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Disclaimer: This story is entirely fiction. It does not relate to any real person, living or dead. Any similarity to a real person, whether living or dead, is purely coincidental and completely unintended. While actual places may be mentioned in this story, it is not to be the conclusion that any part of this story is real or ever happened.

The following story is a work of fiction containing descriptions of sexual acts between adults. While all of the sex depicted is consensual, the author does not intend to promote incest or sexual relations with underage children. The story is written purely for entertainment purposes only. Those who are offended by such material are strongly encouraged not to read this.



“I want you to go and help Mrs Smallwood, she needs some things a man can only do, and since Samuel died she is lost. You are on a month’s holiday so you can spare her some time. I like that old lady and I don’t like seeing her struggle.”

These were the instructions I was given by my 33 year old wife the first day of my holiday. I didn’t know Mrs Smallwood that well, I used to speak to the old man Samuel and he was always helpful.

“Right I will go over right now and see what she wants doing, your word is my command.”

She threw her arms around my neck and gave me a loving kiss, pressing her gorgeous breasts onto my chest. I started getting hard and she drew back.

“Later, you go and help the old lady; we have plenty of time for the other later.” She said with a smile.

There is only two years difference in our ages, we have been married now for 14 years, we have no children- my fault my sperm count is too low, Sue my wife doesn’t want children, but she loves the sex bit. We are still like newly weds, enjoying each others bodies.

I wandered over the street and knocked on Mrs Smallwood’s door, which was opened in under 30 seconds, she must have seen me crossing her lawn. She was a well built 64 years old, with a well proportioned body. Her hips were child bearing, that is wide, her breasts just a bit on the large side, but not too much, she stood just over five feet and was wearing a floral loose dress at the present time. Her hair was white and shoulder length and wavy, in her youth she must have been a striking beauty, she still retained that beauty but now the lines of age were showing on her face.

“Oh Duncan it’s nice to see you.”

“Sue said you wanted a hand with some things around the house, since I’m on holiday I can spare some time to help.”

“It’s only small things like knocking in a nail here and there, I am useless with tools, I can never get them to do what they are meant to do, Samuel used to do all these small things.”

“Well you show me and I will see what I can do.”

The things she wanted done would only take under an hour so I got started. Dotty (Dot she said to call her) followed me around like a shadow, picking up things I dropped and sweeping up when I made a mess. She was a very timid lady and seemed to need a man around. It got that bad I had to do something.

“Dot sit down I will tidy up, you’re getting under my feet.” I had to say it firm so she would do it.

“Yes Duncan, I am sorry.” And then she started to cry.

That did it if there is one thing that gets me is a crying woman, I just go to jelly when they start crying.

I went over and drew her head to my chest. “I’m sorry Dot I didn’t mean to upset you.”

“That’s OK, you just sounded like Samuel there, I miss him so much, I need someone to lean on and make decisions, I’m so lonely nowadays.”

Why I did the next I’ll never know. I lifted her head by the chin and kissed her full on the mouth. Dot responded by throwing her arms around my neck and returned the kiss four fold. That calmed her down and a smile came to her mouth as well as her eyes.

What made it worse she followed me even more now and I hadn’t the heart to tell her to sit down. After all the work was completed she insisted I stay for coffee.

“Duncan sit there and I will bring you a coffee,” she said sitting me down on an easy chair in the lounge.

In front was a low coffee table and across was another easy chair with a settee against the wall which matched the two chairs. Dot came in with a tray containing two coffee cups and some biscuits. She then sat down in the other chair.

“It’s nice to have a man to make coffee for, I miss that,” she blurted.

The coffee was nice in fact I thoroughly enjoyed it, she sure can make a cup of coffee. I glanced over at Dot and saw that she was sitting with her legs apart and I could look right up her dress and even saw the lace panties she was wearing, and not the type I expected on a mature lady, I expected to see cotton briefs but these were silk lace and purple.

I could hardly take my eyes off and tried to look into her eyes. She saw me and shook me with the next statement.

“Samuel used to like looking up my dress too, it was he who said I had to wear nice underwear, don’t you like looking up my dress?”

I was lost for words, what could I say; yes I love a perve as much as the next guy. Would I offend her, she seemed to want to do anything I asked her. Samuel must have had her well trained.

I thought I would try something out and see the reaction I got. I was in foreign territory here and I didn’t want to do or say anything to offend, but to hell with it. “What’s the good of looking at the goods if you can’t have them.”

“Do I attract you Duncan? I have watched you through the window many times as you went about your chores. I need your help and will do anything for you to help me.”

“Look Dot I have to go. Thank you for the coffee, if you want me just call.”

I got up and got out of her house as quickly as I could and returned home.

