my county, tis of mine part one.
I was two weeks short of 15 when dad explained the facts of life here in our county.  “Son, your grandfather was a brilliant man.  He won one of the first large lottery jackpots and moved here so he could own the whole county.  He invested wisely and I think I’ve done a good job following his lead.  This is a dirt poor county with less than 10,000 people in and our family owns most of it.  We own the Ford and the Chevy dealership along with the Toyota store.  In addition we own all the fast food chain stores here plus all but 3 of the gas stations/convenient stores. Through your mom we own the 3 store grocery chain and the two hardware stores plus the farm and feed co-op.  We’ve managed to keep a Wal Mart Super Center to a small size and they lease their land from us.  In addition the three factories here belong mostly to us, the original owners are managers but they work for me.  There are three banks and we own controlling interest in two of them plus most of the founding shares of the savings and loan.  You know we elect whoever we want to for county government and you’ve meet the state rep and congressman from our district; they are at our house a lot because they know I control the votes in this county.  The state police pretty much leave us alone here since the governor and I helped pick the head of the patrol.

You’re out with me today because it’s time you start learning how we run our county.  Certain people have to be reminded who’s the boss, so I go around and collect on rents, debt payments, various collections in person to not only get our money but to remind them who’s the boss. I also have a lot of people I give money to.  Some are old and their Social Security doesn’t give them enough, some just made some mistakes and need time to get back on the right foot.  And some pay in different ways.  Now the next place we’re going to is Kathy Bones.  Kathy met some bad guys and ended up with two kids before she was 20.  She’s doing the best she can to raise the two girls and it’s hard for her since she doesn’t have any skills because she was too lazy to study in school.  Anyway, I’ve been supporting them for the last three years and I think it’s time you started taking care of them.”  

I started to object, “I’ve got no money, I don’t want to get involved”


Dad just rolled over me, “No, no, I’m going to give you the money that you give them.  But it’s important that they know they have to keep you happy to keep getting the money.”  With that he pulled off the road and turned to me.  “You’re old enough to know about sex, but now it’s time for you to learn how our world works.  We own this county, these are our people and we take care of them and because of that they take care of us.  Now what I’m about to tell you, is something you’re mom knows but we don’t talk about.  I have an overactive sex drive and have a couple of women on the side.  As long as I don’t bring home a disease, everything is fine, your mother and I still have sex but I’m one of those guys that just needs something extra, a lot extra.”  


If you’d have taken a picture, I’m sure my mouth was hanging open.  “I know this is a lot for you to take in, but I’m setting you up with a very attractive woman and her two daughters, I’ve had both the mother and the oldest daughter but I saved the 14 year old for you.  You’re getting to the age where the local girls will be trying to get their hooks into our family money, so your mom and I decided this is the best thing.”


“Mom knows!”


“Don’t interrupt, yes, your mother knows, in fact she insisted on meeting   both Kathy and her oldest she agreed that we’d rather you have a small harem of your own than run the risk of some little gold digger get her hooks in you..    Now, we expect you to still date, this family is just pussy for you to blow off steam with, you are not marring into that family!  Now we’re going to their double wide, they know that we are coming; this will be the last time I go there.  Today I’ll have my farewell fuck of the oldest daughter and you will have your welcome fuck of the mom. I was going to let you have the daughter, because Kathy is better in bed than her kid, but I felt it was important that you start fucking the head of the house first.  Now listen, we own the land and the trailer, we pay the taxes and insurance, I pay for health insurance on the three of them plus I give them $150.00 a week in spending money.  If they don’t like it, they are free to leave the county.  Now understand, these are not our slaves, they’re just poor people who are taking the easy way out, by fucking for their upkeep. Since they’re not slaves, you can’t whip them or do something stupid like make fun of the girls at school.  You just treat them like neighbors except they fuck and suck whenever you want it.  In a month the youngest will be 15 and you can think about taking her, I hope, cherry.   Her mom will help you with that, if not you tell me.  In two weeks you’ll be 15, think of today as an early birthday present.  When you’re 15, and get your license we’ll go down to the Toyota store and find you a nice used car that way Kathy won’t have to run around picking you up and taking you home.  In the meantime here’s a cell phone, press 1 and it rings Kathy, tell her where you are and she’ll come get you.  

