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Tuesday.

This afternoon when | got home from school Tracy
said Come on let’'s measure you and see about some
new underpants. We went into my bedroom and |
took off everything except my underpants and Tracy
took off everything except her bra and underpants.
We stood. in front of the mirvor and Tracy showed
me how my pee-pee bump stuck out and how my
underpants went into the crack of my pee-pee. Hers
did to, and she put her hand over her pee-pee and
showed me how tight it was under her pants. | held
onto my pee-pee too while she watched me. Then
we lay on the bed and she said we had. to find out if
my underpants were too small. She said Ill show you
what | mean, these underpants of mine are pretty
small and. [ think P'm going to get some new ones too.

She lay down on the bed beside me and said Now
watch me and put her hand inside the front of her
underpants, down along her pee-pee crack. See,
she said, these are so tight my middle finger slips
right into my pee-pee crack, specially if my legs
are apart like this. She spread. her legs apart but |
said | couldn’t see very well. Well she said, put your
hand down the front of my underpants and you'll
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see what | mean. | had never touched another girl's
pee-pee before and | said so and she laughed and
said that she would touch mine too and we would

be even. So she spread her legs to the sides and | put
my hand inside her underpants and felt all along her
pee-pee and. right down to in between her legs and
she said See how tight it is. It didn't really feel too
tight to me but her hair was all soft and it was nice
and warm and | sort of liked touching her pee-pee
and | let my finger go into her crack and she said
Yes that’s right!, See what | mean, now feel farther
down, in between my legs. Down in between her legs
it was wet and | asked her if she had peed in her
underpants but she laughed and said that sometimes
her pee-pee did that when she felt good.

Then she said to feel down the front of my own
underpants and feel how much room there was for
my hand. She said it was specially important for
there to be lots of room over my pee-pee because my
pee-pee bump would get bigger soon and we had

to give it growing room. She said | could leave my
other hand inside her underpants so | could compare
the way they felt, so | felt down in the front of my
underpants, all over my pee-pee crack while she
watched me. She asked me if there was room for




my fingers to go along my pee-pee without t:'\em
slipping into my pee-pee crack. | opened my legs a
little and. let my finger go into my crack like it was
in hers and felt all along both cracks at .the same
time. My pee-pee was nice and warm like hers but

there was no hair on mine to get in the way.

[ told her they were pretty tight and she said Let nw;e
see, you take your hand out of your underpants a
[ will put mine in so | did. She felt down along my
pee-pee and she must have found my underpa:;sh
very tight because she held onto my pee-pee ana ner
finger went into my crack and all down inside my
crack and it sort of rubbed it up and down a little.
it felt funny having another girl touch me on my
pee-pee but there was a place up at the top of vz‘\g
pee-pee crack that felt funny and tingly when she
touched it, and it felt like she was sort oF.touc.hu:\g =
my peehole with her fingertip. See how tight it is s
said | can hardly reach down in betwgen your legs
and | opened my legs wider to make it easier Fou.r l«e‘r.
She touched me low down on my pee-pee and it felt
nice there too. Then she pulled her hand out

Tracy said she was sure that we both needed new
underpants and that we should take our old ones

back she lifted up her skirt and showed us and. her
underpants didn’t have any bottom to them! They
were all cut out over where her pee-pee was and

we could see her pee-pee hair and her crack and
everything. See she said when you have these on you
can just pee without taking them off and the pee will
come right out the open part. | don't believe you said
Tracy and Joanna said okay | will show you come

on and we went into the bathroom and she locked
the door. | was excited at the thought of watching
another girl peeing and my pee-pee got tingly.

Joanna sat on the toilet and spread her legs wide
apart and her pee-pee crack was all opened up
and we got down in front of her so we could. see all
inside it and her pee hole. Now watch she said and
we watched and the pee came out her pee hole in a
nice goldy stream and splashed down into the toilet.
[ held onto my pee-pee while | watched. because it
tingled. When she wais finished she said Now feel and
see if any went on my underpants so Tracy touched
her all over her pee-pee and said No, they're not
wet at all, feel Laurie so | felt her all over too but
Just her pee-pee by her pee hole was wet, not her
underpants. So we each put on a set of those too
and when we stood. in front of the mirvor we could
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off and measure each other. I lay on my back with
my legs apart and Tracy got a measuring tape and
measured me all over, how big around my waist
was, and then how big around my legs were right
up at the top by my pee-pee. | did the same for

her and when she had her legs apart | looked. at

her all in between her legs close up. Then we went
downtown to get our new underpants. Tracy knew
a salesgirl in one of the places and told her we both
needed some new underpants. The girls name was
Joanna and she took us to a back room for a private
fitting. While she was getting some underpants to try
on Trracy told me that she and Joanna were good
friends and she was a specialist at fitting underpants
on girls and ladies.

Tracy and [ lifted up our skirts and showed Joanna
our underpants and Tracy put her hand down

the front of her underpants to show how tight

they were. Then Tracy told Joanna that one of the
reasons she had thought we needed new underpants
was that the old ones were so tight we had peed

in them. | was embarvassed but Joanna said there
was a special kind of underpants we could get

Just for that sort of problem and she would model
them for us. She went away and when she came

see all of our pee-pees showing through the hole in
the front. Can | try it | asked and Joanna said Sure
so | sat on the toilet and let them watch in between
my legs while | peed. When | was finished they both
touched me all over my pee-pee and my underpants
to make sure my underpants weren't wet. Then we
watched while Tracy peed and felt her too. | bet
Daddy will be surprised when | show him how [ can
pee without taking my underpants off.

Then we went home and Tracy said we could get
into the hot tub while we waited for Daddy to
come home. We've only had. it since last week and

| was only in it once. | asked Tracy if | should get
my bathing suit on like the other time | was in and
she said No today we'll go in naked, that’s much
nicer and your Daddy and | do it that way so why
not you and me. So we took off our clothes and

got in and it was lovely and warm, and the water
swooshed around us and made Tracy’s titties move
around in the water. She sat so they were only half
covered and | liked looking at them and [ sat up on
a ledge and. let my titty bumps stick out just at the
edge of the water and it felt funny and [ told Tracy
that the warm water made my titty bumps feel nice.



Do they ever feel funny, sort of itchy? she asked me
and. | nodded Yes. Do you touch them? she asked me

and. | nodded again and | showed her how | liked to
touch them when they were itchy and felt funny.
She told me she used to touch hers the same way
when her titties were starting to grow. My Daddy
said that when you play with your titty bumps your
titties grow nice and big she said. Her nipples were
all hard again and she touched them and felt them
like | was doing, rubbing them with her fingers and
thumbs. When | sat with my legs apart the water
swished in between them and tickled my pee-pee
and. made it feel nice and all like | had to pee and
when [ said that to Tracy she said Why don't you
just stand up and pee right here and. | will wc.atcl«
you like we did before. Okay | said and she said. |
think | need my face washed, you can wash my face
with your nice warm piss. Sure | said and [ stood up
and. held my pee-pee open so the pee would come
out properly and she bent forward and | peed all
over her face and. got her hair all wet. Aaah she said
and then she leaned forward and said | need some
nice hot lemonade now and | giggled. Here it comes
then | said and she leaned forward wore and tipped
her head. back and. opened her mouth and | wc.ttcl'\ed
my pee come out of my pee-pee and go right into
her mouth. She let it fill all up and then swallowed

and then | felt all tired and dreamy. Tracy stopped

licking my pee-pee and. | said Oh wow that was
great!

Just then Daddy came home. Hide on your Daddy!
whispered Tracy, and called out, 'm in the hot
tub, honey, come on in! | slipped back into the tub
and ducked my head below the rim and just above
the water and heard Daddy come to the door and
taking off his clothes. When he came close he said
Laurie! and | sat up and said Surprise, Daddy! and
he was all naked. | didn't know you were here, he
said, Where's your bathing suit? because he could see
my titties. | don’t think we need to wear bathing
suits when Laurie’s here, honey, said Ti racy, It’s just
us anyway. | was looking at my Daddy’s thing he
pees out of because | don’t usually get to see it and
he saw me and put his hand in front of it. You're not
shy are you said Tracy like she was teasing and. she
kept playing with her nipples and he said No | guess
not and took his hand away and | said Yeah Daddy
you saw me with no clothes on when | was peeing
and when | showed you how | peed and washed my
hands in my pee-pee juice. pee-pee juice? he said
and Tracy giggled and said That’s what we call it
sometimes, isn’t it Tracy and | giggled too and said

it and let it fill up again. When | was finished peeing
she said Aaah, that was good lemonade, Laurie and
we both laughed.

[ think there’s a drop or two still on your pee-pee
she said I'll just get the last drops and she leaned
forwards and licked my pee-pee right on my
peehole! Ooo, it felt so good when she licked me
there, | can still imagine the feeling. Wow! | said and
she looked up at me and said does that feel good
Laurie? and | said Oh wow yeah! and she said Why
don’t you just sit on the edge of the hot tub and
spread your legs and | will lick your pee-pee some
more and make sure | have all your pee out of it.
Sure! | said and sat on the edge of the tub and sort
of half lay back so | could see what she was doing. It
felt so great when she was licking me | kept pushing
my pee-pee up towards her and she licked me all
over it and tickled me with her tongue. I specially
liked it when she licked. it up at the top of my crack
on my little bump there, | felt her gently using her
fingers to hold my pee-pee open more while she
licked. it. I feft really funny and all hot and my butt
went up and down all by itself without me making
it. It was like | was climbing a big mountain and
then it was like | got to the top, and | felt wonderful

Yeah! Hot lemonade! and Daddy said What do you
mean? and suddenly | noticed that the thing he pees
out of was getting thicker and bigger around.

Daddy got into the tub and sat down in between us.
Tracy said Laurie had to pee while we were in the
tub. That’s right Daddy | said, remember | showed
you the other day how | washed my hands in my
pee? Yes said Tracy and today she gave me a nice
facewash, didn’t you honey. | nodded and Daddy
looked at both of us and said Really? and Tracy

said Sure, and then | was thirsty, so what did you
do, Laurie? and | said | gave Tracy some nice hot
lemonade, didn’t | Tracy. You sure did she said and it
was great, you should try some, Jim. Your little girl
makes delicious lemonade in her body and she serves
it hot from her pee-pee! | haven't got any left Daddy
| said, not even a drop, because Tracy licked my
pee-pee and got the last drops out of it, didn’t you
Tracy and. she said | sure did! Well said Daddy maybe
sometime when I'm thirsty you will have some
lemonade for your Daddy and | said Sure Daddy.
After awhile it was time to get dressed and we had
a race and | beat Daddy and Tracy. They went into
their room and they were sure a long time in there. |
don’t know why it took them so long to get dressed.

Find out what happens to Trixie in the next issue of Incest Magazine!

12



Nice
Panties...

Sheer Panties
by Amerlcan Apparel

A

.,L:




raughty readers

Htappy April

axge rumber of

%o JCL\'\% w\ov\tl\ | wWchw() a Wﬁ%
or about ol %Dlmg@r 91\0? i V?%, SONS

Mommy's Relaxing Help

Dear Dr. Incest,
My son gets so stressed the night before a big
game or when he’s studying for a big exam
at school. I've suggested different relaxation
techniques and stress relievers, but nothing
seems to work. Then | recently read somewhere
that orgasms are a good way to reduce stress
and tension naturally. Is this true? If so, should |
introduce my son to it? He’s only fourteen, | don’t
even know if he’s old enough to come yet.
Evain Nebraska

Dear Eva,

You are correct. An orgasm can be a fantastic
stress reliever—it reduces tension in the body,
produces endorphins and other beneficial
chemicals in the body, and gives him a healthy
surge of sexual stimulation that most boys his
age desperately need. Even though he is only
fourteen, he’s most likely already begun to have
orgasms on his own, or at least wet dreams. His
young balls are starting to become the come
factories that are furiously producing copious
amounts of young jism for release any time and
anywhere. It's your motherly duty to make sure
he knows how to deal with stress appropriately
so he doesn't get too tense before important
sports events or exams, and who better to

help him bring about an earth-shatteringly
monumental orgasm from his fourteen-year-old
cock? | suggest starting with a simple hand-
job. Relieve that pent-up ache in his boyballs

by pumping your son’s young cock so it squirts
out his boyjuice and gives him the release he
needs. And if that doesn’t cure him, show him
how much you love him by giving him his first
blowjob. Trust me, a boy will never forget his
first blowjob, especially when it comes from the
experienced lips of his loving mother! So give
him that spine-tingling orgasm that he needs.
Make sure to suck all his comejuice out and
don't let any go to waste—young boys produce
some of the sweetest come of all! Finally, assure
him that you'll always be available to help him
when he gets tense or stressed, any time of the
day. A loving mother always makes sure their
horny little boy is a happily satisfied little boy!
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Like Mother, Like Son

Dear Dr. Incest,
ladmit it, 'm a huge nympho. My husband
does his best to keep me satisfied, but he’s
only in the mood three times a week at
most and | have to have it almost daily,
sometimes multiple times a day. | just
can't help it. Anyway, I'm wondering if
nymphomania is hereditary. My son
Trevor has a few dirty magazines under
his mattress. He spends lots of time in
the bathroom, and | always see him
around the house with a huge bulge in
his shorts. That boy must have a hard-
on day and night. | thought he was
too young to be interested in making
his cock squirt, but given the soiled
sheets, stained underwear and wads
of Kleenex in the waist basket, I'd say that boy is a
sperm-producing machine! Dr. Incest, is it possible
that my hunger for constant sex is genetic and
that my son Trevor has inherited it from me?
Marla in Kentucky

Dear Marla,

While there hasn’t been any official studies,
some doctors have suggested that it is possible
to pass on a‘nympho gene’to your kids. And
from your description, it appears Trevor is
becoming just as lust-filled as you are. Perhaps
you both could help each other out. Since you
two are constantly thinking about fucking, why
not try and relate to each other about it? Talk
to him about his masturbating. Most boys tend
to feel guilty that they're doing it, or doing it

so much. Assure him that it's perfectly normal
and that you do it too. Let him know that his
urges are perfectly normal, especially in your
family. Ask him to show you how he jerks off.
Compliment your son on the appearance

and size of his cock, and show surprise and
excitement at how much come he produces.
You can also show him how you masturbate. Try
masturbating together! And, if both of you are
willing, try combining your urges with some fun
mother/son action. As | say to all my customers,
there’s absolutely no need to masturbate when
there’s members of your horny family around.
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Don't forget to make it fun! See how many
times you two can come in one evening! Finally,
show your love for one another by fucking until
your heart’s content. Good luck!

Daddy's Nighttime Fun

Dear Dr. Incest,

I saw something the other day that concerns me.
My husband had been in our daughter’s bedroom
tucking her in for the night. Wondering why it
was taking so long | walked up to her bedroom
door and peered inside. | was shocked to see my
daughter laying on her bed with only her panties
on. She was leaning against her headboard with
her knees pulled up and her legs spread open.
She was looking down at her panties where her
hand was inside rubbing her pussy. Her father
was laying on his stomach looking closely at her
panty-covered hand as she fondled her little cunt.
I couldn’t believe it! Before | could do anything |
heard my husband say, “You tickle your pee-pee
very good, Kayla!” Then she giggled and replied,
“Thanks, Daddly. This is how I've been doing it

the last few nights. . .do you want to get a better
look?” Then before he could answer, she pulled
the crotch of her panties aside and showed him
her naked pussy! Our own daughter exposing her



tender little cunt to my husband, and his face was
only a few inches away from it! My husband said,
“Very nice! You have a beautiful pee-pee!” | almost
fainted right there! Then | heard my daughter say,
“See this, Daddy? This little bump is my favorite
part—after my pee-pee gets all wet and warm
and starts feeling really good like this | spread it
open and rub my finger on my little pee-pee bump
and then my whole body feels. . .so...good!...Oh,
Daddy!” Kayla moaned as she flicked her finger
back and forth over her little cunt button as her
father watched intently. | couldn’t take it anymore.
| had to go back to the bedroom. After about ten
minutes, my husband came into our bedroom as
if nothing happened, kissed me good night and
went to sleep. What should | do, Dr. Incest? Should
| confront my husband about what he saw, she |
punish Kayla for masturbating herself, or should |
just pretend it didn’t happen?

Roxanne in Massachusetts

Dear Roxanne,

Don't worry, you have no reason to be
concerned. There’s definitely nothing Kayla

has done wrong. She was merely showing her
father how she experiments with her young
little pussy. And your husband was simply being
a good father by monitoring her while she was
doing it so he could answer any questions she
had and make sure she wasn't hurting herself.
Trust me, your husband was doing the right
thing. | suggest you bring it up with him. Ask
him how long Kayla’s been masturbating, how
often he’s watch her, and what it’s like seeing
your little girl touching her pussy. I'm sure he
enjoyed it quite a bit—there’s simply nothing
like watching a young girl bring herself to
orgasm in front of you, seeing that beautiful
little cunt quivering as she sends her mind
reeling with orgasmic delight. You can even
bring up the topic of masturbation with your
daughter. Let her know you and your husband
are there to answer any questions she has.
Assure her that there’s nothing wrong with
masturbating, especially in front of her Daddy
or you. You could even further her education
by showing her tips and tricks you know about
bringing yourself to an earth-shattering orgasm.
Let her sit and watch as you jerk-off in front of
her to show her what a fully-grown adult pussy
looks like when it climaxes. You can even try
masturbating together! She'll be excited and
thrilled that you're taking an interest in her and
her new sexual awakening, and it will be fun
for everyone to enjoy the pleasures of coming
together as a family!

Mommy Peeps On Her Son

Dear Dr. Incest,

Last week | walked in on my son in the bathroom.
He was sitting on the toilet with his legs spread
wide and he was stroking his cock. At first | was

so stunned that | couldn’t move. Then when | saw
that his eyes were closed as he jacked himself, |
knew he didn’t know | was there. | was about to
turn and walk out when he said, “Oh, Mommy...” |

thought he knew | was there, but his eyes were still
closed. “Oh, you're so sexy, Mommy...” He must've
been fantasizing. My shock made way for flattery.
My own son thought | was sexy! | gazed upon his
large cock, which he was slowly stroking up and
down. He had a massive prick, much bigger than
I would've expected a fourteen-year-old to have.
He had a small scruff of hair at the base of his cock,
his balls were smooth and tight against his body,
jiggling slightly as he pumped his cock. His prick
shaft was thick and gorgeous, but the head of his
cock is what nearly made me come right there
on the spot. It was shiny, slightly purple-colored,
and was seeping a droplet of clear juice from his
piss hole. “Oh, Mommy! Let me kiss your pee-pee,
Mommy!” He started jerking faster, his breathing
increased. | had frozen. | couldn't leave. | knew
I should've, but part of me wanted to stay and
watch this splendid scene my son was giving me.
Then before | knew it, he moaned, “Oh, Mommy!
I'm going to shoot on your pee-pee! Oh, yes! YES!
Then | saw my son’s cock erupt with a torrent of
creamy jism. It shot all over his stomach, covering
his hand and crotch. | was surprised to find that
my panties were getting wet from watching him.
Before he could open his eyes, | quickly left. I've
struggled to come to terms with what | saw, what
| heard him say. Should | punish him? Should |
simply ignore it? Help me, Dr. Incest!

Melissa in Idaho

V4

Dear Melissa,

You caught your son masturbating to sexual
thoughts of his own mommy. That’s perfectly
common. Most boys go through a phase like
that. While some boys last longer in the phase
and others never seem to get over it, yours
sounds like he’s certainly there. | don’t think you
should punish him. He wasn't doing anything
wrong. He thought he was private and alone,
and he was simply trying to experience a
fantasy that he's been thinking about lately.
What I'm most interested is what you were
feeling. You mentioned getting wet panties
from watching him. Do you desire your son?
You seemed like you enjoyed watching him
masturbate in front of you. | think it would be
fun for both of you if you did the same thing he
did. Find a time when he’s home to masturbate.
Do it with the door open, or better yet, find an
open area in the house and do it. If you don't
see him peeking at you or trying to watch you,
get his attention with loud moans. Let him
know you're interested in him by saying some
of the same things. Call out his name:“Oh, | love
you so much! Fuck Mommy! Suck my nipples,
son! Let me feel your cock inside me!”Not only
will it feel great to masturbate, especially in
front of your son, but you'll be sending the
message that you both want the same thing—
to get it on like the horny mother and son you
are! Have fun!

Daddy's Budding Little Girl

Dear Dr. Incest,
My daughter is at that tender age where she’s
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going through puberty and blossoming into a
woman. She’s shy and very self-conscious as you
would expect. How can |, as her father, help her
through this time of change?

Robert in Oregon

Dear Robert,

Your daughter is truly lucky to have such a
caring father as you. Lots of dads don't know
how to deal with it and leave it up to their
wives to discuss it with their girls, or worse yet,
simply ignore it and let her figure everything
out on their own. This is such an special time
for your little girl. She's crossing the threshold
into womanhood and it’s up to you to give her
all the support she needs. Make sure to let he
know you'll always be there for her, to answer
any questions she has, and to be the father she
needs during this time. Compliment her on her
appearance as much as you can. Tell her how
beautiful she is, how much she’s growing up,
and how proud you are to be her father. Show
her how much you love her by showering her
with hugs and kisses. Treat her as an adult and
let her stay up later and watch naughty movies
with you. Most girls are confused about their
bodies during this time, so make sure to be a
good father and let her know how sexy she’s
becoming. Tell her how much you enjoy looking
at her cute boobies as they grow bigger and
bigger. Give them kisses each night as you
tuck her into bed. And don't forget about her
precious little cunt. Remark how beautiful it is
becoming when she shows it to you. Tell her it’s
the sexiest pussy you've ever seen, and reward
her for how attractive it is becoming by giving it
nice, long Daddy kisses. Kiss her pussy lips, her
young vagina, and her budding clit. Have her
show her progress to you on a daily basis. She'll
be so happy that she’s becoming a full woman
with such a caring father to guide her there!

Send email to:
doctorincest@incestmag.com
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With an over-active libido and a nympho for
a mom, Connor is who every son wants to be
and the son every mom wants to fuck!

