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The sun blazed down, searing my bare chest as I lifted my cold beer to my lips. I lounged in my parent's backyard, basking in the sweltering heat, savoring the final weeks of my adolescence before feeling the pressure to grow up, find a job, and move out of home. My school grades had been lackluster at best, and I never really stood out in any one subject. Instead, I’d opted for a life of partying and drinking. Now, at 19, school was behind me, and all I had was this sun-soaked moment with one of my dad's beers in my hand and no plans for the future. I was loving every minute of it.

I pushed myself up from the cane lounger that had been my refuge for the last several weeks and headed inside for another beer. Dad was going to be pissed about me drinking his booze again, but I’d probably make up for it with extra yard work. As I passed the kitchen counter on my way to the fridge, I noticed my phone had two new messages—both from my mother.

"What chores does she want me to do now," I groaned as I opened the messages to read them.

"Umm, sorry honey, that wasn’t meant for you. Just pretend you didn't read that," the most recent message read.

My curiosity piqued, and I glanced at the first message to see what I was supposed to pretend I hadn’t seen.

"My pussy is sooo wet just thinking about getting to fuck you tonight. I'm so horny, I can't wait."

I stood frozen, reading the message again and again, confusion washing over me. It clearly wasn’t meant for me, but I doubted it was meant for my father either, who was out of town this week. That could only mean she was having an affair. I laughed at the thought, struggling to picture my mother in such a scandal. I couldn't even fathom her being horny, and with a wet pussy while she's at work! Wet pussies at work are for porn stars, not for mothers.

It amused me that she obviously didn't realize she could have just edited or deleted the message, and I debated whether I should reply, or just ignore it. I could pry and ask who the message was actually for, or maybe play along for a shits and giggles. If she was having an affair, I guess that wasn't any of my business, and just showed she was human. If it was meant for Dad after all, then even better—it meant there was still some spark in their marriage.

I chuckled again. Fuck it, I was carefree—a rebel. It was expected of me to make light of every situation. Why take everything so seriously? In the worst case, I could probably bribe her to buy me some good beer. Not the cheap shit my father drank.

With a smirk, I started typing, "I can't wait to see you again too, my big hard cock is dying for more of your special attention... oh, oops! Hi Mom."

I hit send and laughed. That would surprise her. Man, I’m going to get an earful when she gets home. Grabbing another beer, I headed back outside into the sun. I had another five hours before she would be home—might as well make the most of it.

After about half an hour of lounging, I got a reply.

"I'll show you some attention, you shit, to your bare ass with your father's leather belt!"

I guess if she were having an affair, she’d be more defensive. Maybe the message was for my father after all.

"Kinky, Mom, but can't we start slow? Maybe something to get us in the mood first?" I typed back, smirking. That’ll get her—she’s bound to put a stop to this now.

Her response came quickly. "What have you got in mind?"

No way. That couldn’t be my mother. Someone at her work must be messing with her phone, or she’s just really bored.

I shot back, simply, "A blowjob."

Five minutes later, I got another message from her.  "For goodness' sake, I'm your mother. If you think I'd allow your penis anywhere near my mouth, then you're dreaming. It would cost you a lifetime of favors before that would happen."

I was shocked, to say the least. If this was really my mother messaging me, she was definitely not acting like herself.

Let me paint a picture of my mother. Her name is Stephanie and she's a typical, boring older woman—or at least, that's how she tries to present herself. At 38, she can still make herself presentable when she puts in the effort. Her wavy, dark brown hair frames her face nicely, cascading down to her shoulders. From old photos, she had an amazing body back in the day, though now she's put on some mature weight. Not big or chubby, just... curvy. In a nice way, I mean. Her big, round butt has a good amount of thickness that looks really good in a tight pair of jeans. And her boobs look pretty damn nice when she's wearing a tight top. Not too big, not too small—just the perfect handful.

It's possible I may have sized her up more than a few times, as any constantly horny 19-year-old guy would. But nothing sexual of course. She's my mother after all, and, well, we've got history. Lots of history. Mostly nagging, "Clean your room! Put your washing out! Eat your vegetables!" Yeah, definitely not my type.

But this was starting to get interesting, so I messaged back, "And what kind of favors would that be?"

In just two minutes, she replied, "Well, you can start by cleaning your bloody room."

Yep, that’s my mother, all right. Definitely not my type. Too naggy. Too needy. I wouldn't get a moment's rest. I'll pass, thanks.

"You're no fun... and by the way, Dad's almost out of beer," I shot back, then downed the last of my drink. Another hour well spent. I considered messaging my girlfriend, Lauren, to see if she could get off work early. Maybe I could get that blowjob after all.

––––––––
[image: ]


By the time Mom got home from work, I had retired to the living room, lazily watching some cooking show. It was boring, but I was still taking notes. You could say I had a slight interest in cooking—enough to try and charm the ladies, anyway.

"Hey, Tyler, how was your day?" Mom asked as she entered the room. She dropped her handbag on the floor and lazily slumped onto the sofa next to me, her poor posture evidence of her lame day. There was no hint of our text messaging game on her face, so I decided to keep it under wraps for now.

"Yep, it was fine," I shrugged, pretending the cooking show was the most riveting thing I'd ever seen.

"Your father is cutting his work trip short, so he'll be home later tonight. It won't just be you and me in the evenings for a change," she said with a smile.

My father, Jason, traveled a lot for work and was often gone for weeks at a time. He has always said it would only be for a year or so, but five years later, they still weren’t ready to give up the good money he made. Mom never seemed too down about his frequent absences, and their relationship still seemed pretty tight.

"Oh joy, Mom. I'm always down for Dad's motivational speeches on how I could be doing more with my life," I said sarcastically.

She playfully slapped my shoulder, laughing. "Smart-ass!"

We settled into a comfortable silence, watching TV together. Seeing all the delicious food they were cooking on screen was making me hungry. But, instead of just asking Mom directly what was for dinner, I picked up my phone and messaged her.

"So, what are you making me for dinner?"

A few seconds later, her phone vibrated in her handbag on the floor. She gave me a look, knowing full well it was just me, and with an exaggerated sigh, she sat up and reached into her handbag to pull out her phone. She scoffed as she read my message, and, as I had hoped, she sent a reply.

"Favors, Tyler. Where are my favors?"

I smirked, intrigued by this playful side of my usually motherly mother. How far down this rabbit hole was she willing to go?

"Well, I'm not cleaning my room, so what else you got in mind?" I messaged back, pretending to be engrossed in the TV show.

She read the message, smiling thoughtfully, then started typing. After a brief pause without a reply, I glanced over at her. She was staring at her screen, tapping a fingernail on her phone. Moments later, she continued typing, and my phone vibrated.

"Well, I guess a good hard fuck is out of the question, so I'll settle for a foot massage. But it won't be nearly as much fun."

I laughed loudly this time, glancing incredulously at her. She returned my stare with a cheeky grin. She was definitely not holding back. I felt a stirring in my crotch and was eager to see how far I could push this before she chickened out.

