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Ryan lay next to his mother's naked body and thought back to how only days earlier she fought
with her inner sexual desires for him. With the help of her psychiatrist's son and the looking glass,
though, he finally was able to coax her into accepting him as her lover.

Ryan fell asleep holding his mother's body tight to his and dreamt of the previous night when he
and Kevin, the 'psychiatrist's son', had seduced their mothers. However, the dream quickly changed
into something totally different and bazaar.

He dreamt seeing Liz and Kevin as they sat in her office discussing with a different mother and son
the topic of incest, and heard Liz explain how she succumbed to sex with her son in front of a
looking glass. In his dream state, he noted that the other mother became very interested in the
mirror.

As he dreamt, he watched as Liz hypnotized the female patient and afterwards the patient acted as
if she was a different person. Her personality changed from being meek to one with self-assurance.
But as Liz tried to reason with this new identity, she pushed Liz backwards and buried her head
under Liz's skirt.

Ryan could feel his own excitement grow as Liz moaned and bucked to the probing that was
happening between her legs, and it wasn't long before he could see her cumming as both boys
stood next to them.

Then something weird happened. The female patient acted as if she had fainted, and Liz pushed her
away letting her motionless body slip to the floor.

Liz now seemed to have changed, and became sexually aggressive as she undid her son's trousers
and inhaled his member.

Ryan watched as Liz went from sucking her offspring to fucking him in record time, and his dick
began to drip precum when she added the son of the patient into her little sex romp and slipped
his dick inside her mouth.

Ryan went stiff when the sleeping woman stirred and Liz quickly included her before she could
become aware of what she was doing, and had her bobbing away on her own child's cock.

As the intense group incest played on and they all fucked wildly in Liz's office, he heard the old
man's voice suddenly ring out.



It's almost time Ryan... Remember your promise.

Ryan quickly woke and sat up. His body was covered with sweat, and he could feel his ragging cock
seconds away from cumming. His mother's naked body still lay next to him.

He couldn't control his mind as it replayed the wicked dream until he couldn't control his lust and
eased his mother onto her back while spreading her legs. Without caring that she was sleeping, he
latched his mouth firmly onto her sweet pussy as she began to twitch and moan in her sleep until
she finally awoke to his tongue bringing her to an orgasm.

"Ryan... What are you doing? Honey... It's late... We need some. Oh God!" she said as he stimulated
her little bud and caused her to climax, covering his face with her juices.

Ryan wasted no time and crawled up his mother until his dick was snug against her wet mound.

"Ryan... What's gotten into you?" Lisa queried as her son pushed his cock deep into her love nest.

Ryan's mind kept thinking back to his dream and how the patient made Liz cum on her tongue
many times. His dick rammed hard and fast inside his mother as the vision of Liz having sex with
both boys popped into his psyche.

"Oh... Oh... Oh God I'm cumming!!!" Lisa shouted as her toes curled and her ass lifted off the bed.

"Oh! Fuck, mom. I'm close. Oh... Shit! Here it comes!!!" Ryan grunted as his seed filled her drenched
cunt, and he fucked his way through his climax until he crashed on top of her chest.

As Ryan lay there listening to his mother's heart pound he heard her ask "What brought that on?"

Ryan rolled off his mom and told her of his wicked sex dream but left out what the old man had
told him.

Lisa just chuckled and said he had a very wicked imagination and suggested they should get back
to sleep.

Ryan called Kevin the next morning and told him about the dream. Ryan was amazed when he
found out it really happened. Kevin explained how the mother, Trish, left with her son afterwards
and he hadn't seen them since. However, his mom had seemed different since that day.

"Kevin, I think that ghost might be in your mom now," Ryan said. "Maybe there's some kind of a
connection here."

Ryan told of how he had obtained the mirror. He wouldn't have believed in spirits himself if he
hadn't met that old man and seen what the mirror could do.

"I made the old guy a promise, but before I woke from my dream, I heard him remind me of it. I
think we have to get our mothers together again," Ryan told Kevin.