“Did you help the old lady sweetheart?” my wife asked.

“There were only a couple of things that needed fixing, it was easy.”

That afternoon the phone rang and Sue took it. It was Dot could I come over she had a problem with her cooker.

“Come on lazy bones go and sort out Dot’s problem,” Sue chided me.

To keep the peace I went over and Dot opened the door right away. She was wearing a terry towel dressing gown and I could see she had just come out of the shower for her hair was still wet. 

“There’s something wrong with my oven door, can you have a look at it?”

Sure enough it was off and lying on the floor, I went over and of course Dot followed. I knelt down and Dot got on her haunches by doing so the dressing gown parted and there fully exposed was her pubic region with her heart shaped well trimmed love patch, but this time not white like her head hair but a salt and pepper look.

She saw where my eyes were focused. “Is that better Duncan, do you want to try the goods.”

Nothing could be so obvious she was offering me herself and I can’t say I didn’t want to I was as hard as a rock.

“Yes I would Dot, but let’s put the oven door on first, you crafty old lady you knew this door just clips on and off,” I said with a smile as I replaced the door into the guides. Dot had a smile on her face and took my hand and led me into her bedroom.

She stood by the bed and dropped the dressing gown and stood completely naked before me. I quickly dropped my shorts and removed my tee shirt and stood there with only my underpants for ten seconds and they quickly followed the other parts of my clothing.

“I’ve never done it with another man before only Samuel, you must tell me what you want me to do?”

“I love it doggy fashion,” I replied as though it was an everyday affair between us. ”So get down on the floor on your hands and knees,” I said this with a stern voice again I don’t know why, I just felt that Dot liked to be dominated and I was going to do just that.

She got down as quickly as she could and I got behind her and spread the cheeks of her bottom. There in front of me was I think the most beautiful sight on earth, a woman’s sex in the receptive position. The puffy labia lips of her sex organ with no bits of skin sticking out with the tuff of hair covering just visible. I hate seeing skin sticking out that turns me right off. Using two fingers I opened the lips of her love passage and exposing lovely pink flesh which was now running with her juices.

“Dot you have the loveliest looking cunt I have seen in ages, I am going to love this.”

“I’m glad you like it, but must you call it by that name?”

“Dot, from now on it’s your cunt, no wrong it’s my cunt, and it belongs to me only. What is it Dot and who does it belong to?” I asked.

“It’s a cunt, and it is yours and only yours.”

What I haven’t mentioned is the size of my penis; I think my mother used to lift me in and out of my cot by my penis. It’s over ten inches long and has a girth of over seven inches, greater than some men’s length. I saw Dot look at it but she never said anything. Some women I have had just couldn’t take it. Sue on the other hand said she was a big penis girl and loves my large cock. I had completely forgotten as Sue accepted it as normal, but others thought it too big. I hope Dot was going to be one of the ones who could take it. She had the wide hips so I assume she would. Anyway I was soon to be found out.

I moved behind her and taking my penis in my hand I rubbed it up and down her slit.

“Please Duncan, put it in” she pleaded.

“Put it in where Dot?” I asked.

“Where you have it just now, please,” she continued to plead.

“No you tell me where to put it.”

“In my cunt, no your cunt, now,” she replied.

I just leant forward and the head stretched her love passage to accommodate it.

“Oh Duncan, you are very big, you have stretched me more than Samuel ever did.”

“Dot, that is only the head you have another eight inches to go.”

“I don’t think I’ll be able to take all that, I feel stretched to the limit already,” she said looking back at me over her shoulder.

As she said that I thrust another inch in, but this time she pushed back and another couple of inches disappeared into her body. It felt fantastic she had engulfed it so far and I was watching it as it entered, I moved back withdrawing it to the head.

“No, don’t take it out I was beginning to enjoy it,” Dot exclaimed.

“No fear of that Dot, we have a long way to go yet so enjoy it, its going to be your present from now on.” With that I thrust forward and this time I slowly sank in until my balls hit her pubic hairs.

“You have stretched me too much Duncan, I feel totally full, as never before.”

“Just take it easy and get used to feeling it there.” But I felt her rotating her hips ever so gently and increasing by the minute. 

To help her as I felt her juices flowing more than ever I started a slow pumping in and out. Now not only was she rotating her hips but now she was keeping in time with my thrusting and I felt her cervix on the head of my penis. Her breathing was now increasing and the pace a lot faster. I grabbed her by her pelvis bones and pulled her towards me every time I was fully in, driving myself even deeper.

“How do you feel now Dot?”

“I never thought I would enjoy it so much, I love that full feeling and it’s not sore anymore.”

“The next time will be easier, now you have been stretched to take me.”

