she sucked my cock hungrily. Her technique improved, and she sucked my cock 

deeper and deeper, but she could not deep throat it. 
“Do you want to take it all the way down your throat like our hot mom?” I asked. 
“Can I really do that?” she said. 
“Of course,” I said. “Do you want to?” 
“Yes,” she said excitedly. “Can you please teach me?” 
“I can help you, but you have to learn by yourself how to open your throat and swallow it in bravely,” I said. 
“I’ll do my best,” she said. 
“It’s easier to do it this way,” I said as I held her head to my cock and knelt down. 
She went on all fours. 
“Try now,” I said, straightening her throat. “Be patient but persistent. If you do that, you’ll learn it in no time.” 
She tried to swallow my cock right away, and I slowed her down. 
“Take your time,” I said. “It doesn’t matter if you take a few more minutes. It’s an art, not brute force.” 
She slowed down and gagged a few times but managed to swallow my cock within a few minutes. 
“I did it,” she said excitedly. 
“Of course you did,” I said. “Did you think I’d have let you touch my big cock had I not known that you’d be one 

of the hottest and dirtiest sluts in the world?” 
“I don’t know,” she smiled. 
“Now that you know how to swallow my big cock, show me how you are going to use your new skills to please it 

and please its horny cocksucker,” I said. “Be the cocksucker I want you to be. Enjoy yourself extremely.” 
“You got it,” she said, pouncing on my cock. 
“Remember that, if you do a good job, I’ll feed you a big load my hot come,” I said. 
She deep throated my cock eagerly for several minutes. 
“You can do it in this position now,” I said, getting up. 
She took my cock in her mouth and swallowed it all. I thrust gently in her throat while she deep throated me. 
“Your first hole has taken my big cock in balls deep and earned my come,” I said. “Are you excited about that?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Work for it,” I said. “Suck harder. Get the hot creamy come you’ve earned.” 
She sucked my cock harder and harder. I let her do that for several minutes. 
“Come on, Alex,” I teased. “Suck harder. Suck like a real come slut.” 
She sucked my cock as hard as she could for a few more minutes. I finally decided that she did great for a first 

time, and gave her what she was after. 
“Get ready, Alex,” I said. “Don’t swallow until you have it all in your mouth and you taste it well.” 



She continued to suck hard. 
“Here it comes, baby,” I said as my cock swelled. “Jack the shaft hard, and suck the head harder.” 
She sucked my cock head hard while jacking my shaft vigorously. My come burst into her eager mouth. She 

continued to suck and milk my cock until my balls were drained. I pulled out gently. 
“Taste it well, and swallow it all,” I said. “Enjoy.” 
She swirled the come around her mouth with her tongue, moaning, and then swallowed it all. 
“Did you like the experience and the taste?” I said. 
“I loved it,” she said. 
“You are a good slut,” I smiled. “Does your hot pussy want to come in my mouth like my big cock came in yours?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Lie back, and spread your legs like a dirty whore,” I said. “When you are a dirty whore, you have to act like one.” 
“I am one,” she said, hopping onto the bed. 
“Act like one, and you’ll be fucked and used like one,” I said. 
“I will,” she said, spreading her legs wide. 
“You are going to be an incredible dirty whore,” I said, taking my position before her pussy. 
Her pussy was soaked and was still leaking. She gasped when I ran my tongue tip along her slit from the bottom 

to the top, stopping at her stiff clit. 
“Your pussy’s so pretty and delicious,” I said. “Are you going to let me enjoy it like I let you enjoy my big cock?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you going to relax and let me lick and devour your juicy little pussy all I want?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you going to be a good girl and keep your pussy very hot and very juicy for me, leaking constantly?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She moaned, squirmed and leaked constantly as I licked and probed her hot little pussy for several minutes. 
“Please make me come,” she gasped finally. 
“Do you want to come like a dirty whore or like a prude?” I teased. 
“I want to come like a dirty whore,” she said. 
“You didn’t say that when you begged,” I said. 
“Please make me come in your mouth like a dirty whore,” she begged as I resumed licking her leaky pussy. 
She humped my face urgently and gasped for air as I ate her pussy hungrily. She soon stiffened and came. 
“I am coming,” she gasped. 
She gushed in my mouth as I held her legs firmly, keeping them spread, and sucked her jerking pussy. 
“Thank you for letting me enjoy your hot little pussy,” I said. 
“Thank you for eating it for me,” she gasped. 
She was limp as she gasped for air. I licked her drenched pussy lazily. In a few minutes, she started to squirm, and 

I picked up the pace. I made her come a few more times—after she begged. 
“Your little pussy’s so hungry for my big cock, isn’t it?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I am going to eat your sweet little asshole first,” I said. “Will you be nice enough to let me do that all I want?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“You know that I love your little asshole, don’t you?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you going to relax and let it open wide for me so I can stick my tongue inside it?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“If you are a good girl, I may fuck your hot ass before I fuck your horny pussy,” I said. “Do you want that?” 



“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I’ll take care of spreading your lovely ass,” I said, pushing her legs over her head. “Just hold your heels for me.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
She held her legs pulled back, and I spread her offered ass, exposing her sweet asshole utterly. She relaxed, and I 

licked and probed her asshole while she squirmed and moaned, her leaking juices reaching down to her asshole. 
“Please make me come like a dirty whore,” she gasped in the end. 
“You love being my dirty whore, don’t you?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She soon came, and her asshole twitched around my wiggling tongue until she went limp. 
While she recovered, I licked her drenched pussy gently. 
My tongue returned to her asshole, and she started to squirm and moan. She begged me to make her come a few 

more times, and I obliged her. While she caught her breath, I drooled on her asshole and squeezed two fingers in. 
“Alex, I want to fuck your sweet little asshole with my big cock, but your asshole’s too small and tight,” I said, 

making her asshole twitch around my fingers. “You have to be patient. I need to loosen up your little asshole well.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“It won’t take long, but it won’t be one minute,” I said. “I want you to enjoy every second. Are you ready?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Your hot ass is precious to me,” I said. “I’d never hurt it. You need to relax and have some patience.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“I won’t leave you tonight until you’ve become my dirty anal whore like our slut mom,” I said. “You want that?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Keep your legs out of the way while I get your cute asshole ready for what it was made for,” I said. 
“Okay,” she said. 
“What was your tight little asshole made for, Alex?” I said. 
“It was made for your big cock,” she said, her asshole twitching. 
“I promise you I’ll get my big cock there balls deep, and you’ll love every moment,” I said. 
“Thank you,” she said. 
“Spread your hot ass for me,” I said. “I need both hands to work on your cute little asshole.” 
She spread her ass with both hands as I reached out and grabbed the lube from a bag I had brought with me. I 

slowly but constantly worked lube inside her asshole, twisting and swirling my fingers inside her asshole. My fingers 
were soon slick, and I used them more freely to ream out her asshole and work generous amounts of lube inside it. 
She moaned and squirmed lustfully. 

“You love this, Alex?” I said as I gently stretched her asshole. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Your little asshole’s so responsive,” I said. “It will soon be ready.” 
She moaned, as I squeezed more lube and squeezed a third finger into her asshole. 
“Can you feel it stretch and get ready?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Is it hungry for my big cock?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching. 
“Does it want my big cock balls deep inside it?” I said, corkscrewing my fingers into her tight asshole. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Does it want my big cock to fuck it hard, make it come hard, and flood its depths with hot come?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching. 
“Your hot ass apparently belongs to a dirty whore,” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 



“Your pussy’s completely soaked,” I teased. “You are definitely hungry for my big cock up your little ass.” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Are you looking forward to being my dirty anal whore?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“You want to go to bed tonight with your bowels full of your horny brother’s hot sticky come?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
My three fingers were all the way up her ass. I twisted them and swirled them to stretch her asshole wider. 
“Your hot asshole’s almost ready for my big cock,” I said. “Are you excited about that?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Did I take too long to ready your sweet virgin asshole for my big cock?” I said. 
“No,” she said. 
“Are you ready to give your sweet ass cherry to your horny brother?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed, her asshole twitching. 
“I am also ready to take it,” I said, squeezing lube along my hard cock. 
“This is so hot,” she said as I lubed my cock thoroughly. 
“Wait until I stuff your hot tight ass with my big cock,” I said, slowly withdrawing my fingers from her asshole. 
She moaned. 
Her asshole gaped slightly when my fingers popped out. I aimed my slick cock at it and touched it to it. 
“Are you going to beg me to take your ass cherry and fuck you up the ass like a dirty whore?” I said as I gently 

pressed my engorged cock head into her asshole. 
“Please take my ass cherry and fuck me in the ass like a dirty whore,” she begged. 
Her asshole twitched and squeezed a little as I pushed my cock head in. 
“I’d love to take your luscious ass cherry and make you my dirty anal whore,” I said, applying firm pressure. 
Her asshole relaxed gradually, letting my cock head slide in and stretch it wider. 
“I am so lucky I am going to enjoy your sizzling ass,” I said. “I’ll make it as good for you as I can.” 
“Thank you,” she moaned. 
My cock head popped in, making her gasp and her asshole twitch. I paused. 
“It feels incredible to me,” I said. “How does it feel to you?” 
“Your cock feels so big,” she moaned. 
“My cock’s big, and your asshole’s small, but it’s perfect for it,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Does it hurt?” I said. 
“No, not at all,” she said. 
“Your pussy leaks profusely,” I said. 
“I’ve never been this horny,” she moaned. 
“You were meant to be my dirty anal whore, weren’t you?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Let’s get you fucked in the ass accordingly,” I said, thrusting gently in her ass. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Does your hot ass want to get fucked?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“It wants my big cock balls deep inside it?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“That’s what my big cock wants too,” I said. “It wants you to be its anal whore because you were made for it.” 
“I want that too,” she moaned. 



