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Chapter 1 — The Report Card.

John was exhausted. It was 10:30PM on a Tuesday night and he just wanted to go to bed. There was a mix-up at the furniture warehouse he managed which resulted in multiple shipments all arriving at once. Undermanned and ill-equipped for that amount of supply, John and his three coworkers spent the better part of thirteen hours trying to keep up with the trucks that seemed to never stop pulling into the lot. And now that he was finally home, he found himself lying in bed with his back against the headboard and a paper in his hands.

“How can it be this bad?” he asked his wife.

Gina shook her head. The forty-year-old mother of one had long red hair and vivid green eyes. She’d always been a pretty woman and even at forty years of age, her skin had a youthful glow that most women would kill for. Her body wasn’t as fit or as tight as it used to be but she did her best to watch her weight. Her small, perky breasts were a distant favorite of her husbands compared to her large, plump butt. Her backside had definitely gotten bigger over the years but you would never hear a complaint from John about that. The bigger the better as far as he was concerned.

The mom looked straight ahead as she rested in bed next to her husband. She didn’t need to see the report card again to know what he was referring to. She’d been looking at it all evening and was just as dumbfounded as he was.

“Is he in his room?” John asked.

“Yeah,” Gina replied.

John continued to stare at the report card. “American Literature C. Trigonometry C-. Biology C-. World History D+.” He turned and looked at his wife. “How the hell can he have a D+ in World History?”

Gina just continued to look at the wall.

“That kid probably knows more about history than his teacher does,” John angerly muttered. “Why do we have to go through this shit every time his grades come out?”

This had been a reoccurring discussion ever since Dan was in grade school. He was a smart, sharp, talented, athletic kid who just never had the motivation for academics. They’d tried everything to get him to put in more effort throughout the years. Rewarding him for good grades, punishing him for bad grades, even taking away his television and video games to try to get him to study more. None of it made a difference. Dan wasn’t a kid who was motivated by money or materialistic things. The eighteen-year-old high school junior was pretty content with the minimum in life.

“He knows he has colleges looking at him for a baseball scholarship,” John stated. “You think they’re still gonna be there when they see a report card full of C’s and D’s?”

“Maybe we shouldn’t let him play this year,” Gina said.

“Not play what? Baseball?”

“Yeah,” she nodded.

John repeatedly shook his head. “No, no, no…that’s the one thing we can’t try taking away from him.”

“Wouldn’t that be something that hits home with him? Taking away the one thing he really cares about?” Gina asked her husband.

While they weren’t poor, they weren’t necessarily rolling in money either. A potential scholarship for his son wasn’t something John was willing to jeopardize. It was becoming a race against the clock to figure this situation out. It was currently February and while the bitter cold temperature outside didn’t reflect how near baseball season was, spring would be here before anyone knew it.

“What haven’t we tried before?” he asked. “There has to be something we haven’t done…”

Both Gina and John stared toward the television, each trying their best to think of something that could finally motivate their son to at least put in some kind of effort at school.

“What about…” Gina began to say, “no…”

John took a deep breath. He was coming up blank as well. Maybe he was too tired to think tonight.

“Let’s sleep on it,” he said to his wife before leaning over and planting a kiss on her soft, smooth cheek. “Maybe something will come to one of us overnight.”

“Let’s hope…” Gina sighed as she reached over to her nightstand and turned off the light. “Goodnight, baby.”

“Night, honey,” John replied before rolling over on his side and shutting his eyes. A much needed nine hours of sleep was on its way.

…

…

“Fuck!” John blurted out as he suddenly tried on his bedside light. “What about…”

Gina excitedly rolled over; eager to hear whatever had come to her husband.

He collected himself as he tried to think of the best way to word what he wanted to tell her. “We both know how much we’re alike. Dan and I.”

“Like father, like son,” she softly laughed. It was completely true too. Their personalities were spitting images of each other.

“What’s the one thing I like most in this world?” John asked with a grin.

She didn’t have to think too long about that one. Gina was under the impression John was a sex addict when they first started dating two decades ago,. He had a VHS porn collection larger than most people’s movie collections, and his sexual appetite was unlike that of any guy she’d ever been with. Over their first year of dating, he’d gotten her to do all kinds of things she never thought she’d try. Road head, messing around in public, anal, sex covered in oil, role-play, and on and on. And John was one of those guys who would cum and then be ready to go again five minutes later. Now in his early forties, his sexual appetite and stamina had dipped a bit, but it was still higher than anyone she’d ever met.

“Sex,” Gina smiled.

“Sex,” John reiterated. “And we know our son is no different.”

They busted Dan countless times for looking at porn on the family computer when he was a teenager. And that wasn’t even mentioning the numerous times both of them had walked in on him masturbating. Now with cell phones and internet access everywhere, there was little doubt he was looking at porn. His sexual appetite seemed to follow right after his fathers.

John looked at his wife. “So, what if we bribe him with something sexual?”

She gave him a surprised look.

“I mean, what if I get him…like…a special woman…if his grades improve?”

Her surprised look turned to stunned disbelief. “A prostitute!?”

“Yeah, I mean it might be something that actually motivates him,” he continued.

Gina shook her head. “Yeah, that’s great, let’s do something illegal…”

“The age of consent in New York is seventeen,” John told her. “He’s more than legal.”

“I’m talking about the hooker, John!” Gina shouted, trying to keep her voice down so Dan didn’t hear them from his room. “You’re worried about him not getting a scholarship because of his grades so what’s going to happen if he gets caught with a hooker? You think any school is going to give him a scholarship then? Let alone accept him into their university?”

She had a point.

“Okay, so what about one of those massage parlor places?” John asked. “There’s a guy at work who always talks about how great they are.”

“My baby is not going into some shady, disgusting jerk-off parlor,” she firmly told him with an appalled look on her face. “Who knows what kind of diseases and filth are running through those places!”

“Of course…” John rolled his eyes.

Gina sat up straight and glared at her husband. “Of course? Of course what?”

He took a deep huff. “It’s just…you know, sometimes you act more like some enamored girlfriend than his mother.”

“Excuse me?” Gina asked. “What the hell is that supposed to mean?”

John scratched the dark stubble on his cheek. “You’re so overprotective at times…”

She stared at her husband; waiting for him to continue.

“It’s just that we both seem to have this friendship relationship with him. And I always thought the father-son relationship was supposed to be like that but not the mother-son relationship. It’s not normal for him to want to hang out with you.”

Gina felt insulted. The relationship she had with her only child was ideal in her mind. He was her perfect, little angel and there was nothing she wouldn’t do for him.

John could see the insulted look on his wife’s face and it killed him to think he was hurting her. Gina was perfect in John’s eyes. She was the greatest woman he’d ever met. Out of all the kinks and sexual taboos he had, getting with other women wasn’t one of them. Why would he want anyone else when every other woman on the planet was a shell of his wife? But the one thing that always rubbed him the wrong way was how she babied their son.

“I don’t want you to take this the wrong way,” John told her, “but I think that you tend to be too overprotective of him and you’re afraid to let him explore. I mean, be honest with me…you don’t actually think he would get busted with a prostitute, do you?”

Gina didn’t answer.

“And we both remember what happened the last time he brought a girlfriend over here. That poor girl looked like she’d been through a war by the time she was ready to leave. You drilled her with questions for two straight hours!” John exclaimed.

“So I’m a bad mother because I want to know about the girl my son’s dating?” she asked.

John looked at his wife. “That’s not it and you know it. No girl is ever going to be good enough for him and you’re afraid to let go.”

Maybe he was right. Maybe she didn’t want to let go. Maybe she didn’t want her son growing up and moving on without her. Maybe she felt the exact same way every other mother felt about their little boy.

“So what?” Gina shrugged her shoulders. “He’s my baby and he’s always going to be that. Get used to it because I’m not changing.”

John chuckled. At least she finally admitted it.

“So, that leads me to my final idea,” John said to her as he collected himself. “And you have to promise not to freak out.”

She took a deep breath. This should be good…

He looked his wife in the eyes. “What if…you’re the reward…”

Gina responded with a confused expression. “I’m the reward?”

“Dan’s a mama’s boy and that’s the way you want it,” John told her. “And we both agree the only possible motivation for him is going to be something sexual, right?”

She nodded her head in agreement.

“And you don’t want that sexual reward to be with just some random woman, right?”

She nodded again.

“So, what if it came from someone he knew? Someone like you…”

Gina closed her eyes and took a deep breath. “You want me to jerk-off our son if his grades improve? Just let me know if I have this correct…”

“Well, you make it sound kind of harsh,” John said.

She ran her hand through her red hair in frustration as she glared at her husband once again. “Are you out of your fuckin’ mind, John!?”

“I…no…I just…”

Gina rolled back over and pulled the blanket over her head.

Chapter 2 — A Mother-Son Talk.