I quickly responded, "Wait, why is a fuck out of the question? It could be fun."

"Because I'm your mother, and that would be very naughty!" she replied, returning her gaze to the TV and refusing to look at me.

"Yeah, but it would be fun though," I suggested, trying to sound nonchalant, even though my mind was anything but calm.

Mom promptly shot back, "Well, naughty is always fun, honey."

I glanced over at her, but she kept her eyes on the TV, giving nothing away. I decided to up the ante a bit. "Let's just pretend for a moment that you did want to fuck your son..."

She smirked but kept her eyes focused between her phone and the TV. "I never said I didn't want to, I said it was naughty."

My cock twitched as the blood began to flow, and I could feel my shorts getting tighter. I had no idea if my mother was serious, or if this was just a joke, but right now, I didn't care. My dick was hard, and my imagination was running wild. She had at least indirectly confirmed she wasn't having an affair since Dad was indeed coming home tonight. But that just meant her playful behavior wasn't some ploy to bribe me into keeping my mouth shut. So, why was she acting like this?

I crossed my legs to hide my hardness tenting my shorts, but the movement must have caught her eye. She gave a low, playful laugh, the awkward gesture not lost on her as her gaze dipped to my crotch with a touch of amusement.

She started typing on her phone before I could reply to her previous message. 

"Darling, are you hard for your mother?"

My face flushed with embarrassment, but a surge of excitement also coursed through me. Instead of scolding me for being a pervy young man, my mother seemed to be playfully acknowledging it.

Fuck it! Go big, or go home, I always say. "Of course I am. What can I say, Mom, this naughty side of you is making me horny!"

I bit my lip and kept my eyes glued to the TV, bracing myself for the inevitable telling-off. Any second now, she was going to put me in my place. Instead, her voice broke the verbal silence between us, seemingly far louder than it actually was.

"So what do you intend to do about it then?" she purred, a cheeky smile playing on her plump lips.

I was shocked. Her tone had changed, her gaze unwavering, and a sly grin still graced her face. My eyes locked with hers, and the air between us grew thick with tension. This had definitely seemed to turn into a weird game of chicken. The first one to flinch loses. I may be many things, but I am not a loser.

"What do you think we should do about it, Mom?" I countered, not breaking eye contact as I called her bluff.

She held my gaze, her lips curving into a knowing smile and her chest rising with each slow, deliberate breath. "I think you should do whatever you want, honey. What would you usually do in this situation?"

I grinned, "Would I have company in this scenario?"

She gave a short laugh. "No honey, you'd be all alone."

I pretended to mull over the question as if I didn't already know the answer. "I would probably rub one out."

Mom leaned forward, closing the distance between us. Her face was so close to mine that I could feel her hot breath on my cheek. I swallowed nervously. This was the first time I'd noticed her perfume, a sweet, alluring scent that I knew would probably forever remind me of this moment. Her eyes held my gaze. "Rub one out? What does that mean?" she asked, her voice low and sexy.

She knew what it meant, she just wanted me to say it. I played along, leaning closer to her and dropping my voice low, too. "It means I'd masturbate."

"Mmm," she cooed, glancing down at my crotch, then back at me, her expression unchanged. "So what are you waiting for then?"

"Seriously?" I frowned, certain that she was bluffing.

"I know it's not as naughty as that good hard fuck, but it would still be fun," she said with a sexy wink.

My mouth went dry. "I mean... it's still pretty naughty though, Mom."

She leaned even closer, her lips inches from mine, and her voice barely a whisper. "Oh, it's very naughty, son, and I quite like naughty."

She was so close that her lips were almost brushing against my own. I leaned forward, attempting to close the gap, just as she pulled back and sat upright.

"Come on!" she ordered in her usual motherly tone, playfully slapping my thigh. "You've got ten seconds to get your pants off before I change my mind."

The sudden switch from her sultry, sexy persona to her stern mommy-knows-best tone was jarring. I hesitated, confused. Five seconds had passed before I decided she was dead serious.

I hastily unfastened my shorts and lifted my ass, sliding them and my boxers down my legs, revealing my fully erect dick to my mother. I kicked my legs, my shorts landing across the room, then reclined back onto the couch. My cock stood straight up, the head glistening and pointing at the ceiling as I watched her, waiting for her next move.

"What are you doing!?" she gasped, a mortified look of shock spreading across her face. "I wasn't bloody serious, Tyler!"

My eyes widened. Fuck! She was just fucking with me after all. But rather than be embarrassed, or ashamed for foolishly exposing myself to my own mother, I stubbornly attempted to salvage my dignity the only way I knew how. I doubled down.

I grinned as Mom watched me slide my left hand closer to my erect cock, her gaze briefly lingering before raising her gaze back to my eyes. 

"What are you doing?" she asked again, but this time her voice was lower, with the slightest hint of amusement in her expression.

I curled my fingers around the base of my dick and started to playfully shake it from side to side, the sensitive tip already moist and pulsing with the thrill of it all. "I'm just doing what I'd usually do in this situation, Mom," I said with a shrug.

Mom narrowed her eyes at my unapologetically shameless behavior. She put on an air of indignation, but as her gaze once again dropped to my hard, youthful cock, I knew she was into it. She crossed her arms, seemingly annoyed. "Well hurry up then. Get it over with. I have dinner to cook," she sighed.

I slowly closed my hand around my length and began to slowly stroke myself, giving an exaggerated, melodramatic sigh. My eyes never left her as she watched my hand start to glide smoothly up and down the length of my throbbing shaft. I began to lightly groan, speeding up slightly as precum pooled at the tip of my dick, adding a wet, audible sound to my jerking off.

Mom shifted in her seat, her arms unfolding as she leaned a little closer, staring intently. Her cheeks were a little flush, and her plump lips parted slightly as she audibly exhaled before realizing that her eyes were transfixed on her son masturbating, and reluctantly lifted her gaze back to meet mine. She found me grinning, my eyes locked onto hers with a mischievous gleam. Her expression softened, and a slow, teasing smile played across her lips before she deliberately let her eyes drift back down to my dick.

My strokes became faster and more frantic, the excitement of jerking off for my mother really began to take hold and my breathing became heavy as a forbidden tingle coursed through my body. She leaned in closer, placing a steadying hand on the sofa between us, and my free arm rested along the back of the seat behind her, inches from touching her shoulder.

"You've got quite an impressive cock, Tyler," she said softly, a coy smile on her lips as she drank in the sight of her son jerking off. She raised her legs onto the sofa, turning towards me, and laying lengthways with her head resting on my chest.

I tightened my grip and began to jerk off faster, getting excited knowing she was now close enough to smell my arousal—my cock. I wrapped my free arm over her shoulder, my hand landing on her curvy hip as she shifted her weight to snuggle closer into my side. I couldn't remember ever feeling this turned on before. This was my very own mother pressed against me, watching me jerk off, with her soft moans of encouragement filling my ears. This was so wrong, but it felt so fucking good.