"You might be right."

The boys devised another plan, but it would have to wait until later that week. Ryan's aunt was
coming for a visit, and unfortunately, he would have to act like the good son he used to be in her
presence.



Ryan's Aunt Rita was his father's younger sister and lived two states away from them. The last time
he saw her was at his dad's funeral.

Ryan always had a crush on his aunt. Her slender figure and b size breasts were regularly a big turn-
on for him. Many times he would lie in bed and masturbate to a fantasy of her sucking his dick
while he held her long jet-black hair in his hands until he blew down her throat.

It also didn't help that she was such a big flirt.

He couldn't wait to see her again and found himself wishing the mirror might work its magic on her.
However, his mom already thought something like that might happen and had him move it up into
the attic until she left.

As Lisa and Ryan finished making the house ready for her visit, there was a rap on the front door.
Sure enough, it was his sexy Aunt Rita.

"Give your aunty a hug," she said as she opened her arms wide and stepped inside the house.

Ryan reached around his aunt, and she pulled him to her bosom as she squeezed him tight.

Ryan loved how her breasts mashed against his chest, and he could feel his member stiffen. He
wanted so badly to reach down and grab her tush and pull his groin to her mound. However, self
restrain was in order and he eased his body away from her.

"Boy, if I wasn't your aunt, young man," Rita said. Ryan's mind answered her with Don't let that stop
you. We could be fucking our brains out in less than a minute.

Lisa stepped in front of her son and gave her ex-sister in-law a quick hug and peck, which flashed
another wicked picture in Ryan's twisted mind. He could see his mother and aunt embracing tightly,
locking their mouths together as their hands slipped down and rubbed each other's ass. His
manhood was at full attention now, and he excused himself as the women moved to the living
room, still talking.

Holly shit... She's here for only a minute, and I'm already thinking about bonking her, he thought, as
he went to his room to clear his head.

That evening after dinner they all sat in the living room and chatted about what had happened in
their lives since Ryan's dad passed away. Lisa, of course, left out everything about her sexual
encounters with her offspring but did tell how he now had a good job at the gym.

Rita smiled and squeezed her waist and said. "Maybe you can give me a couple of pointers on how
to firm this area up."

"I don't see anything that needs changing," Ryan brazenly said.

"Oh... I swear Lisa. You have a real charmer there," Rita replied and gave Ryan a sly smile.

Lisa started to get a little uncomfortable as Ryan and Rita playfully flirted in her presence and
suggested they retire for the night.

Ryan agreed and gave his mom a quick peck before saying goodnight. Even so, before he could
leave, his aunt loudly said "Hey, where's my kiss?"



With that, Ryan walked over to his aunty and leaned down to give her a kiss, but instead of a quick
peck, he planted a firm kiss right on her lips.

"Goodnight, Aunt Rita," he said, as he saw the shocked expression that lingered on her face.

"Good... Goodnight Ryan," she said as he walked out of the room.

That night Ryan had a tough time sleeping. His sexy aunt and her flirt-talk had filled his mind with
wicked thoughts of sex, and if it wasn't for the fact she was sleeping in his mother's room, he would
have slipped inside and given his mom a good hard fuck. Alas, he had to settle for his hand and
masturbated once more to the fantasy of his aunt inhaling his dick down her throat. But as he
worked faster on his shaft bringing him close to cumming, his mother entered his fantasy and the
vision went from his aunt sucking his pole to his mom between her legs while Rita continued to
blow him.

"Oh fuck... Oh fuck!!!" he loudly whispered, as his sperm splattered all over his body.

Quietly, Ryan cleaned himself up and slipped back into bed. However, his self-pleasure didn't ease
the unthinkable lewd acts from tormenting him the entire night.

The following day was no better. He dressed and walked into the kitchen and saw his mom sitting
at the table chatting with his aunt who hadn't changed out of her sleepwear yet. Aunt Rita was
wearing a flimsy black satin teddy, the front of which dipped low, allowing half her bubble breasts
to peek out. He could see her nipples poking into the material and again Ryan could feel his dick
turn stiff as she said good morning and sipped her tea.