My cock was halfway in, and I used longer strokes. Her asshole milked my cock instinctively. 
“This feels so good, Alex,” I said. “Your sizzling ass is incredible. Do you like this at all?” 
“Yes, I love it,” she moaned. “I am going to come very soon.” 
“When your hot asshole comes around my big cock, you become my anal whore,” I said. 
“That’s going to be very soon,” she moaned. 
My cock was most of the way in by then. I shoved it all the way in, making her gasp and stiffen. 
“I am coming,” she gasped. 
“You are coming as my anal whore,” I said, grabbing her ankles. 
“Yes,” she gasped, shaking in orgasm. 
“Come hard, Alex,” I urged, slamming into her writhing ass. “Show me that you deserve to be my anal whore.” 
She convulsed wildly, and I drilled her twitching asshole until she went limp. 
“Did you like that, Alex, my dirty anal whore?” I smiled, leaning over her. 
“Yes,” she smiled. “I loved it. Thank you.” 
While thrusting gently in her ass, I pecked her on the lips. 
“Does your hot ass belong to my big cock now?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Does it want more of the big cock it belongs to?” I said. 
“I think so,” she gasped. 
“Dirty whores need lots of cock,” I said. “You do, don’t you?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“You are lucky I intend to give you all the cock you can handle and then some,” I said, thrusting harder in her ass. 
“Thank you,” she gasped. 
She came a few more times in that position. I added lube and fucked her ass harder every time. Her asshole relaxed 

and made it easier to fuck it hard and deep. 
“Get on your hands and knees,” I said, pulling out of her ass. “I want to fuck your luscious ass from behind.” 
She got into position, and I kissed her asshole deeply, sticking my tongue inside it. She moaned and ground her 

ass into my face. I lubed her asshole and impaled it on my cock. 
“Move your horny ass, my little whore,” I said, spreading her ass. “Get it fucked on my big cock.” 
She thrust her ass happily, getting it stuffed with my entire cock every time. 
“Do you like this, Alex?” I said. 
“I love it,” she said. “I’ve never thought sex could be this good.” 
“Sex is perfect only with the cock a slut belongs to,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She bucked her ass energetically to orgasm, but I had to hold her ass tightly and pound it until she went limp. I 

fucked her ass hard in that position and made her come a few more times. 
“Turn around, and deep throat my big cock, Alex,” I said. “Show it your appreciation.” 
“I’d love that,” she gasped, popping her ass off my cock. 
She spun around and swallowed my cock. I fucked her throat gently for a few minutes. 
“Does your slutty ass want come?” I asked, slapping her face with my cock. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Turn around, and lower your head to the bed,” I said. “Spread your horny ass with both hands.” 
She assumed the position, and I lubed her asshole. I impaled her ass and proceeded to drill it vigorously. She had 

a couple of orgasms before I came, letting her next orgasm drain my balls deep in her bowels. She had her hardest and 
longest orgasm so far as I filled her sizzling ass with come. 



She instinctively milked my cock deliberately, and I thrust gently in her ass. I kept my softening cock inside her 
ass, and it started to get hard. I thrust harder. My cock was rock hard when I pulled out. I kissed her come-filled ass 
deeply and gave her sticky pussy a light kiss. I stuck two fingers in her loose asshole and scooped out a lump of come. 

“Show me how dirty you are,” I said, offering her my slimy fingers. “Suck my fingers clean.” 
“You are dirty, but I am as dirty,” she smiled. 
She sucked my fingers clean. 
“Now, suck my sticky cock, and let me kiss my dirty anal whore,” I said. 
She turned around and swallowed my cock. She deep throated it for a minute. I finally pulled her up to her knees 

and kissed her deeply. Our tongues played while I massaged her drenched pussy. 
“Is your little pussy jealous?” I teased as I fingered her leaky pussy, making her squirm. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Does it want to give me its sweet cherry too?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“It also wants my big cock and my hot come all the way inside it?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“All your holes want to be mine?” I said. 
“Yes,” she said. 
“You want to be all mine?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Lie back, and let me see if I can eat your virgin little pussy and make you come in my mouth before you start 

begging me to deflower it and make it mine,” I said. 
“Okay,” she smiled. 
“This is a perfect time for you to kiss your virgin pussy goodbye,” I said. 
“Okay,” she smiled. 
She kissed the fingers of her right hand and touched them to her pussy. 
“Goodbye, my virgin pussy,” she said. “I’ll never see you again.” 
“Not only you but nobody else will ever see it again,” I said. “I’ll be the last person to see it and kiss it goodbye.” 
“Eat my virgin pussy for the last time,” she said as she lay back and spread her legs wide. 
“With pleasure,” I said, dropping into position. 
Her virgin pussy was soaked. I ate it to a quick orgasm, I gave it a deep kiss. She ground into my face. 
“Goodbye,” I said as I got up. 
“Please deflower my virgin little pussy with your big cock, and make it yours,” she begged. 
“You got it, baby,” I said, rubbing my cock head up and down her leaky pussy. 
She moaned and squirmed, humping my cock as I teased her pussy mercilessly with it. 
“You’ll be all mine when I am balls deep in your hot pussy,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She approached orgasm steadily. 
“I am going to come,” she finally said. 
“Come for me,” I said, shoving my cock into her pussy. “Come for the big cock you belong to.” 
When my cock head forced her tight pussy open and slid inside it, it triggered her orgasm. She stiffened and started 

to convulse. I thrust firmly in her twitching pussy, breaking her cherry and driving my hard cock deeper and deeper. 
Her pussy twitched and gushed around my cock, but I did not stop until I was balls deep inside her pussy. That 
triggered a new orgasm for her. When her orgasm peaked, I thrust vigorously in her pussy. She shook wildly 
underneath me. I did not stop fucking her pussy until she had several more orgasms. 

“Do you want me to come deep in your slutty pussy?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 



“You got it,” I said, picking up the pace. 
She soon came again, and I came with her. 
“I am filling your hot pussy with come, little sister,” I said as my cock twitched and spewed come inside her. 
“Yes, yes,” she gasped, her orgasm peaking. 
“You are now my complete dirty whore,” I said. 
“Yes,” she gasped. 
We thrust into each other as hard as we could until we both were completely drained. I pecked her on the lips. 
“Did you have a good time, Alex?” I smiled. 
“I had the best time of my life,” she smiled. 
“Does that mean you are going to let me use you again like the dirtiest whore in town?” I teased. 
“Yes, again and again,” she said. “I’ll always be your dirtiest whore.” 
“You are a good girl,” I smiled. 
“I doubt it,” she smiled. 
“Don’t you ever doubt that,” I smiled. “You’ll always be the best good girl in the world to me.” 
“Thank you,” she said. 
We used soft tissues to clean up. I gave every hole she had a goodnight kiss. I left, and she took a shower and went 

to bed. I did the same. 
On the following day, I gave Alex a break, but I let her deep throat my cock and swallow my come twice. 
Seducing Alex allowed me to fuck her nightly in addition to the quickies we could get away with. Fingering both 

asses while watching television became regular. They wore loose skirts to make it easier and more inconspicuous. 
It was two days later when I was able to get both mom and Alex together—after Alex came home from school. I 