Now here are four envelopes, the one with Kathy on it has their $150 plus another 200, you tell Kathy, you want her to go buy herself some fancy underwear.  The Janie one is for the youngest, there’s another 100 for her for back to school stuff, and the Martha one is $200 for the 17 year old, tell her to take the money and buy herself something nice. You give them the envelopes after I leave.  They have to learn that you are in charge of their future. Before you leave this evening, tell them you expect a fashion show next week.  Try to limit your trips to two or three times a week, after six months or so, we’ll see if your mother will let you spend the night, but right now, that’s out of the question, your mom still wants to think of you as her little boy, so mind your curfew, or I’ll cut you off from these girls.”
By now we were at their trailer, at least there wasn’t a car up on blocks in the yard.  Inside I was surprised to find the place neat and well kept.  As we walked in, dad told me, never knock, this is yours not theirs, they want you to knock, tell them to get their own place, the three women got up and ran to dad to hug him.  The oldest, Kathy, was attractive in that sort of hard bodied look some hillbilly women get.  Her cutoffs showed some nice legs and what looked like a tight ass. She had on one of those sleeveless white shirts with a turned up collar and quite a bit of cleavage.  Looking at her blouse I saw that she had wide set tits with a wide valley between them. The next one, Martha, had on tight jeans and a skinny tight looking ass, her halter top, showed a flat stomach and some nice sized jugs.  The youngest was dressed in a ratty old set of jeans and a tee shirt.  It looked like the packaging was hiding a nice product.
As often happened around my dad, I just sort of stood there waiting for what ever was going on until it was time for somebody to notice me.  After giving the two oldest big hugs and solid ass grabs, dad picked up the young girl and swung her around before he hugged her, “I’m going to miss not getting some of you, but like I sad, you’re off limits til you turn 15.  Ok, everybody sit at the table and I’ll introduce you to the new owner.”  That phrase brought conversation to a screeching halt as all three turned to look at me.   “I told you about my son, Mike, he’s turning 15 in two weeks and it’s time he learned how business works in our county.  Today I gave him the deeds to several properties, yours included.  Now, nothing is going to change, everything will be the same, except you’ll now be Mike’s tenants instead of mine.  He knows all about our arraignments so there will be no change in rent, hospitalization or your income.  In fact, since he’s new at this, be nice to him and he might be nicer than I was.”  Three women were looking very hard at me, the youngest and almost my age had a very speculative look, I think she was trying to see me in a wedding tux. The middle one had never talked to me in 8 years of going to the same school, I don’t have to tell you, the   junior home coming queen in high school does not speak to junior high boys.  ‘Oh boy I thought, this could be a lot of fun’, but then I remembered dad’s warning about not making fun of the girls at school.  Well there would be plenty of time after school.  Katy, the mom was studying me, I guess she was wondering what she was going to do with a 14 year old boy.  I could have told her; everything you did with my dad, only a lot more often. 
Dad went on, “Now Mike knows what you girls need to live on, you have any special problems you tell him, I think you’ll find he’s as fair as I was.  Now, I don’t have a lot of time today and I want to have a farewell party with Martha here, so, Jamie, why don’t you go see the neighbors for a couple of hours, your mom is going to be busy getting to know Mike there won’t be anyone or anything for you to do around here

“Oh, can’t I stay and at least watch?”


“Not today, pumpkin, maybe next time, now get going.”  With that little Jamie tried to show everybody she wasn’t so little as she hopped in dad’s lap and laid a hell of a kiss on him, from the outside, sure looked like a lot of tongue was going down dad’s throat.  With that she ran for the door, before anyone could swat her.  “Dad just laughed, “I’m going to miss not getting some of that, maybe next year, if I ask real nice Mike might let me have a little taste., now, Martha, get over here on my lap, you and I have to have our fond farewells.  Katy, why don’t you show Mike around his house, you don’t have to give him a key, I’ll give him my old one.”  

Katy got up and leaned over, I’m sure to show me her tits, come on Mike, and let me show you what you daddy gave you.  Holding my hand, she pulled me up and led me through the house. It doesn’t take a long time to tour a double wide, Saw the two girls bedrooms,  both girls had queen sized bed  and when we got to the master bedroom I was impressed that they had shoehorned a king sized bed into it.  Katy said,” I think you’ll like this room, your dad was very happy here and I’m sure I can make you happy to.” She started slowly unbuttoning her blouse, “Let me show you what else you get with this place.”  I sat on the bed as all my blood raced to my dick.  Prior to today, the furthest I’d gotten with a girl was copping a feel outside their dress.  Things were moving pretty fast for me.  When she had the blouse undone she pulled it out of her jeans and threw it over the nearest chair.  Wow, I’d sneaked peeks at my mom when she was dressing, but here was a grown up, a mother standing in front of me in her bra!  WOW!!! “Would you like to undo my bra, or shall I do it?”

I had to lick my lips before I could talk, “I’d like to.” then she surprised me by pushing her tits almost into my face “This one hooks in the front, just reach in there with both hands”

(About a month later I remembered her saying that and realized she was having fun with me) As I fiddled around and finally got the bra open, she just threw back her shoulders and the bra fell to the floor.  “Mike, I want to get to know you real well; I want to make you happy, I like it when people touch my boobs” Go ahead, they come with the lease.”  

I couldn’t believe how firm her tits were, later I found that she had a whole exercise routine to keep her tits and ass, firm. “Mike, can I kiss you” whispered so softly that I almost didn’t hear it, With that those wonderful, soft lips moist ad slightly flavored from her lipstick descended on me, A wonderful kiss, now I know why the other girls I had kissed, were girls, this was a woman’s kiss, soft yet demanding and a soft tongue slowly poking through my lips to explore my mouth.  I was in heaven, little did I know, I hadn’t even got to the first step on a stairway to paradise.  Katy pulled back, “Do you want to take off my shorts or shall I?”  


