
    
  
    
      
        A Love Less Ordinary

      Author’s Note

      This is not a fictional tale, nor is it a story born in the imagination of a sexually frustrated woman. It is a true account of the events which led to my ongoing sexual relationship with my son. All the events I describe happened when he was older than 18 years.

      I have always kept a diary but for obvious reasons I could not take the chance that this part of my life would be discovered. Documenting my life for so many years has become so much a part of who I am that I needed another outlet, a way of substituting the written words on paper. So here I am.

      The only changes I have made are the names of my son and my husband. I have not changed my Christian name and every detail of what you are about to read is as true and accurate as I can recall.

    
  
    
      Part 1

      My name is Natalie; I'm 41, a part-time legal secretary and mostly home-maker and mom. I'm 5'7" tall, I have dark brunette hair, I'm considered quite good looking and keep myself in good physical shape. My husband James is 47 and is a marketing director for a major construction company and my son Daniel, 21, is at college.

      Most days my life moves along at its normal sedate day to day pace and not much out of the ordinary happens. That is until Christmas of 2013 when completely out of the blue and with no prior warning my life changed forever.

      Wednesday December 18 2013

      Finishing up work at the office for the day I was looking forward to getting home. I work from 8 in the morning till 1 in the afternoon which leaves me lots of time to attend to the normal running of the house and preparing dinner in the evening for my husband James. Life is pretty mundane in our house but this particular day I was glad to be going home as my 20 year old son Daniel would be home from college for the Christmas holidays. I hadn't seen Daniel for 4 months and was so looking forward to fussing over him for the next two weeks. In fact I had booked two weeks off so that I could spend more time with him over the holiday period.

      
        
      

      As I pulled my car into the drive I saw that Daniel had already arrived as his SUV was parked in his usual haphazard way almost abandoned at the front of the house. I hurried inside and walked straight into the living room where I knew he'd be slouching in the armchair watching TV. Daniel stood up as I walked in. I gave him a big hug as I kissed him on the cheek and welcomed him home. 'You've changed so much,' I said as he stood there with that big smile on his face that always melted my heart. 'Really Mom?' I don't feel any different, maybe it's because you haven't seen me in so long'.

      But he'd changed in many ways. Daniel seemed to be manlier. His voice had deepened slightly and he carried himself in a more confident manner. It was almost as if he had become a man since the last time he left for college, and I looked at him with pride as he asked, 'Anything to eat Mom? I giggled at him, 'Some things never change' and went to the kitchen to make him a sandwich.

      Daniel was our only son and growing up he'd always done well in school, in fact he was an excellent student and was doing very well at college. He'd grown into a strapping 6' tall young man with my dark hair and brown eyes. Although not really the sporty type, he is quite well built and carries the leanness of youth. Over dinner that evening he surprised James and I by announcing that he'd gained a work placement with a company based only 30 miles from home for two years, which was fantastic for us as he'd be able to commute from home. James and I were delighted.

      James and I went to bed at 11 content and happy to have our son home. Our sex life (such as it is) is nothing to write home about. Over the years the excitement has worn off and these days we'd be lucky to have sex once every six weeks. James works long hours and is so tired most of the time but I still feel young, and as is often the case, feel as though the spark has disappeared from our relationship. Having a high sex drive I often find this quite frustrating, and masturbate at least once a week.

      Thursday December 19 2013

      I awoke next morning at 6.30. I had my morning shower and went downstairs to make breakfast and get ready for the day. James had already gone, as he leaves the house at 6 am every morning. I wasn't expecting Daniel to be up, and was wearing only a dressing gown over my naked body, as is my normal routine. I don't usually get dressed till after breakfast. Pouring a cup of coffee I heard Daniel walk into the kitchen. 'You're up early darling,' I smiled as he took a cup from the rack. 'One of the better habits I've developed Mom.' He laughed and reached across me for the coffee pot. As he reached over I saw him glancing down the front of my dressing gown. I hadn't realised that it was quite loose but was relieved to see that not much of my 36c breasts were visible. Even so his glance seemed to linger just a few seconds too long. Sitting at the table discussing the day ahead I crossed my legs feeling a little self conscious and making sure nothing else was on view. Again I noticed that Daniel kept glancing down towards my bare legs. Putting it down to a young man's curiosity I cleared up and went to get dressed for work. When I returned to the kitchen dressed in my skirt and blouse I told Daniel that I this was my last day before the holidays and would be able to spend more time with him when I got home.

      Daniel said, 'I'm looking forward to it Mom, and by the way, you look as beautiful as ever.'

      'Why thank you young man,' I laughed and went to work feeling delighted with my son's compliment.

      When I returned home from the office Daniel made me coffee and as I washed the cups he asked, 'Mom do you still wear your glasses at work?' I told him that I did and he asked if I would put them on.

      I found this a little odd but he explained, 'It's just that I haven't seen you wearing them around the house and wondered if you still needed them.'

      I took my glasses from my purse and put them on, amused that he even remembered that I wore glasses at all.

      'Wow! Mom, you look stunning' he exclaimed. I giggled, feeling good about myself. Daniel came towards me and kissed me on the cheek.

      'I've really missed you Mom,' he smiled. 'It's good to be home.' As he brushed past me I thought I felt a bulge in his pants.

      After finishing up in the kitchen I went to change out of my work clothes. Something was niggling in my mind as I walked up the stairs. Was I just imagining it or did Daniel's voice get a little husky when he'd leaned in to kiss my cheek? In fact I could have sworn I'd detected the unmistakable scent of sexual arousal on his breath. Dismissing it from my mind I carried on and as I walked past Daniel's bedroom I was quite taken aback to hear the sounds of heavy breathing coming from inside. I knew instantly that he was masturbating as I'd heard the same noises from his room now and then since before he went to college. I had always regarded it as a natural healthy activity for a young man and although a little embarrassed, I had never mentioned the subject to him.

      Since Daniel was 18 I had spoken to him a few times about little coincidences that happened. Little things that I'd put to the back of my mind dismissing them. There were occasions when he was home from college for the summer,I had caught him walking past my bedroom door just after I had been getting dressed. He once walked into the bathroom while I was naked in the shower. These things returned to my mind as I sat in my bedroom.

      
        
      

      After dinner that evening James was relaxing watching the news in the living room while Daniel was in the den watching a movie. I sat beside him and as we watched the movie we chatted about college, work and about his plans for the future.

      'Is there a girl in your life at the moment darling?' I asked.

      'Not recently Mom,' he replied, 'I've had a few girlfriends but nothing too serious. Besides, you're the only girl for me.' He laughed, putting his arm around me.

      I snuggled in to him and felt everything was right with the world. As we watched the screen there it was again, that scent of sexual arousal. I looked down and could see that Daniel had an erection that was threatening to burst out of his pants. Ignoring it, I thought I'd better give him a little privacy and went to take some clothes out of the drier. I smiled inwardly thinking, 'that boy really needs to get himself a girlfriend.'

      Daniel walked in and said, 'I'm going to bed Mom.' As I leaned up to kiss him goodnight he gently pulled me close and kissed my neck. He smiled and walked off leaving me feeling a little confused.

      That night as James lay sleeping beside me I went over the events of the day in my mind. Was my son testing the water with me, teasing me or just being playful? Had he missed my cheek and accidently kissed my neck? Even worse, had I been the cause of his erection or was he just feeling horny? To my horror I thought, 'had he been masturbating with me, his mother in mind?' Trying to dismiss these images from my mind I decided that if Daniel continued his behaviour tomorrow I'd have a serious talk with him.

      Friday December 20 2013

      Not having to go to work I awoke at 8, showered and went down to make breakfast. Daniel was already up and was sitting at the table with his coffee, watching the morning news on the small kitchen TV.

      'Morning Mom,' he said as I poured some coffee from the pot.

      Standing at the kitchen counter I asked, 'What's your plan for the day darling? I have some Christmas shopping to do. If you'd like to come with me I could do with a little help.'

      
        'I have no plans Mom, I'd love to help,' he said as he walked towards me. As he set his cup in the sink he looked at me and said,

      'Mom you get more beautiful every day,' and pulled me close. He placed his arms around my neck. I could hear the shortening of his breath and feel the bulge in his shorts pressing against my stomach, as he started to slide my dressing gown down over my bare shoulders. Shocked, I Instantly I grabbed my gown and straightened myself up.

      'What do you think you're playing at Daniel?' I gasped.

      'I..I..I'm so sorry Mom,' he stammered. 'I couldn't help myself, I don't know what's come over me.'

      'We need to talk Daniel,' I told him, 'Sit down with me at the table, I won't lecture you but you're a grown man and we need to discuss what's been happening since you came home. Frankly I'm a little worried about you.'

      Sitting across the table from him I held his hand said,

      'Daniel your behaviour around me has been a little strange since you came home. At first I thought nothing of it. But after that incident It has become clear that you have been flirting with me. I've even noticed you copping a sneaky peek here and there. I feel that you have been testing me to see how I'd react and you didn't even make an attempt to hide the fact that you had an erection while watching TV with me last night. After you pressed yourself against me yesterday I know you went to your room to masturbate and I hope it wasn't over me. Let's be truthful with each other darling, tell me what's on your mind or what's causing you to behave like this.'

      'I can't help the way I feel Mom, I've felt this way for so long.'

      'What way Daniel? What's wrong?'

      'The summer when I was 18, before I left for college, I came in one Saturday afternoon and heard you and Dad having sex in your bedroom. The sounds you were making awoke feelings in me that I've never been able to let go of.. I went into my room and tried to imagine what you must look like naked and making love.'

      'That's just a natural curiosity for a young man Daniel but those thoughts should have left you some time ago'

      
        
      

      'I know that Mom but they haven't. I never heard you again after that but from that day I have looked at you in a different light. You've always been beautiful and in great shape. I saw you not just as my mom but as a sexy gorgeous woman. I've fantasized about you coming into my room dressed in sexy underwear and making love to me.

      'You can't think like that Daniel, I'm your mother and it's wrong,'

      'I know it is Mom but I've always found you sexually attractive, and I can't help but wonder what it would be like to have sex with you. Every time I made love with another girl I imagined it was you. I wanted to tell you and almost did on several occasions but always chickened out at the end or the opportunity to tell you just never came. I know this must be difficult for you to hear but it's really difficult for me too. I can't just shut off the way I feel. When I had my erection last night I purposely made sure you saw it, hoping that you'd like it and hoping for a positive reaction.'

      'To be honest with you Daniel, I had suspicions that you were a little infatuated with me but not to this extent. I thought you had grown out of it by now. Were you really trying to impress me with your erection?

      'Yes, I was Mom. I wanted you to like what you saw, I was dying to kiss you, to taste your lips. I love you as my mom but you really turn me on. There, I said it, but while we're being honest with each other can you at least tell me how I made you feel?'

      'I was quite confused Daniel, you must understand that seeing her fully grown son with a big bulge in his pants isn't what a mother expects.'

      'So you think my bulge was big?' he laughed, partly to ease the tension between us.

      'Well yes, I must admit it was quite impressive,' I smiled. 'And now that I know I caused it I'm quite flattered. When you tell me I'm beautiful it's nice because it's been a long time since anyone has said nice things to me. I'm glad I still look sexy but you shouldn't see me in that way. Yes, I enjoyed the attention and yes, you made me feel sexy but nothing can ever happen between us Daniel. I won't mention this to your father and neither should you. Let's be clear Daniel, I have no interest in you sexually and you really need to keep your urges in check.'

      Emotion swept across Daniels face and I could tell he was a little hurt and disappointed.

      
        'I'm going to get dressed Daniel,' I said, 'Are you still going shopping with me?'

      'Sure Mom,' he replied, 'let me know when you're ready.'

      I hurried up to my bedroom and sat down to gather my thoughts. I'd never had any idea that Daniel had felt this sexually attracted to me. His mind must have been in turmoil keeping this to himself for years, then when he finally opened up to me and got it off his chest I had dashed his hopes and dreams within seconds. My motherly instincts took over and I began to feel sorry for him, sorry that I had spurned his advances so abruptly. Maybe I could have found another way and let him down gently. But I had scolded him when he was younger and it didn't seem to have deterred him.

      With the memory of his hot breath on my neck and the bulge in his pants fresh in my mind I must admit I was surprised and even shocked at myself as I felt a tingle inside and moistness in my pussy. Dismissing it from my mind I changed into my t-shirt and jeans and went back downstairs where Daniel was still sitting at the table.