Normally, Incest Monthly's own Missy
Edwards travels far and wide to
interview the family members featured
in our Incest Interview column. However,
this month she didn’t even have to leave
her home to get her interview... meet
Connor, Missy’s very own fifteen-year-
old son! He's already very knowledge-
able in the ways of fucking, thanks to
his horny mom. When he’s not hanging
out with his friends or competing on the
school swim team, you can find him at
home—nhappily ramming his cock into
his mother’s hot and hungry cunt!

Hello, Connor
= Hey Mom, you sure look sexy today!

Thank you, dear. I'm glad you were

willing to let your own mother

interview you

® | can't wait! When | read the first
two issues of Incest Magazine | had
a boner for a whole month!

Yes, | remember, you certainly loved

showing it to me all the time

= Of course—you helped get me hard,
didn't you, Mom... you work for
Incest Magazine! Of course, even if
you didn't, I'd still get a hard-on from
you—you always make my cock
hard and horny and ready to fuck!

That's my little stud muffin! So did

you enjoy the first two issues?

® Fuck yeah! All my buddies at school
are jealous of me. They think it's
the best magazine ever! The sexy
photos, the steamy stories, it's
just awesome! You should've seen
Jake—he borrowed the first issue
from me and brought it back the
next day with all the pages stuck
together!

Sounds like he certainly enjoyed it
= \Who wouldn't?

So how does it feel to be the son of a

family that engages in sex play?

® |t's the best! Most of my friends at
school are always bitching about
their Moms or their sisters... not me!
| like to daydream about my family,
about when I'll next get to lick my

sister’s cute little titties, or about
what I'll do the next time I've got you
in bed with your legs spread open
and your juicy cunt all ready for my
hard cock!

When was the first time that you
fooled around with another member
of your family?

® You remember, Mom!

Of course, honey, but this is an

interview and you're the one who's

supposed to be telling the stories

® Oh, right. So a few years ago one
weekend | was swimming in the
pool with my little sister Kristy. She
had a new bathing suit that you
bought her that was white and sexy,
but the best part was when she got
it wet it became see-through!

Good! I'm glad you liked them

® They were great, Mom! | could see
Kristy's little nipples through the
fabric and when she spread her legs
| could see her whole cunt! Back
then it didn't have any hair on it! We
played tag for awhile—I made sure
to get my hands full of her cute tits
and rockin' ass, and she wasn't shy
about getting a handful of my hard
boner! Then she got out and sat on
the edge of the pool with her legs
spread wide open. | swam up and
got a great look at her pretty little
cunt which was hardly covered at
all by the swimsuit! | was about to
reach out and touch it when you
opened the sliding door and called
us in for lunch. Kristy skipped into
the house, but | was worried about
the big tent my cock was making
in my trunks, so | waited hoping it
would go down.

And did it?

® |t started to, but then you came
out and stood by the pool in your
sexy robe, you know, the one that
doesn't come down very far below
your ass. | looked up at you and saw
your naked pussy staring back at me
under the robe! My cock stiffened
up in a heartbeat!
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| knew | wasn't wearing any panties, but |

didn't think you could see Mommy's pussy!

® Could I?! Your hot mommysnatch almost
made me come right there in the pool!
Then you noticed | was trying to cover up
my hard-on and told me to come inside
right away. | got out of the pool with my
hands between my legs. You asked my
what | was doing down there. | was really
embarrassed, but you guessed that | had a
boner and was trying to cover it up. “Why
do you have a hard cock, Connor?” you
asked. | mentioned that Kristy's swimsuit
was almost see-through and | couldn't
stop staring at it. You put your arm around
me and walked with me inside and started
explaining why women and girls like Kristy
wear things like that—so they can turn on
the guys! You told me that | shouldn't hide
my hard cock from you or her because
it was what you guys wanted to see by
teasing me.

That's right!

® So when | got inside, | walked up to Kristy
who had dried off and was sitting on the
couch with her legs spread again. | pulled
down my pants and showed her my hard
cock and said, “See, Kristy! Look what you
made my prick do!” She giggled at me
and rubbed her fingers on the front of her
swimsuit as you walked over and put your
hand around me. “See, Kristy? Connor’s big
pee-pee is nice and hard, isn't it?" you said
to her. “Don't you just love how beautiful it
looks? It's Mommy's favorite part of a guy!”

Kristy always did like your cock

® Then you said, “l think Connor should
thank you for getting his cock so hard like
that—boys love it when their big cocks get
hard! Would you like to thank your sister,
Connor?" | nodded, then you said, “Why
don't you get down on your knees and kiss
your sister's new swimsuit since you liked it
so much.”

I've never seen you get down on your knees

so fast!

® | couldn't wait! | leaned in as Kristy spread
her legs wide and kissed her right on her
swimsuit bottoms... right on her awesome
little pussy!

And she loved it, | could tell by the look in

her face

® | couldn't believe you were letting me kiss
her on her cunt, Mom! And, right in front of
you!

Your Mom knows how to have fun, doesn't

she, honey!

® Then you asked Kristy, “How does that fee,
Sweetie?” And she giggled again and said
it felt amazing. “Where does it feel good,
Kristy?" | asked, and she said it makes her
pee-pee all tingly. Then you suggested she
take off her bikini bottoms and let me kiss
her right on her pussy!

| remember watching your hard cock

dribble a little when you saw her take off

her bottoms!

® Yeah, that was so sexy! | almost came again
just then! So when she took them off and
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leaned back and spread her legs, | went in
to kiss her on her bare little cunt. Oh, Mom,
it was the best thing I'd ever done! | was
kissing my own sister right on her sugary-
smooth cunt!

Do you remember what happened next?!

® How could | forget? You told me to start
licking Kristy's pee-pee, then got down
below me and started sucking on my hard
cock!

| couldn't help it! Watching your cute cock
dripping all over the carpet made my pussy
all wet!
= And there we were! Kristy was moaning
as | was licking at her sweet cunt trying
to slurp up all the juice that was coming
out, and you were busy giving me my first
blowjob... my own mother! It was a boy's
dream come true!

| remember it didn't take long for you to

start coming

® Yeah, it only seemed like a few seconds
before | couldn’t hold back any longer and
| filled your mouth with my come! And
Kristy wasn't far behind, she was holding
her cunt lips open as far as she could so
| could lick inside her tiny hole and then |
felt it start squeezing my tongue! She was
coming too!

You're such a lucky boy!

® No shit, Mom! It was only a matter of
time after that when Kristy and | lost our
virginity... with you right there with us!
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Learn some great tips from incest regulars
on how to break the ice and get sexy
with your horny family!

Father

WHAT TO DO: Let your sexy daughter
catch you watching a dirty movie. Act
surprised, but then ask her if she wants
to watch with you. Be sure to let her see
how hard your fatherly cock can get!

WHAT TO DO: Tease your horny son by
doing your sexy exercises in front of him
wearing a tight shirt and shorts. Call him
into your bedroom and have him help you
undo your bra or unzip your gown. Hug
him and nuzzle his head between your tits.
WHAT TO SAY: Shower your cute little
princess with compliments and praise. Tell
her how sexy she is and suggest she wear
clothing that accents her beautiful body.

WHAT TO SAY: Compliment him

on how handsome he's become. Pat
the front of his shorts and show your

' amazement at how big his bulge is and
WHAT TO WEAR: Clothing that will let how it'll make the girls nice and happy.
your cock ‘accidentally’ slip out into the
open or slide into view when she’s around
is always helpful. Pretend not to notice and

see if she enjoys the view of your hard prick.

WHAT TO WEAR: Be sure to display lots
| of cleavage. Tight-fitting pants and shorts
& will also get your big guy excited quickly!

{ DON'T FORGET: Your boys can't get
enough of your big boobs, play with
them and your nipples when they're
around and see how hard they get!

DON'T FORGET: Have special Daddy-
Daughter dates now and then—go out to
eat, watch a risque movie, then kiss her
| good night like any horny boyfriend does.

[ ] .OOQOO....OOQO.....OQQO.....OQQ....0OO.QO...QO~.Q....QOOh......QOO....O.QOO....OOQOO....OOQOO..Q

Daugnter

WHAT TO DO: Flirt with Daddy as much
as possible—especially when Mommy's
not around. Masturbate when he's
around and be sure to yell “Daddy” a

lot when you're coming. He'll go nuts!

WHAT TO DO: Always keep your
bedroom and bathroom door open, no
matter what you're doing. It gives Mom
and Sis a chance to peek at you while you're
showering or jacking off in bed at night.

WHAT TO SAY: Ask Daddy whether he
. prefers girls with big boobs or little pert

A tits. Show him your tits to see if he thinks

) they're as pretty as Mommy's. When he

y  starts to get hard, compliment him onit.

WHAT TO SAY: Be sure to compliment
Mom on how young and sexy she looks
again and again, especially when she wears
. something particularly revealing. Tell her
how much you love her in her lingerie.

WHAT TO WEAR: Just underwear
around the house, tiny bikinis when you
go swimming with him, and very short
skirts when you're out in public with him.,

WHAT TO WEAR: Find out what your
Mom and sisters think is sexy and wear
it around the house. For me, my girls get
- a kick out of my jockstrap—they love

to feel my ass as | walk by and cup my
DON'T FORGET: Daddy loves a balls when I'm sitting next to them.
tease—try wearing your skirt or cheer
leading uniform without any panties! DON'T FORGET: Mommy's birthday! Give

her a special present only a son could give.

—
O



Meet Megan... a new
Freshman at Gonzaga who’s
already more experienced in
the ways of love than all her

classmates, thanks to her
loving father who taught her
all he knows




Daday just can't
get enougn of
Y 8SS

When | wear bikini or thong
panties, Daddy always

makes nice comments
about how cute my butt
looks or rub his hands on

them—it feels so nicel



Even in middle school, Daddy
said my tits were perfect...
perfect for touching,
perfect for kissing,
perfect for sucking my tender
pink nipples










love oing =
Without any
Danties!

Being around
Daddy without any
underwear on is
such a turn-on, both
for me and him! | get
so horny when | see
the big bulge in the
front of his pants,
hiding that big sexy
cock which gets so
hard for mel!




My DUSSY IS aHﬁ._f
%r) Dagdy =

| always knew my first
time was going to be with
Daddy. Rubbing his hot,
thick cockhead against my
virgin pussy lips, tickling
my fresh young clit with
his pisshole, he made me
cum two times even before ¢
he slide inside my dripping
hole! When he finally
took the plunge (and my
virginity) | knew | was finally
fucking the love of my life!







blow
DADDY

NOT
COKE

Check out this and all our other
great T-shirts for sale now at

Incestmag.com




NEW - Blow Daddy Not
Coke t-shirt
$29.99 $22

(G

Mommy Loves to Suck
t-shirt
$25.99 $20

Daddy’s Girl logo t-shirt
$25:99 $20

Go online and order your favorite

Incest logo t-shirt
$25.99 $20

Dr. [ncas:e

Dr. Incest logo t-shirt
$25.99 $20

KEEP
CALM

AND

FUCK
MOM

Keep Calm and Fuck
Mom t-shirt
$25.99 $20

Incest t-shirts today!

Sex s good...
but

incest
Is
best!

Incest Is Best t-shirt
$25.99 $20

Mommies

Mommies are for
Fucking t-shirt
$25.99 $20

O‘J;P"”‘]

Oedipussy logo t-shirt
$25.99 $20

Incestmag.com



| AM THE NEW NIKON COOLPIX. 1am new perspectives.

With a large, high resolution vari-angle monitor, full HD shooting, 16.2 MP CMOS sensor, EXPEED 2 image
processor, up to 6400 ISO for detailed pictures in low light conditions, and a new spedial effects mode, you
can take all the pictures of your sister playing with her pussy that you want. .. and, it's waterproofl

Nikon

atthe heartoftheimage



Turn your family on with our style guide
to flaunt your tantalizing bod
and turn on your relatives!

J
| |
Show off those Wear a sexy

costume that
shows off your
finer self

lusclous nipples
with loose-fitting
tops and bras

It’s For that playful
fantastically ‘I'm so naughty’
titillating! look!
G
) )
_—
2 ) \
A single large Let your privates

hang out for your
family to admire

t-shirt can leave
your sensual

bottom open to all They’ll get an
Daddy will be eyveful before
drooling over you! : they get their

underwear full!
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J
A see-through Tight-fitting tops
blouse tells them hmghhights your
you're hot and amazing Curves
horny It’s like they're
And they’ll soon painted on!
be horny too!

—

v

See-through
panties will give
your man a rise
—  They won’t take

& their eyes off you!

Lieave off your
undies to show
your naughtiness
Naughty and
exciting!

©0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000

[ ] ............................................'................................................
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J [\

Wearing nothing Cupless bras give
but jewelry 1s you lift and tease
always a turn-on at the same time
Fashionably Your boys will
sexy! be busting their
britches!




: -
Loose netting can Sheer clothing
always achieve that highlights
your goal your sexy nipples
It’s simply - Daddy won'’t
fan-fucking- be able to help
tastic! himself!
: g\) E k \
Go around the Show your family
house without - how fun you
underwear are by ‘wearing’
Your little brother : a sex toy!
will come on the For the truly
spot! : naughty girl!
! \8 !
Nipple piercings Fimally, what
show off a : beats your
darmmg side ¢ birthday suit?
And they're Your family
a perfect will have reason
conversation  : to celebrate!
starter! :

w
w



COOLPIX

| AM THE NIKON COOLPIX. 1am for your sensual evenings.

With a large, high resolution sensor, full HD shoating, up to 6400 ISO for detailed pictures in low light @
conditions, you will be able to take all the pictures you want of your little girl in the evening light, capturing N ’ kon

color which perfectly highlights her pink, puffy nipples inside her sensuously seethrough nightgown.
atthe heartoftheimage
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arcus, I saw some of the dirty things
you have on your computer; Joanna
said after sitting her son down for a
serious talk.

Marcus was living at home with his mom
while attending the nearby university.

He had always been a good kid. He was
obedient and always willing to help his mother
out. He never did anything to upset her or make
her mad. But he wasn't sure what she would do
after finding what he had on his computer.

r

|
5
!

il

PSS T __HEE G

=

-,"'-"'ﬂ--—"'—"_

e s

= Jﬁﬁ:‘? "‘"i"lrf'j..ﬁ =
AL e

r
o
#LLR %

She saw he was a little embarrassed. “Have
you always liked to look at pictures of that sort?
So many pictures, videos, and stories!”

“Mom, I...”

“...mothers and sons, Marcus, boys and their
own mommies...”

“I know, I'm sorry. It’s just... well... I've
always been turned on by the idea of a mother

and a son loving each other so much that they
become... intimate.”

He paused, afraid of her reaction.
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Joanna didnt say anything, but inside her
heart melted.

“I'm really sorry, Mom. I'll delete them as
soon as...”

“No, you don't need to delete them.” She said
with a smile, putting her hand softly on his face.
“You're old enough to know what you like. I won't
make you remove them from your computer.”

Marcus sighed a breath of relief.

“Besides,” she continued, “T have to admit—]I
thought it was rather erotic that you enjoyed
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reading and watching stuff like that”

“You did?!”

“Of course. It makes me so happy that you
enjoy stories and videos of mothers and their
sons loving each other to the fullest extent. That’s
very admirable.”

“Wow, Mom...”

“Its very special, the bond a mother has with
her son, don't you think?”

He looked down at his folded hands and
struggled to answer.
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“It's okay if you read stories of mommies
and their sons, if you look at videos of a happy
boy fucking his loving mother, Marcus. Mommy
understands how natural those kinds of acts
are, how loving and precious they can be.” She
reached for his hand and placed it on her heaving
breast.

“Mom?”

“You love me don't you, Marcus?”

“Of course I do, Mom!”

“Then lets show how much we love one

another!”

“Oh, Mom...” He caressed her firm, heaving
tit.

“Yes, Marcus. Do youlike the feel of Mommy’s
boobies? This was what you sucked when you
were a baby. Your face got up close and nibbled
on Mommy’s nipple. Do you want to get a nice
close look at them again?”

“Oh, yeah, Mom!”

Joanna opened her blouse to reveal her big
motherly breasts, quivering before her son.
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“Oh, fuck, Mom...”

His fascination with her breasts was obvious
as he lewdly squeezed and milked the heavy
globes, kneading them under his palms.

“Go on, suck them, baby. Suck Mommy’s
tits!”

Marcus lowered his head, opening his mouth
wide to engulf one stiff, crimson nipple.

Hungrily he slurped his mother’s rubbery tit
into his mouth, and Joanna was reminded that
this wasn't the first time her son had sucked her
nipples.

- -
<5 R\

Asababyhehad doneithundreds, thousands
of times, sucking her warm creamy milk into his
hungry mouth. But now, sixteen years later, his
suckling was doing things to her that it never
had as a nursing baby.

She only she wished she had some milk for
him to suck up now.

Lewdly, Marcus kneaded and massaged her
giant tits, rubbing his palms across her rubbery,
distended nipples.

“Ungghh! Oh, Marcus, that feels so good!
Suck them, baby! Oh, my sweet, sweet baby, suck

hy 5
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your mommy’s tits!”

Marcus opened his mouth wide and lowered
his head, wrapping his lips eagerly around one
wide, crimson nipple. He sucked her goose-
bumped tit-cap very hard, as if he were a nursing
baby again, trying to suck milk out of his mother’s
tits. Marcus cradled her huge tit as he sucked it,
coating her rubbery teat with a slick sheen of
saliva.

“Ungghhh! Oh, Marcus! Suck the other one,
honey!”

Marcus switched tits, sucking her other
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enormous tit even harder than hed sucked the
first.

“Marcus, I'm going to do something for
you that most boys don’t have done for them by
their mothers! I'm going to suck your prick!” she
hissed, positioning herself on her knees in front
of the couch.

“Oh God, Mom! Are... are you really gonna
do that?” Marcus gasped, standing up. “I... I
mean... oh, God, Mom!”

Joanna unbuttoned his jeans and pulled out

her son’s stiff cock.

“Ohhhh, nice,” she whispered, moving her
fingertips about the throbbing cock shaft. “You’re
very hard, Marcus. Very hard”

She cupped her son’s balls gently, her smol-
dering eyes watching his cock lurch up and down.

A drop of precome was beaded on his piss
hole. Joanna leaned forward and flicked the drop
of come from the tip of his cock with her tongue.
She savored the flavor of her own son’s cock juice.

Joanna pressed her sweet lips against the
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dripping head of her son’s rampant cock. She
felt her son’s hard rod swell to even greater pro-
portions when her lips touched his sensitive
cockhead.

Marcus gasped as Joanne slowly filled her
mouth with his hard cock, taking it deep until
her lips were at the base, her mouth tight around
his stiff prick. Joanne made a humming sound
deep in her throat as she held his cock in her
mouth, her palm on his ass holding him.

Slowly she pulled her lips back, her eyes
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sparkling up at the boys. “Mmmmm, sweet,” she
murmured.

“Mom, I want to taste how sweet you are”
Marcus said softly.

With a loving smile, Joanna sat on the
couch and leaned back spreading her legs for
her handsome son. She pulled the crotch of her
panties wide, her shaved pussy revealed to his
lust-filled gaze.

“See, honey?” She giggled. “See where you
came from, Marcus?”

“Oh, Mom! You're so fucking beautiful!”

“Kiss me, Marcus! Kiss Mommy’s pussy and
show how much you love it!”

Joanna could feel the hot breath of her son
on her quivering cunt lips. She knew she was
dribbling some of the honey that oozed from her
snatch when she was horny.

Marcus kissed her on her clit, causing her
to shudder. He moved down, kissing her pussy
lips farther and farther down until he reached
her opening, then kissed her taint and finally her

steamy puckered asshole.

“Oh, Marcus! Lick Mommy, lick Mommy’s
pussy. It feels so good, honey!”

Marcus gulped against her cunt, and began
to lick and suck at it furiously. He pulled her
long, inflamed clit into his mouth, sucking hard,
his tongue working.

Her cunt was boiling hotly, becoming juicier.
Her son was sucking the juices out, swallowing
greedily. He licked at the sensitive lips of her
hairy cunt. He sucked at her distended clit and
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dove his tongue in and out of her satiny cunt-
walls. He dug harshly into her ass, banging his
face up and down. He paused, looking into her
eyes. “Oh, you taste so fucking good, Mom.”
“Marcus, [ want you back inside me”” Joanna
moaned. “I want you shove your big sexy cock
inside Mommy’s cunt and come back inside me.
Inside Mommy’s pussy where you belong!”
Marcus got up and grasped his cock tightly.
His cock-head bulged out, his piss hole flaring.
He placed the rounded prick-head against his

mother’s cunt. It felt as if the heat there would
blister his cock.

He shoved forward, Joanna shoved back.
Marcus’s cock penetrated the fire of his mother’s
cunt.

Joanna screamed as his cock entered her
juicy, sucking pussy. It wasn’t a scream of pain, it
was a scream of sheer ecstasy.

“Ooooh, so hard! Your cock is so hard,
Marcus!”

“Your cunt is so tight, Mom!”

“Yes,” she wailed, lifting her head, her face
contorted into an expression of agonized ecstasy.
“Ohhhh, fuck—its so good! Fuck it, darling!
Fuck Mother’s pussy—fill my snatch with your
sweet, hard cock! I love it! God, I love it so
fucking much!”

“Oh, Mommy!” Marcus moaned as he thrust
in deeper and deeper. “Oh, Mommy! My cock
is in your pussy, Mommy! I'm back inside your
pussy again, right where I belong, Mommy! Oh,
fuck, your cunt feels so good around my cock!”










“Ooooh, God!” Joanna sobbed, loving the
deep penetration and the pounding. “Ooohh,
shit, it’s so fucking good! Ahh, give it to me!
Pour it to me! Ram the shit out of Mommy’s
hot cunt, Marcus! Oh, Marcus! Fuck mother’s
cunt raw!”

She was screaming again, orgasms
exploding one after the other, sending gripping
waves of hot tightness on her son’s hard, young
cock. Her orgasms became very intense, and
Joanna cried out with ecstasy. He eyes were
closed, tears of ecstasy streaming down her
cheeks. Her cunt was on fire, devouring her
body. She cried as her cunt squeezed at his
throbbing cock, as if desperate to have his long
throbbing member poke at her uterus.