I croaked out, “You do it, I want to watch” She backed up half a step, probably so I wouldn’t go cross-eyed and slowly unbuttoned the couple of fly buttons, with that little shimmy that all women do she slid the cut offs down, she had on the shortest pair of panties I had ever seen. They were cut high on her ass and hips and didn’t even come close to her belly button on top. If you take these off, then I’ll take off all your clothes and we can get to know each other a lot better.  I want you to come here a lot.” (Another joke? I didn’t care.)    As those panties came off, I was stunned, most of her pubic hair was shaved with the exception of a strip just above her pussy; later on Kathy referred to it as her landing strip what a body this woman had, she had that stomach and rib definition that you see on models.  Wow, if dad is giving me this, what else does he have in his stable?   My hands were actually trembling as I reached for those panties.  When I touched her hips to grab the pants, I almost jumped; her skin was so warm to my touch.  She just smiled as I hooked my thumbs inside her panties and slowly pulled them down; as I did I had to lean over to get below her knees.  Just then she put both hands on my shoulders and pulled me against her crotch, then balancing on first one foot then the other she stepped out  of the last piece of clothing and stepped back.  I’m sure I was blushing, I know I was hyper hot, to have my cheek against the crotch of a woman, oh, oooh, ooooh!  Wonderful.. 
Then she reached out and pulled me to my feet and started to lift my tee shirt over my shoulders, “OK Mike, you’ve seen me, and I think you like what you see, let me unwrap my present”.
With my tee shirt off, she dropped to her knees in front of me and started undoing my shoes.  Now I had a naked woman, a naked mother, a good looking naked lady, on her knees in front of me, undressing me.  I was no longer worrying about coming, I was afraid my dick would explode from excitement.  I had to put a hand on her head as she lifted each foot to slide my shoes and socks off.  She said, “I like a man’s hands on my head” At the time I didn’t understand, but I would by the time it was to go home.  Then she looked up and undid my pants, with one pull she had both my jeans and underpants down..  With my pants around my ankles she pushed me and I fell back onto the bed.  One more pull and we both naked.  I reached for her and she stopped me, “No first let me look you over, and she grabbed my dick and kissed it on the head.  I came, oh did I come!  She just laughed, and wiped her face with my tee shirt.  “Don’t worry honey, that just means the next one will be better for me,” And she started to lick up my cum on my belly and dick.  I never had a chance to get soft.   In fact, I never had a chance to feel embarrassed about coming so quickly. I guess all boys should have an experienced adult, who actually owes you the roof over her head, to be your first lover.  Either that or a father who can smooth things for you like my dad had done with Kathy.  It was years later that I realized how nice she had been to me those first weeks, and in a lot of ways, how shitty I was to her and her daughter.
After a couple of licks I was at full staff and ready to be saluted again.  “Honey, why don’t you just lay there with that lovely cock sticking up so tall and let me get on top and you can watch me come as you fuck me?”  FULL SENSORY OVERLOAD!! ‘Lovely cock? On top? Watch her cum?  


“Oh yeah, that’ll be great” I just laid there as Kathy got up on her knees and moved one leg on each side of me.  Then she reached down, grabbed my dick, and angled it as she slid right down on it. If I hadn’t just cum, I would have right then, my prick, inside, not a girl, a woman who had just given an appreciative Oh, as she slide down on me.  “You Mike, have a very nice sized dick, I’m going to really like making you happy.  Let me just sit here a minute and get used to it.  Would you like to feel my clit?”  I don’t even know if I said anything, I must have or just nodded my head, because next thing, she took my hand and brought it to where we were joined.  Now remember, up until 15 minutes ago, I have never felt a tit with out it being covered by both bra and shirt. She then maneuvered one finger up to the top of her pussy,”Can you feel that little bump?  That my clit, we all have one and we all love having it played with.  You remember that and you will go a long way in the girl department”.  Now, my dick in a pussy!  My finger in a pussy!  Me looking at grown up boobs bouncing as their owner fucks me!  Life is fucking great!   At least this time I lasted a little while, and with the help of my finger on her clit, Kathy announced she was getting off.  If I could believe the clamping of her cunt on my dick, it must be true. She actually shivered from head to groin, maybe to toe, but I couldn’t see past our groins.  I reached up with both hands and grabbed those tits I had been hypnotized by for the last ten minutes.  I have no idea what Kathy did for exercise but she had the firmest body, if weightlifters had tits, they would be like hers. I guessed she had to be 35, just by the fact of having a 17 year old daughter, in fact as the first tits I could freely roam; they sort of ruined me for all future boobs.  These were boobs that resisted being squeezed, that held their shape with or without a bra, nipples that protruded at most a half an inch floating on quarter sized aureoles, just touching those nips promised milk for the world.  These were nipples that you had to nurse on.  And Kathy leaned over and put one of her wondrous tits in to my mouth.  “Here Michael, suck on my tit, make momma happy.”  And suck I did.  It was great, so good; I fully expected to receive milk from that beauty.  But that was not to be.  After a couple of minutes my dick had gone down and Kathy pulled her tit from my mouth to go down and lick my dick and balls clean.  They were soaked, at the time, I thought it was all my cum, but I was to find that Kathy was a copious lubricator  As soon as she had me reasonable clean, she was off the bed and into the bathroom,  She came back with a warm washcloth and bathed me with it.  As she was running the cloth over my dick and balls, she was telling me that she wanted to keep the sheets fairly clean for when her daughter came in.  We don’t want the newcomer to get the wet spot do we?  I didn’t know what she was talking about, but I agreed with her, hell, I would have agreed with anything, right then.  