was then fucking mom’s ass in the living room. The door was locked. I was naked when I let Alex in. 
“Taste your slut mom’s ass on your brother’s big cock,” I smiled as I closed the door. 
“You are fucking mom?” she said. 
“Of course,” I said. “You’ll join us in a few minutes.” 
She dropped to her knees and deep throated my cock for a few minutes. 
“Get naked, and join us,” I said, slapping her face with my cock. 
“Hi, mom,” greeted Alex as I aimed my cock at mom’s offered ass. 
“Hi, sweetie,” gasped mom as I impaled her ass. 
“This is so hot,” said Alex. 
“Get changed, and join us,” said mom. 
Alex stood for a minute, watching me fuck mom’s ass at a brisk pace. She then went upstairs. 
Mom came while Alex was away. I fucked mom’s ass gently until Alex came back. 
“First show mom what a good cocksucker you’ve become,” I said, taking my cock out of mom’s ass. 
Alex knelt down, and mom watched as Alex deep throated my cock hungrily. 
“Mom, get down on your knees so you can both give me my first double blowjob,” I said. 
Mom knelt down next to Alex, and they took turns sucking and deep throating my cock. They soon established a 

routine and were able to do things at the same time. 
“Get on your knees on the sofa so I can fuck your horny pussies and asses,” I said finally. 
They assumed the position, and I fucked Alex’s pussy. I lubed her asshole and fucked it after she came. I switched 

holes after each orgasm. 
“Mom, this must be the wildest thing in the world,” gasped Alex as I fucked her ass. 
“Yes, sweetie,” said mom. “It’s incredible.” 
“Alex, you are going to eat my come out of mom’s well-fucked ass,” I announced. “She’ll reciprocate later.” 
“You are so dirty,” said Alex. 



“I am not the one eating come out of slimy well-fucked asses until they come,” I said. 
“You are at least as dirty as we are because it’s your idea,” she said. 
“After you suck the come out, you need to share it with her over a sloppy kiss,” I said. 
“You are even dirtier,” she said. 
“You are,” I said. 
Naturally, my next come load went up mom’s eager ass at a shallow depth, and Alex sucked it out, making mom 

come, and shared it with her over a kiss. 
“Wasn’t that fun?” I said when they broke the kiss. 
“It was a lot of fun, dirty fun,” said Alex. 
Mom eagerly returned the favor over an hour later. 
Threesome quickies were naturally harder to arrange than one-on-one quickies. It was not as easy as I wanted it to 

be to fuck one of them for a reasonable time on the weekend, not to mention the two together. Taking pictures was 
even harder, but we managed somehow. 

Two weeks later, I was ready to break the news to dad. Naturally, mom and Alex were reluctant. I picked a day I 
did not fuck either of them on. 

“Dad, do you have a few minutes?” I said. “I want to show you something.” 
“Sure,” he said. 
“Come with me please,” I said. 
He got up and followed me to my room. 
“Have a seat,” I said, offering him a chair next to mine as I sat at my desk. 
“Thank you,” he said, sitting down. 
“I want to show you a picture,” I said. “I want you to look deeply at it, seeing beyond what you see on the surface.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Here it is,” I said as I clicked the picture I took of Alex when she spread her virgin ass for the very first time. 

“What do you think?” 
“This is an obscene picture,” he said. 
“Dad, that’s the shallow interpretation of it,” I whined. “Anybody can see that at first sight. Look deeply.” 
“That girl’s shameless,” he said. 
“That isn’t true, dad,” I said. “This is a picture of a shy complete virgin. She’d never shown her ass to anybody.” 
“Shy virgins don’t do that,” he said. 
“You are getting close,” I said. “Why don’t they do that?” 
“Because they are shy, and this is shameless,” he said. 
“Why do you think it’s shameless instead of self-confident?” I said. “Did you see it in a porn magazine?” 
“No,” he said. “There are other ways to show self-confidence.” 
“I agree, but why isn’t this one of the ways?” I said. 
“This is a lewd pose,” he said. 
“It isn’t,” I said. “It looks like one, but it isn’t.” 
“How do you know that?” he said. 
“This is a private picture,” I said. “She didn’t strike the pose in the mall or at a party.” 
“She’s wrong,” he said. “She shouldn’t have done this pose.” 
“How would you suggest she did a pose to show that she isn’t self-conscious about her pretty ass?” I said. 
“She could at least have worn panties,” he said. 
“It wouldn’t have been the same,” I said. “Panties cover the most private parts.” 
“That’s true,” he said. “It would have been more modest.” 
“That defeats the purpose,” I said. 



“How do you know so much about this girl and this picture?” he asked. 
“I was behind the camera,” I said. 
“Who’s she?” he asked. 
“Would that make a difference?” I said. 
“Not really,” he said. 
“She’s Alex,” I said. 
“Alex who?” he said in horror. “Your sister?” 
“Yes,” I said. “She was self-conscious, and I coaxed her into this pose.” 
“You shouldn’t have done that,” he said. “That was completely inappropriate.” 
“I disagree,” I said. “I wanted her to be proud of her body and know how precious it is.” 
“You don’t do that that way,” he said. 
“Other ways wouldn’t have worked, and you know that,” I said. 
“I don’t know, but I disagree with what you did,” he said. 
“You are certainly entitled to your opinion although you know that it isn’t right,” I said. 
“You don’t know that,” he said. 
“Anyway, what can you see in the picture now?” I said. “Can you see shyness, shamelessness, lewdness, etc.?” 
“I can see that it’s inappropriate,” he said. 
“We’ve been through that, dad,” I said. “What else can you see? Can you see the beauty of it?” 
“She’s my daughter,” he said. “I can’t look at her exposed like that.” 
“You must mean that you can’t look at her with lust,” I said. “Don’t. That isn’t what I am asking you to do.” 
“It’s a beautiful behind,” he said. “She’s a pretty girl.” 
“Wouldn’t you like mom to be that self-confident and be able to pose for such a picture?” I said. 
“There is no way your mom would do that,” he said. 
“Why not?” I said. “Is that because she isn’t sexy enough? She isn’t proud of her body and her butt?” 
“She’s sexy enough, but this is an inappropriate pose,” he said. 
“Dad, that’s your opinion,” I whined. “Not everyone shares your opinion. You’ve even agreed it’s a pretty pose.” 
“There is no way anybody can talk your mom into doing this pose,” he said. 
“Every woman deep down inside thinks she’s sexy unless she has some issues,” I said. “I hope mom doesn’t. 

Every woman can be talked into believing in herself and showing her confidence and her sexy body.” 
“You can’t talk your mom into doing that,” he said. 
“Do you want to bet?” I said. 
“Sure,” he said. 
“If I succeed, you can’t think it’s obscene or lewd,” I said. “You have to look at it with an open mind.” 
“I agree,” he said. 
“Do you recognize the wedding rings?” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
“This is your mom?” he said in disbelief. 
“I told you, dad,” I said. “I won the bet. Are you going to stand by your word?” 
“Yes,” he said. “I can’t believe this.” 
“She has a beautiful ass, doesn’t she?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said absently. 
“I know she’s never let you have it,” I said. 
“How do you know that?” he said. 
“Any decent guy has to learn about his parents,” I said. 
“That’s private,” he said. 
“That’s why a guy can learn it about his parents, not the neighbors,” I said. 



“I am surprised,” he said. 
“She’s your wife,” I said. “You can look at her any way you want. Can you see that she has an appetizing asshole?” 
“Nick, you can’t talk about your mom like that,” he protested. 
“I can, and I did,” I said. “I told her first hand that she had a mouthwatering asshole. She didn’t complain. On the 

contrary, she appreciated the compliment. What do you think? Did she deserve it?” 
“I am not comfortable with that, but yes,” he said. 
“Dad, you have to look at things with an open mind and resist superficial impressions if you want me to show you 

more pictures,” I said. “Do you promise to do that, or should we stop here?” 
“I’ll do that,” he said. 
“Promise?” I said. 
“Promise,” he said. 
“This is Alex’s sweet ass again,” I said, paging to the next picture. 
Alex’s pussy and asshole gaped slightly. They were not sticky, but they were open. They were no longer virgin. 
“Is it lewd or confident?” I said a few seconds later. 
“It’s confident,” he said. 
“What about this?” I said, flipping to mom’s similar picture. 
Mom’s orifices gaped a little wider than Alex’s. Naturally her asshole was no longer virgin. 
“Confident,” he said. 
“This?” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
The picture showed mom and Alex’s faces side by side as they happily stuck their tongues out and teased the 

engorged head of my throbbing cock. The picture only showed the cock and their faces. 
“What’s that?” he said in surprise. “Whose penis is that?” 
“Penis?” I teased. “What’s a penis? Why do you care? The subject of the picture is the two lovely ladies.” 
“This isn’t acceptable,” he said. “They are licking a man’s penis together.” 
“Dad, what did we agree on?” I said. “That’s the superficial reading of the picture. Look at their pretty faces. What 

do you see in those faces? Do you see lust, lewdness or happiness?” 
“Happiness,” he said. 
“That’s all you need to know,” I said. 
“That isn’t acceptable,” he said. 
“If you open your mind wider and wider, can you find it acceptable at some level?” I said. 
“I guess I can,” he said after thinking for a few seconds. 
“By the way, that’s my big cock in the picture,” I said. 
“That’s incest,” he said. 
“Would you prefer that we got a stranger to pose with them?” I said. 
“Of course not,” he said. 
“Are you ready for more, or should we stop here?” I said. 
“If there is more, it doesn’t help to stop here,” he said. 
“That’s true, but some people prefer not to know about something to trying to wrap their minds around it,” I said. 
“I’ll try to wrap my mind around it,” he said. 
“Dad, all you need to do is open your mind and see past the shallow first impression,” I said. 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Here you go,” I said, flipping to the next picture. “This is Alex’s luscious nipple with my tongue.” 
My tongue tip barely touched Alex’s stiff sweet nipple. 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Isn’t it pretty?” I said. 