“I hope I get a lot more of this, this is what I want,” she said with an eagerness in her voice.

I increased my pace but now I was thrusting hard into her body and she not only accepted it but was thrusting back just as hard into my pubic bone. I felt her climax and she started shuddering so much I was getting worried she was having a heart attack. The muscles of her vagina were rippling up and down for about five seconds then she let out a loud sigh and shout that I’m sure Sue heard from across the road.

“I’ve never had a climax like that Duncan, it was wonderful, oh yes, I am yours whenever you want me.”

It was then I shot my wad I am sure it shot right into her womb for there was nowhere else for it to go.

“Oh Duncan, I felt that, you seemed to have flooded my insides, Samuel never satisfied me so much in all our years of marriage.”

I must say that was the best fuck I have had in a long time and I am sorry to say even better than Sue. Dot’s mature body maybe had something to do with it but I loved it. I leant forward and grabbed a breast in each hand and rolled the hard nipples between my fingers and Dot squirmed with delight. The other amazing thing I started to get hard again something I have never been able to do before.

I slowly withdrew and turned Dot round and then lay on my back on the floor. She knew exactly what was required of her. She placed one leg either side of my body and lowered herself down. She was going to use her hand to guide my penis in when I stopped her.

“No Dot no hands, you position yourself and then lower yourself down.”

She didn’t take long to get it in then she just dropped and in I went to the hilt, this time I am sure I gained another inch as it seemed even deeper imbedded in her small body.

She just sat there with a smile on her face looking at me with her lovely breasts with the large areoles and nipples standing about half an inch out. God I think this lady is fantastic, and to think I was reluctant to come over this morning.

“You like that Dot?”

“I am enjoying it more than I ever have, it feels now that it has found a new home, and I hope you use it as much as I will love having you. You have now made me so very happy.”

“I can assure you Dot, you will be getting as much as you can handle, you’re the best fuck I’ve ever had, but there is a lot of other things we have to do yet.”

“When can we try them?”

“If you’re a good girl, but not to-day.”

With that she started riding the cock horse, rising and falling as I lay back and let her do all the work. I was enjoying this immensely as I felt her warm vagina fit my penis like a glove. I felt the throbbing from almost the soles of my feet rising up my body, but before I could explode Dot once again had another orgasm and she threw her head back grasping my knees behind her and she shuddered once more but this time the spasms in her vagina brought on my climax as I once again unloaded into her. It was that intense that I had to clench my teeth and my hands as I shot my load.

We stayed like that for a few minutes then she leant forward and fell on my chest. I leant forward and kissed her on the mouth, her eyes were closed but she said “Duncan that was fantastic two orgasms in one day, I feel as if I’m floating on a cloud, I never want to come down off it.

“Well Dot I have to get home so let us both have a shower, and wash off the smell of sex.”

She raised herself up and my penis just flopped out followed by our combined body juices. Dot reached down and rubbed her hands in it and put it to her lips.

“Yes nice and sweet too.”

“Come on Dot get in the shower,” I said slapping her bottom.

“Oh yes, more of that also.”

So I brought my hand down harder and she wiggled her bottom ever more provocatively. I could see I was going to enjoy myself here.

The shower was quick and I went and found my clothing and got dressed again. I gave Dot a peck and returned home.

“You were quite a while was it a difficult job then,” Sue asked.

“No not that hard just a bit tricky at first.”

“Look you will have to look after yourself tonight, Mum’s sick and June wants me to stay the night with her, she stayed last night. She has to get home to her family, we have decided to take turns about, and so until the crisis is over you will have to fend for yourself?”

June by the way is Sue’s sister and she has a husband and two children, so she can’t be gone from them too long.

“That’s alright; I’ll go and get a couple of movies maybe. When are you to be back?”

“I’ll be back by lunch time, maybe a little later.”

“God I have to make my breakfast as well?”

“Go and ask Mrs Smallwood, she will make it for you if you ask.”

“Maybe I will at that,” I said with a laugh.

Little did she know that Dot (Mrs Smallwood) would give me more than that?

As I had been leaving Dot’s house a car drove up and a woman in her late thirties, early forties got out and using a key went into the house. If she had come thirty minutes earlier she would have caught Dot riding the cock-horse. I wonder who the woman was.

Soon afterwards the car drove off and then as Sue was leaving to go to her mothers Dot called Sue over and the lady had arrived back holding bags, which looked like Chinese take-a-ways. The three of them had a little chat, this I observed from my computer room where I was watching out the window. Sue came back and made for the front door, my heart missed a beat hoping that Dot hadn’t said anything.

I made for the front door and met Sue there. “Good you have been invited over to Mrs Smallwood’s for dinner with her and her daughter. That is one thing off my mind, you won’t be getting up to any mischief whilst I’m at my mothers. They want you to play Scrabble with them afterwards.” With that she turned, got into her car and drove off giving me a wave as she passed.