She wished he could stay inside her forever.

Marcus was banging up and down,
ramming his cock with a great power into her
clasping cunt. His balls had swollen and he
began grunting, his discharge threatening to
burst at any second.

She was fucking her son, fucking her sexy
son and she didn’t care. She didn't care about
anything except the ecstasy burning through
her slim, beautiful, overheated body.

“Ohhbh, fuck that cunt, baby!” she groaned.
“Fuck mother’s hot, wet cunt! My pussyisso hot
and hungry for your beautiful cock, Marcus!
00000, I'm still coming! Feel mother’s cunt
coming? Can you feel mother’s cunt burning
your sweet, hard cock! More... fuck me more!
Don't stop fucking me... never!”







“Come!” she screamed. “Ohhhh, please,
come! I can’t take much more! I'll faint—TI'll pass
out! Hurry, come in me, damnit! Come in me!
I want it—I want to feel it—squirting—up my
cunt!”

Marcus strained into Joannas boiling body.
His cock seemed to thicken, stretching her
cunt to impossible limits. She was sobbing with
eagerness, with hungry anticipation of thick,
creamy come juice gushing into her cunt.

“Now! Damnit! Come now!”
screamed insanely.

Joanna

- N

She was rocking a massive orgasm when it
happened. She felt his thick prick unleashing
a burning, searing load of come juice into her
cunt. Her smooth cunt sucked and squeezed at
his cock, milking it, draining the juicy sweetness
out of her sons young, eager balls.

Blackness came over her mind, and for a
minute Joanna almost passed out. Her body was
weak and shaking as her son’s cock gushed time
and again. She felt as if he was drowning her in
come juice, a drowning she welcomed.

Exhausted, Marcus slumped over her, totally

limp. Her cunt continued to twitch and the most
fantastic glow of pleasure she had ever felt filled
her.

“I love you, Mom.” Marcus said softly into
her ear. “I love fucking your tight mommy cunt.
My cock feels at home in you”

“Iloveyoutoo, Marcus.” She cooed. “Mommy
will always be ready to let her big boy slip his
hard cock back inside me where he belongs.” She
giggled. “You'll just have to make sure you come
back inside Mommy as often as you can”

“Yes, Mom.” m







Daddy's

by Ray Todd

Sherry slowly seduces her father little by little, until he finally relents and fucks her silly!

(Mf inc, oral, cons)

herry arrived home ahead of her dad and
quickly dashed upstairs to change into
fresh clothes.

“Hi, Dad,” she smiled, throwing her arms
around him when he came in.

“Hello, honey,” he answered, kissing her
lightly on the cheek. “How’s my little girl this
evening?”

“Tust great,” she giggled, enjoying the rugged
aroma of his male cologne.

After awhile they had both sat down on the
couch in front of the television.

“Daddy, the girl whispered, “may I sit on
your lap like I did when I was a little kid?”

“But, Sherry,” her father smiled, “you're a big
girl now”

“Maybe [ am,” she giggled, crawling onto his
lap, “but I still like you to hold me.”

Sherry felt comfortable and secure sitting in
her father’s arms. It had been many years since
he had held her like this.

“Gee, this is nice, she whispered a few
minutes later. “I wish I didn’t have to grow up”

“Why?” he asked.

“Cause fathers don't like to kiss and cuddle
their kids when they get older,” she teased.

“It’s not that,” he argued. “Youre not a baby
any more. Youre a grown-up young lady”

“I still want to be your baby,” she giggled.

Later that night as Sherry lay alone in her
bed, she kept thinking how nice it felt to be held
in her father’s arms. She couldnt understand
why her mother was in bed with another man.
Suddenly she wondered how it would feel to be
in her father’s bed. Thinking about it, an unex-
pected little tingle teased at her pussy. She had
never thought about her father in a sexual way;,
yet tonight she was becoming excited thinking
about it. For the first time in her life, she
wondered what her dad’s cock was like. Was it
a big, thick tool or was it long and smooth? Did
he fuck slow and easy or was he lusty and brutal?

(continued on page 92)




Lt le N\Lndy lovec 1T when her brother bmby-
cite her' when thelr parente are away!
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| AM THE NEW NIKON COOLPIX. 1am new perspectives.

With a large, high resolution vari-angle monitor, full HD shooting, 16.2 MP CMOS sensor, EXPEED 2 image
processor, up to 6400 ISO for detailed pictures in low light conditions, and a new spedial effects mode, you
can capture the tender moments between your wife and your son so they will be remembered forever

Nikon
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MY NEWLY FOUND FREEDONM
AS A SAY MAN WAS AWESOME!
I MOVED TO THE CITY AND
MANAGED TO SLOWLY BUILD
A SUCCESSFUL CAREER AND
AT THE SAME TINE TRIEC TO

SATISFY MY INSATIABLE

APPETITE FOR MEN.

THE BIGGEST MISTAKE 1 EVER
MADE WAS TO GET MARRIED
AT SEVENTEEN--BUT 1 GOT
KAREN, MY HIGHSCHOOL
SWEETHEART, PREGNANT-—AND
LIVING IN A SMALL TOWN, THE
ONLY OPTION WAS TO
GET HITCHED.

IT WAS ALSO ‘ROUND THIS
CRITICAL TIME THAT 1 WAS
PISCOVERING MY TRUE

SEXUALITY,

SO I GUESS 1 DID
A PRETTY SELFISH THING ¥
AND ABANDONED MY FAMILY

WHEN MY SON JUSTIN WAS

BUT AFTER A WHILE

1 FELT TRAPPED IN MY OHNLY FOUR YEARS IN TRUTH
MARRIAGE. oLe. I WAS A TOTAL
WHORE.

MY NAME 15
JACK MAGUIRE.

I'Mm 55 YEARS
oLp.

I WANNA TELL s
YOU ABOUWT THE REALLY
WONPERFLUL AND MOST
WNEXPECTEP EVENTS
THAT HAVE TAKEM
PLACE IN MY LIFE
RECEMTLY,

1 GUESS 1I'D
BETTER START FROM
THE BESINNING,,,

e Last T 1 saw gustie N | YU CAN IMAGINE WY SURPRISE WHEN Bt cichist-s i ”:\
WAS WHEN HE WAS THIRTEEN. SOME YEARS LATER HE TURNED UP ON
1 TRIED TO EXCLAIN TO HImM MY POORSTEP LINEXPECTELLY,., LIKE THIS.,
THE REASON WHY 1 HAP TO A s i ;Nf: gfﬁo
P Hi, DAD--IT'S ME. 20
LEAVE HOWE. } A
i, P @EU‘
1 WAS DEVASTATED \ JUSTIN! e T
WHEN HE TOLD ME HE DION'T 521
WANT A GUEER FOR A FATHER oS
AND THAT HE NEVER WANTED 4
TO SEE ME AGAIN! L |
o ; l',___.
ﬁ ey | > i \
" "_ .
o= e, B
/ 11
74 r,"/ - - NEARLY
= CION'T
: ; RECOSNISE
( -F-_-.-— —— ) '\#. me SL'J'\I'."
.\ {
o ‘%‘ A '- goy,
Q( —= = 8 YOUVE
f —vud BROWN =2
. J . 1 - 1]
o -y MUcH! \ IVE MISSED
.E o, E : e A NOT AT ALL, YOU SO MUCH!
e S s Y SON THIS IS THE
= | BEST SURPRISE T'VE EVER
\ R~ HAD--CONME ON IN!
I?HI:EIm;FEEBm I:'E-EME glt; I Hh:gg my WELL,,, THINGS JUSTIN, YOU CAN OKAY SON, WELL DISCLUSS THIS SOME
HANGE FOREVER,, ARE NOT GOING s MORE LATER--1 JUST WANT YOU TO
3 TOO WELL AT e T K KNOW THAT I'M REALLY HAPPY THAT
HOME. SORT THINGS OUT WITH YOU'RE HERE
— YOUE MOTHER. b
;EFNLJN \ 1 FEARED THAT I'D NEVER
v eppesoieg - SEE YOU AGAIN--AFTER THE WAY
oy LATEST W WE PARTED THE LAST TIME.
OKAY IF 1 BOYFRIEND. A t' =
CRASH WITH ~ (At ) -
You FOR = - )
L ,) ' .‘\— 5 T i |
A FEW = i LT | Fo i A l";‘{ufllth
: ; = 1 L
f’ o Sy Tl A g
| = K7 T/ [ <=, o=
N o e -
i . m ’ﬂ' :___.-— B — il
3 i i L I ==
A NO PROBLEM. : ‘ n o =
Y TELL WE, IS ~ ' . = : \ I
EVERYTHING OKAY | THANKS, s 1
: DAP—1 REALLY S gl -
AINECIATE i 5 OAD, I'M
WHENEVER WE THAT AND THERE'S » T REALLY SORRY
ARGUE, SHE ALWAYS SIDES < NOTHING YOU CAN FOR THE HIRTFUL
TROUBLED. I ﬁﬂT% E;D-SE; 1 GOING BACK HOME CHANGE MY MIND! YOU, ALL THOSE
,‘m' _._.mﬂ_f YEARS ﬁfﬂ'ﬂm
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pAp, You -
BEING GAY WAS

NOT THE
1SSLE.

I s4Ip THOSE
NASTY THINGS AS
A WAY OF GETTING
FACK AT YOU FOR
ABANCONING Me
WHEN I WAS A
LITTLE KIP.

JUSTIN, T'H
THE ONE WHO SHOULD
BE DOING THE
APOLOSISING 1

LISTEN, SON--T

REALISE THAT I'VE BEEN
SELFISH, AND THAT I HAVEN'T
EXACTLY BEEN THE WORLDS

GREATEST FATHER!

......

& BUT I'M GONNA
TRY MY BEST TO MAKE
IT WP 70 You—

I PROMISE!

IT WAS A PROMISE 1 FULLY
INTENCEL TO KEEP--JUSTIN IS
SUCH A SWEET KIP THAT I couLD
NEVER LET HIM DOWN AGAIN.

I PECIPED TO
TAKE SOME TIME OFF [
WORK TO SPEND SONE
TIME WITH MY
BOY.

THE MORE TIME 1 SPENT WITH
JUSTIN, THE MORE I cOT TO
LIKE HIM,

AND SON RELATIONSHIPS, WE
SEEMED TO BE ON THE SAME
LEVEL.

WE HAVE A SIMILAR
SENSE OF HLUMOR, AND WE
ALSO SHARE A PASSION FOR
PHYSICAL FITNESS.

I UNLIKE MOST FATHER

T Have A SMALL GYM AT HOME—AND IT WAS THERE WHEN
WE WERE WORKING OUT TOGETHER THAT THE MOST
INCREPIBLE EVENTS TOOK PLACE.

BTeTe wracH aweLy nmr
HE Mﬁllj

HEY, JUSTIN, WHAT D'YA
SAY WE 5O UP TOWN,

LATERZ

SAY, 1

HAVE AN
IDEA, PAR,
WHY DON'T
YOU SHOW
ME 'ROUND
SOME SAY
PLACES.
HEH-HEH!

YOU KNOW, I JUST
MIGHT TAKE YOU WP ON

THAT, YOUNG MANI
JUST KIPPING, SOM!
WHAT I REALLY HAD IN
MIND WAS DINNER AT A

NICE RESTAURANT ANC THEN
S0 SEE A MOMIE, MAYBE.

/' HEY, IS THERE

( ROOM FOR ONE

_ MORE IN THEREZ

AR
A St
e £
e A
L= | 2
- ,.J"'f
=
SURE, '
FELLA CONE
ON INI

OKAY, TIGER--TIME TO
HIT THE SHOWERS!
LET'S 80, SON!

I WANNA PO
JUST ONE MORE SET
OF PUMBELL CLRLS.

THAT WAS A

PAP--1 REALLY
ENJOYED IT.

I DoN'T HAvE A PROBLEM
WITH NUPITY-—SO LETTING | | | B
MY SON SEE ME NAKED wAs |

GREAT WORK-OUT,
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JUST AS T WAS ABOUT TO ASK HIM WHAT EXACTLY HE

MEANT BY THAT, JUSTIN TURNED ‘ROLND TO FACE ME, AND

TO MY SURPRISE HE ..l'r"'-'ﬂs SPORTING A HUGE ERECTION!

I GUESS THIS
IS THE PERFECT
TIME TO MAKE A

YOU HAVE A SREAT BODY, HEY, You YEAH, MAYEBE.
AR, 1 SLESS I'M GONNA HAVE ALREADY HAVE RUT WHAT MAKES
TO PUT IN THE HOURS IN THE A PHYSIQUE TO YOU THINK I'M
SYN TO SET A BIG BE PROWP INTERESTED
OF, SON. IN &lRLs2
T BET '\ e
o THE SIRLS : :
| ARE ALwAYS s '
£ il
i
- fy
£
f i )
Ry
10 \
o
i ? "J
i
i
LIKE A POG e
v Heat, s 4 i V\ /) YA
-l R B ; 10t
a . . , :-E.:..--..E :_-nl\."i-.._,__\-
I'M ALWAYS D= :
HORNY! HOW s
BOUT YOou=
e

IMPRESSIVE, |
HUH, DAD! 4

OH, THAT'S
ONE AWESOME
BONER YOU GOT
THERE ALRIGHT,

SOM!

>HEYCIM :

FEELIN' HORNY?Z

OH, ALL
THE TIME!

i EI-'EN Haw.!

FINEST PIECE OF UNCUT MEAT I HAD EVER SEEN
ON ANYONE--AND BELIEVE ME I'VE SEEN SMITE
A FEW/ I JUST STOOP THERE APMIRING THE
SHEER SIZE ANP BEAUTY OF MY BOYS PENIS.

WAS THIS REALLY HAPPENINGZ MY SON
WAS TELLING ME HE TOO WAS GAY,
AND TO COMPLICATE THINGS EVEN
MORE, HE WAS ALSO FLAUNTING HIS
INCREPIBLE ERECT MANHOOP AT ME.

I 1Rico My BesT TO KEEP CONTROL IN

THIS AWKWARD SITUATION. BUT IT WAS A

LOSING BATTLE. IN NO TIME I BECAME
ROCKk HARD BEHIND MY TOWEL!

PROP THE TOWEL, PAD.
1 ANOW YOu HAVE A
STIFFY BACK THERE!

RIGHT, TIGER
HERE IT I5,,,

p

wHERE'S YOUR
INCH CcOCKk/

.
+++++++

WELL,
UH,., OKAY
JUSTIM.

IF You
INSIST,

1 SUESS
BiG DPICKS
RUN IN THE
FAMILY,

PADPDYS ELEVEN jwm.

oooooo

JUSTIN, I SOMEHOW GET N
THE FEELING THAT YOU

PLANNED THIS WHOLE
SCENARIO—-A DEVIOUS

PLOT TO SEDUCE ME

--YOUR OWN FATHER!
L AM 1 RIGHT?

/ f%/{\

MAN, THAT PICK

IS SO FUCKIN' HUGE! ‘ %‘ ’ LAND 1Y
IT'S EVEN BISSER THAN - LITTLE PLAN
HOW 1 DREAMED - SEEMS TO BE

IT WOULD BE! WORKING NICELY!
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" JUSTIN, I'M NOT SURE @

ABOUT ThIS—-A FATHER 15 §
NOT SUePOSER TO PO
THINGS LIKE THIS WITH

LISTEN
DAD. WHAT WE
GET WP TO IS
NOBIPY'S
BLISINESS, RIGHTZ

B COME ON
Bl& &Y, I ANOW
YOU'RE REALLY
&P FOR THIS

\ MMM, PAD, YOU
TASTE INCRECIBLE-LET'S
S PO THAT AGAIN.

JUSTINS FACE

YEAH, YOU'RE ABSOLUTELY RIGHT,
SON--ANDP I GUESS IT WOULD BE A REAL
SHANE TO LET THESE BIS OL' BONERS
G3 TO WASTE, HLHZ

DAD, WE'RE GONNA
HAVE 50 MACH FildW, 1
SUARANTEE YOU WON'T S8

. REGRET IT/ i

OH, MY BEAUTIFUL
BABY BOY--I LOVE
You, so

: I No Time
- . 1 6OT DOWN "*’N
| 3 m #inEs
A\ Wi AND GEGAN —
V. Y b LAPPNG Z
T, g®: =X THE STICKY .
f{.Z“‘\ » I K CLEAR JUICE N _.
4 = D\ THAT WAS 4
N LE7A 4 CONSTANTLY [ e
‘\ 1Al OOZING OUT o . =l
. 7 P of wveors P "y

,;’ PENIS, = |
%k I 2 oy o - - \
gu.. | 1 . F ‘3‘"5' y
iy » ). = |8ovrF
i ' . Ny ONLY THIS
oo - LN STUFF
= / ) wAas
- wow/ b AVAILABLE
[ : 4 I'VE NEVER : 3 ] ON TAP—-
\ - oo SEEN 5O MucCH v | roee
= v g il PRE=-CUM LEAK / I_I} | DRINKING
= oo OUT OF A % e GALLONS
J Lo Dick BEFORE! = r 5 OF IT
- I ALL DAY
T I e e i / LONG!

.....................

AHH--PAD--E£A5E P
A BIT—I'M CLOSE TO Cli——
CLMPING-—-ANDP T PON'T--
WANNA CUM--TLST YeT/

AS T SLICKED
HIS JWicy

YOINE Plck!

As A PROUD FATHER

T FELT IT WAS MY DUTY
—AND PLEASIRE, TO

Vi~ | GIVE MY OWN SON THE

FEST BLOW JOE HE

JUSTIN REALLY STRUSGLED TO GET EVEN A FEW
INCHES OF MY COCK IN HIS MOUTH--I COUWLe TELL
HE WAS GONNA ENC P WITH MATOR JAW-ACHE!

0 AN

T cememger THE DAY HE WAS BORN,
VERY CLEARLY. AS I HELD HIM IN MY ARMS
FOR THE FIRST TIME, 1 COULON'T BELIEVE
I HELPED CREATE SLICH A BEAUTIFLL BABY
BOY—T1 WAS SO PROWP OF JUSTIN.

WNEVER IN WY WILDEST DREAMS DID 1
EVER THINK THAT YEARS LATER 1 WOULD
END UE HAWNG SEX WITH THAT SA#E BARY
BOY—AND YET, HERE HE WAS ALl GROWN
WP AND ON HIS KNEES FPLEASIIRING THE
CANME EOMNPMENT THAT CREATED HINI

He cazeo up At me
WITH THOSE GORGEONS
BLUE EYES, JUST TO
MAKE SLIRE THAT WHAT
HE WAS DOING WAS
GIVING NME PLEASLIRE!
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WHAT JUSTIN AND I

Yean, HavinG sex wimd my|
OUN FLESH ANP BLOOD
WAS SINFUL, PEPRAVED—
AND SO FUCKIN' HOT/

JW MY THROBBING

COCK AT A FAST AND |
FURIOUS PACE! HE WAS|
WORKING SO HARD! |

M was agour 10
GET HIS REWARD,.,

THE MAGUIRE

NOW, WHY
PON'T YOU COME
OVER HERE AND

SHARE THE FAMILY

CREAM WITH ME,,,

M\WM&\ ."f?
SR

N «-l""
% e

7 THANKS, DAD. \
I GUESS IT'S IN | §

\ GENES, HuHz J

2 \;_ ¢ -I
4"

LT ".Fr
N coo—mar o

WAS THE MOST 41
INTENSE ORGASH |
P\ 7 Have cver 4

Gl

| SURE AE‘E ONE

ARE YOU HAVIN' FLiNZ

Tmrmmmxmamrml
1 KISSED JUSTINS CUiM COVERED FACE—WE
BOTH SAVORED THE DELICIOUS TASTE OF MY

SPERM AS IT MINGLED IN EACH OTHERS MOUTH

A=
=G

OH SHUIIHIIT!!! >

WAIT, DAR. 1

OH, I'M HAWIN' HAVE A BETTER |

A GREAT TINE.

WHY DON'T YOUu PO IT

: LISTEN, SON. T :
( GOTTA GO TAKE A LEAK |
—~BEFORE 1 BURST/

PON'T YO
MOVE AN INCH, TIGER
. —-I'lL BE BACK.

o VES, T AM, SIR
--ANP RIGHT NOW
AN T WANNA GET SOAKED
L ) IN YOUR PISS——AND
‘ ORINK IT, TOO!
S i 4'23' i (2004 &
g Y You WANT ez | L
: ME TO PEE-- e ] i
3 ON YOUZ i =
(¢.) 38
/ . * "
- N
5 lh e
RS - =
| & W
-~ Nl
ERL G, '\#"f/" N ;
!5 A,
|I \"u- \-‘_
o= “ . A
\ﬁ _'r ARE
YOU INTO
/ / WATERSPORTS,
¥ SONZ

My so, e piss-ploLET, was  Fi A
ABOUT O GET THE HOSING [ AW

POWN OF HIS YOUNG LIFE!

—

\ -\ | OH, sov IF ony
% '| HIS MOTHER COULD SEE .
US NOW-—THE POOR 5 ¥ i £
BITCH WOLLD HAVE A i <«
HEART ATTACK! /



WELL, YOU'RE

BOY, You

WEREN'T Kiooing \|| | FRETTY ARAZING
WHEN YOU SAID s
YOU WERE < 1
NOW, \

LET'S SET
CLEANED

WE'RE
SOIN' OUT
T DCINNER

THINK ANYONE
COLD STORE 5O
MUCH PISS! PAD,
YOL'RE AWESOME!

N
S

NAIL PC

NOT ONLY WILL
LOOK SEXY, BUT

DAD, T DON'T INSTEAD, HOW T--THAT
FEEL LIKE GOIN' ABOUT WE STAY O 1ALl A Lt kD DADDY WILL LOVE
OUT TO EAT. IN.o IN AND IS NOW LIVING WITH ME ON FEEL OF THEM AS

£ vy e vou A PERRANENT a5t GENTLY TICKLE HI
T2 CLEA| a0 (I DERSIDE OF HIS

- ROLE IN OUR RELATIONSHIP, AND
WE ALWAYS HAVE INCREDIBLY

2 G HOT TINES TOGETHER MAYBE
Y TLL TELL YOU ABOUT 'EM

7

SOMETIME,,, ;5

I.... -‘ld;f: { o
g M0 b
i T
N ) o
. | ' % f) .
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| 00K, Uaniel
Ve grown up!

| went off to Irag when
Isabella was only 12... but
now that I’'m back, she’s
developed into a sexy
young woman!