“Yes,” he said. 
“This mom’s delectable nipple,” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
“It looks nice,” he said. 
“This is my engorged cock head with Alex’s sweet nipple,” I said, changing the picture. “Isn’t it nice?” 
The picture had the tip of my cock head barely touching Alex’s stiff nipple. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“This is mom’s pretty nipple,” I said, paging to the next picture. 
“Nice,” he said. 
“This is my sweet sister and her beautiful tits,” I said about the next picture. “Isn’t she lovely?” 
Alex had her fine tits squeezed around my hard cock. The head emerged at the end of her tunnel. She smiled wide. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“This is my sexy mom,” I said, flipping to where mom squeezed her tits around my cock. “Is she sexy or not?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“This is Alex as happy as she can be with her lips stretched wide,” I said, commenting on the next picture. “Can 

you see the happiness?” 
Alex’s lips were stretched around the middle of my hard cock. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“This is mom,” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
Mom had her lips wrapped around the middle of my hard cock. 
“Okay,” he said. 
“This is Alex, enjoying her achievement,” I said, showing Alex’s lips around the base of my cock. “Isn’t it a 

serious achievement for a young girl?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“This is mom, enjoying herself too,” I said, flipping to a picture of mom with my cock balls deep down her throat. 

“You know she can do that though.” 
“I didn’t know that,” he said. “She’s never done it for me.” 
“I guess she needed a little encouragement too,” I said. “Everybody does.” 
“I guess,” he said. 
“You can tell what this is,” I said, flipping the picture. 
That picture had mom spreading Alex’s pussy wide with her fingers while laying her smiling face just above 

Alex’s pussy, which stretched around the bulbous head of my cock. Alex’s pussy was clean: it did not glisten. 
“Is mom happy or not?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“What about here?” I said, switching to where Alex spread mom’s stretched pussy. “Is Alex happy?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Here is mom again,” I said, flipping. 
The picture had mom’s happy face lying on top of Alex’s ass as mom spread it and my cock head was halfway up 

Alex’s stretched asshole. 
“She’s happy,” he said. 
“This is Alex again,” I said, flipping the picture. “Is she happy?” 
Alex spread mom’s ass while my cock head was past mom’s asshole. The beginning of my cock head stretched 

mom’s asshole wide. Alex smiled happily. 
“Yes,” he said. “How did she let you do that?” 
“How did who let me do what?” I said. 
“How did your mom let you stick your penis in her butt?” he said. 



“Dad, you are asking the wrong question,” I said. “What you see in the picture is irrelevant. It’s just a means for 
an end. In this picture, Alex and I celebrated mom’s gorgeous ass.” 

“Okay,” he said. 
“This is showing how pretty Alex’s little asshole is when it’s stretched wide,” I said, showing him the picture of 

my cock halfway up Alex’s tight asshole. “Can you see it?” 
Mom spread Alex’s ass and smiled happily. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“You can’t see her little asshole milk my big cock though,” I said. “In the picture here, it’s clenched around it to 

show how much it wants it and doesn’t want it to go away. Can you see that if you look closely?” 
“I guess I can see it,” he said. 
“How about here?” I said as I flipped to mom’s equivalent picture. “What can you see?” 
“I think it’s relaxed here,” he said. 
“That’s right,” I said. “It’s completely open with a clear invitation for more.” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Here I answer Alex’s invitation,” I said, showing him the next picture. “Can you see how open in welcome it is?” 
The picture showed Alex’s asshole impaled deeply on my cock in the cowgirl position. Mom spread Alex’s ass 

wide and smiled as wide. My balls almost tried to go in. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“This is mom’s lovely ass in welcome,” I said, showing him mom’s ass impaled deeply on my cock. “It is open?” 
“It seems clenched,” he said. 
“That’s right,” I said. “It wants to show that it wants it all. Can you see how happy for her mom Alex is?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“See how pretty Alex’s pretty pussy is when her little asshole’s impaled all the way,” I said, flipping to the next 

picture. “Can you see the happiness on Alex’s pussy and on mom’s face?” 
In the picture, mom smiled wide as she spread Alex’s pussy wide. My cock was balls deep up Alex’s ass. 
“This is mom’s beautiful pussy posing for a similar picture,” I said. “Can you see it here?” 
Alex spread mom’s pussy wide while mom’s ass was impaled balls deep on my cock. Alex smiled for the camera. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Doesn’t her pussy look so sweet you just want to kiss it?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Doesn’t it look like it’s begging to be kissed?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Unfortunately, I couldn’t kiss it in that position,” I said. 
“Of course not,” he said. 
“Alex kissed it for me and said it kissed back,” I said. 
“I see,” he said. 
“Can you see how beautiful Alex’s sweet asshole is when it’s wide open?” I said. 
The picture showed Alex’s asshole gaping wide as smiling mom spread her ass. My hard cock pointed at the hole. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Isn’t mom’s little asshole as pretty?” I said as I flipped to the next picture that showed mom’s gaping asshole. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Don’t you think these gorgeous assholes are perfect for cock?” I said. 
“I guess,” he said. 
“These hot ladies love having their hot asses stuffed tightly with cock,” I said. 
“It seems that way,” I said. 



“Have you ever suspected that?’ I said. 
“No,” he said. 
“Most women enjoy doing dirty acts when they can trust the people they are with,” I said. 
“I see,” he said. 
“Do you think they enjoyed what they were doing or not?’ I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“What can you see here?” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
The picture showed mom and Alex’s smiling happy faces, which were splattered with come. On the left side of 

the picture, my sticky cock head was shooting more come. 
“You ejaculated on their faces?” he said. 
“Dad!” I whined as I flipped into the next picture. 
“Okay,” he said. 
The picture showed mom happily stick her tongue out into the come on Alex’s face. The next picture, had Alex 

happily do the come licking. 
“This is somewhat similar,” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
The picture showed Alex’s pussy and asshole gaping while smiling mom spread Alex’s ass. Alex’s open ass was 

full of white come as my cock pointed at the open hole. 
“I see,” he said. 
“This is mom’s cute asshole, showing off,” I said, flipping to mom’s come-filled gaping ass. 
“Impressive,” he said. 
“This is mom, showing her pride in her lovely daughter,” I said, showing the next picture. 
Mom stuck the tip of her tongue in the come in Alex’s open asshole. 
“Isn’t that dirty?” he said. 
“Not if they are squeaky clean inside out,” I said. 
“I see,” he said. 
“This is Alex, reciprocating,” I said, flipping to the next picture. 
The picture showed Alex sticking her tongue tip in the pool of come in mom’s open ass. 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Knowing that it’s squeaky clean, would you stick your tongue there?’ I said. 
“No way,” he said. 
“You still have issues,” I said. “There is no real reason you shouldn’t.” 
“Would you?” he said. 
“Sure,” I said. “They love it. They like the taste of my come. You shouldn’t feel turned off by it.” 
“I don’t know,” he said. 
“You need to think about it,” I said. “There will be a big barrier between you and them if you are not willing to 

stick your tongue in something they cherish especially in their sweet orifices.” 
“I’ll think about it,” he said. 
“What do you think about all of this?” he said. 
“I don’t know what to say,” he said. “I am shocked and impressed.” 
“Do you think you can be with us the next time mom and Alex celebrate their beauty and sexuality?” I said. 

“Maybe you can be the camera man? Can you feel at ease and make them feel at ease while they act uninhibitedly?” 
“I don’t know,” he said. “I need to think about it.” 
“Of course,” I said. “They didn’t want me to show you these pictures. They were afraid you wouldn’t understand, 

but I believed in you. Above all, you want us all to be happy, don’t you?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“You didn’t disappoint me,” I said. “I trust that you won’t let me down when the rubber meets the road.” 



