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That summer of my freshman year was really full. I was working out, hiking, biking, swimming and doing all kinds 
of outdoor activities. I also was seeing a local girl who was into the outdoors, especially fucking in the open. We 
actually had never fucked inside a building. She was also on a summer break from college and she was glad to find a 
hot cock a few hundred miles from her boyfriend. She was good in bed too, although I had never had her in one. 

In the first weeks of that summer, I rarely had a chat with my family since I spent very little time at home. I 
picnicked with my family once or twice, but that was it. 

One day, I was biking home late in the morning when I saw our neighbor—a friend of mom’s that I had not seen 
for a year. She waved to me from an upstairs window, and I waved back. She motioned me to come over. I shoved the 
bike into the porch and came in. She met me at the entrance and welcomed me with a hug. 
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Working Out and In 
As she hugged me, I felt her big tits push into my chest. 

“Hi, Nick,” she greeted warmly. “How are you?” 
“You are not Lydia, are you?” I said. 

TRAINING THE NEIGHBOR 
The lady looked very different. 

“Yes, I am Lydia,” she said. 
“You’ve changed a lot,” I said. “You look wonderful!” 
“Thanks,” she said, motioning me to a couch. “I’ve been working out lately.” 
“That’s great,” I said. “So, you are now all tight and firm.” 
“I don’t know,” she laughed. “I feel very different. I am proud of what I’ve achieved.” 
She really was proud because that was the first time I saw her in a tight little sleeveless dress. 
“I am proud of you too,” I said, squeezing her bare shoulder. 
“Thanks,” she said. “I want to show you my training room, but let’s first have a drink. What can I get you?” 
“Orange juices please,” I said. 
We sat down, chatting lightly, while I drank my juice while she drank diet coke. 
“Let me show you my stuff,” she said, leading me up the stairs. 
Her ass was at my eye level, and I had the time to check out her legs thigh high. They were great. 
“Oh, I’m sorry,” she gasped as we reached the top. “The room’s actually downstairs.” 
As she walked around me and descended the first few stairs, I could see enough down her cleavage to make my 

cock twitch. I followed her down to the room. She had a stationary cycle there among several other training machines 
that were usually advertised in infomercials. 

“Nice stuff,” I said. “So what’s your favorite exercise?” 
“This one,” she said as she bent over and picked a jumping rope. 
She started to skip, letting her firm tits bounce nicely. 
“Then this,” she said as she lay down on the floor. 
She did several setups, letting her tits roll around. 
“It keeps my tummy flat,” she said as she stood up. “Feel it.” 
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She put my hand on her stomach, and I felt it. It was quite flat and firm. 
“Nice,” I said. 
“Do you like my legs or do you think they need a little more firming?” she asked. 
“They look fine to me,” I said. 
“You wouldn’t know that way,” she said. “You got to feel them. Go ahead please.” 
Shrugging, I knelt next to her and started to stroke and squeeze one thigh. I wanted to kiss them, but held back. 
“They are great,” I said. 
“Try the other one,” she said as she turned around. 
I proceeded to spend more time, feeling and stroking her thigh. My cock started to pulse with desire. 
“Oh, I like that,” she moaned. “Your palms feel so nice on my skin.” 
“Your thighs are so smooth and firm,” I said. 
“There is another thing,” she said. “It’s a bit embarrassing, but I’d really appreciate it if you did it for me.” 
“Just say it,” I said. 
“I sometimes feel I still have a big butt,” she stuttered. “I am wondering if you can give me your opinion.” 
“Your butt doesn’t seem big to me,” I said. 
“The flesh feels thick. Feel it,” she said as she bent over the cycle and squeezed a handful of ass flesh. “Flip my 

dress up and see.” 
The situation was getting funny. I did as told and flipped her dress. I almost choked. She had a white pair of string 

panties, which did not even cover all her ass crack, including her asshole. I froze there, not knowing what to do. 
“If my panties stand in your way, please take them off,” she called. “I am serious about this.” 
They really stood in my way. The string almost covered the center of her asshole, and the crotch was so sheer I 

could tell she had not a single hair on her pussy. That was a direct invitation nonetheless, so I pulled down her panties 
and admired her ass in awe. Her asshole looked like a pink rose, and her pussy lips were slightly wrinkled but moist. 

“Your butt’s gorgeous,” I said appreciably. 
“Thanks,” she said. “Please get to work. Feel it up.” 
My cock throbbed as I reached for her offered ass. It wanted to feel it up with me. It wanted to feel the inside and 

leave the outside to me. I cupped her ass cheeks and kneaded them gently. She moaned softly. 
“Can you feel how thick my flesh is?” she said, grinding her ass back. “This feels so good though.” 
“It’s the right thickness,” I said, feeling up her ass and pulling her cheeks apart to really enjoy the view of her 

pretty asshole and pussy as they winked. “Without it, you’d be sitting on your tailbone.” 
“Do you really like it?” she said, twisting her ass erotically. 
“It’s a fine piece of female flesh,” I said. “It’s very sexy.” 
“I like what you are doing to me,” she moaned. “You have amazing fingers. My muscles must be tense.” 
“You are getting wet,” I said softly. 
“I get very excited when a guy touches my butt, but don’t let that stop you,” she said. 
“You must have a sensitive ass,” I said, pulling her ass cheeks wide apart. 
“I think I do,” she said. 
“Would you mind if I did a little experiment?” I said. 
“Of course not,” she moaned. “Feel free to do whatever you want. You really know how to handle my butt.” 
My cock twitched as I wet my thumb in my mouth. I brushed my thumb gently from her asshole down to her clit. 

She shivered and gasped. I rubbed her clit gently to get her juices running. She ground her ass back, moaning quietly. 
I brushed my thumb between her pouting pussy lips, getting it wet. She shuddered. I brushed her asshole with my slick 
thumb, making her moan and squirm. 

“Do you like this?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she gasped. 



With that encouragement, I drooled on her asshole and proceeded to worm my thumb inside while I tickled her 
clit with my other thumb. I gently let her asshole relax and accept my inquisitive thumb. Soon I was working my 
thumb in and out of her tight asshole and moving it around to ream her out. She humped her ass back in contentment. 

“You are so good at this,” she moaned. “You should be a personal trainer.” 
“I’d love to do that if I got to train sexy women like you,” I said. 
“Oh, you’d train sexier and younger women,” she moaned. 
“I don’t think younger women would appreciate my talents,” I said. 
“You may be right,” she moaned. 
“Your asshole’s so cute, but it’s so tight,” I said. 
“Yes, I know,” she said. “It doesn’t get much exercise. It must need a little more stretching.” 
“I can’t agree more,” I said. “I’ll be very glad to help. You are a very close friend after all.” 
“Your help will be very much appreciated,” she said. “I’ll start appreciating it by doing your muscle. The poor 

thing must be all tense and thumping.” 
“Actually it is,” I said. 
“I may not be good enough to be a personal trainer, but I think I know a thing or two about this,” she said. 
“I am sure you know a lot more than that,” I said. “If you do a good job, I may let you be my personal trainer 

anyway. How would you like that?” 
“I’d love it,” she said, getting up. 
“Let’s see what you can do,” I said as I removed my fingers from her crotch and stood up. 
She knelt before me and rubbed my boner through my baggy shorts. 
“Oh, man, it’s big!” she gasped. “Your cock must have been working out too.” 
“Doing its job,” I said. “I can’t let it get out of shape.” 
She stuck her hand up my pant leg and started to stroke my bare cock directly. She soon took it out through the 

leg. She looked at it for a few seconds, licking her lips. 
“It looks so juicy,” she said, squeezing it with her hand. 
“You like big juicy cocks?” I said as she teased my cock head with her tongue tip, making my cock twitch. 
“Who doesn’t, Nick?” she said. “This is an incredible cock.” 
“My big cock likes you too,” I said. 
She took it in her mouth and sucked it, moaning around it. 
“This big fat thing’s going to put my deep throating skills to the test,” she said. 
“I have confidence in you,” I said, rubbing my leaky cock head over her face. “You’ll take it like a champ.” 
“I’ve never deep throated a cock before,” she said. “I am glad I’ve learned deep throating when I started working 

out seriously. You know the throat’s a muscle too, and it needs training. Nothing can train a throat like a big fat cock.” 
“That’s right, Lydia,” I said. “I am sure you can do well at whatever you train on.” 
“You know, Nick?” she said. “This is where you can be serious personal trainer.” 
“That would be a dream job,” I said. 
“Are you ready to train me?” she said. 
“Let’s see how good you are first,” I said. “Go ahead. Show me what you got.” 
“I’ll sure give it my best shot,” she said as she pulled down my shorts and boxers. “It’s a lot of fun too.” 
“Training you this way is going to be very serious fun,” I said. 
She wrapped her lips around my cock and started sucking. I held her head and fucked her mouth gently, going 

deeper with every thrust. The lady was a great cocksucker. Soon, my balls were bouncing off her chin. 
“I knew you’d make it,” I said. “I am so excited to be the first down your hot throat.” 
Her mouth was so full she did not even try to answer. She just moaned while stuffing her throat hungrily. 
“You are a serious cocksucker, Lydia,” I said, ruffling her hair. 



Soon, I was holding her head tightly and fucking her throat briskly. Her mouth and throat were doing their job 
perfectly. I let her suck at her own pace and went to pull her dress over her head. I pushed her bra cups down, freeing 
her fine tits. I tweaked her hard nipples while she continued to deep throat my cock while fingering her own pussy. 

Finally, I yanked my sticky cock from her mouth and slapped her face several times with it. I laid her on the floor 
and got ready to eat her hot pink pie. I pushed her legs up and had her hold them that way while I licked her dripping 
pussy lips. I sucked her erect clit while I wet my middle finger in her pussy and then pushed it up her ass. A minute 
later, two of my fingers were reaming out her asshole thoroughly while I ate her leaky pussy like a man possessed. A 
few minutes later, she came hard in my mouth while her asshole milked my fingers madly. 

When she calmed down, I had her squat before me, while I was kneeling. We kissed sinfully, and then I proceeded 
to suck her nipples while I fingered her nether holes with two fingers each, my right hand working her ass and my left 
hand working her leaky pussy. 

“I need you inside me,” she begged, gasping. “Lydia needs your big cock to fuck her little pussy so hard.” 
“Lydia’s little pussy’s so hungry for my big cock?” I teased. “She wants me to train her horny pussy?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Lydia sounds like a hot slut,” I teased. 
“She is,” she moaned. 
She got on all fours and waved her dripping pussy at me. I knelt behind her and rubbed my cock head up and down 

her pussy lips. She continued to beg for my cock and buck her ass back to take me in. I rubbed my cock head over her 
pussy and anal pucker. I slid my forefinger into her asshole and my thumb in her pussy and gave her clit a hard rubbing 
with my cock head. 

“I need your cock bad,” she begged. “Please give it to me.” 
“Not yet,” I said. “Spread your hot ass wide for me. Show me that you are a real slut.” 
She complied, totally exposing her asshole. I bent over and licked it for her. She was shocked, taking some time 

to react to my unexpected move. 
“What are you doing, Nick?” she moaned. “You are licking my asshole.” 
She soon moaned. 
“That feels so good, Nick,” she moaned. “You really know how to handle your women.” 
While I licked her asshole, I used my left hand to rub her clit and my right hand to finger fuck her dripping pussy. 

I removed three slick fingers from her pussy and worked them gently into her asshole. I made her come while pumping 
my fingers vigorously in and out of her ass and rubbing her clit furiously. When she finished convulsing, she fell flat 
on her stomach. 

“That was a big orgasm, baby,” she gasped. 
In that position, I straddled her and proceeded to work my cock into her pussy. By the time my cock was halfway 

in, she was humping back, so I kept still and had her jerk her ass back and forth to get herself fucked. 
“Yes, baby, work out that ass,” I urged. “Get your cock-hungry pussy fucked.” 
“I love your big cock,” she gasped, bucking her ass. 
“Get fucked with it, you hot slut,” I urged. 
Gripping her tits, I gave her globes a workout while her pussy gave my cock one. 
Gradually and naturally, we moved into the doggy position. I continued to milk her tits and her pussy continued 

to massage my cock masterfully as she bucked her ass into me zestfully. After a while, we settled into an easier pace 
and I moved my hands off her tits. I cupped her pussy with one hand and toyed with her stiff clit while I rubbed her 
asshole with my free thumb. 

“You are a hot slut, Lydia,’ I said. “I love fucking you.” 
“Fuck me, lover,” she gasped. “I love your wonderful cock.” 
She responded to my new attack on her key horny targets by bucking her ass more forcefully. Soon, my thumb 

was fucking her ass all the way while I rubbed her clit into oblivion. Moments later, she came furiously, her body 
shaking violently as her holes twitched violently. Her pussy gushed on my hard shaft abundantly until she collapsed 
again onto the floor. 



As she gasped for breath, I pulled her ass open and licked her asshole. She ground her horny ass into me, moaning 
faintly. I finally dribbled saliva onto her pucker and crawled onto her. I rubbed my cock head over her asshole and 
pushed it in. We paused a little as the head of my cock popped past her sphincter. 

“You are fucking my virgin asshole, Nick,” she moaned. 
“You have an incredible ass, Lydia,” I said. “I have to fuck it.” 
“You are a horny boy,” she moaned. “You can fuck me any way you want.” 
“I will,” I assured. 
“I want you to,” she moaned. 
She suddenly lunged back, taking my cock halfway into her rectum. As she paused, I lunged forward, slamming 

the rest of my cock in. She let out a long grunt. It was such a tight fit. 
“What a tight, hot ass, Lydia!” I said as flexed my cock in her narrow rectum. “It’s perfect for my big cock.” 
“Oh, baby, you’ve got me tightly packed with that fat cock of yours,” she panted. 
“You bet I have, and I love it,” I said. 
“Me too,” she moaned. 
We moved again into the doggy position and she started to work her ass back and forth over my hard shaft. I pulled 

her ass cheeks apart and watched my slick cock slide in and out of her stretched asshole. I drooled on my shaft and 
watched her asshole rub my drool in. Our pace sped up gradually as her rectum molded itself to my cock. She started 
to play with her clit, gasping with every long rectal plunge I made in her happy ass. I grabbed her tits and proceeded 
to milk them and pull on her stiff nipples. 

“Come for me, you horny slut,” I whispered into her ear as I pulled her up. “Show me you are my ass whore.” 
“I am your ass whore, lover,” she moaned. 
She rubbed her clit furiously while thrusting her ass into me. I continued to twist and pinch her nipples while 

nibbling her earlobe until she came. 
“I am coming on your big cock, Nick,” she gasped. “Your ass whore’s coming for you.” 
“You are a good whore, Lydia,” I said. “Come hard for me.” 
“I am coming so hard for you, lover,” she gasped. 
Her asshole twitched around my cock and her pussy gushed into her hand. She continued diddling her pussy until 

her orgasm subsided. She threw her head back over my shoulder and rubbed her juices over her face. I took her hand 
and licked her fingers. 