It was 7AM on Wednesday morning when Gina stumbled into the kitchen. Her son wasn’t up yet but that wasn’t unusual. He liked to get every possible minute of sleep he could before having to wake-up for school. She pulled out the bread and dug through the fridge for the sliced turkey breast. She always made sure to get up before Dan so she could make him lunch. A good mother doesn’t want her son eating unhealthy, gross cafeteria food after all.

She heard a light rumble upstairs before the loud sound of footsteps hurrying down the steps became prevalent. A few seconds later she was joined in the kitchen by her baby.

“Hey, Mom,” Dan smiled as he grabbed a cereal bowl and poured himself breakfast.

“Morning, sweetheart,” Gina smiled back. Her son was just a tad over six feet tall and close to one hundred and eighty pounds. The school’s baseball coach had all the players on a weightlifting program and the effects definitely showed in his body. The once stocky and even somewhat chubby teen was now a thick, muscular eighteen year old. His baby face was replaced by that of a more mature man, and his voice was now deep and masculine. His dark hair and brown eyes were passed on from his father and suited him to a tee. But no matter how mature he appeared, he would always be her little boy.

She watched him add some milk to his cereal as she finished making his lunch. “So, your father and I talked about your grades last night.”

Dan took a deep breath.

“We’re not mad,” she told him. “We’re more…disappointed.”

“I know, Mom…” he groaned.

“Do you?” Gina asked her son. “Then why do we have to do this every semester?”

“It’s just…” Dan groaned again before talking a bite of his cereal. “It’s just so boring.”

Gina laughed. “Nobody likes school, honey, but it’s something you just have to do.”

He shook his head. “I know but I just can’t get myself to put effort into something I don’t care about. I don’t think you understand how boring and useless this stuff is.”

“I was in school once too,” Gina told him as she joined him at the kitchen table. “Believe me…I know.”

“How many compound inequalities do you deal with on a daily basis?”

She grinned at him. “None…”

“Exactly!” he passionately told her. “I sit in class for six hours a day and take away nothing that I’ll ever use in real life. It’s fuckin’ pointless!”

“Okay, but what about your world history class?” Gina asked. “A D+? When you were a kid we had to pry you away from the TV because you just sat there and watched the History Channel all day. So how can’t you enjoy that class?”

He shook his head again. “Okay, Mom, so we covered World War Two last month…”

“You love World War Two,” she interrupted.

“I know,” he continued, “but it was complete bullshit. It’s World History and we only discussed America’s involvement in the war. And it was like four pages in our textbook. World War Two! It might be the most important event in the history of the planet and we only spent a few days on it!”

She leaned back in her chair as she watched her son continue to rant over his cereal bowl.

“And then when I raised my hand and asked the teacher why we were only discussing America’s role in the war, take a guess at what he told me?”

“No idea.”

“He told me we’re only covering the important part of the war…” he stated with a deadpanned expression on his face.

She wasn’t completely sure what he meant. She wasn’t the history junkie her son was.

“World War Two was a war between Germany and the Soviet Union. Everything else was just the undercard. Look, I’m not taking away from anything those other countries did. I mean, some of the fighting between America and Japan was brutal, but nothing compares to what went on in the Eastern Front.”

“Did you explain this to your teacher?” Gina asked.

“Yeah,” Dan answered, “I explained that almost half the casualties of the entire war occurred at the Eastern Front. That the violence and fighting there was unprecedented. That there never was and never will be anything else like it again. And yet we didn’t spend one day discussing any of it!”

“What did he say when you told him that?”

He shook his head chuckled. “He told me that I don’t know what I was talking about. That reading articles online doesn’t make me a history scholar, and that I should stop interrupting the class with things I don’t know about.”

Gina felt her blood begin to boil. “He said that to you!?”

He nodded with a slight laugh. “So I told him that having a degree from some college doesn’t make him a history scholar either. And that I guarantee I know more about history than he does.”

Gina tried not to smile but couldn’t help it. She felt proud of her son.

“And then he kicked me out of class for the day,” Dan smiled.

She never heard about this incident. Her son never had any behavioral complaints or problems with authority before. It seemed like he was just fed up with being talked down to like a child.

She tried once again to express how she felt. “Can’t you just put the effort in and do the work? You don’t realize it now, but the only one you’re hurting is yourself. You don’t want to throw away a chance at a scholarship because you’re being lazy.”

“I know…” he sighed, “it’s just…grades don’t mean anything. I probably have the worst grade in my history class, yet I’m the most knowledgeable. How does memorizing something and repeating it on a test prove your knowledge on a subject?”

“It doesn’t,” Gina told her son, “but it’s part of the game. Everyone has to do it. So just please try putting more effort into your studies.”

“I know I have to…” Dan groaned.

“What if we had some kind of rewards program for good grades?” she asked. Maybe now that he was older, the idea of something like this would be more appealing to him than it once was. At this point, she was up for pretty much anything. Her husband’s idea excluded…

He shook his head. “I’m too old for that shit. Plus, I wouldn’t want to take money from you guys. I already live here for free.”

“First off, we love having you around the house. Both your father and myself. You could live with us forever if you wanted. And don’t think of it like that,” Gina told him, “think of it…” she tried to find the words, “think of it like a contract. You’re always telling me about these crazy contracts pro athletes sign, right?”

He nodded.

“And how those contracts have a base salary and then bonus amounts for perks. Like total yards, and touchdowns, and stuff like that. If they reach a certain goal, they get a certain amount of extra money.”

He nodded again.

“So, how about you think of school as your base salary,” she went on. “You go there, you put in the time and the effort, and you do the work. But your grades will be the bonus. If you hit certain marks, you’ll receive certain types of rewards.”

“Like what?” Dan asked.

“Your father and I haven’t discussed that yet,” she lied.

“I don’t know…maybe. It can’t be money or anything because I would feel too guilty taking that from you guys.”

“I know, baby,” Gina smiled.

“Listen,” he started, “I know I have to get my shit together and I’m honestly going to try. But maybe if there was some kind of incentives program or something…maybe it would help keep me focused and motivated. I’m open to it.”

Gina smiled. “Great. I’ll have a talk with your father.”

Dan stood up and placed his cereal bowl in the dishwasher. He gave his mom a kiss on the cheek before picking up his drawstring bag that he used as a backpack and tossing it over his shoulders. “See ya later, mom” he smiled.

“Have a good day, honey!” she yelled to him as she watched him walk toward the front door. “Drive safely!”

Chapter 3 — A Change of Heart.

Gina checked on the chicken noodle soup she was making before turning her attention back to her e-reader. It’d been a long day at work. She was a secretary at a small chiropractic office that was located in the village of their town. She enjoyed her job, but it was always extremely busy during the winter months. Snow shoveling injuries, temperatures in the teens causing tightness, slipping and falling on ice…there was a long list of reasons as to why so many people scheduled appointments in the colder months. A combination of switching over their billing system and trying to keep up with the never-ending line of hobbled clients that kept filing through the door had her feeling worn out by the time the office closed. She couldn’t complain though. It was usually fairly easy work and it provided health insurance for the entire family. But part of her would be lying if she didn’t admit to be distracted throughout the day. Her sudden change of heart over this potential arrangement with her son had been driving her crazy.

She heard the front door open and she leaned over the kitchen counter to see who was walking down the hallway. Both her husband’s and son’s heavy footsteps were indistinguishable to her ear.

“This fuckin’ place!”

It was John.

He tossed his winter hat onto the kitchen table before unzipping his coat. “Sometimes I wonder why the hell we live in a place where it’s ten fuckin’ degrees for a quarter of the year!”
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Gina didn’t see her husband most mornings since she usually left the house before he woke up. So on most days, dinner was the first time she would be greeted with whatever was on his mind.

“We could be living on fuckin’ South Beach or someplace right now,” he continued to complain.

The cold didn’t bother Gina. She actually enjoyed it. Her husband? Not so much.

“And these fucking cocksuckers keep sending trucks,” he bitched as he took a seat at the table. “We thought yesterday was the worst of it, but today was twice as bad. And when we finally got an answer back from our supplier, guess what those shitdicks told us?”

“What’s that?” Gina asked, turning off her tablet and sitting down at the table to join her husband.

“That an entire months worth of product is going to be delivered over the next three days due to some computer error or something. We got fuckin’ couches, and sofas, and loveseats lined up throughout every god damn aisle of the fucking building!”

“How about bringing in some extra help this week then?”

“You know the bosses would never go for that. And we already got two guys on vacation this week. Gina, I’m telling you it’s a fucking nightmare there…” he groaned while rubbing his tired eyes. “It’s gonna take us weeks to get all of this shit figured out.”

She softly smiled at him. “Well, I have some news that might cheer you up.”

John looked up and huffed. He wasn’t in the mood for cute games today. He was just tired. “What’s that?”

