
I had no real plans to get into a relationship, as I had no luck with that sort of thing.  About all I wanted from a woman was a bit of sex and maybe a decent, light conversation.  Beyond that, I had no desire to deal with women at all.  Little did I realize that my life was going to change as much as it did when I met Summer.

Summer was a girl from my new neighborhood, a cute little redhead.  I noticed her right away, as she walked up the street.  She was all of nineteen, petite, yet curvy and had the most amazing head of thick, red hair.  I remember how much I loved to look at her round little ass, as she walked by.  Since she was soo lean, I figured she was some kind of a dancer, or gymnast, but it really didn’t matter.  I just loved the look of her.



One day, I was in my yard and working on my truck, when I heard a soft, sexy voice say, “Hi.”


I looked up from my work and saw Summer standing in front of me.  She looked incredible, with her hair in pig tails and her freckles peaking through tan coloring of her skin.  That day, she wore a nice white tank top and a pair of daisy dukes.  


For want of a cool response, I said, “Hi.”


Summer looked at what I was doing and asked, “What do you have going on there?”


I said, “Just putting in a new carb.  The old one wasn’t cutting it?”


“Why is that?” she asked, as she looked me over.


I said, “It choked the motor.  Too much fuel for what I got going on.  It was unreliable”


She said, “That is interesting.  My dad puts the biggest stuff he can on his cars.”



I said, “It doesn’t make sense to go with bigger than the machine can use.”


She said, “That must be why his stuff runs like shit.”


I laughed, amused by the bluntness of Summer’s response.  She laughed and looked at the cut on my right hand.


“You’re hurt.” she said, seemingly very concerned.



I said, “Trucks are like ancient Gods.  They need a blood sacrifice before they will cooperate.”


She giggled and curled one of her scarlet locks around her index finger.  She looked soo cute, as she played the role of a little flirtatious girl.


“I heard you driving by the other day.  This thing sounds like a race car.” said Summer.


I said, “I built the motor for torque.  The noise is the exhaust.  I put that on so the brute can breath a bit better.  It’s much more of a practical touch than anything.  I don’t much care for a loud truck.”


“What about loud girls?” asked Summer, as she smirked mischievously.


I said, “It depends on what’s making them loud.”


She ran her fingers up my arm and said, “Well, I’m sure that you make girls loud in all the best ways.”


I said, “Opinions vary.  My last girlfriend was only loud when she was shouting at me about how I was a pain in the ass.”


Summer laughed and said, “You’re funny.  I am surprised that she was soo upset with you.”


“Well, she was always looking for something that I wasn’t ready to give.  She was a nice enough lady, but we just didn’t get along.” I said.


“Well, that is classy.  A lot of guys like to dump on their ex, regardless of what they might have done.” said Summer.


I said, “I don’t blame anyone for not getting along with me.”


“Does that mean that you are not dating anyone now?” asked Summer, as she ran her fingers over my right cheek.  


My cock began to twitch, as that beautiful, sweet smelling girl touched me.  


“No, I’m single.” I said, as I tried not to look at her perky little tits.


She said, “I would love to have a ride in this nice truck.  Maybe we can talk about what makes people get along with you.”


I said, “That could be fun.  As long as you don’t mind that I got a few years on you.”


Summer smiled and said, “I love a mature man.  Boys my age are soo boring.  All they want to do is get into my pants, drink and act like macho idiots.  That is soo not me.”


I said, “I am a long ways past that kind of thing.  I promise to be a gentleman.”


She said, “I hope that’s not the case.  I like a man that can misbehave in all the right ways.”


I said, “We can see how it works out.”


Summer said, “I live at forty-five.  Pick me up at six and we can see how nice this thing runs.”


I said, “I’ll be there.”


“Super.” said Summer, as she began to walk away.


I said, “My name is Joe.”


She said, “I know.  My name is Summer.”


I said, “I know, the guys on the block seem to keep talking about you.”


“What do they say?” she asked.


I said, “I don’t think you want to know.  It will suffice to say that I don’t like to talk to them.”


Summer laughed as she walked off.  Her perfect little ass moved in the most exciting ways beneath the thin fabric of her shorts.  I was soo glad that I was standing in front of my truck, or the whole world would have seen just how much I appreciated that girls hot body.


The truck didn’t make it’s carb swap easy. I took another cut and it sounded like shit when I tested it.  Of course, with a few careful turns of the screwdriver, I managed to make the thing sing it’s song of war.  In the end, I was successful, even if I was coated in grease.  


