He said it would’nt get out of hand;                     this story is a true, it happened to one of my friends. Harry and his wife susan had been married 30 years, there son Robert had left  left home 5 years ago. their marriage had been good nether had wanted to stray, even when Harry had to have a lump removed from his prick and now that he can’t keep an erection, susan has not wanted to look elsewhere for sex. Harry did his best to keep her his 42year old wife satisfied, using his fingers and mouth. Things began to change when Harry asked susan to do some modelling for there 17 year old nephew. Mick was doing an exam at colleague and was stuck for a model .”Come on Susan you use to do this. you won’t have to do anything to rude, besides I’ll be here” Harry pleaded. Susan  looked at him she could not believe he’d ask such a thing, I’m not as slim and pretty as I was back then, Mick wouldn’t want me, he’d  be better off with a younger woman susan then said. Harry did not push it anymore that day, but a few days later Mick was visiting them, and the subject was brought up again. “why me susan” asked when Harry and Mick asked again “ because you look so beautiful aunt susan Mick quickly replied. Susan felt flattered that someone so young thought she was attractive, and found her self agreeing to pose as long as she didn’t have to do anything she felt uncomfortable with. “When will you do it aunt susan I have my camera in my bag ” he asked not believing his luck. Susan ask Harry if he was going to be there for the next few hours, knowing that he normally has to check in at work in case he was needed . “I’m sure they won’t need me dear” he said and watched Mick sorting through his bag for the camera “.I’ll make us a cuppa, you go and get changed and ready for Mick dear” Harry told susan, she went up stairs to get ready, as she began to get dressed she felt strangely excited it had been that long since she had dress up for Harry, and here she was putting on sexy clothes for Mick her 17y old nephew. She didn’t think it odd that she was putting on stockings she did not intend to expose her self, yet she still put them on. after she had put her makeup on she stood back looking at her self in the mirror. “Mmmm not bad for a woman of 42 she thought. When she entered the lounge Harry and Mick both wolf whistled there approval .Susan felt like a teenager again as she move into different poses for her young nephew, Harry proud of her watching them from the kitchen doorway. It was as susan sat on the couch  Harry hadn’t noticed but Mick did, Susan’s skirt rose up exposing the dark bands of her stocking tops she quickly pulled the hem down when she realised Mick was taking a shot of them. just then the phone rang Harry had to answer it. “Aunt susan let me take a couple of your sexy legs please” Mick begged in a whisper so his uncle wouldn’t hear . “Just two before your uncle gets back” Susan whispered back and she inched up the hem so her white thighs were showing. Mick hurriedly took a couple of shots  moving around in front of his aunt. “Mick don’t push your luck” his aunt then whispered  and held her thighs tightly together as Mick tried to take a photo looking between her legs. “just one please aunt” he begged susan looking around for Harry.  “Your uncle would go mad if he knew Mick” she whispered and parted her legs little; Mick could not help but groan as he saw his aunts pale blue panty crutch. “Hurry Mick” his aunt hissed as Mick  knelt in front of her. she giggled to herself seeing her nephew fumble with his camera mean while Harry was trying to listen to his boss and hear what was going on next door, he could hear them whispering but could not make out what was being said. “Cant anyone else do it” Harry asked his boss, only for him to say no, “ok I’ll be there in 10 minutes” He mumbled putting the phone down. As he entered the lounge he thought he saw Susan pull her skirt hem down but told himself she said she didn’t want to do that sort of thing and thought he was mistaken. “Is every thing ok Harry” Susan asked shifting on the couch. Harry then told them that he had to go into work but would be as quick as he could; Susan complained that he had said he would be there for her and that she didn’t want to do anymore till he came back. Harry told Mick that he would have to wait till he returned before he could carry on, “ok uncle no problem” he chirped back and watched his aunt see his uncle out. “Don’t be long” Susan said as Harry went out the door , she returned to the lounge and sat down and as Mick pick his camera up she told him that she really meant it when she said she wouldn’t pose till Harry returned. “He might be hours just a few more and that’ll be enough” Mick asked taking photos again before Susan could reply. She let him carry on, “you’re so sexy and beautiful” he told her seeing that he was getting his