“I talked with our son this morning and he’s open to what we discussed last night,” she said.

John’s face changed. “The thing with you? Wait…are you on board with that now?”

“Well…” Gina looked away, “I’m not totally sure. Maybe… But Dan and I didn’t exactly get into that. He just said that he was open to the idea of a rewards program.”

John nodded his head. “Well, that’s a start at least. You know, I was thinking of something on my drive home. That was of course when I was trying to avoid hitting ice and sliding into a telephone pole in this frozen hell we live in.”

Gina shook her head and laughed.

“Can you get me a pen and something to write on?” he asked her.

Gina stood up and walked over to the counter. She grabbed a pen and a piece of paper from a pad they used for leaving one another notes.

John quickly began to write after she placed the items on the table. She moved behind her husband and slowly began massaging his sore shoulders. She really just wanted to get him upstairs and make him forget all about work. Her hands quickly moved from his shoulders and down to his stomach. John grinned as he felt his wife continue to descend even further until she was rubbing his cock through his jeans.

“How about a little relief?” Gina playfully whispered into his ear.

He turned his head and kissed his wife on the lips. “If I have too…” he sarcastically rolled his eyes.

The front door opened and footsteps thudded down the hallway, quickly putting an end to their session.

“Hey!” Dan smiled as he took a seat at the kitchen table. He plopped his bag down on the table, completely unaware of what his parents were about to do.

John collected himself. He was always happy to see his son. Well, most of the time. Right now wasn’t one of those moments. Today, he needed him to show up about fifteen minutes later.

“Hey, baby,” Gina smiled back. “How was your day?”

“Good,” Dan smiled, “but something smells even better!”

Gina hurried back to the stove to check on the soup as her husband and son exchanged pleasantries. She could sense that both her men were hungry.

“Let’s eat!” she announced as both Dan and John walked into the kitchen to get their dinner.

Chapter 4 — The Deal.

John looked across the table at his son as he took his first spoonful of soup. “Most overrated person in history?”

The teen pondered the question for a moment. “Hmm…I’d probably go with Columbus.”

“Christopher Columbus?” Gina asked with a surprised look on her face. She grew up being taught that Columbus was a great explorer who discovered America.

Dan nodded at his mom. “Yeah, Christopher Columbus.”

“Why?” John asked.

“Well, for one, he didn’t discover shit,” he started. “Leif Erikssson, who was a Viking explorer, landed in Canada over five-hundred years before Columbus was even born. Next, he never even stepped foot in what is now the United States. He landed down in the Bahamas. And is discovering a land really even that big of a deal? It’s not the same as inventing or creating something. If he didn’t come across it, someone else eventually would’ve.”

“I don’t know,” John disagreed, “when everyone knows your name five-hundred years after you’re dead, chances are you did something worthwhile.”

Dan rolled his eyes. “That doesn’t mean anything. Andrew Jackson is on the twenty dollar bill and he’s widely considered to be an all-time piece of shit. Columbus was a huge asshole. And that isn’t fictional history or whatever. That’s based on his own diary. After he was appointed governor of the Indies, he wrote about how much money nine-year-old girls were fetching as sex slaves. He once punished a man found guilty of stealing corn by having his ears and nose cut off before selling him into slavery. He was even jailed for a period of time when he got back to Spain because of how much of a tyrant he was during his governorship. That doesn’t sound like a worthwhile guy to me.”

“History is full of assholes,” John said to his son. “Not being a good person doesn’t dismiss your achievements.”

“Agreed. But his achievements are vastly overrated.”

“Okay,” John nodded his head. “Most underrated?”

“Shit…” Dan said as he tried to think. “I mean, there are so many people who created all kinds of things that we use in everyday life and nobody even knows their names…”

John watched his son dig into his pocket as he waited for an answer.

“One second…” he said as he began to scroll on his screen. “I always forget their names…here! Alexie Ananenko, Valeri Bezpalov, and Boris Baranov.”

“Who?” Gina asked.

“Exactly!” Dan responded. “They didn’t invent or create anything, but these three guys saved half the fuckin’ planet and they didn’t get a day named after them or anything!”

“What did they do?” John asked.

Dan put his phone away. “Ten days after Chernobyl, the basement below the melting reactor core was flooded with thousands of gallons of water. Now, if the molten reactor core broke through the cement floor and hit that pool of water, it would have resulted in an unimaginable explosion. I’m talkin’ instant death and destruction. Half of Europe would’ve been rendered uninhabitable.”

He took another sip of his soup before continuing. “So these three guys volunteer to dive down into that basement, fully aware of the insanely high radiation levels. They basically volunteered for a suicide mission. They were eventually able to find the manual release valve and that drained the basement of water.”

“And what happened to them?” Gina asked her son.

“They died of radiation poisoning three weeks later. And you wanna know something? That building did eventually collapse but there wasn’t an explosion because the basement was dry. That’s like some movie shit but nobody even knows those guys names.”

“One more question,” John smiled, making sure to maintain eye contact with his son. “Please explain to me how the hell you know all of this stuff, and yet somehow have a D+ in World History?”

Dan looked down into his bowl of soup. He was surprised it had taken this long for his report card to be brought up. “I talked about this with Mom this morning…”

John shook his head. “Well, I wasn’t there for that conversation, so we’re gonna have it again.”

“I just have a hard time focusing on stuff that I’m not interested in. I explained to Mom how our history class doesn’t even cover the right topics. But I also know that I have to make some changes and get my act together.” He looked over at his mom. “Because the only one I’m hurting is myself.”

Gina smiled.

“I would love to believe that,” John said to his son, “but we both know how many times you’ve said this to us.”

“I know…” Dan groaned. He watched his dad lean forward and remove a piece of paper from his back pocket.

“So, I’m going to take one last shot at motivating you in school,” John said as he placed the paper on the table. “Here’s the deal…”

Dan watched his dad flip the paper over so he could read from it. The writing was too small from where the teen was sitting to be able to make out any of the words.

“From now on, anything below a B-is unacceptable,” John said. “No more C’s and D’s from you.”

Dan took a gulp. That was going to require some work.

“And since we can’t bribe you with money, or video games, or whatever the fuck normal kids your age want…your mother and I came up with a unique rewards system,” John continued.

Dan turned and looked at his mom. She had a curious look on her face as she squinted and tried to read what her husband had wrote down on the paper. It was too small for her to make out as well.

“So, here’s the deal. Every time you have a test or a quiz, regardless of what class or subject it’s in, you’ll put that graded paper on the kitchen table when you get home,” John announced.

Dan opened his mouth to say something but was immediately steamrolled by his father.

“If that paper is a C+ or lower, you have to include twenty bucks with it.”

“What!?” Dan asked with a shocked look on his face.

“That’s gonna be the penalty for not hitting the mark,” John stated. “It’s a simple solution. If you don’t want to pay me twenty dollars, don’t get below a B-.”

“So what are the reward for A’s and B’s?” Dan asked.

John grabbed the paper and held it up to his face to read. “If you get a B-, your mother will give you a handjob.”

“What!?” Dan shouted.

John looked at his son. “Did I stutter?”

He definitely didn’t stutter, but there was no way he actually just said that. Dan turned and looked at his mom who locked eyes with him. Her nonchalant reaction to hearing this caught him even more off guard.

Gina assumed her husband was going to say something like this, but hearing those words come out of his mouth caused a completely different feeling from what she’d expected. She wasn’t feeling nervous or embarrassed. Instead, the mom felt herself growing excited.

He looked back at his dad and shook his head. “No, you didn’t stutter.”

“Let’s continue then,” John said as he looked back at his paper. “Now, if you get a B, your mother will give you a handjob and you’ll be allowed to feel her up while she does it.”

Dan looked at his parents in disbelief. What the fuck was going on?

“And a B+ will get you a topless handjob,” the dad continued.

That one even caught Gina off guard a little bit. Topless in front of her son? That could be fun.

The feeling of disbelief in Dan quickly changed to curiousness. If those were his rewards for B’s, what could possibly be the rewards for A’s?

“Now an A-,” John smiled at his son, “and let’s be honest here, this should be your goal because who the fuck wants a handjob, right?” he laughed.

Neither Gina nor Dan joined in on his laughter.

“Okay…” he continued. “An A-will get you a blowjob.”

Dan almost fell out of his seat. “Did you just say a blowjob!?”

“Yeah, did you just say a blowjob?” Gina repeated her son’s question with a slight smirk on her face.

“I just said a blowjob,” John nodded. His eyes moved down his paper. “Now, an A will get you a blowjob but I’ll let you get a little rough with your mother.”

Dan gave his dad a curious look. “Rough?”

“Don’t play dumb,” John told him, “I know you watch porn. You know what rough means.”

Holy shit. This was crazy.

“And an A+ gets you a blowjob but you can cum anywhere you want…” John said.