“You are a dirty slut,” I said as I licked her sticky face. 
“Do you like dirty sluts?” she gasped. 
“I love this dirty slut,” I said. 
She crawled forward, letting my cock plop out of her asshole. She turned around and pounced on my cock. She 

sucked me for a while, allowing me to fuck her throat. 
“I want you to come in my pussy,” she said, straightening up. 
“Do you want me to come deep in your married little pussy?” I teased, squeezing her drenched pussy. 
“Yes,” she hissed. “You’ll be the only one ever to come inside it since I met my husband.” 
“I am so lucky you are my dirty whore,” I said, pinching a stiff nipple. 
“I am so lucky I am,” she moaned, squeezing my sticky cock. 
She crawled a little forward and inserted my cock head into her sodden pussy. Holding my shaft in her hand, she 

started to jack me off, increasing her force gradually while also rubbing her own clit. I groaned as my cock swelled, 
getting ready to shoot. 

“Yes, baby, give it all to me,” she urged. “Shoot your hot come deep in my slutty married pussy.” 
My orgasm hit me, and I stiffened. My cock spurted thick come deep in her twitching pussy as I shoved it again 

and again into her. She came herself, milking my cock while her hand milked the base of my shaft to drain my balls. 
Her hands squeezed the last of my come into her pussy. She took my cock in her mouth and licked it clean. 

She stood up before me and spread her legs, bending her knees slightly. She milked her pussy, squeezing my come 
out into her palm. She brought her sticky palm to her mouth and licked my come up. 



“Mmm, it tastes great,” she moaned. 
“Let me see,” I said as I grabbed her ass and pulled her to me, planting my mouth on her pussy. 
As she groaned, I sucked out whatever remained of our mixed come and then kissed her deeply, passing it to her. 
“It really tastes good,” I said. “Can we go upstairs and have a little break in bed?” 
“Yes, sure,” she said. “We can munch on each other’s genitals while we rest.” 
“Let’s go,” I motioned her. 
She gasped when I threw her on my shoulder. I stuck two fingers into her pussy and two fingers up her ass. I 

carried her to her bedroom and deposited her on the bed, removing my fingers from her. I brought my sticky fingers 
to her mouth, and she licked them before I let her mount me in the sixty-nine position. 

While she licked and kissed my resting cock, I swabbed her pussy and asshole with my tongue. Soon, my cock 
got fat and stretched her lips. I gently licked and sucked her clit while working a finger in her pussy and two fingers 
in her ass. By the time her juices were flowing into my mouth, my cock was giving her tonsils a workout. 

“I want your big cock in me,” she moaned, letting my cock out of her mouth. “I love how it feels in my slutty ass.” 
“Me too, baby,” I said. “I love fucking your hot tight ass.” 
She pivoted around and squatted astride my hips. Holding my cock by the base, she slowly lowered her ass onto 

it until it was deep inside her sizzling ass. I lunged up, slamming the rest into her. She gasped sharply and lost her 
balance. I held her knees, and she started to rise and fall. 

“Yes, baby, ride my big cock,” I said. “Make those tits bounce as you get your cock-hungry ass fucked deeply.” 
She smiled and clasped her hands behind her head to emphasize her tits. That woman, almost at forty, rode my 

cock as eagerly as a teenager that had just discovered sex. 
“This exercise is good for your thighs and ass,” I said. 
“Yes, especially for my anal and rectal muscles,” she giggled. 
“You got that right,” I said. “Work out those muscles, baby. Let your pussy sweat. Bop till you drop.” 
“I’ll sure try,” she said. 
She worked hard. Her skin started to shine with a thin sheen of sweat. 
“How do you like to rest a bit while we work on your anal muscles?” I asked. “Rest your ass fully on my hips and 

start milking. Let’s get you to exercise those hot muscles.” 
“That sounds like fun,” she said. 
She rested her ass on me, taking my cock inside her ass to the balls. She milked my shaft with her anal and rectal 

muscles. I dipped my thumb in her wet center and started to tickle her clit to keep her juices dripping onto my pubes. 
Her ministrations kept my cock hard. I let my free hand join hers and play with her tits. She had one hand play with 
her free tit and moved the other behind her to fondle my balls. 

While we rested, my cock and her holes did not. They continued to throb and leak. We both enjoyed that break. 
She gave her asshole a break every now and then to rest her anal muscles. She was obviously new to the art of anal 
milking, but she made good progress. Her asshole was beginning to get the hang of nibbling on my hard cock. After 
fifteen minutes, her ass could squeeze my cock very tightly. We were ready for something else. 

“Give your asshole a break while you pump your pussy with my cock until you come,” I suggested. 
“That sounds like fun too,” she said. 
She milked my cock while sliding her ass off it. She pushed my cock all the way into her sodden pussy. When my 

balls touched her ass, I held her knees, and she started to bounce. She was very close to orgasm. I pulled her head to 
me and started to suck and bite her lips while slamming into her. She used her hands for support. 

When she trembled just before her orgasm, I plugged a finger into her ass and bit her lower lip harder. She 
screamed, and her entire body convulsed in orgasm. Her twitching pussy milked my cock wildly while her asshole 
milked my finger. I pumped her gushing pussy vigorously until she collapsed on top of me motionless. Even then, I 
kept my cock and finger inside her. I was ready to come myself. 

As she regained her senses, I pulled my cock and finger from her pussy and ass, respectively, and inserted the head 
of my cock into her ass. I gripped my shaft and jacked my cock off forcefully. When I felt my come boil inside my 
balls and rise to the top, I shoved my cock all the way up her ass and let go. My cock jerked violently inside her and 



my powerful jets of thick come spurted deep inside her rectum. She shivered and came again, letting her asshole 
involuntarily milk my cock dry. 

My cock lost its hardness and started to slip out of her ass. Her ass tried to hold me in, but finally my cock head 
popped out. She reached back and apparently started to finger her slimy ass. She soon brought a glob of come to her 
mouth and licked it up. 

“I like this taste,” she said. “You are not finished, are you?” 
“Not unless you are,” I said. 
“I never am,” she said. “You must already know that I am a cock-craving slut, and I am so horny today. I still need 

you to shoot your hot creamy come in my mouth. I want to taste your come right from the source.” 
“You will,” I assured her. “I love cock-craving sluts, and I take good care of them.” 
“Don’t I know,” she said. 
She brought her lips to mine and we started to tongue kiss, gently but deeply. Her mouth tasted of my come. While 

we kissed, I let my fingers toy with her sticky asshole. She was a great kisser. While kissing, she squirmed and ground 
her crotch into mine. My cock started to pulsate with lust. I scooped more come out of her asshole and fed it to her. 
She sucked my fingers lewdly. 

“You are a dirty whore, Lydia,” I teased, smiling. 
“Yes, and I love it,” she smiled. 
Reaching between us, she started to rub my cock head over her pussy lips. She then pushed my cock into her sticky 

pussy. She worked her pussy up and down my cock while milking it. My cock was soon harder than steel. While our 
tongues played together, I unclasped her bra and yanked it totally off. 

“Let’s get you fucked, you hot slut,” I said as I wrapped my arms around her and turned us over. 
She was underneath me. I propped myself on my arms and thrust into her, watching her tits jiggle while listening 

to her pussy’s wet noises and her excited moans and gasps. I moved a little forward on her to apply higher pressure 
on her clit with every stroke. She naturally shoved her pussy up to meet my every thrust. 

While fucking her, I pushed her legs up over her head and pressed them down with my shoulders. My balls started 
to slap audibly against her asshole, which was wet with her leaking pussy juices. After giving her several hard thrusts, 
I slowly pulled my cock back and kept just the head inside her. She continued to thrust up to get it in. 

“Put it in your horny ass,” I instructed. 
“Yes,” she smiled widely. 
She reached behind her and moved dripping cock head out of her pussy and popped it into her asshole. I made a 

long thrust, slamming my cock all the way up her ass. She groaned as she started to fuck. I grabbed her ankles with 
my hands and pinned them down near her head, letting her ass rise and tilt up. In that position I fucked her ass hard. 

After a while, I pulled my cock out of her ass except the head. She tried to buck her ass to take me in but completely 
in vain as I pinned her by the ankles. I pulled my cock out of her ass then, tilting my hips, pushed it back into her 
pussy. I fucked her for a couple of minutes before maneuvering my cock back into her ass. 

“I like how you switch your cock between my horny fuck holes,” she panted. “It makes me even hornier.” 
“I like it too,” I said. “You are such a hot slut.” 
“I am so hungry for your incredible cock,” she gasped. 
Keeping her in that position, I continued to switch my cock between her pussy and asshole until she was ready to 

come. When she stiffened, I held both her ankles with my left hand. I yanked my cock out of her ass and shoved two 
fingers of my right hand into each of her holes. I pumped my fingers vigorously into each of her holes while she came 
violently, almost freeing her legs from my tight grip. 

The juices her pussy leaked were being worked back into her asshole with my fingers. When her convulsions died 
down, I yanked my fingers out of her and let her suck them while I lapped her sticky pussy and asshole. 

“Are you now ready to come in my mouth?” she panted. 
“I guess I am if you want me to,” I said. 
“Of course I want you to, but I want you to fuck my tits first,” she said. 
“You got that, you hot slut,” I said as I straddled her stomach. 
She held her tits for me. I squeezed her tits, one and then the other, and pulled on her stiff nipples. 



“Drool in your cleavage and make it slick,” I said, tilting her head forward. 
She drooled in her cleavage, and so did I. I laid my cock along her cleavage, and she squeezed her tits around it. I 

put my right foot on her crotch so that my big toe was rubbing her pussy lips while I humped her tits. The horny hussy 
ground her pussy into my foot and twisted her nipples, urging me to fuck her fleshy fuck tunnel harder. 

In minutes, I had my cock thrusting into her mouth while she sucked hungrily for my milky come. I squirted half 
my come load into her open mouth and splattered the rest on her face. I rubbed my cock into her skin, giving her a 
facial massage. She stuck her tongue out, and I sucked it, savoring the faint flavor of my come. 

“I haven’t fucked in a bed in quite a while,” I said as we lay back in bed. 
“So where have you been fucking?” she asked. 
“Mostly in the outdoors,” I said. 
“Wow!” she exclaimed. “That sounds cool! Can we do it once?” 
“Sure if you want to get fucked in the open and have the birds and squirrels echo your screams,” I said. 
“Yeah, I’d like that,” she said. 
“We can bike to some place,” I said. “You would be sweaty and hot. I like to eat a sweaty pussy.” 
“It would be sweaty and wet,” she said. 
“That would be even better,” I said. 
“Let’s see if can do it this weekend,” she said. 
“That would be great,” I said. “I know places where we can do it on weekends.” 

TRAINING MOM 
Two days later, I was chatting with mom. 

“Do you know that Lydia became a health nut like you?” she said. 
“She went on a low-fat diet?” I said. 
“Yes, and she works out and bikes among other things,” she said. “Maybe you can bike together instead of each 

of you doing it alone. It would be more fun.” 
Poor mom did not really know how much fun doing it together would be, but she was right. 
Lydia was even wilder in the wilderness. We usually had to come back on foot because it was hard for her to bike 

after having her holes drilled senseless and popping a butt plug up her ass to lock my come inside both sticky holes. 
“Yeah, we should do that,” I said. “By the way, why don’t you exercise like her?” 
“Oh, I am an old woman,” mom said. 
“Yeah, right, almost as old as she is,” I said sarcastically. 
“I feel too old for that stuff,” she said. 
“You aren’t,” I said. “You have a great body as you are. You can easily have a tighter butt, a flatter tummy and 

firmer breasts. You’ll love it too.” 
“Maybe go out and date some guys too,” she kidded. 
“If you want to date, I’ll be glad to date you as you are,” I said, making her blush. “Seriously I’ll make sure you 

start doing some fitness stuff.” 
“I don’t know,” she said. 
“I do,” I said. “I’ll be your personal trainer.” 
“I’ll think about that,” she said. 
“You’ve already done that,” I said. “Most women are self-conscious about their breasts, tummies and butts. I don’t 

think you have an issue there. Show me yours.” 
“Nick,” she admonished, blushing. 
“Mom, I know you already look great,” I said. “I am going to make you look even greater.” 
She stood up before me, and I stood up. 



“You are five foot eight, aren’t you?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she nodded. 
“Your boobs are definitely D size,” I said. 
“What does the size of my breasts have to do with this?” she asked. 
“Do you think AA size breasts sag as much as D size ones?” I asked. 
“I guess not,” she said. 
“Is my guess right?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she said, blushing. 
“You shouldn’t blush,” I said. “You should be proud of them. It’s a great size, and they are firm. I’ve never seen 

them completely bare, but I think they are very good. We’ll make them even better. What are your measurements?” 
“36-26-38,” she said, blushing, after a little hesitation. 
“How much do you weigh?” I asked. 
“135 pounds,” she said. 
“The best way for me to assess your figure is to see you completely naked,” I said, making her panic. “That may 

not be necessary though if you let me see what I need to see.” 
“What do you need to see?” she asked nervously. 
“Lower your top and show me your chest,” I said. 
“Is that necessary?” she asked. 
“I know what I am doing, mom,” I said. “Do as I ask you; I’ll whip you into fantastic shape in no time.” 
Blushing, she hesitantly pulled the top of her dress down, exposing her big tits in a white bra. 
“You have fantastic boobs for an old babe,” I teased, smiling, as I gently poked her tits with my fingertips from 

the sides and from below. “Clasp your hands behind your head and let me see how much firmer they can get.” 
She hesitantly complied, still blushing. 
“Very nice,” I said, poking her tits with my fingertips again. “Now take off your bra.” 
“Nick!” she said a little louder. “I don’t think that’s necessary.” 
“It is, mom,” I said calmly. “You know bras provide support. I want to see them in free form.” 
“I don’t think personal trainers need to see their customers naked,” she protested. 
“Don’t believe that, mom,” I said. “Many personal trainers have sex with their customers if they are in any good 

shape. Besides, the more I see and know about your figure, the more I can help you. We can argue about it all day, 
but it only takes less than a minute to do. Don’t be shy.” 

She hesitantly and shyly reached back and unclasped her bra. She cupped the bra and held it against her tits. 
“Take it off, mom,” I said. “It won’t take a minute.” 
She held her bra in her right hand and held her left arm in front of her tits. 
“Mom, don’t be silly,” I chided. “Clasp your hands behind your back and show me how firm your boobs are.” 
Blushing deeply, she complied. 
“Mom, you are unbelievable,” I said, admiring her full tits. “Are these what you’ve been so shy about? They look 

almost perfect. Most girls half your age would kill for a bust like this.” 
She could not hide her proud smile as I held her waist and swiftly gave her left nipple a brief hard suck. 
“Nick, what are you doing?” she gasped, unable to react because of the shock. 
Before she recovered, I gave her right nipple a similar suck. Her hands went down to cover her tits too late. 
“I didn’t want to pinch or bite the delicate flesh, but this should make them a little firmer,” I said, gently pulling 

her hands off her tits and over her head. “Give it a few more seconds.” 
She reluctantly let me guide her hands back behind her head. 
“You can put your bra back on,” I said after admiring her tits for several more seconds. “Although they are firm 

enough, we can easily make them noticeably firmer.” 
She was relieved she could finally get her tits covered. She quickly put her bra on and reached for her dress. 