Taking a risk, I slid my hand from her hip and down over her thick, round ass. She stiffened but didn't protest as I moved my hand to cup her full cheek. My cock pulsed excitedly in my fist as I greedily squeezed her luscious rear through the thin material of her long, bohemian-style skirt. She giggled softly, subtly pushing her ass back against my hand as if to entice me further, and I gripped at her even harder, sinking my fingers into her thick flesh.

"Hmm, you're being a little touchy there, Tyler," Mom purred, her head still resting on my chest.

"Are we not trying to be naughty, Mom?" I teased, attempting to pull her skirt up her legs to expose her fat, panty-covered ass.

"Uh-uh," she laughed, reaching back and grabbing my wrist to restrict my progress. She didn't pull my hand away, just held it there, stifling my movements. She lifted her head to look at me, her dark brown eyes meeting mine. "Just hurry up and come."

I chuckled, "Okay, okay!" Just hearing those filthy words in my mother's sweet voice was enough for me to not lose focus.

I resumed stroking my hard cock and she let go of my wrist, her hand coming to rest on my t-shirt-covered stomach. I felt butterflies under her fingertips, her touch making my whole body quiver. Her hand trailed lower, her fingers slipping under my t-shirt onto my bare skin as she started teasingly playing small circles on my stomach.

"I know boys your age like to make a mess when they jerk off, but I don't really feel like doing a load of your come-stained washing tonight," her motherly tone a stark contrast to our taboo situation as she gently pulled my t-shirt up, exposing my bare stomach.

"We should probably just take my shirt off then, Mom. Just in case," I suggested cheekily, my hand slowing on my shaft.

She lifted her head to regard me, an eyebrow cocked, giving me a playful roll of her eyes. "I guess it's not the worst idea," she smirked as her hand went to the hem of my shirt, and in one quick motion, she peeled my shirt off, over my head, tossing it aside.

Now completely naked, I laid back on the couch and immediately resumed stroking my throbbing cock, faster and harder than before. Just thinking about how ridiculously wrong it was to be jerking off while my mother watched made it impossible not to be on edge and I could already feel the all-too-familiar surge of pleasure quickly building up in the pit of my stomach.

Mom smiled sexily as her fingers once again found their way to my body, and this time they stroked leisurely up my toned stomach, to play with the sparse hair on my chest. "Now, don't hold back."

She returned her head to my chest to watch up close and my hand fell back onto her round ass. I could smell my arousal as I enthusiastically fisted my cock, and I once again attempted to pull her skirt up her legs with my other hand. Only this time, she didn't try to stop me. Instead, she raised her voluptuous hips a bit, allowing me to slide the thin material up to her waist, her large panty-clad ass now revealed to me.

She wore plain silky black panties, seemingly the epitome of average mom underwear. I dropped my hand heavily onto her delicious ass cheek, gripping a firm handful and giving it a firm jiggle, eliciting a breathy giggle from my sexy mother. Her legs were lightly tanned and looked very smooth, her thighs soft and perfectly curved.

My cock pulsed in my hand at the erotic vision of my mother pushing her round ass into my palm. Suddenly I felt a warm, wet sensation on my right nipple, and Mom's hot breath on my skin. I then realized it was her tongue licking me before her mouth fastened onto it and sucked. I inhaled sharply and moaned, overcome with the sensation of jerking off for my beautiful mother and her wet tongue now hungrily licking back and forth over my sensitive nipple before she gently bit down with her teeth.

"Oh fuck, Mom!" I groaned loudly.

"You like that, baby?" Mom breathed, her hot breath tickling my chest.

"Fuck yes!" I gasped, her warm tongue sending waves of pleasure throughout my body. My balls tightened, and I knew I wasn't going to last much longer.

"Are you close, honey?" she murmured.

"Mmm-hmm," I moaned, and Mom's teeth bit down again, her fingernails clawing against my exposed chest and her hungry mouth chewing on my erect nipple.

My senses heightened even more as I felt her hand sliding down my stomach then the tantalizing tickle of her fingertips stroking through my pubic hair and around the base of my achingly-hard prick. Then she shockingly closed her hand firmly over top of mine, joining me in jerking off my engorged shaft. Our hands pumped my cock together as her teeth clamped down even harder, biting and pulling on my sensitive nipple as we both moaned enthusiastically.

I was close to coming, and overwhelmed with immoral excitement, my hand on her ass mindlessly slid between her full cheeks. She groaned loudly, her body trembling as she pushed her ass back against my hand, and I realized that my fingers were pressing against her asshole through the silky panties.

I was overcome with forbidden lust and I felt my balls tightening, knowing I wouldn't be able to hold back much longer. "Ohhh fuck! I'm gonna come!" I cried out, pulling vigorously on my throbbing cock.

"That's it, baby. Come nice and hard for me," she murmured through her bite of my nipple as her hand squeezed harder over mine.

My entire body shook and spasmed as the first jet of hot come shot up onto my stomach, splashing over our hands. Our fists flew up and down together as jet after jet of come spurted from my wildly spasming cock, all over my abdomen. Mom ground her ass back at me as I rubbed at her asshole, pressing against her panties in a futile attempt to push my finger into her. Her teeth held my nipple firmly in place, and my hand thrust between the plumpness of her full ass cheeks, as our hands squeezed the final drops of semen from my pulsing cock, to shamelessly dribble down our fingers.

Finally, Mom let my tender nipple slip from her mouth, and our hands relaxed their grip on my still-hard cock. She sat up and turned to face me, my hand on her ass slowly dragging forward over the fullness of her wide hip until her skirt fell to conceal the skin that was no longer on offer. She had a proud, sultry grin plastered across her satisfied face, as she held her messy hand in the air, inspecting the pearly-white strings of come dripping off her fingers and down her wrist.

"Why do boys always have the messiest orgasms?" Mom playfully admonished, her eyebrows arching in mock annoyance as the evidence of our sinful tryst dripped between her fingers. "Imagine how much washing I wouldn't have to do if you actually learned to come in a tissue like normal people."

"There are other ways to make it less messy, Mom," I offered cheekily.

Mom rolled her eyes, shaking her head. "You mean like this, right?" She took a moment to sniff her hand, the strong scent of my come filling her nostrils as a slow smile crept across her lips. Then, her gaze locked with mine, she slipped two of her fingers between her succulent lips, hungrily sucking my warm, sticky come from them. Her tongue snaked between her fingers to lap and clean off every drop, before sucking each digit erotically into her mouth and letting out an exaggerated moan, showing me the freshly licked fingers.

"Is that what you had in mind, baby?" Mom purred seductively, my eyes widening at the spectacle of her relishing in the taste of her own son's seed. Mom gave me a satisfied grin before licking the rest of my creamy load from the back of her hand.

"You're sexy as fuck, Mom!" I exclaimed, captivated by the forbidden allure of my usually modest mother. "Where have you been hiding this side of you all these years?"