“Anywhere?” Dan grinned, looking over at his mom who surprisingly had a similar look on her face.

“Anywhere,” John repeated. “And this just applies for tests and quizzes. If your next report card is full of A’s and B’s, then we’ll have a special reward for you on top of all of this.”

This was quickly turning into the best day ever.

“Fuck…” Dan muttered under his breath. “There’s one problem with this.”

He just offered his son the opportunity to get blown by his mother for putting in some kind of effort at school. If he’d come home with C’s and D’s when he was a kid, his dad would have beat his ass with a belt. So, what could possibly be the problem?

“The only class I get tested in weekly is math,” Dan said. “All the other classes are more like monthly tests.”

“And…” John looked at him.

“And I’m legitimately retarded in math,” Dan continued. “That C-wasn’t from a lack of effort. I really don’t understand that shit.”

John reached his arm out to propose a handshake. “Deal or no deal? It’s either all or nothing.”

Dan thought for a moment. This was going to require a lot of time and effort to pull off but it was an opportunity he just couldn’t pass up. “Deal,” he smiled as he reached out and shook his dad’s hand.

Gina felt a tingle flow through her body when their hands shook. Game on.

Chapter 5 — Surprise.

The following day…

John still couldn’t believe how smoothly the conversation with Gina went in bed last night. She’d suddenly jumped on board with his plan. And not only was she up for it, but she almost seemed excited. He arrived home from work the next day to a familiar situation. The smell of his wife cooking dinner in the kitchen and his son out somewhere. His hectic schedule resulted in the exhausted father not receiving any action in three days and he was on the verge of exploding if he didn’t get some soon.

Gina heard footsteps hustle down the hallway as she checked on the lasagna. Much like her husband, if she doesn’t get some action in the next few hours, she might snap as well.

“Hello, gorgeous,” John smiled as he greeted his wife with a big kiss and a firm squeeze of her ass. She even smelled better when he was horny.

Gina pulled back from her husband and looked up into his eyes. “Your boss called today while you were at work.”

“What?” John asked. Why would his boss call the house instead of just talking to him at work? That didn’t make any sense.

“That’s right,” she smiled as she ran her hands along his cold jacket arms. “He just wanted to let me know that you’re an A+ employee.”

John laughed. “Is that right? And what do A+ employees get?”

“Oh, we have a very special rewards program for them,” she grinned as she dropped to her knees and yanked at his belt buckle.

He leaned back against the counter and let out a deep exhale. Out of all the things his wife was amazing at, oral sex may have been at the top of the list. Initially, that was the thing that hooked him when they first started dating. It wasn’t until about a month into their relationship that he realized what an amazing person she truly was.

“Our goal is to identify when our best employees need some relief,” she continued as she finally got his belt undone, “and make sure they’re fully taken care of.”

Some women hated giving head. Most either looked at it as part of their ‘wifely duties’ or just didn’t do it at all. Gina was not one of those women. She reached her hands into his underwear waistband and began to tug them down.

“Oh shit!” she blurted out. She quickly stood up as she heard the front door slam shut. Dan was home early.

John fastened his belt buckle with a huff. They usually tried to fool around when Dan wasn’t home but this was the second straight day that he’d almost walked in on them. He didn’t care anymore. Tonight his son was going to have to listen to the sound of his father giving his mother a long overdue pounding. He just couldn’t wait any longer.

Loud footsteps thumped up the stairs as Gina turned to her husband; confused. Dan always came into the kitchen first so she couldn’t figure out why he was going up to his room. Loud footsteps quickly sounded on the steps as Dan made his way back downstairs and into the kitchen. He slammed a piece of paper down on the table and placed a twenty dollar bill on top of it.

“What’s this?” John asked.

“A fuckin’ pop quiz!” he told him with a strong tone of anger and frustration to his words. “One fuckin’ day after we make our arrangement, I walk into my math class and the words ‘pop quiz today’ are written across the chalkboard.”

Gina and John both couldn’t help but laugh.

“Yeah, it’s real fuckin’ funny guys,” Dan shook his head.

John looked at the quiz score. It was a C-.

“Well, the good news is I made lasagna,” Gina smiled. She knew her son’s favorite dinner would put him in a better mood.

“Save some in the fridge for me,” he told her as he slung his backpack over his shoulders. “I’m going over to Garrett’s to study.”

John gave his wife a surprised look as they listened to him march down the hallway and close the front door behind him.

“Holy shit!” Gina smiled. “We finally got him!”

John nodded. He knew that this arrangement would motivated his son. Now he just wished he did it years ago. He turned back to his wife. “So, where were we?”

Gina walked over to her husband with a grin. She smiled before sinking to her knees.

Chapter 6 — Hard Work Pays Off.

A week had gone by without any news. It was 4:30PM on a Thursday and Gina was lying on the couch, snuggled in the arms of her husband as they caught up on one of their favorite TV shows. John had finally managed to get out of work early thanks to his workers returning from vacation, and Gina’s office always closed at 4PM on Thursdays. She watched a light snow continue to fall as she glanced out the window on this cold February day. It didn’t matter how cold it was outside, as long as she was being held by her husband, every day felt like a warm walk along a sunny beach. Life didn’t get much better than this.

The front door opened and then slammed shut much harder than usual. The normally loud footsteps of their son were replaced by the sound of someone running. John sat up and instinctively prepared to protect his wife from a potential intruder.

“Yes!” Dan shouted with a big smile as he looked into the living room.

John shook his head before lying back down on the couch with his wife. Their son certainly had a thing for dramatic entrances.

“Pause the TV!” he shouted as he walked into the living room and started digging through his backpack.

Gina picked up the remote and froze the show they were watching. “What is it, baby?” she asked.

Dan pulled out a paper and handed it to his dad.

“Well, it’s about time,” John said as he reached out and accepted the paper. “Let’s see here…alright! A B-.”

Gina’s heart skipped a beat. It was finally going to happen.

“So, how do we do this?” the teen eagerly asked with a big smile.

John laughed at his son’s readiness. “Like father, like son…” he chuckled toward his wife. “Just relax, kiddo, we’re not in any hurry.”

Except Dan was in a hurry. He spent the entire last week studying compound inequalities and now he was ready for the reward.

“Tonight, baby,” Gina smiled at him. His eagerness was rubbing off on her.

“Awesome…” Dan smiled. “Umm…I’m gonna go to the gym for a while,” he told them as he took the quiz back from his dad and placed it inside his math folder. “I have to go lift weights, or play basketball, or something.” His speech was sped up and his legs were jumpy. “I’ll be back later!”

“Drive safely!” Gina yelled as their son quickly left the house.

“That kid was ready to explode,” John laughed before giving his wife a kiss on the cheek. “You need a little warm up for tonight?”
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“I don’t think I’ve given a handjob in twenty years,” she giggled.

“You could rub that kid’s dick with glass and he would be thrilled,” John told her. “Did you see how excited he was?”

She did…and she loved it.

Gina cracked her knuckles as she sat up on the couch. “Let’s see if I still have the touch,” she smiled.

John grinned as he unzipped his jeans. “It’s like riding a bike, honey…”

Chapter 7 — Give Your Son a Hand.

John looked up from his magazine and turned to the clock on his nightstand. 11:07PM. He turned to his right and stared at his wife. She was calmly lying next to him, peacefully reading a book on her e-reader. He shook his head.

“How much longer are you gonna make him wait?”

Gina looked up from her tablet and turned to her husband. “Excuse me?”

John just laughed. It wasn’t like his wife to be a tease so he didn’t exactly know what she was up to. Their son returned from the gym around 8PM and had been in his room ever since, presumably waiting for his mother to make good on the bet they’d agreed to.

“That kid is gonna last ten seconds if you keep making him wait,” John told her.

Gina gave him a surprised look. “Do you want him to be able to last a long time?”

“I could care less,” he replied. “It’s just that he worked hard for this and should be able to enjoy it. He couldn’t have been expecting his mother to tease him like this.”

“I know what I’m doing, okay?” she said to him as she went back to her tablet. “It’s all part of my plan…”

“Part of your plan? Well excuse me, General…” he sarcastically told her. “I didn’t realize you had this all mapped out.”

Gina took a deep huff and placed her e-reader back on her lap, this time powering off the device. “I’m using what I call, ‘the John-technique’ with him.”

He raised his eyebrows. “‘The John-technique?’”

She nodded her head. “You see, guys like you are never satisfied. We could bang five times throughout the day and you would still be standing there like a puppy dog, waiting for round number six.”

“Well, I am cute as shit,” John smiled.

Gina rolled her eyes. “The technique I use for you is that I wait for you to be completely exhausted. Worn out from work, or your basketball league, or the gym, or whatever…”

He wasn’t aware of this.

“And then I wait even longer, usually until you’re ready for bed…and then I make my move. That way there’s no round two after we finish. You’re completely out and I see you the next day,” Gina smiled.