“Before you pull your dress up, let me take a quick look at your tummy,” I said, holding my hand up. 
She waited with her tummy uncovered. I felt it up with my right hand, poking and squeezing a little. I even tickled 

her stomach with my fingertips, making her shiver. 
“We should be able to take off five to ten pounds from here,” I said, touching her tummy. “This is quite good. 

Almost everybody has a few extra pounds around the waist. Now you can pull your dress up.” 
She happily pulled her top up and straightened her dress. 
“We have one more area to check,” I said. “I need to take a look at your butt.” 
“Nick, I don’t think that’s necessary,” she said. 
“Mom, I am the expert here,” I said. “I get to decide what’s necessary and what isn’t. I am going to get you in 

amazing shape. That’s your goal and my mission. You and I are going to do whatever it takes to accomplish it. To do 
that, I need to see what I’ll be working with. Now turn around, bend over and hike your dress.” 

“Nick, we are in the living room,” she protested. “Somebody can walk in on us.” 
“Mom, we are not doing anything wrong,” I said. “We are going about our own business. If anyone comes in, we 

can hear them coming and get ready to meet them.” 
She hesitantly complied, slowly pulling the skirt of her dress up, uncovering her white full panties. I reached out 

and squeezed her left ass cheek tightly, making her tense. I did the same to her right cheek. 
“Relax,” I said. 
She relaxed, and I felt up her ass cheeks gently. 
“To make this work, you have to have your heart in it,” I said. “You don’t have the right attitude for it now.” 
“What do you mean?” she asked, maintaining her position. 
“The bra and panties you are wearing are fit for a nun or at least a very old grandmother,” I said. “They are not fit 

for a fit woman who’s sexy and young at heart. To succeed, you can’t think you are too old and unattractive. It sounds 
like it has nothing to do with fitness, but fitness and sexiness are states of the mind more than they are states of the 
body. From now on, you are going to wear sexy lingerie that is silky, lacy, shear or skimpy and very sexy. It has to 
accentuate your attractiveness, expose and entice more than it covers and hides. What you are wearing is what I’d 
expect on a woman fifty to a hundred pounds heavier and twenty to fifty years older. Would you do that for yourself?” 

“Yes,” she said lowly. 
“You are going to change your attitude immediately,” I said. “You are going shopping today.” 
“Okay,” she said. 
“Lower your panties,” I instructed. “I want to see your bare butt.” 
“Nick, I think this is enough,” she protested, straightening her back. 
“Mom, I am in charge here,” I said, pushing her back down. “I am not going to let your timidity and shyness make 

you fail. You are going to succeed whatever it takes, and I am going to see to it. Now pull down your panties.” 
She hesitantly reached back and pulled her panties down, exposing her ass. She tightened her ass shyly. 
“You have a nice tight butt,” I said. “You don’t have anything to be shy about. Tighten your butt as much as you 

can. I want to see how tight it can get.” 
She tightened her butt, and I tried to pry her ass cheeks apart. 
“Very nice,” I said. “Now relax.” 
She relaxed, and I parted her ass cheeks gently, exposing her asshole and pussy. She tensed up and her asshole 

clenched involuntarily when I did that. 
“Relax,” I said, letting go of her ass. 
She relaxed, and I gave her left ass cheeks a hard smack, making her jump and yelp. 
“Relax,” I said before she had a chance to talk. 
She did not really relax before I gave her right ass cheek a similar smack, eliciting the same response. 
“Nick, what are you doing?” she asked angrily. 
“Who’s in charge here?” I asked. 
With my left hand firmly held down the center of her back, I smacked her left ass cheek, making her jump. 



“Who’s in charge here?” I asked, giving her right ass cheek a hard smack. 
“You,” she said lowly. 
“I am doing whatever it takes to make you an elite athlete,” I said calmly. “I am inspecting your butt. Is that clear 

or do you want me to clarify it a little more?” 
“It’s clear,” she said lowly. 
“I think you can take five pounds off your butt,” I said. “Does that sound reasonable to you?” 
“Yes,” she said. 
“I see that your butthole’s very tense,” I said. “Do you ever engage in anal intercourse?” 
“Nick, my sex life’s none of your business,” she protested angrily. 
“You enjoy getting spanked, don’t you?” I teased, smacking her left ass cheek. “I do too. I like the way your 

cheeks bounce when I smack them.” I gave her right ass cheek a similar smack. 
“I’ve never done that, and I never will,” she said lowly. 
“My question was about the past not the future,” I said, smacking her left ass cheek. “Your anal tension has nothing 

to do with the future.” I smacked her right ass cheek similarly. 
“I’ve never done it,” she said. 
“Have you ever engaged in any form or anal play?” I asked. 
“No,” she answered briefly. 
“Have you ever had your butthole licked or kissed?” I asked. 
“No,” she replied. 
“Independent control of different muscles is important to fitness,” I explained. “When your back is tense it affects 

your entire body and attitude. A backrub makes your entire body relax and feel better. Similarly anal tension affects 
and is affected by your physical and mental states. Does this make sense to you?” 

“Yes,” she said quietly. 
“Are you mad at me?” I asked. 
“No,” she said. 
“Now tighten your butthole as much as you can,” I instructed. “I want to make it relax. Reach back and spread 

your cheeks. That should help you focus your attention on your butthole.” 
“Isn’t that too much to do in the living room?” she asked nervously. 
“I don’t think so,” I said. 
She resignedly reached back and spread her ass, keeping her asshole deliberately clenched. 
After a few seconds of admiring her asshole, I lowered my face to her ass so she could feel my hot breath on her 

asshole. She did not protest. I stuck my tongue out and tickled her asshole. Her asshole twitched, and she gasped. 
“What are you doing?” she asked quietly. 
“The anal pucker’s a very delicate and sensitive area,” I explained. “The best way to make it relax is to lick it.” 
“Nick, you can’t do that,” she protested. “It’s dirty.” 
“I’ll clean it up,” I said, reaching for a soft tissue. I drooled on her asshole, making it tense even more, and wiped 

it gently with the tissue. “It’s now completely clean. Keep your anal sphincter tense and let me make it relax.” 
She was not excited as my tongue returned to her clenched asshole. I patiently and gently licked and massaged her 

silky albeit wrinkled pucker, making her gasp occasionally. My cock leaked profusely into my shorts as I did that. 
After a few minutes, clenching her asshole deliberately became too much work for her, and she allowed her asshole 
to relax. It involuntarily twitched under my tongue. 

“Your asshole’s so cute and delicious,” I said. “It’s a shame it’s so tense.” 
A few minutes later, she started to moan and push her ass into my face. In addition to the musky smell of her 

asshole, I started to smell the aroma of her excited pussy. I picked up the pace, and she thrust her ass into my face 
more and more urgently. She did not resist when I reached out and cupped her tits through her conservative top. I 
squeezed her tits rhythmically while eagerly rimming and probing her relaxed asshole with my tongue. After a little 
while, she stiffened and shook in orgasm. She gasped a few times. Her asshole twitched around the tip of my tongue 
as I thrust it as hard as I could into her ass. I pulled back only when her orgasm subsided, leaving her gasping for air. 



“Now I need to clean up your drenched pussy,” I said. 
She continued to pant as I proceeded to lap up her copious juices. 
“Your pussy’s also beautiful and luscious,” I said. 
Her pussy soon leaked fresh juices. Needless to say, my animated licking of her pussy made her come again. 
“I am having an orgasm,” she gasped that time. 
Her pussy twitched and gushed around my tongue. I wiggled it within her wet pussy until her orgasm died down 

completely. I had to be very gentle when I cleaned her pussy for the second time. 
“You taste delicious,” I said. “You can pull up your panties and get up. I know what I need to know now.” 
She pulled up her panties and stood up, letting the skirt of her dress fall down in place. She was still panting. 
“Do you feel better now?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she gasped, blushing, “much better.” 
“This is the reward you’ll look forward to at the end of good workout sessions,” I promised. “You’ll work hard 

and lose fifteen pounds in three weeks. I am going to give you a more special reward at each five-pound milestone.” 
“Okay,” she gasped, smiling faintly and still blushing. “Isn’t that too aggressive though?” 
“That’s why I needed to know what I am working with,” I said. “It has to be aggressive enough.” 
“Okay,” she nodded. 
“When you go shopping today, get yourself a sexy workout outfit,” I said. “It has to be tight as in painted and 

small as in exposing as much skin as possible. You are a hot woman, so act like one. I am not going to tolerate behaving 
like an old unfit woman. Actually your poor ass won’t tolerate that. Speaking of your hot little ass, I want you to get 
KY jelly and an enema. You’ll have a cleansing enema every morning and stop thinking that your sweet ass is dirty.” 

“Okay,” she said. 
“We’ll start tomorrow,” I said. “You are going to skip dinner starting from today. You are going to have two light 

meals a day and only drink water outside those meals. There will be no snacks or other drinks.” 
“It’s going to be really tough,” she said. 
“You don’t get fit by lounging around and eating all day,” I said. “You are going to work out hard and achieve 

your goals. We are not going to waste our time. We are going to achieve something that will make us both proud. You 
are going to be a very hot babe. You’ll be envied by most teenagers.” 

“That’s a mere fantasy,” she said. 
“Almost all teenagers don’t have tits as big and beautiful as yours,” I said. “You’ll have a body almost as hard as 

theirs. It’s real. That’s why you are going to work hard for it and make it happen.” 
“I hope I won’t disappoint you,” she said. 
“Don’t worry,” I assured. “You can’t. Now, go shopping and think of yourself as Ms. July.” 
While mom was shopping, I researched total-body elliptical cross training machines. When she came back, I 

inspected the merchandise she bought and was impressed with her style. She apparently was waiting for the 
opportunity to get herself a sexy wardrobe. She got herself a few outrageous workout outfits that made my cock twitch 
when I saw them. She also bought herself sexy dresses, tops, shorts and skirts. 

In the evening, I talked dad into putting the money up to get a serious workout machine the entire family could 
use. I also told him that I would be after him until he was a regular user for it. 

The following morning, I started working on getting the machine delivered and installed. I arranged with Lydia to 
take mom away and keep her busy while I prepared a surprise for her, not telling Lydia what it was. Two hours after 
lunch, I led mom to the basement to start her first workout session. Needless to say, she was impressed when she 
found the brand-new machine waiting for her to break each other in. I put her on the machine for two hours on low 
resistance, so she could burn around one thousand calories. 

When mom was done, she was soaked in sweat. She was exhausted and horny. She welcomed my initiative when 
I put her on her hands and knees and proceeded to give her the daily reward. I started with her sweaty asshole. After 
eating it to orgasm, I drenched it with my drool and massaged it gently with my thumb while eating her leaky pussy 
to another orgasm. Lydia was only happy to take care of me afterward. 

Mom’s dress style around the house gradually improved. Over the next three weeks, I decreased her aerobic 
workout time by three minutes daily, bringing it down to one hour but keeping the total energy burning constant by 



increasing the intensity accordingly. She lost six pounds in the first week, five pounds in the second week and four 
pounds in the third week. 

After her seventh workout session, I ate her asshole as usual but I slid my thumb up her ass and kept it squirming 
there while I ate her juicy pussy. I did that every time from then on. 

“Take a shower, put on lingerie and a hot outfit and meet me here for your first special reward,” I instructed. 
While she was gone, I showered and put on some decent clothes. She returned half an hour later in a little tight 

blue dress, wearing makeup and her hair done. She was showing most of her legs and quite a bit of cleavage. 
“This is the hot woman I’ve been talking about,” I said after a long wolf whistle that made her blush. 
“Thank you, Nick,” she said, smiling shyly. 
“Mom, you’ve been doing really well,” I started. “I am very proud of you.” 
“Thank you, Nick,” she said. “I wouldn’t have done that without you.” 
“So far, I’ve been giving you your daily rewards with you on your hands and knees,” I said. “I enjoyed giving you 

those rewards as much as you enjoyed receiving them. Today, you’ll get your first special reward on your knees.” 
She did not resist as I nudged her shoulders down. 
“Take my big cock out and suck it,” I said. My cock was already rock hard. “Take your time, and don’t stop until 

it spurts in your sexy mouth. I want you to enjoy this as much as I am going to enjoy it.” 
“I will,” she said, smiling up at me, as she reached for my fly. 
“Make it last,” I said as my leaky cock popped in her face. “I want you to enjoy your reward.” 
“It’s so hard and beautiful,” she said, admiring my cock. 
“Enjoy it, mom,” I said. “I’ll enjoy whatever you do, so do whatever you enjoy.” 
“I think I’ve earned this,” she said, holding my cock in her right hand. “I am certainly not going to rush it.” 
“I am so happy you now have a positive attitude,” I said as she licked the leaking fluids with her tongue tip. 
“It tastes delicious,” she moaned. 
“You are a very hot woman, mom,” I said. “Hot women love big cocks.” 
“Your cock’s so mouthwatering any woman or girl would love it,” she said. 
“I only give it to the very hot ones,” I said. “Enjoy.” 
“Thank you,” she said. 
She closed her full lips around my cock head and proceeded to suck it gently. She obviously enjoyed herself as 

she worked her lips back and forth over my cock, taking more with every new stroke. 
“Don’t stop until you take it all the way down your throat,” I said softly. “I want us to enjoy this fully.” 
She moaned her acknowledgement. 
While she was eager to take my cock down her throat, she apparently had never done that before. She had to gag 

a few times and experiment until she finally did it successfully, earning a round of applause from me. 
“I’ve never deep throated a cock,” she said excitedly. “I am so happy I was able to deep throat your amazing cock.” 
“I am proud of you for breaking new ground,” I said. “You were definitely made for cock.” 
She moaned over my cock as she continued to deep throat my cock. 
“From now on, I’ll make sure your daily workout includes a deep throat workout,” I said. 
She moaned again. 
“Your hot throat deserves to have fun,” I said. “I’ll make you a champion deep throat cocksucker.”  
She moaned her consent over my cock. 
“You are a great cocksucker,” I said. “I love having you worship my big cock.” 
She sucked my cock eagerly and nicely for over fifteen minutes. 
“Are you ready for your creamy reward?” I finally asked. 
Her reply was to suck my cock even harder. 
“I am going to come in your mouth,” I warned. “Swallow it all. I want you to be the hottest come slut ever.” 
My come burst against the back of her throat. She swallowed it all, dropping my cock when it was totally limp. 