      'Are you ok,' I asked.

      'I'm fine Mom, just feeling a little ashamed that I not only embarrassed myself but I put you in a very awkward situation,'

      'Don't worry about it Daniel, you're not the first young man to have a mother fixation. Maybe If I had allowed you to kiss me last night you would have felt differently when you realised you were actually kissing your mother. There would have been nothing special about it. In fact you would probably have found it disgusting.'

      'Could we at least try Mom?' Daniel's eyes pleaded, 'Maybe you'll prove your point.'

      'Daniel if I thought it would take these silly thoughts out of your mind, then maybe.'

      'It might help Mom, please let's just try?'

      'Ok, I'll allow you to kiss me once and that's it. I don't want to go over this again.'

      I was hoping he'd be so disgusted when it felt like he was kissing his mother that he would see sense.

      
        
      

      Daniel walked towards me and placed his hands on my waist as I put my arms around his neck and tentatively looked up towards his face feeling his hot breath as our lips met. My lips followed his as he opened his mouth slightly and held me close. He surprised me by slipping the tip of his tongue into my mouth and I surprised myself by giving him my tongue in return as our kiss continued. I had not meant for it to last this long but I was feeling light-headed and dizzy as we probed each other's mouths and lips with our tongues. This was now much more than just a placatory kiss; I was swept away on a wave of ecstasy as my son kissed me with a passion that awoke feelings inside me that I hadn't felt for years. On and on we kissed and Daniel began to kiss my neck, my ears and my throat. My breath came in short gasps and I could feel his hard cock pressing against me and knew I was getting wet. This was too much. I felt so deliciously wicked and my mind was racing, 'I have to stop this, I'm kissing my son,' I thought, as I gently eased out of his arms. Breathlessly I whispered, 'Wow, Daniel, that backfired on me!'

      Daniel looked at me quizzically, 'I don't understand Mom?' he asked.

      'I thought that if I allowed you to kiss me it would let you see that I'm just your mother and nothing special and that it would break the spell that you seem to be under. I had no clue that we'd kiss for so long and with so much passion.'

      'Did you like it Mom,' he asked.

      'I must admit I did'

      'It was better than I'd ever imagined Mom, did I turn you on?'

      'Y...Y...Yes, yes you did, big time,' I stammered, but only because I haven't been kissed like that for a long time and almost allowed myself to forget you are my son'

      Daniel moved towards me again and asked, 'Can we have just one more kiss Mom. That one took me by surprise and I wasn't ready.'

      Every part of my mind was telling me to say no but every part of my body was screaming yes. I gave into those beautiful brown eyes and said, 'Ok, but it's the very last time.'

      Daniel pressed me against the kitchen counter and our lips met for the second time. All of a sudden I now felt an irresistible wickedness as we kissed deeply with a subtle change to a tender probing sensitive search of each other's mouths, a perverse deliciousness flowed through me that I could never have previously imagined. My inhibitions fell away as I was swept up in this carnal taboo with my son. As he kissed my neck I leaned my head back and he licked and caressed my throat with his mouth. His hands were under my top, tracing his fingers lightly down my back before expertly un-hooking my bra.

      'You mustn't Daniel!' I gasped making a feeble attempt to push his hands away.

      But in that moment I couldn't have willed myself to stop him for anything. He moved his hands agonizingly slowly from my back around to my breasts and cupped them gently as his kiss carried me away.

      'Stop Daniel, please,' I moaned softly, kissing him even harder as he played with my nipples. I took his face in my hands and began to kiss his eyes, his nose, his lips and his neck. He groaned as he ground his erection against me. Moving his hands from my breasts Daniel began to lift my t-shirt over my head. I was horrified.

      'No Daniel, please, you can't do this,' I moaned.

      I wanted to stop him but instead I lifted my arms and allowed him to take it off and watched almost in disbelief as it fell to the kitchen floor along with my bra. He looked into my eyes and as I stood bare breasted before my son I pulled his head down towards my chest until his tongue found my nipples. Taking my breast in his hand he squeezed and sucked until I could hardly stand it. He took my hand and placed it on the bulge in his jeans and I began to stroke him in a rhythm of lust. His groans of pleasure were making me soaking wet and I feared for myself. Feared that if I allowed this to continue there would be no way back. Daniel opened my jeans and began to slide them down. Right there, I snapped back to my senses, grabbed my jeans and held them up and quickly buttoned them.

      'Daniel I'm sorry,' I said, my breath coming in short gasps, 'We mustn't go any further, what we've already done is so very wrong.'

      'I know it is Mom but I have never felt such passion with any woman in my life, you really don't know how you made me feel and I want you so badly.'

      'If I hadn't stopped you, would you really have taken us all the way?' I asked.

      
        'Let's not spoil it with ifs and buts. Mom, I prefer to think we'd have had the most mind-blowing sex ever. I love you so much and I'm glad we kissed like this. Did you feel good, or are you sorry we did this?'

      I had to admit the truth; although my ill-thought out kiss had backfired on me I had loved every second of it. I could hardly believe it.

      'I'm not sorry Daniel,' I said, but to be honest with you I was actually frightened that I would let you have me completely. I haven't felt so aroused in such a long time and I didn't trust myself to hold out a second longer. When all is said and done I have almost had full sex with my own son and I need to get my head around this.'

      Holding my bra and t-shirt in front of my breasts I whispered in Daniels ear, 'I think you better go to your bedroom and do something about the lump in your pants.' I giggled, and with a knowing wink I hurried upstairs.

      In my bedroom I dropped my t-shirt and bra to the floor. I stood at the open door and listened for any sounds coming from Daniel's room. Just as I thought, I heard the soft groans and slight creaking of his bed as he masturbated. Locking my door I stepped out of my jeans and cotton panties and lay on the bed letting the magnitude of what had just happened sink in. I reached down and could hardly believe how wet I was. Even my outer labia were coated in sheen of dampness. It had been years since James had kissed me like that, years since he made me so hot. It didn't take long for me to bring myself to orgasm, writhing and bucking against my fingers I came and came again.

      Thinking about what had happened in the kitchen I tried to put my mind in order in an attempt to make some sense of what Daniel and I had just done. Feelings of guilt and shame threatened to engulf me but the more I thought about it the more I could justify to myself the sweet taboo I had just broken. For me the morally prohibited lust was the reason our kissing was so intense and so hot, the reason I had been almost swept away on a tide of wanton desire.

      Just two days ago I was a normal housewife and mother. Today I had almost committed a complete act of incest with my son. I told myself it was just a onetime thing and that nothing more would come of it. Was it too late now? Looking at my naked reflection in the full length mirror I had to admit to myself that I was in pretty good shape for 40. My breasts only sagged very slightly and my ass was still nicely rounded and my stomach firm. My pussy was neatly trimmed and had Daniel taken my panties down I would have had nothing to be embarrassed about. Despite convincing myself that I would allow nothing more to happen between Daniel and me, I wondered how he would like my pussy. Telling myself that I would never let him see it I pushed the thought out of my mind. Still, I had been my own son's sexual fantasy throughout his teens and into adulthood and if I did decide to realise his dreams I hoped he would like it.

      
        I went downstairs where Daniel was in the den. As I walked in he said with a wicked grin, 'I heard you in your bedroom,' smiling I replied, 'Well it was your fault, besides, I heard you too. Now stop trying to embarrass your mother.' We laughed awkwardly and I told him, 'I'm just going to town for a few things, we can do some Christmas shopping tomorrow.'

      'Can we have one more kiss before you Mom, Just a little one?'

      'Ok, but just a peck.'

      We kissed just for a few seconds and I left the house with my loins on fire and my mind spinning again.

      In town I bought a few essentials and couldn't resist a visit to Victoria's Secret. I found it incredulous that every item I looked at made me wonder if my son would like me in this. Eventually I settled for tastefully sexy as opposed to tacky and whorish. After all, I was his Mom. I chose a sheer white bra and matching thong. The fabric was as fine as gossamer and totally see-through. Daniel would love these. Hurrying home I was so excited I felt like a giggling schoolgirl. I put away my new underwear and went to prepare dinner.

      That evening James was relaxed and in good spirits as he was off for the weekend. 'Do you want to play golf with me tomorrow Daniel?' he asked.

      'I'd love to Dad but I promised Mom I'd help her with some Christmas shopping.' Daniel replied.

      'That's ok son, we can meet later in the club for a drink if you like.' Daniel gave me a knowing look and I blushed slightly as I thought, 'Maybe the shopping trip will be later than planned tomorrow.' Later when James went to bed I told him I'd be up in a few minutes. Daniel asked, 'Would you like to sit over here beside me Mom?'

      I yawned, 'Just for a few minutes before I go to bed. I'm a little tired.' I curled up beside Daniel on the couch and he put his arm around me.

      'Do you have any regrets about this morning Mom?' he asked.

      'I did at first Daniel. What we did was not natural and totally wrong and we both know it. However it's too late for regrets now. Besides, if I'm being totally honest, having had time to think, I enjoyed what we did more than with anyone else in my life. I actually found myself hoping that after your years of fantasizing about me I wasn't a disappointment to you.'

      'We didn't do much Mom and to answer your question you could never disappoint me. You were everything I had imagined and more and I hope we can take things further.'

      'We'll see how things go Daniel, you do realise you are essentially asking me to have an affair with my own son?'

      'I suppose I am Mom, I love what we did and don't ever want it to stop.'

      'Let's just take it easy and see how it goes Daniel, I think we should stick to just kissing for a while and if you're a good boy for Mommy I might let you take my top off again,' I giggled, but inside I was feeling quite disgusted with myself.

      Daniel switched the lights out and pulled me closer and our tongues met before our lips did. We kissed with a fiery passion as I straddled him and kissed all over his neck, opened two buttons on his shirt and kissed his bare shoulders. I caressed his firm chest and could feel the muscles on his hard body. As I ground my pussy against his hard cock through our jeans he cupped my breasts and I was almost ready to take my top off and fling it to the ground when I stopped myself at the last moment. I felt horrified and ashamed but incredibly horny. 'This is far enough for tonight darling,' I said, I told your father I'd be up soon. That was 30 minutes ago; He'll be wondering what's keeping me.' We kissed for a while longer and I went to bed feeling like a schoolgirl who's just been making out on her parents couch.

      Saturday December 21 2013

      I awoke at 7, showered and made my way to the kitchen. Daniel padded in 10 minutes later and as we had our coffee we talked about the day ahead. James rushed around in his golfing clothes mumbling about being late while I rustled him up some breakfast.

      'Will I see you at the club later Daniel?' he asked.

      'I think I'll stay at home tonight Dad, but would love a round with you tomorrow if that's ok'

      'Sounds good son, gives me an excuse to spend more time on the golf course and your mom will get rid of me for another day.' he joked.

      
        
      

      James kissed me on the way out the door and left for the day.

      'Dad will be gone till late evening,' Daniel smiled, 'now how do you propose we spend the day?' he smiled with that wicked little grin of his.

      'I can tell you what we won't be doing,' I laughed, 'and we're going shopping later.'

      Daniel helped me wash up then padded into the den in his bare feet and flopped down on the sofa-bed in front of the TV in his shorts and t-shirt to relax and play some music. I dressed and came back down to the den and told him we'd be going shopping in an hour. 'That's fine Mom,' he said, 'It's only 8.30. Come and sit with me a while.' Knowing what Daniel had in mind I didn't want to get into this so early in the morning but I went and sat beside him anyway, not wanting anything to happen but at the same time hoping that it would.

      He put his strong arms around me and we began to kiss. Not as fiery as we had previously but Daniel kissed me passionately with his soft sensitive mouth. I melted in his arms as my heart beat faster and my pussy became moist. Daniel started to rub me between my legs through my jeans and I couldn't help but open my legs for him as he kissed me harder. This was so wrong on so many levels. I reached down for his cock and could almost feel every solid inch through his shorts as I stroked him up and down the length of his shaft. I ground my pussy up into his hand as he pressed on my pubic bone. Allowing him to undo my blouse I sat forward as he slipped it down over my shoulders. He unclipped my bra and as it fell down onto the couch I pressed my breasts against his muscular chest. As he sucked gently on my nipples I was lost in a dreamy eroticism and floating towards the point of no return. He slipped his hand down the front of my jeans and felt his fingers move down towards my soft pubic hair. Holding his arm just before he got to my pussy I whispered in his ear, 'Not now Daniel, it's too soon. Maybe I'll have a surprise for you later.'