After my victory over the truck, I went up to my apartment and took a long shower.  The hot water helped me realize just how many cuts I took by all the stinging that I experienced.  Never the less, I felt a whole lot better with all that grease and sweat off of me.  


I got into a clean pair of jeans, put on deodorant and chose a nice clean t shirt.  I was no male model, but I looked pretty good.  My big hope was that Summer would have thought so. With that, I decided it was time to go and meet my pretty young date.

I showed up at Summer’s house at about seven.  She must have heard me coming, because she met me at the curb.  She was clad in a red haltar top and a black skirt.  I had never seen such a hot girl before in my life and she was going out with me.



I got out and let the lady into the truck.  She giggled and said, “That must be the gentleman thing.”


I said, “Class counts.”


When I got into my truck, Summer was already strapped into her seat and we took off.  The truck sounded great, but I wasn’t thinking about it all that much.  I was far too interested in how hot my date was.  


“Damn, this thing sounds incredible!” said Summer, as she looked at me.


I said, “Thanks.  The new carb seems to be working out nice.”


“Where would you like to take me?” asked Summer.



I said, “I don’t know.  I don’t go out all that much.”


“Does that mean I can pick?” she asked.


“Sure.” I said.


“Let’s go to the Tail Feathers.” said Summer.


“Isn’t that a strip bar?” I asked.



She said, “It sure is and a good one.  I got friends that dance there.”


“Are you sure you’ll have fun there?” I asked.


“I know I will.  I hope you like that kind of place.” said Summer.


I said, “I like looking at pretty girls.  I just don’t tend to go to places like that all that much.”


“Why is that?” she asked.



I said, “There’s not much point.  I mean, I go there, see beautiful women, get all excited and go home all pent up.”


With a smirk, Summer said, “We can do our best not to let that happen.”


I said, “Okay.”


We took a lot of back roads to the strip bar, so that I could ring the truck out a bit.  Summer loved it when I went fast.  She seemed soo excited by speed and the grumble of the exhaust.  I felt like some kind of pro racer with a hot groupie.  


I parked the truck in the lot at the Tail Feathers.  


“Aren’t you worried that someone will mess with your truck?” asked Summer.


I said, “We’re locking it.  I don’t keep anything nice in it, I don’t have a stereo worth stealing and it doesn’t look like anything special.”


Summer took my arm and said, “It looks special to me, like you.”


I said, “Your are soo damned sweet.”


Summer began to lead me to the bar and said, “Well, you haven’t seen anything yet.”


The bouncer at the door let us in without a cover.  He hugged Summer and she gave him a kiss on the cheek.  He asked what brought her back again soo soon.  She said, that she wanted to have a good date and that this was the best place.  The big man shook my hand and said, “You are a lucky man.”


I agreed and followed Summer into the bar.  She hugged a pretty black waitress and ordered us some beers.  We took a seat at the stage, where a bunch of pretty young girls were dancing.  She took my arm and smiled like a kid in a candy shop.



We got our beers in a few moments.  The waitress looked at me and smiled.  She was gorgeous, with long braids and a firm ass.  I was rather amazed that such a hot girl would flirt with me at all, but I figured it was because I was there with another hot girl.  It fit the logic that a man is never soo desirable than when he was with another woman.  


Right away, Summer put up dollars for dancers and we got to see some really hot dancers.  The first dancer was a beautiful blonde with huge tits.   She smiled at summer and licked her lips, as she gyrated for our amusement.  My cock ached at the sight of Summer and the dancer flirting.  


Summer and I drank our beers and enjoyed a variety of beautiful young dancers.  She got plenty of attention from the ladies.  Some told her that they were surprised to see a girl there, others outright flirted with her and some even hit on her.  I didn’t get jealous, as she was beautiful and anyone that liked girls couldn’t help but desire her.  Of course, what surprised me was that the ladies gave me a look too.  I almost felt attractive just by having been with her.


Somewhere around my third beer, Summer decided that we needed a table dance.  She walked up to one of the most exquisite, leggy brunettes in the place and invited her over.  I could hardly believe how good the two looked, as they walked over to me.  


The dancer looked like she may have been about forty, but had the body of a woman half her age.  She had full, d cup tits, a shaved pussy, tan skin and piercing blue eyes, not unlike Summer’s. Also, she had long, silky black hair and full red lips.  She was clad in a g string and heels, which really made me hard.  


Summer looked at me and said, “I am going to have this pretty lady dance for us.”


