
I was not a particularly interesting or adventurous person, when I moved into my new neighborhood.  My parents picked a nice house, on a quiet street and moved us.  They didn’t care that the other kids in town were mostly poor white trash or rich.  It didn’t matter that there were notorious perverts and such living on our block and they certainly weren’t at all bothered by the fact that I was going to spend my senior year of high school in a whole new school, without any friends and no activities that I had previously enjoyed.  In short, they didn’t seem to care that they were screwing my whole life up.
  
Shortly after I moved into my new home, I found that my new surroundings were far different than the farm town I had lived in all my life.  First, there were a lot more houses, a lot more streets and plenty of stores.  It wasn’t the city, but it was a big town and that was close enough to a farm kid.  Secondly, I noticed that most of the people talked in some bastardized pseudo-suburban blended with ghetto dialect.  I could barely understand a Goddamn thing that anyone said, at least for the first week.  Then, I noticed that people weren’t particularly modest about anything.  In my first week there, I saw four domestic disturbances (up the street from my house), two women sunbathing in their front yard and saw a couple actually having sex in a parked car, on the side of the road.  This was a far cry from the very conservative place I had come from and quite hard for me to adjust to.  


Time passed and I got to understanding how people in that town spoke.  Then, I noticed that my school had a wrestling team, which helped.  I used to be in my old schools Judo club, but that was going to have to do.  Also, the new school was able to offer me some creative writing courses, which I had longed for, since my old school had them.  Things appeared to finally be shaping up a bit.  


After a month, I found that I had adjusted about as well as one could to that new place.  My academics were in good order, my activities were in place and I managed to get a part time job washing dishes at a local diner.  Things could have been better, but I was content.  Of course, my contentedness didn’t effect my parents and their penchant for throwing monkey wrenches into the machinations of my life.  They wanted me to be more than just their honor roll kid, or their little Judo champ.  My parents seemed to think that, in spite of the fact that I was going to college in the fast approaching fall, that I needed a girlfriend.  It didn’t matter that I didn’t agree, since they were quite content to do some matchmaking anyway.
 
The great search for a suitable girlfriend began with a conversation around our breakfast table.  I was in the middle of my bowl of cereal when my mother looked to me and asked, “Peter, why haven’t you found a girlfriend yet?”


I said, “Mom, I didn’t have a girlfriend where we came from and I see no need to change that now.  I have college in the fall and far better things to do than start something with some little head case from around here.”


“Head case!”, my mother said. “ There are a lot of nice girls in this town and I see no need for a 17 year old boy to spend his weekends soaked in grease or wrestling with Neanderthals.  If you can’t find anyone, I can manage that.”


I shook my head and said, “Mom, I want to finish this year, go to college and not have to think about anything else.  It won’t be long before I am moved out and you won’t have to see how many different ways you don’t approve of how I conduct my life.”


My father chuckled, looked to my mother and said, “Maybe you need to find this one a boyfriend.  With all the hot little pieces of ass in this town, I can only imagine that he’d have to be a fag to not get one. “


With a glare, my mother looked to my father and said, “That is enough of that talk.  He’s straight and I will find him a nice girl.  After all, we can’t have everyone thinking he’s anymore strange than they already do.”

  
I looked to my mother and asked, “Do people think I’m strange?”



“yes, they do.  Any kid your age who spends his time in his books, working or doing that wrestling nonsense is strange.  I hear that you haven’t even been to a beer party.  In this town, that is quite strange.”, said my mother.


“You want me to go to a beer party?”, I asked.


She said, “I don’t want you to get in trouble, but you wouldn’t be the first well- adjusted kid that got a little drunk.  My only rule is that you don’t get in trouble with the police and that you don’t do anything embarrassing.”,  


I asked, “Aren’t you forgetting the rule about not doing anything unsafe?”


She looked at me and shook her head.  