      Daniel slowly broke away from our kiss and laid back whispering in a husky voice, 'Take my shorts down Mom, please.' Without any other words I slipped his shorts down to reveal his clean shaven manhood, his throbbing cock. I was mesmerized by it immediately. It was quite long but thicker than I had seen before and I felt hypnotised by it. Taking him in my hand I began to masturbate him slowly and sensually. My heart was pounding in my chest. I wanted to stop this but I couldn't. With a light grip on his cock I stroked him as he lay there groaning and grinding into my hand. I increased my pace and slightly tightened my grip while cupping his testicles in my free hand. 'I'm cumming Mom,' he moaned he squirted semen over his chest, stomach and my hand. I couldn't tear my eyes away. My son looked so beautiful as he laid semi naked in front of me while he experienced the joy of orgasm. Relaxing my grip I stroked him slowly as the last beads of semen ran down his erect cock. For a moment I was so tempted to lick it off but managed to hold myself back. I got up and brought a wash cloth from the bathroom and lovingly cleaned him up. Daniel sat up and took me in his arms. 'I love you Mom,' he sighed happily.

      
        
      

      We lay in each other's arms kissing for quite a while until it was time to get dressed. Replacing my bra and blouse I went upstairs to freshen up.

      We spent two hours in town shopping for supplies and a few Christmas gifts I needed to buy. Daniel bought what he needed and we loaded our goods into the car and made for home. Now that we had some quiet time together Daniel asked, 'Any regrets about this morning Mom?'

      'There's no point having regrets now Daniel. If we had done those things yesterday then yes, I would have. Now it's too late, so no, no regrets at all. You've brought an erotic excitement into my life and I'm not even sure how to handle it yet. It's completely wrong Daniel but deliciously so.'

      'Are you going to tell me what my surprise is?'

      'No,' I smiled provocatively, 'but if you're a good boy for mommy I might give it to you for Christmas.'

      Daniel blushed slightly as he said, 'You have an amazing body Mom, and your tits are beautiful.'

      'Thank you Daniel, that's not something a mother usually hears from her son but it's nice of you to say so.

      Daniel grinned as we drove home.

      By the time we got home and tidied the shopping away it was almost 2 in the afternoon. I made a light lunch for Daniel and I and we sat chatting in the kitchen. There was an underlying sexual current in the air as I turned the conversation to the change in our relationship.

      'Daniel this is only your third day home and already we have kissed and cuddled, we have masturbated together albeit in different rooms, you have had your own mother semi naked and I have masturbated you. Do you truly grasp what we have done?'

      'I know what we've done Mom, but please don't let's stop now, I am happier than I've ever been. The pain of my longing seems to be easing away,'

      'I just don't want you to see me as a sex object Daniel; I'm first and foremost your mother.

      
        
      

      'I've never regarded you as anything else but my mother and I'd be nothing without you Mom. I'll never see you as a sex object because I'm in love with you. To me you are my mother and my lover and I never want that to change.'

      My heart melted and I kissed Daniel's forehead and hugged him. Little by little I was losing my good judgement. I had planned a special surprise for him at Christmas but now? Well, he could have it today.

      I left the kitchen and called James's cell phone. 'Hi Darling,' he answered cheerily,

      'I'm just calling to make sure you've eaten properly Honey,' I said.

      'No need to worry about me Natalie, I had a good lunch and I'll be home at 9.'

      'Ok Honey, see you then, bye.'

      That was all I needed to hear, James would not be home too early which would give me time to organize Daniel's surprise. I went looking for Daniel and found him in the Den. Giving him my most seductive smile I said 'Your father won't be home till late darling, I have a few things to do then I'd like you to meet me in your bedroom at 4.30,'

      'Am I allowed to ask why?' he asked.

      'No, just be there, and don't be late,' I laughed as I walked out of the den and made my way upstairs.

      I looked at my bedside clock. Just after 3, that would give me plenty of time to prepare Daniel's special surprise. I had a long hot shower and spent the best part of an hour doing my hair and make-up. Time seemed to fly. 4.15. Naked I retrieved my new white sheer underwear from my drawer and after putting on my bra and panties I looked at myself in the full length mirror. I was quite taken aback when I realised that not only were my nipples erect but I could see everything through my bra. Not only that but I could see the soft dark hair through my panties. I felt really sexy but there was something missing. I stepped into a pair of white heels and had another look. Much better. I practised standing in provocative ways until I'd got it right then applied a light coating of lipstick to finish off. I had never dressed or acted this way before and had to admit to myself that I was pleased with the results. I just hoped Daniel would like it. 4.30. Time to go; I was trembling as the anticipation grew in me. What if I made a fool of myself, what if Daniel didn't like it? Too late to back out now. I put on a white chiffon gown which came to just below my panties and as a final touch took my glasses from my purse and put them on, taking a deep breath I stepped out into the landing almost in disbelief that I was actually going to do this.

      I knocked on Daniel's door and heard him call, 'It's open.' I slowly swung the door inwards and striking my practised sexy pose in the doorway, I slid my glasses down my nose a little, gave him my sexiest secretary smile and said, 'Surprise darling.'

      Daniel sat on the bed and gawped at me. His eyes widened and his mouth fell open and I could see his Adam's apple bobbing as he gulped. 'Mom, I... I... Wow!' he gasped. He stood up as I walked towards him, drawn to him in a devastating magnetism of love. I kissed him. I felt my knees shaking with relief, glad that he liked what he saw and gave him my tongue. I probed his mouth slowly then opened my mouth as I felt his tongue on my lips. We kissed wildly making smacking slurping sounds in our greed for pleasure, almost devouring each other. Gently pushing him down onto the bed I stepped back and let my gown fall to the floor. Daniel sat there speechless as his eyes darted first to my hard nipples poking through my bra then down to my groin as he took in my pussy through my sheer panties. Standing in front of him with my hands on my waist and peering over my glasses I asked, 'Do you like what you see Daniel? Is this how you imagined it would be?'

      'I'm awestruck Mom,' he gasped, 'You are so beautiful,...I...I don't know what to say.'

      'Don't say anything darling, let's just lose ourselves in each other and see where our journey takes us.'

      I stepped forward to where he sat and placing my hands on each side of his handsome young face pulled him to my stomach. Instantly he grabbed my hips and began to lick and kiss upwards towards my breasts, his tongue seemed to flutter and dance across my skin. Standing up he cupped my breasts and tweaked my nipples, gently at first before unhooking my bra and dropping it to the floor. My nipples stood out like full ripe berries as he tweaked them a little harder until I tilted my head back , luxuriating in the sweet erotic pain. Kissing my bare shoulders he whispered, 'Would you like me to call you Natalie?' 'No, call me Mom,' I answered and felt a debauched irony as he sucked on my breasts.

      Unbuttoning his shirt while we kissed I slid it slowly over his shoulders and let it fall away. He ran his hand smoothly down my back and down inside my panties as he squeezed and caressed my hips. My tongue traced the outline of his nipples as I unbuckled his belt and opened his jeans. Feeling his fingers moving agonizingly slowly around the sides of my hips towards my pussy I kissed him again. I held his arms and moaned hoarsely, 'Are you sure you want to go there Daniel?'

      'I've never been more sure of anything Mom, but I'll stop if you want me to'' He whispered.

      
        
      

      I said nothing and let go of his arms.

      His pushed his hand down inside my panties and I could feel him tracing the 'V' of soft hair on my pussy. He slipped the tip of his finger inside and I took a little step sideways and opened up a little for him. As his finger pushed fully into my sopping wet pussy I moaned and pushed against him. Slowly and rhythmically Daniel fingered me and I clung on to him as we stood there swaying in a perverse dance of desire. He pressed his finger on my clitoris and I placed my hand on top of his and guided him up and down, then in circular patterns with just the right amount of pressure, showing him how to bring me to orgasm. I shuddered as a wave of pleasure washed through me and my orgasm built to its peak. My pussy tingled and I rode against his hand while clinging on to his masculine shoulders as I flooded his fingers.

      Daniel slipped my panties down as slowly and deliberately as a striptease and as they dropped to my ankles I stepped out of them. I was standing completely naked in nothing but a pair of heels in front of my son. I kissed his chest and worked my way slowly downwards, my wet tongue circling his navel. Dropping to my knees I slowly unbuttoned his jeans, pushed them down with his shorts and watched in awed fascination as his big hard cock sprung free in front of my face. I began to kiss his glistening head and he gently lifted me to my feet. He gazed lovingly into my eyes and asked,

      'Are you sure Mom?' barely audibly I moaned one word,

      'Yes.'

      Daniel kicked off his pants and laid me down on his bed and lay down beside me pressing our naked bodies together. I felt as though an electric current was running through me as we kissed. He turned himself around so that he lay on his back with his head at my knees. I straddled him and kissed his stomach as I lowered my pussy onto his waiting mouth. His tongue found my pussy lips and I started to grind gently as he searched inside me. Kissing the head of his cock I knew I was taking yet another step closer to the ultimate taboo but in that moment all I wanted was to taste him, to lick him and suck him. I wanted him to feel the way I was feeling. I pressed my clitoris onto his mouth and ran my tongue over the tip of his cock, he groaned and I licked him slowly up and down as I cupped his testicles lightly in my hand. Gradually I took him into my wet mouth and worked up and down his cock sucking gently.

      'You're making me cum Mom,' he moaned, and gently tried to slip out of my mouth.

      'It's ok,' I whispered as I held his hips taking him deeper into my mouth and felt the first jet of hot semen hit the back of my throat. Daniel groaned and spurted again. I swallowed as much as I could before a third smaller dribble of semen landed on my tongue and pooled in my mouth. After gently sucking and licking him clean I rode gently on his tongue, soaking his mouth as I moved to and fro, feeling every stroke of his tongue in a delicious depravity.

      I dismounted Daniel and lay down beside him, once again kissing and licking his lips as he aligned the curve of his body to mine. I rolled onto my back and felt him gently forcing my legs open with his knee and I trembled with anticipation and fear. Emotions enveloped me and I was dizzy with love for my son and lust for his tantalising body.

      'Do we need protection Mom? He asked,

      'No.'

      I spread my legs wide and felt the tip of his cock at the opening of my pussy. At that moment I was caught in two minds. If I allowed my son to penetrate me I would be condemning us both to having to carry the guilt with us for the rest of our lives. On the other hand, we had come so far with this so would it really make any difference? I wanted to give Daniel the final choice.

      'Are you really sure Daniel? I said softly in his ear.

      'I'm sure Mom,' he whispered.

      I held him close as he entered me. He slipped inside me in long slow smooth strokes as his cock filled me. Gradually we rode against each other, grinding our pubic bones together in a dreamy erotic dance. I felt my orgasm building again and moaned,

      'Please Daniel, harder, faster,' and as his pace increased I screamed,

      'Yes, yes, Mommy's cumming!'

      Again the waves of ecstasy pulsed through me as I came and held him close. We were both out of breath yet still wild with passion. Daniel was softly caressing my face with his fingers and I looked up into his beautiful brown eyes and said, 'I think I've fallen in love with you sweetheart.' He replied, 'I've always been in love with you Mom.'

      I slipped out from under him and got up on my hands and knees and presented my ass to him.

      
        
      

      'Take me from behind darling,' I almost whined.

      I was desperate for him again. Daniel held his cock and stroked it around my labia then slipped the head inside before withdrawing it and repeating it with a delicate cruelty until I begged him. 'Please Daniel, give it to me.'

      This time he pushed all the way in and really fucked me. The harder he pounded himself into me the harder I pushed back against him. He reached under me and squeezed my breasts as he began to come. Jets of semen spurted into me as he groaned and rode me to another mind blowing orgasm.

      Collapsing on the bed we lay there catching our breath as we revelled in our perverse eroticism. Daniel put his arm around me and I lay on my side running my fingers over his muscular chest.

      'You were wonderful Mom,' Daniel said 'I've never experienced anything like that before. Never been made love to like that with such a depth of feeling'

      'I've never made love like that before Daniel, not even with your father.'

      'You were a vision as you walked in the room Mom, I could hardly believe my eyes! What came over you?'

      'Earlier this afternoon when you told me that you didn't see me as a sex object, but as your lover, you touched something within me. I had planned in my mind that if we eventually did go all the way I would save it as a special surprise for you at Christmas but I knew this afternoon that I would give myself to you a few days early.'

