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Don’t get me wrong, Patty, my sister, is a great fuck and I love giving it to her as often as possible.
However, mom is something special. Since our first time, which was pretty much straight fucking, she
has taught me new positions, guided me to her clit, and worked wonders on me using the muscles in
her pussy on my cock. Patty and I were pretty lucky that she didn’t end up pregnant, as we did it
several times without protection…shit, neither of us knew or really cared about protection after we
had discovered one another’s sexuality. But, that worry is gone now that mom and dad have put Patty
on the pill.
It has been about a month since Mom discovered Patty and I fucking in the kitchen after school one
day. Which was followed up that night with an introduction to sex with the parents, as daddy fucked
Patty and I fucked Mom? It was on a Thursday evening as we were sitting in the family room
watching TV that dad announced that he thought Patty and I should join him and Mom this Friday
night to visit with the Johnson’s. Neither Patty or I was to keen on the idea, as we kind of used that
time alone to run around the house naked and play sex games with one another with no one else
around. But, dad insisted and that was that…plus he guaranteed we would enjoy ourselves.
So, when Friday rolled around, our parents had us shower and get spruced up for the evening. I
wasn’t expecting much…after all, how much fun it can be watching adults sit around and play cards.
“You kids ready?” I heard Mom shout from down stairs. I came out of my room wearing khaki pants,
shirt and sweater. When I saw Patty coming down the stairs I couldn’t believe my eyes, Mom and dad
were letting her wear that outfit she wore for me the first time we did it. That very short, hip hugger
skirt, thigh high stockings, designer tank top showing her midriff and bellybutton, and no bra. I wanted
to jump her right there and then. Anyway, we piled into the car and drove the three blocks to the
Johnson’s home. On the short ride over there Patty and I were in the back seat and I put my hand up
her skirt to play with her panties. She slapped my hand playfully, but spread her legs to give me
access. About the only thing accomplished was to give me a huge boner.
It was a large four bedroom house in a nice neighborhood and very nicely appointed. I was surprised
to see Cindy, the Johnson’s 19 year old daughter, home. I just figured she had a break at college or

something. Also, there was a man that I didn’t recognize. I later found out that he was a stranger to
everyone, as he was someone Mr. Johnson met online in some kind of chat room and after careful
screening had invited him to join us so everything would be even. He was in his late 20s fairly good
looking and in good shape. Mr. Johnson introduced him as Steve.
Cindy was gorgeous; at least I thought so, because she was in college and had that sort of
sophistication about her that I envied. She had long, dark brown hair and brown eyes with olive skin.
That is where she took after her mother, who was of Italian descent, and the only place she took after
her. She had nicely formed breasts, long legs and a great shape. I would guess her around 5’ 5”, 120
to 125 and 34-22-34.
Mrs. Johnson (Maria), on the other hand, was short, a little pudgy…maybe around 160 to 170 with a
fat ass and thick legs. Lick her daughter and Patty she was wearing a short skirt…not quite as short
as Patty’s but shorter than you would expect from someone in her forties and of her body build. She
had large breasts and wore a dark see through blouse with a black bra. The blouse was dark enough
that you could barley see the bra or make out the outline of her breasts, which must have been DD.
She had a round face that was actually attractive and a constant smile.
Mr. Johnson (Jack) was tall, that must be where Cindy got her height. He had a rugged type
handsome face with a mustache, graying hair around the temples and a fit body. He was a VP or
something at a big company and looked and dressed the part.
We were the last to arrive and after introductions we all sat as Mr. Johnson…okay, Jack as he
wanted everyone to call him, even Patty and me, got up in front of everyone to describe what was
going to happen and why the deviation from the norm. Basically the deviation was because of us,
Patty and me. He said that usually everyone split up and ladies would take a number form a bowl and
men from another bowl. However, tonight we were being assigned partners. I looked at Patty and
whispered, “What is he talking about?” She just shrugged. He went on to say that our parents had
requested that Jimmy be with Maria and Patty with him, as they were brand new to this and that they
thought we would be more comfortable this way. Also, the new guy, Steve, would be with my Mom
and Cindy with my Dad. He also said that we could use any room we wanted even if it was already
occupied as long as they received permission from the first occupants. At that everyone laughed
except Patty and me, as we had no clue what was going on.
“So with that said, let’s have some fun.” Jack said, finishing his little speech.
Maria came over to where I was sitting and took my hand. “Come with me.” She said. I looked at
Patty, shrugged, got up and let her lead me out of the room and up the stairs. Before I left, I saw mom
go over to Patty with Jack and she seemed to be explaining things to her. Dad was with them, also. I