John was confused. “But I thought you liked going multiple rounds?”

“Sometimes. But other times I’m worn out and just want to go to bed. I never turn you down but I tend to pick my spots a little more carefully these days.”

John leaned in closer and began mauling her neck with his lips. “I’m feeling a little sleepy right about now, you know?”

Gina grinned and pushed him away. “Oh, I’d love to…but…” she pretended to look at an imaginary watch on her wrist, “it turns out I have other plans tonight.”

He shook his head with a smile as he watched his wife get out of bed and strut toward their bedroom door. “Knock ‘em dead, tiger!”

She turned and playfully pretended to scratch him with her crawls. “Meow!” she laughed before closing the door behind her.

John smiled before going back to his magazine.

Chapter 8 — Uncharted Territory.

Gina walked into the bathroom and made sure her makeup looked good. She usually removed it before her shower but decided to keep a light layer on tonight. It wouldn’t hurt anyone if she looked a little prettier for her son. She gave her long, red hair a few brushes and took a step back. Perfect. She was just a few supplies away from getting the show on the road.

Armed with a bottle of moisturizer from the bathroom, Gina stopped off at the hallway closet to grab a towel. She was good to go. She wasn’t entirely sure how she felt as she approached her son’s closed bedroom door. If she had to guess, probably sixty percent excited, fifteen perfect nervous, and twenty-five percent curious. Not curious about what was going to happen. She was well aware of that. But curious as to how her son would react. Would he be nervous? Would he be shy? She was excited to find out.

She took a deep breath and softly knocked on his door three times.

“Come in.”

Gina slowly opened the door to see Dan lying in bed with his back resting against the headboard. He was in his usual nighttime wear which consisted of no shirt and a pair of athletic shorts. He had his phone next to him and it looked like he was just waiting for her arrival. His TV was off, his computer was shut down, and he’d just set his phone on the nightstand next to him so it was out of the way.

She slowly glided toward his bed. Her son was avoiding eye contact and looked somewhat nervous. It was understandable. It wasn’t everyday that an eighteen year old received a handjob from his mother.

Gina placed the bottle of moisturizer on his nightstand and set the towel down on the bed. “Scooch up,” she smiled as she watched him lift his hips into the air. She slid the bath towel under him and stepped back. Everything looked good. She had her moisturizer, a towel was now under him to collect the mess, and she was ready to get things rolling.

“You ready?” she asked with a smile.

Dan nodded his head. He was looking down at the bed. The usually confident, charismatic teen seemed somewhat rattled by the situation.

“Baby…” Gina said which caused her son to look at her, “this is supposed to be fun…remember? You worked hard for this. You look miserable.”

He wasn’t miserable. He was just unbelievably nervous. The only time he remembered feeling like this was the night he lost his virginity. And even that moment didn’t have the tension he was currently experiencing.

Gina sat down on the bed to the right of her son. “Honey, if you’re not comfortable with doing this, I’m sure we can come up with some other arrangement. I don’t want to put you in a position to do something you aren’t going to enjoy.”

Dan turned his head and looked at his mom’s face. Nothing put him at ease quite like her green eyes. “I’m good,” he told her as his focus shifted to her long, red hair and eventually came to rest on her face. He didn’t like when she went overboard with makeup but tonight she had on just the right amount. She looked perfect.

“Great,” she smiled as she looked down at his shorts. There was a noticeable bulge in the groin area. She wasn’t sure if that had been there this entire time or if it was the result of her sitting down next to him. “So…”

“Oh!” he loudly stated as he realized what she was waiting for. He lifted his hips up and slid his shorts off, tossing them to the floor below him.

“Boxers too,” Gina told him. She turned back to the nightstand and squeezed a sizable amount of lotion into her hand. When she turned back toward him, she was met by quite the sight.

He had removed his boxers while she was retrieving the lotion and now his manhood was standing at full attention. As if his personality and interests weren’t the exact same as his father, they now had one more thing in common as well. It was like someone cloned John’s penis and attached it to her son. His cock was thick and long, but not too long. It was just the perfect size.

“Well, hello there,” Gina laughed as she looked down at her son’s hard dick. Now that he was fully naked, it seemed like some of the nervousness he was experiencing earlier had left him. Gina rested her back against the bed’s headboard just like the way her son was positioned.

“Ready?” she asked.

“Ready,” he nodded.

She slowly reached out her left hand and wrapped it around her son’s cock, allowing the white lotion to drip and ooze around it. She heard an audible groan escape from his mouth thanks to her touch.

The feeling of the cold lotion was immediately replaced by the warmness of his mom’s hand. He moaned as he watched her hand continue to slide up and down the length of his cock. He was over the surreal feeling of this situation and was now completely enjoying it.

“Now, honey,” Gina said as she continued to stroke her son, “I’m not exactly a savant when it comes to handjobs. So, if there’s something you want me to do or something you like, feel free to let me know.”

Dan nodded his head as he closed his eyes. Everything was perfect at the moment.

“Slow, slow, slow,” he quickly muttered in response to Mom’s sudden increasingly fast strokes. He’d jerked off twice earlier in preparation of this moment but it wasn’t seeming to make a whole lot of difference.

She replaced her fast, quick strokes with long, slow ones. As the handjob continued, her eyes began to drift along his body. His big arms, his chiseled chest, and his strong, muscular thighs were all things she hadn’t seen in this kind of light before. Her mind began to wander off into a fantasy world. A world were doing something like giving her son a handjob wasn’t considered wrong and taboo. A world where her husband and son took turns with her. A world that was better than this one. Gina was wet.

“Mom, can you…” Dan quickly cut himself off.

She looked at her son’s face. “What, honey?”

“Nothing,” he shook his head.

“Baby…”

He didn’t respond.

“Daniel…”

He turned and looked into her eyes.

“‘Mom, can you what?’” she asked as she continued to slowly stroke him. She was about ready to need another handful of lotion.

“Forget about it,” he quickly smiled before turning his attention elsewhere.

Gina brought her right hand to her son’s chin and turned his head toward her. She never stopped gently stroking him with her left hand. “‘Mom, can you what?’” she firmly asked again.

Dan took a deep breath. “It’s…”

“Baby,” Gina looked at her son, “I’m lying in bed with you…giving you a handjob…” she laughed. “What exactly do you think you’re going to say that’s going to offend me?”

He didn’t think he was going to offend her, but there was a possibility that it might weird her out. And the last thing he wanted was for her to storm out of his room or tell Dad that she didn’t want to do this rewards program anymore. But she just kept staring into his eyes, waiting for him to speak his mind.

“I uh…” Dan started to say. “I uh…I was wondering if…maybe…if you could talk a little?”

Gina was confused. “Talk a little?”

“Yeah,” Dan continued, “like when you’re…you know…doing it…”

Gina grinned as it suddenly clicked for her. Her son wanted dirty talk…

She removed her hand from his dick and placed it a few inches away from him. “So, I heard the weather is gonna warm up next week,” she laughed as she pretended to jerk him off.

“Mom…” Dan smiled.

Gina turned back to the nightstand and filled her right hand with lotion. If she was going to do this properly, she wanted her dominant hand doing the work.

Dan jumped as he felt his mom’s hand grab his cock again with a newly tightened grip. She gave it a few soft strokes to prevent the lotion from escaping.

Gina was no longer leaning back against the bed’s headboard. With her right hand now doing the work, she was required to reach her right arm out across her body. So instead of being able to lean back against the headboard, she was now leaning into the side of her son’s body. She decided to rest her head on his shoulder as she slowly stroked him.

“How’s that, baby?” she asked with her mouth only a few inches from his ear.

Dan’s eyes were closed and a look of complete relaxation was on his face. “Fucking amazing…”

“Good,” Gina grinned. She lifted her head off his shoulder, pressed her lips against his ear, and whispered, “I can’t believe how big my little man has gotten.”

She heard him take a deep gulp. He wasn’t going to be able to hold out much longer.

She picked up the pace of her strokes. “Driving all those schoolgirls crazy with this big thing,” she told him as she gave his cock a shake to emphasize what she was referring to. “Like those little sluts even know how to handle a cock like this… A real man’s cock.”

She heard him whimper. Her strokes were faster now.

“And big, powerful cocks like these always have big loads, isn’t that right, baby?” Her mouth was so close to his ear that she felt her tongue graze along the outer edge of it.

“You know they do…” he moaned back.

It was no longer a one-way conversation. Gina was curious as to where this could head for the remaining few seconds before her son inevitably lost control.

“You gonna give me what I want?” she whispered into his ear.

“Yeah,” Dan moaned, “you want that big load, don’t you?”

“You know I need it, baby.”

“You’re my little cumslut, aren’t you?” Dan asked, his eyes closed and his mind completely lost in his fantasy.