I said, “Spectacular choice.”


The dancer smiled and said, “Summer, he is a cutie.”


I know I blushed, but I couldn’t help it.  The two ladies took me to the V.I.P. room, a small place with couches.  It was in that space that private dances occurred.  Summer and I sat next to one another, on one of the couches.  The dancer began to gyrate for us, which looked pretty damned sexy.

“She is hot, isn’t she?” asked Summer, as she looked at the dancers pouting pussy lips.


I said, “She isn’t the only one.”


Summer smiled at me and placed a soft kiss on my lips.  My cock swelled to an almost unmanageable state.   Then the dancer sat on it and began to grind.  


“Oooh!” moaned the dancer, as her wet, warm pussy massaged my huge bulge.


Summer looked at me and said, “I bet that feels soo good.”


I said, “It’s really good.”


The dancer pinned Summer to the couch and jiggled her huge titties in her face.   Summer discreetly flicked the dancer’s nipples with her long, sexy tongue.  My aching cock got soo hard that I almost lost consciousness. 



The dancer moaned and said, “Mmmm!  Keep that up lover and I might have to lick your little pussy.”


Summer smirked and said, “I know that would feel nice.”


The dancer rubber her bare pussy against Summer’s crotch, as Summer took hold of my bulge.  I almost came in her hand at the sight of the two of them.  Fortunately, I had far better dick control than when I was a young man.  


When the dance was done, dancer gave Summer a long, passionate kiss.  Then, she gave me the same and rubbed my huge cock.


After that kiss, the dancer looked to Summer and said, “I hope you take this home and suck it for him.  He is quite impressive.”


Summer smiled and said, “I will take good care of him.”

 
Summer and I went back to our seats, as the dancer went back to work.  We watched more of the dancers, as Summer played with my cock.  I reached between her legs and found that she was not wearing panties.  She moaned and purred as I fingered her hairless little slot.  It was about the hottest date I ever had.


As I fingered that hot girl, she nibbled on my earlobe and squeezed my bulging crotch.  Then, like an angel, she smiled and came all over my fingers.  That may have been the moment I fell in love with that gorgeous young girl.


“Honey, take me back to your house.  I need to fuck you.” Summer whispered into my ear.  


Without delay, I paid our bill and escorted Summer to my truck.  After that, I put the throttle down harder than I ever did before.  My cock did more of the driving than I did, since it wanted in that hot girl’s pussy.

As I drove, Summer stroked my huge erection through my pants and fingered her bare pussy.  


“I want to feel that big fucker inside of me.” said Summer, as she worked my erect cock.  


We pulled into my driveway and went up to my apartment in a big hurry.  As soon as we got through my door, Summer was on her knees and running her lips over my fat cock.  I picked her up on to her feet and placed her on my bed.  Then, I spread her legs and started to run my tongue up and down her wet little slot.  She moaned and squirmed, as I worked her sensitive little pussy.  


“God!” screamed Summer, as she grabbed my bald head.


I sucked and licked that pretty girl’s labia until she begged for more.  Then, I slid my fingers into her and teased her g spot, as I continued to eat her out.  She came all over my face in a matter of minutes.  I was quite amazed at how easy it was to make her cum.  


Summer put me on my back, after her orgasm and fished my cock out of my jeans.  Then, she took all eight inches in to the back of her throat.  She knew how to work a man’s meat, because I almost came as soon as she started. 


I loved watching that hot girl suck me.  She seemed to enjoy the taste of me and the act of sucking cock.  That was to say nothing of how good she was at it.  I would have sworn that girl was reading my mind, because she knew just what I liked.


Summer got me nice and sloppy before she looked me in the face and asked, “Do you have a condom?”


I said, “Yes.”


I handed Summer the small foil packed contraceptive and she slipped it right on me.  Then, she put that hard cock deep into her pussy.  Her body grabbed my cock and glided up and down, as it drove me nuts.  


“Oh yes!” she screamed, as she rode me.  


I held Summer’s hips, as she pounded my cock.  She was a perfect fit and soo warm.  I almost came several times before I took over.  


I put summer face down on the bed and gave it to her doggy style.  She moaned and screamed, as I pounded on that hot little pussy.   She really seemed to appreciate it, because she came on me several times.  My balls were sloppy wet with her juices, before I put her on her back.  


As I looked into her eyes, I slid my cock deep into Summer’s wet cunt and started to fuck her.  She smiled at me and said, “You feel perfect lover.  I knew you would know just how to please me.”