I went in, changed my clothes from the ones I had been wearing all day. Then I went into the kitchen and made myself a booster, as I call it, a measure of brandy and three raw eggs and swallowed it down. I had used a good bit of energy this afternoon and I needed topping up. I locked up and went across the street. Dot, who had been watching for me, opened the door before I could even ring the bell. Standing behind her was the daughter eyeing me up and down as though examining a piece of meat.

“This is Betty I have been telling her how you have been helping me out.”

I held out my hand but instead she leant forward and gave me a peck on the cheek. We moved into the dinning room and I was shown a seat which was alongside Dot with Betty sitting opposite.

“My husband is away for a few days so I thought I would come over and keep mum company, but I hear you have been doing that,” She said with a smile on her face.

“Oh he has treated me real good Betty, better even than your Dad.”

Betty gave me a funny look and then looked back at her mother. “You must have done something for her for she was really depressed the other day I was over, but now it’s the best I’ve seen her in years.”

“Oh Dot and I get on really well together, we have a great time.”

Again that look.

After eating we went into the lounge and I was again shown Samuel’s old seat and Betty sat on the chair opposite, exposing her underwear, again lacy but this time red. Dot was making the coffee. My eyes were again drawn to the spectacle of the open legs and the view of the underwear, and try as I may my eyes kept going back.

“I see you know about the chair, father was very strict, mum and I were never allowed to wear trousers, and always had to wear silk lace underwear.”

“Yes your mother told me,” I replied with a smile.

“I thought you two had been up to more than knocking in a few nails. You have been knocking in the fleshy type haven’t you?” Betty replied.

I said nothing just kept looking at the red underwear as if it was a magnet drawing my eyes towards it.

“What are your views on the underwear?” she enquired.

This was getting a bit too personal and I hardly knew her. She was very well built and I could see she must spend a good deal of time in a gym, also her clothing was very expensive. Her figure from what I could see was fantastic. Her hair was cut short; she wasn’t as beautiful as her mother. But at least presentable, she had a fantastic pair of legs emphasised by the high heeled shoes she wore. I would say in stocking feet she would be about 5 feet 4 inches.

“Oh mine, I would ban them in the house,” I said it to shock her more than anything.

“Why?”

“Well they get in the way of a grope,” I replied to shock her.

“God you are just like my father, suppressing women, whenever I come back into this house I feel dominated. Yet when I’m outside in my own home and other places I am self-confident and aggressive in fact, immediately I come through that door I become submissive. Mother loves being dominated, she had father, now it seems she has you. You know she will do anything for you, she sees you as her protector. You just don’t know what you have acquired. Would you like me also to take off my panties?”

“Why not you said you became submissive once you entered this house, submit!” I said again testing her to see if what she said was true.

She stood up, hitched up her dress, which was also loose and started to remove her panties just as Dot entered. “Mum panties are now banned whilst in the house.”

“Right dear, let me put down the tray and I’ll remove mine also.”

I just couldn’t believe what I was hearing and seeing, things like this just don’t happen. Well not to me anyway.

“Well is that better?” Betty said sitting again back in the chair. Now I could see a dark patch of her pubic hair, I think the sight of the red panties was better, but they both had done as I asked.

“Mum be truthful have you and Duncan been having an affair?”

“Yes but only from to-day, he is far better than your father ever was. Never before have I been so satisfied and that is also the truth. You know what your father was like, well Duncan is far bigger and better.”

“As you can gather father made use of both our bodies, I thought it was natural at the time, for after all he was the man of the house and his orders were to be obeyed. It wasn’t until I went out into the world that I discovered that it was incest and in a western society it is considered a criminal offence. At the time I enjoyed it and saw no wrong in it at all.”

“So you don’t mind if your mother and I continue our arrangement?” I asked her.

“Not at all, who am I to interfere, as long as you don’t hurt her and give me a look in also. Once I’m in this house you are the man of the house, and I also will do as you order, mum has chosen you, even if she is almost double your age and I can give you a good 15 years. It may be good to be dominated again by a man. For at the present my husband is a poor excuse for one.”

“Betty to-night you and Duncan have a chat and whatever, I am a bit sore and I’m going to bed.” She came over and gave me a long passionate kiss. “Thank you, what I had to-day was the best fuck in my life.”

“Mother what did you say just now?” Betty said with some indignation.

“I thanked Duncan for the best fuck I’ve ever had and I don’t mind saying it. Once he gets between your legs you will be saying the same mark my words Betty.” With that she gave me another kiss and retired to her bedroom.