“I have tried to help you adjust and get into a normal life.  I don’t see why you are being soo difficult?”, said my mother, with her head in her hand.

I said, “Mom, I have everything in hand.  I neither want or need some girl.  I have enough to worry about.”


She looked me in the face and said, “Yes, you do.  That is why I am finding her for you.  Be home right after school tonight.  I should have a candidate by then.”


“Did you not just hear me?”, I asked.


“Yes and you heard me.  I am not having the whole town talk like my son is a fag.  That is just unacceptable.”, said my mother.  


I knew there was no convincing my mother to drop it, so I let it lay.  Of course, I didn’t want that woman to fuck my free time up, but I knew whatever she did was inevitable.  Resigned to my fate, I went to school and tried not to think about what was coming up that night.  It seemed the wisest course of action, considering that if I had put my imagination to considering what that crazy bitch would do, I would have terrified myself.  After all, my mother was capable and willing to ruin my life and I didn’t need that clouding my mind when I had school to worry about.


The day passed as most did, slowly.  I managed to get through all of my classwork done and without having let undue anxiety screw up my concentration.  I was quite pleased that I managed to get through that day, in spite of the fact that I was soo tempted to indulge in the fear of how my mother was going to destroy my youth.  It was a skill that I learned and developed after many years of that maniac taking my life in hand and making a mess of it.  

That evening, I returned home to find that my mother was waiting for me.  She was seated in the living room, with the t.v. on and a cigarette in hand.  I looked in her face and, judging by the look in her eyes, she found a girl for me.  To be honest, as much as I didn’t want to see what she had found, part of me was truly curious as to whom she had found of me.  That curiosity wasn’t substantial enough that I was willing to ask her about it, but I wanted to know none the less.  

I didn’t have to wait much longer for my mother was quite pleased to tell me exactly what she found, as it was the first thing she said.  


“I found you a girl.”, said my mother, between drags on her cigarette. 

 
I said, “I guess it was too much for you to ask for you to have let me live my own life.”  

“We’ve been over it.  I got her address on the pad, by the phone.  Go shower up and get her for seven. “, said my mother, as she looked at the television.


“Why didn’t you just give me her number and let me talk to her, to see if I want to see her?”, I asked.


“Then you would find a way to fuck it up.  I want you to go see her at her house.  She is waiting for you to have dinner at your house.  Her name is Cora and you will be having dinner with her and her family.  Now, go shower up and get over there.”, she said.


“I am meeting her family, even though I don’t know her at all?”, I asked.


“You are a pain in the ass!  I got this set up and you are going to meet her.  That is it!!  I am going to have an evening of peace, so you get your ass over there!”, yelled my mother, in her usual impatient rage.  

I just shook my head in disgust as I walked away.  That bitch mother of mine had made yet another choice for me.  The worst part of it was that I couldn’t refuse to go.  That woman had been ready to throw me out of the house after I refused to clean the rain gutters.  With that in mind, I showered up and got dressed for my parentally imposed date.  I only hoped that the girl wasn’t a maniac and that I could get her to be bored of me without it being too obvious.  The last thing I needed was for my mother to find out that I tried to fuck her plan to pair me up.  That crazy bitch would have booted me out for sure.  


I arrived at Cora’s house for seven p.m., clad in a clean pair of jeans and a red dress shirt.  The outfit was my idea, but not what I wanted to wear.  I chose it because my mother would have bitched if it didn’t look like I was dressed to impress.  Personally, I would have preferred to wear a t-shirt, but that wouldn’t cut it.

Slowly, I walked to the front door of the small, white ranch house.  As I walked, I contemplated how I might get out of that place as quickly as possible.  Where I couldn’t do anything soo desperate as feign illness, I had to make sure that I didn’t let the whole thing drag out.  It was to be a hard line to walk, but I figured I could walk it.  After all, I was quite practiced in the art of un-fucking that which my mother would fuck up.  
   