I kissed her on the lips, as my dick relentlessly slid in and out of her.  She pinched my nipples and wrapped her powerful legs around me.  


“You are the most incredible girl I have ever met.” I said, as my balls slapped against her ass.


Summer said, “Give me that beautiful cock!”


I fucked Summer for hours.  She came on my cock several more times before she decided that it was my turn.  Then, she put me on my back and slipped my condom off. She took my cock into the back of her throat and sucked me deep.  She felt even better than before.  


Summer blew me, as she ran her fingers over my balls.  She got my cock soaked in her saliva and worked it until I couldn’t contain myself any further.  I came soo hard that I thought I would launch her across the room.


After my orgasm, I expected to see Summer spitting out that sperm, but I got quite the surprise.  Imagine my amazement when I saw that she swallowed every drop.  Then, she cuddled up to me and kissed me softly.  


“Mmmm.  We taste soo good together.” said Summer, as she held me close.  


I said, “You are incredible.  A man could get attached to a hot little lady like you.”


She smiled and said, “Don’t be silly.  I am amazed that I could get a hot man like you.  I just hope that I am not another notch on the head board.”


I said, “You are many things, but certainly not that.”


Summer smiled and kissed me, as she straddled me.  We slept that way all night.  It was the most incredible feeling, sleeping with that girl.  I was soo worried about when she was to leave, since I could not say that I would ever have that feeling again.


The next morning, I woke to find that Summer was still sleeping on top of me.  I half expected that she would have been gone, having slipped into her clothes and out the door sometime in the night.  She looked soo angelic, as she slept on my chest.  


As soon as I moved, Summer woke up and looked at me. With a smile, she said, “Hello, lover.”


I said, “Hello, you.”


“May I use your bathroom?” she asked.



I pointed to the bathroom and said, “Go right ahead.”


She kissed me on the cheek and said, “I’ll be right back.”


As summer freshened up, I lay in bed and relaxed.  My hope was that she wouldn’t rush out, having regretted fucking a man about ten years her senior.  It made me feel really good when she returned to the bed and hugged me tight.  


Summer reached down to my morning erection and began to stroke it.  


“Looks like he’s awake.” she said, as she stroked me.


I said, “I guess the company doesn’t hurt.”


Summer chuckled as she put my cock deep into her throat and sucked me.  I put my head back and enjoyed the blow job.  Summer sucked a huge load out of me and swallowed every drop.  Then, I put her on her back and ate her until she came all over my face.  We both seemed pretty happy about the start to the day.



After our oral exchange, I went to the bathroom, took the morning piss and brushed my teeth.  As I did my business, I caught the scent of bacon.  I walked out of the bathroom to find that Summer was cooking.  She made some nice scrambled eggs, toast and some bacon.  She even put some coffee on and did it all in the nude.  


As she cooked, I put my fingers deep into Summer’s beautiful pussy.  She loved the attention and almost burned the eggs, as I got her off.  


My pretty young lady and I ate a leisurely breakfast and chatted.  She told me about how she was going to the community college and working as a ballet teacher.  I found out that she lived with her parents and her sister, up the street and that she loved them soo much. She went on to tell me that she is finally ready for a real relationship with a real man, as her last boyfriend was some young guy that didn’t show any respect for her.  Her big dream was to work as a dance teacher, have a great man in her life and lots of fun.  


When my turn to share came up, I told her the highlights.  I went to college, got a degree and decided that I wanted to be a mechanic after a few years of work.  Then, I told her that I had a few long term relationships that didn’t work out. She seemed particularly interested in my martial arts studies.  She seemed very riveted by the story of how I got into it and was surprised that I had been at it for soo long.  She said it was a sign that I had real discipline and character.  I told her she was very kind, but she laughed and kissed me.  


We capped breakfast off by fucking on my kitchen table.  Her pussy felt soo good, even through the condom.  I came soo fucking  hard that I thought I would launch my young lover across the room.



Summer took her leave, after a shower.  She left me her number and asked that I make sure that I call her.  She told me she needed to hear from me, or she was going to think that I saw her as more than a one night stand.  I called her later that day and we talked for hours.  She seemed pretty happy to hear from me and really enjoyed talking to me.


Over time, Summer and I got into one another.  We saw each other several times a week and had a great time.  Even without sex, we had a great time.  She was soo passionate about life and knew how to have a good time.  I was in awe of how her energy effected me.  She made me feel alive and even got me to dance.  I had never danced, nor did I want to, but something about how Summer made me want to do anything for her.  In the end, I was never happier than when I was with her.  Also, with her instruction, I became a decent dancer.  