“Wow, I’ve never heard mum swear in all me life, what have you done to her?”

“Released the woman who has been hiding in there.”

I got up and sat on the settee and switched on the TV. I patted the seat next to me and Betty came over without a word being said, sat down next to me. I put my arm around her shoulder and immediately she cuddled into my chest.

“It’s been a long time since I have cuddled up to a man like this, and I like it. Have you any other orders for me master?”

“Oh I’ll think of some as time goes by, but first give me a passionate kiss; I hope you have inherited the ability from your mother.”

She reached up and pulled my head down onto hers and with open mouth and exploring tongue ground her mouth into mine. I slipped my hand down and lifted the hem of her dress up exposing her upper thighs and slipped my hand between her legs. Over the smooth skin of her upper inner thighs all the way up to her love box. What I found there was like she had wet herself, for her juices were flowing even more so than her mothers.

We parted for a minute and I remarked on her wetness. “Betty you’re like a river.”

“Can you fuck me like mother, now please?” was the answer I got.

“Get on your hands and knees were going to do it doggy fashion the first time, I have a surprise for you.”

She got down on hands and knees and placed her head on the settee, I got behind her and shucked off my pants. Taking my penis in my hand I guided it to her wet entrance. I parted the puffy lips and placed the head just at the entrance and like her mother pushed the head in only.

“What are you doing, fisting me?” she said trying to see over her shoulder.

“No that is just the head,” then I pushed another inch in and she was squirming.

“Oh God stop you’re splitting me,” she cried.

I ignored the pleas and kept on moving in and out slowly gaining more every time until I was about six inches in.

“Oh, please stop for a bit, I’m being stretched way beyond what I’ve ever had, what sort of a cock do you have?”

“This time you help, push back and we will be right in.”

I withdrew and pushed she also pushed back and I slid right into the hilt hitting her cervix as I did.

“Oh boy, that is some monster you must have, it feels as if it’s in my throat, and has spread my vagina to its limit.”

“Not vagina, cunt it’s your cunt and it now belongs to me, well when you are in this house anyway. Now tell me what my prick is in?”

“My cunt, the discomfort is going away and it feels fantastic, God and mother took this also?”

“Yes and a lot easier than you, she was ecstatic.”

“I must say I am too.” As she started moving her hips and I followed. It took a little while for us to get into a rhythm but once we did and soon I was slipping in and out as easy as pie. My balls hitting her clitoris every time I bottomed. I scooped up some of her juices which was dripping out with my middle finger and moved it up to her little pink puckered hole and slowly inserted it. She thrust her bottom back driving both my rod and my finger in even further. I rotated my finger in her anus and she squirmed with pleasure.

Like her mother she suddenly stiffened and the ripples moved up and down her vaginal muscles she took a deep breath and let out a loud yell

“God your right mother, he has hit jackpot.”

I after another few minutes shot my load into her body and collapsed onto her back.

“That was wonderful, never have I felt like that before.”

“I told you Betty, I felt the same way.” The voice of Dot said from the side of the settee.

“Oh mother you were certainly right, how I’m going to be satisfied with Alberts little pecker I’ll never know, but it has been so long I doubt if he knows he has one.”

“Please mum go back to bed, I’ll talk to you in the morning.”

I was still embedded in Betty’s body and I slowly withdrew, she let out a sigh and turned to face me still on our knees. It was then she looked down at my penis. “God what a monster and I had that inside me, no wonder I was stretched, but I loved it.”

“Lets get undressed and get on to a bed shall we.”

“You mean I can have more, boy am I going to be sore to-morrow. Come on into my room.” She took my hand and let me into a room with a small three-quarter bed.

“Well it will be big enough for our purpose but not for us sleeping,” I said as I shed the rest of my clothing and lay down on the top of the bed. I watched as Betty divested the rest of her clothes and when she took off her bra I was confronted with the most beautiful pair of breasts I’ve seen in a long time. She was I would say a 36 C but they were still firm and the nipples which were standing out proud were pointing to the ceiling.

“God, Betty you have the most gorgeous breasts I’ve ever seen, you don’t have any children do you?”

“No I don’t have any children it wasn’t through the want of trying. For the other I am glad you like them I am quite proud of them really.”

“New rule No bra’s I want to be able to feel these globes, they are wonderful.”

I was right she had a trim and fit body, and it made my penis jump to attention just looking at her. Before I could say anything more she had got on her knees and had the head of my penis in her mouth rolling her tongue around the head. Her mouth was fully extended and I pushed the top of her head down and she nearly choked herself.

Lifting her head off she looked at me “I’m sorry I just can’t manage it maybe after more practice I will be able to.”

“So you want more after to-night?”

“You are right there; I want a lot more of that tool of yours.”