“Although it’s a strange situation, I appreciate your faith in me,” he said. 
“Dad, we are a family,” I said. “It’s important for us to be together in the good and in the bad if you call this bad.” 
“You are right,” he said. 
“I hope you don’t call this bad,” I said. “At a deep level, you know it’s good.” 
“I think so,” he said. 
“I am sure you’ll be with us,” I said. “You may just need some time to think. Don’t talk to them. Just let me know.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
“They may even let you spread their sweet pussies or lovely asses for them as my big cock twitches and delivers 

big loads of come deep inside their ecstatic orifices,” I said. “You know that’s a big privilege, don’t you?” 
“I guess,” he said. 
“Maybe we can do it this Saturday so we can have enough time to explore this new exciting world,” I said. 
“We’ll see,” he said. 
“Dad, I want you to know that mom and Alex’s happiness is my top priority,” I said. 
“I appreciate that,” he said. 
“Thanks, dad,” I said. “I appreciate everything.” 
“Thank you,” he said. 
He left, and I followed a minute later. 
Mom and Alex were dressed in skimpy outfits without underwear—for the first time in dad’s presence. 
“You look hot, mom,” I teased. 
“You enjoy looking at your half-naked mom,” she teased. 
“I only enjoy that because my mom’s very beautiful,” I said. 
“Thank you,” I said. 
“My sister’s also beautiful,” I said. 
“Thanks,” said Alex shyly. 
“Mom, you know that you have the best tits in the neighborhood, and you are flaunting them,” I said as I slid my 

hands under mom and Alex’s asses. 
“Who said I did?” said mom as I pulled their short skirts out of the way. 
“My friends and I have voted you the hottest mom in the neighborhood for three straight years,” I said as I teased 

their assholes with my fingers. “They all agreed that you have the best tits and the hottest ass.” 
“You and your friends are horrible,” she said. 
“We are horrible because we voted you the hottest mom?” I said as I slid a finger up each asshole. “What would 

you have accused us of had we voted another woman the hottest mom?” 
“I’d have called you blind,” she laughed. 
“Alex was also voted the hottest girl in the neighborhood for two straight years for having the nicest tits and the 

hottest ass for girls under eighteen,” I said, squeezing a second finger into their assholes. 
“You are all perverts,” said Alex, her asshole twitching around my fingers. 
“Do you agree to that, mom?” I said. 
“I just think you are horrible,” laughed mom, squeezing my fingers with her asshole. 
“Dad, don’t you agree that mom and Alex have the best tits and hottest asses in the neighborhood?” I said. 
“Yes,” said dad as I reamed out their assholes gently. 
“Dad, am I not the luckiest guy in the world for having the sexiest mom and the sweetest sister?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“You love having your slut mom and sister in every hole they have, don’t you?” teased mom lowly. 
“Of course I do,” I said. 
They squirmed around my fingers subtly. 



“I love playing with your sweet assholes,” I said lowly. 
“You are a dirty boy,” teased mom. 
“Don’t you love that?” I said. 
“We are dirty girls, aren’t we, Alex?” she said. 
“Yes,” said Alex. 
“You are dirty whores, not dirty girls,’ I said. 
“We are both,” said mom. 
“You are letting me play with your horny asshole right across from your husband,” I teased. 
“Can you see how dirty I am?” she smiled. 
“You are a very dirty whore,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Dad, isn’t Alex so beautiful because she’s taking after her hot mom?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“After those lavish compliments, don’t I deserve to have them take off their tops and let me take a picture of their 

gorgeous tits on either side of me?” I said. 
“Sure, if you can persuade them to do that,” he said. 
“Mom, you are not too shy to show your husband and your appreciative son your perfect tits, are you?” I said. 
“No,” she said. 
“Off with the top,” I said. 
She hesitated for a second before she yanked her top, exposing her great tits with their stiff sweet nipples. 
“It’s your turn, Alex,” I said. 
“Mom, he wants me to expose my tits,” said Alex. 
“Doesn’t he deserve that reward?” said mom. 
“I guess he does,” said Alex. 
“So, give him his reward,” said mom. 
While Alex hesitated, I reamed out her asshole actively. She finally pulled her top off. 
“Dad, can you be a sweetheart and take a picture of us?” I said. “My camera’s on my desk.” 
“Okay,” he said, getting up. 
“Nick, you are crazy,” said mom as soon as dad disappeared. “He’ll notice that we are bottomless, or you need to 

take your fingers out of our asses.” 
“I am not taking my fingers out of there,” I said. “On the contrary, I want you to fondle my boner and find a way 

to explain that to him. Get to work.” 
“You are crazy,” she said, cupping my boner with her left hand. “Alex, help me with it.” 
“What are we going to tell dad?” said Alex. 
“Let me worry about that,” said mom. “Just squeeze his big boner with me, but don’t be too obvious. Take the 

head, and leave the shaft to me.” 
They proceeded to squeeze my cock subtly. Turning to me, mom used her right hand, and Alex used her left one. 
Dad came back and acted like he did not notice where their hands were as he knelt behind the coffee table. The 

three of us smiled wide, and he took a picture. 
“Did you capture where our hands are to show that we appreciate him by more than exposing our tits?” said mom. 
“Yes,” he simply said. 
“Take another picture as we squeeze him with our tits,” she said, squeezing my fingers with her asshole, as she 

turned further toward me and pressed her tits into the side of my chest. “Alex, push your tits into his side.” 
Alex mirrored what mom did, and he took another picture when we were ready. 
“Thanks, dad,” I said. “Do you want me to take a few pictures of you with them?” 
“No,” he said as I kissed mom’s left tit and then Alex’s right one. “Thank you.” 



“Thanks, dad,” I said. “That’s so nice of you.” 
“You are welcome,” he said. 
He left the camera on the coffee table and returned to his chair. 
“Switch hands, but don’t stop playing with my big cock,” I said lowly. 
“You are a pervert,” said Alex lowly. 
They switched hands and continued to fondle my hard cock while I continued to finger their hot assholes. 
“This is so crazy,” whispered Alex. “I am soaked.” 
“You love acting like a dirty whore in your dad’s presence,” I teased. 
“I am a dirty whore,” she whispered. 
“You sure are,” I said. 
“This is driving me crazy too,” said mom. “I need to get fucked.” 
“That’s your husband right there,” I teased. 
“I need the big cock I am playing with—in every hole I have,” she said. 
“You are the sluttiest mom in town,” I said. “My friends and I haven’t voted a sluttiest mom yet.” 
“That title should be mine, but now I want this big cock to be mine,” she said. 
“Wait for me in your bed, you dirty slut,” I said, slowly withdrawing my fingers from her ass. 
“Don’t take long,” she said. 
She got up and took her top with her. 
“You are going to fuck mom with dad right here?” said Alex. 
“I’ve done it before, and he ate my come out of her pussy,” I said. “Why shouldn’t he do it now?” 
“You are a pervert,” she said, her asshole twitching around my fingers. 
“You seem to like that,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I’ll fuck you later while she feeds him my come,” I said, withdrawing my fingers from her tight asshole. 
“Okay,” she hissed as I sucked my fingers. 
“I’ll be right back,” I said as I got up, picking up my camera. 
Mom was naked in her bed. She was fingering her leaky pussy while she waited. 
“Show me how hungry for my big cock you are,” I said, aiming my camera at her. 
She took several lewd poses, and I took the pictures. 
When I put the camera down, she pounced on me and helped me get out of my shorts and underwear. My hard 

cock was down her throat before I kicked them off. I held the back of her head and fucked her throat deeply. 
“I can’t believe what we did downstairs with your dad,” she said as she spun around into the doggy position. 
“Are you going to be a good dirty whore and feed him my come out of your slimy pussy?” I said, aiming my cock. 
“How am I going to do that,” she gasped as I pushed my cock into her dripping pussy. “I didn’t tell him to come.” 
“I am the one who needs to come inside you,” I said. “You only need to stay in bed. I’ll somehow send him in.” 
“Are you sure that’s a good idea?” she said, pushing her ass back. 
“Yes,” I said. 
During the following hour, every one of her holes got its fair share of my cock before I pumped her twitching 

pussy full of come in the missionary position with her legs over her head. I climbed astride her legs and had her suck 
my sticky cock dry and clean before I dismounted her. 

“Stay as you are, and leave the rest to me,” I said, pulling my clothes on. 
“Okay,” she said. 
She maintained her position, and I went downstairs. 
“Wait for me in your room naked as usual,” I told Alex as I sat next to her. 
Alex soon left. 



“What we did earlier made mom so horny,” I said. “I’ve fucked her in all her holes and flooded her hot pussy with 
come, but she needs more. Why don’t you give her what she needs? Eat her soppy pussy clean, and give it to her?” 