Summer and I had been dating for a few months and I never got to meet her family.  I didn’t really worry about it, since she might not have been comfortable with bringing her much older boyfriend home.  Then, one night, she decided to bring the subject up.


We were hanging out in my apartment, watching t.v., when she said, “Baby, I want to bring you home to my family.”


I asked, “What brought that on?”


She said, “You don’t have to say you do to, but I love you and soo badly want to share my family with you.”



My heart filled with joy and said, “I love you too.”


She laughed and said, “You don’t have to feel pressured to say so.”


I said, “I have been wanting to say that since that first night we were together.”


Summer kissed me and then said, “You are soo sweet.  I want you to come and meet my family, but I didn’t want to freak you out.”


I said, “You won’t freak me out.  I love you and want to be a part of what’s important to you.”


Summer said, “Well, you can come to dinner on Friday and we can have dinner with my family. Just make sure that you make sure that you are hungry.”


I said, “I’ll be there.”


For the rest of the week, Summer made sure that she reminded me of the dinner every chance she got.  She seemed soo excited about the whole thing, which was why I wasn’t annoyed by the frequent reminders.  


The work week was tough.  Some of the most annoying jobs in recent history had come in, but I managed to get through it.  Since it was finals time at her school, I didn’t get to see Summer all week.  I longed for the weekend and the chance to see her again.  


When Friday finally rolled around, I was quite ready to see my lady.  I bought a nice shirt and special deodorant for the occasion.  Sure, I was not likely to win any male beauty contests, but I looked pretty good in it.  The important thing was that Summer thought I looked good.

Since it was a short distance to Summer’s house, I walked over.  I knocked on the door and was  greeted by a gorgeous red haired lady with huge breasts.  Judging by her blue eyes and perfect smile, I believed that she was Summer’s mom.  She wore a white blouse and a short black skirt.  Her hair was the same curly mane that her daughter had.  I was quite impressed by the look of her. 


In a deep, sexy voice, Summer’s mom said, “Hi, you must be Joe.  I’m Mary, Summer’s mom.”


I said, “Hello.”


To show some class, I gave Mary a bottle of wine that I had bought earlier that week.  She seemed pretty surprised at the gesture. 


“Well, you are the first boyfriend that ever brought something to dinner.” said Mary, as she took the wine.


I said, “Class is important.  You can’t go to a dinner empty handed.” 


She seemed amused, as she stepped aside and let me into her house.  The living room was pretty typical of middle America.  There was plenty of  pictures of Summer and her sister as children, a few knick knacks and well worn furniture.  A cheap entertainment center dominated the corner of the main room, where a large television lived.  

Summer’s father was a big man, with a huge chest and powerful arms.  He had a head of salt and pepper hair cut in a high and tight.  He had a bushy moustache and tan skin.  He wore a white t shirt and jeans, which showed off how well built he was.  

I shook hands with Summer’s father.  He appreciated my grip and said, “Hi Joe, I’m Marty.”


I said, “Hello, Marty.”


Summer’s sister walked down the stairs looking quite gorgeous.  She was a curvy little brunette of maybe fifteen.  Her little tits were nestled in a tight black tank top and her firm little ass was contained in a tight pair of black slacks.  She had the same crystal blue eyes as her mom and sister and the same full lips.  Her hair was up in a loose bun, which gave her a naught school girl kind of look.  She saw me, smiled and said, “Hi.”


Mary introduced me to her daughter as Joe, Summer’s boyfriend.



The sister said, “I’m Mandy.”


The coup de grace was Summer.  She came downstairs in a strapless red mini dress. Her hair was up in a similar loose bun to the one her sister wore.  She was a vision.  


Summer wrapped her arms around me and gave me a long , firm hug, as her family looked on.  It was such a loving gesture that I didn’t feel like I was mauling her in front of her loved ones.  


We sat down in the living room as Mary handed out drinks.  Being well behaved, I had a soda.  Marty had a beer, Mandy and Summer had a soda and Mary a large glass of wine.  Once we were all given our drinks, the talking began.



I learned that Marty was a welder, that Mary stayed home and that Mandy was a sophomore in high school.  They seemed like such normal, friendly people and not the slightest bit bothered by the fact that I was soo much older and dating Summer.  