Mom laughed softly, "You know what? I think I just woke up horny this morning."

"Is that why Dad is coming home early, Mom? Because you're horny?" I joked.

"No, honey, he's coming home tonight because I'm ovulating," she smirked, almost knowing the conversation would make me feel awkward.

I frowned, "You're not...?"

Mom laughed again. "Yes honey, we're trying to get pregnant, before I get too old to have another baby."

"Jeez, Mom. I would have thought I was handful enough to turn you off ever having another?" I chuckled.

Mom rolled her eyes before leaning back on the couch next to me, her eyes taking in the sticky mess I'd made all over myself. "I guess you're probably feeling a bit awkward about what we just did, huh?"

"Oh, I'm all ready to go again, Mom," I shot her a cocky grin, nodding down at my penis which was twitching back to full hardness almost on demand.

She laughed loudly, giving my shoulder a playful slap before gazing appreciatively at my renewed stiffness. "Oh dear, oh dear. I actually have no idea how we even ended up like this. I think maybe we just got carried away by the moment, huh?"

"I regret nothing," I smiled widely.

"I can tell, sweetie. Apparently it's no big deal to jerk off in front of your own mother nowadays," her brow arched as she absentmindedly ran her finger through a puddle of sticky come on my stomach. "Anyway, we should probably get you cleaned up."

She stood, glancing around the room for something to mop up the mess with.

"Do you regret what we just did, Mom?" I asked, legitimately wanting to make sure my actions didn't cause her any worry or shame.

Mom sighed deeply, pausing her search, and shrugged her shoulders. "I probably should regret it, honey," she said slowly, clearly thinking before answering. "A good mother really shouldn't be helping her son jerk off. And I most certainly shouldn't have tasted your... mess, or let you touch me..."

I stayed quiet, letting her finish her thoughts.

"But to be totally honest with you..." Mom continued with a shake of her head and a cute chuckle. "... helping you feel good like that made me very horny, and I kinda just want to see what other naughty trouble we can get ourselves into."

Her unexpected, frank honesty surprised me, and I couldn't keep the stupid grin from spreading across my face. "Prove it, Mom," I challenged confidently.

She arched a single, sexy eyebrow suggestively. "Oh, I think I have an idea how I can prove it, sweetheart," she smiled alluringly, her tongue grazing over her plump lips.

She dropped to her knees between my spread legs, her long brown hair tickling my thighs as she shuffled forward. Using the back of her hand, she nudged my cock to the side then dipped her head to my groin and slowly, sensually, dragged her tongue up my abdomen, licking the cooling semen from my skin. My stomach tensed, my cock twitching against her wrist as a wave of debauched excitement surged throughout my body at the decadence of her tongue lasciviously licking up my come.

"Holy shit, Mom," I exhaled, sitting upright to make it easier for her to lick up the splattered remnants of my load from my stomach. I had a hard time believing this was really my mother, the same woman who would usually tell me off if I so much as left a teaspoon on the bench, and here she was mopping up my drying come with her warm and willing tongue.

"Stay," she ordered, pushing me back down again, her sultry gaze fixed on mine as she smiled coyly at her lewd behavior.

She let my cock spring back into place and we both watched intently as it bounced and twitched in front of her face. Slowly she lowered her head, never averting her gaze from mine as she brought her soft, smiling lips about an inch from the head of my cock. I inhaled sharply at the erotic vision of my mother, about to kiss her own son's engorged penis. Her grin grew wider as she tantalizingly hovered there, taunting me.

"Kiss it, Mom," I boldly requested.

"My pleasure, honey," she purred, her breath hot and heavy.

Without breaking eye contact, Mom pressed her full, slightly parted lips against the swollen head of my prick, her alluringly dark eyes gleaming into mine. I held my breath as she planted a long, tender kiss on the tip. I could feel the moist heat of her lips searing against me, followed by the enticing softness of her wet tongue caressing the underside of my crown. With a sexy parting lick, Mom finally pulled back, a shameless smile spreading across her lips.

"Any other requests, son?" she asked provocatively, her fingers tracing teasing circles on the tops of my thighs.

"Suck my dick, Mom," I insisted, without a trace of timidity in my voice.

Mom's dark eyes lit up, almost like she was pleased with my assertive tone. "Only because you asked so nicely, honey," she replied sweetly before her hand enclosed around my solid length and brought it once more to her beautiful, red lips. Her full, open mouth descended upon my throbbing cock, enveloping the swollen head between her moist, hot lips. I inhaled deeply, trying hard to resist the urge to buck my hips and push deeper into her mouth. Mom paused only briefly, the warmth and wetness of her soft tongue swirling in a circular motion around the head. Then, holding my cock firmly, Mom pushed her head down my entire length, completely engulfing me deep in her mouth.

I threw my head back and groaned, reveling in the intense, slick sensation of Mom's hot mouth swallowing every inch of my shaft. Finally, after slowly drawing her lips back along my length to once more wantonly kiss my head, she grinned seductively at the expression on my face.

"You like your mother sucking on your big, hard cock, baby?" Mom breathed softly, her hand tugging firmly, yet slowly, up and down my length.

"I fucking love it!" I moaned in reply. "You're so damn hot."

"Mmm, mothers like to hear that kind of thing from their naughty sons," Mom purred, her soft lips opening to greedily feed my cock into her eager mouth once again. She sucked on the head hungrily as her small hand slowly pumped the shaft with a firm grip.

Keeping her large brown eyes fixed on mine, Mom squeezed and stroked my cock, her warm, talented tongue circling the sensitive head. I got the feeling she was trying to savor the naughty deed rather than make me come too soon. She was playing with my hard dick, licking and kissing the length as she drooled over the hot, swollen head like it was her new favorite plaything.

"You really know how to suck a cock, Mom," I admired her blowjob prowess. "That feels so damn good."

Mom slid her soft, wet, pouty lips from the tip of my dick, her fingers circling around the girth. She pumped her fist a few more times, sending sparks of pleasure shooting through my body. "You know, mommies like to feel good too," she purred, her mascara-darkened eyelashes batting flirtatiously up at me. "How 'bout we take this a naughty step further?"

I had no idea how far Mom was willing to take this, but I was sure as hell all in. Just the deeply innate taboo nature alone was more than enough incentive for me. "Fuck, yes! Anything, Mom!"

Mom giggled, shaking her head in mild disbelief at my forbidden enthusiasm. She pushed her hands against my thighs and scooted back a little, then reached over to her handbag to her left. "Now remember how I said we couldn't enjoy a good hard fuck?" she reminded me, reaching a hand in her bag.

"Mmm-hmm," I nodded slowly, waiting for her next revelation.

Pulling out her wallet, Mom riffled through the coin compartment, taking out a small foil square. "Well, I changed my mind," she smiled as she flipped the condom between her fingers, her tongue wetting her red lips.

I raised an eyebrow. "You carry a condom around with you?"