“Now?” he said. 
“Yes,” I said. “She’s waiting for you. She doesn’t know what I’ve just told you. Act like you don’t know.” 
“Her pussy’s full of your come?” he said. 
“Yes,” I said. “Don’t let that deter you. You may actually like it.” 
“Okay,” he said, getting up. 
“Meanwhile, I’ll take care of Alex,” I said, getting up. “She needs it bad too.” 
“Okay,” he said as we walked upstairs together. 
“Mom’s so horny,” I said. “Take advantage of that. Have fun, and don’t rush it.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Act as if you don’t know anything of what I showed you or told you,” I said. “Act as you’d have done last night.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
We split. He went to the master bedroom, and I, Alex’s bedroom. 
My cock was already hard and throbbing. He was going to eat my come out of mom’s slimy pussy knowingly. 
“Can you be quiet enough to get fucked in the ass while we eavesdrop on them while she feeds him my come?” I 

said as I lubed my cock. 
“You are so perverse,” she said. 
“I know,” I said, leading her out. 
She leaned on the doorjamb and pushed her ass out, and I pushed my slick cock in. 
“You are so juicy tonight,” he said as I held her hips and fucked her ass at an easy pace. 
“I thought you liked it juicy,” said mom. 
“I do,” he said. “Did it turn you on to expose your tits to your son?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. “I am soaked. Don’t waste time. Suck all that slime out.” 
She moaned and groaned as he apparently ate her gooey pussy. 
“Do you think I am really the hottest mom in the neighborhood?” she gasped. 
He just moaned into her pussy. 
“The kids are perverts,” she gasped. “They check out each other’s mom and vote the hottest one. I am glad I won.” 
“You deserved it,” he said. 
“Are you excited that your horny brother fucks your slutty ass in the hallway while his slut mom feeds his dad his 

hot sticky come?” I whispered. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. “Let’s be quiet though.” 
“Does my horny pussy taste good?” moaned mom. 
He moaned affirmatively. 
“It feels so good too,” she moaned. “I hope you are ready for a lot more than sucking my sticky pussy clean.” 
He moaned his assurance. 
Alex soon stiffened and bit her lip as she shook in orgasm. When her orgasm subsided, I led her back to her room 

with my cock still thrusting in her ass. 
“She’s really feeding him your come,” she said. 
“Of course,” I said. “She’s a good dirty whore.” 
He came twice in mom’s pussy, and she fed him his come out of her pussy. 
Alex and I spent a few hours together. Our session lasted until I came in every one of her hot holes. 
“Why don’t you come over and sleep with me in my bed?” I said. 
“Do you think that’s a good idea?” she said. 
“It’s an excellent idea,” I said. “Dad wouldn’t miss you in your room or look for you in mine.” 



“Okay,” she said. 
We celebrated by dumping a new come load up her happy ass. 
“Did you have fun last night?” I asked dad in the morning when we were alone. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“I had a great time with Alex too,” I said. “I talked her into sleeping in my bed, and we had more fun.” 
“Don’t make that affect her relationship with other guys,” he warned. 
“Of course not,” I said. “I’ll make sure she picks the best boyfriends while she has a close family.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Did you enjoy eating mom’s juicy pussy?” I said. 
“That wasn’t the first time I did it, was it?” he said. 
“It was your second time,” I said. “Was it fun?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Did my come taste bad?” I said. “Mom and Alex love it.” 
“It actually tasted good, but that wasn’t the point, was it?” he said. 
“Of course not,” I said. “We both know what the point was. You’ve practically approved having me use my 

gorgeous mom as a dirty whore and showed that you still love her. Wasn’t it?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Thanks, dad,” I said. “I also want you to eat my come out of her luscious ass.” 
“If I did that, she’d know that I know,” he said. 
“That’s right,” I said. “That’s why you’ll do it right after you watch me put my come there. We are going to do 

that on Saturday according to plan, aren’t we?” 
“I guess,” he said. 
“You know you won’t be doing that because you like the taste of my come,” I said. “Do you know why?” 
“To approve that you can have anal sex with her,” he said. 
“To show that you know that she’s a dirty whore and to concede her hot ass to me,” I said. “Doing that will 

encourage her to whore her horny ass to me with more passion and abandon.” 
“I see,” he said. 
“Have you also figured that I want you to eat my come out of Alex’s pussy and ass?” I said. 
“That’s incest,” he protested. 
“Dad, we’ve been past that,” I said. “You won’t do it because you lust for your daughter or my come. You know 

the significance of that. You’ll do it to show your pride in her and encourage her to give herself to me completely.” 
“She’s already giving herself to you completely,” he said. 
“She doesn’t know that you appreciate that and you want her to,” I said. “That’s why we need you to do it.” 
“Okay,” he said. 
“It will mean a lot to her for you to be the first man to eat come out of her well-fucked orifices,” I said. 
“Okay,” he said. 
“Isn’t mom the hottest mom in the world?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Alex is the hottest sister in the world too,” I said. 
“I guess so,” he said. 
He sat down to have a quick breakfast. 
“Did you enjoy feeding dad my come last night?” I said, fondling mom’s ass while he ate his breakfast. 
“Yes,” she said. “He loved it too. He washed it down with two loads of his own come.” 
“You’ve become a serious slut wife, haven’t you?” I teased. 
“Yes, thanks to you,” she said. 



“Are you sure you don’t deserve most of the credit?” I teased. 
“I am sure,” she said. 
“Is my slut mom hungry for her stud’s big cock?” I said. 
“In every hole, baby,” she said. 
“After you feed dad, you deserve to be fed,” I said. 
“Thank you,” she said. 
My cock was down mom’s throat as soon as he turned the key in the ignition. 
“I’ll be home throughout the weekend,” he announced that evening while I fingered mom and Alex’s assholes. 
“That’s great,” I said. “We can spend the day by the pool and have fun as a family.” 
“That’s the point,” he said. 
“Mom and Alex can wear their sexiest bikinis or stay topless all day,” I said. 
“Nick, you don’t get that every day,” said mom. 
“Can I get it on Saturday?” I said. 
“You’d need to be a very good boy till then,” she said. 
“In that case, I want you to be nude all day,” I said. 
“You’d need to be a lot better,” she said. 
“Dad, don’t you think mom would look incredible without clothes by the pool?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Are you going to be naked too?” she asked him. 
“Maybe,” he said. 
“What about you, Nick?” she said. 
“That depends on you and Alex,” I said. “If you want me to be naked, I’ll have to be.” 
“Alex, do you want him naked?” she asked. 
“If he wants us to be naked, he has to be naked too,” said Alex. 
“We’ll have great group photos,” I said. 
“I bet you will,” she said. “We haven’t seen last night’s pictures yet.” 
“They were incredible,” I said. “I’ll show them to you soon.” 
Mom had work on Friday, so I sent her to work her ass full of come. I fucked Alex when she came home from 

school and filled her ass with come. Mom joined us later, and I fucked the two of them for an hour. Mom swallowed. 
In the evening, I came in mom’s pussy just before bed. I then fucked Alex and came in her mouth and pussy. 
Our pool party and photo shoot started late in the morning with all of us wearing swimsuits. 
“Take them off,” I said. 
“If we take them off, you have to take them off too,” said mom. 
“Are you okay with that, dad?” I said. 
“Yes,” said dad. 
“I’ll do the honors,” I said, standing before mom. 
Mom stood still while I took off her top and kissed her nipples, making her giggle. I knelt down and took off her 

bottoms. I kissed the front of her pussy, making her slap me lightly. 
Alex was a little shy as I took her out of her swimsuit and kissed her nipples and pussy. 
“Do the honors, Alex,” said mom, motioning Alex to me. 
Alex knelt down shyly and pulled my trunks off, exposing my hard cock. 
“You have a huge boner,” said mom. “You are horrible.” 
“I told you they were perverts,” said Alex, getting up. 
Mom knelt before dad and took his trunks off. He was not hard. 
Mom sat on a chaise, and I stood before her. My throbbing cock was right in her face. 