When the conversation shifted to me, I delivered the basics, what I did for a living, how I came to it and what I did for hobbies.  They seemed to listen rather intently, as I spoke.  What I found rather interesting was the hungry look in Mary’s eyes, as she looked me over.  I would have sworn that she was interested in me, but that is not some thing you want to think when you meet your girl’s mom.


After my story, it was time for dinner.  Mary had made a nice roast and a salad.  The food was all pretty decent, as far as common American fair went.  As we ate, Marty cracked some rude jokes, all of which had us rolling.


Marty started with, “Did you hear about the blonde girl that showed up to the doctor’s office with bruises on her belly button?”


I said, “No.”


“The doctor told her she got them because her boyfriend was a blonde too.” said Marty.


We all laughed and it really made a calm mood.


Mary told a joke about a blonde cop that stopped another blonde.  The punch line eludes me, but it was funny as hell.  I didn’t expect such a silly joke from a mom, but I liked it.  


The meal went very well and the wine went over really well.  I was happy, as I had no taste in wine at all.  I had the guy at the liquor store pick it out.  Thankfully, his taste was better than expected.  


After the meal, we all sat in the living room.  Summer and I took a seat on the couch.  Marty sat in a big easy chair, as Mandy sat on the floor next to him.  Mary sat on the other side of me.  We watched a movie they had rented and relaxed, as our food settled.


During the movie, I held Summer, who put her head on my shoulder.  Mary looked over every once in a while and shot me a smile.  I was not sure what was on her mind, but I was having a good time.  


The movie was a suspense thriller, with a lot of drama.  Things got interesting when the love scene came up.  Mandy snuggled up to her father’s leg, as Summer rubbed my chest.  I was a bit surprised as how intimate father and daughter were, but dismissed it.  After all, I had not come from a very close family and figured they were just being affectionate.  


When the movie was done, Mary got up and put in another.  Then she sat next to me and asked, “Do you mind if I snuggle up?  I feel a little left out.”



Summer looked to me and said, “It’s cool.”


I said, “Sure.”



Mary wrapped her arms around me and held me almost as close as Summer did.  I felt soo excited, as two beautiful women held me close.  I had to remind myself that one of those women was my girl’s mom and that her husband was less than ten feet away.


The next movie came on.  It was significantly different from the previous.  Though it was not pornographic, it was a very erotic film with lots of nudity.  I was most surprised by that, but not soo much as how the family reacted.



During the first love scene, I noticed that Mandy was caressing her father’s leg in the most flirtatious fashion.  I wasn’t able to concentrate on that too long, because I had some excitement of my own to deal with.  


Mary started to massage my chest, as she watched the ladies on the screen touching one another.  She looked at my newly firm cock and whispered in my ear, “I see you appreciate beauty.”


I said, “I did choose Summer.”


She nibbled on my earlobe and then said, “Good choice.”  


Summer gently pinched my nipples and nibbled on my other ear.  I didn’t know what was going on, but my dick was soo hard that I wasn’t able to think about it.

Mandy moved from the floor to her father’s lap.  She wrapped her arms around the big man and cuddled him.  That looked pretty close for a father and daughter.


The next scene showed two ladies making love to a single man.  Mary looked down at my cock and began to stroke it through my pants.  I almost had a heart attack, as I expected Summer to have a fit.  I couldn’t imagine a woman that would tolerate her mother groping her boyfriend right in front of her.  To my surprise, Summer licked my earlobe and ran her hands over my chest.  


Mary whispered in my ear, “That is a nice cock.  I bet it tastes soo good.”


I had no idea how to respond.  My mind was going a thousand miles an hour, as I looked over to Marty. He seemed a very happy man, as his daughter was licking his big cock up and down.  I couldn’t believe that his daughter was actually fellating him and in front of the whole room. 


Summer whispered into my ear, “You like watching my sister suck that big cock, don’t you?”


I looked to her and she had a hungry look on her face.  I was too stunned to speak.  


Mary looked to Summer and asked, “Do you mind?”


Summer said, “Please do.”


Slowly, Mary unzipped my jeans and pulled my cock out of my slacks.  My erection was humongous and she really seemed pleased.


“MMmm!” said Mary, before she ran her long ,sexy tongue up and down the shaft. 


“My mom sucks cock soo good.  I want you to enjoy it.” whispered Summer, as she held the base of my man hood.


Mary sucked my cock slow and took it realy deep.  I thought that I would explode, if only because of how exciting  it was to get head from my girl’s mom. It didn’t hurt that she was very very good at it.