The realization that I was about to have sex with my own mother seemingly took a back seat to my suspicions that she could actually be stepping out on my father. With someone other than me, that was. 

"Don't you?" she shrugged playfully, dropping her purse back to the floor.

"Fair point, Mom," I conceded with a laugh.

Using her teeth, Mom ripped the foil wrapper open. "You never know when you might need one in a pinch, you know," her gaze flicked between my eyes and the head of my cock. She curled her fingers around the base of my shaft, pointing my dick straight up, "Just like right now, for instance."

Fuck it, I wasn't about to let that bombshell of a revelation kill the mood.

She placed the latex ring against the head of my cock, and I felt the cool, slick touch of the condom enveloping me as she rolled it slowly down the length of my pulsing rod. Mom glanced up at me and grinned, giving my cock a playful squeeze around the base. "I wouldn't want my own son knocking me up now, would I?" she remarked wryly.

"Oh, I dunno, Mom. I think you could pull off both pregnant and sexy at the same time," I fired back without missing a beat.

"Oh dear. I've created a monster, haven't I?" Mom shook her head.

Still kneeling on the floor, Mom slipped her hand under the flowing fabric of her long skirt, and rising to her feet, she furtively tugged her black panties down her legs. I tried to steal a glance but she was careful to keep everything hidden. Before I could fully process what was really happening, she casually tossed her panties across the room and straddled my legs, her skirt cascading down around us. Surreptitiously reaching both hands under her skirt again, I felt her fingers curl around my hardness as she raised to hover above my lap. Then a thrilling rush of excitement coursed through me as the head of my cock came into delicious contact with the slippery heat of my mother's bare pussy.

Mom gave me a lingering, sexy look, her long brown hair perfectly framing her pretty face as she softly bit her bottom lip. She teased the head of my cock up and down her dripping opening as we gazed into each other's eyes, both acknowledging that we were about to commit the most sinful act of incest possible.

Mom then started to drop her weight, and inch by luscious inch, my hard cock was enveloped by her deliciously wet cunt. I raised my hands, firmly gripping her thick hips as her pussy greedily engulfed my hardness, her tight muscles contracting around me like a velvet glove. She squeezed her eyes shut, releasing a long, tantalizing breath, her cunt quivering tightly around my shaft as she adjusted to having her son inside her body.

"Fuck, son," Mom whimpered, her pussy gripping snugly around my shaft. "Your big cock feels incredible inside me."

Her eyes slowly opened, again meeting my gaze as she chewed delicately on her bottom lip. She began to slowly rock back and forth, rolling her hips and grinding my cock deeper inside her slick pussy. I dug my fingers into the soft flesh of her wide hips, reveling in the heavenly sensation of her motherly body sucking me in. Then she started to ride my cock, alluringly bouncing her ass in my lap. Up and down she moved, her voluptuous, mature body shuddering with the intense sensation of my fat dick sliding in and out of her quivering cunt.

I slid my hands up her sides, relishing in the sensual softness of my own mother's curvaceous body. She rocked her hips faster, throwing her hair back with a sexy moan as I moved my hands up over her chest, groping her large, luscious tits through her soft blouse and bra. A heated haze of sinful desire burned within me as I fondled my own mother's beautifully round breasts, her sensuous moans becoming steadily more urgent as she vigorously bucked her hips, impaling herself on her son's stiff cock.

"I've wanted to play with your tits for a long time, Mom," I admitted, pawing and groping at her with an embarrassing lack of finesse. I roughly squeezed her ample, round tits, reveling in her hard nipples pressing deliciously into my palms through her clothing.

"Fuck, baby! That makes me so fucking horny," she moaned sexily, her hands gripping my shoulders as she lithely bounced her ass in my lap, her tight cunt sucking me deep inside her body with each perverse thrust. The wild look in her eyes had shifted from playful little sex vixen to voracious and unashamed slut, hungry for her own son's thick cock. "Do you like fucking Mommy, baby? Do you like your big hard dick in Mommy's wet pussy?”

I'd never imagined my mother would utter such filthy words. The sexy purr of her lust-soaked voice dripped like an aphrodisiac and was a massive turn-on. I slid my right hand down to her waist, firmly gripping the soft curve of her hip, and thrust upwards to meet her wild rocking motions.

"Oh God! You keep talking and fucking like that and I'm not gonna last long much longer, Mom," I warned her, disappointed that I was letting my excitement get the better of me.

"Mmm, I want you to come. I want you to come deep inside me," she breathed, her movements becoming more urgent.

"If only I wasn't wearing this condom, Mom. Then you would really get it," I grunted, feeling her wet cunt tightening wantonly around my cock the moment the words left my mouth.

"You like the sound of that, huh baby?" She asked seductively. "You would shoot a load of your thick, potent come deep inside your Mother's unprotected pussy?"

Just that impure taboo thought alone nearly pushed me over the edge. "Jesus Mom... you may want to slow down. I don't want to come yet," I gasped, my breath becoming labored.

"Uh-uh," she chided playfully, bucking and bouncing harder in my lap. "Fuck me, Tyler. I want to feel you come inside Mommy."

I had both hands on her hips now, my fingers digging harshly into her flesh as I slammed my pelvis upwards, hammering my cock mercilessly inside my own Mother's incredibly hot and eager cunt. She clutched at my shoulders sharply as our bodies slapped enticingly together, and it wasn't long before the pleasure quickly became too much to endure. As she ground herself frantically onto me, driving her pussy down over and again, my entire body tensed up.

"Oh fuck, I'm coming!" I groaned loudly, thrusting up and burying my cock deep inside her quivering, clenching heat. My body was overtaken by violent shudders as I shot rope after rope of thick, hot come inside my own mother's tight pussy, the condom the only protection between her womb and the powerful streams of fertile seed spewing forth into her body.

"Ohh yes, baby, come inside me," Mom purred breathlessly. My own mother.

She ground her needful, swollen clit hard against the base of my solid shaft as her hungry cunt gripped and milked desperately at my throbbing cock. Eventually, the convulsions of my climax receded and I released my tight hold on her thick hips.

"Oh wow... you're incredible, Mom... that was... wow," I groaned between breaths.

My mother's luscious cunt continued to contract deliciously around my shaft, almost like she was trying to keep me nice and hard for her continued pleasure. I was aware she hadn't come, and if I wasn't in such a state of post-orgasm bliss, I would have been a little self-conscious that it had ended so quickly.

Mom gave a playful groan, leaning forward and draping her body against mine. "If only I knew my son had this sexy big cock just down the hall all this time," Mom breathed tantalizingly in my ear, then kissed me tenderly on my cheek.

Even with my cock pulsing deep inside my own mother's tight pussy, a kiss felt intimate and intense, making it seem more real. Smiling sexily, she cupped my face and leaned forward again, kissing me softly and passionately, as though we were lovers who had done this a thousand times before. It wasn't a regular kiss between a mother and her son, and I kissed her back as she slipped her wet, soft tongue into my mouth.