“This was your first time, wasn’t it? Don’t be afraid to tell me, I like the fact that I got your cherry.  Now let me tell you about Martha and me; we both like sex, I’ve been doing it a lot longer than she has, of course, You should know that I like to suck cock, I swallow cum, I don’t particularly like eating pussy, but I will do it for you, and if you’re gentle I enjoy anal. Neither Marty nor I do animals, if you want to have a special party for some of your friends you’re going to have to find a way that they don’t talk about us.  If you get them to bring their girlfriends we will do them all, guys and gals.  You have to remember, we’re not whores, I liked being kept by your dad, and I know I’ll like having you as our boss.  Sometimes I like a little spanking, no marks, no whips, just something to remind me who’s the boss in this bed.  Now what would you like, a guided tour of my pussy or should I show you what a good cocksucker I am?”

Do I have to tell anyone that I was stunned by that conversation?  This was going to be all mine?  Why would I want to share it with anybody? (Yeah, but I sure wanted to show it off to my friends)  “Err; could you give me that tour?” said very hesitantly.   

Kathy was all business and immediately took charge.  “OK. Sit down by my puss, facing me.”  While I was moving into position, she was moving some pillows under her ass so I could get a better view.  She took my hand and we went exploring, and naming names.  I had seen the pictures and hear the names in Sex Ed, but nothing beats hands on experience, she paid special attention to showing me the location of her clit again.  As she said, you have to find this, even in the dark!  Then she told me something I had never even heard a bout, G Spots, with my hand palm up and my fingers as far inside of her as possible, she had me reaching up to find a patch of goose flesh, once I did, she said, you stroke that for a while and watch me.  At no time at all I had a 35 year old woman coming on my hand, not once but several times.  Finally, she grabbed my wrist and pulled my hand away, no more for a while, and then she took my hand soaked with her juices and pulled it into her mouth.  I was just overwhelmed to watch her lick and suck her juices off my hand.  “See what a well tuned hand can do? You keep this up; I’ll be yours as long as you will have me.”
We were laying there necking; I was exploring her asshole as she shoved her tongue down my throat, when dad and Martha came in.  I jumped back and grabbed for the sheet.  Dad laughed, “It’s OK you’re supposed to be naked here, right girls?”  Then I noticed that Martha was dressed in a towel wrapped around her hair, fresh from the shower, dad had pants on and his shirt in his hands.  “I just came in to tell you that I’m going, Marty here gave me a hellava farewell, and I’m going to miss you to Kathy.”  He bent over and kissed Kathy, and gave one of those wondrous tits a farewell squeeze.  “I’ll leave you here so the three of you can get to know each other, its one PM, Kathy, have Mike home no later than six.  Don’t pull in the driveway, just drop him by the road, His mom’s still getting used to this and I don’t want her any more upset than she is.” 


A pat on Martha’s ass and he was out the bedroom door.  As we heard his car startup, Martha asked, “What would you like to do with the two of us?” How do you answer that?  I wanted to do everything with them, and we sure made a good start. 
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As Martha hopped on the bed and I became the meat in a two girl sandwich, I spent probably the busiest three hours of my life, sexually, that is.  Katy started by saying, “Let’s see what you remember, find me Marty’s clit.  In a second, Marty rewarded me with a pleased grunt.  Katy leaned over and kissed me, “Think you can find her G spot?”  Even if I couldn’t, looking was a lot of fun.  But there it was, just as advertised, that pimply flesh at the top of the second cunt I had ever seen, little less touched.


This time Marty said, “Oh mom, you’re a good teacher, he’s right there and he’s doing it right.”


Katy corrected her, “He’s not a he, he’s out landlord and his name is Mike, or would you prefer, Sir?”


“No, Mike’s fine, could you two show me what’s involved in eating pussy, what turns a girl on?”  

“Right away, first I’ll eat mom, because she has to get warmed up to be good at it.  Me, I like oral stuff, cocks, pussies, they all taste good to me and they all turn me on” Once again, pillows were moved around and Kathy’s ass was a good 5 inches above the mattress..  New, before we start, how about giving both mom and me a kiss, we want you to be part of this” I couldn’t just kiss Kathy without grabbing one of those awesome boobs.  Her arm was around my neck in a flash and after licking my back teeth she moved her head to the side and used her tongue in my ear. Then she whispered, “You watch Marty, she’s very good at going down on women, but don’t tell her, don’t want her getting a big head.”  As I moved down to where Marty was kneeling between her mother’s legs, I was surprised to see that she had already stuck two fingers into her mom’s cunt!  She pulled her fingers out to show me how wet her mom was,” You want a taste?”  I reached out and took a tentative lick, considering I had just come in there less than 30 minutes ago, didn’t taste that bad. I wouldn’t want it for breakfast, but if it got me more pussy, I could handle it.  Then she moved forward and kissed me hard, more tongue!  What a day, She held me for a second, “You don’t have to kiss me after I eat mom, I’ll understand” A quick peck and she got to work.