      'Well you certainly surprised me, the best surprise I'll ever get. You looked absolutely stunning.'

      'I knew that if we did go all the way I'd make it special for you darling, after all, you're not just anyone, you're my son and I wanted it to be memorable. I remembered your lifelong fantasy about me coming to your room in sexy underwear and hoped I could fulfil it for you.'

      'It was more than I could have ever imagined Mom, my fantasy pales in comparison to you.'

      
        I looked into his eyes, 'Was I enough for you,'

      'More than enough Mom, I was actually worried that I wouldn't be enough for you. I was so glad that I made you cum,'

      'You made me cum more than once darling.'

      'Should we consider ourselves lovers now Mom? He looked at me with such hope in his eyes.

      'Let's just learn to walk before we run Daniel,' I said, 'We can discuss it later.

      We lay in each other's arms covering each other's faces with soft kisses until we drifted into a sleep feathered with sweet dreams.

      I was still in Daniel's arms when he woke me. Softly stirring me from my blissful slumber he said,

      'It's almost 8 Mom,' Dad will be home soon.'

      I knew I should get up but I was so relaxed after the release of my heavenly orgasms that I just wanted to stay in His arms.

      'Just a few more minutes.' I said, as my lips found his.

      Exploring our mouths again we held each other and I felt his cock stiffen against my belly. Opening my legs warm tingles returned to my pussy as he slipped his fingers inside me. I wanted him so much that I almost abandoned any sense of time and surrendered to him again. I just managed to hold onto my senses and whispered hoarsely,

      'Not now Daniel, we better get up. We'll have a good talk later to see where we go from here. I promise.'

      Kissing his forehead I slipped out of bed and gathering up my underwear I returned to my bedroom and cleaned up. All kinds of thoughts and feelings were flooding my mind and body. As with most things in life there always seems to be a price to pay. I was almost overcome with guilt and shame yet I knew I could never again resist my son's advances. I got dressed and went downstairs to organise the rest of the evening.

      James got home just after 9. 'Did you have a nice day at the golf club Honey,' I asked.

      'It was good to see some friends Natalie, but it was quite cold on the course. I was glad to get into the clubhouse again. Snow is forecast for tonight so I don't think Daniel and I will be able to get a round in like we planned.

      'Is Daniel around?' He asked just as Daniel walked into the room.

      'I heard that Dad, It's fine, I have some work I need to catch up with anyway and it will give me the opportunity to get started on it. Besides I'm sure Mom will keep me busy around the house,' he said and gave me a cheeky wink.

      The three of us sat in the living room watching James's favourite TV show, NCIS and shared a bottle of wine. I was happy, my two favourite men were with me, snow had begun to fall outside the window and Christmas was just a few days away. NCIS ended and James stretched and yawned,

      'I think I'll turn in Natalie, are you coming up?'

      'I think I'll watch TV a little longer Honey, I'll be up soon.' I replied, wanting to talk to Daniel.

      'OK, goodnight then. Goodnight Daniel.'

      'Night Dad.'

      James went to bed and Daniel motioned for me to come and sit with him on the couch. I whispered, 'Wait a few minutes till your dad is in bed then I'll come over.'

      When I was sure James was in bed I moved over to the couch with Daniel. 'You must be careful with those cheeky little winks and gestures when your father is around,' I said, 'I'm sure he would never suspect anything but you frightened the life out of me.'

      
        'Sorry Mom, I didn't think, I'll be more careful.'

      'It's just that I love your father very much and I don't want to hurt him. Just because we are not intimate with each other very often doesn't mean we don't care for each other.'

      'I understand Mom, I would never hurt Dad either and if I thought I jeopardized what you and I have I'd be terrified.'

      'It's ok Daniel, we just need to guard against carelessness that's all.' Smiling seductively I said, 'Now why don't you turn out the lights and snuggle up with me.'

      With the lights out I turned the TV volume to zero and we sat in the flickering glow. Daniel kissed me and I curled up against him. 'Thanks for my special surprise Mom, you were amazing. It was as if all my dreams came true in one afternoon.'

      'I'm glad you liked it darling, you were pretty amazing yourself,' I smiled, and kissed him.

      'I just hope it wasn't the last time Mom, have you thought any more about where we go from here?' He asked.

      'I have done nothing but think about it all evening Daniel and as I promised when we were in bed together we can talk it over. I said. 'Now that we've come this far and done what we've done there is no point in being regretful. We have enjoyed each other in every way and I must admit you've given me a new lease of life.'

      'In what way Mom?'

      'I still have my motherly love for you but I also see you in different ways now. Sometimes when you look at me a certain way I feel a little excited and I find myself easily aroused when we're close together. Like now, and don't read anything into that,' I laughed, 'we're just talking.'

      'I asked you in bed if we can consider ourselves lovers Mom. I want more than anything for our relationship to be not only mother and son, but boyfriend and girlfriend. Have you thought about it? He asked with a tremble of anticipation in his voice.

      
        'Yes I have, and if you're absolutely sure it's what you want. Then yes, you can now consider me as your girlfriend but you've got to be in it for the long term. As for me, after this afternoon I never wanted anything more in my whole life than to be yours.' I told him. 'I think I may be falling in love.'

      'You've just made me so happy Mom. It's going to be tough to get through tomorrow; with Dad around we can't be together the way we want.'

      'I'm sure we can catch a few moments here and there,' I told him, 'besides, we can't have sex every day!' I giggled.

      We kissed on the sofa and made out while we talked in breaks between kisses about our afternoon in Daniels bed. 'I have a couple of questions if you don't mind Mom,' he said. 'It's just that I want to get to know your likes and dislikes in the bedroom so that I can be a good lover for you.'

      'You are already a wonderful lover Daniel but ask me anyway and I'll do my best to answer as honestly as possible.' I promised.

      'You gave me a fantastic blowjob Mom and I wasn't sure if you wanted to swallow or not so I was about to withdraw when you held me in, and I wondered if you did it because you thought It was expected of you or if you genuinely wanted to?'

      'I wanted to Daniel. I've never swallowed before, and I mean with absolutely no-one, but I don't know what came over me, I just wanted to taste you, wanted all of you, and before you ask your mother how your semen tastes, I liked it, and yes, I will do it again. Now kiss me again before you see me blushing!'

      'I've had a few relationships Mom but I'm not what you'd call vastly experienced and I was a little anxious that you'd notice.' He said.

      'Despite being twice your age Daniel, I'm really not that experienced either, all I've ever known is mostly missionary with your Dad, so we're both on a learning curve here,' I replied.

      'We can explore new positions together then Mom,'

      'Mmm, like what do you have in mind?' I laughed.

      
        'I'd like to try anal sex with you Mom, have you ever done it?'

      'Hmm, now you are making me blush. It's something I have thought about Daniel but no, I never imagined your father would go for it,' I explained, feeling my cheeks burning.'

      Kissing me again he said, 'I'd love to try it with you Mom, do you think we could do that?'

      'Wow, Daniel, that's a lot to ask of me. I'd have to think about it. We'll discuss it as we go along. It's maybe a little too soon for that.'

      'I know you keep your pussy neatly trimmed Mom, have you ever shaved it completely smooth?' He asked.

      'I believe it's fashionable these days Honey and I've considered it but never really saw much point as your father probably wouldn't even notice.'

      'I'd love to shave it for you Mom, would you like that?'

      'Now that could be pretty embarrassing for me Daniel. I'll think about it and give you my answer tomorrow.' I said 'Now if you don't have any more questions can we get back to what we were doing? '

      We made out, kissing and touching, breathless with desire, unable to tear our hands off each other until well into the night.

      Getting into bed beside James my feelings of guilt returned. I listened to him breathing in a deep sleep and felt a little ashamed. I hated cheating on him. It would kill James to know that I had been having sex with our son, our own flesh and blood. I loved him, but on the rare occasions when we made love it was as if we were just going through the motions, performing a duty we felt we owed each other.

      My thoughts returned to Daniel. My lips were still hot from hours of making out and just recalling it in my mind quickened my pulse. Sex with him was so intense compared to what I had been used to. He was so vibrant and energetic. After over 20 years of marriage I felt like the art of love making had changed, moved on and left me behind. It was as if Daniel's generation had broken down barriers and enjoyed a carefree devil-may-care attitude in a world where people enjoyed sex in ways my generation wouldn't have dreamed of. Tendrils of excitement moved across my belly and I was eager to have my input in this wonderful new sexual world.

      I reviewed the past few hours in my head. Daniel had been serious when he asked if we could try anal sex. My mind was in a whirl, should I try it with him? Would he be disappointed if I didn't? I decided to just let things happen as our sexual relationship developed. He also wanted to shave my pussy smooth and although I quite liked the idea I wondered if it would be better for me to shave it myself. I'd give him my answer tomorrow. Trying to clear my head I drifted into a deep sleep.

      Sunday December 22 2013

      Looking out the kitchen window I saw that most of the overnight snow had melted. More snow was forecast for the afternoon so I wanted to make a quick trip into the mall in town before it arrived. I had bought Daniel a designer watch for Christmas and I wanted to get it engraved with an inscription adding a personal touch to it. Daniel and James were erecting shelves in the garage as I walked in and announced I was going into town.

      'We're going to get a few things too Honey, we can all go together,.' James shouted over the banging of the hammer Daniel was using.

      I enjoyed the drive to town with my two boys and on arriving I informed them that I needed to buy some ladies things and would meet them back at the car in an hour. The delight on their faces told me they were happy with this arrangement as I have been known to spend hours in the mall! Having had Daniel's watch engraved and a few bits and pieces bought I met them at the car and the three of us talked and laughed and shared some nice family moments on the drive home.

      After Sunday lunch Daniel helped me wash up and when he was sure his father was out of ear shot He said, 'Mom, Have you thought about what I asked you last night? The suspense is killing me.'

      'Yes, I have been thinking Daniel and I'm still unsure. I want to make you very happy in the bedroom but I need a little more time to think. I promise you'll have your answer soon, whatever it may be.'

      What he didn't realise was that I had already made my decision and hadn't yet figured out how to tell him.

      'Ok Mom, he smiled as he hugged me and kissed me on the cheek, 'Take all the time you need.'

      
        Although Daniel and I managed to sneak a few long kisses here and there, the rest of the day was largely uneventful. I was too sleepy to stay up late and went to bed early with Daniel on my mind.

      Monday 23 December 2013

      Monday mainly followed the same pattern as Sunday with James and Daniel watching sports and doing guy stuff while I wrapped Christmas gifts and placed them under the tree. Daniel and I found it hard going as we couldn't get any opportunity to be together. I went to bed early again feeling sexually frustrated and longed for a chance to be with him.

      Tuesday 24 December 2013

      I spent most of the day preparing for Christmas and generally keeping myself busy around the house. Snow lay quite thick outside and as evening approached I turned the heating up a few degrees. As we all sat watching the watching the ten o'clock news I went to the kitchen to pour a glass of wine and heard my cell phone beep. Daniel had texted me saying 'Dad sleepy. Can u stay up tonite?' I smiled inwardly as I sent; 'Maybe ;-)' James was almost nodding off as I sat down with my wine. He yawned and said,

      'It's been a long day, I think I'll turn in.'

      'There's a nice Christmas movie starting that I'd like to see. I'll be up later Honey,' I replied.

      'Ok, merry Christmas you two,' he yawned again 'See you in the morning.' and went to bed.

      Allowing enough time for James to fall asleep I turned down the volume on the TV, dimmed the lights, moved over to the couch and sat up close to Daniel. Straight away he put his lips on mine and we kissed deeply.

      'Whew Mom, It's been killing me these past three days not being able to be alone with you,' he sighed almost in relief.

      'I found it difficult too darling,' I replied snuggling into his embrace.

      I looked up into his handsome face and kissed him, my tongue flickering across his lips and into his mouth. He pressed against me and I felt his erection on my hip. My pussy was getting wetter by the second and I could barely catch my breath such was my perverted desire for him. Tilting my head back as his lips kissed my throat I felt like I was going to pass out as he whispered, 'I want you so badly Mom.' Crazy with lust I quickly opened my blouse and moaned, 'Take me Daniel, quickly, I can't wait any longer.'