The familiar taste of my own come lingered on her tongue as we kissed and licked wildly at each other's mouths. We passionately made out, her tongue soft, wet, and playful as I slid my hands down her back to her sexy, round ass, clutching firmly at her plump cheeks through the soft material of her skirt. I groped hungrily at her soft flesh, appreciating the voluptuous curves of her large, supple behind. Mom began grinding her cunt against my pubic bone again, slowly fucking my half-hard cock as I sucked hotly on her tongue.

"So do you think you can go again, honey?" she asked as her plump, wet lips continued sucking and kissing my own. "I selfishly want to come before your father gets home."

Quickly dismissing a small pang of guilt at the mention of Dad, I greedily did what any 19-year-old would do when his sexy mother wanted to fuck. "Hell yeah, Mom. I will always be hard for you," I grinned, giving her ass a self-assuring squeeze.

Mom grinned, lifting her weight as she slid her hands under her skirt and took hold of the condom at the base of my cock. Pushing herself off me, my dick slowly slipped from the silken heat of her hot cunt and I got a brief glimpse of the dark bush between her legs before she dropped her skirt back into place.

She rose to her feet, eyeing up my sticky, condom-clad cock, shiny with her juices. "Do you have another condom?" Mom asked with a sexy pout.

"Uhh... I have up in my room," I responded hesitantly, my mind still trying to wrap itself around the fact that I had just fucked my own mother, and she didn't appear to be ready to stop anytime soon.

"That's so far away," Mom exaggerated, smirking. "How 'bout we just fool around for a bit, and we can go upstairs if we need it?"

Who was I to argue with her ridiculous reasoning?

Bending forward, she started to pull the condom off me, but she stopped and instead gave me a naughty look. She then pinched the tip between her thumb and forefinger and started pulling it off me as her other hand squeezed the contents of the condom to drip down the length of my hard cock. As soon as the condom was empty, she dropped it to the side and knelt on the floor between my legs.

She gazed up at me with dark and sultry eyes. "So...what would be naughtier? If I was to lick all that creamy come off you...," she began, then seemed to hesitate before her plump lips curled into a devious smile. "... or if I take your sticky cock back inside my horny pussy with your naughty jizz all over it?"

My eyes widened slightly at her suggestion, and I felt my cock twitch at the very thought. "Well I know which is naughtier, Mom."

"But maybe a little too naughty, huh?" She mused.

"Naughty is always more fun," I admitted with a wink. "I don't think you would do it though."

"You don't think so?" Mom asked, playfully licking her lips as she ran a finger up my slimy cock, collecting a dribble of come and slipping it in her mouth. "Mmm, yummy."

"I mean... I hope you do," I said, watching her intently as she raised up to once again straddle my thighs.

"Is that so?" she mused seductively, carefully raising her long flowing skirt over my slippery cock and kneeling above me. "It should be fine. Apparently, sperm dies as soon as it's exposed to the air anyway?"

"Yeah, I've heard that. Is that even true?" I frowned.

She reached between her legs, guiding my hard cock to press against her warm, slick folds. "I don't think so," she replied as she dropped her weight down on me and I felt my bare cock penetrate my mother's hot, silky cunt.

We both gasped, our gaze intently fixed on each other as she slowly eased her body down on my thick cock. My mother's snug, greedy pussy contracted deliciously around me as she sucked me deeper inside her body until she had her full weight on me. Nothing was separating us this time. No latex condom between mom's tight, wet pussy and my naked, throbbing cock.

"Mmm, oh God. That feels much better," Mom purred, grinding her cunt against me.

"Are you okay doing it like this, Mom?" I asked, both my hands gripping at her thick thighs.

"Without a condom, you mean?" Mom breathed, biting her bottom lip as her wet cunt deliciously clutched tightly around my fat cock.

"No, with your clothes still on," I grinned at her teasingly.

Mom smiled devilishly. "Oh, honey. You don't really want to see your old mom naked, do you?" she asked coyly, gently rocking her hips and fucking herself on my hard dick.

"Hell yeah!" I exclaimed honestly. I slid my hands up her smooth, thick thighs and under her loose skirt onto her soft, naked hips. "I want to enjoy your body while I fuck you, Mom."

"Mmm, I think I quite like this naughty side to us, son," she purred seductively as she popped the top two buttons on her plain white blouse. With a cute smile, she undid two more, her alluring cleavage coming into view and revealing the large, full shape of her tits, pushed enticingly together by a black lace bra.

"Let me help with that," I grinned, impatiently taking the opportunity, and brought my fingers to the last few remaining buttons, deftly undoing them. She casually wrapped a hand behind my head, pulling me closer and planting an adoring kiss on my lips. Then pushing me away, she parted her shirt, baring her gorgeous tits to me, encased in the lacey bra, her erect nipples clearly defined against the dark fabric.

I gazed hungrily at my mother's perfect tits as she let the blouse fall from her shoulders. Her body was everything I imagined in a mature woman—more curvaceous, more natural, and just as sexy as my 19-year-old girlfriend's slim, youthful frame. I stupidly admired her body as she bunched her skirt up in her hands and swiftly yanked it up over her head, baring her nakedness to her own son except for her lacy bra.

"God, you're fucking hot, Mom," I admitted lustfully, my hands possessively gripping her lush, curvy hips.

Everything about my mother was so unlike Lauren—mature, curvy, and undeniably feminine. Her dark hair sexily framed her beautiful, sultry face, cascading down to her sensuous shoulders. The softness of her waist, the inviting curve of her hips, the gentle swell of her tummy, and the dark bush between her thick thighs—everything about her body made me hungry in a primal way I'd never felt before.

"Yeah?" She cooed playfully. "Does mommy make you horny, baby?"

She sat up straight, sexily raking her fingers through her hair as she rocked her hips atop me, grinding her hungry pussy against my crotch as she began to rhythmically ride my cock. The sensation of being deep inside the forbidden heat of my own mother's body was indescribably wicked. I slid my hands up her sides and onto her ample chest, feeling the sensuous weight of her tits through her bra as she began to ride me with increasing fever.

"Horny enough to want to fuck my own sexy mother," I grunted as I looked down and watched my cock plunging in and out of her wet and willing cunt.

Mom smirked down at me, giving me an almost condescending look. "Then why are you fucking your mother like you clean your room?" she chided in the motherly tone that I knew all too well. "Lazily!"

I chuckled. I know she was just teasing, but she was also right. I was so caught up in relishing my mother's naughty and out-of-character sexuality, her lush, curvaceous body, and her tight, wet cunt, that I was neglecting to give her the fucking she deserved.

Sitting upright, I wrapped my arms around her, driving my cock roughly inside my own mother's cunt as she gave a girlish squeal. I squeezed a meaty ass cheek with one hand as I smoothly unclasped her bra with the other, yanking it from her shoulders. Before I could admire her tits, Mom thrust herself at me, pressing her naked chest against mine as she threw her arms around my neck. I clutched her hot body tight as I thrust my tongue between her lips, my hands sliding hungrily over her luscious ass. She ground herself against me, writhing and twisting her hot, sexy body in my grip.