I got the full escorted tour.  Complete with instructions, “You lick here first”, you flutter your tongue when you’re on that, its fun to try to suck it into your mouth.   Someday, you should try to give us a hickey on our clit, we might not survive, but wow!”   She was showing me what to do where, how to open a pussy like a flower, where to use my teeth, what to blow on, what to suck and what to lick.  Now all of this was accompanied my ever increasing noises from her mom.  By now mom had one hand in her daughter’s hair and the other on one of her tits.   Marty pulled up for a second, her face wet with her siliva and her mother’s juices “Kiss her now, feel the difference.”  

Boy, she wasn’t kidding, Katy kissed me like I had the key to the last lifeboat. Now the arm around my neck was demanding, pulling me ever closer as her tongue went ever deeper.  She only let up for a second, “Pinch my nipples, squeeze my tits, her tongue is great but I want to come from your hands!”  As I complied, she continued, “Harder, make me moan” I got my other hand in play and pinched each nipple, slowly increasing the pressure until I felt I almost had to stop.  Just then, Katy yelled, “Push that cunt’s face into my pussy, I’m going to come!  Make her swallow every drop!  She’s your cunt, make her work!”  There I was squeezing one tit til I thought the nip would pop off while pushing a woman’s face into her mother’s pussy. No body was touching me and I was sporting a hard on that could cut glass.  Now Katy had her legs wrapped around her daughter and both hands on her head, moving her daughters face, up, down, left right, in a big big orgasm. If that’s what sucking pussy can do, I’m going to have to take it up. Now I had both mother and daughter panting as they caught their breaths.  Kathy’s chest was rising and falling as she kept trying to get enough air in her lungs; Marty had her head up out of her mom’s puss, but was on all fours trying to get her breathing under control.  They had both given their all for a great orgasm.  

Watching Martha try to catch her breath, her stomach rippling and her boobs moving all over the place as she tried to get more oxygen, I was drawn in, without being asked I leaned into her and Kissed Martha full on the lips.  Oh yeah, I could taste what must be pussy, but Martha’s lips were so slick with her mother’s juices that my tongue was in her mouth immediately, She was still trying to catch her breath, so I inhaled through my nose and exhaled immediately into her mouth.  I did that several times and Martha really liked it. Later she told me it was like someone giving her an oxygen mask. After kissing Marty I was sitting there with a raging erection looking from mother to daughter.  I was trying to find a way to do both at once.  Kathy saw my look, “Oh, Michael, you need to do Marty, she just gave me, no both of you, just gave me this great cum, you do her dog fashion and we can 69 and I can lick the two of you at once. I am a quick study; you don’t have to tell me something twice.
The alarm went off at 4:30; Kathy was taking no risks about pissing off my mom.  This had been the greatest day of my life.  I actually caught myself just smiling for no good reason except, I’d never had it this good!  Kathy and Marty got me in and out of the shower much faster than I wanted.  Only way to move me was for Kath to promise me that next time we would all shower together and have plenty of time to get ‘real clean’” 


“Or dirty” interjected Marty, laughing.

I was home by 10 to 6.  Halfway through dinner, dad said, “Doris, this must be the best meal you ever cooked, look at the smile on your son’s face.”  He started laughing, 

Mom said, “That’s enough” but she was smiling a little too. I came back to earth and realized they had been talking about and to me.  After stuttering around, Mom saved me, “Never mind, let’s get one thing straight here.  I know you’re growing up, but I promise you, your grades drop at school, I will ground you, and on this your father will not argue with me. Isn’t that right?” Both dad and I recognized that tone, it was her “Don’t Tread on Me” voice and she didn’t use it very often, but when she did it was easier to duck than fight. There was no studying for me that night, I was worn out.  I was in bed, still grinning by 9 PM.  I don’t think I rolled over till the alarm went off at 6:30.  The next morning at breakfast, mom handed me a paper bag. “Here’ there are two sets of underwear; take those with you next time, the least those two can do is send you home with clean clothes.  If they can take care of you, they can take care of your underwear!”  Mom almost sounded jealous.

“Mom, they’re really,,,”


“Don’t tell me anything about that!” That voice again, I shut up, and was off to school.

I had just got laid for the first time two days ago, but already I was looking at girls with different eyes.  As I walked in the hall, I was sort of separating the girls into better than, or not as good as, Marty.  I saw her in the hall, she didn’t say hi to me so I just walked on, we’ll have to talk about that, next time, which was going to be this afternoon.
At lunch I pressed number 1 on my new cell, Kathy answered on the second ring. “Hi, I was wondering when you would call, Marty and I were talking about what a good time we had with you.”  I asked about this afternoon. Kathy had already worked it out, I would meet her at the mall, she would be by the west entrance, she’d be three rows away from the doors, it was a green Toyota.  I told her I’d be there by 2:30; her response was a real turn on, “Oh great that means we’ll have some time alone. I’ll see you then.

It was all I could do to not run towards Kathy’s car once I spotted it.  I’m too young to act cool when there is pussy in the air.  As we were pulling out of the parking lot I put a hand on Kathy’s thigh.  “Whoa there cowboy!  No nonsense when we’re anywhere where people can see us.  Soon as we get out of town you can put that hand back, but I don’t want somebody looking in the car and talking; and it’s not just me, neither your mom nor dad want any wagging tongues.   Don’t worry; I’ll make it up to you for any momentary denials.”  