      He dropped my blouse to the floor and I lifted his t-shirt up and over his head and threw it on top of my blouse. Kissing his manly chest I rubbed his cock outside his jeans while he opened mine. Slipping his hand inside my panties his fingers found my clit. Pressing gently he went to work on my clitoral hood, rubbing around it in a circular motion driving me wild. I lifted my hips, wanting him to take off my jeans and he obliged by sliding my cotton panties down with them. I kicked them off and opened my legs for him.

      Daniel went on to the floor on his knees between my legs and I slid forward towards the edge of the couch to him. His tongue found my pussy and he began to lick slowly just inside my engorged lips. My fingers took over on my clit as he licked and teased my pussy. 'You're so creamy and wet Mom,' he said softly. 'Shh, don't talk,' I moaned pulling his face closer and grinding myself into his tongue. He stood up in front of me and I took his pants down, staring at his thick rigid cock standing up in the air as he sat down and invited me on to it.

      Wearing nothing but my bra I straddled him and teased him, sliding my soaking wet pussy all over his manhood. He reached for my breasts and I unhooked my bra and throwing it onto the mounting pile of clothing on the floor I cupped my breasts as his fingertips read my nipples like a lovers Braille. As he licked and sucked my breasts my pussy flooded and my head swam. Sopping wet I positioned myself over his cock and lowered my pussy down to meet his first slow thrust as he entered me. I rode him slowly, building a rhythm until every inch of him was inside me. Daniel groaned and held my hips as I gripped the back of the couch. I increased my pace and slid my pussy up and down his cock, backwards and forwards, faster and faster. 'Ooh Mom, you're making me cum,' he groaned, 'Hold on for just a little longer!' I gasped, riding him furiously. The sound of Daniel calling me 'Mom' while I rode him drove me absolutely wild! My orgasm shot through me and I moaned, 'I'm cumming baby, ooh I'm cumming so hard.' I felt him cum inside me and we writhed and moaned and came together as we breathlessly rode the final erotic waves of ecstasy.

      After eventually regaining our composure I slowly stood up, my pussy making a sucking sound as I slid off his cock and flopped down beside him with my bottom on the edge of the couch. Keeping my legs closed I asked,

      'Darling can you get Mommy the box of tissues from under the coffee table?'

      Daniel reached me the tissues and sensing my embarrassment he said, 'Let me do that Mom.'

      Daniel's semen oozed out of my pussy as I spread my legs and allowed him to wipe me with a surprisingly gentle, loving touch. When he had finished I reached for the pile of clothing on the floor and found my panties. I slipped them on and as I reached for my blouse he said, 'Don't Mom, please. You look so beautiful as you are.' Sitting back down beside him wearing only my panties Daniel laid me down and held me in his arms. 'That was beautiful Mom, I know I've been dying for you for a few days but you were like a wildcat! Whatever happened to sensible Mommy? He smiled.

      'She turned into your sex-starved girlfriend when you kissed her,' I laughed, softly kissing his lips. 'I wanted you so badly too darling, you really set me off tonight and I guess I threw caution to the wind.'

      We talked on in hushed voices and Daniel kissed my forehead, I kissed his nose, he kissed my eyes, I kissed his ear, he kissed my lips and we lay there naked, making out until the small hours.

      Chasing Daniel off to bed I tidied up the room and took a small gift card from the bureau and wrote a short message. Sealing it in its little envelope and taping it to the box containing his watch I placed it under the tree and went to bed.

    
  
    
      Part 2

      
        Christmas Day 2013
      

      We slept late on Christmas morning and rising around 9 we all gathered around the tree and exchanged gifts. We were like excited children and all our gifts were wonderful as we sat in a pile of torn discarded Christmas wrapping paper. Daniel had even bought me an ipad. My phone beeped again and he winked at me. 'There's another gift for you under my bed. ;-)' the text message read and I was dying to find an excuse to go get it.

      Daniel had yet to open the box containing his wristwatch and as he reached for the little envelope. I began to worry if I had done the right thing. I watched as he read the message on the card and saw him take a sharp intake of breath watched his eyes darting immediately to the box containing the watch. The message read; 'The answer to your question is in the box.' Tearing open the box he took out the watch and said, 'What a gorgeous watch Mom, Thank you so much.' Then with a quizzical look on his face he turned it over. The inscription on the back was one word. 'Yes.'

      'Anyone want coffee?' James called from the kitchen. 'Yes please Dad,' Daniel shouted, then with the biggest smile I'd ever seen on his face whispered to me, 'If you don't go into the den right now I'm going to kiss you right here, right now and I won't care if Dad catches us!'

      
        I giggled and walked quickly to the den where Daniel followed right behind me.

      'Mom you have just given me the best gift ever!' he whispered, 'and in the sexiest way imaginable. When I saw the back of the watch I nearly forgot myself and almost ravaged you!'

      Giving him my most seductive look I whispered, 'You'd better, I'll hold you to that later. You'll also notice there's a new razor in my bathroom. Now quickly, kiss me.'

      We went back to the kitchen and sipping over my coffee I thought; 'Well now I've got to deliver on my promise to Daniel.' I reasoned that how could shaving me be any more embarrassing than having him wipe my pussy last night? Besides, I was beginning to feel more adventurous, more emboldened with each time we made love. Every time I would have sex with my son I'd try my best to make it special for us.

      Before getting dressed for the day I sneaked into Daniels room and looked under the bed. Retrieving a small gift wrapped package I opened it with childish excitement. The accompanying card read, 'To the world's best Mother & the hottest girlfriend ever!' I could have cried with the feelings of love I felt for him at that moment. The gift contained underwear in the exact style I had worn for Daniel the first time we made love. A sheer bra and panties set in black and the same in red. Tidying away the paper and placing my new underwear in my drawer I texted Daniel. 'To the world's sexiest son, I love the gift. Thank you.'

      After my shower I dressed and got ready for the day. It would be very busy. I had to make Christmas dinner and James's family would arrive to spend the day. Daniel and I could only manage a few moments together here and there. I told him I couldn't wait to wear my new underwear for him and asked how he had time to buy it. He said he'd seen the label on my white ones and had ordered them online. 'If you'd like anything else Mom we can go on to the website together and order anything you want, my treat.' The rest of Christmas Day went by and feeling worn out but happy I went to bed and slept peacefully till the morning.

      Monday 26 December - Tuesday 27 December 2013

      We spent the next 2 days together as a family and although we ached to be with each other Daniel and I had very little physical contact. James was happy to have his wife and son around him and looked rested and refreshed. After dinner Daniel said, 'I wouldn't mind going out for a walk in the snow, anyone like to join me?' giving me a sly wink.

      'It's a little too cold out there.' James replied, 'Not me, but wrap up warm.'

      
        
      

      'I'd quite like a walk,' I said with a knowing smile, 'But not too far.'

      Closing the front door behind us, wrapped up in warm coats and woolly hats we walked along the avenue linking arms. Snow was falling lightly and the street lighting gave the area a romantic winter look.

      'I know you're up to something Daniel,' I said, what is it?'

      'Nothing really Mom, I just wanted to be able to talk without worrying about Dad hearing us.' He replied.

      No other people in the neighbourhood had ventured out and very few cars passed us. A few minutes later we turned off the avenue as he led us into a small copse of trees. We stopped and as I stood with my back against a tree under the shelter of the wooded canopy he said,

      'I used to play around here, isn't it romantic Mom,' and kissed me.

      Standing on a carpet of leaves untouched by the snow the copse was silent and it seemed like we had the whole world to ourselves.

      'Yes it is,' I replied as I returned his kiss.

      I hadn't done anything remotely romantic with Daniel's father in such a long time and felt wonderful as our cold lips met again. I felt like a giddy teenage girl again, stealing forbidden kisses. We made out under the trees while we talked about our new relationship. We agreed that socially and morally it was so wrong but that was what made it so electrifyingly hot. Even just kissing each other felt amazing. Our orgasms seemed to be much more intense and we lusted after each other constantly. Feeling a little more at ease with it we started back for the house.

      'Your Dad is back to work tomorrow Daniel, so we can spend the next 3 days together before the weekend,' I said as we walked arm in arm.

      'I know Mom, and you're in serious trouble because I'm not going to let you out of bed all day!' he laughed. 'The back of my watch says its 'time.'

      
        'We'll see,' I teased him as I understood the meaning of 'time.'

      Wednesday 28 December 2013

      James had gone to work and getting back to some semblance of routine. I awoke at 7 showered, slipped on my dressing gown and made my way to the kitchen. I had been thinking about my promise to Daniel. I worried that I might look like an absolute slut in front of him but he seemed so excited I couldn't let him down. After calling Daniel down we had breakfast and he washed up as I loaded the washing machine. Finishing up, he took me in his arms and slipping a hand inside my gown, cupping my breast he kissed me and held me close.

      'This is our day Mom, at last, some proper time to ourselves. You're beautiful and I love you.'

      My gown opened at the front and he ran his fingers lightly around my hips as he kissed me, his hardness pressing on my stomach. The area around my pussy grew warmer as he kissed me with a tenderness I hadn't felt in years.

      We just about managed to keep our hands off each other. I busied myself around the house and Daniel cleared the snow from the front porch. Even just watching him work I was beginning to feel a little horny. When he'd cleared the porch I made hot drinks and we kissed in the kitchen. Daniel washed the cups while I slipped upstairs.

      I took off my clothes and sat in front of my dressing table. After carefully applying my makeup I put my hair up and slotted a pencil through it at the back. I took my bag of 'ladies things' that I had bought in the mall while waiting for Daniel's watch to be engraved, and brought out a very short check pattern pleated mini skirt which left very little to the imagination. I removed my bra and put on my tightest white blouse, then the little skirt, and stepped into a pair of heels making my legs look long and sleek. My heart began to beat a little faster at the thought of how Daniel would react when he saw me. I called the house on my cell phone and Daniel answered;

      'Hello, Daniel F- speaking,'

      'Hello Daniel, it's Mom, would you mind going into the den and waiting for me please, I've lost something and I want you to help me find it.'

      'Ok Mom. Bye.'

      
        Putting on my glasses I took down my panties and stepped out of them. I tweaked my nipples and as they poked at the material of my blouse I felt deliciously wicked as I made my way to the den.

      Daniel's eyes lit up when I did my catwalk style walk into the room. Sitting on the couch he grinned

      'I should have known you'd be up to something when you disappeared.'

      Standing in front of him as he stared at my breasts I took the pencil from my hair and placing the tip in my mouth I slowly drew it out through my pursed lips and 'accidently' dropped it on the floor behind me. Peeking down at him over the top of my glasses I said, 'I've been a very silly mommy, I've lost something.'

      'What is it?' Daniel asked, the bulge already growing in his pants.

      Turning my back to him and keeping my legs straight I bent down to pick up the pencil.

      'I think I might have lost my panties,'

      'Oh you've definitely lost them alright,' he gasped, staring at my pussy from behind me.

      I turned towards him. 'Well what are you going to do about it,' I teased, pretending to push my little skirt down. 'I hope you're not going to make Mommy take her blouse off,' I said, looking at him with hope.

      'You have been a very careless mommy and I'm afraid I want you to remove your blouse immediately,' Daniel grinned, getting into the game.

      Pouting, I slowly opened each button and took off my blouse revealing my breasts. 'I hope you won't spank mommy,' I pleaded.

      'Get over my lap right now mommy and receive your punishment,'

      I lay on my front over Daniel's lap and felt him raise my skirt. He began to spank my bottom, not too hard but not too gently either as I felt a slight sting with each smack. Butterflies floated in my stomach. My pussy was creamy and wet as he spanked me and my bottom was red when he'd finished.

      I couldn't play any longer and got on my knees, tearing at his belt I pulled his pants down and as his cock sprung out I began to lick his testicles and cup them gently. I took his cock into my mouth and sucked him slowly, looking up at his face and meeting his gaze as I licked around his head. I closed my eyes and revelled in the fact that it was my son. He was becoming sinfully addictive and I wanted more of him, lusted for him, craved him. Deeper and deeper I took him into my mouth, sucking and licking him. Hearing him groan I knew he would cum soon, and as he moaned, ' I'm cumming Mom' I withdrew his cock from my mouth and jerked him gently, holding it in front of my chest and said softly, 'Cum on Mommy's tits.'

      I had often wanted to do these exciting, playful things with James over the years but he was so straight-laced I would only have been wasting my time had I even suggested it to him. Yet here I was, having the time of my life with Daniel who was more than willing.