Once I got to the door, I had a plan.  All I had to do was get through dinner and then bow out, as I had to work the next morning.  It being Friday, I couldn’t use and excuse that I had a test to study for.  The plan was imperfect, but I felt that it could work.  All I had to do was keep my wits about me and carry the whole caper out, minus the girl and my mother’s bullshit.  


I knocked at the door, waited for a moment and then it opened on a rather impressive looking blonde woman of about forty.  She had huge triple e cupped breasts, packed into a white haltar top and wide hips that her short skirt showed off.    Her whole body appeared to be tanned and was obviously curvaceous, as her clothing didn’t exactly hide it.  The woman’s make up was pretty slutty; cheap red rouge to show off her high cheek bones, cheap eye liner and candy apple red lipstick on her full red lips.  


Before I could say a word, the woman said, “Hi! You must be Peter!”


“Hello, and yes I am.”, I said.


“My name is Tammy.  Cora is my daughter. Come on in.”, said Tammy, as she opened the door.  


I stepped in to the main room of the house and was directed to the large, brown couch.  I took a seat and got a look at the place.  The walls were white and covered with cheap still-life paintings of flowers.  The end tables were cheap, department store trash, covered in cheap knick knacks.  There was a pair of mismatched chairs that faced one another, to the left and right of the couch.  Then, across from the couch was a poorly assembled entertainment center, within which was a very expensive stereo, big screen t.v., a v.c.r. and a d.v.d. player.  It was pretty obvious where that family’s priorities were.


Tammy took a seat next to me, much closer than I would have expected and looked me over.  She seemed to have the appearance of some kind of predatory animal surveying it’s prey.  I wasn’t particularly comfortable with that situation at all, but I had no way out.  


After a moment, she looked me in the face and said, “So, Peter, you have a hot body.  I hear you are a wrestler.”


I said, “I used to do Judo, but they don’t have that here.  That is why I picked up wrestling.”


“Good.  My Cora likes a strong boy.  The women in this family don’t have any use for weak men.”, said Tammy, as she leaned in and traced my bicep with her index finger.


I was terribly uncomfortable, but not just because my date’s mother was coming on to my.  What really made me uncomfortable was the fact that my cock was getting hard.  

Tammy looked straight at my swollen crotch, which terrified me.  I knew that she was flirting, but I half expected her to slap me in the face and send me home.  Slutty as she looked, I didn’t believe that any woman would actually come on to her daughter’s date and just before a family dinner.   I decided that playing it cool was best and decided to try and distract her with conversation.   


“So, will I be meeting Cora soon?”, I asked.  


She smirked and said, “She will be out shortly.  I was hoping that we might get to know each other first.”


“Fair enough.”, I said, as I sat there, uncomfortably horny that she was still staring at my crotch.


Without hesitation, Tammy reached over and started to fondle my erect bulge and nibbling my earlobe.  I froze in shock, as my aching manhood strained against the fabric of my jeans.  


“This is nice.”, Tammy purred, as she unzipped my fly.


What surprised me was that I couldn’t seem to bring myself to stop Tammy from pulling open my pants and slipping my cock out.  Then, when my hard eight inches saw day light, I nearly passed out in shock. 


Tammy took my hard dick in hand and said, “This is nice.  I know my little Cora will love it.”


Without another word, Tammy took my erection into her wet, silky mouth and started to suck me.  I just lay there, enjoying her masterful oral attentions.  She was better than any girl I had dated, but it was far too weird to accept that my date’s mother was giving me head in the middle of the living room.  

Tammy gobbled my cock up, cupping my balls, sending me into ecstasy.  I felt like I was going to cum in that hot lady’s mouth., but then she stopped.  I looked at her and saw that she was looking up the hall.  I turned to look at what she was looking at and I saw a girl of maybe fourteen.  She was blonde, thin and had piercing blues eyes.  Her lips were full and red, curved into a smirk.  A red half shirt and short shorts covered her little body, but not enough to hide how sexy she was.  