VI SISEEr'S 1S
are spectaculiar

| remember when she was

as flat as a board—nobody
paid any attention to her.
But now, | can’t help but
get rock hard when | see
those amazing tits, and
don’t get me started on
those rock-star nipples!







' So smooth, so tender...
and she’s my sister!
. Why is it that of all the girls in
her class, | want to fuck her
the most?

i e

|
|

e







tS enough o
MaKe you cream
\our |eans

| can’t wait to get my hands on
those perfect sister tits, to rub
my dripping cock on her firm,
creamy ass... but it won’t be a
complete homecoming without
diving into her magnificent muff
with my big brotherly cock!
God Bless Americal
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o C_

Jayden, it’s Mommy.
Will you be a good little boy and

text me a picture of your sexy
cock during your lunch hour?

\_

o

Be a good Mom.

Incest Magazine
would like to urge all
horny moms to be
an intimate part of
their son's daily life

www.incestmag.com
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Friday

(Fbg, inc, ped, exh, piss, cons)

fter dinner, Shari and her two kids sat
Adown to watch television, as was their
evening habit.

Tonight, however, the television was on, but
it was not really being looked at. Her son Johnny
had a hard-on and was trying hard to conceal it
from his sister. He was sprawled on the floor, on
his stomach. Shari knew his cock was hard, and
it amused her the way he didn’t want his sister
to know. Shari was on the couch, her long legs
stretched out on the cushions. On the other side
of Johnny sat her young daughter Barbie. Barbie
was on the floor, using a chair to lean on, her
knees drawn up.

Sharis cunt was pulsing gently. She was
excited, quite excited. She did not try to hide
her interest. She looked openly at her son and
daughter, her eyes a bit hazy with desire. The
way her daughter sat, knees up and wide, sent a
warm sensation through her. Barbie had sat that
way many times, but Shari had never paid much
attention before.

The backs of Barbie’s young thighs appealed
to Shari’s erotic senses, and she remembered
how sweet they had been the night before, her
lips and tongue on them. When Barbie glanced
at her, Shari deliberately ran her tongue very
slowly over her lips, her eyes glistening. She
winked at Barbie, causing her daughter to giggle.
As she licked her lips suggestively, Shari made

by Kathy Andrews
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sure her daughter knew where her eyes were
trained. She looked directly at her daughter’s
crotch. The shorts had pulled in tightly, and the
white flesh of her pretty little ass could be seen.

Again Barbie giggled, and she barely twisted
her ass on the floor. Glancing at her brother to
see if he was looking-and he wasn’t-she turned
her twinkling eyes back to her mother and de-
liberately placed her hand between her own
thighs, rubbing at her sugary cunt through the
shorts, grinning lewdly at her mother.

As she caressed her fingers up and down
the crotch of her shorts, Barbie looked down
her mother’s body, then fixed her gaze on where
her cunt would be. Shari writhed her ass on the
cushions.

Glancing at her brother again, making sure
he wasn't watching, Barbie hooked a finger into
the tight crotch of her shorts and tried to pull it
from her cunt. They were so tight, though, that
the best she managed was to show her mother
one sugary pink lip of her pussy.

Shari winked suggestively at her daughter
wiggling her tongue again. Barbie indicated with
her eyes what she wanted. Shari pointed at her
son, her eyes questioning, and Barbie wrinkled
her nose, shaking her head. Shari understood
that her daughter wanted to peek under her dress,
and that she didn’t care in the least if Johnny
knew. Recalling Barbie’s reaction that morning

A

i

A Y o
I
19 | L R T
I[J’t 1 J '. . N bk ¥ | 2
y | b | y 1

when Johnny had seen her sucking her tit, with
Shari holding Barbies cute little ass, Shari knew
her daughter really didn’t care if Johnny knew.

Barbie’s shorts remained to one side, that
succulent cunt lip exposed when she removed
her hand. Staring hungrily, Shari lifted one
knee, spreading it wide, and inched her dress
up. She did not pull the dress to her waist, but
lifted it high, giving her daughter a peek. She
saw Barbie’s eyes widen in heated interest as she
saw her mother’s naked cunt, saw the thick mat
of curling hair, saw the moist, pink lips of her
pussy. Barbie’s mouth fell open, and her breath
stopped for a moment.

Shari lowered her dress.

Then she laughed softly when her daughter
ran her little tongue over her lips.

Shari realized both her son and daughter
wanted her, wanted her as badly as she was
wanting them. She considered going to their
rooms one after the other, fucking Johnny, then
going to her daughter’s room and sucking her
lovely little pussy.

If she were careful, they wouldn’t know about
each other. Then she wondered if it mattered.
Barbie certainly didn’t care if Johnny knew, but...

The shit was going to hit the fan sooner or
later, Shari knew.

It would be impossible to keep hiding it
from each other. Barbie didn’t give a damn if



her brother knew, but Shari didn't know what
Johnny would think. Still, Shari didn’t want to
sneak around.

Swinging her legs over the cushions, she sat
up. Looking down at Johnny, she stared at his ass.
She saw his ass grinding very slowly, knowing he
was pressing his cock against the carpet. His cock,
she knew, was very hard. Glancing at Barbie, she
saw her daughter stroking an exposed cunt lip.
Barbie, so beautiful, so very young, was delib-
erately playing with her cunt, not caring at all if
her brother should turn his head and see what
she was doing.

Sooner or later, Shari thought again.

Barbie was gazing at her mother with hot
eyes, rubbing one finger against that pussy lip,
her knees spread wide, starting to breathe faster.
Her young eyes seemed fixed on her mother’s
knees. Shari parted them, opening her knees
and slipping her skirt up. She leaned back on
the couch, scooting her ass to the edge of the
couch. Her dress now rested almost at her cunt.
Barbie could now gaze at her mother’s pussy as
she stroked her own. Shari’s cunt pulsated as she
watched her daughter.

It was then that Johnny glanced at his mother.

His eyes turned glassy as he saw her cunt,
and his cock lurched. He turned on his side,
facing his mother, staring at her hairy cunt, his
cock outlined in his pants. For a moment he had
forgotten all about his sister. Then he noticed his
mother waslooking past him. He twisted around.
He saw his sister rubbing that one exposed cunt
lip, and Barbie turned her eyes to him.

“It's none of your business,” Barbie said, not
pausing with her finger. “I can do this if I wanna.
Can't I, Mommy?”

Shari gave a low chuckle. “Thats right,
honey!”

Johnny turned back to his mother, watching
her slide her skirt to her waist now.

“What is this, a finger fucking contest?”
Johnny said as his mother ran her fingers
through her cunt hair.

“That’s our business,” his sister said.

“Oh, yeah!” Johnny sneered at his sister,
turning and sitting up. “I can do it, too!” He
opened his pants and took his cock out, closing
his fist about his prick and jacking up and down.

Shari watched her son and daughter, her

eyes sparkling with amusement. Even though
they were bickering, it excited her to see Johnny
jacking his cock and her daughter fingering her
clit.

“That’s nothing,” Barbie said, and stood on
her knees, unzipping her shorts. She pulled the
crotch away from her cunt, exposing her pussy
completely. “Look what I can do!”

She slipped her shorts off, sat back down,
spread her legs wide, and thrust a small finger
into her cunt.

Shari was smiling, fucking her middle finger
in and out of her cunt now while watching them.

“That’s nothing,” Johnny echoed, sliding his
pants to his knees. “I can use both hands.”

He gripped his balls in one hand, his cock in
the other.

“So can I” Barbie removed her blouse, and
cupped one of her very small, firm tits, and
began squeezing as she finger fucked herself
with the other hand.

Johnny watched his sister fucking her finger
in and out of her tight little cunt, his fist still
beating swiftly on his cock. Shari, cupping her
cunt and pressing, started laughing.
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“I can do better than both of you,” she said.

Opening her dress, she cupped a titand lifted
it toward her mouth. Her long tongue reached
her nipple. While she swirled her tongue about
her own nipple, she plunged two fingers into
her hairy cunt, fucking herself swiftly. Then she
brought wet fingers to her tit, smearing it, and
started licking her own cunt juices.

Barbie suddenly pulled the finger out of her
cunt and brought it to her mouth. “I can taste
mine, too!” she squealed”

“I can taste yours, too!” Johnny said, darting
his hand to his sister’s cunt, plunging a finger in
before Barbie could stop him. Then he brought
his finger to his mouth, sucking the pussy juices
from it.

“Mommy, look at what he did!” Barbie
squealed.

“Mmm, I saw;” Shari mewled.

She removed her finger from her cunt and
shoved it toward her son. “Taste my pussy, too.”
Eagerly Johnny sucked at his mother’s finger.

“Iwannadoittoo, Mommy!” Barbie squealed
in jealousy.

Shari spread her legs as wide as she could.
“Why don’t you taste my pussy this way, darling?”

Barbie’s young eyes bulged.

“Would you like to try it?” Shari said in a
throaty voice.

“Oh, yes!” Barbie squealed, scrambling on
her hands and knees to her mother.

Johnny stood on his knees, gripping his cock
as tight as he could, watching in surprise as his
sister shoved her face into their mother’s crotch.
His cock jerked wildly in his fist, dripping from
his piss hole. He was so excited, he couldn’t keep
his eyes still. He saw his mother’s tits straining,
her nipples rubbery hard. He saw his sister
bury her young face into the hairy cunt. He saw
Barbie’s small, naked ass.

Shari made a soft whimpering sound as her
daughter began kissing at her wet cunt. Barbie
was recreating the way her mother had licked
her cunt the night before. Her little tongue
lapped up and down the hair-rimmed slit of
her mother’s cunt, twirling about her clit. When
Barbie sucked the throbbing clitoris between
her lips, her tongue flicking against the tip, Shari
groaned with pleasure, arching her cunt into her
daughter’s sweet face.

“Lick me!” Shari moaned. “Ohhhh, that’s
nice, Barbie! Use your tongue... Oooo, lick
mother’s cunt, baby! Stick your tongue in my
cunt... tongue fuck my pussy, Barbie!”

Barbie giggled into her mother’s cunt, sliding
her tongue around in the hair and wetness. Her
naked little ass shook with excitement. She made
wet sucking sounds, her tongue swirling into her
mother’s slippery pussy. She sucked and licked
eagerly, as if she was accustomed to eating pussy.

Johnny couldn't stand it.

“Mom, make her let me suck your, he
grunted. “ I wanna suck your cunt, too! Make
Barbie move, Mom!”

Shari pulled her daughter’s face into her
cunt, twisting her hips with delight. “In a

minute, Johnny,” she said. “I'm about to come!
Ohhh, Barbie, fuck me with your tongue! Fuck
mother’s cunt... oh, your tongue feels like a little

cock in my pussy! Eat me, baby! Ohhhh, God...

eat me!”

Johnny was on his knees at his sister’s side,
jerking his cock, trying to keep from coming.
He was excited, seeing his sister’s sweet mouth
covered by the hair of their mother’s cunt, her
nose completely hidden. He could hear the wet
licking sounds she made.

Barbie sucked hard and furiouslyat thrusting
her little tongue as deep as she could into her
mother’s convulsing cunt. She twisted her face
into the wetness, smearing the slippery juices
about her cheeks. She was making gurgling
sounds of delight as she licked and sucked.

“Oo0000, suck it, suck it!” Shari groaned,
grinding her cunt hard into her daughter’s
mouth. “Suck me, Barbie! Oh, dear God, suck
mother’s cunt!”

Shari clutched her own naked tits, her
fingers digging into the soft mounds painfully,
her hips writhing with ecstasy as she came.

Barbie’s lovely little ass was twisting with
delight. She had shoved her hands about her

As her sugary cunt
convulsed, Barbie
stared at the way

her mother's lips
clung to the head of
her brother's cock

mother’s twisting hips, holding on tightly as her
tongue fucked in and out of Sharis convulsing
cunt.

Johnny stood over his sister now, straddling
her wiggling ass, pumping frantically on his
cock. He could not prevent the discharge, and
his fist moved fast to increase the pleasure. His
balls bounced tightly.

His grunt made his mother open her eyes
and gaze at the’ head of his cock just as he
squirted.

“Oh, that’s beautiful, Johnny!” she moaned
as her son gushed, sending hot come juice over

his sister’s back. “Oh, come, Johnny! Come...

come!”

Johnny’s fist pounded hard, spraying his
sister’s naked back with thick, hot come juice.

“My mouth!” Shari screamed.

Johnny moved quickly, sending come juice
into his sister’s golden hair as he rushed his cock
to his mother’s open mouth. Shari closed her
lips about the head of her son’s cock in time to
taste the final spurts splash over her tongue. The
tip of her tongue licked in a greedy frenzy at his
spewing piss hole, her cunt slamming up and
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down into her daughter’s still-sucking mouth.

Barbie pulled her face out of her mother’s
cuntandlooked up. She saw her brother standing
on the couch, straddling their mother. She saw
his balls dangling down, the head of his cock
gripped by their mother’s lips. A squeal bubbled
from her as her sweet, young pussy suddenly
contracted in orgasm.

“O000,” Barbie purred. “I'm coming, too!”

As her sugary cunt convulsed, Barbie stared
at the way her mother’s lips clung to the head of
her brother’s cock. She shot her fingers into her
mother’s cunt swiftly, and Shari grunted, arching
her slippery cunt upwards.

Johnny pulled his cock from his mother’s
mouth, sitting down beside her. Barbie removed
her fingers from her mother’s cunt, licking them.

“Mommy, look what Johnny did to me;’
Barbie said, turning her back. “He peed on me,
Mommy.”

“No, baby,” Shari laughed softly. “He came
on you, not peed.”

“Well, whatever he did, it’s all over my back.
Now I gotta wash it off”

“Let me,” Shari said, turning her daughter
around and licking the come juice from her
back, her tongue licking from her daughter’s
shoulders downward.

Barbie giggled: “That tickles, Mommy.’

Shari licked the come juice from her daugh-
ter’s creamy skin, then, holding Barbies hips,
poked her tongue at the base of her small back.
With a laugh, she poked her tongue into the
crack of Barbie’s small ass, feeling the smooth
heat between those succulent ass cheeks. The tip
of her tongue just touched the girl’s tiny asshole.

Barbie giggled shyly.

“There, nice and clean,” Shari said.

“I guess we look kinda funny,” Barbie said,
facing her mother and brother now.

“Funny? Why?” Shari asked.

“Well, I never saw Johnny naked before,’
Barbie said, looking with interest at her brother’s
cock and balls.

“I saw you naked,” Johnny said.

“Mommy, did you hear what he said! He’s
been peeking at me. Tell him to stop that”

Shari laughed. “Does it matter now, honey?
You're standing there naked now””

As if realizing she was naked for the first
time, Barbie gave a squeal and tried to cover
herself. She turned and, cupping her little ass,
ran out of the room.

“What’s wrong with her?” Johnny asked.

“Just shy, maybe,” Shari said, taking hold of
her son’s cock, feeling his prick grow in her hand.
“She’ll get over it”

“Barbie is cute without her clothes on, Mom,’
he said.

“I know;” Shari replied, kissing her son and
pumping his cock into hardness. “T just love her
little ass, don’t you?”

“Its kinda cute, but I like her cunt best,
Johnny said. “Do you think Barbie’s ever been
fucked, Mom?”

“You'll have to ask her that, I don’t know.”



She leaned over her son, swirling her tongue
about the head of his cock. “Why do you ask if
she’s been fucked, honey? Would you like to
fuck her?”

“Aw, Barbie wouldn't let me,” Johnny said.
“She’s always picking arguments with me”

“You can fuck me;” his mother said, nuzzling
his cock and balls. She pulled her son’s cock into
her mouth deeply, mewling softly.

Johnny lifted her head. “T wanna fuck you
now, Mom.”

“I'm ready, baby,” Shari said, sitting upright
on the couch, spreading her legs and drawing
her knees back to her shoulders. “I'm always
ready to fuck!”

Johnny stood in front of his mother, pressing
his cock into her cunt. Shari stared down her
body, watching his cock slide into her pussy. She
sucked in a hiss of excited air as she felt his cock
in her cunt.

“Oh, it feels so good when you first stick it in
me, Johnny! Hold still a minute”

While her son held himself still, his cock
buried all the way inside her cunt, Shari began
to squeeze his cock.

“Can you feel that?” she asked. “I bet my cunt
could suck you off this way.”

The squeezing of his mother’s cunt at the
base of his cock did feel almost like a hot sucking
mouth.

“Theres only one problem, darling,” she said.

“What’s the matter?”

“This!” Shari began to laugh as piss sprayed
from her cunt, splashing against his lower
stomach.

After his initial surprise, Johnny began to
laugh with her. “It feels hot, Mom!”

“But does it feel good?” she asked. “Do you
like it?”

Johnny nodded his head, staring down at
her pussy, watching her piss. He pulled his cock
back a few inches and saw the golden stream
spurting. The heat of the piss excited him and
he gurgled. “It feels real good, Mom!”

“Want me to keep pissing?”

“Oh, yeah!”

Both watched the hot piss splashing against
his stomach. Johnny felt it running down his
legs, soaking his balls. Pissing on her son this
way, with the head of his cock inside her cunt,
excited Shari. Even as she pissed, she wiggled
her ass. Using both hands, she pulled at her cunt,
the stream increasing.

“I like this,” she whispered. “See my cunt,
darling! Can you see mother’s pussy pissing on
you! “

“Yeah!” Johnny moaned in a husky voice.
“Youre drowning my balls, Mom!”

“Take your cock out,” she whispered.

Johnny pulled his cock from his mother’s
cunt, and Shari held his prick at the base. She
pissed directly onto the head of her son’s cock,
the hot stream splashing upon his piss hole.

“You, too!” Shari hissed. “Johnny, you piss,
too!”

She remembered the squirt of piss Barbie
had spewed into her mouth the night before.
She was sure it had been an accident, due to the
intensity of the excitement. She remembered
how it had tasted, and how thrilling it had been.

“Oo000, Johnny, piss! Please piss, baby!” She
held his cock, her hand drenched in her own
piss, still watching her piss splashing about the
head of his cock.

“Piss on my hot cunt!” She urged. “Piss on
mother’s hot, fucking cunt!”

Johnny strained, and his piss spewed. The
two streams met, and then, as his mother pissed
about his cock and balls, he was pissing on her
pussy. He watched with excited eyes as the curly
hair of her pussy became soaked, matting to her
cunt. Releasing his cock, Shari pulled the lips
of her cunt wide, feeling the hot piss of her son
splashing against her sensitive inner pussy lips.
Her body shivered with perverse ecstasy.

“I could almost come,” she gurgled.
“O0000000, piss on my fucking cunt! Piss on it...
piss in my cunt!”

Johnny placed the head of his cock against
the spread lips of his mother’s cunt, trying to
piss inside.

“Ahmmmm, what youre doing!” a childish
voice taunted.

Johnny jerked, cutting his piss off as he
turned at the sound of his sister’s voice. m

Excerpted from
Johnny's Hot Mom
by Kathy Andrews

MY COCK

LOVES TO CUM

z

MY SISTER AND MY MOM ALWAYS MAKE SURE
TO KEEP MY BALLS FULL OF CUM.
TEASING ME
FLASHING ME

TOUCHING ME.
MY COCK IS ALWAYS HARD
AND ALWAYS READY TO CUM.
ITS JUST A MATTER OF WHEN
AND WHERE IT SQUIRTS.
IN MY SISTER'S MOUTH
OR ON MOM'S TITS
OR INSIDE MY SISTER'S CUNT
OR UP MY MOM’S ASS
THERE'S ALWAYS TIME TO EXERCISE MY COCK
WHEN MY SISTER AND MOM ARE AROUND

JUST DO IT.
NIKE.COM &
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by Victoria Parker

DFof?'ghte r

When Daddy catches Stefanie masturbating her fourteen-year-old pussy;,
he reprimands her with a spanking, then with his cock!

(Mf, inc, spank, cons)

Stefanie lay on her bed reading a romantic

novel, still dressed in her school uniform.
She got up, stood in front of her mirror,
hiked up her short, gray skirt and rubbed herself
between the legs, fingering her panties. She was
stroking her sweet muff delicately with her finger.

It made her hot.

She quickly dipped her hand deep in her
panties and fingered her slippery cuntlips. She
excited herself, making her pussy all wet and
sticky. She stopped long enough to pull off her
sweater and lift her big plump tits out of the bra,
set them up over the top so they looked like two
beautiful oysters on the half shell. She pinched
her nipples, cupped her tits. Then she lifted her
skirt and held it around her waist with one hand
and stuck the other hand back in her panties.
She plunged her finger feverishly into her pussy.

Watching herself in the mirror delighted
her. The cherub face, so pretty, the lips, round,
pouting, that long brown hair falling over her
shoulders, the legs, perfect, smooth as peeled
bananas.

“Oh,” she sighed. “Oooooh.”

She worked her finger faster into her pussy,
catching her clit in a friction flick. She humped
her hips out and slid her panties down on her
thighs so they spread there in a tight line between
her legs. In that pose she watched herself cum.
Saw the pleasure wrinkles grab her face, twisting
it into a beautiful mask. Her hand was a blur as
her finger fucked her pussy and her breath came
hot and quick.

“Oh, shit!” she cried softly so her parents
wouldn’t hear her.

Then she felt her body give, heave, and she
crested out over a blue paradise. A heavenly
new world spread before her with a thrilling
sensation that filled her with blinding rapture.

As Stefanie stood there, captivated in her
fantasy, lost in the fluid floating of ecstasy that
gripped her, her father burst into the room. The
door slammed open and he caught his young
daughter masturbating before her dresser
mirror. Quickly, he shut the door.

“Stefanie!” he hissed.

Stefanie froze. She pulled her panties up
around her hips and dropped her skirt. She
jerked her sweater down and turned to face him.

His face was flushed. He was a handsome
man with deep, thick black hair, a long, lean
frame and a sharply chiseled face. His skin was
tight, the chin square, as if it had been axed of
fine pine.