wondered what they were saying, but Maria was intent on getting me up stairs so I just let her lead
me away.
When upstairs, Maria took me into what must have been their master bedroom. It had a huge bed
and nice furniture. I thought we had good stuff at our house, but this was something else. After
closing the door behind her, Maria asked if I knew what game we were playing. I told her that I didn’t
have a clue. She came up close to me and whispered in my ear, “We are swappers.”
“What…what are swappers?” I asked.
“We trade partners for fun and games.” She replied, as her hands started lightly massaging my chest.
“Your mom says that you and your sister are ready to join the club. And, to be honest, I put my bid in
for you the minute I heard. Why don’t we get this off of you?” Maria said as she started pushing my
sweater up over my head. Actually, being a little warm, I didn’t mind and helped her. But, I still wasn’t
quite sure what was up. Not until Cindy’s mother asked me to help her with her blouse, which
buttoned down the back.
She turned her back to me and I started unbuttoning her dark see through blouse. It wasn’t all that
easy, as my fingers were getting sweaty and were shaking a little. When I reached the last button,
Maria pulled her blouse out of her skirt and tossed it onto a nearby chair. She turned back to me and
said, “I am a little bigger than your mom or Patty. Do you like them?” As she placed one of my hands
on her bra covered breast. Now I definitely knew what she was talking about. “We can take this as
slow as you want.” She continued. However, she hadn’t realized she was dealing with a teenager and
horny to boot after seeing his sister in that sexy outfit of hers.
Maria slid down my body to her knees in front of me. I was pretty sure I knew what was going to
happen, as Patty had sucked me off a few times this way. She unbuckled my belt, opened my pants
and pulled them down with my briefs at the same time. She looked up at me with a smile on her face
and said, “Nice.” I was already hard and sticking straight out. But what came next was incredible.
Both mom and Patty had sucked my cock, but once and a while I would feel their teeth on me…more
so Patty than mom, but I never once felt Mrs. Johnson’s teeth. Her mouth was almost as good as a
pussy. Not only did she suck me without scraping my cock with her teeth, she took every inch I had to
offer down her throat without a hint of a gag.
It wasn’t long until I had a hold of her hair and my hips were moving faster and faster, as her sucking
turned into a face fuck, a deep throat face fuck. I was giving her every inch I had when without much
warning my body stiffened, I only had time to utter, “Oh shit.” And let loose a gush of cum into her
mouth. I got a little scared and tried to pull out, but she grabbed my buttocks and held me in her.

When she was finished she got back up to her feet and said, “Why don’t we get rid of the rest of
these.” as she started unbuttoning my shirt and tossing it aside. Next came her clothing. She said that
she knew that she didn’t have the body that Patty or my mom did, but she was sure I would soon
forget about that.
She pulled me on top of her bed and spread her legs, telling me that returning the favor was only fair.
Her cunt was covered in thick, long black pubic hair. She pulled it aside so I could get at her pussy,
which I eagerly did. She guided me to her clit then with one quick motion rolled me over and was
sitting on my face grinding her wet pussy all over my mouth and face. I almost couldn’t breath, but
she must have realized that and lifted off of me, slightly, then came back down on me as I was going
up to lick her. I again found her clit and before I knew it she was spewing her juices all over my face
and in my mouth. She was moaning and telling me how great a pussy man I was, which did wonders
for a boy’s ego.
Then she slid down my body until my cock touched her ass and she rose up, reached between her
legs and guided my still stiff cock into her pussy as she settled down on me. At first she was up on
her knees sitting up and bouncing up and down on my shaft. I could only stare as her large breasts
started bouncing up and down. With her weight advantage over me, all I could do was lie there and
let her fuck my cock…not an unenviable task. After a short time, she lowered herself over me and let
her breast come down to my mouth and dipped one nipple after the other into my sucking mouth.
Once in a while she would swing them from side to side and slap my face with them or bury my face
between them, all the time fucking my cock in a steady rhythm.
What she did next made me blow what was left of my load in less than a minute. The feeling was
indescribable…it was intense, smooth, silky slick, wet, gushy, totally erotic and mind blowing…to say
nothing about cock blowing. She moved up onto her haunches, like a woman would do if she was
going to take a pee out in the woods, took my hands in hers for balance and started bouncing up and
down on my cock. The only thing touching me was her hands on mine and her pussy around my
cock. She bounced up so that my cock would come almost totally out of her, where the tip of my cock
head was just touching the outer part of her pussy then bounce back down on me. It was an
awesome feeling and totally consumed my cock and I shot spunk into her pussy, this time.
I am sure she was very close to cumming when she moved into this position, because she came
moments after I started ejaculating. I like to think that the feel of my cum exploding inside her helped
her along.
We cuddled and sucked and fucked awhile longer until Maria told me that it was time and got out of
bed. She said that we needed to take a quick shower and then meet back in the living room. We
showered together where I tried to fuck her again, but she wouldn’t let me, telling me that there wasn’t

time. We finished, dressed and met everyone in the living room. Everyone said what a great time they
had and we left.
No one said anything as we drove back to the house. There mom said it was bed time that we were
probably all exhausted. I got undressed, waited about a half an hour, snuck out of my room, went to
mom and dad’s bedroom door and listened, I could hear them fucking wildly. Next I went to Patty’s
room, slid in bed with her. She said, “I have been waiting for you, what took so long?”
I told her I wanted to make sure mom and dad were asleep. Then I looked at her and anxiously
asked, “What happened, what did you do, did he fuck you, tell me, tell me.”
“I will tell you if you promise to tell me what you did, okay?” she made me promise.
“Well, he took me into this bedroom and…”
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