Lisa handed a hot cup of coffee to him, and gave him peck on the cheek.

"I have to run before I'm late," Lisa said as she grabbed her purse and headed out the back door.

Ryan sat in the chair next to his aunt and tried not to stare at her melons.

"What're your plans for the day, Ryan?" Rita inquired as she continued to sip her tea.

"I wish I could take the day off and hang with you aunty, but I don't have any vacation time left."

"Oh... It's okay, dear. I'm sure I can control myself until I see you again."

Ryan stood up and replied "I'm not sure if I can," and leaned in for another kiss square on her lips.
As he backed away he saw that same shocked expression fill her face, which caused him to smile as
he turned toward the back door to leave.

Rita quickly spoke before her nephew left the room. "Ryan, I don't think giving your aunty a kiss like
that is the proper thing to do."

Ryan stopped suddenly, turned around and boldly said "I'm sorry, aunty. It's just that you're so hot I
have trouble controlling my actions."

"Umm... Well... Um I... I'm afraid you're going to have to restrain yourself," Rita stumbled to say.

"I promise I'll try," Ryan replied as he walked out the door and headed to work.

While at work, Ryan's mother called and said she would be late coming home. There was a crunch
at the office, and she'd promised her boss that she'd have her task completed before she left for



the day. She suggested he take Rita out for a nice meal since there was no way for her to estimate
when she would be getting home that evening.

Ryan couldn't wait for his shift to end. He was looking forward to continuing with the flirting he and
his aunt had started, and hoped maybe he could get her interested in taking it further.

Ryan rushed straight home and found his aunt sitting in the living room looking through the family
photo album.

"Hey, did mom call you?"

"Hmm? Oh yes. She told me she would be late," Rita said, her face filled with grief as she looked at
the album.

Ryan sat on the couch next to her and said "I miss him also."

Rita put her head on his shoulder as she continued to flip through the book and began to tell him
stories of her and his father when they were his age.

"You know, Ryan? You remind me a lot of him."

"How so?"

"Well, we used to tease each other, like you and I do now."

She would flirt with her brother? he thought, and then wondered if more might have happened
between them.

Ryan felt his dick grow as he thought of a wicked idea.

"You know, mom has more pictures up in the attic. I bet if we looked around we could find them."

Rita set the album on the coffee table and said "Well, lead the way, handsome."

Ryan showed his aunt to the attic and pulled the chain on the hanging light bulb. He noticed that
his mother had covered the mirror with a white sheet. While he acted as if he was looking for the
pictures, when he got close to the looking glass he pulled the sheet from it and called his aunt's
attention to the object and said "Hey, have you ever seen one of these?"

Rita walked closer and couldn't help but admire how beautiful the mirror appeared.

"It's pretty. Why is it up here?"

"Mom thought it might be a good idea to keep it here until you left."

"Why?"

"The truth is, aunty, it's not an ordinary mirror. It's magical."

Rita chuckled at his comment and gave him a shove as she felt he was pulling her leg.

"Magical...," she snickered.

"No... I'm serious. Stand in front of it and look at your reflection. Then you'll see what I mean."



Rita did as her nephew instructed and gazed at herself in the glass while Ryan stood behind her and
waited.

But nothing presented itself, which baffled Ryan.

What the hell... he thought, as Rita finally turned away.

"Okay, enough of this game. Let's find the photos," she suggested as she began to wander around
looking through the scattered boxes again.

Ryan was frustrated but proceeded to help his aunt look for the pictures, but after going through
many of the boxes and not coming up with any photos, Ryan asked more about how she and his
father would tease each other.

Rita stopped looking and stood up, and Ryan could tell she was wistfully thinking back in time,
when he glanced in the direction of the mirror. It was slowly fogging. As Rita thought about the
past, the mirror had begun to project images once again. Ryan walked over to his aunt and faced
her towards the mirror.