Mandy sucked her father’s fat erection until he couldn’t take it any more.  Then, he bent her over the arm of the chair and fucked her with his tongue.  Her pussy looked soo good, coated in her juices and her dad’s saliva.


Mary sucked me until my cock was soaked in spit.  Then she kissed me passionately.  Summer opened her mother’s blouse, freeing her huge tits, with their pierced nipples.  I gently fondled those huge globes,  my fingers gently manipulating her nipples.  She groaned and fingerd her hairy pussy as I pleasured her.  


Summer whipered in my ear, “Eat my mom’s hot pussy.  I told her how good you were and how she would love it.”


I got on my knees in front of Mary, hiked up her skirt and buried my face in her hairy bush.  She moaned and fucked my face as my tongue danced with her clit.  Summer kissed her beautiful mom and rubbed her big tits, as I worked that cunt.  I was in a heaven that I dared not think about.  


Marty decided to really have some fun when he pushed his bare cock into his pretty daughter.  Mandy inhaled hard, as her father’s monster manhood filled her.  Both seemed possessed by the pleasure of the act, as they began to fuck like wild beasts.  


Mary fucked my face with her cunt, as I licked and fingered her.  With my free hand, I fingered Summer to a wetness I never felt in her before.  Like mother like daughter, both ladies came all over my fingers and face.  


“I want to fuck him soo bad.” moaned Mary, as she fondled her beautiful daughter’s tits.


Summer said, “Make sure you do that hard.  He feels soo good that way.”


Mary stripped me down and lay me on the couch.  Then, she straddled my erection.  She didn’t even bother looking for a condom, which kind of surprised me.   Summer straddled my face and fed me her hot pussy, as her mom rode my bare penis.  


I don’t know just how many times Mary came on my cock.  I just knew that she moaned a lot and soaked me in her sweet juices.  Summer came all over my face, as my tongue and fingers worked her exquisite pussy.  


Mother and daughter pleasured themselves with kisses and groping, as they took advantage of my talents.  Then, they decided to take our fun in a different direction.  Mom hopped off my cock, as daughter got up.  Then, they asked me what I never expected. 


“Fuck my pretty daughter.” said Mary, as she stroked my fat erection.  


Summer stripped down and kissed me.


“Give me that beautiful cock, lover.” said Summer, as she pinched my nipples.  


I got up and lay my lover on the couch.  Mom straddled her face and Summer started to lick her clit.  I looked for my pants, for a condom.


“What are you doing?” asked Mary, as her daughter licked her.


I said, “I’m getting a condom.”


She smiled and said, “You don’t need one, baby.  Give my girl what she needs.”


Before I could say a word, Mary took hold of my erection and guided me into her pretty daughter.  Summer moaned as soon as she felt my bare member slide into her.  I had to fight the urge to explode in her, as her silky cunt took my whole cock.


Mary and I kissed, as I fucked Summer’s bare pussy.  Summer’s legs were held apart by her mother, as I gave her every hard inch.  I loved the sensation of loving my girl in the natural way.  I just didn’t know that it was a terribly good idea, since I didn’t know what kind of birth control she was on.  


Marty filled little Mandy’s cunt with hot cum.  Then he took a seat and decided to enjoy the show.  Mandy came over and started kissing both Mary and I .  She was soo sexy and kissed very well for such a young girl.  

I pounded my girl’s pussy for about an hour before Mary decided to get up and play with Mandy.  The two lay next to us and made out, as I kissed my girl.  She tasted soo sweet, with her mom’s pussy juice on her lips.  She wrapped her arms and legs around me.  I never felt quite soo wanted as I did at that moment.


When my orgasm seemed imminent, I said, “I’m soo close, baby.”


My pretty girl screamed, “God!! Give me that hot cum!”


Mary rubbed my balls and Mandy pinched my nipples.


“Fill her pussy, Joe!” moaned Mary.



“Give me your seed!  I love you and I want it soo bad!” moaned Summer.


I said, “I hope you have birth control!”


Summer said, “I don’t need it!  I want your baby soo bad.  Give me our baby!”


I was almost terrified beyond ability by that statement.  Then, I realized that I actually liked the idea of giving Summer our baby.  I loved her soo much and the idea of her and I being together forever was very exciting to me.  


“Give it to her, you hot stud!” moaned Mary, as she ran her fingertips up and down my ass crack.  


I kissed Summer and said, “I love you soo much.”


She said, “I love you to, baby.  Give me our child!”


With a grunt, I pushed my cock deep into my lover and flooded her fertile womb with my seed.  She clutched me close and came on my cock, as I emptied myself into her.  At that moment, I had made my love for Summer eternal.