“What if your mother caught you like that?”
he said sternly.

“I'm sorry, Stefanie mumbled.

“You should be. I can’t imagine you standing
in front of the mirror playing with yourself”

“Yes, Daddy;” she whispered.

“You'll be punished for this,” he said, sitting
down on the edge of the bed. “Come over here
immediately!”

Stefanie walked to the bed. “Over my knees,”
her father commanded. “Bend right here over
my knees.”

It was the first time Stefanie had been
spanked by her father, and one of the few times
shed ever been punished at all for her behavior.
She lay prone over her father’s knees, her hips
on her thighs, her round teen queen ass curved
ripe and proud for a paddling. Her father pulled



her little, gray skirt up around her waist, folding
it there, exposing Stefanie’s thin white panties.
She then felt his hand smack her ass. “You were
a naughty girl, weren’t you?”

“Yes, Daddy”

He slapped her ass again. “Very naughty!”

“Yes!” she confessed.

He peeled her panties down around her
thighs, exposing her nude, tight ass globes, like
two beautiful, slick hard-boiled eggs. He cracked
his hand on them and they jiggled.

“Are you sorry?” he asked.

“Yes, Daddy”

He slapped her ass again, the fine, smooth
hump of it, the sweet skin, creamy, resilient to
his touch.

“And youwon'tdoitagain?” he said, bringing
his hand down into the rippling luxury of her
delicious ass, whacking it.

As he did so, his cock lifted in his trousers,
leaping to a boiling hard-on. Stefanie felt his
surging cock thump and punch against her belly.

“No I won't do it again,” she said.

His slapping of her ass had now become a
slow, gentle caress.

It thrilled Stefanie to have her daddy’s prick
tapping against her, thumped on her thighs
through his pants. She felt his hand slip between
them, heard the metallic hum of his zipper, and
then she trembled as the hardness of his cock
slammed against her belly with a thud. “And
you're sorry for what you did?” he said.

“Yes, Daddy, I'm very sorry.” He was rolling
his palm over Stefanie’s ass, kneading the fresh
flesh, drawing his fingers slowly up and down
the crack, dancing them between her thighs. His
huge cock surged against her belly. He moved
her forward on his thighs until his prick was
thumping on her pussy, rubbing on the soft fuzz
between her legs. “You promise you won't do it
again?” he asked, slapping at her ass feebly.

Stefanie rolled her ass on him, teasing the
head of his prick. It was thick as a potato and
thumped like a wildly beating heart.

“Oh, no, Daddy,” she gasped. “Never!”
Stefanie pretended to lift her ass toward his
spanking hand. Each time she pushed up and
came down, his cock banged flat side against her
dripping pussy.

Her father pulled her panties off and
dropped them on the floor. Then he lifted her
oft of him and suddenly she was straddling him,
sitting on his thighs, her legs over his. His mag-
nificent cock slipped upward and stood like a
shining spike from his open fly. It was so huge it
made Stefanie gasp.

“Oh, Daddy!” she whimpered.

He grasped his cock in his hand, manipu-
lating the potato head slowly, gently, against
his daughter’s pussy. He pushed at her pussy,
hard, his prick beating, bulging, with sticky wet.
Stefanie moved against it—she couldnt help
herself. She was so hot. She slid in on it until the
big purple head jammed against her cunt.

Her father’s trembling prick seemed so long
and so thick. It must have been at least ten or

eleven inches long as it pushed from between
his legs up into her pussy.

“You've been a very naughty girl, haven't
you?” her father mumbled.

“Yes, oh, yes, Daddy, I have’ Stefanie
quivered, staring at his unbelievable prick.

“You should be ashamed of yourself, sitting
on me like this,” he said.

“I know it!” Stefanie cried, so hot her whole
body was shaking.

He humped his big prick to her and the
monster head pushed against her slobbering
pussy lips. Stefanie couldn't take it all. She took
in just the tip of it. She bounced in and out on
his prick tip, trying to consume it.

“You're fucking,” her father muttered.

“Oh, Daddy!” she sighed.

“Oh, Stefanie, my lovely daughter” He was
racked with desire for her. He reached out and
pulled her head to him and kissed her wildly
on the mouth, their tongues fencing, slapping
against each other.

Stefanie finally broke away and gasped for
air. “Daddy, Daddy, Daddy,” she moaned.

He pushed his cock deeper into her sucking
cunt. “Do you love me?” he whimpered.

He pushed his
cock deeper into

her sucking cunt.
“Do you love me?"’
he whimpered

“Oh, yes, Daddy. I love you so much.”

“I love you too, honey, he whispered.

“Ooo000h,” she sighed.

“When you love someone you fuck them,”
he said.

“Oh, good, Daddy”

He reached up and pulled her sweater over
her head and flung it across the room. Then he
lifted her suckable tits from the bra and held
them like precious pearls. He squeezed them,
then pulled Stefanie forward so he could gulp
them into his mouth and suck and lick them.

Stefanie floated in that beautiful void of
pleasure. She couldn’t control herself.

“Daddy;” she whimpered.

“We're fucking because we love each other,”
he said.

“Yes, were fucking, Daddy”

“Fuck me, Stefanie”

“Daddy!”

“Come on, honey, fuck your daddy”

“Yes”

“Show daddy you love him.”

Stefanie reached down between them and
grasped his big cock with both hands gripping
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the stalk as the rest disappeared into her lovesick
pussy.

“I love you, Daddy!” she cried.

“This is really love,” he blurted.

“Yes, real love.”

“Fucking,” he whispered.

“Fucking!” Stefanie sobbed.

Then she got it and she came violently. Her
body shuddered, convulsed and shook wildly.

“Daddy!” she choked.

Her eyes met her daddy’s. Her face was
racked with passion wrinkles. She threw her
arms around his neck and pasted him with a hot,
wet kiss as her body collapsed on top of him.

“Daddy, daddy...” she mumbled.

“Get it, honey, her father urged.

The pleasure sensations were rippling
through her. She trembled and suddenly felt the
head of her daddy’s cock expand inside her. Just
as he was about to cum, a voice shattered the
moment.

“Bob?”

It came from down the hall. It was Stefanie’s
mother.

Her father quickly lifted Stefanie off him
and put her back down on the bed. She straight-
ened her skirt and he picked up her panties and
sweater and handed them to her. She quickly
slipped them under the covers on the bed. Bob
zipped up and straightened his clothes.

“What’s going on?” came the female voice
again.

“Just having a discussion with Stefanie,
Anne!” her father hollered. “She needed a
scolding” He touched Stefanie on the shoulder.
The girl smiled at him and he smiled back.

“We'll finish this some other time, okay?” her
father asked.

“Yes, Daddy,” Stefanie gulped.

He squeezed her hand and left, left Stefanie
trembling, spent and shaken. But still she ached
for her daddy’s gigantic cock.

Stefanie awoke the next morning exhilarat-
ed, relaxed, and refreshed. She thought about the
night before, about how her father had caught
her masturbating, about how he had spanked
her without panties and began fucking her with
his whopping-big prick. And, as she dressed,
Stefanie thought how much she loved sex.

She was excited by her youth and beauty,
all the years she had ahead of her, but most of
all she enjoyed the power she seemed to have
over men, that mystic gift that attracted them so
easily. And, she decided as she slipped into her
school uniform, that she would use it to have it
all, everything life had to offer.

Stefanie pulled up a freshly pressed gray
skirt, slipped on a new sweater, pulled on her
blue knee socks, her saddle shoes and met
her parents downstairs in the kitchen at the
breakfast table. Both of them were preoccupied,
her mom cooking eggs, her father reading the
sports section of the morning paper. Stefanie sat
down at her place.

“Good morning,” she said.

“Good morning, Stef,” her father said cheer-



fully.

“Did you sleep well?” her mother asked.

“Yes, very good, Mom,” she answered.

As Stefanie sat there, her pussy itched just
thinking about the way her mom and dad had
fucked the night before and how she had stood
and watched the whole exciting extravaganza.
She decided shed have to do it again soon if she
could peek in without being caught.

“Now, you two have breakfast. I have to run.
I have a tennis match with the girls this morning.
I'll take the station wagon, okay, Bob?”

Bob looked up from the paper. “Sure, honey;’
he said.

Anne took off her apron, scooted out of
the kitchen and Stefanie heard the car leave the
driveway. She finished her eggs, drank a glass
of milk, and as she sat there across from her
father, she trembled lightly at the thought of his
colossal cock.

He got up and walked around the table and
stood beside Stefanie’s chair. Stefanie noticed a
swelling lump in his slacks.

“Did you like what we did last evening?” he
asked calmly.

“Yes, Daddy”

“Enough to do it again?”

“Oh, yes, Daddy,” she gulped, watching the
lump in his pants grow into an immense bump
that pushed and pufted slowly outward.

Her daddy leaned over and kissed her,
licking the little milk lines off her lips. His hand
slipped under the uniform skirt, his fingers
dancing along her smooth thighs. He clapped
his palm over her pantied pussy and rubbed.

“Do you like this?” he whispered.

Stefanie slid down on the chair so her ass
was on the edge. Then she spread her legs to
make it easier for her father to rub her pretty
little muft.

“Yes, I like this,” she gurgled.

Bob stood back up, layered her skirt up
around her waist, then unzipped his fly and
pulled out his bulky cock. His prick was so king-
sized, the head of it like a glowing red balloon.

Stefanie stared in disbelief, her heart beating
madly. She trembled and tried to catch her
breath as her daddy smiled lovingly at her. Then
he reached down, took her hand and placed it
on the shaft of the massive prick.

She grasped, holding his cock almost as if it
were a barbell. She pushed it up with her hand,
lifting it.

“Oh, Daddy!” she gasped.

“You like?”

“God, Daddy, yes!”

“Would you like to kiss it?”

She didn’t answer. She simply placed her lips
on that beating cock head and kissed feverishly.
Then she locked her lips around the cocktop, her
mouth gaping open to get all of the bell-shaped
mass. She sucked on it like it was a giant lollipop.

“Oh, Stefanie,” her father whimpered.

“That feels soooo damn good”

Stefanie kissed all over the head of his big
prick and licked along the shining stalk. Her lips

went wild, wet and slopping and slobbering all
over her daddy’s thumping prick.

“Goddamn,” he whispered. “That’s beautiful”

“Daddy;,” she said softly, raining hot little
kisses on his cock.

Stefanie felt his prick rumble, beat, pulsate
and pound wildly as she kissed it. Her father
threw back his head as if to come, then grabbed
her by the shoulders and stopped her. “Oh, my
darling,” he mumbled. He dropped to his knees
in front of Stefanie and slid his hands up and
down her thighs. His fingers wiggled in between
her legs as he leaned down and licked the crotch
of her white panties. His tongue felt like a hot
slash against her pussy.

Stefanie was falling deep into that tickling,
sexy, sensations. Oh, how she loved this! Then
her daddy peeled her panties down her thighs,
over her knees and took them off. He placed his
hands under her ass, gripping those fine globes
and lifting her off the chair so he could fasten
his face to her sweet pussy.

“000000, ah, mmmmmm!” Stefanie gurgled.

Her father was slow and meticulous as he

Then her Daddy
drank her sugar-
juice as she was

lost in the sweet
sucking, the candy
kiss her daddy was

giving her pussy

licked and sucked. “Do you like this, darling?”
he asked between gulps of her tasty cunt.

“Oh, Daddy!” she sobbed. “I love it!”

Good,” he said, his voice muffled as he
sucked greedily at his young daughter’s pussy.

Very tenderly, gently, lovingly, he licked Ste-
fanie’s tingling cunt, savoring the sweet flavor,
the softness. His tongue was like an artist’s brush
as it lapped her teen queen delight. He sipped
the squirting juices, licked and bit playfully,
smacking her cunt with the flat top of his tongue,
tasting her rich, mouth-watering honey.

Then he found her sweet spot, went to work,
drinking the sugar-juice as Stefanie became
faint, lost in the sweet sucking, the candy kiss
her daddy was giving her pussy. Her body shook
uncontrollably.

“Daddy!” she yelled.

His face was buried in her rich brown cunt
curls, the baby fuzz between her legs as he
supped and sucked.

Stefanie felt so good she wanted to scream at
the top of her lungs and yell as loud as she could.

“Kiss it, Daddy!” she yelped.

And he did, bringing Stefanie over the edge.
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That feeling swept through her like a raging
flood and her body stiffened. Her daddy lifted
her ass higher off the chair and munched madly
on her caramel-sweet cunt.

“Oh, Daddy, Daddy! Oh, big Daddy!” she
moaned.

When she had regained her vision, her daddy
was dropping his pants and shorts, ripping off
his tie, his shirt and standing nude in front of
her. She marveled at his terrific prick, long, like
a big pillar.

She grabbed it anxiously and wrapped both
her tiny hands around the billowing staff. She
eyed the plum-red head, saw it squirt a bubble
of cum, then ducked down and kissed the
squirting tip, swirling her tongue on it in keen
impatience.

Bob was breathless. “O0000, uh, uh, uh,” he
sighed.

Stefanie reached between his legs and tried
to hold his balls but they were so big she could
only get one of them in the palm of her hand. She
sucked down on his cock, hungry for it, greedy
for it, gulping voraciously, craving his prick.

“My darling, baby!” her father cried. “Suck
me, please!”

And Stefanie did. She was thirsty for the thick
cream that spilled from that bulging cockhead.
She licked away each spurting gob.

But just before Bob climaxed, he pushed her
away from his tremulous cock. “Would you like
to fuck, honey?”

“Oh, yes, like last night?”

“Yes”

“I want to,” she whined.

Again her father dipped to his knees in front
of her, worked himself between her lovely legs.

He gripped her thighs from underneath and
pulled her down farther on the chair so her pussy
was offered to him. He wiggled in on it, the tip
of his prick brushing the curly coil of cunthair
between her legs.

He leaned in and kissed her softly on the lips.

He cupped her tits in his hands, squeezing
them through her sweater. Then he leaned back
and pushed his prick at her pussy. It lodged at
the opening, the mammoth head sticking there.

“Now, Stephanie. I'm going to try to slip
some cock in there,” he said.

“Oooo0000h,” she sobbed. He pushed and
his cock slicked into her dripping pussy at least
three inches. The rest, at least nine inches, stood
straight between them like a hard pipe that
connected two plugs.

“Ah, ah, ah,” Stefanie gasped.

“Does it hurt, darling?”

All she could do was moan in delight.

Bob began a slow stroking action, fucking
Stefanie’s sweet, young cunt. “I dont want to
hurt you,” he said.

“You're not,” she panted.

“Do you like my prick in there like that?”

“Oh, Daddy! Daddy! I love this!” she yelled,
unable to control her passion, her desire, her
emotions.

“I'm fuckin’ you with it



“Oh, please! Fuck me!” Stefanie shouted.

He pumped her another inch, but saw her
grimace so he stopped there and stroked what
cock he had inside her in and out. Stefanie
floated with the soft, light-headed sensations.

“Oh, Daddy!” she cried as though she might
flood tears at any moment. “You're fucking me!”

“Yes I am”

“Don't stop, Daddy”

“I won't, because I love you, Stefanie.”

“I love you too, Daddy”

“That’s why we're fuckin;” he said.

“It feels so, sooooo good, Daddy,” she sobbed.

“I know it does, honey”

“Daddy, I'm going to—" Her breath caught
in her throat.

“Cum?”

“Daddy!” she bellowed.

His cock bucked and fucked, slicked and
slipped in and out of Stefanie’s aching pussy.

“It’s so big!” she cried. “Your prick is so big,
Daddy!”

She screeched as she watched his prick
plunge in and out, that giant stalk extended
between them. She reached down and clasped it
in her hand and squeezed his prickshaft just as
she buzzed all over with the delicious sensation
she loved so much.

“Cum... mmm... mmmmmmm...” she
sighed.

“Cumming?” her father prodded.

((Yes!))

And they crested together.

Bob pumped his blue-ribbon cock into her
as his body was also gripped by a violent climax.
Stefanie’s head snapped back against the chair.
She lifted her hips, bumping and bucking them
to her daddy, trying to take as much cock as she
could. Then she felt his prick erupt.

“God!” her daddy screamed.

“Fuck me, Daddy!” Stefanie swooned.

“Ooooaaaaaah,” he whispered.

Stefanie felt the thick flush of hot cream
rush into her, as though someone had turned on
a garden hose. His cock squirted and spilled out
all its milk.

Stefanie shuddered and fell weakly back
on the chair, never before having experienced
such joy. She could feel her daddy’s cock beating,
thumping and spitting another soft load into her
cunt. Then he fell down on top of her, hugging
her waist, holding her tight.

“I love you, my baby,” he whispered.

“I love you too, Daddy; she replied. “Can do
it again? Can we do it again soon?”

“Of course we can.” Her father smiled. m
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c arol decided she really should spend some

time in her flower garden. But after only

half an hour of stooping and digging in
the hot sun, she felt ready for a cool bath. She
hadn’t seen anything of her son Bill since school
got out, but didn't think too much about it as
she climbed the stairs to the second landing and
headed for the bathroom at the end of the hall.

Butalmostatthe door she stopped, tilting her
head to one side to listen. Coming from behind
the partially shut door of the bathroom were un-
mistakable low moans and sighs, and an erratic
squeaking noise which she recognized as the
rusty hinges on the toilet seat shed been trying to
get Ken to replace. But she couldn’t understand
why the squeaking was so loud and continuous—
almost as though someone were bouncing up
and down on the seat. And the moans and sighs
were like the hushed cries of passion that Ken
made whenever they made love. She stepped
closer to the door, moving quietly, wondering
what was going on. She was just about ready to
knock on the door when she suddenly realized
exactly what must be happening. The continual
squeaking noise, the sighs and moans—Bill had
to be in there, jerking off!

Lowering her hand, she very carefully put
her head next to the edge of the partially open
door, peeking with one eye around the corner,
and had to quickly pull back and put a hand over
her mouth to stifle an outcry at what she saw. Her
son was seated on the toilet, completely naked,
his clothes in a heap on the floor. In one hand he
held a magazine close to his face and, although
she hadn't been able to make it out, she knew it
must be some sort of porno magazine. But what
Carol’s eyes had locked on and burned into her
brain was the sight of his other hand hurriedly
jerking up and down on a raging erection. The
image was burned into her mind’s eye: her son’s
thick, crimson-flushed cock jerking about in his
fist, gleaming in the bright fluorescent light of
the bathroom with his spit.

Carol hurried quietly back down the halland
into her room, quietly closing the door and then
leaning against it for support, her legs suddenly
trembling and weak underneath her. Try as she
might, she couldn’t get that image of Bill's young,
thick cock out of her mind. What confused and
dismayed her was not that she had seen her own
son jerking off, but that the sight had so aroused
her! Her twat was creaming, dribbling moisture
down her trembling legs. She had never ever
thought of her own son in such a sexual way
before, but now suddenly she could not rid

by Paul Mall



herself of the lewd thoughts she was forming in
her brain.

She looked across the room at the unmade
king-size bed that she and her husband shared
every night, the still-crumpled sheets a mute
testimony to their frenzied lovemaking that
very night before. But in her mind’s eye, she saw
not her husband Ken, but her son Bill stretched
out naked before her there, his cock jutting up
immense and heavy from his groin, a powerful
instrument of pleasure waiting for her to make
use of it. Carol's mouth watered at the thought
of how it would feel to explore such forbidden
lusts.

With a ragged cry, she moved away from the
door to the dresser, leaning forward to stare at
herself in the mirror. What am I thinking of! My
own son! But... so hard, so beautiful! I... I can’t
get it out of my mind! Maybe, maybe if I just go
back he'll be finished... we can talk...

Unconsciously, she had slipped one hand off
the dresser and into the front of her short robe,
a long finger rubbing and stroking her inflamed
clit. The throbbing desire in her cunt grew hotter
and hotter as she stared into her own lustful re-
flection, seeing not her face but once again the
image of her son, smiling back at her, his hand
wrapped around his fat cock, offering it to her
for her pleasure.

“I've got to face this...” she sobbed, focusing
back in on her own image and gasping in
shocked surprise when she saw the pure lust
radiating from her eyes.

Hurrying from the bedroom, she strode
purposefully back down the hall and, without
pausing, pushed open the bathroom door and
walked boldly in, although all her nerves felt on
end and sweat began to coat her as she did so.
But she knew she had to face these feelings and
conquer them, one way or the other.

“Mom!” Bill shouted in surprise as the door
suddenly burst open. He had been only a few
seconds from coming, but the surprise of his
mother’s entrance wilted his thick erection like
a splash of cold water, and he quickly dropped
the magazine into his lap to hide his cock.

TI... ah... Jeez, Mom! You could knock or
something...” he coughed out, squirming un-
comfortably on the toilet seat, unable to look at
her.

Emboldened by his nervousness, Carol
thrust out one hand, pointing to the magazine
he clutched in his lap. “Just what is that you have
there, young man?” she asked, her voice firm,
but trembling just a bit at the end, betraying ever
so slightly her own nervousness as well.

“I... nothing, Mom,” Bill mumbled, wanting
to hide the incriminating sex magazine, but
unable to move it without revealing his flaccid
penis. He looked up at her for the first time and
his eyes widened in surprise. In her hurried rush
into the bathroom, his mother’s robe had started
to fall open, already loosened from her frantic
gropings in the bedroom. Bill found himself
staring up into the incredibly deep cleavage of
her huge tits, now half-exposed to his eyes. His

cock suddenly jerked back to life beneath the
covering magazine.

“Hand it over;” Carol ordered, keeping her
hand extended toward him. She had noticed the
magazine jump slightly, even though both of his
hands were on top of it, and her mouth grew dry
when she realized the only thing that could have
caused it.

“Aw, gee, Mom, I... I can’t!” Bill half-cried,
both embarrassed by being caught beating off,
and unable to take his eyes off his mother’s
half-bare body.

Carol remained silent, her hand out-
stretched to him and a disapproving frown on
her face. With an embarrassed sigh, Bill handed
her the magazine and then quickly dropped
both his hands back to cover his groin—no easy
task now that his long cock was almost to its full
length. “Can’t I put on my pants, Mom?”