“Nick, what’s that?” said mom. 
“Dad graciously agreed to take erotic pictures of us like he did the other night,” I said. 
“You did?” she asked him. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“I’ll direct the photo shoot,” I said. “In the first pose, I want you and Alex to kneel in front of each other.” 
Mom knelt down, and Alex knelt before her. I stood to their side and pushed my hard cock between their mouths. 
“Stick your tongues out until the tips almost touch my cock head,” I instructed. 
“Are you okay with that?” said mom, asking him. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Don’t touch the head,” I said. 
They stuck their tongues out, and their tips were about a fraction of an inch off my cock head. He took the picture. 
“Now, you can touch the head,” I said. “Each should tickle her side of my cock head slowly with her tongue tip.” 
Mom looked at him, but he was silent behind the camera. 
Alex and mom proceeded to tease the sides of my cock head, and he took the picture. 
“Let your tongue tips meet under the head as they cradle it,” I instructed. 
They took the pose, and he took the picture. 
“Alex, cradle my cock head with your tongue while mom lays hers on top of my cock head,” I said. “Don’t move 

your tongues. Just move your heads slightly back and forth as if your tongues were trying to twist my cock head.” 
They did as I explained, and the picture was taken. 
“Alex, kneel next to mom,” I said. “I want you to touch the tip of my cock head with your tongue tips together.” 
They got into the pose, and he took the picture. 
“Alex, please move away,” I said. “Mom, stick your tongue out and cradle my cock head with it.” 
He took that picture. 
“Alex, take the camera from dad,” I said. “Dad, I want you to kneel to mom’s far side, facing the camera.” 
Alex and dad took their positions. 
“Mom, take my cock head in your mouth,” I instructed. “Suck it and lick it while dad holds the back of your head, 

encouraging you to suck my big cock.” 
They took the pose, and Alex took the picture. 
“Dad, keep your hand on mom’s head as she swallowed my cock balls deep,” I said. 
Mom took my cock all the way down her throat with dad’s hand on her head, and Alex took the picture. 
“Mom, switch with Alex,” I said, pulling out of mom’s mouth. 
Mom took the camera, and Alex knelt before me. Dad held the back of her head as she sucked my cock head and 

then swallowed my entire cock, and mom took the pictures. 
“Give the camera back to dad, and come back,” I said to mom. 
The switch happened, and mom knelt before me. 
“I’ll now be very slow as I slide my big cock all the way in and out of your hot throat,” I said. “He’ll take a 

snapshot of it whenever he deems best.” 
“You’ll slide your cock in and out of my throat?” she said. 
“Yes,” I said. “It will look to the camera as if you are deep throating my cock.” 
“Isn’t that what I’ll be doing?” she said. 
“Not really,” I said. “Actually, I’ll be fucking your throat very slowly.” 
“I see,” she said. 
“Hold still,” I said, thrusting my cock in her face. 
She opened her mouth, and I pushed my cock in. I held the back of her head and fucked her throat very slowly. 
He took the picture in the middle of my fifth stroke. 



“Now, Alex will do the deep throating,” I said. 
Alex took her position, and we did the picture. 
“Mom, join Alex, and suck my big cock together,” I said. 
Mom knelt next to Alex, and they sucked and deep throated my cock together. I occasionally held the back of a 

head or the other and thrust in. He took a few pictures and then just watched as they sucked my cock eagerly. 
“They are good cocksuckers, aren’t they?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
Mom and Alex sucked my cock together for nearly ten minutes after he took the pictures. 
“Good girls,” I said in the end, slapping their faces with my hard cock. “That was great, you hot cocksuckers. 

Mom, take my big cock between your tits.” 
Mom squeezed her lush tits around my cock, and he took the picture. Alex did the same next. 
“Mom, lie back on a chaise, and spread your legs and sweet pussy for the camera,” I instructed. 
While mom took the pose, and dad took the picture, I held Alex’s head and thrust gently in her throat. 
“Stay as you are,” I said as I knelt next to mom. 
For the next picture, I touched mom’s clit with my tongue tip. I then stuck my tongue halfway into her pussy, 

which leaked around my tongue as he took the picture. 
“Pull your legs back, and spread your luscious ass,” I instructed. 
She obliged me, and he took a picture. I stuck my tongue halfway up her ass for the next picture, her asshole 

twitched around my tongue. I wiggled my tongue inside it. 
“You are delicious, mom,” I said. “Thank you for allowing me this pleasure.” 
“You are welcome,” she said. 
“Your turn, Alex,” I said. 
Alex got into position, and he took the next five pictures. 
“You are as delicious, Alex,” I said. “Thank you.” 
“You are welcome,” she said. 
“Mom, take back your position on your back,” I instructed. “Alex, take the camera from dad.” 
Alex took the camera, and mom lay back. 
“Dad, spread mom’s pussy like she did earlier,” I said. 
He spread mom’s pussy, and I pushed my cock head into mom’s leaky pussy. Alex took the picture. 
“Keep it spread, and touch her clit with your tongue tip,” I said. 
He obliged me, and Alex took another picture. 
“Mom, pull your legs over your head,” I said. “Dad, spread her ass for me.” 
They obliged me, and I popped my cock head up mom’s offered asshole. Alex took the picture. 
“Touch her clit with your tongue tip,” I said. 
Alex took the next picture. 
“Mom, switch with Alex,” I said. 
He spread Alex’s pussy for my cock head, and mom took the picture. He reluctantly touched her clit with his 

tongue tip, and mom took the second picture. He spread Alex’s ass for me, and mom took the next two pictures. 
For the next pictures, I pulled Alex off the chaise and lay in her place. 
“Mom, kneel astride me, and insert my big hard cock in your juicy little pussy,” I instructed. 
Mom assumed the position, and I spread her ass while she inserted my cock in her leaky pussy. 
“Work your tight pussy very slowly up and down my fat cock,” I said. “He’ll take the picture whenever he wants.” 
She got her horny pussy fucked in slow motion. 
“Your hot little pussy feels so good around my big cock,” I said. “How does it feel to you?” 
“It feels incredible,” she moaned. “Your big cock stuffs my little pussy so perfectly.” 



He took that picture and another with two of my fingers all the way up her ass. 
“Alex, lick my balls for the next picture,” I said. 
Alex obliged me, and he took the picture. 
“I can’t let you get off my big cock until you get off,” I said to mom. “Ride it harder.” 
She picked up the pace, and I paced her. Her orgasm hit her within a few minutes. 
“I am going to come,” she gasped. 
“Dad, take a picture of her pretty face as she comes hard on my big cock,” I said. “Come for me, mom.” 
She came wildly, and he took a picture of her twitching face as she gushed on my happy cock. 
“That was so good, mom,” I said. “Thank you.” 
“It was great,” she gasped. “Thank you.” 
Mom pecked me on the lips before she dismounted me. Alex sucked my fingers. 
“Alex, let’s show the camera your cute little pussy in action,” I said. 
Alex mounted me, and I helped her impale her hot pussy on my cock. 
“Your hot pussy feels so good,” I smiled, spreading her ass. “Do you like how my big cock feels inside it?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She worked her pussy up and down my cock, and he took two pictures, one with my fingers up her ass. 
Mom licked my balls for the next picture. 
“Come for me now,” I said. “Show the camera what a hot slut you are. Show it you are even sluttier than mom.” 
“I don’t think she’s sluttier than me,” said mom. 
“Let her try,” I said. 
“Sure,” she said. 
Alex rode my cock, and I paced her. She soon came, and he took the picture. 
“What do you think, dad?” I said, rocking Alex’s ass gently. “Who was sluttier?” 
“It’s hard to say,” he said. “If I had to guess, I’d say Alex was sluttier.” 
“Way to go, sweetie,” said mom. 
“Mom, get on your hands and knees on a chaise,” I said. “Alex, spread her luscious ass for the camera.” 
Mom and Alex took the pose, and he took the picture. Meanwhile, I lubed my cock. 
“Stay as you are, Alex,” I said as I aimed my hard cock at mom’s offered asshole. 
Alex spread mom’s ass for me as I thrust gently in mom’s ass. 
“Your ass is so hot and tight,” I said. “I love it.” 
“Your cock’s so big and hard,” moaned mom. “I love how it feels deep in my ass.” 
He took the picture. 
“Dad, trade places with Alex,” I said. 
They traded places, and he spread mom’s ass for me. 
“You can see how pretty her little asshole looks while Alex takes the picture,” I said. 
Alex took the picture. 
“Isn’t mom’s ass gorgeous?” I said, thrusting in mom’s ass. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Keep it spread until she comes,” I said. “Alex will take a picture of her pretty face when she comes.” 
He held her ass open for me, and I fucked it hard. 
“Do you like getting your horny ass fucked nice and hard?” I teased. 
“Oh, yes,” she gasped. “Fuck my ass hard.” 
“You are a dirty whore, aren’t you?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. “Fuck me like one.” 