“Your cock and your come are so delicious,” she said, smiling up at me as I pulled her up to her feet. 
“You are the most delicious cocksucker that has ever graced my big cock,” I said, pulling her to me. “I am so 

happy we did that. We’ll be doing it very often.” 
“Yes,” she said. “It was so much fun.” 
“You love being my dirty cocksucker?” I teased. 
“I love being your dirty cocksucker and depraved come slut,” she smiled. 
She pecked me on the lips. I pulled her to me, squeezing her tight ass with both hands. 
“I love great cocksuckers with hot asses that get hotter every day,” I said, feeling up her ass gently. 
From then on, her daily rewards included a lengthy deep throat cock sucking session, and she loved it. 
Having my thumb work in her asshole whenever I ate her pussy loosened up her tight sphincter. After her 

fourteenth workout, it was time for her second special reward. I used two fingers on her asshole, but that was not it. 
“Shower and get ready for your second special reward,” I said. “I am sure you’ll love it.” 
We both showered and dressed nicely before we met again half an hour later. 
“Don’t you think it’s about time we had our first kiss?” I said. 
“I thought you’d never ask,” she smiled. 
“You thought I didn’t kiss dirty cocksuckers?” I teased. 
“I didn’t know,” she said. 
“I love my dirty cocksucker and hot come slut,” I said, pulling her to me. 
We had our first real kiss. It was slow, long and passionate. During the kiss, we felt each other up wildly, and I 

fingered her wet pussy. Somehow she ended on top of me in the sixty-nine position. 
“I love this cock,” she moaned, holding my cock. 
“I love this hot ass,” I said, spreading her ass with both hands. 
My cock was already hard, so she proceeded to deep throat it while I ate and fingered her pussy and asshole to an 

orgasm each. When she caught her breath, I turned her around, facing her as she straddled me. 
“Are you ready to burn a couple of hundred calories?” I asked, grinding my hard cock into her sticky pussy. “Are 

you ready to ride this new workout machine like a horny cowgirl? You want to give your little pussy a big workout?” 
“I thought you’d never ask,” she smiled. “I’ve become addicted to fitness, and my horny pussy needs its fair share.” 
“A half-hour workout should do,” I said. “Get started. Let’s use your horny little pussy for what it was made for.” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
She kissed me deeply while she reached between us and guided my cock to her pussy. 
“I love your big cock,” she moaned as my hard cock opened up and stuffed her hot tight pussy. 
Her pussy was so tight but so wet. I was soon balls deep inside it. Her tits were soon bare and in my hands. I 

squeezed them and sucked them hungrily while she rode me through two orgasms. 
“Do you want to get fucked like a dirty whore, mom?” I said. 
“Oh, yes,” she hissed. 
“Get on all fours like a bitch in heat,” I said, helping her get off me. 
She got into position, and I fucked her in the doggy position through another orgasm while fucking her ass with 

my right thumb. She bucked her ass lustfully and energetically. 
“I love getting fucked like a bitch,” she gasped as I thrust gently in her drenched pussy. 
“You are a very hot bitch, mom,” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Let’s get you fucked on your back,” I said. 
She rolled onto her back and I pushed her legs over her head. I stuffed her sticky pussy with my hard cock and 

proceeded to fuck it vigorously into another orgasm. She then rode me in the reverse cowgirl position with my thumb 
reaming out her hot asshole until she came hard, both her holes twitching around me. 

We had our last fuck of the day in the missionary position. 



“I think your horny little pussy has earned its creamy reward,” I said, pounding her pussy hard. 
“I think so too,” she gasped. 
“You want me to fill it with my hot come?” I teased. 
“Yes, Nick,” she gasped. “Pump my slutty pussy with your hot come.” 
“You got it, mom, you hot slut,” I said. 
We came together, getting her twitching pussy flooded with my thick come. She bent her legs at the knees to keep 

my come inside her. I straddled her face, and she sucked my cock clean. 
“Do you want this exercise added to your daily workout?” I teased. 
“Definitely,” she smiled. 
We parted and left to shower again. 
From then on, our daily post-workout activities started to take over an hour between eating out her fuck holes, 

having her suck my cock and then fucking. It also included using a finger or two in her receptive asshole. It was a lot 
of fun for the two of us. 

We concluded her twenty-first workout the same way. 

CELEBRATING WITH MOM 
Mom and I straightened our clothes and stood up face to face. 

“Congratulations, mom,” I said, shaking her hand. “You’ve achieved our goal. Tomorrow we are going to celebrate 
all day. Go shopping. You are going to have the hottest day of your life.” 

“What do you have in mind?” she asked. 
“A lot,” I smiled. “It’s going to be worthy of my hot fit mom.” 
“In celebration of mom’s achieving her fitness goals, I want to take her tomorrow morning to San Francisco and 

come back on Saturday evening if that’s okay with you,” I said to dad in the evening. 
“Well, Nick, you and your mom really did well in this,” he said. “You really deserve to celebrate. Don’t let her 

gain that weight back while there though.” 
“Don’t worry about that, dad,” I said. “I don’t intend to feed her and leave her lying around. With the agenda in 

my mind, I think she is going to lose more weight. She can’t lie around anyway.” 
“Don’t make her disappear either,” he laughed. 
“Thanks, dad,” I said. 
“Nick, keep the change,” he said, giving me a few large bills. 
“Thanks, dad,” I said as I left with three hundred dollars to spend on the celebration, my cock throbbing. 
“Mom, be ready by ten,” I said to mom before I went to bed. “We’ll be leaving then for our celebration. Don’t 

have breakfast. You can eat on the way.” 
“Okay, darling,” she said. “Good night.” 
“Good night, mom,” I said. 
At ten in the morning, I was dressed nicely, perfumed and all ready to go. 
“Are you ready, mom?” I called, knocking on the master bedroom door. 
“I am ready,” she replied from behind the door. “Are you here to pick me up?” 
“Yes, ma’am,” I said. 
She walked out of the room sexily in a red tank micro mini tank dress without a bra. In addition to the generous 

deep cleavage the top of the dress showed, the outer sides of her big tits showed through the armholes. When she 
turned around, I saw her tight ass squeezed tightly by the little skirt of the dress. 

“You look good enough to eat and I am hungry,” I said. “Are you trying to get me to throw you on the bed and 
forget all about our celebration?” 

“Although that sounds like fun, I am only trying to keep you thinking about that,” she smiled sexily. 
“Did you think I was thinking about anything else?” I said. 



“I am just making sure,” she said. 
“Your dress is so short, anybody can almost see your panties even if towering over you,” I teased. 
“If you are so sure, what color are my panties?” she asked. 
“Red, what else?” I said. 
“Wrong!” she smiled triumphantly. “They are white because I feel like a virgin.” 
“You are wearing this and feeling like a virgin?” I teased. “I am glad you don’t feel like a nun.” 
“Wrong again!” she teased. “I didn’t mean pure like a virgin. I am horny like a virgin. I am white-hot, baby.” 
“I can’t agree more,” I said. “Show me.” 
“My panties?” she asked. 
“What else?” I said. 
“I am not wearing them yet,” she said as she retrieved a tiny pair of panties out of her purse and twirled them in 

her fingers. “I wanted to show them to you before I soaked them.” 
“Let me see,” I said, taking the panties from her. “If you are careful, the gusset can cover your entire clit. The little 

string here is going to run between your pussy lips and split your little asshole without hiding a wrinkle.” 
“Do you like it?” she asked. 
“It’s so tiny there is nothing not to like,” I smiled. 
“Help me put it on,” she said. 
“Yes, ma’am,” I said, squatting before her and holding the panties for her. 
“Oh, mom, you are really wet,” I said as she raised her right foot, letting me see her glistening pussy and smell its 

aroma, which then started to fill the house. 
“Really?” she giggled, tickling the outline of my boner with the front of her red high-heeled sandals. 
She got into the panties, and I pulled them up her legs. She had to straighten her dress when I was done. She turned 

around and bent over. 
“Am I decent?” she teased, looking over at me. 
“You are very decent,” I said. “Your panty crotch’s completely covering your stiff clit.” 
“What about my pussy and asshole?” she asked. 
“They are mouthwatering,” I said, getting up. 
“You are hungry,” she giggled. 
“With this kind of appetizer, I’ll always be,” I said. 
“Good,” she giggled. “I don’t want there to be any leftovers when you are through eating me.” 
“Let’s go before I eat you raw right here and leave nothing for me to take out with me,” I said. 
It was torture, but I let her walk ahead of me and enjoyed the view. 
“I’ll drive,” I said, extending my hand for the keys. 
She gave me the keys, and I opened the passenger door for her. Even if she did not want to, there was no way she 

could have avoided giving me a peek at her near-bare pussy. 
“I am worried about the wet trail we are going to leave everywhere we go,” I said, starting the car. 
“I think we can use your tongue to keep that under control,” she said. 
“I am not sure anything can keep it under control,” I said. “I just hope this is legal where we’ll be.” 
“Of course it’s legal,” she said as I drove onto the street. “Nobody can see my dripping pussy or tingling asshole 

unless he or she deliberately wants to.” 
“Who doesn’t deliberately want to?” I said. “Maybe the blind? Even the blind will be able to smell it.” 
In a couple of minutes, we were on the freeway. 
“Mom, did you have breakfast?” I asked. 
“No,” she said. “You told me not to last night.” 
“Are you hungry?” I asked. 
“I am starved,” she said. 



“Help yourself,” I said, pointing at my boner. “We’ll be on the road for about an hour. We can have fun.” 
“You want me to suck your big cock while you drive?” she asked as she reached out with her left hand and stroked 

the outline of my boner. “Are you sure that’s safe? I don’t want to die before celebrating my fitness achievements.” 
“You are the one in control,” I said. “You can make it as safe or dangerous as you want, so don’t get us killed.” 
“It’s the wrong time to get killed,” she said, undoing my fly. 
“Hike your dress and pull your panties halfway down your thighs,” I instructed. “I want you to feel like a slut.” 
“I don’t want to feel like a slut,” she said as she exposed her pussy and ass. “I want to be a real one—yours.” 
“That’s a great honor only you can bestow upon me,” I said. “You are my slut if you say so.” 
“I definitely say so,” she smiled, squeezing my hard cock. “I love being your dirty slut.” 
“I humbly accept,” I said as I pulled out into the emergency lane. 
“Why did you stop?” she asked in concern. “Is there something wrong?” 
“I stopped because this deserves a real kiss,” I smiled, pulling her to me. 
We had a long deep kiss. 
“That was so sweet,” she said as we broke the kiss. 
 “Now, suck my big cock, my horny car slut,” I said as I sped up and rejoined the traffic. “It’s your breakfast.” 
“Yes, sir,” she giggled, leaning over my hard cock. “It’s going to be the most delicious breakfast I’ve ever had.” 
“Enjoy, my car slut,” I said as I reached out and squeezed her right ass cheek. 
On the rest of the drive, I enjoyed the longest, gentlest and hottest deep throat I had ever had. She did not even 

interrupt sucking my cock at the toll plaza. The lady who took the money acted as if everything was very normal. 
“Now you can make me come,” I said when I finally parked at the mall I was going to. 
She had held me at the edge so long it only took her five seconds to make me come. She swallowed every drop I 

shot and sucked out every drop I unintentionally held back. She finally tucked my limp cock in and zipped me up. 
“You’ve done your first job as my dirty slut wonderfully well,” I teased, smiling. “I am so pleased with you.” 
“Thank you, sir,” she smiled back as I pulled her for a long deep kiss. 
While we kissed, I fingered her wet pussy with two fingers, one finger on either side of her panty string. She broke 

the kiss, gasping, when she came. I diddled her twitching pussy until she went limp. 
“Now my pussy’s drenched,” she gasped. “You need to clean it up.” 
“With pleasure,” I said, extracting my dripping fingers out of her pussy. 
She watched me carefully lick and savor her juices on my fingers. She turned to the side and stuck her head out of 

the window, thrusting her ass in my face. I gladly went to work, licking her asshole to orgasm before I licked her 
soaked pussy somewhat less wet. 

“What are we doing here?” she asked, straightening her clothes. 
“I am showing the masses what hot slut I have,” I teased. “You are also going to buy a new outfit for tomorrow 

because we are spending the night here.” 
“I need to talk to your dad about that,” she said. 
“I already did,” I said. “I told him I’d take you out to celebrate and fuck you senseless. He was very thankful that 

I’d keep you off his back and on your own.” 
“Did you really talk to him?” she asked, punching my shoulder. 
“I didn’t tell him about the things that might get him mad at me,” I said, “but having you suck my big cock on the 

drive didn’t seem that much outrageous.” 
“What did he say?” she asked. 
“He said as long as it stayed in the family it would be perfect,” I teased. 
“Seriously, what did he say?” she asked, punching me again. 
“He thanked me for taking care of you,” I said. “Now let’s go so I can keep my promise. I hope by Monday 

morning you’ll have recovered quite a bit from our celebration. You may still walk in a funny way or feel weird when 
you sit down for a few more days, but when I get you home you’ll be fucked out and tender inside out.” 

“Are you really going to be that good to me?” she asked. 



“Suffice it to say that you are going to get fucked like you’ve never been fucked before,” I promised. “It’s going 
to be worthy of your achievements and enough motivation to keep you in shape forever. You’ll feel like a virgin.” 

“That’s good enough,” she said. “Let’s go.” 
“Lead,” I said. “I’ll follow your hot ass anywhere. I am going to enjoy it like it’s never been enjoyed before.” 
She was ten to twenty feet ahead of me when I started following her twitching tight ass. She walked like a queen. 

I could clearly see her turn too many heads, but I was sure she gave at least half as many boners. I kept my distance 
and stayed outside whenever she entered lingerie stores. 

It took her nearly an hour to find the dress and shoes she wanted. She stood next to an empty seat, and I sat there 
as if we did not know each other. 

“Are you going to fuck me or what?” she asked without looking at me. 
“You must be reading my mind,” I said. 
“I am only reading my pussy,” she said. “If you look closely you’ll see my juices running down my thighs.” 
“I’ll follow you to a men’s room out of the way if you want to get fucked like a cheap whore,” I said. 
“I do,” she said. 
She led, and I followed. In the handicapped stall, I bent her over and shoved my cock into her sodden pussy. I just 

made sure her panty string did not get caught in the middle so it would not get torn off. She came as soon as my balls 
touched her clit. I held her tightly and fucked her twitching pussy hard until her orgasm died down. I gave her a little 
time to catch her breath before picking up the pace for the next orgasm. I had my thumbs up her tight asshole, reaming 
it out throughout the rest of our fuck session. Within a little more than ten minutes, she came five times. 

“I am going to come,” I said, pulling out of her well-fucked pussy. 
“Come in my mouth,” she said as she turned around and knelt down. “Let me swallow all your hot come.” 
“I’ve already come in your mouth,” I said. “I am going to come on your face. I want to hose it down.” 
“That’s going to make a big mess,” she said. 
“I am sure you can deal with it,” I said. “You are a hot slut. Make me come on your face like the whore you are.” 
She sucked my cock hard, fucking her throat with it before she focused on sucking the head while stroking the 

shaft vigorously with her right hand. When she felt it swell, she took it out of her mouth and aimed it at her face. She 
tried to douse all her face with my spurting come. She sucked my cock head dry and zipped me up. The thick strings 
of my come crisscrossed all over her beautiful face. 

“Go to the women’s room,” I instructed. “Use your fingers to wipe the come off your face and eat it up before you 
freshen up and join me outside.” 

“You want me to walk out of here like this?” she asked, pointing at her slimy face. 
“I’ll be waiting for you just outside,” I smiled. 
“Should I clean up my thighs and pussy?” she asked. “They are all sticky.” 
“I’ll take care of them when we get to the car,” I said. 
She went to the women’s room while I was outside. A woman coming out was startled as she saw her slimy face, 

but each went on her way. It took her several minutes to join me outside with an innocently fresh face. She reeked of 
sex though. I was sure that woman could not miss that. Neither could the other woman who went in while I waited. 