“You just sit right there and be quiet, young
man,” Carol admonished with faked anger. Her
heart was pounding furiously as she glanced
through the slick pages of the magazine. It was
filled with dozens of sharp clear photos of a
handsome couple fucking and sucking. Carol
felt her pussy creaming as she looked at photos

“Oh, Billy,” she
cooed, “what a

marvelous cock you
have, darling boy!"’

of the man’s long thick cock being shoved into
the woman’s pussy, mouth or ass. Near the back
of the magazine she came across a full-page
photo of the girl’s face, her features twisted up
in exquisite ecstasy. The sheer sensual power of
that photo shocked Carol more than any of the
more graphic ones had.

“She certainly is a beautiful woman,” Carol
said, folding the magazine and crossing her
arms under her massive breasts, looking down
at her son still squirming uncomfortably before
her. “Youd like to make love to a woman like her,
wouldn’t you, Billy?”

“I... I guess so...” he said, staring at the tile
floor.

“Have you been masturbating in here, Bill?”

“Oh, Mom!” Bill started to complain, his
cheeks growing bright-red. “I... sometimes I
just... I can’t help it, Mom!”

Carol licked her lips in lustful anticipation
of what she was about to do, and got down to
her knees in front of Bill. The magazine had
helped her decide that it was time to go for broke.
Placing one hand lightly on his knee, she put the
other under his chin and lifted his face to look
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at her.

“Billy, honey, listen. I hate to know you're
abusing yourself this way. Sex is something
beautiful and wonderful between two people,
and not something you should do furtively and
sneakily””

Bill was trembling all over at his mother’s
gentle touch, her two hands only lightly resting
on his skin, but making his cock turn into a
white-hot steel bar under his protective hands.
He couldn't remember ever being so turned-on
before, not even in his recent heavy fucking
session with Gwen. That had been a surprise,
but this was something he had dreamed of for
years. Although he tried not to, he couldn’t keep
from staring now at his mother’s tits, now falling
half out of her robe. His mouth watered at the
sight of her luscious, heavy tits only inches away
from him.

“I know you weren't able to... to relieve
yourself before I found you in here...” Carol
took a deep breath and then the final plunge. “It
really makes me sad to think of you in here, all
alone like this... would you... would you like
me to do it for you?”

Once started, she found the words coming
in a flood. “Would you like me to finish what
got started by this pretty lady in here? Would
you like that, Billy?” As she spoke she was slowly
sliding her hand up onto his thigh.

“Mom! I... what do you...?” Billy couldn’t
believe the words he was hearing, the look of
lust now blazing powerfully in his mother’s eyes.
As her hand stroked his muscular thigh, all he
could say was, “Do... do you mean it?”

“Of course, honey. I know how it is for a
young man, all that passion with no release...”
Carol inched her hand ever farther up his thigh,
her eyes locked on her son’s. “I'm just as pretty
as that lady in the pictures, aren’t I, Billy?”

“Yes,” he managed to croak through his
suddenly dry throat. He was now aware of
her hands on top of his. She gently but firmly
grasped him by the wrists.

“So, there’s no reason you should have to do
this all by yourself, is there? Let mother help you”

She pulled his hands away, and as his fully
erect cock sprang up long and hard, Carol’s
eyes opened wide. “Oh, Billy;” she cooed
almost breathlessly, “what a marvelous cock
you have, darling boy!” She dropped his wrists
and instantly wrapped both her hands around
his hot, thick prick. Her pussy gave a spasm of
arousal at finally making contact, and Carol felt
a trickle of her juices run down her inner thighs.

“Oh, God! Oh, God!” Bill moaned, spreading
his legs apart, unconsciously starting to thrust
his hips forward in a silent offering of his hard
raging prick to his mother’s skillful hands. Carol
began a slow, tender caress of his steel-hard pole
of youthful flesh. She slid her tightly clasping
digits slowly up and down the long, throbbing
shaft, watching her son squirm with pleasure as
she worked wonders on his young penis.

“You've got such a nice, long cock, Billy. Just
like your father;” she grinned. “I do this for him,



too, you know.”

Bill could hardly believe how things were
turning out. He had hardly expected things to
turn outlike this, yet here he was, his own mother
lovingly stroking his dick, slowly bringing him
to a fever pitch of passion.

“I know how hard it is for a man once he gets
an erection if he doesn't find relief somehow.
And this is such a big, heavy erection,” she sighed,
letting her head drop a little lower into his lap so
that her breath flowed warmly over his belly, her
eyes intently studying the bloated red crown of
his cock.

“Oh, yeah,” Bill sighed. “I want to come so
bad I can taste it!”

“Do you want me to leave you alone so you
can finish, Billy?” she asked him, suddenly
releasing his cock and letting her hands drop
away. His unrestrained prick bobbed about
freely in the air, standing up like a third leg from
his groin.

“Mom, please!” he said with a grimace of
pain on his face as she moved back. “Grab it
again! It feels so good when you do it!”

“Mothers always know best, dear,” she
laughed. “I should probably hate myself for
this, but I just can't resist your gorgeous cock!”
Reaching up between his legs again, she grabbed
his bulky prick and began to jerk more vigor-
ously on the shaft, making his breath come in
rapid-fire bursts as he got hotter and hotter.

“Oh, Mom, Mom...” Bill moaned, sliding
his hips up and down now, pushing his cock
through her tight fingers, working faster and
faster. “You're one hell of a prick-handler, Mom!”

Carol just smiled and continued massaging
his flailing meat, aroused by both the feel and
smell of her own aroused son, fully in her control,
his youthful prick ramming back and forth in
her hand as she pumped on his inflated meat
shaft. The bloated crown was glowing darker
now, and she could see his fat balls churning
with their hot load.

Bill could stand it no longer, his lifelong
dream was coming true, and he could control
the end no more. “Oh, yeah, I'm gonna come!”
he shouted, gripping the sides of the toilet tightly
in his fists, and bouncing his hips up and down
on the squealing seat to drive his cock into her
fingers, fucking his mother’s fist.

“Yessss,” Carol hissed excitedly, her eyes
never leaving the head of his cock. “Come for
me, my little man! Shoot your gorgeous hot cum
all over my hand!”

“Here it comes, Mom!” he screamed and,
with a last convulsion of his hips, sent the
burning load of his youthful balls barreling into
his cock.

Carol squeezed with delight as the first hot,
heavy stream of jizz burst into view, her wildly
jerking hand sending it flying everywhere in
the bathroom in gleaming droplets. Thick gobs
fell onto her exposed breasts, oozing down her
silken skin to leave gleaming cum tracks.

“Come for me, Billy, come for momma...”

she giggled as she kept beating his hot meat

shaft, coaxing out jet after hot jet of jism.

Bill watched in awe as she lowered her head
and pointed his pumping cock at her own face,
taking his cum juice onto her facial features and
into her wide-open mouth, drinking her sons
sperm.

“Hot and sweet,” she cooed as his cock finally
came to a shuddering halt. The room and both
their bodies were sprayed with droplets of his
steamy semen, and never releasing her grip on
his still-erect cock, Carol leaned forward and
happily licked every drop of juice off her scions
belly. Digging her tongue into his navel, she
scooped up one last thick dollop of his salty jizz,
then smacked her lips with pleasure.

“Youre your father’s son, all right! That
was a hell of a load, and sweet to eat!” Bill was
still amazed to hear his own mother talking so
openly about sex, but the effect was great.

She let her free hand roam over her own
thighs as she knelt between Bill’s legs, still gently
pumping his thick cock. Her pussy was pulsing
unmercifully now, demanding her attention.
She untied the belt of her robe and let it drop to
the floor. Cool air wafted over her naked flesh,
but did nothing to soothe the fiercely pounding

Bill moaned as he
felt his cock slide
into the slippery

hole of his mother's
pussy slot. “’Oh,
Christ! Mom!!"

blood coursing through her veins, the burning
in her cunt. What she really needed to put out
her lustful fire was the fleshy hose of her own
horny son.

Looking up, she could see her own face
in the huge wall mirror behind the sink. Her
beautiful face, flushed and damp with perspira-
tion and sperm, reflected her own inner turmoil.
She had just jerked off her own son, had licked
up his hot cum juices, and loved every second
of it!

In a way, she felt guilty because she actually
felt no guilt over what she had done. She felt it
had been something beautiful and fulfilling. She
started to slowly rise to her feet now, letting her
robe drop away completely from her lush body.

Bill watched in awe as his mother stood up
in front of him, totally nude, every curve and
valley of her luscious body only inches from his
face. She had to release his cock as she stood,
and the still-erect sex organ pointed up proudly
toward the center of her long limber legs, to the
thick growth of dark hair on her love mound,
and higher still to the erotically out-thrusting
globes of her huge breasts.
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Bill's eyes locked on the swollen lips of her
pussy, gleaming wet and slippery with the juices
of her arousal.

Carol moaned softly, and her right hand slid
across her thigh to bury itself in that dripping
mound. “Mmmm, I'm so hot, Billy! So hot!”
Bill was hypnotized by the sight of his mother
thrusting one long finger again and again into
her steamy cunt, frigging herself only inches
from his face.

“I've gotta have you, Mom!” he cried out,
reaching forward and throwing his arms around
her waist, pulling her toward him hungrily.

Carol let herself be dragged forward,
slipping her wet digits from her snatch to grab
his strong shoulders, and opening her thighs
wide as she settled down onto his lap. His thick
cock was trapped between their hot bodies, the
long length of the jerking shaft nestling into the
wet lips of her fur-framed cunt. Mother and son
clung together tightly, squirming and panting in
frenzied passion.

“Oh yes, yes,” Carol murmured. “Fuck me,
Billy! Fuck your loving mother!” The fevered
slit of her quim sucked at his cock like a nether
mouth, covering the shaft with her warm
womanly juices. Carol sucked in a sudden sharp
breath as the crown of his prick suddenly grazed
over the stiff, swollen bud of her clit.

"AAAAHH!” she breathed loudly, tensing
her hips and grinding harder into him as the
electric shock of pure pleasure radiated out from
her nubbin.

Her head rolled about weakly in passion, and
both mother and son gave little sighs and moans
of incestuous lust. Carol raised herself up slightly,
pushing up from his lap so that his long cock
slid down over her greasy slit, gradually sliding
lower in the lips and nearing the tender, tight
opening leading up into her hot fuck channel.
Her mouth formed into a silent “O” of passion
as his thick prick caressed through the sensitive
flesh, but she knew she couldn’t long deny the
piercing thrusts deep within her greedy snatch.

“Unngh!” Bill moaned as he felt his cock
slide into the slippery hole of her pussy slot, then
rammed forward to drive hard and strong into
his mother’s cunt. “Oh, Christ! Mom!! Yeah!!”

“So good—so good!” Carol was moaning as
he crammed her full of hard cock, her hands
clawing feverishly at his head. His stiff pecker
pried farther into her, the firm, educated flesh
of her cunt sucking and dragging on it, and
the small bathroom filled with the wet sucking
sounds of their wildly hot fucking.

Bill buried his face in her giant tits as he
fucked upward for all he was worth, stuffing
his mother to bursting with his monster cock.
Licking and sucking on the warm, smooth flesh
of her mammoth tits, the thought that he was
actually fucking his own mother was almost
enough to make him blow his balls right then
and there. She was so hot around his prick, so
warm, so incredibly wet!

“O0o00hh!! Aaahh!” she sighed, working her
hips in circles and bouncing up and down on his



powerful thighs, pressing her aching flesh even
more forcefully against his young prick. “Oh,
Billy!! Do it to me!! Oh my sweet, sweet baby!
Give it all to your loving momma!!”

Bill was eagerly cramming her as full as he
could, his cock buried balls-deep now, jerking
and thrusting about in her hot snatch. With
his mouth sucking hungrily on one throbbing
nipple and his cock buried in her thrilling cunt,
Bill could have died happily right there.

Carol's mind focused on the image of the
beautifully sculpted cock she had held just
moments before, and she could imagine that
bloated purple cockhead buried deep inside
her cunt. Her own loving son was rubbing that
blazing tip of his cock into her most intimate
flesh. The exciting image was intoxicating
enough to send still another electric charge
of pleasure throughout her body. The tremors
seemed to flow upward to her nipples, and the
cherry-red tips hardened and throbbed between
Bill's sucking, slippery lips.

“MMMMI!!” she moaned, thrusting her hips
down hard, wanting to have him totally in her
snatch, digging his balls into her splayed labia.

“Oh, darling! Darling Billy, fuck me! I've got
to have you—I can’t help myself! Aiee! Yes! Yes!!”

Bill let one hand drop from her ripe breasts
and squeezed itbetween their bumping, sweating
bodies, his hand closing in on the ripe, tingling

bud of her clitoris as his cock continued sawing
in and out of her snatch. As he worked at her
stiff button of lust with his fingers, his mother
stiffened every muscle in her body and thrust
forward again. Massive tremors shook her from
head to foot, and she crushed his head into her
wildly jumping breasts as her breath whistled
through passion-twisted lips.

“Unngh! I'm coming... COMING!!” she
panted. “Ohhh, sweet, sweeetttt cummmmM-
MMMMMMI!!”

Bill felt her pussy spasming around his
burning cock shaft as she suddenly broke into a
tidal wave of orgasmic pleasure, and the rippling
woman-flesh squeezingand kneading hisalready
over-excited prick sent him back into the throes
of ecstasy as well.

“Yeah! Oh Mom, MOM!” he shouted into
her breasts, suddenly whipping both his hands
around to brutally grasp her thrusting ass cheeks
and hold her down onto his jerking cock. “I'm
coming in you! Fuck!! FucckkkkKKKKKK!!”

Carol held herself in the strained position,
every muscle stretched to the limit as she felt his
cock blasting forth its load of white-hot cum,
flooding her snatch with love juice. Bill's shouts
into her tits sent little after-tremors of pleasure
through her as she came down off her orgasmic
high.

Bill was thrashing about wildly as he
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SUCKING ON THEM WHEN HE WAS A BABY.
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spent his seed inside her, caught up in the joy
of fucking his own mother, and his elbow ac-
cidentally struck the flush lever of the toilet.
Somehow the loud sound of the sudden rushing
water, coupled with her son’s youthful, incestu-
ous cock pumping her full of his gooey jizz, sent
Carol suddenly back again over the brink and
into yet a second bone-busting orgasm!

As the last tingles of delight slowly ebbed
from her cunt, she slumped forward limply into
his arms.

“Oh Billy, Bill...” she sighed, catching her
breath. “I know we shouldn’t have, but now that
it's done, I'm not sorry.’

Bill gently kneaded the firm flesh of his
mother’s ass, his cock still lying warm and
tingling in her syrupy hole. He had finally done
it! Finally gotten into his mother’s burning
snatch. And where there was a first time, there
would have to be many, many more! m

Excerpted from
The Tough Get Coming
by Paul Mall
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by Kathy Andrews

Tommy loves his new camera... especially when he's sneaking naughty photos of his sexy Mom!




he bulb flashed.
“Tommy!” Karen shrieked, her arms

swiftly covering her straining tits.

Her son laughed, running out of the
bathroom.

“Damn you!” she called through the open
door. “T knew I should never have bought you
that camera!”

Karen was sitting in the tub, surrounded
by scented bubbles. She had not expected her
son to dart in and take her picture with his new
instant camera. She had been startled, to say the
least. For a while she sat fuming, embarrassed
more than angry with him.

Ever since she had given him the camera
last week, he was always sneaking up on her and
taking a picture, sometimes when she was in
awkward positions. Like the time two days ago
when she had been on her hands and knees, her
head shoved under the kitchen sink, searching
for a box of scouring powder she knew she had,
but couldn’t find. Her shoulders had been down,
her ass in the air, and her skirt had lifted. He had
shown her the picture after it developed, and she
had blushed at what she saw.

The backs of her slim thighs were shown,
of course, but she had not expected to see the
slight bulge of her cunt against the crotch of her
panties. She had tried to tear the picture up, but
he had jerked it back and run off, laughing. He
even had one of her sitting on the toilet, but the
only thing that showed then was her knees, her
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panties on them.

Now he had one of her tits, her naked tits.
He was becoming bolder with the camera, she
knew, and she felt it was time to say something,
yet she didn't want to say anything.

She found it oddly pleasant that her son took
the pictures of her. It caused a funny little tingle
in the pit of her stomach. She didn’t mind, not
really, as long as he didn't show them to any of
his little friends. She could imagine the fun they
would have with such pictures. She visualized
a group of young boys sitting around, looking
at her image in full color, her tits exposed, her
panties dangling, and jerking off their little
hard-ons frantically. It amused her in a way, but
it also embarrassed her.

She washed the soap oft her body, standing
up in the tub as the water drained, and keeping a
wary eye on the door. It was still open as her son
had left it. She turned the shower on and let the
stinging spray rinse the rest of her body free of
soap. She was reaching for the huge towel when
she saw her son peek around the door at her.

“Tommy! I'm warning you!” she yelped,
jerking the towel about her body quickly. “Take
one more picture and youre going to get it,
young man!”

“Get what, Mom?” he giggled.

“You'll find out,” she said, holding the towel
protectively over her flawless tits, making sure it
covered below her crotch.

“Promises, promises,” Tommy taunted. Then

he did something that made Karen gasp, he
stepped into the open, grabbed his balls and
wiggled his hand.

“Eat this!” he said, then raced away, laughing
gleefully.

Karen had frozen with the towel barely
hanging on her body, her mouth and eyes wide.
Hehad never doneanythinglike thatwith her. She
was more surprised than angry at the moment,
wondering where he could have learned such a
suggestive gesture. She didn’t think her son was
old enough to know much about such things.

She got out of the tub after turning the
shower oft, slipping to the door and closing it.
This time she turned the lock. Feeling secure, she
dried herself with the towel, then she realized
she had not brought fresh clothing with her. All
she had was the towel. She peeked out of the
door, afraid her son was lurking there with his
camera. But he was not around. She opened the
door wider. Her room was about five feet away,
and she made a dash for it.

She felt, more than saw, the flash go off.

She felt the heat of it on her thighs and
ass, and with a yelp, she raced into her room,
slamming the door. She had no idea where her
son had been hiding; she had not seen him.
Leaning against the closed door, she felt the
coolness of the wood, and realized her towel had
flapped as she ran, that her ass had been fully
exposed. With a flush on her face, she moved to
her dresser, looking at herself in the mirror.
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Karen was a lovely woman, a beautiful
woman. She had deep, copper-colored hair and
sparkling green eyes, wide-spaced. Her nose was
small and straight, and her mouth full, moist.
She was of average height, her features soft, yet
smoldering with freshly promise. Letting the
towel fall to the floor, she looked at her tits. They
were found and firm, her nipples tilted upward.
She could place her tits next to any center-
fold and come out even, if not the winner, she
decided.

Maybe that was why Tommy shot those
pictures of her. Maybe he had secretly stashed
some of those magazines, and wanted to see
how his mother compared with those beauties.
Somehow, the thought made her feel good.

Her stomach was flat, her waist narrow.
Karen’s hips rounded and flowed in a graceful
curve to her slender, sleek thighs. They were
long thighs, smooth-textured, tanned to a honey
color. The white of her flesh across her hips and
tits testified to her bikini size, which was tiny, to
say the least.

She looked down at her body in the mirror,
seeing the thick patch of her pussy hair. It was
shaped like a fan, with a very thin line growing
up to her dimpled belly button. The hair was
very thick, concealing the pink lips of her cunt.
Running her hand through her pussy hair, she
parted the slightly pufty lips, seeing the tip of
her clit peek out teasingly. She couldn’t resist
running the tip of her finger over it.

The tremor that rippled through her brought
a soft gasp of delight from her throat. The hair of
her cunt was soft, like silk, she thought. Her clit
felt hot on her finger, and when she shoved her
hand between her thighs, cupping her cunt, she
could feel the heat of it, literally.

Selecting a pair of white shorts, she wiggled
her firm ass into them, sucking in her stomach
to zip them up. Sliding her arms into a summer
sweater, she noticed her nipples poking against
it, outlined. Karen gazed at herself again in the
mirror, and felt something that sent a shiver
through her.

She wanted her son to take pictures of her.

The thought startled her as much as Tommy’s
camera flash did.

“You crazy broad!” she whispered to her re-
flection.

Wondering if such thoughts were due to her
lack of a sex life, she sat on the edge of her bed,
thinking. Karen was married, but her husband
was off overseas with an oil company. She saw
him maybe once or twice a year, and then only
for about a month. What love they had once had
was no longer there.

In the beginning, when he started going out
of the country on those jobs, Karen had suffered
with frustration that almost drove her up the
walls. She learned, with difficulty, to cope, using
her fingers and hands to satisfy the craving in
her cunt.

Now her son was taking those pictures of
her. And Karen wanted him to. Lewd pictures.

“Yes, you are crazy, you dumb broad,” she

said to herself in a whispery voice. She ran her
hand up her thigh, toward her crotch, then
jerked it away as if burned.

The sound of the door opening caused her
to look up. Tommy peeked in, a grin on his face,
a twinkle in his young eyes.

“Tommy, she said, lifting a finger in warning.

Her son grinned wider, then tossed a picture
to her. She saw her naked ass flashing as she
raced toward her room, and then he tossed the
other picture. Karen saw herself in the tub, her
tits exposed, a startled expression on her face.

“You like that, don’t you?” she asked, looking
up at him. “You really like to surprise me with
that damned camera, don’t you?”

Tommy nodded, grinning from ear to ear.

“Okay, take my picture,” she said before she
could stop herself.

She flung her legs wide open, arching her
hips up as she leaned back on one elbow, her
beautiful face assuming a lewd expression. The
crotch of her white shorts drew tightly into her
cunt, molding around her pussylips and giving
a hint of her cunt slit.

Tommy sucked in a deep breath, his eyes
staring between his mother’s thighs.

“Okay, take my
picture,” she said,

flinging her legs
wide open, arching
her hips up

“Go on,” she said, her voice throaty. “Take
my picture if you want to. Take all the damned
pictures of me you want.”

“Really, Mom?” he asked, excitement in his
voice.

As an answer, Karen twisted her ass, making
her legs go wider until the whole expanse of her
crotch was showing. Coppery curls of pussy hair
escaped the tight band, making Tommy’s eyes
blaze.