“Dad, mom’s a very sexy dirty whore, isn’t she?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Her hot ass is perfect for my big cock, isn’t it?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Tell her to come hard for her son’s big hard cock,” I said. 
“Amy, come hard for your son’s big hard cock,” he said. 
She stiffened right away. 
“I am coming on my son’s big fat cock,” she gasped. “My horny asshole is.” 
Alex took the picture as I pounded mom’s writhing ass while he held it open for me. 
“Dad, I am proud of her,” I said, thrusting gently in mom’s ass. “Aren’t you?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“Give her a kiss,” I said. 
He kissed mom while I thrust in her ass. 
“Alex, are you ready for this?” I said. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“Let’s let mom catch her breath first,” I said. 
Mom recovered while I fucked her ass gently. 
Alex gave him the camera and sucked my cock clean. I lubed it for her ass while she took the first pose. 
Mom opened Alex’s ass for my cock for the next picture. She then traded places with dad. 
“Her ass is so beautiful,” I said as I thrust gently in Alex’s ass. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“She’s taking after her hot mom,” I said. “Her luscious ass is perfect for my big cock too, isn’t it?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
Mom took the picture, and I picked up the pace. 
“Are you going to show dad that you are your mother’s daughter?” I said, fucking Alex’s ass briskly. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“Are you going to come hard for the big cock you belong to?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I don’t want dad to have any doubts about whose dirty whore you are,” I said, fucking her ass harder. 
“He won’t,” she gasped. 
“Dad, aren’t you proud you are the father of such a sexy and hot girl?” I said. 
“Yes,” he said. 
“I am so lucky I can fuck her gorgeous ass all I want,” I said. 
“I am so lucky you do that for me, Nick,” she gasped. 
“Dad, who do you think is luckier than the other?” I said. 
“I think you are equally lucky,” he said. 
“Thanks, dad,” I said. “Mom also thinks I have an incredible cock.” 
“Of course you do, darling,” said mom. “Your horny sister’s having a wonderful time enjoying it.” 
“That’s what it’s there for,” I said. 
Alex soon came hard, and mom took a picture of her ecstatic face. 
He took the camera back when I took my cock out of Alex’s ass. Mom sucked my cock clean. 
“Are you ready to show the camera your juicy pussy while your little asshole’s impaled on my big cock?” I said. 
“Sure,” said mom. 
For that picture, I lay back on a chaise, and she mounted me in the reverse cowgirl position. I spread her ass until 

she impaled it deeply. I then spread her juicy pussy open. Another picture had two of my fingers deep in her pussy. 



“Alex, kneel between my legs, and touch mom’s clit with your tongue tip,” I instructed. 
Alex sucked my dripping fingers before she took the pose, and he took the picture. 
“Dad, switch with Alex,” I said. 
Alex took the camera, and he touched mom’s stiff clit with his tongue tip. 
“Mom, you can’t get off me until you come,” I said, thrusting in mom’s ass. “Dad, eat her pussy to orgasm.” 
“I’d love that,” said mom, working her ass up and down my cock. 
“Alex, take a picture when mom comes in dad’s mouth,” I said. 
Alex took a picture while mom came wildly on my cock and in his mouth. Mom pulled him up and gave him a 

big kiss on his sticky mouth. She dismounted me and deep throated my cock. 
Alex replaced mom, and we did the same thing except for his eating Alex’s pussy. 
“This may seem like incest to you; so, you don’t have to eat her pussy,” I said. “Just keep your tongue on her clit.” 
He did that to the best of his ability, and Alex came hard on my cock for the camera. I got up and fucked her throat. 
“Dad, would you mind if mom sucked your cock for a few minutes?” I said. 
“Of course not,” he said. 
“Lie on the chaise, and let her sixty-nine with you,” I said. “Alex, take the camera.” 
They obliged me, and I stood behind mom’s ass. 
“Spread her hot ass for me,” I said as mom and dad proceeded to lick and suck each other. 
He spread mom’s ass, and I popped my cock head in. Alex took the picture. 
“Take the next picture when she comes,” I said as I held mom’s hips and thrust in her ass. 
A few minutes later, mom came on my cock and gushed in his eager mouth. Alex captured that. 
“Mom, switch with Alex,” I said. 
Mom got up and took the camera from Alex. 
“Dad, you obviously can’t eat Alex’s little pussy or have her suck your cock,” I said. “Instead, you’ll lick her clit, 

and she’ll lick your cock head until she comes on my cock.” 
Alex mounted him and licked his cock head while he spread her ass and licked her clit. I popped my cock head up 

her offered ass for the first picture, and made her come for the second one. 
“Alex, take the camera back,” I said, pulling out of Alex’s ass. “Mom, kneel down, and suck dad’s cock.” 
Alex took the camera, and mom knelt before him as he sat up. I fucked her pussy and ass to an orgasm each while 

she sucked him. Alex took a picture for each hole and for each orgasm. 
“Lie back, and let her impale her pussy on you,” I said to him. 
Mom took her position, and I climbed behind her and impaled her ass, making her groan. 
“Fuck me both,” she moaned as I thrust in her ass. “Fuck my horny pussy and slutty ass.” 
He and I drilled mom’s holes, and she had a wild orgasm on our cocks. Alex took two pictures. 
“Switch with Alex,” I said, helping mom off him. “There will be no cock sucking or vaginal penetration.” 
Alex licked his cock head as I fucked her holes. I then drilled her ass while she laid her leaky pussy on his cock. 
“Dad, I’ll fuck the sluts freely from now on,” I said. “Feel free to take pictures whenever you want. We obviously 

need to take pictures when I come on their lovely faces and when they lick my come off each other’s pretty face.” 
“I need to get my horny ass fucked royally,” said mom, grabbing the lube. “It’s so hungry for your big cock.” 
“Me too,” said Alex. “I am so horny.” 
They lubed my cock thoroughly, and each knelt on a chaise, pushing her ass out lewdly. 
“Fuck our slutty asses, stud,” said mom, wiggling her horny ass. “Use them for what they were made for.” 
“You got that, you hot dirty whores,” I said as I took my position behind mom. 
He watched as I held mom’s hips and fucked her ass briskly, making her moan and gasp happily. 
“Come closer, dad,” I called. “It’s a joy to watch this gorgeous ass get fucked nicely.” 
“Yes, I know,” he said, walking toward us. 



“She wants to show you that she’s a world-class anal whore,” I said. “Isn’t that right, mom?” 
“Yes,” gasped mom. 
“Do you think she is, or do you think other whores can take it up the ass better than she does?” I said. 
“I think she is,” he said. 
“Thank you, honey,” she gasped. 
“I think she’s dedicating her next anal orgasm to you,” I said. 
“Yes, I am,” she gasped. 
“Make it big then,” I said. “Show your husband your appreciation for his appreciation for his anal whore wife.” 
“I will,” she gasped. “It’s coming.” 
She soon stiffened for orgasm, her asshole twitching around my cock. 
“Come hard for dad, your husband,” I urged, pounding her twitching asshole mercilessly. 
“I am,” she gasped, convulsing wildly. 
“This is for you, dad,” I said. 
When her orgasm ended, she got up, turned around and deep throated my cock. I slapped her face with it. 
She got up and gave him a long deep kiss while I squeezed her ass and fingered her asshole, making her moan. 
“Thank you, honey,” she said. “You are the best.” 
“You are welcome,” he said. 
Mom lubed my cock, and I took my position behind Alex’s offered ass. 
Mom watched as I fucked Alex’s ass to orgasm. She sucked my cock before she stood astride Alex and bent over, 

offering her ass right above Alex’s. Alex lowered her ass, and they adjusted their positions. 
“Fuck my ass, baby,” said mom as she reached back and spread her ass lewdly while I lubed my cock. 
“Dad, take a picture of this,” I said, thrusting my cock into mom’s offered ass. 
He took a picture when I fucked mom’s ass in that position and another when I switched my cock to Alex’s after 

mom came. I switched my cock back and forth after each orgasm. I also fucked each pussy to orgasm. After they came 
several times each, I walked around them and switched my cock between their eager mouths. 

“Get down on your knees for your prize,” I said, slapping their faces with my cock. 
They sucked my cock together. He took pictures of my cock firing come and of each licking it off the other’s face. 
We partied for several hours. I took pictures of him stick his tongue in and eat my come out of their slimy orifices. 
“You can tell that they are cock-craving whores,” I said. “Do you expect me to give them all the cock they want?” 
“Yes,” he said. 
“I’ll do my best to exceed your expectations,” I said. 
With dad’s blessing, mom and Alex got fucked shamelessly everywhere all the time. As mom and Alex became 

my dirtiest whores and most depraved porn stars, we realized our lifetime dreams and deepest most decadent fantasies. 

The End 

The Private Model  
Innocently and accidentally, I discovered mom's natural feminine exhibitionistic spirit that has been hidden 
under her prim personality throughout the years. She hesitantly accepted my invitation to a playful photo 
shoot. What started as innocent fun turned into serious fun. I soon included my sister and finally dad. 
Content: mf, ff, group, oral, anal, risk, seduction, voyeurism, exhibitionism, intergeneration, incest, cuckoldry. 

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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