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I’m A Dirty Slag Who Can’t Control Her Pussy

I DON’T KNOW what’s wrong with me. Over the last year, I’ve been opening my legs to
every man near me, and it’s only getting worse.
Recently, I’ve been fucking my sister’s husband Cole, and no matter how many times
I regret letting him get between my legs, I’m eager to open my cunt the next time he comes
by.
Cole comes over as often as he can when my son’s not at home, and yesterday
afternoon seemed like the perfect time.
My son Scott was going to be out all afternoon, and Cole was able to get out of the
house.
I met Cole at the door in a very revealing halter top and tiny little denim shorts.
With my pendulating ass hanging out, and my huge tits bounding up and down, he
eagerly took me to my bedroom and started making out with me on the bed.
We were going at it for just a few minutes when my son came into the room.
We did our best to hide what was going on, but it was too late. Scott had seen Cole
making out with me and feeling me up.
My son said that he had no choice but to tell Aunt Deborah what was going on, but
Cole was unapologetic and told Scott not to be too hasty.
“Your mother is a whore,” Cole said. “You can use that to your advantage.”
When my son asked him what he meant, Cole started playing with my breasts right in
front of him.
I did my best to keep my boobs contained in my top, but Cole was relentless, groping
and squeezing my globes. He showed Scott how much I like my breasts to be manhandled,
and I sat helplessly as my son watched.
It took very little coaxing from Cole for my son to sit on the other side of me, and when
Cole offered my tit to him, I almost fainted.
Suddenly, Scott’s hand was inside my top, clutching at my bare boob. It was disturbing
and erotic at the same time.
I put up no resistance as Cole spread open my top, displaying my bare chest to my son.
Then Cole pushed me onto my back and said, “Stay just like that.”
He started playing with my tits, grabbing and kissing them. He put one arm under my
neck and his other arm on my belly, sliding his hands into my shorts.
He was sucking my tit and fingering my soaked cunt while my son watched it all,
getting harder by the second.

I rapidly went from a submissive slut to a willing participant, grabbing my son by the
belt and pulling him toward me.
Scott grabbed me by my chin, looked me dead in the eye, and said that I needed to be
taught a lesson.
Then he opened his pants, took out his hard cock, and put it in my warm, loving mouth.
I cupped his balls and he looked at me like he had been hungry for this for ages.
He started stroking his cock in and out of my mouth, fucking my face with fervent
desire, and when he pulled out to give me a chance to catch my breath, he put his hand in
my shorts, joining his uncle.
He let out an appreciative laugh at how slippery my pussy was, and with the help of
his uncle, he raked off my shorts and panties, ready to use his mother’s submissive body.
I felt him mounting me, and then sliding inside. He started rubbing his hard dick in
me and putting it in very slowly.
It was the most wonderful feeling, and I started working my hips, getting a motion
going and hugging him tightly.
Cole was watching it all transpire, stroking his dick and asking my son what he thought
of his mother’s pussy.
“She has the cunt of a dirty fucking slut. And it feels amazing!” Scott said.
Hearing those words from my own son and feeling his cock stabbing in and out of my
pussy, I could not hold back anymore and started coming. It was an absolutely a terrific
orgasm.
And I responded with a few words of my own. “I love your hard cock inside my pussy,
son.”
I was still impetuously horny, and I went onto my hands and knees and started sucking
Cole’s cock while my son continued ramming my pussy from behind.
They really let me have it, incessantly fucking me at both ends.
Scott had his hands on my hips, and I realized that he was about to come. I don’t know
why I said it, but I said, “Use me. Use my pussy!”
I had just given my son the okay to come inside me, and a couple of thrusts later, he
was coating my insides with thick spunk.
I looked back at him and said, “Oh son, I wanted that. I wanted that so bad.”
Cole took his turn with my pussy, and through it all, my son slapped my tits and said,
“I can’t believe you’re such a whore, mom.”
I moaned in agreement and then I said, “I’ll be your whore, son. I’ll fuck anyone you
want me to.”
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