He rushed from the room, and Karen
wondered if she had frightened him. But he was
back quickly, his camera in his hand. When he
lifted it, aiming at her, Karen arched her ass up,
legs open as far as she could get them, her green
eyes taking on a smoldering heat as she licked her
lips. She placed a hand on her inner thigh, her
fingertips near the crotch of her shorts. The bulb
flashed, and as he lowered the camera, Tommy
stared open-eyed into his mother’s crotch.

Karen held her pose, watching her son
gasping, then lowered her eyes to the front of his
pants. His cock was starting to bulge outward.

“Let me see it,” she asked in a soft voice when
the picture was developed. Tommy handed it to
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her, and Karen looked at it. She saw what her son
had seen. She felt a rippling excitement shoot up
her spine as she looked at herself. It was a sexy
picture, obviously of a woman aroused. She saw
the hair sticking from her crotch, the outlines of
her cunt, the way her nipples protruded at her
tight sleeveless sweater. “Not bad at all. I look
as good as those girls in the magazines, don't I,
Tommy?”

“You look better, Mom,” he said, his voice
quivering.

“So, you do have those magazines!” Karen
said, grinning at her son. “I thought that was
where you got the idea”

Karen lay back, drawing one knee up.

“Want to take more?” she asked, her voice
husky, her eyes hot.

Tommy giggled and lifted his camera.

Karen drew her knee back to her tit,
smashing it, parting the other leg wide. Tommy
moved to his mother’s feet, and shot the camera
up her thigh, directly at her crotch. Karen lifted
her head, and the lens caught the fire in her
green eyes, the expression of wanton hunger on
her face.

“Very nice,” she murmured.

“Let me take some more, Mom,” Tommy
asked, his voice shaking.

Karen glanced at the front of her son’s pants.
His cock was swollen into full hardness now,
throbbing at the tight jeans. He didn't seem to
notice his prick showed, or else he didn’t care,
Karen thought.

“Take all you want,” she whispered.

She sat up, her knees pulled up, but spread
wide. She lowered one shoulder of her sweater,
almost exposing her nipple. Pressing her arms
against her tits, she crushed them together. Both
her hands were between her thighs, her fingers
making a frame to call attention to the tight
crotch of her shorts. She licked her lips, gazing
erotically at the camera.

“Take one this way, she said, her voice hardly
loud enough to be heard.

She turned onto her stomach and drew her
knees beneath her body, sending her tightly clad
ass into the air. She parted her knees, her head
twisted to look past her shoulder at her son as he
lifted the camera behind her. Tommy held the
camera up for a long time before he pressed the
shutter switch. Karen gazed at his cock, seeing
the outline of it, feeling her cunt seeping juices,
her clit swollen into a very hard knot, throbbing
deliciously. She moved one hand up her thigh,
and curled her fingers into the tight crotch of
her shorts.

Tommy, holding the camera up with one
hand, slipped his other to the front of his pants.
He tried to adjust the pressure on his cock, and
couldn’t. With fumbling fingers, he jerked the
zipper down and lifted his hard cock from his
pants.

Karen made a wet, swallowing sound as she
stared at her son’s cock. It was longer than she
would have thought, with a smoothly swollen
head and a dripping piss hole. She licked her



lips, her uplifted ass swaying as the heat of her
cunt increased significantly.

Holding the shaking camera with both
hands, Tommy peered at his mother’s upraised
ass through the viewer. Karen watched her son’s
cock jerk up and down, finding it exciting to see,
sticking from his pants this way. She moved her
fingers along the tightness of her shorts, feeling
the pressure in her cunt. She whimpered softly.

“Take it!” she hissed. “Take my picture now,
Tommy!” Still Tommy waited.

“Take a picture of my ass!” Karen breathed
hotly. “Hurry!”

The bulb flashed, and Tommy lowered the
camera, still staring at his mother’s upturned
ass, watching her fingers rubbing up and down
at her crotch. His cock jerked up and down, and
Karen saw a bead of liquid fall from his piss hole.
She didn’t lower her ass; instead, she wagged it,
pressing her fingers at her pussy hard enough to
bring a moan from her throat.

Tommy stood frozen, his eyes fixed upon
his mother’s ass. Karen felt herself trembling as
she stared at his rigid cock. There was a burning
itch inside her cunt and her mouth became so
watery, she couldn’t swallow fast enough.

“Tommy, she whispered in a hoarse voice.
“Oh, Tommy!”

The camera slipped out of his hand and
bounced on the bed. She saw her son curl his
fingers into fists, his chest heaving up and down.
His eyes burned right into her crotch, right at her
lewdly uplifted ass. Karen rubbed her fingers at
the tight band suggestively, her ass swaying with
invitation.

“Tommy, she whimpered again. “Please,
baby...”

Karen stretched her other hand for him,
her fingers extended, her eyes blazing on his
exposed cock.

“Let me,” she cried softly. “Let me... I want
to touch it!”

Tommy moved woodenly to the side of his
mother’s bed. He never took his eyes off her ass,
her fingers that rubbed at the crotch.

Strands of coppery hair showed along each
side of her shorts now, and that sent shivers of
anticipation about his young body.

Karen felt a wildness flooding her body.
Tommy stood at the side of her bed, his cock
hard and throbbing, only a few inches above her
open hand. She felt a drop of liquid fall into her
palm, and the lips of her cunt expanded as her
clit pulsated.

“Oooooh, Tommy!” Karen sobbed, and
grabbed her son’s cock.

She squeezed it, bringing a grunt of pleasure
from him. Karen felt the hot hardness in her fist,
felt it run up her arm, making her tits swell, and
down her stomach to her cunt. For a moment
she thought she was going to come.

Karen held her son’s cock, wanting to pump
it, afraid to pump it.

Tommy shook, leaning over slightly, looking
at her ass. She clutched his cock, seeing his
cockhead bulge more, his piss hole flaring wide.

The urge to fuck her son was powerful, very
strong. She tried to fight it, but the more she
fought, the stronger she wanted his cock up her
cunt.

“I want... I need..” Karen choked. “Oh,
Tommy!”

She pulled at his cock, then her fist moved
on it, jacking back and forth, her fingers tight.

At the same time, she rubbed faster at her
covered cunt, feeling the wetness seep through
the cloth. She could feel her son leaning over,
watching her fingers. She couldnt see him
because her eyes were glued to the head of his
cock. But she could feel his eyes on her ass, on
her moving fingers. With a groan, she pushed
a finger into her tight crotch, feeling one puffy
cunt lip, wet and slippery. She didn't know if
her son could see the lip of her cunt or not, but
at the moment it didn’t matter. She gripped his
cock as hard as she could, squeezing it, jerking
on it, whimpering with a growing delight.

Tommy was gaping and groaning, watching
his mother’ finger inside her shorts. He saw the
pufty lip of her cunt, the hair growing along it.
He could see just a little of the wetness, and his
balls throbbed tightly inside his jeans. There was

She clutched her
son's cock, seeing

his cockhead bulge
more, his piss hole
flaring wide

a moist sound coming from his mother’s shorts,
a sound he had never heard before, but one that
excited him more than anything he could think
of. He felt his mother’s hand jacking his cock,
felt his balls turn hard. He knew he would come
if his mother kept it up, and he wanted to come
badly.

Karen clutched his cock, whimpering as she
jerked it in short, quick strokes, her eyes never
leaving his swollen prickhead. She felt lewd and
wanton, and she didn’t care. Nothing mattered
at the moment to her except her son’s cock in
her fist, feeling the hardness of it, his eyes on her
ass. She was very close to orgasm herself, and the
tip of her finger moved into the tightness of her
wet cunt. The crotch of her shorts prevented her
from thrusting her finger deeply, and she moved
the tip to her clit, finding the tight confines of
her shorts a hindrance. She wanted them off,
wanted her ass and cunt to be fully exposed to
her son, wanted to stab herself in the cunt with
her fingers violently.

She could actually smell the scent of her
sons cock. It was only about a foot away from
her face, and she could even feel the heat of it.

89

Her eyes shone as she pumped her fist back and
forth. The idea of jacking her son off shot wild
hungers through her body. She jerked faster and
harder, her ass swinging about. She sobbed and
cried out in soft sounds of erotic pleasure. She
felt the increase of his throbs, and knew the
signals.

For a moment she almost stopped.

Then with a cry, she gripped his cock harder
yet, her fist pounding back and forth.

“Mom!” Tommy gasped.

“Oh, Tommy!” she whimpered.

The fingers at her crotch tore at the tightness,
but she couldn’t tear the material. The best she
managed was to expose one swollen lip of her
cunt, with the hair growing along it. Tommy
gulped and his eyes bulged, mesmerized by the
sight of his mother’s pussy.

“Take a picture of me!” Karen shouted.

Quickly, Tommy grabbed his camera, his
cock jerking from his mother’s fist. He stepped
to the foot of the bed, aimed the camera, and
caught the image of his mother’s cunt half-ex-
posed.

“Hurry, Mom!” he yelped, dropping the
camera and shoving his cock back into her fist.
“Hurry, hurry!”

“Yes, baby! Oh, yes!”

Karens fist flew back and forth on his cock.
She cried out as the explosion seared through
her overheated cunt. Her ass jerked about wildly
as she came, and she squeezed as hard as she
could on her son’s cock.

“Oooohhh, Mom!” Tommy groaned.

Come juice gushed from his prick, smearing
her hand and wrist. It almost shot into her face,
but landed an inch away on the bed. Karen cried
out with rapture as she pumped hard on his
cock, watching the creamy come juice boil from
his piss hole.

“Oh, Mom!” Tommy groaned, sinking to his
knees at the edge of her bed, his chest heaving.

“Yes, baby,” she murmured, slowly stretching
her legs out, letting her ass down. She pressed her
cunt into the mattress, her tits crushed beneath
her. She was turned to look at her son, her eyes
still smoldering with a moist hunger. She looked
at her hand, seeing her son’s come juice smeared
all over it. She didn’t wipe it off.

She saw the picture he had taken in the heat
of their passion. Her ass was high in the air, and
she saw the close-up of her cunt, the coppery
curls on it-even the moisture.

Tommy lifted his head and looked at with
her. “That’s the best one yet, Mom,” he said, no
longer breathing hard.

Karen grinned at him.

“What are you going to do with the pictures?”

“Look at them,” he said. “Look at them all
the time”

“Why do you want pictures of me?” she
asked. “Pictures like this?”

“So I can...” He lowered his eyes bashfully.
“You know.’

“Play with yourself,” she said. “Look at my
pictures and play with your... self”



He nodded.

“But,” Karen said softly, looking at her
smeared hand again, “thats what I just did,
played with your... with you. Why do you need
pictures to do it for yourself?”

As soon as she said it, Karen understood the
significance. And, so did Tommy. They looked
at each other, then Karen giggled, the sound like
a naughty child.

“Well, that’s what I did, didn’t I?”

Tommy stood up, his cock dangling. “Do it
again, Mom,” he said eagerly.

Karen gripped his cock, giggling at him.
“Why don't you take more pictures?”

“You really want me to?”

“Why not?” Karen said, pulling on his cock.
“The damage is done now. Go ahead, take all the
pictures of me you want.”

Excitement burned in Tommy’s young eyes.

“Like the ones in the magazines, Mom?”

Karen didn't know what his magazines were,
but suspected they were of the popular men’s
type, with center-folds of naked women. “If you
think I'm prettier than those models, I don’t
mind”

“But what about this?” Tommy asked,
pointing at his cock.

Karen licked her lips as she looked at it. “T’ll
take care of it,” she promised. “Take my picture,
and if you get all excited by it, I'll do it again for
you.”

Tommy had the camera in his hand again.
Karen sat up, leaning against the headboard of
the bed. She slipped one shoulder of her sweater
down, and stretched it away from her nipple.
Tommy was swallowing hard as he gazed at his
mother’s partially exposed tit. Karen grinned
lewdly at him, running a fingertip over the
nipple, making it stand up in hardness.

“Isn’t this the way some of those models do
it?” she whispered huskily.

“Yeah, Mom!” Tommy grunted.

“Take a picture of me with it showing,” she
said.

Tommy did. Her next pose was still on the
bed. This time, she knelt, one tit showing com-
pletely. She unzipped her tight shorts, opening
them at the waist, curls of cunt hair showing.
She arched her body, her expression wanton.
Tommy’s cock was hard again, standing upright,
swaying and throbbing. Karen posed for him,
but her eyes were on his cock. She didn't want to
jack him oft again; she wanted to fuck him.

Getting to the floor, she turned her back
coyly to him, sliding her shorts down. She
wiggled her ass to peel the tight garment to her
thighs, and then she stood up, hanging onto her
shorts in one hand, looking over her shoulder at
her son with hot, glowing eyes. Tommy stared
long and hard at his mother’s creamy ass, the
whiteness of her ass cheeks erotic against the tan
of her thighs and back.

“Take a picture of my... ass,” she whispered.

Tommy gulped, lifting the camera to his
eye. His mother’s ass swelled out, creamy and
smooth, unblemished. It was a much prettier ass

than any of the models in his magazines, he felt.

Karen felt the heat of the flash, and then
sat on the bed, her shorts at her thighs. As her
son stood looking at her, his cock pointing up
in stiffness from his open jeans, she lifted one
knee. Tommy stared at his mother’s cunt. He
couldn’t see her wet pussy lips, but only hair, but
it was enough to make his cock lurch powerful-
ly. Karen stripped her sweater off over her head,
tossing it to the bed. She arched her shoulders,
her tits straining out with rubbery hard nipples.
She grinned as lewdly as she could into his
camera, opening her uplifted knee slightly.

Tommy’s cock dripped again, clear juice
running down his cockshaft. He gazed at his
mother’s body through the viewer. Her shorts
were halfway down her thighs, and he could
see the thick curls of her cunt as he snapped the
picture.

Karen shoved her shorts off her feet, then
with burning eyes, lay back on the bed, her lower
legs over the edge. She parted her knees. Tommy
swallowed hard as he stared, and Karen gave a
soft whimper, then flung her knees as wide as
she could.

“Mom!” Tommy gulped.

“Oh, Mom!"'
Tommy groaned,

and he began to
pound into his
mother’s cunt

He was looking right at his mother’s cunt, her
pink pussy lips wet with juices. Her elongated
clit strained up from the wet folds, and Karen
writhed her ass suggestively. The sensation of
being so openly exposed to her son was fantastic.
She felt as if she could come just having her son
look up her legs and see her fiery pussy.

“Take a picture,” Karen hissed throatily.
“Take a picture of my... of this”

Tommy’s hands shook as he took the picture
of his mother’s cunt. Then Tommy placed the
camera on the bed near his mother’s hip, and
Karen took his hand, pulling and positioning
her son between her legs. She lifted her head as
she held his prick, and rubbed his swollen piss
hole lightly against the wet, burning lips of her
pussy.

“Ohhhhh;” she whimpered.

Tommy gasped with the contact of his cock
against his mother’s cunt.

“Tommy! Please!” Karen sobbed.

The wet heat seared the head of his prick,
and Tommy couldn’t stop the movement. Karen
moaned as she felt the head of her son’s cock
penetrate the slippery lips of her cunt. With his
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cockhead inside her pussy, Tommy suddenly
froze.

“Do it!” Karen hissed.

“Mom, I gotta...”

“Shove it in me!” she urged, swinging her
hips up.

Tommy gasped as he watched his cock
sink into his mother’s cunt. Karen gave a cry of
delight as he felt the hardness of her son’s cock
slide into her cunt. The lips of her pussy rippled,
squeezing, pulling his prick deeper and deeper.

“Shove it to me, Tommy!” she cried out.

Tommy couldn’t resist. He lunged forward,
and his cock was buried into her fiery cunt.
Karen gasped. She felt every inch of her son’s
cock inside her pussy, felt it throb, felt the
hardness. She ran her hands up his arms, and
pulled him on top of her, his face smashing into
her naked tits. Feverishly, Karen ran her hands
down her son’s back, clutching at his ass cheeks
as she lifted her legs, tightening them about his
hips, her ankles locking at the backs of his thighs.

“Fuck me!” Karen screamed.

“Oh, Mom!” Tommy groaned, and he began
to pound into his mother’s cunt.

“Harder!” Karen screamed, digging her
hands into her son’s jerking ass, squeezing his
ass cheeks. “Harder! Faster! Fuck me!”

Karen’s mind spun with the heat of ecstasy.
Her cunt was boiling about her sons cock,
grabbing at it as he pulled back, then expanding
to take it deep as he came down. She flung her
naked ass about wildly, thrashing with steaming
rapture. They made wet sounds as they banged
together, Tommy’s cock stabbing deliciously.

Karen clung to her son’s ass, yelping and
gasping, her ass swinging and twisting. She
began to grind lewdly, her cunt smashing at
the base of his cock. Her clit scraped his hard
cockshaft, sending burning ripples about her
flesh.

“Ohhhh, Tommy, Tommy!” she gurgled. “So
good, baby! So very good!”

Tommy couldn't speak. He clung to his
mother, his face between her tits, humping
wildly, driving his cock in and out of her cunt
with youthful vigor. Karen dug harder into the
tight cheeks of his ass, twisting with powerful
movements as his cock created a burning friction
along the gripping lips of her cunt.

“Ooooh, baby, baby!” she sobbed, twisting
her head about on the bed. “You feel so good
in me! Fuck me, Tommy! Ohhhhh, darling, fuck
me hard and fast and... ohhhhh, yes!”

With a powerful lunge, Karen rammed her
crotch up tight against her sons cock. His prick
seemed to go into her stomach. Karen gasped
and hugged at his ass tightly, her hot thighs scis-
soring up and down his hips. The swelling heat
inside her lower stomach was becoming unbear-
able, overwhelming her.

“Ooooh, baby, baby!” she cried ecstatically.
“I'm going to come, Tommy! Youre going to
make mother come! Harder, faster... I'm going
to come!”

Screaming wildly, Karen threw her burning



cunt upward, and the puffy lips grabbed at her
sons cock. The waves of wet heat shot through
her, the orgasms searing her soul. She screamed
with the intensity of coming, her legs tight
around his hips.

Tommy plunged as fast as he could into his
mother’s convulsing cunt, snorting loudly. He
was about to come, and wasn’t sure what he was
supposed to do. But his mother knew he was
close, and she knew what he was supposed to do.
She clutched his ass, feeling him about to jerk
his prick from her cunt.

“No!” she shrieked. “Do it! Do it in me!
Come in me, Tommy!”

Tommy’s young body became stiff.

“Now!” Karen shouted. “Squirt it in me!
Squirt in mother’s pussy!”

With a heavy grunt, Tommy came. The
rapid gushes of come juice splashed into Karen’s
cunt. She shrieked again with ecstasy, her pussy
sucking at his spurting prick. Even though she
was coming in a ball of tight, white-hot heat, she
still felt the throbbing of her sons cock as he
came copiously into her greedy cunt.

Tommy slumped across his mother’s naked
body, breathing harshly, going limp. Karen
stroked his back, softly and tenderly, feeling the
tremors of his young body, his cock softening
inside her cunt.

After what seemed a long time, Tommy
stirred. He looked down into his mother’s face,
wondering, filled with questions. Karen smiled
up at him, her eyes swimming wetly.

“It was beautiful, Tommy, she whispered.

“I done it, Mom!” he said, awed. “T really
done it at last! It was better than I thought it
would be”

“You mean fucking me?”

“Fucking anybody!”

With alaugh, Karen wrapped her arms about
him, hugging him to her tits, kissing the top of
his head. “Sure beats jacking off, don't it?”

“Any time, Mom,” he agreed.

She turned him loose. “Take a picture of a
well-fucked mother, why don't you?”

“Yeah, that's a good idea,” Tommy said,
slipping his cock from her pussy and picking up
the camera.

Karen saw his cock glistening wetly as she
parted her legs. She moved her hands to her
cunt, and pulled her soaked cunt lips open, her

clit showing. She grinned into the camera as her
son snapped the shutter.

When she saw the finished picture, come
juice could be seen seeping from her pussy.

“You really dont need pictures of me
anymore, you know; she said softly.

“But I still wanna have pictures of you.”

“Okay,” Karen agreed. “You can take all you
want, but you don’t have to look at them and jack
oft. If you feel the need for that, let me know. I've
got the perfect place for it. A nice, hot, wet place”

Tommy laughed, delighted.

Karen scooted up on the bed, stretching out
with her legs open. She cupped her tits, looking
at her son, pleased with the pleasure she was
giving him.

Tommy began taking more pictures of her.

Karen posed and positioned herself, trying

With a heavy grunt,
Tommy came. His
mother shrieked

with ecstasy, her
pussy sucking at
his spurting prick

to come up with the lewdest poses she could
think of. Sheleaned at the headboard, lifting both
her legs straight up in the air, her cunt shining
openly, looking through her legs as he snapped
the picture. She ran a finger up her cunt for him,
and put another in her mouth. She pulled her
knees beneath her body and shot her ass in the
air, and let her son snap a picture of her cunt
and asshole, with her face leering between her
legs.

By the time he ran out of film, there were
dozens of colorful pictures spread on the bed,
and his cock was hard again. Karen was on her
hands and knees, her feet hanging over the edge
of the bed, her ass high.

“Put that camera down and fuck me again,’
Karen hissed.

Tommy dropped the camera, out of film, his
cock rearing up in hardness.

Karen shook her uplifted ass erotically.

Tommy didn’t waste any time. He rammed
his cock up his mother’s cunt from behind.

“Oooooh, hard!” Karen screamed.

Tommy started banging into his mother’s
cunt.

“Hard and fast!” Karen cried out with delight.

Her uplifted ass, creamy and naked, gyrated
wildly as her son plunged his cock in and out.
Tommy gripped his mother’s hips with his
fingers, jerking her ass back onto his cock with
each inward thrust. The soft smacking of his
lower stomach upon her naked ass sounded
like shots, exciting them both. Her nipples
burned and tingled deliciously as she mewled
and whimpered. She clawed at the sheets with
frantic fingers, biting at her lips and tongue, eyes
squeezed tight.

Karen wailed loudly, ramming her mouth
into the mattress in an effort to soften her shriek
of rapture. Her cunt seemed to expand for a
moment, then it clamped about her son’s cock
with a grip that was unbelievable. Tommy had
no choice but to stuft his prick as deep and tight
as he could, his balls smashed at her pulsing,
knotted clit.