"That's better, baby," she breathed sexily into my mouth. "Give mommy your big, fat cock."

Driving up into her with increasingly aggressive thrusts, I raised my mouth to her ear, briefly licking at her earlobe before breathlessly uttering, "Who knew my mother had such a tight cunt?”

Mom whimpered and squeezed me tighter in her embrace. "Oh fuck! I love getting to share my body with you," she groaned lustfully, her body trembling with excitement. "Mmm, suck on mommy's titties, baby."

I pushed her backward, holding her weight in my arms as she leaned back. My gaze immediately went to her beautifully ample tits and her big, light brown nipples standing erect with her arousal. Her breasts weren't perfectly firm and perky anymore, their supple shape hanging slightly with a seductive fullness. And that just made them so much sexier. They swayed and jiggled provocatively with each forceful thrust, bouncing hypnotically to the rhythm of our fucking.

She sensually cupped her right breast, her other arm wrapping around my neck as she pulled my head forward. She brushed her thick nipple against my lips, sighing sexily as I thirstily locked my lips around it. I greedily suckled at her thick, rubbery teat, my cock throbbing inside her clutching cunt as my tongue explored and licked her hard, sensitive nipple.

Mom tossed her head back and groaned, "Mmm, baby! Eat mommy's big titties."

I hummed an incoherent response against her hot, sweaty flesh, reveling in her taste and smell. She pulled my head tightly against her chest, smothering her breast against my face while I hungrily licked and sucked at her thick, delectable nipple. She rocked her hips aggressively against me, fucking my hard cock inside her slippery, hot pussy. In my excitement, I bit down on her hard nipple, my teeth sinking into her hot, tender flesh.

Mom groaned excitedly, pulling my head harder against her body, relishing in my unapologetic attack on her breast. "Ohh, fuck yes! Bite me! Bite Mommy's titties, baby!"

I switched my attention to her left breast, my teeth biting down on her nipple equally as hard as Mom groaned ecstatically, squeezing me tightly with her arm around my neck and her knees gripping my bucking hips. She bounced her ass in my lap, her hot mature cunt greedily sucking in my driving cock with every wanton drop of her hips.

Her scent, her flavor, the sounds of her desire—all of it fueling my lust and igniting our taboo act of carnal, incestuous sex. Her sinuous body writhed in my hungry grip as she pulled my mouth onto her other hot, sensitive nipple and I clamped my teeth down on the swollen, pink nub. Mom squealed as I roughly bit her tender flesh, her pussy squeezing ravenously around my thick shaft.

"Ohh, fucking harder, baby!" she panted, desperately thrusting her sweaty flesh into my hungry mouth. "Bite Mommy's nipple harder!"

I bit down harder, complying with my horny mother's every demand as I clamped my teeth harder on her rock-hard nipple. I alternated licking, sucking, and biting at her tits, going from left to right breast, working Mom into a hot frenzy. The smell of our sex filled the room, along with the loud sound of slapping skin and Mom's loud, sensuous moans, and I worried that I was going to come again before Mom had finished. What kind of son would I be if I didn't satisfy my mother before I got my rocks off again?

I released my assault on her breasts, drawing a pouting whimper from Mom as I firmly gripped her thick, luscious ass with both hands and stood up on shaky legs. I abruptly swung around and dropped her onto her back atop the sofa, my cock reluctantly slipping from her hot cunt in the process.

"Mmm, getting a little rough with your old mother, huh?" Mom purred approvingly.

I wedged myself between her legs, spreading them wide as I drew her curvy hips closer. The vision of my wanton mother sprawled lewdly before me, took my breath away. A fine sheen of sweat glistened sexily over her voluptuous body as her bare tits rose and fell, her breathing rapid and heavy. My gaze dropped between her legs, admiring her thick, damp bush at the top of her cunt and her shaved pink pussy, dripping with her arousal.

"I just don't want you to think I'm lazy, Mom," I gave her the same devilish grin I usually gave her when she would catch me doing something I shouldn't.

She returned my grin with her own seductive smile, knowing full well we were both doing something that we shouldn't. Her hand slipped between her legs as I stroked my glistening cock, watching her long fingers trace up and down her dripping pussy and then circling her engorged clit. "Maybe if you shoved your fat cock inside me and helped me come more often I wouldn't have that opinion of you," she teased playfully as her fingers worked tantalizingly on her clit.

"I think we can probably come to some sort of arrangement," I quipped, grinning like a fool.

"Then hurry up and fuck me, and if you make me orgasm I'll suck your cock until you come down my throat," she commanded with a filthy smile, her fingers massaging her moist pussy as I edged up to her on my knees.

Mom grasped my shaft with her other hand, pulling me forward until the head of my cock was nestled between her soft, pink folds. Her dark, sultry eyes locked lustfully with mine as she wrapped her silky legs around my ass and I eased a few inches into her warm, welcoming cunt. With a greedy grip on her hips, I slammed myself into her, driving deep inside my own mother's hot pussy in a single thrust.

"Ungh, fuck!" Mom moaned, arching her back, thrusting her ample tits up into the air as her pussy convulsed around my rigid cock. "Mmm, feed mommy all of your sexy cock, baby."

With my mother's legs wrapped tightly around my waist, I began thrusting into her, voraciously pumping into her tight, steamy cunt like my reputation depended on it. My sweaty balls slapped against her succulent ass as I drove my cock deep inside her, relishing in the delicious sensation of her sexy body. No son should ever be balls-deep in his own mother, but as she thrust her hips back against mine, her juicy tits jiggling with every lustful plunge of my hard cock, and the erotic groans escaping her sexy mouth, I knew there was nowhere else I'd rather be.

"Fuck me harder, baby! Make me come all over your big, hard cock!" Mom whimpered as her hand between her legs feverishly worked her clit. "Oh fuck, I'm so close!"

I knew exactly what was needed of me, and all I had to do was hold off from blowing my load long enough for Mom to get off first. Gripping her waist possessively, I increased my pace, pumping into her with fierce intensity. She ground herself against me with just as much enthusiasm, greedily taking me deeper with each thrust. Her sensual moans grew in urgency, her dark, lustful eyes riveted on mine as she squeezed her breast with her free hand.

"Do you like having your son's cock inside you?" I grunted, punctuating my question with an aggressive thrust of my hips.

"Yes!" Mom hissed, her legs locking even tighter around my hips as I viciously pounded my cock deep into her pussy. "Oh God, yes! You're fucking Mommy so fucking good, baby!"

A bolt of pleasure tore through me, my spine tingling and a cold thrill running through my stomach as I felt my orgasm rushing upon me. Just in time, I felt Mom's thighs start to shake and quiver and her breathing intensified. She pulled roughly at her fat, hard nipple as her fingers crudely rubbed her clit and I felt her cunt spasm and tremor around my pulsing cock. Then suddenly her legs locked tightly around me as her entire body went rigid.