With a smirk, Tammy said, “That is my baby.  Come her Cora and meet Peter.”


Cora took a seat to my right, which made me surrounded by mother and daughter.  She looked me in the eye and took hold of my cock.  


“Honey, taste him.  He’s yummy.”, said Cora, as she slipped off her top.

 
Once the haltar was off, Tammy’s huge tits were free.  I loved the sight of them,  with their big areolae and nipples.  She was soo sexy and those tits made me soo hot!


Cora took my cock into her mouth and started licking the head, as she took in to her mouth.  The daughter was about as good as her mother and quite enthusiastic.  That gorgeous girl worked my swollen prick quite well.  

As Cora sucked me, Tammy put her wonderful tits in my face.  I started to suck and lick those gorgeous nipples, much to her joy.  She seemed to really enjoy my efforts, as her nipples were very hard and she moaned with each stroke of my tongue.  I was in a perverse kind of euphoria, as mother and daughter worked me over.  


After a few moments of sucking Tammy’s tits, she moaned, “Baby, I want you to get out of those shorts and let this hot boy’s tongue work on that pretty pussy of yours.”


In a sexy, child-like voice,  Cora said, “Okay, Mom”


Cora took off her shorts, showing her hairless little cunt.  Her mother had me lay on my back and started sucking my cock, as her daughter straddled my face.  I dipped my tongue into the sweet, wet slot of Cora’s, tasting her nectar.  She moaned and rubbed her pussy on my face.  

“That’s right, Peter.  Show my little girl how good that tongue of yours can work a girl.”, said Tammy, before she deep throated my cock.


As her mother gobbled up my dick, I sucked on Cora’s swollen clit, driving her into an orgasm.  Her little cunt leaked on my face, as it spasmed.  Then, she ground it into my face, which inspired me to tongue fuck her.  She squealed and came again.  I loved the taste of her and that mom of hers was no slouch in the mouth department.


To my surprise, Tammy stopped sucking to ask, “Baby, can I feel him first.


Cora, said, “Go ahead.  His tongue is great.”


Before I could say anything, Tammy pushed my cock into her cunt.  What really surprised me was that she didn’t put a condom on me, which scared me a bit.  After all, I learned that unprotected sex could lead to pregnancies and diseases.  At the same time, the feeling of her bare pussy was too good to resist.  

Tammy road my bare cock slowly, adjusting to the girth quickly.  Before long, she picked up the pace and started bouncing up and down on me.  She fucked me like no girl ever had with her hot silky, wet cunt.  I fought hard to resist the intense urge to shoot my load up her.


“Cora, this man will definitely suit you.”, moaned Tammy, as she came on my cock.  


Cora’s mother slipped off my sloppy cock and said, “Baby, it’s your turn.”


Cora got up and stood next to the couch as Tammy helped me to my feet.  Then, Cora lay on the couch, with her legs spread and her little cunt open.  


“Fuck my little girl.”, said Tammy, as she sat next to her daughter and held her legs open.


Acting on instinct, I got between Cora’s legs and slid my naked cock into her waiting pussy.  She was tighter than any woman I ever had.  I slid into her as deep as I could, enjoying every tight, silky inch.  She took me with relative ease and wrapped her legs around me. 

“You feel soo damn good!!”, screamed Cora, as my naked cock drove into her.


“That’s right, fuck my little girl!!  Fill her hot box with that hot seed!”, screamed Tammy, as she pinched my nipples.


I couldn’t last, between the sensations of perfect pussy and a woman sqeezing my nipples, I had not the will.  In a few strong thrusts, I unloaded my hot cum.  


Cora wrapped her legs around me, her cunt spasming on me in glorious orgasmic glee.  


“Fill me!!”, she squealed.


“That’s right, give my little girl a baby.”, said Tammy.


I wasn’t sure that I heard right, but then she spoke again.