“It was interesting in the women’s room,” she said. “Two teenagers saw me eat your come off my face.” 
“I hope it inspired them for the future,” I said. “I’ll follow you to the car.” 
She led, and I followed until we reached the car. 
“Don’t get into the car,” I said, opening the passenger door for her. “Bend over the seat and spread your legs.” 
She complied. I put her shopping bags in the trunk and squatted behind her. With my tongue, I traced her drying 

pussy juices on her thighs all the way to the source. After cleaning up her thighs, I gently cleaned up her pussy and 
did not make her come. 

“Now you can get in,” I said, getting up. 
“I felt like a cheap whore when you had me walk out with your come all over my face,” she said. 
“You are my dirty slut,” I explained. “Cheap whores don’t have anything on you. The only difference is that you 

are not cheap at all. Is there anything they’d do that you wouldn’t do for me?” 



“I don’t think so,” she said. 
“Take your tits out while I look for a restaurant,” I said. “Make it look like you don’t know.” 
“Okay,” she said after a little hesitation. “You enjoy treating me like a cheap whore.” 
“Don’t you?” I said. 
“Yes,” she said. 
When she pulled her top down, I reached out and pinched both her already stiff nipples, making her gasp. In the 

next ten minutes it took us to find a restaurant with a terrace, quite a few people enjoyed her tit show. 
“It’s okay to part your knees a little,” I said quietly as we sat down at a table outside. “Your panties are so small 

nobody can really see them.” 
We tried not to reciprocate with the people who paid attention to us. We had not had breakfast, and mom had not 

had dinner either, so we were starved, but we had a light lunch so it would not hold us down. We wanted to be hungry 
for each other and with a great appetite. 

“We are heading to our hotel,” I said as we got into the car. “Pull down your top, showing only one tit.” 
Since reservations did not cost any money, I had made my reservation over two weeks before, so I got a nice room 

with ocean view but facing south so the afternoon sun would not hit us directly. The room was decent but not 
extravagant. All I wanted is to be able to fuck occasionally while looking at the ocean and being able to walk to the 
beach at night and fuck or suck there. 

“We are going to celebrate here,” I said. “Wait for me to take care of the room.” 
“So, we have an ocean view,” she said when we got to the room. “Very nice.” 
“I wanted it to be nice but not too nice,” I said. “You’ve already had your honeymoon. We are here to fuck. This 

is a room perfect for that, and so is the beach across the street.” 
“You want to fuck me on the beach?” she asked. “I’d like that, but I don’t have a swimsuit.” 
“I bet skimpy swimsuits are all over the place,” I said, nudging her shoulders down. 
“I guess I can enjoy the view when you fuck me from behind or I bounce on you,” she said, kneeling before me. 
“You can also enjoy it while I eat your juicy fuck holes,” I said as she took my hard cock in her mouth. 
She moaned and proceeded to deep throat my cock eagerly. 
“I’ve never loved cock sucking like I do now,” I said. 
“You’ll soon find out that you belong to my big cock,” I said. 
“I’ve already found that out,” she said. 
“You are a serious slut, mom, and you belong to me,” I said. 
“I sure do, baby,” she said. 
While she stuffed her throat with my thick cock again and again, I pulled her ass up so I could reach it. I retrieved 

anal lube out of a small bag I brought with me and squeezed some on two fingers while I fingered her wet pussy with 
my free hand. When the lube warmed up on my fingers, I slid a finger in her ass. I finger fucked both her holes for a 
little while before I squeezed the other slick finger in. While fucking her throat and fingering her pussy, I worked a 
generous amount of lube inside her rectum and loosened up her asshole nicely. 

“You are so hot and slutty,” I said. 
“I love what you are doing to me,” she moaned. 
“You are a dirty whore,” I teased. 
“I am yours, baby,” she moaned. 
“Take your tits out,” I instructed while I fingered her pussy and asshole with two fingers each and kneaded her ass 

with my free sticky hand, so I would not ruin her dress. 
She pulled her top down, setting her big tits free, and hiked the bottom of her dress, collecting it around her waist. 

I used my free hand to fondle her tits while I continued to finger fuck her hot pussy and ass. 
“Are you ready to get fucked, my hot slut?” I asked. “Is your horny little pussy hungry for my big cock?” 
“I always am, and it always is,” she said as she stood up and smiled at me. 
She did not lose her smile when I brought my sticky fingers to her mouth and used my free hand to finger her 

pussy. She sucked my fingers eagerly while stroking my cock and humping my fingers. 



“You both are,” I smiled. “Put my big cock in your pussy and hold on to my neck. You are going to get fucked.” 
She raised her right leg and guided my cock into her pussy and then wrapped her arms around my neck. I hooked 

my left forearm under her right knee and cupped her right ass cheek and used my right arm to do the same with her 
left leg and ass cheek. I worked the tips of my left index and middle fingers into her ass. I hooked my fingers inside 
her asshole and started thrusting in her wet pussy. I was pulling her asshole to the side, stretching it out, while I fucked 
her pussy fast and hard, making flesh slapping sounds. She came within three minutes. 

“Mom, I am going to let you descend to the next level of depravity,” I said, lifting her ass high enough to make 
my cock slip out of her pussy. “Guide my cock to your horny asshole and ask me nicely to fuck it.” 

“You want to fuck your mother’s virgin asshole?” she teased, reaching back to hold my cock as I let my fingers 
slip out of her asshole. 

“Only if my dirty whore wants me to,” I said. “Do you think she wants me to fuck her cock-hungry little asshole?” 
“She sure does,” she said, pressing my cock head against her anal pucker. “She’s been wondering about it for a 

while but was too shy to ask for it.” 
“My slut can’t be shy,” I said. “Remind me to spank some sense into her later or should I do it now?” 
“Do that later,” she said, popping my cock head in her asshole. “Now I want you to fuck my virgin asshole.” 
“I wouldn’t call that asking nicely,” I said. “It sure looks like a spanking is due right now.” 
“Please fuck my virgin ass now, and spank it later,” she begged as she wrapped both arms around my neck. 
“Why should I fuck your virgin asshole at all?” I teased. 
“Because you are a good boy and your mom needs you to fuck her virgin but horny asshole so well,” she moaned. 

“My tight virgin asshole has been dreaming about your big cock ever since you put your fingers in it.” 
“Do you want to be my anal slut?” I teased. 
“I want to be your total slut,” she said. “I want to do everything for you. I want to be your cock sucking slut, your 

come slut, your anal slut, your car slut, your hotel slut, and any other kind of slut you want.” 
“If I fuck your horny ass, it will be mine forever,” I warned. “You won’t let anybody else ever fuck it.” 
“That’s what I want, baby,” she said. “My ass is yours and yours only. I won’t let anybody else touch it.” 
“Your ass is fucked,” I said, easing my grip on her ass and allowing her weight to drive her ass down my cock. 
She gasped as her weight suddenly took her ass halfway down my cock. I kissed her deeply, and her asshole milked 

my cock. She moaned, and her asshole twitched as I gently worked her ass the rest of the way down, completely 
impaling it on my hard cock. 

“My ass is now fully stuffed with your big cock,” she moaned. “That’s how it should be. Now fuck it please.” 
“This is what I’ve been thinking about ever since I suggested that you work out like Lydia,” I said, gently thrusting 

in her ass. “Do you know why?” 
“Why?” she gasped. 
“You’ll find out later,” I said. “Now I have to fuck your gorgeous ass like in my dreams.” 
Within a few minutes, we had a nice rhythm going. I fucked her hot ass with smooth long strokes, and she loved 

every second of it, moaning and gasping happily. 
“You are such a good slut, mom,” I said. “If the only good thing you’ve ever done in your life was save your hot 

ass for me it would be more than enough to make you a wonderful woman and an incredible mom.” 
“I am glad you like it,” she giggled. “So do I.” 
“I am sure you’ve done other great things, but this is all I can think of with my big cock where it is,” I said. 
“Your big cock’s where it’s doing me the most good,” she gasped. “I can’t think of much else either.” 
“That’s why we are here,” I said. “I am going to fuck your amazing ass until we can’t think of anything else.” 
“It’s working, baby,” she gasped. “Keep it up. I’ve never experienced anything like this.” 
“That’s the point,” I said. “Your horny ass was made for my big cock. We are now fulfilling their natural mission.” 
“This feels so right,” she gasped. 
“Do you remember when I spanked you because you said you’d never engage in anal sex?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she said. “I didn’t know any better then.” 



“I spanked you because you were going against nature,” I said. “This is what nature’s all about.” 
“I am glad my ignorance didn’t deter you,” she gasped. 
“Nothing can deter a young hard cock,” I said. “Hard cocks instinctively know what belongs to them. I am sure 

your slutty ass knew it too, but you didn’t pay it much attention.” 
“I am so happy it all turned out so well,” she gasped. 
“Let’s celebrate that by having my dirty slut have her first orgasm as my anal slut,” I said, picking up the pace. 
“That will be so fitting,” she gasped, bouncing faster on my cock. 
A minute later, she convulsed in my arms as her jerking asshole twitched wildly around my cock. 
“That was the best orgasm of my life ever,’ she gasped when her orgasm died down, “and you’ve been giving me 

great ones ever since you ate my asshole for the first time.” 
“Nothing fills an ass like its big cock, and nothing makes a woman come like it,” I said, carrying her to the bed. 
While keeping my cock rooted in her ass, I laid her on the bed and held her legs over her head. 
“You are now officially my anal slut,” I said, leaning over her while thrusting gently in her ass. 
“It feels and sounds good to be your anal slut,” she smiled. “Be warned though that I am really your anal slut. I’ll 

never get enough of your amazing cock in my horny ass.” 
“Is this a promise?” I asked. 
“You can count on it,” she said. 
“I will,” I said, picking up the pace. “Remember that there will be no turning back.” 
“If I ever turn back, fuck my ass from behind,” she giggled. 
“You can count on that,” I promised. “I am going to fuck your hot ass in every position I can think of.” 
“That’s what it’s there for, darling,” she said. 
Within the following hour, I fucked her ass in several positions before I returned her to the missionary potion on 

the bed with her legs doubled over her head. 
“I am going to flood your hot ass with my sticky come,” I announced. “Is it ready for me, my dirty whore?” 
“Yes, give it to me,” she gasped. “Fill my slutty ass with your hot come.” 
We came together, and I let her orgasmic spasms suck my come out of my balls only a couple of inches past her 

asshole. She milked my cock deliberately until she left it completely soft. 
“I recently learned this dirty trick from a married woman,” I said, letting my cock slip out of her well-fucked 

asshole. “Use your fingers to scoop my come out of your slimy asshole and eat it up.” 
“That must be a very decadent woman,” she said. 
“I know, but I don’t want any slut out there to be any more decadent than my very favorite dirty whore,” I said. 
“That’s so nice of you,” she said, reaching for her asshole with her right hand. 
“It’s the least I could do for my special anal slut,” I said as her fingers slid inside her loosened asshole. 
She held my eyes most of the time as she lewdly extracted my come out of her asshole and licked it off her fingers 

as if it were the most delicious honey in the world. She did such a good job my cock was hard by the time she was 
done. I lubed my cock while watching her tease her gaping asshole. 

“That was a nice trick,” she smiled. “Let me know of any other cool tricks.” 
“You are a good dirty whore, mom,” I said. “You were definitely made for my big cock.” 
“Of course I was, darling,” she moaned. 
“I’ll take full advantage of that,” I said. 
When she took her fingers to lick them teasingly, I leaned forward and shoved my slick cock up her ass, making 

her gasp. That marked the beginning of our second ass fucking session. 
“Fuck my horny ass, darling,” she moaned. “Give it your big fat cock.” 
“I’ll use your slutty ass for what it was made for,” I said. “You’ll love being my dirty whore.” 
“I know that, darling, and I love it,” she moaned. 
“Of course you do,” I said. “It’s what you were meant for.” 



By dinner time, I had come in her ass twice more. I came so deep in her ass my come did not leak out. 
Before we headed to dinner, I popped a fat glass butt plug up her ass. I took her to a nice dinner at a nice restaurant 

that required reservations. Since she had not bought panties for her black dress, she went to dinner without panties. 
That made it easier for me to finger her pussy to orgasm while we waited for our food. I made her come again a couple 
of times during dinner. 

The weather was nicely cool, and we took a walk after dinner with the butt plug still up her ass. I bought her an 
outrageous swimsuit. I also got beach shorts with easy access before we walked back to the hotel. 

We called home while I fucked her ass from behind. She sang my praise to dad and my sister while I spread her 
horny ass and watched my hard cock sink all the way into her stretched asshole again and again. I picked up the pace 
as the call neared its end. She came right after we hung up. 

“That was my hottest phone call ever,” she gasped. 
“You are a slut wife,” I teased. “You love talking to your husband while your horny son fucks your hottest fuck 

hole, which your husband has never touched.” 
“Yes, I loved it,” she gasped. “It was so dirty and hot.” 
“I am glad you found a lover as dirty as you are,” I said. 
“I am so lucky,” she said. 
That was the beginning of our first ass fucking session. We had two sessions in our room. I dumped two come 

loads in her happy ass and let her eat out the second one. I ate her gaping asshole to orgasm after she ate my come out. 
“I’ve never been so happy,” she said as she put on her skimpy swimsuit. 
“Me neither, mom,” I said. “You are the hottest slut in the world, and you are mine.” 
“Yes, darling, I am yours, all yours,” she said. 
We spent the last two hours of the evening on the beach under the soft moon light and remote street lights. Because 

that was a new experience for her, I ate her pussy and asshole and fucked all her holes. Her swimsuit was so skimpy 
I did not bother with taking it off. We used oil-based lube and walked into the water. We swam while my cock thrust 
in her happy ass. I dumped a come load up her ass and let her eat it out—on the beach. I lay back, and she sucked me 
back to life. We fucked again, and she went to bed with my last come load deep in her ass after we showered together. 

She woke, squirming, as I ate her pussy to orgasm. 
“Good morning, baby,” she moaned, smiling. 
When she caught her breath, I fucked her pussy to another orgasm before she went to the bathroom. We skipped 

breakfast and spent the morning getting her ass fucked royally in many positions and filling it with thick sticky come. 
I let her eat my come out of her ass once. 

We checked out of the hotel, and went for lunch with the butt plug holding a come load up her ass. I finger fucked 
her pussy during lunch and fucked her ass in the restrooms after lunch. We went shopping, and I fucked her ass again 
at the mall, this time dumping a come load in her ass. I left her in the mall and went to a sex shop. I got her a gift 
wrapped set of nice glass butt plugs to give it to her at home. 