“I guess I’ve got a lot of rules to learn”


“No not really, remember this is a small town, people just love to gossip, doesn’t matter if they know anything or not.  I sure don’t want my kids growing up with people calling them names.  Your dad was seeing us for three years and nobody said anything, and hell, we both know, we weren’t the only ones on his stringer”  As we got to the edge of town, Kathy reached over and put my hand on her upper thigh.  I gently squeezed, she said, “That’s nice” We rode the rest of the way to her house with me stroking her leg.  As we turned off towards her driveway she floored me again. “Since we’ll be alone for a while, anything you’d like to try” I covered my confusion with a stutter or two.  “Well, if you don’t have anything special in mind, how about we start with a light spanking and maybe you could fuck my rosy red ass.  I told you, I like a light spanking, and when my ass is hot from the slaps, an ass fuck really feels good.”  This woman was blowing out all my circuits, I couldn’t believe that a grown up was suggesting that I spank her!  Once again, not cool at all as I almost ran from the car to the house.  When I got to the door, I turned to her, “Hey she said, it’s your house, use your key” Then I noticed that she had some shopping with her.  Finally I ran back to help with the bags. “Well, thank you young man, I’m looking forward to being over your lap.”  
Do you remember when you were a little kid and really, really had to piss?  That’s the way I was in the kitchen as Kathy put some things in the refrigerator and some in cabinets.  I was almost hopping from one foot to the other I was so anxious to grab her.  As she straightened up from the last cabinet she said, “Where were we, oh yeah”.  And she pulled me to her and kissed me.   I was at least cool enough to put my arms around her and stroke her back for a moment or so before I ran a hand down to cup her ass.  “Ah, that spanking talk turned you on, lets go into the bedroom and we can get undressed.  I want you naked too, if you’re going to spank me, I want to hold your dick while you do it.  Holding a dick is very comforting to me.  I got to undress her and of course had to stop with any buttons when her boobs came into view.  They were just wonderful to the touch, and to the taste, but Kathy was in a hurry too, “Come on baby get the rest of these off, I want to get at your clothes too.  The minute her jeans were, off, she was attacking my pants and had them, with my underpants, pooled on the floor; I was kicking off my shoes as she was lifting my shirt over my head. There was no time for my socks, she had me positioned on the side of the bed and was sitting on my lap, nuzzling my neck and whispering instructions.  She started telling me how she wants me to know this is my house, and she and the girls are here to make me happy.  It’s important that you take charge of me , I don’t want you to beat me, no welts, but I want to know my owner has spanked me, and I want to be reminded of it in  the morning when I sit down.  I know if you like what we do, you won’t throw us out.  I want my kids to get a chance to go to college, and the three of us have talked it over.  You help them through college; there isn’t much you can’t do to us.  I never told your dad anything like this, but I think the three of us can make you real happy for a lot of years.  Now, can I hold your cock while you spank me, please?  

All of this just barely audible as if she had said it out loud, she’d be ashamed.  As she was talking I had one hand on a boob and with the other I was gently playing with her pussy, I might have been more aggressive but I was sort of stunned by what she was saying to me.  I knew my dad had told me how to treat Kathy and her girls but it sounded to me as if Kathy wanted to take our relationship to a much deeper level. Then Kathy was up and turning, she grabbed my dick with one hand and laid over my lap with her hard hillbilly ass looking up at me.   New as I was to the spanking game, I started out slow and soft.  First a caress of a cheek then a light slap, then repeat on the other cheek.  Each slap was greeted with a small “Oh’ from Kathy plus a squeeze on my dick.   After several light taps, I started to pick up the pace and the velocity of this our first little punishment session.  Katy’s “Ohh’s” didn’t get much louder but her hand on my cock stopped squeezing and was just holding with a steady pressure.  After about 20 hits, Kathy said. “That’s it, that hard, that hurts so good, now more please, please Michael, spank your little house cunt”   My hand was starting to smart and Kathy was starting to pant. 
In for a penny, “OK cunt, how about 4 more and then you suck on my dick before I fuck your ass?”


“Yes, yes, please hard ones!”

Hard they were and hard she came, this was the woman who yesterday told me she only liked a little symbolic spanking.  To me this was the real thing. The last one I aimed right in the center of her ass and heard a “Yesss!” from her as she slid off my lap and turned for my dick.  Now she hadn’t let go of it all through the spanking, so it felt a little weird as the blood got to flow down there again. My cock was totally swallowed by her, she was not sucking my cock, she was pledging her self to me and my prick.  With my entire dick in her mouth she looked up as much as she could and sort of smiled around my dick.  Then she backed off, “Would you like to fuck your house cunt in the ass now?  I’d like it if you did my ass dog fashion so I can feel you against my hot ass, please?”  

