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 A Mother-Son
Getaway Gone Wrong Erotic Ebook Series

Intro

Eric Brennan was a handsome 18-year-old young
man who really wanted to help his mother. He knew his father was no
good for his mother. He was mean. Abusive. Controlling. In fact,
the only good thing he ever did for her was fuck her. A lot. Eric
knew this from all the years growing up in the house and hearing
them going at it. Especially his mother, who was a particularly
loud lover.

And so, Eric decided he would confront his
mother on Spring Break. First thing he did was pack his suitcase
and his mother's suitcase. Then he took a deep breath and
approached his mother.

Sabrina Brennan was a very pretty and very
sweet 41-year-old woman. But she needed help. The sad thing was she
didn't even realize it. Not until that fateful day when her son
pointed it out to her. Suddenly her eyes were opened. And so, she
agreed.

With it already being late in the day, they
had to move quickly. Sabrina was surprised to see that her son had
already packed her suitcase. She checked it. No lingerie. One of
her favorite things to wear. This simply would not do. So, she
threw in all her lingerie and skimpy underwear and tried to get her
suitcase closed again. No such luck. However, after considerable
effort, which included sitting on it, then standing on it, then
sitting on it again, thankfully, she was able to do so.

Finally, they were off!

They drove for hours. They weren't sure what
they were gonna do. Or where they were gonna go. So, they drove up
to the White Mountains. There, they found a not so nice, but barely
occupied, strip hotel and decided to stay. For how long, neither
one knew. All they knew was they were alone. Together. Mother and
son.

There, they could plot out their next move.
And start a life, anew. With Eric's father and Sabrina's husband
finally gone, completely out of the picture.
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It was their first free night.

Eric and Sabrina were in their mostly drab,
mostly bare hotel room. They had double beds. With double
nightstands and lamps. A card table and chairs. A TV. A lone,
rather comfy-looking white chair for watching said TV. And four
gaudy, bright yellow walls to hold all this mediocrity in. In
addition, they had a small kitchenette, equipped with a mini-sink,
a mini-fridge, a mini-microwave, and a mini-coffee maker. Lastly,
they had a small bathroom, equipped with another mini-sink, a
mini-toilet, and, in contrast, a not so mini-bathtub/shower. The
only thing differentiating their room from the others at the hotel
was their suitcases, which were resting at the foot of their beds
like trunks.

Complete darkness appeared impossible to
attain. There was always a street light or street sign cutting in
through the thin curtains and even thinner blinds, which created
several splashes of light in various sectors of the room.

No traffic sounds, though. Only the sound of
the occasional distant wild animals. And, of course, the faucet
dripping.

Eric was lying there in his bed. Awake. He
was on his back, with his arms tucked under his head. He was
wearing a t-shirt, boxers, and socks, with the bed sheets coming up
to his thighs.

Sabrina was lying there in her bed. Awake.
She was on her side, facing away. She was wearing a skimpy piece of
pink babydoll lingerie and matching panties. Her body was mostly
free from her covers, with her big round ass peeking out in Eric's
direction.

Eric glanced over at his mother's big round
ass. His eyes narrowed in on his mother's crotch, with what could
only be her soft pussy lips tucked snugly inside. His cock started
to firm. He turned on his side, facing her.

While she lied there, Sabrina slid a hand
down between her legs, sliding her fingers inside her panties and
lightly teasing her furry pussy lips and slippery clitoris. After a
few minutes of this, Sabrina started to breath heavier.

Eric's cock was beaming, as he listened to
his mother's heavier and heavier breathing.

Then Sabrina's heavy breathing suddenly
ceased. Then silence. Then she let out an uproarious high-pitched
cry, mostly muffled by her other hand, as she started coming.

Eric's eyes were fixed on his mother,
watching her quivering body and her jiggling ass inside her loose
pink panties, as she wiggled and squirmed through her orgasm and
her passionate sex sounds filled the room. Then Eric's aching cock
broke free from his boxers, beaming long and thick and taut and
dripping with precum. Eric strained, making his cock swell even
bigger.

"Eric?" Sabrina said lazily, as she started
to recover from her orgasm, all the while facing the other way.

"Yeah?" Eric said, sliding his fingers around
his rock hard cock and straining, as his mother's voice made his
cock jolt and kick.

"Do you need to come?"

"What? No!"