My cock spent most of the drive home down her throat. I occasionally fondled her ass and fingered her juicy pussy. 
At a left curve, I pulled out of the freeway and stopped on the right, turning on my emergency flashers. 
“What’s wrong,” she asked, letting go of my cock. 
“Why do you think something’s wrong?” I asked. “I just want to fuck your ass and come deep inside it.” 
“Right here?” she asked in shock as I opened my door. 
Without a word, I got out of the car and walked around the front of the car with my hard cock sticking out. 
“Are you serious?” she asked as I opened her door. 
“Get on your hands and knees on the seat and thrust your hot ass out,” I instructed. “It’s going to get fucked.” 
She hesitantly complied, exposing her plugged asshole. I popped the butt plug out of her ass and drooled 

generously on her asshole. I wiped her copious pussy juices with my cock head and guided it into her asshole. I pushed 
into her and proceeded to fuck her ass. Before long she fucked back, moaning lustfully. We both were so horny and 
worked up that we came within three minutes. I dumped my come deep in her ass and put the butt plug back up her 
slimy ass. She sat up and sucked my cock clean before she zipped me up. 



A highway patrol car pulled out behind me as I was closing the passenger door. The police officer walked up to 
me and stopped a few feet away. 

“Is there any problem, sir?” he asked. 
“The car did not feel safe to drive for a bit, so I wanted to make sure everything was okay,” I said, kicking the 

front tire. “Everything seems fine. Thanks for caring, officer.” 
“I am glad you didn’t keep driving when you felt something strange,” he said. “Have a safe trip, sir.” 
“Thank you, officer,” I said. 
He nodded and walked back to his car. I got in the car and drove off while he waited there. 
“That was close,” mom said. “What if he came while you were coming in my ass?” 
“I pulled out at an angle,” I said. “We’d have a little time to cover up before he could figure out what we were 

doing. You never need to worry about these things while with me.” 
A minute later, the highway patrol car passed us. 
“Now, you can work on my next boner,” I said as I watched the trooper car disappear in the horizon. 
“You are incorrigible,” she smiled, shaking her head, as she reached for my fly. 
“Wisdom comes with age,” I said. “Enjoy my lack thereof.” 
“I am not showing any wisdom myself either,” she said, leaning over my bare cock. 
“That’s because you are young at heart,” I said. 
She swallowed my next come load as we parked in our garage. I kissed her before I opened the door for her. I 

helped her with her shopping bags and got my own bag. 

TRAINING SISTER 
Alex met us in the living room. 

“Is this all you got after two days of shopping?” asked Alex. 
“The less you buy each time, the more you need to go shopping,” laughed mom. “I also need to make sure Nick 

has a good time so he’ll be willing to take me shopping again. Nice seeing you too, Alex, by the way.” 
“Hi, mom,” blushed Alex. “Why do you need Nick anyway?” 
“He drives the car and carries my bags,” laughed mom. “He does a few other things too.” 
“What kind of fun did you have anyway, Nick?” asked Alex. 
“Hi, Alex,” I teased. “Thanks for asking. I had a lot of fun, but you are too young to understand.” 
“It had to be gawking at all those girls scantily dressed in summer attires at the mall,” teased Alex. 
“Oh, Alex, you are no longer young and innocent,” I teased. “Maybe you are only a little jealous of all those 

scantily dressed girls that guys gawk at? You’ll mature soon and get your chance.” 
“Shut up, Nick,” glared Alex. “I am not jealous of those bimbos.” 
“Alex, I’ll be glad to take you shopping whenever you want,” I said. “You are a gorgeous young lady in your own 

right. You shouldn’t be jealous of anybody. If you were not my silly sister, I’d take you to bed in a heartbeat.” 
“You are sick,” she said in disgust. 
“This is the first wise thing you say,” I teased, smiling. “Anybody who thinks you are gorgeous must be sick.” 
“Jerk!” she glared. 
“If you keep it up like that, I’ll never take you to bed even if you were no longer my sister,” I teased. 
“You think I’d ever go to bed with a jerk like you?” she said. 
“You are too young and silly to figure that out,” I said. “A wise girl would love to go to bed with a stud like me.” 
“Dream on,” she teased. 
“Let’s talk seriously for a second, Alex,” I said. “You started teasing me and humiliating me without any 

provocation. If you ever do that again, I’ll bend you over, bare your lovely ass and spank it. I won’t stop until it’s like 
an overripe tomato in color and tenderness even if dad and all our friends and relatives were present.” 



“You don’t dare,” she challenged. “Mom, can’t you hear him?” 
“Alex, this is between you and him,” replied mom. “If you don’t want him to spank you, don’t provoke him or 

negotiate a new agreement with him so you can show him your boobs instead or whatever.” 
“Mom!” protested Alex. 
“If he spanks you, he gets to see your bare butt and spank it,” said mom. “Showing him your boobs may be a better 

option. It’s up to you anyway. I think the two of you are old enough to sort out your conflicts amicably.” 
“Alex, showing me your boobs doesn’t mean anything to me,” I said. “I am an ass man. For all I care, you can run 

around the house topless all the time, and I wouldn’t notice a thing. Flashing your boobs is out. Even spanking your 
breasts isn’t good enough for me. If you treat me disrespectfully, I’ll take it on your beautiful little ass.” 

Mom took her bag to her room, and I took mine to mine. 
“Mom, I got this for you,” I said presenting mom with the gift I bought for her earlier. 
“Oh, Nick, this is so sweet of you,” she beamed, hugging me. 
She gave me a deep kiss before she let go of me. 
“Open it in private,” I winked. 
“You are a pervert,” she grinned. 
“You read me like an open book,” I teased, smiling. 
Half an hour later, it was around five and I was in the living room, lounging and watching whatever was on 

television. Dad was nowhere to be seen. Actually what was there to be seen was mom walking in the house wearing 
high heels and stretch short shorts. She was not wearing anything else that I could see, letting her big tits jiggle and 
sway in the open. She went about her business like nothing was out of the ordinary. Before I got a chance to say 
anything, Alex walked into the living room in a similar outfit, strutting her very firm ripe tits. 

“Nice ass, sister,” I said when Alex passed by me as if to rub her tits in my face. 
“What did you say, Nick?” she asked as she turned around and stepped toward me. 
She was so close to me that her tits almost stood in my line of sight when I looked up at her face. 
“I complemented you on your hot ass,” I said. “You have a tight round ass any guy would drool over.” 
“Do you really mean that?” she asked, hiding a smile. 
“I always mean what I say to you,” I said. “When I tell you I’ll spank your lovely ass if you humiliate me, I mean 

it, and, when I say you have a great ass, I really mean it. Don’t guys compliment you on your hot ass at all?” 
“Not really,” she said. 
“Do you go to the school of the blind?” I asked. 
“I don’t know,” she said. 
“Your tits must be getting all the compliments,” I said. “The boys at your school must like tits then.” 
“Not that either,” she said. 
“Alex, tits are not my area of expertise,” I said. “If you sit down by me, I’ll take a good look at yours and give you 

my honest opinion.” 
She was reluctant to sit next to me, so I silently patted the sofa to my right. She finally relented and sat down. I 

inspected her tits for a few seconds, watching her nipples harden. 
“I can’t imagine any guy, including me, who wouldn’t fall in love with your fine tits at first sight,” I smiled. 
Before she knew it, I leaned over and gave her left nipple a long suck, making her gasp. 
“Nick, what are you doing?” she gasped when I let go of her nipple. 
She could not finish her question before my lips closed around her right nipple. 
“I wanted to see how sensitive they were,” I said, looking at her nipples, which elongated and thickened. “I see 

that they got bigger and harder. Did it make your pussy wet?” 
She blushed deeply. 
“Don’t get embarrassed,” I smiled encouragingly. “It’s supposed to. That’s why guys love to play with tits. It 

makes the girls wet and horny. It affects the guys too.” 
She blushed even deeper when I pointed at the outline of my boner. 



“Let me show you how it’s done,” I said. 
In the middle of her blush, I brought my mouth to her left nipple and sucked it gently, making her gasp. She did 

not move, so I continued to suck her nipple. 
“Nick, you shouldn’t do this,” she gasped, her left hand instinctively shooting up to hold my head to her tit. 
“It’s okay to get wet and horny,” I said on my way to her right nipple. 
She gasped, her right hand barely touching the back of my head. She moaned involuntarily after a while. 
“Now that I’ve been nice to your sweet tits, get up and let me take a look at the back of your shorts,” I said. 
She got up as if she were in a trance. 
“Bend over the table and thrust your fine ass in my face,” I said. “Don’t be shy. It’s so sexy.” 
She complied silently. 
“What if mom saw us like this?” she asked in a whisper. 
“Mom understands these things,” I said. “She has a great ass too. She understands that healthy males admire 

healthy female asses even if they are not as fine as yours.” 
“We wouldn’t get in trouble?” she whispered as I admired her tight ass. 
“I’d never get my sexy sister in trouble especially for showing me her luscious little ass,” I said. 
For about a minute, I thoroughly explored her ass with my eyes. 
“Mom, come over here please,” I called. 
“What is it, Nick?” asked mom, coming from the kitchen. 
“Bend over next to Alex please,” I said. “Show me your hot ass.” 
“What are you doing?” she asked, not hesitating to take her position to Alex’s right. 
She was no longer wearing her butt plug. 
“A hot fox like you should know,” I said. “I want to take a closer look at the fine asses you’ve been strutting.” 
“Somebody else would say we’ve been strutting our tits,” she said. 
“You’ve been doing that too, but I am an ass man,” I said. “You have beautiful asses. Don’t get surprised if I feel 

them up a little. To be fair, I’ll be doing the same exact thing to both of you at the same time. You both deserve it.” 
The crotches of their black shorts were already getting wet. I reached out with both hands and gave a gentle squeeze 

to mom’s right ass cheek and Alex’s left ass cheek. Alex gasped, and mom moaned softly. After a little pause, I started 
to feel up their asses all over, doing to Alex a mirror image of what I did to mom and comparing what I felt, heard and 
saw. Despite mom’s fitness level, Alex’s ass was noticeably firmer although not as ripe. A teen’s ass is always a teen’s 
ass regardless of anything else. 

“Oh, Nick, this feels so good,” moaned mom. 
“I am enjoying myself too,” I said. “You have a great ass.” 
“Alex, does it feel as good to you?” asked mom. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“I haven’t had anybody fondle my ass like this in ages,” moaned mom. 
“You should have told me that,” I said. “I’d have done it even when I was in grade school.” 
“You know, Nick, we are not supposed to let you do this to us,” she moaned. “A good mother isn’t supposed to 

let her horny son admire and feel up her ass. Neither is a good sister supposed to let her horny brother do that to her.” 
“You, two, are wonderful sexy ladies with big hearts and open minds,” I said. “You understand that a little clean 

fun makes everybody feel good and doesn’t hurt anyone. Your amazing asses were meant to be enjoyed.” 
“Imagine what your dad would do if he walked on us and found you playing with our asses like this,” she moaned. 
“He’d envy me,” I said. “You could tell him that you are teaching me about things young bimbos don’t know.” 
“I don’t know who’s teaching who,” she said. “It seems that you are a master at what you are doing.” 
“Thanks for this great testimony,” I said. “I wonder if Alex agrees with you though.” 
“Alex, has anybody ever made you feel this good?” she said. 
“No,” whispered Alex. 



“Has your little pussy ever been readier for cock?” asked mom, making Alex tremble. 
“No,” whispered Alex. 
“She sounds like she can’t agree more,” said mom. 
“Thanks, sister,” I said. “You both have juicy little pussies that I’d love to enjoy.” 
They both gasped when I lightly traced their cracks from their clits to their tailbones a few times. I then zeroed in 

on their assholes. I lightly tickled their assholes circularly through the thin fabrics. Alex’s asshole was obviously much 
tighter and more defensively reactive. Except for the involuntary clenching of her asshole, she did not show any 
deliberate resistance to my ministrations. 

“Nick, you are so wicked,” moaned mom. “You are making me wet.” 
“Don’t make up excuses,” I teased. “You were both already wet, and I really like your sweet aromas.” 
“I can’t deny that,” she said, “but you are definitely making me much wetter now.” 
“Does this have any effect on you, Alex?” I asked, lightly teasing her asshole. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“Is it making you wetter or dryer?” I asked. 
“Wetter,” she whispered. 
“So, you are having a good time,” I said. “That’s what we are all after. Both of you have hot asses and sensitive 

assholes. I enjoy toying with girls’ receptive assholes.” 
“Isn’t that dirty?” asked Alex. 
“Not if the girl keeps it clean,” I said. “As you can feel, your pussy’s drooling freely because I am teasing your 

responsive asshole. Obviously a girl’s asshole’s a pleasure spot. A wise girl should keep hers clean inside out so her 
guy can fully enjoy playing with it, fingering it, kissing it, licking it and even having sex with it.” 

Alex gasped when I grabbed her hips with both hands and buried my face in her ass, pushing my tongue into her 
asshole through her shorts. I licked her asshole like that for a couple of minutes, making her squirm and moan. She 
finally ground her ass into my face. 

“Did you like that?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she gasped. 
“Imagine what it would feel like if my tongue was gliding directly on the silky wrinkled texture of your sensitive 

anal pucker,” I said. “Don’t you think that would feel much better?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Think about it while I give mom the same treatment,” I said, grabbing mom’s hips. 
Mom naturally enjoyed my treatment. I could even feel her asshole relax under her shorts. 
“That was good,” gasped mom when I let go of her ass. “Doesn’t it have any effect on you?” 
“Do you want to feel its effects on me?” I asked. 
“Sure,” she said. 
“Enjoy,” I said as I stood behind her and grabbed her hips, aligning the outline of my hard cock with her crack. 
“Oh, it feels big and hard,” she moaned, gently grinding her ass into my cock. “I like it.” 
“Have fun, mom,” I said, humping her ass. 
She soon started to moan softly. 
“Would you mind if I cradled your big tits?” I asked. 
“Not at all,” she moaned. “Please, do.” 
“I’d love to,” I said as I leaned forward and cupped her tits gently. 
As her pace accelerated, I squeezed her tits and pinched her stiff nipples, driving her wilder. 
“Oh, Nick, I am going to come,” she moaned. 
“Come if that’s what you want,” I said. “I am having a great time too.” 
“That’s what I want,” she gasped, shoving her ass into the hard shaft of my cock and keeping it there. 
She convulsed in orgasm, her ass jerking against my cock as I pinched her nipples. 



“That was great, Nick,” she gasped as I pulled back from her. 
“It really was,” I said as I laid my cock in Alex’s ass crack. “Let’s get Alex’s opinion on that.” 
Alex gasped when I pushed the underside of my shaft into her ass. I held her hips and ground into her. She soon 

was grinding back and moaning quietly. 
“Your lovely tits need some attention too,” I said, cupping her tits. 
She gasped when my hands squeezed her tits gently. I teased her nipples as she ground her ass into me harder and 

harder. I captured her stiff nipples between my fingers and pinched them as I squeezed her firm tits. She did not 
announce her orgasm, but I felt it when she gasped and shook in my arms, mashing her pussy into my hard boner. I 
continued to grind into her ass but gently after her orgasm subsided. 

“Did you enjoy your orgasm?” I asked softly. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I enjoyed playing with your sweet tits,” I said, giving her tits a final squeeze. “Did you enjoy that too?” 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
While Alex gasped for air, I walked around her and stood in front of her. I fished my hard cock and balls out of 

the leg opening of my shorts. My leaky cock head was so close to her lips I felt her ragged breath on my entire cock. 
She swallowed. 