Gina furrowed her brow as she leaned back slightly. She wasn’t expecting to hear that, but then again, she loved to role-play. It was only going to be for a few more seconds so why not lose herself in the moment?

Her lips pressed against his ear again. “I think about it every day,” she whispered. “Thinking about you draining this fat cock all over Mommy’s pretty little face…”

Dan loudly grunted as a thick shot of cum exploded into the air. Instead of having his penis pointed at the towel, Gina had it pointed toward them while she was talking into his ear. She turned her head to see a wad of cum splatter down onto her son’s chest.

She tried to move his cock in the direction of the towel but his second shot was already released. It rose into the air and landed on his stomach. Apparently the thing about him having big loads wasn’t such a fantasy…

She finally managed to aim his manhood at the bath towel as he finished. Several smaller, less powerful shots oozed out onto the cloth and eventually down along her hand. She gave his still hard penis a few more firm, quick strokes to make sure every drop was out.

“Fuck…” he groaned as he threw his head back. His mouth was open and he had a look of exhaustion on his face.

No matter how old she was or how many times she made a man cum, nothing did it for Gina quite like that moment. Causing a man to orgasm to the extent that he was completely wiped out was such a satisfying feeling for her. That man being her son didn’t change her feeling.

She pulled the towel out from under him and used the clean part to wipe up the cum from his chest and stomach. “Let’s go,” she padded him on the thigh. “Shower.”

Dan shook his head and rolled over, now facing away from her. “Tomorrow.”

The savageness of teenage boy’s never ceased to amaze her. She shook her head with a laugh. “Make sure you wake up early then.”

“Yeah…yeah…” he sleepily told her before closing his eyes. “Thanks, Mom.”

Gina collected the towel and the lotion before heading toward his door. She looked back to see her son’s pale, white butt, and his toned, muscular back and shoulders staring at her. “Sleep tight, baby,” she quietly told him before turning off the light and closing his door.

Chapter 9 — A Curious Husband.

Gina went down to the basement and placed the towel in the washer machine, running it through separate from the rest of the clothes. She felt a certain energy following her. Giving a handjob to her son turned out to be fun, but what really did it for her was the dirty talk. And when he started talking back to her? Gina was still beaming from that.

She walked back upstairs and entered the bathroom to wash her hands. She placed the bottle of lotion back on the counter and reached her hand out for some soap. As she did this, she saw a white glob of cum dangling from her wrist. Somehow she hadn’t felt or noticed it until this very second. She checked the rest of herself and didn’t see anything. It was just this one thick, white wad of cum that she’d missed.

She paused for a moment. Would tasting it really be that crazy? She’d just jerked-off her son so tasting his cum wasn’t all that different. But then again, maybe it was. Maybe this was crossing a line there was no coming back from. Gina pondered her inner struggle as she raised her wrist to her mouth.

Why not? She took a long lick along her skin and collected the wad of semen on her tongue. She let it sit there for a moment to explore the taste. Just like she would have guessed…he even tasted like his father. Salty with a slight taste of sweetness. She swallowed it down before washing her hands and returning to her bedroom.

John watched his wife nonchalantly walk to her side of the bed and slide under the covers. “Good night,” she smiled before rolling over, away from him, and attempting to go to sleep.

There was silence for ten or so seconds as John continued to lean back against the bed’s headboard. “You’re fucking kidding me, right?”

Gina rolled over to face her husband. “What?”

“Are you seriously just going to go to bed?” he laughed. “Umm…how about some details?”

“You want to hear about what happened?” Gina asked. She wasn’t expecting this.

John began to laugh harder. “Of course! How could you think I wouldn’t want to hear about this? It isn’t every day that a mom jerks off her son, so excuse me for wanting to hear about it.”

Gina sat up so that she now too was leaning against the headboard next to her husband. “Okay…so what do you wanna know?”

“Start at the beginning,” John told her.

“Well…he seemed nervous at first but eventually settled down.”

“As expected,” John added.

“Let’s see here… I put a towel underneath him and brought a bottle of lotion with me. He got undressed before we started.”

“Could you possibly make this sound less sexy?” he rolled his eyes.

Gina chuckled. “I didn’t know I was writing a jerk-off column for one of your perverted magazines…”

John waited for her to continue.

“So, when I turned away to get some lotion, I saw quite the sight when I spun back toward him,” Gina smiled.

“Is that right?” John grinned.

“Let’s just say like father, like son…” she raised her eyebrows.

“What a lucky kid,” John laughed. “He got all of his dad’s great genetics.”

“Yeah,” Gina smiled, “including that mouth that never shuts up.”

He laughed at his wife. “Okay, so go on…”

“So I started rubbing his…you know…for a bit,” she told him. Bringing herself back to the moment was turning her on again. She slipped her hand under the covers and moved it in her husband’s direction.

“Now this is my kind of story,” John smiled as he tossed the comforter off the bed before sliding his sweatpants down. Gina instantly took his growing cock inside her mouth. “Fuck yeah, baby…”

She had moved to her knees and was bobbing her head up and down on her husband’s penis. “So, what happened next?” she heard him ask.

She took his cock out of her mouth and slowly began to stroke it along the wet surface. “Umm…” she laughed, “it took some prying to get out of him but he finally asked me for a favor.”

A surprised look grew on John’s face. “A favor?”

“Yeah, a favor,” she answered. “He…he asked me to talk to him during it.”

“Talk to him like….talk dirty!?” John shouted.

“Shhh!” Gina glared at him. “Keep your voice down!”

He smiled as he watched his wife move her mouth down to his balls. She give several sloppy, wet kisses to both of them before sliding her tongue along the length of his shaft before taking his fat head back inside of her mouth. “Dirty talk, huh?” he nodded his head. “I didn’t know the kid had it in him.”

Gina’s head popped up. “Oh, he definitely has it in him.”

John’s curiousness continued to grow. “So, what did you guys talk about?”

She smiled up at her husband. “I told him I couldn’t believe how much he’s grown and how he must drive all the girl’s at school crazy with his big dick.”

John’s mouth dropped. “You said that?”

Gina had a look of pride on her face. “I most certainly did.”
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He grabbed a handful of his wife’s hair and aggressively pushed her mouth onto his cock. She patiently waited for him to take control as John repositioned himself slightly to get a better angle before slowly pumping his dick into his wife’s mouth.

“That’s so fucking hot,” he moaned as he watched his cock slowly disappear into her seemingly never-ending throat. He wasn’t totally sure if he was referring to the blowjob or his wife’s story. It was more like a combination of the two.

He pulled her head off of his dick. “What did he say back?”

“He asked me if I was his little cumslut.”

John’s eyes almost popped out of his head. “He fuckin’ said that?”

“It was so hot,” Gina smiled. She was done holding back with how she really felt. She was just going to say it.

“And what did you say back?” he asked.

“What did I say?” Gina smirked. “I looked into his eyes and said, ‘I think about you draining this fat cock all over mommy’s pretty little face every day.’”

John reached out and grabbed his wife by her red hair. He pushed down before sliding his cock into her mouth and beginning to vehemently thrust his hips up into her. The sounds of gagging and spit drooling onto the mattress didn’t deter him. That was the single hottest thing he’d ever heard.

“Fuck, you ready baby?” John asked.

“Mmm-hmm,” was all she managed to respond with before she felt her husband’s warm load splatter inside of her mouth. She clamped her lips around his cock to prevent any from spilling out.

“Fuck me…” John moaned as he finally finished. He hadn’t cum like that in God knows how long. He watched his wife take a deep gulp before turning her attention back to him.

“It looks like someone has a new fetish,” she grinned.

John opened his mouth to say something but ended up falling back onto his pillow. He was feeling lightheaded from the powerful orgasm his wife had just given him.

Gina sat up and used a napkin from her nightstand to clean the spit that had gathered on the mattress. She could already hear the faint sound of snoring coming from her husband’s side of the bed as she covered his naked body with blankets. There wouldn’t be multiple rounds of action tonight.

She got out of bed and walked toward the bathroom before deciding to stop off on a little detour. She opened her son’s bedroom door and peered in. He was sleeping like a baby. After she closed his door, she leaned back against the hallway wall and smiled. Both of the men in her life were sound asleep in their beds thanks to her. This was a nightly routine she could get used to.

Chapter 10 — More of the Same… Kind of.

The following few days were weird for Gina. Nothing particularly strange happened during them, but that was what in fact made them weird. She’d assumed last night would signal a change in her relationship with her son. That the mother-son relationship they had would be replaced by something closer to a boyfriend-girlfriend type of vibe. But that didn’t happen. They went right back to the playful, fun relationship they had ever since Dan was a little kid. There was no flirty, no touching…nothing changed. Even the daily goodbye kiss on the cheek was the exact same. Part of her felt relived that things remained the same, but part of her wanted a change.