Why should I tell her that she never had to say please with that request?  She was on the bed before I could say yes or no with her head down and her ass up, her shoulders were flat on the bed as she had both hands on her ass, pulling it open for me..  With my dick dripping from her mouth it was tight but accessible; I slowly slid into her nice tight ass.  The minute I was well seated her hands moved under her, one to tickle my balls as I stroked away and the other to play with her clit.  I could lean over her and pull on those amazing tits, “That’s right Michael, pull those tits, they’re your tits, I love it when you take charge of me”   I let one tit go and grabbed her hair, to pull both her head back and her ass back to me.  As I started to come, I put both hands on her shoulders and tried to pull her tighter to me.  She turned her head and smiled at me!  My dick was in her ass, I was pulling her all over the bed and she was smiling, she pursed her lips in a kiss and collapsed on the bed.  I collapsed on top of her.  As soon as I got my breath back, I rolled on my side next to her.  Now we were looking into each other’s eyes.  Her first words were. “That was the best in a long, long time.  Don’t you let anybody call you a kid; you are the man in my eyes.  As she was talking, she had reached down and was holding m dick, wet from her ass and my cum.  “Give me a minute to catch my breath, you really made me cum, and I’ll suck that baby clean for you. Right now, just let me hold it.”  
She was as good as her word, within five minutes my dick was clean and ready to go.  We were laying there, her head on my stomach gently sucking on my soft dick.  This wasn’t a blow job for me; this was a cock in her mouth for her.

I was running my hands through her hair and smiling all over the place when Marty came in, her first words were, “Can I play too?”


Her mom looked up and said, “You’re just in time, I got this fine prick all cleaned up for you.  You get undressed and hop in, I’ll get the lord and master a  glass of ice water, can I get you one too?

As Kathy walked towards the kitchen I was drawn to watch her ass.  Every time I saw her naked, the firmness of her body amazed me, and now as she was walking away I could see the color in her ass from my spanking.  Boy was that a turn on!  But the exposure of firm 17 year old tits will always trump a 30 plus ass. Now, I’m an only child, I never had a sister to grow up or peek at, the closest I cam to tits was a rare occasional glimpse of my mom in some sort of undress, outside of that it was bikini summers so I find bare boobs somewhat akin to Niagara, or the Grand Canyon, something to behold and unlike the nature wonders something that you can put your hands on.  Did you ever notice, when women take off their undies they bend over slightly, and when they do, their tits hang free from their bodies.  As an almost 15 year old, I was seeing things that just amazed me.    Unlike her mom, Marty had not trimmed her pubic hair, but her hair was light and soft to the touch.  Funny, I liked both shaved and unshaven for different reasons.  When I mentioned that to Kathy, she giggled and told me they did that so I could tell the difference in the dark.  That was another revelation to me, to have women openly joking about sex, was brand new to me, and it did me good all of my life.  I found if you were casual about the need for sex, women would respond in the same way; it was when you told them you loved them that the playing hard to get started. 
As kathy flung herself into the bed, she laughed, “I see by the color of mom’s ass,  you gave her a little tune up.  Next time, can you wait till I’m here?  Then you and I can boss her around, she says she doesn’t like to eat my pussy, but when she does she puts her heart in it.  I’ll bet I could make her do some stuff you’d be real surprised at.  Can I ask about today at school?  I didn’t know if I should say Hi to you, and when you walked by I was scared that Mom and I had pissed you off.  Look we both had a good time the other day.  You’re a good lover, with a nice sized cock, and we really like it here, I mean, you don’t want to talk to me in school, I’ll understand, but I sure hope we can keep this arraignment for a long time.”  

Ah ha, that’s what the submissive spanking was all about, they were afraid of me!   A couple of years later in a poly sci course we were reading Machiavelli, he said, “It is better to be feared than to be loved” how right he was!   I was learning a lot here, a lot besides sex,  “Well let me ask you something, if I start talking to you in school, are you going to introduce me to your friends, are we going to be friends in school, lovers or what?” 

“No, I’ll introduce you to my friends and I’ll tell them that you’re very mature for your age (That accompanied by a firm grip on my dick) and I like you a lot, but I don’t want people to think me or my mom are trailer trash, please!”  


“That’s good, we should keep this our private little thing, but I wouldn’t mind if you’d find me some of your friends that I could fuck.”


She laughed, “You guys, OK I’ll keep an eye out for you, consider me your official school bird dog.  If I find you one, can I watch?


“You find me one, maybe we all can play”


“Play what,” said her mom, walking in with the water.


“I just told Mike that I would try to find him some girls in my class that he could fuck, I’m his bird dog!”