“Alex, have you ever sucked a guy’s big juicy cock?” I asked softly. 
“No,” she said lowly and swallowed. 
“You are so pure and innocent,” I said. “You have the basic instincts too. When a sexy female meets a nice hard 

cock like what we have here, her mouth naturally waters and she gets the urge to kiss it, lick it and suck it until it 
spurts its come in her mouth so she can savor and swallow every sticky bit of it. Innocent or not, your mouth must be 
instinctively watering right now as you think about sucking and devouring my big fat cock like the sexual animal 
inside you. There is a sexual animal inside your adorable body that’s trying to get out, take control and do all the wild 
and dirty things your body craves. Can you feel it?” 

“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I am not going to cooperate with it and tarnish your innocence right now,” I said. “Instead, I’ll let mom 

demonstrate what happens when feminine instincts take control of a wanton woman’s hot body. Would you like to 
watch mom suck my big cock like a dirty whore?” 

Alex was shocked by my language. 
“Yes or no?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she said lowly and nodded, almost touching my cock head with her lips. 
“Mom, do you want to suck my big cock like a filthy whore for Alex’s benefit?” I asked. 
“Yes, Nick,” said mom. “For her benefit and ours. I’d enjoy that too. Horny women love that.” 
“You are a dirty cocksucker, aren’t you?” I teased. 
“Yes, Nick,” she said. “I love sucking a nice hard cock and swallowing a tasty load of hot sticky come.” 
“Whoever you do that to must love it too,” I said. 
“You be the judge,” she said. 
“I will,” I said, moving aside to aim my cock at her mouth. “Suck my big hard cock, you wicked cocksucker.” 
Alex watched intently as mom stuck her tongue out and proceeded to tease my leaky cock head with her tongue 

tip, making my cock twitch. Mom spent five minutes teasing my cock with her tongue and lips. She spent five more 
minutes sucking my cock seriously. 

“Our hot mom’s a serious cocksucker, isn’t she?” I said to Alex. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“Wouldn’t you love to suck a big fat cock like that?” I said. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“If you are a good girl, you’ll soon be a serious cocksucker too,” I said. “I am sure you are.” 
She did not comment on that. 
“Our hot mom’s a dirty cocksucker,” I teased, slapping mom’s face with my sticky cock. 



“Yes,” hissed mom. 
Mom let me fuck her face and throat for the next five minutes. 
“Watch our precious mom swallow come, Alex,” I said as I pulled out of mom’s mouth. 
Mom opened her mouth wide and proceeded to stroke my cock vigorously until it spurted thick come through her 

open mouth against the back of her throat. She licked the dripping cock head at the end. She lewdly swished my come 
with her tongue before she gulped it down. 

“That was delicious, Nick,” said mom as she pushed my softening cock into my shorts. “Thank you.” 
“It was a very delicious blowjob too,” I said. “You are a great cocksucker, mom.” 
“I am glad you liked it,” she said. 
“I loved it,” I said. 
“Nick, I think things are getting out of hand and we have barely started,” she said. “Why don’t we take it to your 

room so your dad doesn’t walk in on us and catch us if he comes home before we are done?” 
“That’s a good idea,” I said. “Though, I suggest that we go to the fitness room in case things get a little sweaty. 

Are you okay with that, Alex?” 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“Nick, Alex and I can’t go there topless,” said mom. “We need to put on something more appropriate.” 
“Sure,” I shrugged. “You need to be dressed properly for a serious workout.” 
They came back five minutes later, wearing short robes, but I had no idea what was under those robes. Mom was 

carrying a small cloth sack. I followed them to the fitness room. Mom locked the door behind us. 
“This is much more appropriate,” said mom, taking off her robe. 
Alex followed suit. They were not wearing anything under their robes. They were completely naked. Actually 

mom was wearing her butt plug. 
“Nick, watching me suck your cock had an effect on your sister,” said mom. “The poor girl’s drenched between 

her legs. I think you should eat her out.” 
“Gladly,” I said, taking off my clothes. “I am sure she has a sweet little pussy.” 
“Of course,” she said. 
“Is your little pussy soaked?” I asked Alex. 
“Yes,” she hissed, blushing. 
“That’s how it should be,” I said. 
“Lie back on the mat and spread your legs, young lady,” said mom. “Let your horny brother at your virgin orifices.” 
“Is she still virgin?” I said. 
“Yes,” said mom. “She depends on you.” 
“You know I’ll do my best,” I said. 
“I know that you’ll do the best,” she said. 
“Are you ready, Alex?” I asked softly as I got on my knees and gently spread Alex’s legs. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex as I buried my face in her hairless pink pussy. 
Her little pussy was soaked. I licked it thoroughly but gently at first. She squirmed and moaned, humping my 

mouth. I explored her leaky pussy and sipped her overflowing juices, enjoying the feel and the taste. I made her come 
a few times, gushing in my eager mouth. I licked asshole raw too, making her come a few more times. 

She moaned and tensed a little when I gently pushed a fingertip into her tight asshole while sucking her clit gently. 
Her asshole accepted my finger all the way in. I reamed out her asshole with it while I licked her leaky pussy to another 
hard orgasm. Half an hour later, I was through with eating her sweet orifices. I slowly removed my middle finger from 
her tight asshole. None of us knew how many orgasms she had had, but they were too many if that was possible. She 
was at the end flailing like a fish out of the water. 

“Did you enjoy yourself, sister?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she gasped dreamily. “That was incredible.” 
“Now sit back and watch me enjoy myself,” said mom, pouncing on my cock. 



Panting, Alex watched mom eagerly suck my cock for several minutes. Mom deep throated my cock, and I fucked 
her throat. She then turned around and presented her ass to me. 

“Fuck me, darling,” said mom, shaking her hot ass at me. 
“Alex, baby, watch how hot women get fucked,” I said, aiming my cock at mom’s leaky pussy. “If you are a good 

girl, it may happen soon to you.” 
She pushed her ass back, taking my cock inside her juicy pussy. 
“Mom’s hot little pussy’s so tight,” I said as I held mom’s hips and fucked her. “It feels so good on my big cock.” 
“Your big cock feels incredible in my horny pussy too,” moaned mom, fucking back. 
“Can you see how wet she is?” I said. 
“Yes,” said Alex. 
“Does this look like fun?” I said. “Do you think you’d love to have a big cock pump your tight little pussy?” 
“Isn’t it too big?” she said. 
“It’s supposed to be big to stretch your little pussy wide and stuff it tightly,” I said. “It isn’t too big though.” 
Mom came twice as I fucked her pussy from behind. She retrieved the lube from her cloth sack and gave it to me. 
“Mom’s a naughty girl,” I said to Alex as I pulled out and lubed my cock. “Do you know what she wants?” 
“I don’t know,” said Alex. 
“You are a good girl,” I said as I gently popped the butt plug out of mom’s ass, leaving it open. “You’ll soon see.” 
Alex watched intently as I squeezed a generous amount of lube inside mom’s gaping asshole. 
“This is what I want,” moaned mom as I pushed my slick cock into her asshole, and she pushed back. 
“Isn’t this dirty?” said Alex as I held mom’s hips. 
“Exactly,” I said, fucking mom’s ass slowly but deeply. “It’s reserved to dirty girls. If you are a good girl, you 

may try it soon. Good girls love it, but it turns them into dirty girls.” 
“Dirty girls love it even more,” moaned mom, fucking back energetically. 
“Now you know what kind of fun mom and I had in San Francisco,” I said. 
“You were doing this in San Francisco?” asked Alex, her eyes bulging out in shock. 
“I was fucking our gorgeous mom up her sexy ass like a cheap whore,” I said. “She loved every second of it too.” 
“I did,” gasped mom. “Alex, you’ll understand once you try your brother’s big cock in your hot tight ass.” 
That made my cock twitch inside mom’s ass. 
“Did you enjoy having him finger fuck your asshole earlier?” said mom. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex, blushing. 
“He’ll definitely be taking care of your hot tight ass before you know it,” assured mom. “Get on your hands and 

knees next to me so he can fuck your horny little asshole with his fingers while he fucks mine with his big cock.” 
Alex absentmindedly got into position. I squeezed a lot of lube on her asshole and started to finger fuck her asshole 

with one finger. She soon moaned, rocking back and forth. She humped my finger eagerly. I gently squeezed a second 
finger into her tight asshole. 

“Are you disappointed that your prim and proper mom has been your horny brother’s dirty whore?” asked mom. 
“I was shocked but not really disappointed,” said Alex after some hesitation. 
“Are you excited that your horny brother’s going to take good care of all of your sexual needs?” asked mom. 
“Yes,” gasped Alex, her asshole twitching around my fingers. 
“He’s excited too,” said mom. “You are one hot young lady. He’s so lucky to have you and you are so lucky to 

have him. I am so lucky to have both of you too.” 
“We are so lucky to have you too,” said Alex. 
As I finger fucked Alex’s ass, the knuckles of my other fingers bumped her leaky pussy with every thrust. She had 

a grand time especially that she was next to mom whose ass I then fucked briskly. 
“Alex, I’d never had my ass fucked before we went to San Francisco last Friday,” mom said. “I’d been saving my 

virgin ass for him for years. You are so lucky you don’t have to save your virgin ass for him that long.” 



Alex’s asshole twitched. 
“I am so lucky you’ve both saved your luscious assholes for me,” I said. 
“You deserve them, darling,” said mom. 
“Alex, are you excited that I’ll be fucking you up your gorgeous tight ass very soon?” I teased. 
“Yes,” gasped Alex, her asshole twitching again. 
“You want to be a dirty girl for me like our dirty mom?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“You want to be your big brother’s dirty little whore?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed. 
“I want both my anal sluts to come for me,” I demanded, picking up the pace with my cock and fingers. 
They both came within two minutes, Alex first. 
“I am filling your hot ass with come, mom,” I said as my own orgasm hit me. 
“Yes, darling,” mom gasped. “My horny ass loves your hot creamy come.” 
Mom’s bowels sucked my come out of my balls. I continued to grind into mom’s ass as she deliberately milked 

my cock. I guided Alex’s hips up. She rose to her feet, and I pulled her ass to me. I gave her asshole a French kiss, 
making her moan, and licked her drenched pussy clean. 

“Did you see how much our slut mom’s ass loved my big cock and sticky come?” I said. 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. 
“The butt plug keeps the come from leaking out,” mom explained to Alex as I plugged her come-filled ass. 
Mom turned around and sucked my sticky cock clean. 
“On top of what we’ve just done, each of you has to burn two hundred calories before she leaves,” I instructed, 

pointing at the workout machine. “There is no free sex at this house.” 
“Alex, go first,” said mom. “I am sure watching your hot ass flex and twitch will get Nick cock hard fast.” 
Alex walked to the machine while mom resumed sucking my soft cock. I was soon watching Alex’s twitching 

tight ass as she rode the machine hard. My cock was as hard in no time. Mom got on her hands and knees, and I fucked 
her pussy from behind. She came twice before Alex finished her fifteen-minute workout. 

“Lie back and let me eat your hot pussy while you catch your breath,” I said to Alex as mom mounted the machine. 
“I won’t be catching any breath if you lick my pussy,” smiled Alex. 
“It’s up to you,” I smiled. “You love sex so much, you little slut.” 
“We all do,” she smiled. 
She silently lay back before me and spread her legs invitingly. I dove between her thighs, and she humped my 

face, leaking freely in my mouth. I made her come three times. She was panting just like mom when we left the room. 

GROUP FITNESS 
My cock was rock hard when we left the fitness room. 

“Tomorrow morning we’ll run two miles with Lydia,” I said. 
“When?” asked mom. 
“At five thirty,” I said. 
“Isn’t that too early?” asked Alex. 
“That’s the point,” I said, winking. 
We showered and lounged like a normal family for nearly half an hour before dad came home. 
“Nick, I know it’s late, but could you please, you know, lick me before I go to bed?” asked Alex shyly as I was 

getting ready for bed. 
“You want me to eat your juicy little pussy?” I teased, smiling. 
“Yes, please,” she nodded shyly. 



“What decent brother would say no to that?” I asked. “I’d love to eat your sweet little pussy. Get on the bed.” 
She complied happily, and we took it slow. I ate her out for an hour, making her squirm and come many times. I 

used two fingers on her asshole while I ate out her juicy pussy. 
“This will help you get ready,” I said as I pushed a small butt plug up her relaxed asshole. 
Her asshole clenched, and I slowly worked the little butt plug in. I had used that butt plug to train mom’s asshole 

but never actually needed it or had the chance to use it. 
“Did you enjoy your Saturday night?” I asked as she caught her breath. 
“That was incredible,” she said. “It was much better than in the afternoon.” 
“Make sure to wear your butt plug to the two-mile run tomorrow morning,” I said. 
“Nick, you are supposed to run,” said Alex when we headed out to meet Lydia with my bike with me. 
“I am the personal trainer here,” I said. “I get to drive if I so choose.” 
They started running, and I rode behind their twitching asses, reaching our secluded clearing around sunrise. 
“This is where Lydia and I usually have our break,” I said as I unrolled a blanket off my bike. 
The three of them lay back on the carpet to catch their breath. 
“You know, Lydia, my sister Alex has never sucked cock,” I said, shocking the three of them, but they kept silent. 

“She’s so pure and innocent, but, as you know, a good girl has to know how to please a man just as a good guy has to 
know how to please a woman. Don’t you agree?” 

“I guess so,” said Lydia after some hesitation. 
“This is a wonderful time to initiate Alex into the fine art of cock sucking,” I said. “We are lucky on this gorgeous 

day to have two veteran cocksuckers to oversee this memorable event in the life of this sexy young lady.” 
“Nick, you can’t talk about me, Lydia and your sister like that,” admonished mom nervously. 
“Did I offend you, Lydia, by referring to you as a veteran cocksucker?” I asked Lydia. “It’s a big compliment.” 
“It’s a strange compliment to hear in public,” said Lydia, “but I am not really offended to be complimented.” 
“You are proud of your cock sucking prowess, aren’t you?” I asked. 
“I guess so,” she said. 
“Alex is honored to have you and mom to guide her through her first attempt ever to suck cock,” I said. “She’s 

just too shy to thank you now. I am sure she will once she’s done. Speaking of that, she’ll be done when she sucks my 
big cock, deep throats it and swallows my sticky come to the last drop. This is going to be a serious oral initiation.” 

“If your mom is okay with that, so am I,” she said. 
“Mom, do you want to help your beautiful daughter become a skilled cocksucker?” I asked. 
“Yes,” mom said quietly. 
“So do I,” I said. “Everybody, sit up and let’s get started.” 
They sat up, and I stood before Alex. 
“Take it out, and show them you are old enough for this kind of fun, which is usually reserved to mature or dirty 

girls,” I said. “Show them you can be a very dirty girl.” 
She reached out for my fly. 
“The two of you are going to guide her and make sure she does a great job,” I said to Lydia and mom. “If she 

doesn’t, nothing will happen to her, but I’ll spank both of you. This isn’t a threat. I am just not kidding.” 
“Start by lightly licking the clear drop on the tip of his cock head,” directed Lydia. Alex did that, making my cock 

twitch. “That’s it. Did you see how he liked it? Now tickle his cock head the same way for a little while.” 
Alex proceeded to do that. 
“Tease his balls with your fingertips while you do that,” directed mom. 
Alex eagerly did that. 
“Take the cock head in your mouth, and suck it gently,” instructed Lydia. 
“Take it deeper little by little,” said mom a minute later. 
“Your son has a mouthwatering cock,” said Lydia. “Alex is so lucky it’s her first.” 