      I pulled his t-shirt up and discarded it then pulled him down onto the rug. Standing over him, facing towards his feet I gave him a full view of my soaking pussy up my tiny skirt. Squatting down slowly on his cock I began to ride on him reverse cowgirl style. Faster and harder I rode him, semen running down my chest and dripping off my erect nipples. I rode him till I came, soaking his cock in my juices. I stood up off him and turned around wanting more. I bent forward and leaned over the back of a chair exposing my bare ass to him and feeling the urge to swear I said, fuck Mommy hard!'

      'Oh Mommy, you are such a bad girl Daniel moaned as he plunged his big cock into me. I pushed back against him, taking every inch inside me as his thrusts became harder and faster. Daniel pounded me till my moans became groans and with the freedom of knowing we were alone in the house my groans became screams and I yelled,'Fuck me harder Daniel, Mommy needs it, Fuck Mommy hard!' and I rode the waves of pleasure, pushing against him as he yelled and shot his hot semen into me.

      Lying on the rug catching our breath, Daniel naked and me in just my tiny skirt we giggled at our antics. 'Consider that 'fantasy number one,' I laughed, his semen running out of my pussy and dribbling over my ass.

      I'll let you into a little secret, It really turns me on when you call me Mom when we're having sex.'

      'It really turns me on just saying it,' he replied.

      Looking at my pussy he said,

      
        
      

      'Your garden is starting to grow a little.'

      'Oh, and I just bet you could fix it.' I grinned, gathering up my things.

      I said softly, 'I think it's 'time' Daniel,' and took his hand leading him upstairs.

      Taking his hand I led him up to my bedroom. Still almost naked I turned on the shower in my bathroom, took off my skirt and led him under the hot water. We kissed with a passion that sent roaring flames of love for him through me. We soaped each other with a soft sponge and as he washed my breasts and moved lower he asked, 'Would you like me to keep going Mom?'

      'I'll let you know when to stop,' I whispered, kissing his wet face. Daniel washed every inch of me and as he reached my pussy expecting me to stop him I said nothing and gave him my tongue as he washed his Mother's pussy.

      After drying ourselves off I sat on the edge of the bathtub and reaching him my razor I smirked at him, 'Well aren't you going to tend to my garden?'

      'You can tick this one off my fantasy list Mom,' he grinned as he soaped my pussy.

      I spread my legs and watched as he slowly shaved my pussy in long slow strokes starting from the sides and working his way towards the middle leaving me a little landing strip.

      'Would you like to take it all off?' I asked, he just smiled and shaved me completely smooth.

      Dabbing my pussy dry with the soft towel I looked up into his eyes and saw the love he had for me.

      'I think you'll have a little trouble getting me dry down there.' I breathed heavily.

      Walking back into the bedroom I glanced at my clock. Just after 4. 'Your father won't be home till after 7,' 'Take me to bed Daniel,' I said.

      Daniel led me by the hand to his bedroom, drew back the covers and we made love like newlyweds.

      
        
      

      Thursday 29 December 2013

      Daniel helped me with the household chores and we relaxed settling down on the living room couch after lunch.

      'Do you want to talk Mom?' He asked as he put his arm around me.

      'Sure Honey,' I replied, 'What's on your mind?'

      'It's just that I'm a little worried that I pushed you too quickly and I'm terrified of losing you.' He said. 'You've realized a lifetime of fantasies for me and I'll be forever grateful to you.' He said.

      'You could never lose me, we're a couple now and I just want to make you happy.' I replied kissing his cheek.

      'I want you to be happy too Mom, never in my wildest dreams did I ever think that we'd be sitting here like this today. If you have any fantasies of your own I hope you'll tell me. I'd be glad to help make them a reality for you.' He said holding my face in his hands, looking at me with sincerity in his eyes.

      'Oh darling, I'm just a normal hot-blooded woman and over the years before we made love I've had many sexual fantasies and there are many sexual positions I haven't tried. I may even realise them as our relationship goes on,' I smiled, kissing his lips. 'There are so many things I've read and heard about that I'd like to try.'

      'Do you want to tell me what your fantasies are?' He asked.

      'Oh you'll know it when they happen,' I teased, 'Let's just say I'll surprise you.'

      We giggled together and I we were happy just to hold each other for the rest of the afternoon.

      Friday December 30 2013

      
        Friday was quite a busy day for me with shopping and household chores to attend to. Daniel and I mostly stayed out of each other's way knowing that when we were left alone together we would inevitably end up having sex. We both found this difficult as we wanted each other so badly. My thoughts constantly turned to my fantasies, not that they were too outlandish or weird, but things that James and I had never done. I wanted to have sex outside in the open air in broad daylight. Wanted to do it in a car, run the risk of being caught by my husband and also to do it in a public place. James would never have agreed to any of this but Daniel would, and I couldn't wait.

      Saturday December 31 2013

      James would be home all day and I knew that it would be difficult to have any chance of being intimate with Daniel. I had a New Year's Eve party to organize as some friends and family would be coming to the house in the evening. I put Daniel and James to work helping me and generally kept my mind occupied all day.

      Everything was set up and ready by 8pm and our first guests would be arriving at 9.30 giving me plenty of time to get ready for the party. I called into the den before going upstairs to tell Daniel his clothes were ready in his room. 'That shirt you wanted to wear tonight is hung up in your bedroom closet darling,' I said, 'I'm sure you'll be the most handsome young man at the party tonight.'

      'Thanks Mom,' he replied, standing up and giving me a peck on the lips, 'and you'll be the most beautiful woman.'

      I went to my bedroom to shower and get ready. After showering, as it was New Year's Eve, I laid out my obligatory little black dress and did my hair and make-up. I slipped on the teeny black thong Daniel had given me for Christmas and as my dress was backless I left the bra in my drawer. Instead of the usual black pantyhose I wore a black garter belt and stockings.

      I felt so much more confident, sexy and so good about myself these days that I loved to wear sexy underwear. Besides, if I got the chance I was hoping Daniel might notice I wasn't wearing a bra and I could tease him a little. Just as I was about to put on my dress James walked into the bedroom.

      'Wow! Honey, you look incredibly sexy!' he exclaimed,

      'Well, it is New Year darling, I thought I'd make the effort.' I smiled.

      
        James kissed me, zipped my dress up and headed for the shower. I knew he'd want me tonight. Putting on my jewellery and stepping into my black heels I made my way downstairs to greet our first guests when they arrived.

      The house was pretty full by 10.30pm, two of James's work colleagues were there, three friends from my office, a friend of Daniels and a few of our neighbours all having drinks and having a good time.

      'Mom, can you help me bring some more glasses in? Daniel asked.

      'Sure Honey,' I smiled as we made our way to the kitchen.

      I've never seen you look so elegant and ravishing Mom!' he grinned, tracing his fingers down my bare back, 'I know you're not wearing a bra and it's driving me nuts!'

      'Oh Honey you have no idea what I am wearing under my dress,' I smiled at him provocatively and walked out of the kitchen leaving him with his mouth agape.

      In the living room Daniel appeared beside me, leaving some glasses on the drinks cabinet and in a low voice laughed pleadingly, 'Don't do this to me Mom, go back to the kitchen. Please.'

      Returning to the kitchen I pouted and in my most innocent accent said, 'Why Daniel, I'm quite sure I don't know what you mean. Quickly pulling me close he said,

      'Put me out of my misery Mom, what are you wearing?'

      'Maybe you can find out later, then again, with so many people around maybe you won't, I teased.

      'Keep your purse nearby Mom, if an opportunity arises I'll send you a message.' He pleaded.

      'We'll see.' I smiled, and walked away with my heartbeat quickening with the hope that he would find the opportunity he was anticipating.

      
        Everyone was in high spirits and enjoying themselves and by around 11.30 despite frequent glances into my purse hoping for a message from Daniel my cell screen remained blank. I was thinking, had he just not found a way, or maybe he was paying me back for teasing him by making me wait? Just then my screen flashed. Glancing at the screen I read, 'Excuse yourself and meet me in my bedroom asap.

      'James I'm just going to powder my nose before midnight, keep the guests entertained for me please.' I said and hurried up to Daniels room.

      Entering his bedroom he held me close and sighed, 'I thought I was never going to get a chance to even talk to you Mom, you've been making me crazy all night thinking about what you might wearing under your dress,' he gasped.

      'Just a quick peek Daniel,' I replied, pulling my hemline up above my stocking tops and giving him a glimpse of my suspenders.

      'Wow!' Daniel gulped, his eyes travelling the length of my body, taking in my garter belt and tiny thong before settling on my stocking tops and naked thighs as I moved my dress higher.

      'I've got to have you Mom, right now!' He exclaimed, moving behind me and pressing himself against my bottom.

      'We can't Daniel,' I said as he kissed the back of my neck and shoulders. 'Not here, not now, the house is full of people and your Dad will wonder where I am.'

      'Please Mom,' Daniel moaned throatily, pulling my dress up and exposing my near naked bottom.

      'We must be quick then,' I whispered, bending over bottom end of the bed, my pussy tingling and wet. Wanting him desperately.

      Daniel dropped his pants and pulling the string-thin back of my panties to the side began to thrust his cock deep inside me, each thrust going deeper until I had taken every inch. I began to panic, the fear that James might come looking for me and walk in to find us like this almost overwhelmed me. Even worse, what if a guest came in looking for the bathroom.

      'Daniel please stop, I'm frightened!' I said, loud enough for him to hear me but low enough for the sound to stay within the room. 'What if we get caught!'

      
        'Just a little longer Mom, please, I'm almost there!

      'Harder Honey, fuck me harder Daniel, fuck my pussy, say I love you Mommy!' I moaned, feeling like my heart was going to hammer it's way right out through my chest with lust and fear.

      'I want you Mommy, I love you, I'm going to cum inside you Mommy!' Daniel groaned.

      On hearing those words I came hard, almost to the point of squirting, my body shuddered and my legs almost gave way as Daniel pounded me frantically, filling my pussy.

      He slipped out of me and quickly straightened himself out as I gathered myself together. Holding me in his arms we waited until we caught our breath and got ready to go back to the party.

      'Wow! Mom, that was fun!' he grinned.'

      I laughed, partly at his false bravado, partly with relief that we had gotten away with it and partly because I felt almost like a newer younger me and I wanted more.

      'Whew, it was also pretty quick!' I giggled.

      Daniel waited for a few minutes after I left his bedroom then rejoined the party. It was 11.50 pm. My purse beeped and I checked the message on my cell phone. 'New speed record, 20 minutes. Love you xx.' Smiling I sent back, 'More like 2, lol. Love u. xx.' I laughed inwardly as I received his reply, 'Endurance record next time? Lol.' I didn't reply but mouthed across the room to him, 'I can't wait!'

      At midnight as we all joined hands and sang 'Auld Lang Syne' James kissed me on the cheek, and wished me a happy new year and I felt a twinge of guilt. Daniel's semen was dripping down my inner thighs and running into my stocking tops.

      I went to Daniel and told him, 'You've made the end of this year the best of my life darling, happy new year.' Happy new year Mom,' he said, 'this one will be even better.'

      I made my excuses in bed later, telling James I had a headache. It didn't bother him at all and he fell into a deep sleep, happily oblivious to everything.

      
        Sunday 1st January 2014

      I was glad to get the house back to normal by lunchtime and later, after a nice family dinner finally had a chance to have a quiet conversation with Daniel while we cleared up the kitchen. 'I wish we could spend just one night together Mom,' he said, I'd love to fall asleep with you and waken next morning with you beside me.'

      'That would be wonderful Honey,' I replied, but we'll just have to wait for the chance to arise. In the meantime we still have some time to spend together during the day. I don't go back to work until Wednesday and you still have another week before you start your work placement. Let's talk tonight when your father goes to bed.'

      Later that evening, having to get up early for work James went to bed at around 10. 'Do you mind if we just cuddle and make out tonight Daniel,' I said, It would be nice to just sit and talk.' 'I think I'd really like that Mom,' he replied as he came and sat with me placing his arm around me as I snuggled into him on the couch.

      'You realise Daniel that when we all get back to work and our daily lives we'll have to cool off a little, I mean it's wonderful having sex with you and I'd like nothing more than to be with you every day, but it would be foolish of us to think we could go on like this,' I said, 'and no more risky episodes like last night, I don't want to lose you.'

      'I know Mom, I feel the same but what do you suggest,' he asked.