“Well get astride me and mount the cock-horse.”

“I’ve never heard it called that before but by the size of your penis you look like a donkey, and I want all of it inside me.”

She straddled me and like her mother I told her no hands, in fact I took hold of them and she soon found the entrance and just slowly eased herself on to my erect phallus. The look on her face was a pleasure to watch as you could see she was enjoying every minute of it.

“It was a lot easier this time, how I love the feel of this thing in my cunt,” she emphasised the cunt.

“Remember it belongs to me, I will tell you who can use it from now on.”

“I don’t want anyone else this is just what I have needed all these years, where were you when I needed you, lover.”

She was soon thrashing herself up and down and rotating as well, God she had lovely hips that were nice and wide. We went on a lot longer this time but she had a couple of little orgasms this time before she again exploded but this time fell on my chest, kissing anything she could touch.

“I can say I honestly love you Duncan, even after just a few hours you have made me the happiest woman, well both mum and me. We will do as you say, I promise, please don’t go out of our lives, we need you.”

“Oh I’ll be around don’t you fear. Now I have you trained why should I leave you?”

“There is one favour I want to ask you, could you take on one more women, she is very timid and I think she would suit you to the tee.”

“Only one no more. I doubt if I could even handle three of you.”

“I am going to be sore for a couple of days so she can fill in for me. I’ll bring her over in two days.”

“Betty I’m going in to see your mother, then I’ll be going home, I’ll see you in two days. And the rules, remember the rules and that goes for your friend also.”

“I’ll brief her, I love you,” she said sitting up and planting a kiss on my lips.

I picked up my clothes and placed them on the settee and went into Dot’s room, she wasn’t asleep and smiled as I entered, pulled back the bed clothes and then climbed in. She immediately came into my arms.

“You sure changed my daughter’s attitude, now you have another disciple I bet she asked if her friend could get a bit of what you gave her.”

“Yes she did, what is her friend like?”

“She is a Chinese lady, who has never been married, but she is much smaller than me, how she is going to take your monster will be a task. She is very timid and very petite, I like her.”

I kissed her and had a handful of breast rotating the nipple by my thumb. Meanwhile Dot had hold of my limp penis and was gently squeezing it as I dropped off to sleep. It must have been four hours later when I woke up with a raging hard-on. Dot still had a hold of it and was slowly masturbating me.

“You like holding my cock.”

“Yes it is a lot better than my old husbands was and much bigger, I’m a big cock woman now, and I’m glad to be in the clan.”

I slipped my hand between her legs and she was dripping wet. Without asking I rolled her over on her back and got between her legs and then raised her knees up.

“Am I going to enjoy you again?”

“Yes I hope you’re not too sore?”

“To hell with that just get it in, this has really been my lucky day.”

Without any other preparation I eased myself into her wet and warm passage and I slipped in as easy as pie, hitting bottom in one go.

“Oh that was a lot nicer, and I took you in one easy motion, Duncan please don’t desert us now we have found one another, I want more of this pleasure.”

I started a slow pump and immediately she wrapped her legs around my bottom and kept pace with me as we again reached another climax. Five times in one day for me was a record and it took its toll. As no sooner did I shoot my load into her but I dropped off to sleep with my head on her right.

The light was streaming in the bedroom window when I woke to someone shaking me. I looked up and it was Betty all dressed.

“I thought you were going home, when you left me?”

“Your mother and I got chatting and I fell asleep.”

“You’re still lying between her legs with your cock up her, lucky bugger,” she said with a smile.

Dot looked at her daughter from under me. “Well are you satisfied?”

“Oh much more than that, and he’s ours, God I’m sore, that tool of his is great. Must dash see you to-morrow.”

With that she left and I too rose, got dressed and wandered home, still knackered. Sue was due back at lunch time, so I lay down on our couch and within seconds I was sound asleep, waking up as the clock struck twelve, feeling refreshed, but I had to have a shower for I still had the body scent of Dot and Betty on my body.

I stripped throwing my clothes into the washing machine and turned it on, I then got under the shower and washed myself thoroughly, even although my cock had been used five times yesterday in rather tight passages it still looked fighting fit. I shaved and redressed into clean clothing just as Sue returned.

“Why shower mid day darling?”

“I got right dirty cleaning out the shed and I couldn’t go around the house like that, I also threw the clothes I was wearing into the washing machine.”

“What time did you get back from Dot’s last night, was the meal OK?” she asked.

“I was back home by eleven but I fell asleep on the couch and woke up sore. I’m not that taken with take-a-ways you know that. How is your mother?’ I asked to get away from the subject.