Seven days went by before anything happened. They were all gathered around the dinner table ready to eat. Gina had made tacos and John and Dan were indulging themselves in the over-the-top amount she had prepared for the three of them. Dan had a mouthful of taco meat when he pointed at his dad to get his attention.

“What?” John asked.

The teen leaned down and dug through his backpack for a few moments. When he reemerged, he did so with a paper in his hand.

Gina felt her heart skip a beat. A test!

“Let’s see…” John said as he reached out and took the paper from his son. He flipped it over and saw a big red circle on the top of the page. Inside that circle was an ‘A.’

John put a hand on his son’s shoulder. “I’m proud of you,” he smiled. “I mean that too.”

Dan smiled back. It had taken a lot of work but he finally got his first ever A on a science test. His dad would never know how much his compliment meant to him.

“I know that you mostly did this for your mother,” John went on, “but it means a lot to me too. I always knew you were capable of this.”

He looked his dad in the eyes. “I mean, I know Mom was the whole reward incentive that we have going on, but I did realize that I was causing the two of you a lot of undeserved stress because of my laziness.”

John turned his attention to his wife. “Happy?” he grinned as he handed her the science test.

“Very,” she purred as she stared at her son. This was what she’d been waiting for.

“Well, big man,” John sat back in his chair as he addressed his son, “I imagine you’re pretty eager to cash-in.”

“Umm…actually…I have plans tonight.”

John laughed. “Sure you do…”

“I’m serious,” Dan told him.

John looked at his son and waited for him to crack a smile. He was straight-faced. “Okay…” he curiously said to him. If he was his son’s shoes, he would’ve already been collecting his reward.

“There’s this new kid who just moved to town and I guess he’s a pretty good pitcher,” Dan told his dad.

“You can never have enough pitching,” John commented.

“Yeah, and he invited the team over to his house tonight for a party. So I’m gonna head over there now. That’s cool, right?”

“As long as you don’t drink and drive,” he told his son. “If you do have something to drink, call us and we’ll pick you up.”

“Will do,” Dan smiled before grabbing his car keys from the counter and heading toward the door. “Dinner was great, Mom! See you guys later!”

John turned to his wife who looked like she’d just seen a ghost. “I’m sure they had this planned for a while, sweetie…”

“He picked a party over me?” Gina asked her husband with a devastated look on her face. “Really?”

“Relax, alright?” John softly smiled. “I’m sure he’ll be knocking down your door the second he gets home.”

But he didn’t. And he didn’t the next day, or the day after that, or the day after that. He didn’t the rest of that week or the following weekend. Nine days went by without a word from her son about his reward. Monday morning was day number ten.

Chapter 11 — Bright and Early.

Gina stood at the kitchen counter and did the usual. She packed her son his lunch as she tried to wrap her mind around why he was acting like nothing was happening. He was behaving like there wasn’t some giant elephant in the room that was a to-be blowjob from his mother. And the craziest part to her was how she was feeling. She wanted him to cash-in on his reward so badly. She blew him away with a handjob, so he was going to lose his mind when she finally wrapped her mouth around him. She’d given her husband thirteen blowjobs over the past nine days in preparation of this moment, not to mention all the sex they were still having. She was so worked up and ready for this.

“Hey, Mom!” Dan smiled as he walked into the kitchen. He appeared to be even more happy and full of pep than usual.

“Hey, sweetheart,” Gina greeted him. There was nothing he could ever do that would cause her to be mad at him, but this was the closest she’d ever come to that feeling. It was almost like he was going out of his way to tease her.

Dan could tell that his mom was a bit off the past week. She seemed more on edge. She definitely wasn’t as happy as usual. It took him three or four days to know for sure, but he finally knew for certain that it was because of him.

The past nine days were far from a cakewalk for him. In fact, they were the toughest nine days of his life. He’d come so close to cracking at least six or seven times. All he had to do was tell his mom that he was ready, and his ultimate fantasy would become a reality. But he had a plan. And it was a simple one. He wanted to tease his mother. He didn’t like seeing her this way, but he knew if he could get her to the point where she was really craving it, the blowjob would then be that much better. It was a risky idea. If he waited too long, he might jeopardize the entire situation. She could get pissed to the point where she didn’t want to do anything at all. But he felt like he had a strong grasp on her emotions. She was just about there…

Gina finished packing her son’s lunch before joining him at the kitchen table as he ate his cereal. She just stared at him. Dan continued to crunch away, pretending not to notice that his mother had yet to take her eyes off of him.

“You’re an asshole, you know that?”

Dan looked up from his cereal with a stunned expression on his face. “What did you call me?”

“An asshole,” Gina repeated.

He was shocked. Never in a million years would he have imagined his mom calling him an asshole.

“For what?” Dan pretended to play dumb.

Gina rolled her eyes. “Really? Don’t give me that shit.”

He tried to keep a straight face but his mother was seeing right through him. He watched her suddenly stand up and walk over to where he was sitting in a pair of black pajama pants and a plain, baggy white t-shirt. She didn’t waste any time in taking a seat right on his lap.

“Now,” she glared at him.

“Now?” he asked.

“Right now…” she grinned. She got out of his lap and took her son by the hand, leading him into the living room. “Sit,” she demanded as she pointed at the couch.

“One more thing…” Dan said as he took a seat.

Gina rolled her eyes. “You’ve gotta be kidding me!”

The teen smiled. “When I was younger, you used to wear your hair in bangs.”

“Okay…” Gina looked at her son.

“So, could you do that again?” he asked.

“Do what?” she asked her son. “Put my hair in bangs?”

He nodded.

“Right now?” she asked.

He wasn’t sure what the problem was. “Is that an issue?”

“I can’t just throw my hair into bangs,” she laughed. “I’d have to cut it.”

“Really?” Dan asked. “I thought you just had to style it or something.”

Gina shook her head. “You’re such a guy… What kind of bangs did you have in mind?”

“What you had when I was a kid,” he responded.

Gina laughed again. “That was a long time ago, baby. I had all kinds of different hairstyles when I was younger.”

Dan pulled out his phone and began scrolling. “Let’s see here…blunt bangs!”

Gina peered down at his phone. On the screen was a picture of a celebrity with bangs that covered her entire forehead and came down past her eyebrows. She had long, straight hair on the sides that ran down well past her shoulders. “Yeah, that’s pretty much what I had when you were younger. If you liked them so much why didn’t you say something?”

“I’m not your husband,” he told her. “It’s not my place to make suggestions on what you wear or how you style your hair.”

If her baby wanted bangs, she would’ve given him bangs.

“Normally I would go to a salon but I could probably do it upstairs. Umm…just give me like twenty minutes.”

Dan watched her walk into the kitchen. “Listen, if you want to go to the salon to have it done you can. I don’t want you to mess your hair up. We can always do this later.”

“No!” Gina shouted back as she grabbed a pen and a piece of paper from the counter. “We’re doing this now! Here’s a note for you to give to your school’s office because you’re going to be late. It says that you had a dentist appointment this morning. Be sure to take it with you.”

“Will do,” Dan smiled as he watched his mom hurry toward the stairs.

Twenty minutes later Gina was done. She found a step-by-step tutorial online and followed it on her phone. She had naturally straight hair so it wasn’t that difficult of a process. It was more of a pain because she only cut a tiny bit at a time. You can fix having too much hair, but what you can’t fix is not having enough. She put on dark eyeliner and light makeup. Her son had made several comments over the years about how great she looked with less makeup so wanted to be just right for him. Light makeup? Check. Dark eyeliner that made her green eyes pop? Check. Her hair in bangs? Check. It was time to rock his world.

Gina strutted down the stairs and into the kitchen, eager to show off her new look to her son. But when she looked into the living room, the couch was empty. In fact, so was the rest of the living room. She looked down at the kitchen table to see a different note than the one she left.

“Couldn’t be late this morning. Let’s try for later.”

Gina slammed her fist down on the table. She was going to lose her shit. “That fucking kid…”

“Easy…” Dan laughed as he appeared from behind the kitchen counter.

“You little shit,” she smiled at her son. “I was about ready to come drag you out of that school!”

“Were you know?” Dan grinned as he approached his mom. “Jesus… You look so hot.”

“You like?” she smiled as she sported a playful pose with her hands on her hips.

Her hair, her face, her body, her ass, her personality, her attitude…he loved everything about his mom. He slowly approached, stopping a foot in front of her and grinning, waiting for her to make the next move.

She moved to her tippy-toes so she could whisper into his ear. “Get your ass on that couch right now or you’re grounded, mister…”

Dan looked down at his mom and nodded with a smirk. “Yes, Ma’am.”

She followed her son into the living room where he plopped down on the couch. She watched him raise his index finger in the air. “One more thing…”

Gina put her finger to his lips before sinking to her knees in front of him. “Hey…” she got his attention, “shut up…”

His teasing of her was over. It was go time.