“Yes,” said mom. 
“I am so lucky to be her first,” I said. “I love sliding my big cock into her hot little mouth.” 
“She’s doing a great job,” said Lydia. 
Under the guidance of mom and Lydia, Alex did a great job. It took her about half an hour to finish, but she sucked 

my cock eagerly, deep throated it nicely and put on a decent show of swallowing my come. She sucked my cock dry 
before she let it go. 

“Alex, did you enjoy your first cock suck?” I said. 
“Yes,” she said, smiling up at me. 
“You did a wonderful job,” I said. “I am proud of you, and I am sure so are mom and Lydia.” 
“Yes, we are,” said mom and Lydia, nodding. 
“You can suck my big cock whenever you want for pleasure or practice,” I said. “It will be my pleasure always.” 
“I thank Lydia and mom for guiding me through this,” she said, smiling left and right at Lydia and mom. 
“It was my pleasure, young lady,” smiled Lydia.”You’ve made yourself a new big sister. You can come to me for 

anything any time you want.” 
“Thank you so much, Lydia,” said Alex. 
“Mom and Lydia, you’ve worked together very nicely to guide Alex,” I said. “Now I want to see you work together 

to revive my soft cock so I can give you your rewards. It will also teach Alex how to share a big cock.” 
Alex scooted back and watched as Lydia leaned forward and started to tease my cock head with her tongue. Mom 

soon joined her and proceeded to lick my balls. They soon established a routine and sucked my cock hungrily together. 
It was the hottest blowjob I had ever had. 

“Mom, get on your hands and knees,” I said fifteen minutes later. “Let’s show them what a hot slut you are.” 
Mom assumed the position, and Alex and Lydia watched. 
“Is your little pussy hungry for my big cock?” I teased, brushing mom’s leaky pussy with my cock head. 
“Yes,” hissed mom. “Please fuck me.” 
Mom was soon fucking back energetically as I held her hips and drilled her leaky pussy vigorously. 
“What do you think, Lydia?” I said. “Isn’t your friend a cock-hungry slut?” 
“Yes,” said Lydia. 
Mom’s asshole was still stuffed with her butt plug. She came a few times, and I flooded her gushing pussy with 

come. Her butt plug to plug kept my come locked in her pussy. I pulled up her shorts after I kissed her slimy pussy. 
“Alex, show us what you can do on your own,” I said to Alex, pointing at my soft sticky cock. 
Alex pounced on my cock and took its head in her mouth. She sucked it gently until I felt life come back into it. 

She then sucked it deeper and deeper. I fucked her throat for a few minutes before I retrieved the lube from my bike 
and handed it to her. She thoroughly lubed my cock and gave me back the lube to put it aside. 

Lydia knew it was her turn, so she got into position and pulled down her shorts, exposing her plugged asshole and 
drenched pussy. 

“Do you want to get fucked, Lydia, baby?” I teased as I brushed her leaky pussy with my cock head. 
“Yes,” she said. “I need your big cock bad. I am a cock-hungry slut too.” 
She pushed her ass back lustfully, and I held her hips and fucked her pussy hard. She came a few times before I 

removed the butt plug from her ass and stowed it in her pussy. I fucked her ass through a couple of orgasms and 
dumped my come past her twitching rectum. She drained my balls completely before I pulled back and put the plug 
back in her ass. She sucked my sticky cock clean and put it in my shorts. We packed and walked back home. The 
entire expedition took about three hours. 

“We have time to stop by our fitness room,” mom said, inviting Lydia. 
“You have a fitness room?” asked Lydia. 
“Nick converted a room in the basement to a fitness room,” said mom. “That’s where Nick and I relax after my 

workouts. Right now my ass needs some deep relaxation.” 
“I can spare a couple of hours,” said Lydia. 
“I guess everybody can use some relaxing,” smiled mom. 



“I sure can although my ass is pretty relaxed right now,” said Lydia. 
“Good sluts can’t get enough of a good thing,” I said. 
“Let alone a wonderful thing,” she said. 
They went in, and I followed their tense asses to the fitness room. My cock was already hard. 
“Nice,” commented Lydia when she entered the room. “So, this is where you lost all your weight and became a 

hard body? This is a nice machine.” 
“So is this,” mom said, squeezing my hard cock through my shorts. “I used it thoroughly too.” 
“I know about that one,” laughed Lydia. “I trained on it myself.” 
“This machine can use a triple blowjob,” I said. 
“I bet it can,” smiled Lydia. 
That was how I received my first triple blowjob. It was so good there was no way it would be my last. During that 

blowjob, I took off my clothes and theirs, leaving everybody naked. 
“Nick, there is still a come load in my pussy,” said mom. “What should I do with it?” 
“You are a big girl, mom, and you have three come-thirsty mouths to choose from, including yours,” I said. 
“I can gladly take care of it,” volunteered Lydia. 
“Alex, do you want to do it?” I asked. “You can beat Lydia at something.” 
“Sure,” said Alex after thinking it over for a couple of seconds. 
“The good thing about it is that you can do it while I take care of her tense asshole,” I said. 
Mom ended in the reverse cowgirl position bouncing her ass on my cock while Alex ate her slimy pussy. Alex did 

not stop until mom came, gushing fresh juices in her eager mouth. Lydia watched fingering her own pussy. 
Mom dismounted me, and Lydia mounted me in the cowgirl position, stuffing her pussy with my cock. Meanwhile, 

mom returned the favor to Alex, eating her virgin pussy to orgasm. After Lydia came, she replaced her butt plug with 
my cock and rode me to another orgasm while mom and Alex ate each other out. 

When Lydia dismounted me, mom took her place, stuffing her pussy with my cock. 
“Alex, bring your sweet ass over here,” I called when mom dismounted me. “I am going to eat your delicious 

asshole and then feed it some of my cock.” 
Alex’s pussy leaked profusely when I knelt behind her ass. I gently removed the butt plug and went straight to 

eating her luscious asshole. She squirmed and moaned while mom and Lydia watched before Lydia lay down and let 
me fuck her face. After Alex came, I lubed two fingers and used them on her asshole while teasing her clit. She came 
again, and I squeezed a lot of lube and a third finger up her tight asshole. I reamed out her virgin hole while 
occasionally rubbing her clit until she came. Mom and Lydia watched, lubing my cock and fondling my balls. 

“Alex, tell me you want what where?” I teased as I brushed my cock head up and down her leaky pussy. 
“I want your big cock in my virgin asshole,” she gasped. 
“Beg for it like a good slut,” I instructed. 
“Nick, please fuck my virgin asshole with your big cock,” she begged. 
“They can spread your virgin ass for me, but you still need to guide my big cock into your virgin asshole,” I said. 
Mom and Lydia pulled Alex’s ass cheeks apart as Alex reached back and guided my cock head to her asshole. 
“Put my big cock in your innocent asshole, and be my little anal whore,” I said to Alex, making her gasp. 
Alex took a deep breath and slowly inserted my bulbous cock head into her dilating asshole. A soft gasp left her 

lips when her asshole closed past my cock head. 
“Isn’t this the most beautiful thing you two have ever seen?” I asked mom and Lydia as I looked at Alex’s flawless 

ass with the end of my hard cock penetrating her tightly stretched pink asshole. 
“It’s gorgeous,” said Lydia. 
“It’s breathtaking,” mom said. 
“Alex, we are talking about your amazing ass with your little tight asshole stretched wide around the tip of my Big 

fat cock,” I said. “It’s a very beautiful sight. Does it feel as beautiful to you?” 
“Yes,” hissed Alex. “It feels so hot. I can feel my pussy leak.” 



“Tell us who you are,” I said. 
“I am your little anal whore,” she gasped, trembling. 
Her asshole twitched around my cock. 
“Is my little anal whore ready to take the rest of my big cock up her heavenly ass?” I teased. 
“Yes,” she hissed, gently pushing back into me. 
Alex worked her virgin ass down my cock at her own pace. I did not move. I happily watched my hard shaft 

disappear little by little up her cute asshole, making her more and more of my anal slut. When most of my cock was 
up her ass, I gripped her hips and gave her a little help taking the rest in. 

“Good girl,” praised Lydia when Alex groaned, taking the last half inch of my cock up her tight ass. 
“I can’t believe I could have been doing this for over twenty years,” commented mom. 
“Me neither,” I said. “I really doubt that I could fuck like this before I was born.” 
“Did he take your anal virginity too?” asked Lydia. 
“Yes,” said mom. 
“That’s so sweet,” said Lydia. “You shouldn’t regret it. I wish he took mine long ago.” 
“I am not regretting it,” said mom. “I loved every second of it. I am just wondering.” 
“I agree that Alex is very lucky to have him take her anal virginity this early in her life,” said Lydia. 
“Alex, baby, get your horny little ass fucked,” I instructed. “Show them that you know how lucky you are.” 
Alex worked her ass back and forth slowly, but gaining speed little by little. I added lube to my cock constantly. 

Her asshole opened up within a few minutes, and I fucked it briskly. My horny sister came five big times during the 
half hour my cock spent in her wonderful ass. Her last orgasm drained a big load of my come deep in her bowels. 

“Her little butt plug can’t hold it in,” mom said, offering her butt plug when I pulled out of Alex’s loose asshole. 
“Thanks, mom,” I said as I gently plugged my sister’s come-filled asshole. 
“I need to get ready for church,” said Lydia. 
“So do I,” said mom. 
“Alex, I know you don’t go to church but this time I want you to,” I said. “You are now a virgin with a tight ass 

full of your brother’s sticky come. It must make you feel like the dirtiest anal slut in the world to go to church.” 
“Nick, you are so wicked,” said Lydia. “Maybe next time I should try it.” 
“You can do it today,” I said. “I don’t think your ass lost my come.” 
“You are right,” she said, smiling. “It’s worth a try.” 
“It seems that I am going to be little Mrs. Goody Two-Shoes today,” pouted mom. 
“It’s something to be proud of at this immoral time,” I said. 
“I’ll live with it this time,” she said. “Next time, I am going to take two come loads to church.” 
“You still can’t catch Alex,” I smiled. “She gulped down two come loads and took the third up her ass.” 
“I can’t believe that girl,” she said, shaking her head. “This morning she was the most innocent. Now she’s the 

most depraved. All that wouldn’t have happened without me. I guess that makes me a really bad girl.” 
“Get dressed and get going before you miss church and all our dreams crash and burn,” I said. 
Sending Alex to church like that was not for free. I had to take her to the fitness room and fuck her for three hours. 
“Nick, aren’t you going to fuck my virgin pussy?” she asked after I dumped a big load up her bowels. 
My softening cock was still in her ass as she squeezed it tightly as if she was afraid it would leave her. 
“Do you want me to be your first?” I asked. 
“You are my first,” she said. “Your wonderful cock’s the only cock I’ve ever seen, sucked and taken in my ass. 

Your come’s the only come I’ve ever tasted, swallowed and took in my ass. You are the only one who’s ever touched 
and sucked my tits, pussy and asshole. You are my only one. Please fuck my virgin pussy and make me all yours.” 

“You want to be my complete slut?” I asked softly. 
“I am your complete slut,” she cooed. “I only want you to use me so.” 
“Are you protected?” I asked. 



“Nick, I want to feel you flood my pussy with your come,” she said. “I want to feel it leak out of my pussy, and I 
want to eat it all up when it does, but I want to still look innocent. I can’t do that if I am not protected. So, I am.” 

She turned around and sucked my sticky cock to full hardness. She then lay back and spread her legs lewdly. 
“Please fuck my virgin little pussy with your big cock,” she begged as I aimed my cock. “Make me all yours.” 
Her pussy was soaked. When I was through with it, it was loose and full of come. She had swallowed a come load 

in each holes. I enjoyed stretching her virgin pussy almost as much as I had enjoyed stretching her virgin asshole in 
the morning. She left with the small butt plug in her ass and the big one in her pussy as her asshole had tightened up 
while I reamed out her tight pussy. Her ripe firm tits and sweet nipples looked used as if she had been raped. That was 
not bad, but, when mom saw Alex extremely fucked and walking funny because of her fuck hole tenderness and the 
butt plugs, she demanded her fair share although she had already had more than that. 

“Nick, you sent me to church this morning feeling like an innocent little girl with those depraved sluts one of 
which was supposed to be my innocent little girl,” said mom. “The least you can do for me is to give me a hard fucking 
and pump a come load in each of my greedy fuck holes. That may help me forget that ordeal.” 

Despite the time I spent fucking her throat and tits, three straight days of hard ass fucking put her asshole 
temporarily out of commission. Her pussy was almost as bad. She used two of the new butt plugs I gave her. 

“I enjoyed every second of this, but I think I should have heeded your advice and took it easy,” she said. 
“The only thing I can do to your hot ass for a little while is spanking it,” I teased. 
“I know I deserve that,” she said. 
“You certainly do, but your lovely ass doesn’t,” I said. 
She left the fitness room walking like the well-fucked slut she was. 
“Nick, there is no way dad can miss the way mom and I walk,” said Alex. 
“Tell him the truth,” I said. “You had a long hard workout that takes a little getting used to.” 
“That wouldn’t tell him how much fun it was,” she said. 
“He’ll eventually find out,” I said. 
All that fucking made me insatiable. Mom and Alex were out, and Lydia was busy with her family. I did not want 

to imagine how that poor woman would walk when I was through with her late on the following afternoon. 
My local slut had hooked up with another guy. She admitted or claimed that he was not as good in bed, but that 

relationships included other things beside sex. A week later, she claimed that those things were not as important. I 
never got to find out what those things were. I was too busy getting reacquainted with her tight neglected asshole. The 
poor little thing needed an intense workout to get back in shape, actually more than one. That was the problem with 
teenage assholes: they needed regular hard workouts to stay in shape. That was a lot of fun, but it took time. 

Being a very personal trainer involved much more work than I had thought, and I only had four customers. I still 
could think of a few hot women in our neighborhood with a few extra pounds that I could get rid of for them. I needed 
to find a way to fulfill my moral and social obligations. It would be emotionally rewarding to live in a healthy and 
friendly neighborhood for a guy kind at heart and with an upright cock like me. 

The End 

Working Out and In 
Working out so often made mom’s friend consult me on her physical fitness. She made me check out all the 
important muscles in her body. It turned out that for her to shape up I needed to work out with her as well. I 
gave her long regular and rhythmic workouts. What a way to work out! Then mom told me about her. 
Content: mf, ff, group, oral, anal, risk, seduction, voyeurism, exhibitionism, intergeneration, incest, cheating, 
spanking, sacrilege. 

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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