“Look I’m sorry darling, but June is tied up with her kids, and mother can’t be left alone, I spoke to the doctor and he would like me to stay with her for a week to ten days. What I really came back for, was a change of clothing. You seem to be managing all right; you don’t mind do you. I will make it up to you once mum’s better. If you want company I am sure Dot would be glad of company herself, poor old lady.”

“You go and stay as long as you like, I’ll take the mobile and if you need to contact you can ring that, just in case I’m outside or across at Mrs Smallwood’s.”

“That’s a good idea.” She said over her shoulder as she was packing a suitcase. I doubt if she heard half of what I said.

She no longer turned the corner at the end of our street than I was knocking on Dot’s door.

“Dot it looks like you have to look after me for at least a week, Sue is away to nurse her mother.”

“You mean I can have you all day.”

“You sure can, just the two of us.”

“Wrong Betty and her friend Susie are on there way over right now, so you will meet Susie a lot sooner than you expected. Oh by the way as you see no bra,” she lifted up her dress,” and no panties. ”It feels strange but I must say a lot freer.”

To show I would take advantage of this new rule I slipped my hand up her dress and grasped her pussy, when I did this she winched. “Are you sore Dot, I’m sorry.”

“Give me a couple of days I’ll be alright then. Yesterday was rather a hectic day and I’m not used to all that sex, but I wouldn’t change it for anything. Do you want a coffee; you can sit in the kitchen with me.”

“Yes please.”

I was just starting my coffee when I heard a key in the lock and Betty burst in with this small Chinese lady following behind. I don’t think they saw me as I was behind a screen and saw them through the crack, but I heard every word that was said.

“How are you feeling mum?”

“Sore, but nice.”

“God that was some night, I’ve never felt like that before. I was telling Susie here that it was the greatest fuck I have ever had. Are you obeying the house rules mum?”

“Yes are you two?”

With that Betty lifted her dress to show her bare buttocks, and Susie shyly lifted her dress up showing a thick black pubic love box of hair.

“By the way Duncan is in the kitchen right now having a coffee, he will be here all day for a week; his wife is away nursing her mother, isn’t it wonderful?”

“Come on Susie come and meet Duncan, your new master,” Betty said.

Susie came and stood with her eyes looking down at the floor, she was as Dot had described her and was a mature Asian beauty indeed.

“Hi Susie, I’m Duncan, what are you here for?”

“I want you to fuck me like you did Betty,” she replied straight away.

Well Betty had instructed her well, but she still kept her eyes looking down.

“Come closer Susie.” Which she did. When she was close enough I slipped my hand up her dress and fingered her hot wet pussy, not quite wet enough yet, so maybe we would need some lubricant, but time will tell. She opened her legs and let me explore her crack. She surely was submissive. She would be a real sex slave if I wanted to press her.

“Let’s have a coffee and a chat,” Betty broke in.

“How are you to-day Betty? Your mother isn’t at her best, but she wasn’t used to all the attention.”

“It wasn’t the attention it was that monster you have in your trousers, which she can’t get enough of.”

Susie gave a little giggle at this remark made by Betty.

“Surprisingly, I’m fine, honest, want to go another two rounds? I too can’t get enough, but Susie is first its just a day earlier than we expected. Now that you have seen Duncan, do you still want to go through with it Susie?”

“You and your mother seem to be enthralled, so I would like to feel that way too. You know I haven’t been with a man for years and I want a real man this time, someone who can settle the disappointments I’ve had in the past.” This time she held her head up and looked straight at Betty.

What that was I have no idea and I couldn’t care less. But Betty and she being close friends no doubt held many secrets.

“You don’t want these two watching you do you Susie?” I asked.

“Not the first time, if everything turns out alright, I couldn’t care less if they are there or not.”

“Great let you and I go into Betty’s bedroom and get to know one another better.”

She took my hand and we went in and closed the door. I held out my arms and indicated with my fingers for her to come closer. Now at least she had her head up. I bent down and kissed her on her lips, but there wasn’t much response.

“Susie if we are going to be lovers, you must relax, there is no way I will hurt you, please show some emotion. Or we may as well go out with the others.”

What I said I don’t know for she flung her arms around my neck and pressed her body close to mine, and returned a very passionate kiss.

“Do you want to get undressed the first time or will lifting your skirt be enough?”

“The first time I would just like to lift dress.”

“That’s OK but I want you on your hand and knees on the floor.”

“Why on floor, why not on bed.”

“Do what I tell you, now,” I raised my voice and pointed to the floor.