She quickly unzipped his jeans and tugged his boxers down to his feet. He lifted his shirt over his head and tossed it to the side. He looked down at his mom, his hard cock ready and waiting just inches in front of her.

“You’re going to tease me now?” Dan asked.

“You made me wait ten days,” she grinned. “I think you can wait ten seconds.”

It was the longest ten seconds of his life.

Gina leaned her head forward and slowly kissed along the fat shaft of his hard cock. It was just like one of their goodbye kisses they would always give to each other. Except this time it wasn’t on his cheek.

Dan closed his eyes as he felt an unbelievably warm, wet sensation wrap around the head of his penis. When he reopened them, the feeling continued to move further and further down his cock. His mom was bobbing up and down on his dick, her pretty, red bangs bouncing with every motion.

He felt like a king. He was sitting back on the couch, completely naked on this Monday morning, and instead of being at school like the rest of his fellow classmates, he was instead watching the most amazing woman in the world worship every inch of his dick. Now this was heaven.

“Hey! Look who finally collected!”

Dan and Gina both turned their attention to the kitchen. With how long it took Gina to style her hair and the noise she must have made while doing it, her husband had woken up and made his way downstairs much earlier than usual.

“Don’t mind me,” he waived at them before pouring himself a bowl of cereal. He walked over to the kitchen table in his sweatpants and t-shirt, turned a chair toward the living room, and took a seat. He crossed his right leg over his left and nonchalantly took a bite of his breakfast.

As weird as this was for Dan, he knew it had to be even weirder for his mom. Having her husband watch her give their son a blowjob must have been crazy for her. Or not…

“Jesus!” Dan blurted out as Gina took his cock down to the base. She held herself there for a few seconds before slowly sliding back up.

“Yeah, she’ll do that ya!” John laughed from his seat. “Believe me, kiddo, you’re never gonna find one quite like your mother.”

Gina looked up into her son’s eyes and winked before impaling herself on his cock once again. She wanted him thinking about her all day, every day from now on.

“You remember that you got an A, right?” John asked his son.

Dan looked down at his mom. Was the blowjob not evidence of that? “Yeah…”

“Well, part of the deal was an A allows you get rough with her,” John told him. “Now, if that’s not your thing, that’s completely fine with me. I’m just making sure you didn’t forget.”

It was part of the deal, wasn’t it? He’d been so caught up in teasing his mom and now just enjoying the blowjob, that he’d forgotten all about that part of the bet.

“Umm…” Dan looked down at his mom, trying to get her attention without disrupting her. She continued to suck the life out of him for another ten or fifteen seconds before pulling off and looking up at him.

“Yeah, baby?” she asked.

“Umm…is it okay if I maybe, like…put my hand on your head?” he meekly asked. This was the greatest thing he’d ever felt and he wasn’t about to fuck it up.

John erupted in laughter. “Holy shit!” he shouted. “If he isn’t the biggest mama’s boy I’ve ever seen!”

Gina rolled her eyes. “He has manners,” she stated while glaring at her husband. “Unlike some people in this house…”

John continued to laugh as he watched on from his seat in the kitchen, cereal bowl still in hand.

“Of course, baby,” Gina smiled up at her son. “Anything you want.”

Anything he wanted?

Dan grabbed a handful of his mom’s red hair and slowly began to control her mouth on his dick. As he grew more and more comfortable in his new position of power, his hand began to push her mouth deeper and deeper. His hips quickly joined in on the movement until his mom was gagging on his cock.

“Now that’s more like it!” John smiled from the kitchen. His wife was on her hands and knees in front of their son while he fucked her throat…and he couldn’t be happier for him.

Dan let go of her hair and watched his mom look up at him. Her eyeliner was beginning to run down onto her pale, white cheeks. That combined with her vivid green eyes and sexy new hairstyle had him close to the edge.

He took control of his cock and slowly stroked it, trying to calm himself down so he could continue to last. If she was truly up for anything, then he didn’t want to miss out on a single opportunity. “Suck my balls, Mom.”

Gina lowered her mouth and ran her tongue along her son’s shaved testicles. He even smelled like his father. They both had the same manly, testosterone scent that drove her crazy. She just wanted to make every inch of him feel like he was in heaven.

“One request?” John chimed in from his seat in the kitchen.

Dan turned his head to see his dad pointing his spoon at him as he continued to chew. “How about some of this famous dirty talk I heard about?”

The teen instantly shook his head. It was already strange enough that he was watching. He wasn’t about to embarrass himself in front of his father anymore.

With her son staying quiet, Gina decided to take charge as she stopped sucking his balls and moved her hands to her son’s thick shaft.

“You like mommy sucking on this big cock?”

Dan didn’t respond.

“You know, last night when I was playing with your father, I was really thinking about you,” she grinned.

“Hey!” John shouted from his seat with a big smile.

“Thinking about this big cock stretching my little mouth,” she told him before wrapping her lips around his manhood and repeatedly bobbing up and down.

He didn’t react and that wasn’t okay for Gina. She was going to get him in on the dirtiness.

She took him down to the base and held herself. When she felt her body beg for air, she instead decided to wrap her arms around his thighs and pull herself further into him. She continued to hold herself there until she absolutely couldn’t. And when her throat started crying for air, she shook her head back and forth while his cock was still lodge in her throat before finally withdrawing for breath.
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“Jesus fucking Christ!” Dan shouted.

That’s the reaction she wanted.

“You know…” Dan said as he turned and looked at his dad, “you’re the luckiest guy on the planet.”

“No argument here,” John smiled.

“You have this perfect wife,” Dan continued as his eyes shifted to his mother.

That’s more like it.

“Smart, kind, caring…”

She liked where this was going.

“Hot, sexy, nasty…”

She really liked where this was going.

“She looks like a normal wife…” he grinned down at his mom, “but we know what she really is, don’t we?”

Gina wiped the spit away from her mouth with her wrist. She wanted to hear him say it.

“A little slut…” he smiled.

Gina lunged her mouth back around his cock and began sucking at a pace he’d never experienced. Both of her hands were now wrapped around his shaft and tightly stroking his dick while her mouth bobbed up and down on the first few inches. It was an out-of-this-world feeling.

“I’m close,” Dan announced.

Gina pulled back. “Where do you wanna cum, baby?”

John chimed in from the kitchen once again. “That’s supposed to be the reward for an A+, not an A.” He immediately saw the look on disappointment on his wife’s face. “But I guess we can let it slide this time…”

Gina excitedly turned back to her son. “Cover me!”

Dan stood up from the couch, his mom sliding back on the floor to allow him more room. He watched her reposition herself at his feet.

“Remember how hard you came during our handjob?” she asked as she looked up at her son stroking his cock.

He stared down into her green eyes. “How could I forget?”

She held two fingers in the air. “I want twice as much.”

“Say it,” he grinned down at her.

“Make me your cumslut,” she softly smiled before closing her eyes.

He fired off four consecutive thick, powerful ropes of cum that left lines along his mother’s face and continued all the way up into her hair. He reached out and grabbed her head, pulling her onto his cock as he emptied the rest of his balls into her mouth.

Gina greedily swallowed down every drop she collected. She continued to suck, eager to make sure her baby was completely drained.

Dan staggered back several feet and roughly sat down on the couch. His mom was a sight to see. From the neck down it looked like any other morning. Pajama pants and an old t-shirt. But from the neck up? From the neck up was a different story. Spit and drool was running down the sides of her mouth. Her dark eyeliner was smeared under her eyes and those bangs that Dan loved so much were covered in cum. Her cute, little nose had streaks of his seed running up and down on each side of it. This was an entirely different version of his mom. It was a version he liked even more than the normal one.

He sat up and hurried to get dressed. Sure, he had the dentist’s note but he didn’t want to miss too much of his math class and end up falling behind. If he fell behind, his grades were going to reflect that. And the last thing he wanted to do was jeopardize a chance at getting this again. He grabbed his phone and leaned down to give his mom a goodbye kiss on the cheek before thinking better of it.

“Rain check on that one. Love ya, Mom,” he smiled before scurrying to the kitchen table to grab his backpack. “Later, Dad.”

“Have a good one,” John said to him as he finished the last of his cereal.

“Drive safely!” Gina yelled, still kneeling on the hardwood floor in the living room.

John turned his attention back to his wife as the front door slammed shut. “Happy?”

“Very,” she smiled.

“You know this can’t be a regular thing,” he told her.

“I know…” Gina pouted. “I mean, maybe we can make a few exceptions or something…right?”

John shook his head. “Absolutely not! The last thing we need is for him thinking he can have you without getting A’s. Tests and Quizzes only!”

Gina sighed. She was just going to have to make the most of every opportunity then.

“I like your hair by the way,” John smiled at her.

She looked at him and grinned. Like father, like son…

To be continued.
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