own way. “What would be really good was if you would undo a couple of buttons on your blouse so there was a hint of bust showing” he than asked. “This isn’t going no further, your uncle wouldn’t agree to this” Susan told him and undid two button. “He wont know” Mick panted and began to click away , “one more, one more” he begged , Susan did as he asked the wispy pale blue bra struggling to hold her 38 inch d cup tits in now visible, Mick move in for a close-up. “Fantastic Aunt Susan” he gasped taking a shot. Susan sat back into the couch thrusting her bust at the camera she wasn’t thinking of Harry at this moment and licked her lips pouting at the camera. “These are great” Mick panted clicking away. “Show your stockings again Aunt Susan” and though she told him she didn’t want to go that far again hitched her skirt up. And as he began to snap away she moved her bottom to the edge of the couch her panties now showing. Mick groaned again as he could now see the whole front of her lace panties, the dark neatly trimmed thatch of his aunts pubes clearly through them. “Please just one more button” he beggeding but could not make out what was being saidcrutchoung nephw as long as she didn'                       and his finger began to pluck at the button before his aunt knew what was happening. And as the cotton gaped wide Mick shakily took a photo, “so so beautiful” he whispered his hand at her blouse again, Susan was now panting herself she should stop this now she was telling her self, and groaned as her nephews fingers began to flitter over her bra seeking out the erect nipple poking into to thin lace. “Mick don’t” she gasped only for Mick to pant back “so sexy”. The photos weren’t on Mick’s mind now as he moved beside his Aunt on the couch and began to kiss his aunts neck his fingers tweaking her nipples. “ mmmm mick stop,   we can’t” she gasped into his mouth as it moved on hers. But she hadn’t been so horny in ages and found her self kissing him back just as eagerly. “Oh Mick d don’t,   s stop” she groaned then as his fingers slipped into her bra cup plucking at her throbbing nipple. and as his head moved down and his mouth began to suck at her breasts she found her self holding his head at her chest and groaning load as he began to nibble at the bud. This went on for some minutes Susan thrashing about on the couch as her nephew got her worked up “oh oh god Mick no don’t” she gasped next as she felt his hand now moving up the inside of her thigh, and she was to slow clamping her thighs shut his fingers prodding at the damp gusset of her panties bringing at gargled groan from her lips. “ your so sexy” Mick kept panting his fingers now slipping into the waist band and moving through the curls “ ooooooowww nooooooooo” Susan gasped as his fingers found her clit. Mick couldn’t believe he would get  this far and  put his mouth to his Aunts pushing his tongue  in as he thrust two fingers into his Aunts sopping pussy. Oh Oh Oh she gasped her hips moving against his fingers.  Susan was lost she didn’t realise that Mick was working his legs between hers one by one and once between them he began to dry hump her Susan inevitably  thrusting back at him, “ we have to stop this” she panted Mick gasping back “not just yet a little while longer”. He began to rub her crutch with his hand again Susan going wild again she could feel an orgasm coming. She then felt something cold touch her upper thigh at first she didn’t realise what it was but when she felt Mick move the gusset of her panties to one side it dawned on her, he’d unzipped himself and had released his cock. She began to struggle knowing what he was going to do next. “MICK NO MICK NOOOO WWWOHHHHH” she cried out as his cock slipped up into her cunt , “oh aunt susannnnnnnnnnn” Mick groaned he had only dreamed of this and began to pump into his aunt her hips now matching his. Susan at that moment didn’t think of his unprotected prick in her pussy the only thing on her mind was the orgasm she was about to have, and as she shook and tremble crying out as she did so it was as much as Mick could take and with a large thrust his prick discharged its baby making seed into his aunts womb, they lay there for a few minutes getting their breaths back. “Oh god get up your uncle will be here any moment” Susan cried and they quickly stood up Susan doing her blouse up and Mick putting his cock away. Just in time as Harry came in. Mick made his excuses and left, Harry knew something was wrong but Susan wouldn’t say what happened. she rushed to the toilet to clean her self up , Harry did find out six months later when it started to show she then finally told him the whole story to this day Mick don’t know he’s a dad                                                                                                                                                                            