Like a bullet she was on her hands and knees and was even trembling. I got behind her, lifted her dress over her back exposing her round plump buttocks, with her sex jutting out in a small mound at the bottom, guarded by her two fat rubbery lips. She tried to turn her head and watch me but I pushed her shoulders to the floor, which raised her bottom a little higher. I felt between her swollen lips and even although she was wet I considered her not wet enough to take my tool the first time. Lying on top of the bedside table was a tube of KY jelly. So after dropping my trousers and underpants I released my now iron hard erection. I took a dollop of the jelly from the tube and spread it on the knob of my penis then I inserted the two fingers into Susie’s passage which made her squirm. 

I rubbed the remainder along my shaft and moved up closer to her. Guided my penis to the entrance to her love nest, having parted those two guardian lips and like the others inserted the head only, maybe it was due to the jelly but I gained access this far a lot easier than with the other two. Susie gave out a little sigh as the knob went in.

“How does that feel Susie, I’m not hurting you am I.”

“No please continue, I want it all in.”

Well when I press in you push back your hips and it will go in easier. As she pushed back I thrust hard and I almost went into the hilt, she was tight now and she let out a cry.

“Is that it I don’t think I can take more?”

“Hold on Susie nearly there I haven’t hit bottom yet.” I had for I felt her cervix against my knob but I was determined to get the whole ten inched in. I pulled back and almost to the head then thrust forward this time I was right in. and Susie was wriggling.

“Very much pain, stretched too far.” I saw that her eyes were screwed up but slowly as I rested there I saw her face muscles relax, and she started rocking back and forth. “Oh that is nice now, all pain gone, but still feels stretched. I do like this; this is lovely, now I know how my friend Betty felt.”

I started moving in and out with her and the tempo increased, I thought I was going to blow so I stopped to allow my body to relax a bit.

“Please don’t stop I want more.”

So I started slowly but the tight caress of her vagina was bringing me to a climax quick. Then I felt her orgasm rippling up and down my shaft it went on for a long time, or so it felt like. “Ohhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhh,” she cried letting short sharp expulsions of air through her lips. All this was too much for me and I shot my load into her tight passage, as I did I took hold of her hips and pulled her to me even tighter. Driving my shaft deeper into her body, as I did she wiggled her hips to get more in also. I then flopped onto her back. I lay there for about five minutes as my penis slowly slipped out of her now steaming passage.

The smell of her sex was very strong and it was turning me on as I lay there all limp. I sat with my back to the bed and Susie turned and sat by my side and kissed me on the cheek.

“I loved that, you have ruined my womanhood though, how can I go back to a small Asian cock when I’ve had your monster. It had to be a monster to cause so much discomfort at first.”

As we were speaking my member started rising and Susie was watching in utter amazement.

“All that went into my little body. My God you’re huge, many times bigger than I have ever seen, now I see why you go doggy fashion first time, so not to frighten the ladies.”

God I liked her, she had a sense of humour and now she was more open.

“If I asked you to lick me clean would you do it?’

“Yes if you tell me.”

“Well do it and if it gets bigger you can have that too.”

I have never in my life been licked clean by a woman, and it is wonderful, not only did she lick me clean she tried to get it in her mouth, Oh she tried but she couldn’t get it quite in. By this time I was standing proud so I got her to straddle me and as she did she whipped her dress over her head and was sitting on my hips naked. Her breasts were small like a half grapefruit with the nipples sticking straight out.

I never said anything but without using her hands she plonked herself on my shaft and I saw her slide slowly down the shaft as it disappeared into her small lithe body. Now I had a full frontal and she had a smile on her face as she bounced up and down. Taking it so the head was nearly out and then dropping down to the hilt our pelvis bones striking each other. She definitely was more active than Betty or Dot and was by the look on her face enjoying the feeling immensely. She wasn’t the only one, she was lighter than the others and I am sure if I stood up she would stay impaled on the end of my dick.

“I never thought I would ever feel like this, I could go on all day, it is a very nice full feeling, so many ladies would love to feel as I do now. Then it happened from out of the blue I shot my load again into her small body.”

She sat there using her vaginal muscles to actually massage my limpid shaft until it slipped out and plopped onto my stomach.

After redressing we went into the lounge where the others were. This time Susie had a smile on her face that showed which cat got the cream.

“Was it as good as I said?” Betty asked her.

“Oh much better I just don’t know how I could ever describe the feeling I had, thank you all I feel like a real woman now.”

Susie had to go home as this had been a surprise and quick visit only. She came over before she left and kissed me so passionately “Duncan, can I come over some other time as I honestly will never enjoy another session like that, in fact it is etched in my mind for ever.”

“Sure Susie you come over anytime Dot will let you stay, you don’t need to wait for Betty, come over on your own.”

“I’ll do that, you will be seeing me soon.” With that Susie and Betty departed. But not before Betty whispered, “I’m only dropping her off at home and I’ll be right back, I’m not sore just horny.”

Not the end but the start of a new life.