Post orgasm, Summer layed back, her legs spread and let her mother and sister eat her beautiful pussy.  The ladies were careful not to let a drop out, as they wanted to makes sure the seed got planted.  I lay back on the couch and watched.



Marty looked over at me and smiled, his big cock in hand.  He looked very excited and in need of service. 


Mary looked at me and asked, “Do you suck cock, Joe?”


I said, “No.”


Mary looked at me and said, “My Marty has a beautiful cock.  I know you will love it, if you give it a chance.”


Marty looked at me and said, “Come on over.  I promise that you will love it.”


I was not even slightly gay, but something about that hot man and the surrealness of the evening made me daring.  I walked over, got on my knees and took the head of Marty’s big cock in my mouth.  His flesh tasted like the pussy he had fucked with it.  I particularly liked how it felt, sliding in and out of my mouth.  I reached up and pinched his big nipples, as I sucked his huge meat.  Marty groaned and clutched my shoulders, as I gave him head.


Never having been interested in men, I could not understand why Marty turned me on soo much. That being said, I was amazed at how hot I found sucking his huge cock.  What seemed more odd was how good I was at it.  


Marty moaned, “God, let me lick you!”


With no reason to argue, I let Marty tongue me.  His long, slick tongue, teased my man pussy with great skill and made me all wet.  He was able to slip his finger into me with ease.  I gently stroked my cock, as Marty licked and fingered me.  I had to be careful not to stroke too much, as my orgasm was close at hand.


Marty kissed me on the mouth, before he said, “Please, let me fuck you.”


I hesitated, but his fingers were soo good that I let him.  He bent me over and slowly rubbed his huge cockhead against my hole.  Then, when he put it in, a tinge of pain tensed my whole body.


Marty rubbed my back and said, “Relax.  It will get better. Just let it slide in and don’t’ be scared.”


 I did my best to remain calm, as Marty’s huge meat slowly pushed into me.  Once he was all the way in, the pain had not subsided.  Then, he gently began to slide it in and out.  Suddenly, the pain faded in favor of pleasure.  Before long, I was able to handle a good hard fucking. Marty not only had a great cock, but knew how to really please me with it.


As I got my first gay fuck, I watched my girl lick her sisters cunt and her mom fingering her asshole.  It was a hot sight, to say the least.  I had to fight the urge to touch myself, as I knew that I would cum for sure.  


Marty pounded my ass for a while, before he put me on my back.  Then, he slid deep inside of me and started to kiss me.  I actually loved how it felt, kissing a hot man and getting my asshole filled.  Oddly, I didn’t feel bad about it, or even that weird.  It was as though I had become aware of a long unknown truth about myself.  


Mary held my legs apart, as Marty fucked my hole.  Summer and her sister touched and caressed me.  I was in heaven, as that beautiful family made love to me.


“You look soo hot, baby.” said Summer, as she rolled my nipples in her fingers.


Mary said, “You are going to love feeling his cum in you.  Then, you will be a real man.”



Marty looked in my eyes and said, “I hope you like this.”


I said, “I love it, Marty.”


He kissed me on the lips and said, “I have to admit that I was hot for you as soon as I saw you. I hoped that you would fall in love with Summer.  Not just for her, but for all of us.”


I said, “You are such incredible people.”


Mary fingered her husband’s hot asshole, as his cock pounded into me.  It was not long before he shot a huge load into me.  


As he came, Marty pulled me onto his fat dick and kissed me.  Then, we hugged as a family.  It was a beautiful scene and I considered myself lucky to be a part of it.

Once Marty was done, he slowly slid his fat cock out of me and took a seat in his chair.  That was when Mandy looked to Summer and asked, “Do I get him now?”


Summer looked to me and said, “Time to give Mandy some love, baby.”


Mary held Mandy’s legs apart, as I pushed my cock deep inside of the girl.  As I fucked her hot sister, Summer licked the cum out of my asshole.  I loved the feel of that tight teen pussy.  It was not long before I impregnated the second girl of the evening.  


At the end of the night, we all took showers and slept in the parents’ big bed.  It was a great night on soo many levels.  I made some of the closes relationships of my life and shared pleasure that defied description.


In the end, Summer and I remained together and moved across town.  She had a beautiful baby girl.  Mandy had a little boy, but we were unable to determine who the father was.  Mary and Marty still make love to all of us, though we all live in different places.  My life had changed for the better for having known them.