“Oh, God! Tommy, Tommy!” Karen
screeched, her ass gyrating in wild motion.
“I'm coming! Ohhhh, baby, mother’s cunt... is
coming! More, darling, more! I want to keep
coming forever!”

Tommy gritted his teeth, staring with hot,
glazed eyes down at his mother’s grinding ass.
He saw her asshole sink inward, then bulge
outward, the visible signs of her overwhelm-
ing orgasm. His cock lurched into a greater
hardness, and his young balls exploded. The
boiling squirts of his come juice gushed out of
his piss hole into the fiery depths of his mother’s
hungry, consuming cunt. m

Excerpted from
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. this time his cock gave two or three more violent
throbs before her father pulled his body back
away from the girl. Still pretending to be half-
asleep, she once more shoved her hot little bare
butt against him. Sherry could feel her father’s
expanding cock throbbing with excitement.
“Please, Sherry, he suddenly gasped, “move
over.’
“Why?” she asked in a sleepy voice.
Her horny little pussy began dripping with hot ~ “Just... just because,” he stammered, pulling
cunt-juice as her mind dwelt lewdly on her dad’s back in the bed.
cock and balls. The more she thought about it, the “Are you embarrassed ‘cause you're getting a
more excited she became. Her little body trembled hard-on?” she suddenly giggled.
with excitement as she visualized being held in his ~ “What?” he half shouted.
arms while his stiff prick plowed in and out of her =~ “T asked if you're upset because your cock’s
juicy fuck-hole. If her mother was giving her pussy getting hard,” she repeated.
to another man, why shouldn’t Sherry give herbody ~ “My God!” he gasped, sitting up in bed.
to her lonesome father? “Where did you learn that filth?”
Consumed with the exciting thought of fucking “Oh, Daddy,” Sherry sighed, “everyone
her dad, Sherry jumped out of bed and slipped into knows that men get hard-ons. It's nothing to be
a little shorty nightgown that barely covered her hot embarrassed about.”
little ass. She walked down the hall and peeked into ~ “Go to your own bed!” he shouted, unable to
her father’s door. understand these words from his little daugh-
“Daddy;” she whispered, “are you asleep?” ter’s mouth.
“No;” he sighed, “I'm awfully restless tonight” “May I touch it?” she suddenly asked,
“So am I, Sherry continued, walking in and grasping at her father’s swollen cock.

sitting on the edge of the bed. “May I sleep with you?”

“Of course not,” her father answered. “You're a
big girl now”

“But, Daddy,” she begged in a small voice, “it
seems strange and lonely without Mom in the house.”

“Maybe it does,” he argued, “but fourteen-year-
old girls don't sleep with their fathers.”

“Then pretend I'm only ten,” she giggled.

“No.”

“Please, Daddy?”

“No.”

“Don't you love me any more?” she pretended to
pout.

“Of course I do, darling,” he sighed. “But it’s not
right for a father to sleep with his grown daughter”

“Why, Daddy?” she persisted.

O

Daddy’s

(continued from page 50)

“I'm licking your
cock, Daddy,”

she giggled.
“Just licking your
beautiful cock.”

“Sherry!” he gasped as she began fondling
“B-Because;” he stammered. his stiff cock through his pajamas. “Stop that!”
“Because some damned hypocrite said it,” she ~ “Oh, Daddy,” Sherry teasingly argued, still

giggled, defiantly throwing back the sheet and fondling his stiff prick, “T've played with lots of

hopping into bed. hard cocks.”
“Please?” he argued. The man stared numbly at his daughter. He
“Oh, Daddy;” she sighed, turning her back to couldn’t believe what he was hearing.

him while discreetly raising the short nighty above =~ “I've even been fucked,” she giggled, still

her soft little ass, “let’s get to sleep”” clutching his throbbing prick through the thin
They both remained perfectly still for several material of his pajamas.

minutes as Sherry pretended to be dozing. “Stop that filthy language!” he shouted.
“Daddy;” she whispered a little later in a sleepy “You're just a child!”

voice, “please hold me tight?” “All right,” she shouted defiantly, “T love to
When the man made no move, Sherry reached fuck!”

back, and taking his hand, brought his arm around “Sherry! Sherry!” he groaned as if dazed.

her waist as she snuggled her little ass up against “That’s terrible. You're only a child.”

him. “Daddy;” she said in a lower voice, “a few
“Good night, Daddy;” she sighed. minutes ago you told me that I couldn't sleep
Lying quietly, Sherry’s little bare ass could faintly with you because I'm grown up. Now you tell

feel her father’s limp prick through the material of his me that I shouldn’t screw ‘cause I'm just a child.

pajamas. Pretending to be half-asleep and seeking a Now which way is it?”

more comfortable position, she squirmed her soft ~ He continued staring blankly at the girl.

ass against his cock. She felt his soft prick givea faint ~ “Well,” she continued, still clutching at his

little lurch. Again she squirmed her little ass, and hard tool, “what am 1?”
“I don’t know. I don’t know.” he sobbed. “But
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this is all wrong.”

“Isitwrongtolove mydaddy?” she whispered.

“No”

“Was it wrong for you to get a stift prick?”
she continued. “Yes.”

“Why?” Sherry asked. “Isn’t it perfectly
normal for a mans cock to get hard when hes
sexually excited?”

“Y-yes, I guess so,” he stammered. “Buta man
shouldn’t get excited over his own daughter”

“Why not?” she smiled. “You love me, don’t
you?”

“Of course I do,” he sighed.

“See;” she giggled, “it's natural to get a
hard-on when it's someone you love”

“You're not making sense, honey,” he argued,
his body trembling slightly from Sherry’s little
probing hand on his dick.

“Yes I am, Daddy,” she whispered as she
snuggled into his arms. Sherry’s intuition told
that shed be fucked by her father before the
night was over.

“Honey, please don't, he whispered as
her busy little fingers continued fondling his
throbbing cock.

“Don’t you love me?” she teased.

“Of course I do,” he replied, his body
trembling with an aroused excitement.

“Thenshutup,” shelaughed, reachingthrough
the opening in his pajamas and wrapping her
fingers around his big naked prick. A delicious
shudder raced through Sherrys body as she
grasped the hard fleshy pole. It was the longest,
thickest, gnarliest cock she had ever felt in her
life. Drawing it out through the opening in his
pajamas, she stared at the tool with unbelieving
eyes.

“My God, Daddy,” she whispered, running
her fingers up and down the full length of his
quivering cock-shaft, “that’s the most beautiful
cock I've ever seen in my life.”

Her father didn't answer. He was writhing
on his back in pure ecstasy as her feathery-light
fingers raced up and down the throbbing pole.

Leaning forward, Sherry flicked the tip of
the big shiny knob with her hot little tongue.

“What the hell are you doing?” he gasped,
looking down at his daughter.

“I'm licking your cock, Daddy, she giggled.
“Just licking your beautiful cock”

“My God,” he half shouted, “that’s disgust-
ing!”

“What’s disgusting?” she whispered, her
little tongue probing into the small opening on
the end of his knob.

“Touching a man’s penis with your mouth!”
he gasped.

“Doesn't Mother ever lick you?” Sherry
asked in disbelief.

“Certainly not,” he said in a stern voice. “I've
never heard of anything so disgusting in my life”

“Hasn't Mom sucked you oft?” the young
girl continued.

“Of course not,” he replied.

“Oh, God, Daddy;” Sherry giggled. “Are you
gonna get a treat tonight.”



Although the idea of a person touching his
cock with their lips seemed vulgar to Fred, his
daughter’s soft wet tongue was sending wild
tingles through his body.

Opening her mouth wide, Sherry wrapped
her hotlips around his big cock-head, her tongue
swirling deliciously against the sensitive nerve
center on the underside of his throbbing knob.

Her father was lurching frantically beneath
her as Sherry began bobbing her head up and
down over his thrusting rod. The feel of his knob
sliding in and out of her slavering mouth was
driving him crazy. He no longer cared whether
or not it was his young daughter, the slurping,
sucking lips were blowing his mind.

“Do you like that, Daddy?” Sherry whispered
between sucks. “Do you like your little girl to
suck on your hard cock?”

“Christ, yes, baby!” he shuddered in ecstasy.
“Don't stop, baby, don’t stop!”

The feel of her wonderful father’s big hard
dick in her mouth was a wild new thrill for the
horny girl. Releasing the luscious big bulb from
her mouth, Sherry quickly pulled the draw-
strings on his pajamas and within seconds she
had them oft. The sight of his big hairy balls
sent a wild flame searing through her cunt. She
stared excitedly at the big crinkly fuck-sac.

Grasping his cock in her hands, she began
licking up and down the entire underside of his
thick, sinewy dick. When her mouth reached
the base, her tongue lapped out against the thick
crinkly skin of his cum-swollen nuts. Sucking
and licking on the big fuck-sac, she soon had
it all wet and glistening with her abundant spit.
One at a time, she gently sucked his balls into
her hot open mouth. Removing her delicious
lips from his big saliva-drenched balls, Sherry’s
wicked little tongue began teasing back up the
underside of his straining shatft.

Fred Bancroft was threshing frantically on
the bed as his lovely little daughter licked and
sucked lewdly on his bursting cock. Having
never experienced such overpowering sensa-
tions before in his life, the man was almost on the
verge of temporary insanity. He was only dimly
aware that he was tensing up for an explosive
orgasm when Sherry suddenly removed her
mouth from his trembling cock.

“Don’t stop, honey!” he gasped. “Please don’t
stop!”

“Its all right, Daddy,” Sherry whispered,
crawling up into his arms. “T just don’t want you
to come yet.”

“Oh, Sherry;” he trembled, watching the girl
pull her little nighty over her head, “please do it
some more.”

“Don’t worry, Daddy;” she giggled, noticing
how he was staring at her big naked boobs. “I
will, but first, it's your turn to lick my juicy pussy”

He stared numbly at his daughter.

“Come on, Daddy,” she whispered, opening
her soft young thighs. “Eat me”

“Oh, Sherry,” Fred gasped, “don't talk so
filthy!”

“Please, Daddy; it feels so good”

“No!” he snapped with finality.

Afraid her father would cool down and bring
their exciting tryst to an end, Sherry began deli-
cately stroking his cock again. She was pleased
when she felt an exciting shudder race through
his body.

“Why dont you want to lick my little hot
pussy?” she purred into his ear.

“Because it’s the... the most perverted thing
I've ever heard of,” he stammered, his body
writhing with excitement as her soft hands
continued delicately stroking his big prick.

“Haven't you ever tasted Mom’s pussy?” she
whispered.

“Of course not,” he blurted.

Reaching down between her legs with her
free hand, she plunged a finger into her hot wet
slit while continuing to stroke her father’s hard
cock with the other.

Withdrawing the juice-smeared finger, she
pressed it against her father’s half-parted lips.

“See,” she giggled. “It tastes good, doesn't it?”

He didn’t answer, and Sherry again dipped
her finger in her snatch and repeated the action.
This time he licked her finger clean.

“See how good it tastes?” she whispered,

“Suck my pussy,
Daddy,” the

fourteen-year-old
whispered. “'Please
eat my cunt.”

taking her father’s hand and inserting his big
blunt finger deep into her pussy.

An excited shudder shook the man when
his finger entered Sherrys hot slippery little
fuck-hole. The feel of her warm slushy cunt
flesh around his finger almost blew his mind.
Removing his finger from her cunt, she placed
it in his mouth. Sherry smiled to herself as she
watched her father lick off every drop of the
sticky fluid.

“Please suck my pussy, Daddy, she whispered.
“Please eat my cunt.”

With a wild grunt, he quickly moved down,
burying his face between his little daughter’s
soft smooth thighs. He pushed his open mouth
against her soft juicy little slit, snuggled so deli-
ciously in the nest of downy golden pussy hairs.
The feel of her warm quivering cunt flesh against
his thick tongue sent hot flames of passion
surging through his cock and balls. The bitter-
sweet taste of her abundant cunt-juice oozing
out of her trembling little slit was driving him
wild. His tongue was plunging frantically in
and out of her hot slippery fuck hole as the girl
cradled his slurping face between her soft naked
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thighs.

“Oh, God, Daddy,” the little girl whispered,
squeezing her smooth bare thighs against his
face, “that feels so good.”

His face completely smeared with her flowing
cunt-juice, Fred’s slurping mouth sucked franti-
cally on his daughter’ hot little box.

“That’s it, Daddy, that’s it!” she squealed with
delight when his tongue brushed lightly against
her sensitive clitoris. “Suck my clitty! Suck my
fuckin’ clitty!”

Closing his lips around the hard little knob,
Fred sensually swirled it around his tongue.

“Oh, God, Daddy!” she sobbed, her hands
pushing his face down tighter against her
squirming little pussy. “That feels so fuckin’
good!”

The young girl was lurching so violently that
her father could hardly keep his slavering mouth
locked over Sherry’s quivering slit. Grasping her
gyrating hips tightly in his hands, he buried his
mouth even deeper into her juice slickened cunt.
The youngster’s body was shaking so violently
Fred was afraid she was going to pass out.

“Oh, Daddy, she whispered as her father’s
thick wet tongue slithered deliciously around
her hard quivering clit. “I love you, Daddy, I
love you”

Spurred on by his daughter’s exciting little
squeals, Fred began licking and sucking more
rapidly on her hot, lurching little pussy.

“Daddy!” she screamed, pounding her head
with little clenched fists. “T'm coming, Daddy, 'm
coming!” The fourteen year old was screaming.

His tongue slithering madly around her
swollen clit, he buried his face even deeper into
his daughter’s hot, open fuck-hole.

“Suck, Daddy, suck!” she screamed. “I'm
coming! I'm COMIIINNNGGG!! OH,
SHIIITTTT! EEEEAAAGGGHHH!! CHRIST,
DADDY, 'm COMMIIINNNGGG!!”

Her little body trembled and lurched as
Sherry was deliciously swallowed by the over-
whelming orgasm.

“Gosh I love you, Daddy,” she whispered
a few minutes later while cradling her father’s
juice-smeared face against her soft naked tit.

“And I love you, honey,” he sighed, his fingers
gently twisting and squeezing her big erect
nipples. “But we shouldn’t be doing this.

“Why not?” she giggled. “It feels good.”

“But it’s all wrong,” he sighed. “Youd better
go back to your own room.”

“Nope,” she whispered into his ear as she
reached for his big erect dick. “Not until you
fuck me”

“No, darling,” he said sternly, “I couldn’t
possibly do that”

“Well see,” giggled Sherry, moving down
and sticking his big sinewy cock into her
sweet warm mouth. Within seconds the man
was writhing frantically under his daughter’s
slurping lips. Realizing that her father was once
more her sexual captive, Sherry quickly got up
on her knees and, straddling his waist, began
slowly lowering her cunt down towards his



stiff prick. Bracing her hands on his chest, she
lowered her dripping slit until it touched the tip
of his big bloated knob. Grasping his throbbing
cock in one hand, she slowly inserted the big
knob between her juicy cunt-lips.

“No!” gasped her father, suddenly aware of
what she was doing. “No, honey please!”

Ignoring his plea, she quickly plunged down
on the hard cock, forcing it to slither all the way
up into her excited cunt.

“Oh, God!” she screamed in pain as the big,
thick cock ripped savagely up through her tender
snatch. The sudden pain soon turned to ecstasy
as she felt the big throbbing prick pushing out
deliciously against the sensitive walls of her
clutching cunt.

With his big prick-shaft securely locked in
the grasping depths of her tight pussy, Sherry
rolled over until her dad was above her. Grasping
his ass-cheeks in her hands, she drew his cock
even deeper into her horny little fuck-hole.

“Oh, God, that feels good,” she whispered,
feeling his thick hard dick sliding deeper and
deeper into her hungry young cunt. Locking her
legs behind his knees, she screwed her hips up
against his hard body, making certain that she
had the whole beautiful dong imbedded in her
cunt.

When her father made no attempt to move
his cock in her fuck-tunnel, Sherry began
squirming her grasping pussy around the
quivering pole. The feel of her hot wet cunt
tissues slithering against his big sensitive dick
shattered any further resistance. Slowly at first,
Fred began driving his massive tool in and out
of his daughter’s hot grasping hole, the entire
length of his throbbing shaft glistening with her
slippery cunt-juice.

Frantically squeezing and clawing at her
father, Sherry could feel his big hard tool driving
deeper and faster into her dripping hot slit. Her
mouth hanging open and eyes staring wildly at
the ceiling, little Sherry’s head rolled crazily back
and forth, her long blonde hair flailing wildly
around her flushed, excited face. The room re-
verberated with her moans and the sounds of
her hot wet cunt-juice squishing around his wet,
glistening cock. Grasping his face in her hands,
she covered his mouth with her deliciously wet
lips, thrusting her tongue deep inside.

“Oh, Daddy,” she whispered. “I love you so
much.”

“Oh, my sweet baby,” he panted, his cock
slamming viciously into her slippery little cunt.

As her father fucked even deeper and harder,
Sherry instinctively drew her knees up, further
exposing more of her frothy cunt to his battering
assault.

“Oh, Daddy!” she squealed, wildly tossing
her head back. “Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me hard!”

“My sweet little baby, he gasped, his big
juice-slickened cock lashing wildly into the
farthest depths of her grasping little box.

“Oh, Daddy!” she sobbed hysterically, her
eyes rolling back, her twitching facial muscles
distorting her trembling, passion-crazed face,

“Do you like fuckin’ me, Daddy? Do you like it,
Daddy?”

“I love fucking you, baby,” he panted,
pumping deeper and harder, propelling them
toward their inevitable climax.

“Oh, shit, Daddy,” she squealed in ecstasy,
“I can’t stand much more. No! No! Don't stop!
Fuck me, Daddy, fuck me!”

His massive cock slithering in and out of
Sherry’s slippery little slit, Fred stared excitedly
down at his lovely young daughter beneath him.
The little girl’s baby-soft lips were slightly parted
in ecstasy, her lovely blonde hair cascading over
the pillow as her half-closed eyes looked up at
him with utter adoration. He could feel her soft
naked little thighs pressing deliciously against
his waist. Her little cherry-hard nipples were
quivering excitedly as Sherry’s firm round tits
bounced up and down to the rhythm of his
powerful fuck-thrusts.

“I love you, Daddy;” the little girl whispered
up to him, her hands grasping his shoulders as
his big bloated cock continued driving into her
pleasure-crazed young cunt.

Relentlessly plunging his throbbing prick
into her slippery young cunt, Fred could feel his

“I love you, Daddy,"
the little girl
whispered up to

him as his big cock
continued driving
into her cunt

big massive balls slapping against her little soft
juice-smeared ass.

“God, Daddy,” she mewled, clutching him
tighter in her arms, “I love you. Your big fuckin’
cock feels so good”

“Oh, my sweet little baby, he hoarsely gasped,
driving his cock harder and deeper into her cunt
with every stroke.

Their naked bodies lewdly locked together,
father and daughter were fucking away with
wanton abandon. Frantically increasing the
tempo of his thrusts, the girl’s father was racing
madly toward his orgasm.

“Oh, Daddy, I'm gonna come! I'm gonna
come!” the girl sobbed, frantically snaking
her young lush thighs around her father’s big
broad shoulders, exposing the entire length of
her hot wet slit to his pounding cock. Her little
body lurched violently every time his big shaft
slammed up into her battered little fuck-hole.
The feel of his big swollen knob pounding into
her belly, and the sensations of his thick prick-
shaft rubbing deliciously against her swollen,
sensitive clit was driving the girl wild.

“I'm coming! 'M COMING!” she suddenly
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screamed as she felt her father’s thick jizz
gushing up into her shuddering little, fuck-
hole. Her young body writhed and lurched
against her father’s as the overwhelming orgasm
engulfed her. Trembling with the intense ecstasy,
she screwed her hot little cunt up tighter against
him as his cock continued squirting little spurts
of fuck-cream into her glowing cunt.

“Oh, God, Ilove you, Daddy,” Sherry tenderly
smiled up at his handsome face as delicious
little sensations continued flowing through her
quivering flesh.

“And I'love you, sweet baby,” he whispered to
the beautiful little face beneath him.

“Gee, that was wonderful, Daddy,” she
smiled, her soft hands delicately stroking her
father’s face.

Lying side by side in each other’s arms, she
gently caressed his soft, wet prick between her
fingers. The stickiness of his flaccid cock sent
a tingling sensation ripping through her body.
Lowering her head, she placed the limp dick in
her warm, wet mouth, licking and sucking the
tasty jizz that still clung to his flaccid cock.

“Good night, darling,” her father whispered
a few minutes later as he turned over in the bed.

“What do you mean, good night?” gasped
the startled girl.

“It’s late,” he answered.

“But we're having fun,” she argued.

“It was wonderful,” he smiled, “but now it’s
time to sleep”

“You mean that youre not gonna fuck any
more tonight?” the puzzled girl asked.

“Good night, Sherry”

“Daddy; the girl asked after a long silence.
“Do you always go to sleep right after you've had
sex with Mom?”

“Usually;” he yawned.

Sherry thought about her mother on’ the
water bed with her boss. The girl realized that her
father’s lack of imagination had probably driven
her mother to it. Her mother had obviously
never been eaten out by her husband, and had
never had the joy of sucking him off, and now
he had told her that he usually rolled over and
went to sleep after his first come.

“Daddy, she whispered to the man. “Wake
up. You might go to sleep when you’re finished
with Mother, but I'll be damned if you're gonna
do it to me.

“Please,” he argued.

“Daddy; she giggled, bending down to stick
his limp prick in her mouth, “you’ve got to learn,
and wed better start right now.” m
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COVERGIRIL

lusciously water-proof
vivid color lipstick for daddy’s special girl

perfect for playing in the water!

Introducing - new radiant water-proof lipstick that doesn’t rub off or smear when
it gets wet. It mamtains that stunning radiance you deserve, even when 1t gets wet from all
that naughty playing you do with Daddy. Don’t worry about runny lipstick that washes off
when he fstprays you 1n the mouth, with vividlips, you can focus on what’s most important—
getting off to your Daddy’s thick cock spraying your face!