Kathy laughed, “Two aren’t enough for you, well I’ll tell you what Mr. Stud, I’ll be your adult bird dog.  Maybe a foursome would slow you down a bit.  But right now, let’s concentrate on what you can do to my lovely daughter.  Marty, he just gave me a wonderful ass fuck, would you like one too?  Hey, how about missionary, but I’ll hold your legs way back so he can really bottom out in you but first, suck his dick a while, it is one of those that just seems to fit in your mouth.”  With that, Kathy had me laying flat on my back as she was laying next to me kissing me all over my face, neck and chest.  All the while Marty was sucking away on my dick, tongue, suction, lips, hands; it was the full professional treatment.  Ten years later I was walking away from broads who were bad cocksuckers; these two ruined me for average!
Kathy kept up her role as master of ceremonies, “All right, that’s enough Marty on your back, knees up1 Mike, in the center, Then she grabbed my cock with one hand and spread her daughters lips with the other, between her help and Marty’s saliva I was a slip in, Then Marty crawled up to Marty’s head and grabbed both of her ankles.  She slowly lifted her daughter’s legs till her knees were back by her ears. “There you go, Mike, you can fuck right through her spine, and just think, her mother is helping you fuck her own daughter senseless?”  That thought was a hell of a turn on, in her position and with my pounding all we were hearing from Marty was, “Oh, Oh,” when I would bottom in her.  “That’s it fuck the little cunt silly, you can do anything you want to with her, she’s yours all yours, not only did your daddy give her to you, but I’m giving her to you, any fucking thing you want, I’ll make sure she does it.”  And with that, Mom leaned over between her daughter’s knees and kissed her hard.  From my position it would be tough to say if it was a kiss of passion or of punishment.
 I Came! With these two, I would learn, that every cum was better than the last one!  They gave me the choice of a tongue bath or a shower.  I opted for the personal touch.  And they were serious, my ass, my asshole my crotch, dick and balls, all licked clean.  “There, your mom will never know by smell what you’ve been up to!”  As I was getting on the car to have Kathy drive me back, Marty kissed me and whispered, “I might know a girl I can bird dog for you”
end part 3===========================================================---part 3---------=========================================
The next week, I had a chance alone with dad and asked him about Kathy and Marty’s behavior.  “You see what happened here, because you didn’t say hi in school, the two of them were afraid they would loose their happy home.  Look, the trailer is worth spit, taxes and insurance are cheap, the two of them are basically a tax write off, so it doesn’t cost us anything to have a couple of girlfriends..  Now, hey it would cost a shitload if you’re mother was the divorcing kind, but she understands men and our needs.   Now Kathy let you spank her pretty hard in hopes of making you dependent on her for your kinks.  Always remember son, there is always somebody else, don’t ever let someone try to tell you they’re the only one that can do anything, I don’t care if it’s sex or in business.  

I’m glad you saw what was going on there, if you can keep those two competing for your affections, you will have a full and varied sex life.  Competition and fear are wonderful motivators.  I try to keep that going in business too, you want to make people work harder, just go and stand where they can see you and watch.  Don’t smile or grimace just watch.. The honest, hard workers won’t even notice you, the thieves or lazy ones will be watching you out of the corner of their eyes.  The ones that worry about the boss are the ones that the boss has to worry about.  Now, we’ve got a lot of heavy cash flow businesses, there are a lot of opportunities in those places for people to steal. .  To stop the theft we have to have another layer of accountants and or spotters, it’s a needed business expense.  Even my most trusted guy, I try to keep away from cash.  He’ll stay more honest if he has less chance to think about stealing. I’m thinking about you working a day a week in our various stores”,   he must have seen my face, “No, I meant one day a week in various places.  I want to see if the cash register ring changes when people know there is an owner in the place.  Anyone asks you, you act bitchy, tell em stuff like, I could be out playing and so on, all you do is work and look around. I’m not talking about playing detective.  It’s time you start learning where the money for your harem comes from and we’ll see if the store has any changes while you’re there.”  By now we had stopped in one of the fast food places, I had a coke, dad had coffee. He paid cash; he always paid in any of his stores.  We sat at a booth far from the order desk but where we could see the registers.  It wasn’t 3 minutes till the shift manager was at our booth.  


“Mr. Grand, nice of you to stop in, anything you need, or I can do for you?”


“Nope, we’re fine, just taking a break” and as the manager turned away, dad said, “now watch”.  All of a sudden it got a lot busier behind the counter, someone started sweeping, another kid was out from behind the counter, wiping down tables and the manager was straightening a bunch of cups and napkins that didn’t need straightening.  Whatever he continued to do behind the counter he was always in a position to watch us.  
\When we got back in the car, dad said, “See, floor should be sweep with or with out mw, same with tables and all the other busy work.  Now that happens everywhere, that one wasn’t too bad, now if he had kept tryi8ng to talk to me, or made a big deal out of bossing the kids around, I would start to worry about him.  See, by not taliking to him, we motivated him.  Now next time I go in there, if same thing happens, I’ll pull him over to the side and let him know that I want the floors and tables cleaned weather I’m in my store or not.  If he doesn’t get that hint, he’ll be history.  I want to walk into my businesses and see good work habits in action, not have them start when I walk in.”  

WONDER ABOUT THE ANAMOSITY BETWEEN THEM
Dad tells me about business and mom/  need for seperate accountants, people steal, how to handle a thief  bondage, family pays,

Dad, dies, sick?  fuck our mother, she needs direction that’s why you got the checkbook

Move in kathy and marty they acknoledge mom as top lady.

both marty and kathy have eye aon same girl, a teacher

another mother daughter combo to be kept

Mom plays master of ceremonies, directs our sex and waits on us.

,

Marty tells me about a teacher 

Jamies birthday
Girls at school

Is moim jealous?

Dad’s accident he wants to watch me fuck mom

the will and my control of the money.

Telling a friend that if his girl will swap and eat pussy, we could

one more family to my harem

. 