      'How about we keep our hands off each other during the week but make love at the weekends when we get the chance.' I said. 'I know it will be difficult but think how good it will be each weekend when we finally get together again.' I said.

      'Sounds ok Mom, It will make weekends even more special,' he replied.

      'And no more sneaky kisses during weekdays, you know how it sets us off!' I whispered, nibbling his earlobe, 'But for the next week let's make the most of it'

      Making out for another hour on the couch without making love only served to make us want each other even more. Finally when we couldn't stand it anymore we went to bed knowing that we still had another week. A week that we knew would be filled with passion, sex and love.

      
        Monday January 2 2013

      The sound of James closing the front door woke me at 6 am. I could take my time about getting up and decided to sleep for another hour. My thoughts turned to Daniel as they had done for the past ten days, first and last thing every morning and evening. I thought about how his hard youthful body felt against me, his rock hard cock and the way he made love to me with such vigour and energy and knew there would be no chance of me getting back to sleep. What if I called him and invited him into my bed? Would he even be awake? I was feeling so aroused and smiled to myself, thinking, Who'd have thought it, after all these years of waking up with nothing on my mind but work and home I now woke up like a schoolgirl thinking of a young man and wanting him so very much.

      I went into my bathroom to freshen up a little. Brushing my teeth and brushing my hair to make myself semi presentable for him I took off my nightwear and climbed back into bed naked. That familiar tingling in my groin felt good as I propped myself up on my pillows and pulled the sheet up covering my bare breasts. I texted Daniel, 'Would u like to come into my room? I'm in bed waiting ;-)' I waited for his reply but received no answer. I would try again later, he must still be asleep.

      I started to play around my pussy with my fingers, stroking over my outer labia then my hood. Lightly pinching my nipples with one hand I slipped a finger of the other just inside my lips and began to slide it over the opening, tickling and stroking towards my clit. I was soaking wet and as I worked my clit I felt the first stirrings of my orgasm. I shuddered with anticipation as I started to cum. Throwing my head back and kicking off the covers I wriggled into the middle of the bed moaning and whimpering as my orgasm took hold of me.

      Just then Daniel came into the room. I wanted to stop masturbating but just couldn't, I had to keep going but knew I would be totally embarrassed and ashamed when I had finished. To my puzzlement he just kissed me and sat at the bottom of the bed to watch and it drove me wild.

      This was no ordinary orgasm. More intense than I had experienced through masturbation in years, I kept going. Pushing two fingers of my left had inside my pussy I started to put pressure on my g-spot. I felt the 'need to pee' sensation and knew that soon a pleasure so strong would take my body and mind. With my right hand I rubbed my clit furiously.

      Poised on the knife edge of a pleasure so intense it was almost painful, deliciously painful, my body convulsed as the first jet of my fluid squirted into the air and splashed over my legs. Wave after intense wave of pleasure shot through me and I screamed loudly as a more powerful hot tsunami of my liquid gushed out of me and over the sheets.

      Exhausted I lay back gasping for air, jerking spasmodically as my orgasm subsided leaving me a quivering wreck. Daniel touched my thigh and I jerked again, my skin utra-sensitive to the touch. Eventually the sensations dissipated and I began to cry. Great floods of tears flowed down my cheeks and I saw the shock on my son's face as he looked at me aghast.

      'I'm so sorry Mom, I didn't mean to upset you, I didn't realise you were masturbating,' he said with such emotion I thought he was going to start weeping too.

      'No, no!, don't be silly,' I said, reaching for him and pulling him close. 'I'm crying because sometimes it can be so intense it affects my emotions like this. These are wonderful tears of pleasure darling.'

      For the next few minutes we held each other soaking wet until I said, 'The sheets are drenched Honey, let's change them and get cleaned up.'

      We changed the sheets in silence, me trying to hide my shame and Daniel saying nothing, afraid to say the wrong thing. Finally he broke the silence, 'let's take a shower together and go back to bed Mom, we've got all day.' He said lovingly as he kissed my forehead and smoothed my hair back from my face. I didn't say anything, as he took my hand and led me into the shower.

      We showered together and after drying off returned to my bed. Daniel must have seen how drained I was and took me in his arms as we drifted off to sleep. Waking an hour later feeling refreshed I found Daniel had been watching me as I slept. 'Good morning Mom, welcome back,' he smiled at me.

      'Daniel I'm so embarrassed, I didn't want you to see me like that,' I said apologetically.

      'Please Mom; don't be embarrassed, it was my fault. I overslept and when I got your message I didn't realise you had sent it earlier and walked right in on you. I'm glad I did because you looked gorgeous masturbating. We all do it after all.'

      'You certainly chose your moment,' I smiled, that's the first time that has happened to me in years and when it started I couldn't stop.'

      'That's the first time I've seen a woman squirting Mom, you looked incredible. I loved watching you, I nearly came in my shorts!' he laughed. He was putting me at ease and I loved him for it.

      'Maybe you'll let me watch again next time?' He asked.

      
        'Maybe I will,' I replied, 'Maybe I'll even teach you how to make your mother squirt.' I laughed, kissing his lips.

      I felt his cock stiffen and asked him, 'Do you want me to suck your cock Honey?'

      'I'd love that Mom,' he said as I ran my tongue over his glistening head.

      I wanted to give him a blowjob to remember and I worked my mouth over his cock, taking my time and covering every inch. Sucking him faster and faster I felt him jerk as he groaned and came in my mouth. I gulped his semen down and continued to jerk him gently, slurping up the last drops. I lay with my head on his stomach kissing his cock, stroking it back to erection. We made love in my bed taking it slowly, making it last as long as we could our lips barely leaving each other's the whole time. When we were finished we lay facing each other, happy and in love.

      'It's almost lunchtime Daniel, we should get up.' I said

      'I don't want us to leave this bed all day Mom.' He replied kissing my earlobe and tracing his fingertips over my nipples'

      'If you keep doing that you'll get your wish,' I grinned, cupping his balls.

      His breath was starting to come in short gasps as he whispered hoarsely, 'Would you like me to fuck your ass Mom?'

      'I wouldn't have put it in those words Daniel, but maybe.' I answered. 'I'll make a deal with you, let's go down and have lunch then come straight back to bed again and we'll see.'

      I made lunch and we ate in our bathrobes, naked underneath. As Daniel left his plate on the drainer his robe opened and I marvelled at his naked body, firm, strong, youthful and with his cock semi erect. I stood up and opened my own robe pressing against him feeling devilishly wicked.

      'Let's go back to bed Honey', I said, taking his hand, and bring the lube from your bathroom, and before you ask, I know you bought it recently, I found the receipt when doing the laundry.' I grinned.

      I pulled back the covers dropped my gown to the floor and got into bed. Daniel was breathing heavily with anticipation as we lay side by side kissing and softly stroking each other's bodies.

      
        
      

      'Please let's be gentle with each other Daniel,' I said, 'I've never done this before.'

      'Ok Mom, but now we're here at this stage just knowing that you would do that for me is enough. You don't have to do this. I don't want you to feel pressured. I love you too much.' He replied.

      'I felt relieved and felt my love for him deepen. Taking his hard cock in my hand and with my lips close to his ear I whispered, 'Then make love to Mommy.'

      We made love so warm and tenderly, falling into an aching void of deviant pleasure together. As Daniel came inside me I reached down for my clitoris and began to bring myself to a climax. I moaned and sighed and felt him slip out of me. Now was the time. It felt completely seamless and natural to just turn around and offer my ass to him. 'Gently Daniel,' I said.

      Daniel reached for the lubricant and applied it to his fingertips.

      'Just your little finger at first Honey,' I whispered.

      He slipped the tip of his little finger into my anus and I felt my sphincter muscle draw it in a little further. He gently pushed it all in and I was pleasantly surprised to find that each time he drew his finger back it shot little bolts of pleasure through me. Adding more lube he tried his forefinger and gradually worked his finger inside me. Although I was a little stretched and felt a twinge of pain Daniel continued to slowly finger my anus until I began to moan. This was a distinctly different kind of pleasure for me and I so wanted to please him, wanted him in my ass. I moved forward off his fingers and lay on my back.

      'Now Daniel ...please,' I whimpered'

      Daniel smeared more lube over the length of his cock as I drew my legs up and pulled my hips apart for him. I gasped as he gently pushed it slowly into my open anus. I grimaced a little with the pain but knew now that the pain would subside and be replaced by a pleasure I had never imagined. Only managing to get half of his cock inside me he began to ride my hole slowly, working into a steady rhythm. I reached for my clitoris and massaged furiously. Wonderful currents ran through me as Daniel groaned and came in my ass while my body shuddered and I climaxed with him.

      As we laid on the bed I stared at the ceiling almost in disbelief, hardly daring to take in the fact that I had just had anal sex for the first time in my life and hat it was with my own son.

      
        
      

      'I'm sorry I couldn't get my whole cock inside you Mom, It was so tight and I didn't want to hurt you.' He said.

      'It was perfect darling,' I told him. Each time we do it it'll fit better.'

      We got out of bed that afternoon around 5 pm after spending the whole day having sex.

      'Tomorrow is your last day at home Mom,' Daniel said, 'would you like to spend it in bed again?'

      'We'll see Honey,' I replied, knowing that whether we spend the day in bed or not, we would certainly end up having sex.

      That night as I lay in bed with James sleeping soundly beside me my cell phone screen flashed.

      'I love you Mom' the message read.

      I replied, 'Love u too hon.'

      'U still horny Mom?'

      'Ur so naughty Daniel!'

      'I can't help it. I want u again.'

      'Wake me when ur Dad goes to work.'

      'Nite Mom xx'

      'Nite darling xx.'

      
        My thoughts returned to that afternoon and I was quite alarmed at myself when I thought about the anal sex we'd had. I had read about it in erotic novels but never in my wildest dreams did I ever think I'd ever have anal sex with anyone, let alone my own son. Yes, it had been quite painful at first but the pleasure more than made up for the pain, and the mere fact that it was Daniel who fucked my ass made it even more intense. Ok, so I couldn't take his whole cock, but I was determined that each time we did it I would be able to have more of him inside me.

      I fell asleep thinking of Daniel and the time we would have together next day.

      Tuesday January 3 2014

      'Morning Mom' Daniel said as he slipped into bed beside me.

      'Dad's just gone to work.'

      I didn't say a word, just pulled him close and kissed him deeply.

      'You seem very eager today Mom,' Daniel grinned at me while running his fingertips over my nipples.

      'I feel so slutty this morning,' I replied, 'I really want to be your dirty girl today.'

      We kissed and touched each other's bodies as we rolled around the bed. Daniel began to tease me by putting the head of his cock in my mouth then taking it away. He rubbed it over my pussy and around my anus making me horny and aching for him.

      Gasping, I pleaded, 'Please don't tease me anymore darling, give it to me. You can fuck my ass again if you want.'

      Daniel went for the lubricant while I lay touching my own breasts, my breathing increasing with anticipation. Almost in denial at what I'd just asked him to do to me.

      Returning to bed Daniel moved me onto my knees and began to kiss and lick my ass before gently smoothing the cold jelly into it with his finger and slowly began to work my hole until eventually his two fingers were inside as my muscle gripped them.

      
        'I don't want to hurt you Mom so I'm not going to put my cock in there just yet. Let's try another finger and stretch you just a little more.' He said.

      I felt the painful stretch as Daniel put three fingers into my ass and gently fingered me.

      'If we do that a few more times you'll be able to take my cock Mom.' Daniel said as he removed his fingers and wriggled under me while I stayed on all-fours.

      I lowered my drenched pussy onto him and rode on his cock while he reached up and kneaded my breasts. We came together and Daniel sat up as I sat on his lap with his cock inside me. Looking into his eyes I felt as if my heart would explode with the total love I had for him and I just wanted to mother him. I held the back of his head with my left hand and lifted my breast with my right and offered it to him. He began to suck eagerly and I rocked him back and forward as he slurped happily on my breast.

      Lying in bed together Daniel dozed off but there was too much going on in my mind to let me sleep as I watched him. To me he was everything a woman could want. He was tall, lean, muscular, youthful, had a big cock, was fantastic in bed and was willing to introduce me to a world of sex that I had only ever dreamt about.

      I still felt the pangs of guilt and shame but when adding sex with my son into the emotional mix I couldn't get enough of him. I felt so wonderfully slutty and dirty. This would be our last full day together for a while as I had to go back to work next morning but already I was hatching a plan in my mind.

