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CHAPTER 05




Just after midnight,
I awoke becauge
I needed to uge the bathroom.
I walked quietly down the hall.
I noticed the lights were on in

Aunt Claire’s bedroom,
underneath the closed door. ”
When [ finiched using the bathroom, =
I noticed the light wag still on.
She wag awake.




When I walked by her room,
I heard a faint noige

coming from ingide.
Moaning?

From what I learned earlier,

Aunt Claire is a woman with an

extremely high sex drive,
g0 it made genge that
she wag still awake,
masturbating.




I pressed my ear
against the door.
Yeg, she wag definitely
magsturbating.

The sound wag clear

and she was trying to

muffle her voice. ]
Curiosity got the better of me and =

I turned the doorknob.




I figured that
since | had already seen

Aunt Claire naked,

she’d be okay with

letting me gee
a little more.




Sure enough, as the door opened, Aunt
Claire was in bed, with her nightgown
lifted, shoving a huge dildo inside of
her pussy. Even though she heard me
enter, she kept on going.

"Come in,” she gaid, still using the dildo
on herself. “Cloge the door, I don’t
want anyone to hear this.”




I closed the door, making sure not to
disturb anyone at thig hour.

“Are you alwaygs this horny?” I agked.
She looked at me while masturbating.
"No way. I'm an ordinary, normal
working woman. But eating your
mother’s pussy always brings
something out of me. "




"l tried to sleep but ended up fucking
mygelf.”

"Do you need help?” I agked with a
deep gulp, knowing I was crossing the
line.

"The apple certainly doesn't fall far
from the forbidden tree in this family,
does it?"
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She pulled the dildo out of her pussy.

A trail of fluide hung from the tip of the
gex toy and she put it on the counter
next to her bed.

“"Come here,” she gaid. "Right between

my legs.”




When I got between her legs, I saw her
drooling pussy. The same pusgey that
mom sucked to completion earlier.

Aunt Claire tapped her clitoris with a
mischievoug expression on her face. She
wanted to be fucked. She spread her legs
to invite me.




[ pulled my shorts down to reveal my
hard cock. Even though mom had
sucked me off earlier, I could still get hard
for this.




She didn't pulled off her shirt, but I can
gee everything through the tiny <ilk.
Her body was ready to have sex and
her nipples were erect. Between her
legs, she wag wet with arousal,
wanting to have gex with her own
nephew.




“Fuck me,” she gaid. "I want to see
what kind of man you are.”

The truth ig, I've fantasized about my
Aunt for years, but I never thought this
would ever happen. Who does? Now
that I had the opportunity, I took it.




I got on top of her and we fucked. She
wag extremely horny and we had to be
quiet about this. God forbid anyone in
the other rooms hear this.

Aunt Claire uged her right hand and
covered her mouth. Her teeth clench
go she wouldn’t scream.




Suppressing her moang and cries wag a
real challenge for her, especially since I
was shoving my cock inside her.

She put her hand on my chest to stop
me.

"Let me get on top. I cum harder this

n

way.




We switched positions. She got on top
and rode me. Her breasts bouncing up
and down. When things became too
intenge, she bit her lips to stop herself
from screaming. If we were caught, our
family would be ruined.




“Do you want to know more about your
mom?"” she agked in a low breath.

“Yes,” I whispered back.




“Your mother is the dirtiest smart-girl
I've ever met in my life. She wag a
straight-A student and wag always
concerned about school. But I've
always had the genge that there wag a
lot more to her. Something beneath
the surface.”




There wag a sultry look in her eyes ag
she explained this to me. Finally, she
took off her shirt and got fully naked.
Then, she squeezed the undersides of
her breasts, pushing her big tits
together, then she sucked on each
nipple. She liked playing with hergelf,
and being watched during sex.




She continued,

"I uged to touch her, playfully at first,
then sexually. Your mother would
always be furious when I did that. One
day I went to her bedroom, totally naked,
and she couldn't believe it. She froze.

I pulled her blanket, then I ate her pussy.
Afterwards I taught her to eat my pussy.”




"It’s hard to believe my mom hag that
side to her. I never realized it until today,
in the cloget.”

"My point exactly,” she smiled. “Your
mother hag a gsecret side. She loves gex.
She loves incest. Ag it turng out, she
loves fucking and sucking off her family
members."




"All you have to do is pry a little deeper.”




Aunt Claire got up, a trail of fluids
hanging from her pussy. She crawled
to the center of the bed with her ass
pointing in the air. She wanted it from
behind, so I got behind her and started
fucking her. Her ase was moving like
an angel and I could see the side of her
tite while I wag banging her.




Her hipg kept on thrusting back at my
cock. There was a perverse pleasure
cshe wag getting from committing
incest and telling me dirty things about
mom.




Sometimes she turned her head to look
at me with a lugtful face while in the
dogqy position. But the best part was
the moansg. God, she couldn’t scream,
but ¢he looked at me with a face that
made me want to cum instantly.

“Cum ingide me,” she whispered. "Cum
in your aunt. Be a dirty nephew.”







I flooded her pussy with cum after her
provocation. Aunt Claire had an orgasm
around the same time. Our bodies formed
a wet mess that needed a good cleaning.
She stood up and reached for tigsue,
pressing it between her legs to prevent
cum from dripping onto the floor.
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"Did you like fucking your aunt?” she
acked, wiping her pussy.

I blushed.

"Yeah, it was amazing. I never thought
it would happen.”

“Maybe next time you can fuck me and
your mom at the game time?”

“What? How would that be possible?”




“Leave that to me,” che g¢miled.