 
“You filled her womb good, Peter.  There is no doubt that you are a daddy.”, said Tammy, as she leaned over and licked my cock clean.


Terrified, I asked, “What do you mean?  You didn’t use birth control!?”


Cora smirked and said, “Why would I do that when I want a nice baby?  You are a hot man and I need you to make me a baby.  If you behave, we can play some more.  I have other sisters and my mom probably wants a baby too.”


I was in shock at what I was hearing.  Apparently, I was the breeding stock for a white trash spawning ring.  It terrified me to think that I was another stupid teen father with no future.  My life was over.  

Before I could reach my pants, Tammy shoved me on my back.  She climbed on to my and started sucking my cock.  Even with a head full of frightening images of my deteriorating future, my body reacted to her expert cock sucking.  No sooner had she stuck my cock in her throat than it grew to it’s full eight inches.  My desire to escape was overridden by the desire to fuck Tammy’s succulent pussy again.  


“That’s what I like about young men, they recover soo fast.”, said Tammy, between strokes.  


Within a few moments, Tammy was one top of me, fucking my naked cock.  I was gliding in and out of her, safety be damned.  My body wanted to feel her regardless of what it did to my future.  


I rolled Tammy on to her back and started driving my naked dick into her as deep as it could go.  She dug her painted nails into my back and wrapped her legs around me.  


“Fuck me!! CUM IN ME!”, she screamed, as my dick pounded an orgasm out of her.


We fucked like beasts for a while.  I wasn’t sure  how long, but I knew that I was getting tired.  None the less, my cock felt soo good that I couldn’t stop.  I would have gone until I passed out, if Tammy hadn’t taken some initiative.  

Shortly after her third orgasm, Tammy rolled me onto my back and began to bounce on me.  I felt her whole weight drive down on my cock, as her fingers gripped my sensitive nipples.  I arched my hips, to hit her g-spot, as her weight came down.  She shivered with excitement each time I did it and squeezed my nipples harder.  The tit play was all it took to push me over the edge.  


“I’m gonna cum!”, I moaned, as seed welled in my balls.


Tammy squeezed and twisted my nipples, as she drove her pussy onto me.  Then, with a grunt, I shot a hot load of seed into her waiting womb.  She shook with another orgasm and collapsed on to me.  


Shortly after the fuck Tammy and I shared, Cora came over to me.    She sat next to us and rubbed her pussy.  


“You looked hot, Peter.  I think that you can come back some time.  You can meet my other sisters then.  Now, me and mom have some work to do.  Good night.”

Moments later I was on my way out to my car, with images of Cora and Tammy heavy with child.  I could scarcely get my head around what I’d done.   After years of having resisted the urge to have sex, I had impregnated two women and worst of all they were mother and daughter.  In one fell swoop, I destroyed my whole life and future.


 After that night with Tammy and Cora my life went in a direction I had never expected.  It turned out that Tammy didn’t get pregnant, but Cora sure did.  That meant I had to be a father to a total stranger’s child.  Then, found that the whole incident was part of a mother/daughter hidden camera porn scam.  I was the star of volume 43.  This news got around town, resulting in my parents booting me out of the house, my having been shunned at school and having lost my job.  My future was ruined.

To my surprise, my life was not over.  After I got booted out of my home, Cora and Tammy had me move into their place.  They let me earn my keep by working the camera for their movies.  It wasn’t work that made me too comfortable, but it left me enough free time to finish school.  I was still a social pariah, but I wasn’t totally screwed.  I even got to go to college, a local college, but it was higher education.  My parents having booted me out made it easier to get financial aid, since I had no family to support me and I made no above the board income.  


The biggest change of my life was that I became a father.  My new daughter had her mother’s lips, my eyes and her granny’s flirty smile.  I didn’t know if my situation was normal, but it worked for me and the ladies.  


As for Cora’s sisters, that is another story…..