      During a quiet moment with Daniel that evening I asked him,

      'Darling would you mind driving me to work in your car tomorrow and collecting me again at 1pm?'

      'Sure Mom, you only have to ask, but is something wrong with your car?'

      'It's still snowing and your SUV can handle it better, I'd just feel safer.'

      Wednesday January 4 2014

      
        After breakfast I showered and changed into my work clothes and made sure I was ready a little early just to give Daniel and I time to make out for a few minutes before he took me to work. On the way Daniel glanced down at my legs and with a sly grin he asked,

      'Stockings, or pantyhose Mom?'

      'Pantyhose Daniel, they're warmer,' I smiled, 'You may have noticed it's snowing outside. Now keep your mind on the road.'

      Arriving at the office I gave Daniel a peck and hurried inside. I sat at my desk and powered up my computer and my thoughts turned to Daniel again. It was only 8am and already I was feeling horny. What was that boy doing to me? 1pm seemed so far away and I could barely concentrate as the time ticked by so slowly.

      I was never so glad to see home time and almost ran to the car as Daniel waited for me. 'How was your morning Mom,' he asked as I climbed in.

      'Fine Honey, I smiled, 'but I missed you so much.'

      'I missed you too Mom, the house was so quiet and I wished we could have went back to bed together. Still, we've got all afternoon.'

      'We'll see,' I said, looking provocatively over my glasses at him as we set off for home.

      As Daniel drove I started to run my hand up the inside of his thigh and over his crotch. 'Wow Mom, you must have been horny this morning!' he exclaimed.

      'Don't talk Daniel; just open your jeans for me.' I replied through baited breath.

      He opened his jeans and released his erect cock as I bent over and took it in my mouth. I had often fantasized about performing oral sex on my husband while he was driving and here I was doing it for Daniel. I was so wet and so excited as I slurped happily on his dick, bobbing my head up and down as he drove. I felt him spasm and stopped just before he came and sat up in my seat as if nothing had happened.

      'You can't stop now Mom!' he cried, 'I was just about to cum!'

      
        'Mommy's in control today darling, you can cum when I decide,' I smiled smugly taking his hand and placing it inside my thigh.

      'That's not fair, you're driving me crazy,' he said as he moved his hand up under my skirt onto my pussy as I spread my legs. My pussy was sopping wet and I pushed my pelvis up into his hand wishing we could stop so that Daniel could take me right there.

      Pulling into the drive as we arrived home Daniel said,

      'Get inside quickly Mom, I've got to have you right now!'

      'Maybe I don't want to,' I smirked, walking in the back door.

      The moment Daniel closed the door behind him he grabbed my hand and dragged me into the den, pinning me against the wall and kissing me. I kissed him deeply for a few seconds as he pulled my blouse out from my skirt. Pushing his hand away I said, 'No Daniel, I don't want to,' but I was dying for him to force me.

      Daniel ignored me and pushed his hand up my skirt trying to pull down my panty hose. 'I said no! Daniel,' I almost shouted at him and made a feeble attempt to push him away.

      'Do you really want me to stop Mom?' he grinned.

      'Yes,' I said, grabbing his hair and pulling him to me kissing him. 'If you really want to get me out of my underwear I won't make it easy for you. You're going to have to work for it.'

      He pressed his weight against me and pulled my jacket down off my shoulders and cast it to one side. I pushed him and hammered the sides of my fists on his shoulders as he kissed my neck. I felt him trying to find the waist band of my panty hose and gasped, 'Tear them off me Daniel!'

      He grabbed and tore at my panty hose and I crossed my legs and screamed at him,

      'Stop it right now young man or you're in serious trouble!' kissing him harder and tearing at the front of his shirt.

      
        He grabbed at my panty hose and tore them, dragging them down to my ankles with my panties as I pulled his hair and screamed at him, 'No, no,' and tugged at his jeans as he kept me pinned against the wall.

      I slapped his face and he tore my blouse open as I stepped out of my torn underwear. He pulled my skirt up around my waist and put his hand between my legs, his fingers searching between my lips and I fought against him as he tried to force my legs apart. Biting his ear I whispered, 'Please Daniel, don't you realise what you're doing?' you have to stop this now!' as I stroked his cock.

      Daniel just ignored me, ripped my tattered blouse off me and pulled my bra down around my waist freeing my breasts and kissing me harder. He dragged me onto the couch and threw me down roughly. He grabbed my ankles and pulled my ass towards the edge of the couch as his tongue found my creamy wet labia. I tried to wriggle away, turning my back to him and closing my legs but he pushed me down on all fours on the couch and dropped to his knees on the floor.

      'Get away from me Daniel!' I yelled at him, pushing my ass upwards and towards his face. He held my hips open and began to lick my ass from behind. Pushing his fingers into my pussy and circling my ass hole with his tongue I felt like I was barely hanging onto my sanity, such was the extent of the all enveloping ecstasy I was feeling. Rubbing furiously on my clit I came, soaking his mouth.

      I felt his hands on my waist as he stood up and put his cock in the entrance to my pussy.

      'Please don't fuck me yet Daniel,' I pleaded, 'I want to suck your cock.'

      As he hesitated I sat up and took his throbbing cock in my mouth and within a few seconds he groaned and I felt the first spasm in his cock as he jetted ropes of semen into my mouth. Swallowing the first spurt greedily I opened my mouth and looked up into his eyes as he watched himself ejaculating onto my tongue. When he finished I swallowed it down and licked the last drops off him and felt his cock slowly soften.

      'What the hell are you doing to me Mom!' he exclaimed,

      'Shut up and get down here.' I replied, opening my legs and pulling his head towards my pussy. My labia were swollen and puffy, my head was swimming and I knew I would squirt today. I don't squirt very often and if I'm honest with myself I find it quite embarrassing even when I'm alone. But today I didn't care; such was my wanton desire for my son.

      
        Daniel pushed his fingers into my pussy again and pressed his tongue into my clit licking me to orgasm. I came hard and moaned, pushing his head away, pushing two fingers of my right hand into myself rapidly pressing up and down on my g-spot. With my left fingers I rubbed my clitoris. He watched in fascination as I gyrated my hips and felt my orgasm build quickly. My whole body shuddered as it took me in its grip and pulsed over my whole lower area. Clear fluid jetted out of me and I screamed loudly, rubbing madly on my clitoris. Screaming again I squirted what felt like pints of my juices over Daniel's chest. My whole body went limp and flopped back on the couch completely drained and trembling. Daniel pushed his mouth and nose into my pussy and I jumped backwards,

      'Please don't honey, I'm too sensitive down there at the moment.' I whimpered.

      'You have teased and taunted me almost out of my mind Mom and now you're going to get what you deserve,' he said, 'Now get upstairs.'

      'No way Daniel, I'm done.' I said firmly, actually feeling so drained of energy that I really couldn't go on.

      He grabbed my shoulders to pull me up off the couch and I tried to fight him off but he was too strong.

      'Ok Mom, if you won't come to bed you can stay right here.' He said as he forcefully dragged me lengthways on the couch and climbed between my legs. Thrusting his hard cock into me he pounded me hard until I felt a renewed energy and ground my ultra sensitive pussy against him. I came within a few minutes and wrapped my legs around his waist. On and on he hammered my pussy as I came again and again. I was almost delirious; falling into an aching vortex of deviant pleasure as I involuntarily dragged my fingernails down his back feeling his semen spurt into me.

      Daniel flopped down beside me, his chest heaving, trying to catch his breath. I just lay there barely able to move but more sexually satisfied, in love and happier than I had ever felt in my entire life. We didn't speak a word and I drifted off into a deep sleep.

      When I awoke I found Daniel had covered me with a blanket and tidied up the den. I was still wearing my skirt and my bra around my waist and it took me a moment to get my bearings.

      'Coffee Mom?' he asked.

      'Yes please honey,' I smiled sheepishly.

      
        
      

      Daniel had straightened the room out and was dressed and I asked, 'What time is it honey.'

      'Almost five Mom, you've been out like a light for over an hour.'

      'I better get up and get myself straightened out,' I said, standing up, pushing my skirt down and taking off my bra.

      Daniel said, 'Your clothes are on the chair Mom, but I'm afraid they're not in the best condition.'

      My jacket was fine but I held my blouse up in horror when I saw it was in tatters. My panty hose was torn to shreds and my panties were ripped down one side. I knew we had fought and struggled against each other and that Daniel had torn my underwear off but seeing the tattered remnants brought the reality of the whole episode home to me. I loved it and laughed as I said,

      'Wow Daniel, what the heck have we done?' I better dispose of these clothes before anyone sees them!'

      Daniel laughed and said, 'that's not the only thing in tatters today Mom,' as he pulled up his t-shirt showing me his back.

      Long scratches ran the whole way down his back and I suddenly felt terrible as though I had hurt him.

      'Darling I'm so sorry, I didn't mean, I...I...,'

      ''Don't worry Mom, I enjoyed it,' he said as he placed the blanket over my shoulders and hugged me close.

      We kissed softly and I placed my torn clothing in a bag and disposed of it before going to my bathroom to clean up. After my shower I sat down to think. I felt like my mind was struggling to process my thoughts and emotions. What kind of a crazy journey had I embarked on? Sex with James had always been adequate for me but I had always known it could have been better, more adventurous, but this? I'd had no idea that I had such a wildcat inside me and that Daniel would set it free. I couldn't get enough of him.

      
        I had fallen in love with Daniel, hopelessly, totally, completely in love. Everything about him aroused me. The scent of his skin, his touch, his smile, his kiss. But that worried me. Daniel was only 20 years old and at some point in his life he would find a woman of his own age and fall in love. The very thought of it terrified me. I resolved to tell him how I felt and discuss it with him that evening.

      After dinner as Daniel helped me with the washing up he asked me, 'Is everything ok Mom, you look a little preoccupied?'

      'Everything is fine honey,' I replied, 'but I'd like to talk to you later when your father goes to bed.'

      'Have I got anything to worry about Mom?'

      'No, quite the opposite.' I smiled giving him a quick peck on the cheek.

      That evening when James went to bed Daniel and I cuddled up on the couch.

      'I'll come straight to the point Daniel,' I said, 'I love you. Not just as a mother, what I'm trying to say is that I've fallen in love with you and it frightens me.'

      'What is there to be frightened of Mom? I'm so in love with you that it almost hurts but I'm not frightened. I love what we have.' He replied.

      'Don't get me wrong honey, I haven't experienced these feelings since I first fell for your dad all those years ago. I love being in love with you but I'm so scared of losing you to someone else. Scared that someday you'll meet someone and no longer want me. I can't expect you to be with for the rest of your life.' I explained.

      'Mom, I have been in love with you for years. You have been my dream girl until recently when you made all my dreams come true. I have no interest in other women. I love you and only you. Please stop worrying and let's enjoy what we have.'

      'Ok honey, but promise me the moment you start to change your mind you'll tell me. Please don't break your mother's heart.' I pleaded.

      'I promise Mom, but it will never happen. I love you,' He said as he pulled me close and kissed me.

      
        
      

      'Are you and Dad ok Mom?' he asked, looking a little worried.

      'Oh, don't worry honey, we're fine, Your dad and I still love each other and we're quite happy, It's just that there's not much intimacy between us anymore.' I confided.

      'I didn't want to compare you sexually with your dad honey but the difference is like night and day. Throughout our marriage sex has been good but it's been the same almost every time. Your dad is not adventurous in any way and we just seem to go through the motions leaving me feeling like I've missed something. If I even suggested doing any of the things we do he'd probably think I was mad. It's completely different with you and I. I never would have dreamed I would do the things we do but I can't help myself. Look at us today, I don't even know where that came from but I just wanted you to force yourself on me.' I explained.

      'I wouldn't have guessed any of that Mom, don't you ever dress in sexy underwear for dad, or role play, anything like that?' he asked.

      'No, we never have. Maybe that's why I do the things I do with you. I think my inner slut comes out when I'm with you and I'm making up for all those years of vanilla sex.' I laughed.

      'Would you like me to collect you from work again tomorrow Mom? Daniel grinned craftily.

      'Why, are you planning something for me you naughty boy? I asked.

      'Not really but you never know what might happen. You'll just have to wait.' He smirked.

      'Mmm, I can't wait,' I said, gently grabbing his crotch and kissing him. 'Right, off to bed before we get caught. See you in the morning honey.' I smiled and headed off to bed.

      
        Unfinished
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