"Ohhh! I'm gonna fucking come! Don't stop fucking me! Ungh... I'm gonna come on your big, fat dick!" She cried, bucking her hips violently against me as her cunt spasmed and clamped tightly around my driving cock. Then her dark eyes fixed intensely on mine. "Come with me, baby."

"With you?" I grunted, my resolve starting to crumble as Mom writhed beneath me in the throes of her orgasm.

"Inside me, Tyler!" she gasped, her cunt spasming as she ground herself frantically against me. "Come deep inside Mommy's dirty cunt! I want your hot, thick come deep inside my fucking pussy!"

The eroticism and taboo depravity of the thought sent me crashing over the edge. The forbidden release, of coming deep inside my mother's lush, incestuous pussy as she moaned and trembled from her own climax, pushed me well past my limit to rationally consider what was right or wrong. All I knew at that moment was the intense bliss of unloading my thick, potent load deep inside my mother's fertile body.

"Fuck!" I growled, thrusting myself as deep as I could, burying my cock inside her as my balls tightened and I felt the first waves of my release surge through my body. "I'm coming, Mom!"

"Yes, yes, yes!" She panted, frantically rubbing at her throbbing clit. "Give mommy all your come!"

I clutched at her waist, grinding my pelvis against her as the first rope of jizz erupted from my swollen head. Mom trembled and spasmed uncontrollably, her sweaty, curvaceous body bucking wildly beneath me as my hot semen shit inside her tight, constricting cunt and she screamed deliriously, throwing her head back in intense pleasure.

"Ohh shit yes, baby! Fill Mommy's pussy with your naughty load!" she moaned, arching her back as she rode the waves of her intensely forbidden orgasm.

Even as she shuddered, Mom raised her arms to my shoulders and pulled me toward her. I fell willingly forward, laying my body across her sweat-soaked torso, her ample tits heaving sensuously against me. Her legs were still tightly clamped around me as she milked my pulsing shaft with the convulsing muscles of her right, spasming pussy. She pressed her soft lips to mine and we kissed urgently, moaning into each other's mouth as the last waves of our climax eventually subsided.

Her thighs and arms, trembling with her exhaustion, finally fell limp and Mom relaxed with a euphoric sigh of relief as her body melted into the sofa. I felt my dick finally start to soften inside her, and I reluctantly slipped out of her come-soaked pussy, collapsing next to her with a deep contented sigh. We were both silent for a long minute, our heavy breathing gradually easing back to normal, the room thick with the heady aroma of our incestuous fucking.

Even though I had already come three times, just her naked, voluptuous body next to me already had my sensitive cock stirring back to life. I shifted to lean my head in my hand, looking down at my gorgeous mother's delicious body stretched beside me. She seemed to sense me watching her, opening her eyes and smiling.

"Well, fuck," she exhaled, sounding exhausted but satisfied. "That was... incredible, baby."

"You're not wrong, Mom," I smirked, the sheer reality of our sinful debauchery barely registering in our post-orgasm bliss. "That escalated quickly, huh?"

"I blame you, truthfully," she turned her sultry, expressive brown eyes toward me with a demure smile. "I was only joking around with you, but as soon as you got your dick out, all sensible rationality went out the window. I just couldn't resist."

"So... any regrets then?" I ventured, hoping this wasn't the part where things got awkward and weird.

"What kind of mother would I be if I didn't?" Mom replied, giving me one of her 'Mom-looks', despite remaining casually naked beside me. "What we just did... we just broke the law... and crossed so many moral lines."

"Yeah," I grimaced.

Mom tilted her head and grinned devilishly. "But it also made me come so fucking hard I nearly passed out."

My eyebrows shot up hopefully, relieved Mom wasn't freaking out about our incestuous little tryst. "It was so damn hot," I agreed with a silly grin. "And I don't regret a second of it."

She nudged me with her soft, curvy hip. "Of course you don't," she teased, rolling on her side to face me. "I suppose you're pleased as pie you found out how horny your dear mother can get."

"You mean, like the cream pie I just gave you," I couldn't resist.

"Tyler!" She admonished playfully. "You're shameless!"

I placed my hand softly on her hip and brushed my fingertips down across her smooth, rounded ass, pulling her closer.

"You know we shouldn't let this happen again, right?" She cautioned, yet didn't make any attempt to remove my roaming hand. "It's bad enough I have my son's spunk dripping down the back of my leg."

I leaned forward and gently pressed my lips against her neck, inhaling her sweaty, seductive aroma. "I agree, Mom. We should probably forget this ever happened."

She exhaled deeply beside me, her breath softly warming my cheeks. I let my hand drift upward to cup the fleshy globe of her breast, my lips kissing up her neck and along her jaw.

"You need to stop," she suggested unconvincingly as I gently pinched her firm nipple. "Your father could be home any minute..."

"Mom," I breathed against her ear. "You should know by now I never listen."

"Mmm, no. That's true," Mom sighed, her hand wrapping around the back of my head. "What am I going to do with such a naughty boy?"

"I'm sure you can think of some ways to punish naughty boys like me," I grinned, my hardening cock attempting to nestle into the warmth between her legs.

She shook her head slowly, releasing a frustrated sigh, and then she leaned forward and planted her soft lips on mine. There was nothing tentative or unsure in the way she kissed me, her lips parting and her tongue darting hungrily into my mouth. I held her closely, our sweat-slicked bodies pressing hotly against each other as we kissed with a sensual, unrestrained passion.

After a few moments, Mom pulled away, again shaking her head in disbelief. "Come on, get up. We need to tidy and air out this room before your father gets home. And we both need showers."

"Or, we can sneak in one last round," I suggested, thrusting my hips forward, ensuring she could feel my renewed boner prodding between her legs.

"Jesus, Tyler, can you seriously go again already!?" Mom asked incredulously.

"Well, yeah," I said casually, shrugging.

Mom gazed at me thoughtfully, her eyebrows raised with amusement, before shoving me backward with enough force to send me sprawling to the floor. "Some day soon, I'm going to put that stamina to the test, young man. Just not today."

Mom got up, and without a care for her nudity, she collected her clothes and blowing me a kiss headed off toward her bedroom.

"Wow!" I exhaled, watching her sexy, round ass sway delightfully as she sauntered out of the room, her hips moving with a seductive sensuality.

I eventually got to my feet, throwing on my boxers and shorts before setting about cleaning up. I gave the couch a quick tidy and opened all the windows, letting the warm breeze drift through the house to wash away the heady scent of our fucking. As I double-checked I had tidied everything, the realization hit me like a jolt. My mother and I had crossed a forbidden line, and now there was no going back. And there was now going to be the added deception, about lying to my father's face while we indulged in our secret. And as messed up as it was, I couldn't deny the immoral excitement of it all.
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