Sabrina suddenly spun around, leaning on her
side. Her beautiful blue eyes and gorgeous face were aglow in a ray
of light, as her lovely, slightly dampened long and wavy brown hair
fell over her bare shoulders, wrapping slightly and clinging to her
glimmering chest and ample bosom, which was nearly spilling free
from her skimpy babydoll lingerie top. "You little liar," she said
and smiled, as she got an eyeful of her son's big cock sprouting
out of his tight fist. "Or should I say not so little liar?"
Sabrina giggled, dropping her head forward a little to enjoy her
cleverness.

"I'm fine." Eric yanked his covers up to his
shoulders, while his dark eyes glared back at her.

"Don't be silly. If you need to come, then
come."

"Mom, I'm not gonna do that."

"Well, then you're gonna suffer all
night."

"If I really needed to I would go in the
bathroom."

"Why?"

"Why?" Eric said incredulously.
"Because you're in here."

"Well, it's just the two of us, now. So you
better get used to it."

"It's not necessarily just the two of
us."

"Oh? Do you see anyone else around here?"

"Well. No. But you know what I mean."

"What if we were the last two people on the
planet? Then would you let yourself come in my presence?"

"Probably not."

"Well, that's just silly." Sabrina fell back,
lying up against her pillow, while she spread her long silky smooth
legs apart as far as they would go and she slid her hand back
inside her panties.

Eric didn't say anything.

"Well, I hope you didn't mind that I came,"
Sabrina said, glancing over at him, while she continued to dig
around inside her panties.

"Well, you did. So, it's no big deal." Eric
turned over to face the other way.

"Eric, I have to say, that's some silly
logic. By that logic, if you came, it would be all right because
you just did it. So it's no big deal."

"The thing is, it is a big deal," Eric
said, getting annoyed, as he turned back toward her. "Obviously,
I'd rather you didn't. You know. Right in front of me. But you did.
So, basically, what I'm saying is I'm just going to deal with
it."

"You definitely are," Sabrina said and
smiled, drawing her fingers back from her pussy to lick them and
return them right back where they were. "I'm gonna come a lot more.
And a lot louder. I was trying to be quiet before. But there really
is no point. We're both here. Who are we fooling? So, I'm just
gonna come as loud as I want."

"I know you are," Eric said, smirking at her,
as he watched his mother, who he couldn't even try to deny was
extremely gorgeous and extremely sexy, feverishly playing with
herself.

"Oh shit, I'm coming!" Sabrina screamed. "I'm
coming."

Eric's cock firmed up in seconds, as he made
sure it was covered, before he continued watching and listening to
his mother come like crazy.

"Fuck!" Sabrina shouted with passion,
emitting several high-pitched whimpers and guttural screams, as her
body shivered almost continuously, making her big bulbous breasts
jiggle wildly, always on the precipice of wiggling free from her
lingerie top, while she moved her hand harder and faster up and
down her wet pussy lips, which were already soaking through the
crotch of her panties.

Eric gulped back his nerves, unable to take
his eyes off his mother.

Midway through her long and glorious second
orgasm, Sabrina gave Eric a quick peek and smile, before she
suddenly flipped over to her stomach and arched her big round ass
up and shoved her hand down the back of her panties and started
ramming her middle finger inside her asshole.

Eric was in awe. And on the brink of coming,
as he gripped his cockhead hard.

Sabrina groaned hard, as she continued to ram
her finger up her ass. Until, suddenly, she froze, then arched her
back, almost crawling away from her own hand, as she let out
another high-pitched cry, followed by a booming sigh. Then her
whole body went limp, melting down to the bed, as she came to a
rest with her eyes gazing languidly at her son.

Eric was frozen, as he squeezed the life out
of his cock.

Then Sabrina drew her middle finger up to her
mouth and slid it into her lips, sucking and licking it.

Seeing this, Eric winced, as his giant cock
erupted, pelting the inside of his covers with a heavy and steady
stream of cum. Eric closed his eyes, moaning blissfully, as he
continued to grip his now wildly contracting cock, as his powerful
streams of cum continued to spray his covers.

Sabrina smiled, as she watched her son come
hard. She even silenced her sex sounds long enough to listen for
his sex sounds, but none could be heard, except for his powerful
streams of cum pelting his covers. Sabrina flipped back over and
played with her pussy for a little while longer.

When he was finally done coming, Eric balled
up his sheets and tossed them to the floor.

Now with no sheets, Eric looked around and
finally over at his mother.

Sabrina smiled and lifted her sheets,
inviting him to join her.

To Be Continued
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Note:

All characters depicted in this work of
fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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