"It's happening," he said as two people began to come into focus.

Ryan and Rita watched as the fogginess clear, and they saw a younger image of herself and of her
brother. They both appeared to be in their early 20s, and it was obvious his aunt wasn't fibbing
about their flirting. Ryan heard his aunt make sexual innuendoes towards dad, and he did the same
back. However, the flirting turned into a game of wrestling, and they watched as the reflection of
his dad pinned his sister to the floor while they both laughed and squirmed around.

"How... How is this possible?" Rita asked as she stood there amazed at the reflection.

Ryan didn't answer as he felt mixed emotions as what was being shown before his eyes. He found
himself getting both excited and hurt by what the looking glass reflected. He did, in fact, miss his
dad. As his father's body lay across his sister, he noticed his groin grind against her mound.

"Oh... you're a naughty brother today. Do you need sis to help you with that?" Rita's reflection
asked.

"Oh, no! Make it stop ,Ryan. Please!!!" Rita implored as her reflection slipped its hand down
between her brother's legs.

"Oh... yeah, sis... Oh... pull it out," they heard her brother say.

Ryan's dick was as hard as a nail as the image of sibling love unfolded before him. He moved closer
to his aunt until he was standing right behind her. He could hear her breath race as she was
mesmerized by the vision.

Ryan put his hands on her shoulders and whispered "I'm a naughty boy too."

"This can't be real... How... can the mirror show what happened?"

"Shhh... It's okay, aunty. Your secret's safe with me," Ryan said as he eased his pants down and
slowly guided her hand to his stiff member.

Ryan watched as the reflection of his aunt stroking his father's dick intensified. With her hand in
reality, she slowly toyed with his cock, and he groaned "Oh... Fuck. Aunt Rita. You're good at this."



Neither could turn away from the mirror as his dad worked his sister's pants free along with her
panties, and Ryan gasped when her dark thick bush came into view.

Ryan watched the reflection of his dad slither slowly down his sister's body and nestled his nose
between her legs. They listened to the young Rita moan in contentment as he sucked on her muff.
This stirred Ryan to reach around his aunt's body and he eased his hand inside her panties until he
found her moist slit and said, "Wow, aunty, you're wet," as he parted her folds with his finger.

Rita involuntarily moaned and pushed towards the invading finger as it slipped deeper inside her
warm pussy and pleaded "Oh... Ryan, we shouldn't. It's not right for us to... Oh!"

"Shhhh... Just watch the mirror," he said as he worked another digit inside her wet snatch.

Rita was twitching her hips as her palm stoked on her nephew's tool, while her lust built, and she
knew it wouldn't be long before she couldn't stop herself. The reflection finally revealed her darkest
secret.

They watched as her brother rose up from her muff and lined his manhood at her entrance, and the
words she spoke all those years ago were heard once more "Fuck me, brother. Fuck your sister,"
and saw him penetrate her for the first time.

"Oh... Fuck, sis. You're so fucking tight," they heard her brother say as all of his girth sank deep
inside her cunt.

"No... No... Ryan... We have to!!!"

"We have to what, aunty?... Fuck?" Ryan asked as he eased her pants to the floor.

He received no resistance as her panties puddled next to her pants at her feet and felt her pull his
dick towards her.

Rita was lost as her body yearned for the feel of a man between her legs once again. The images of
her brother fucking her wildly sent her over the edge. She could feel herself moving back against
her nephew until his warm cock brushed her ass.

As she heard her reflection screaming for her brother to make her cum, she softly worded "Fuck me,
Ryan. Fuck your aunt."

Ryan moved his pole between her legs as she bent slightly forward while her hand grasped his shaft
and guided it to her love hole.

Her wet pussy touched the tip of his head and felt Ryan nudged forward parting her lips and slowly
easing his bulb inside.

"Ohhh!!!" His aunt said as another inch eased inside her. She finally had become lost in the sexual
act and her ass pushed back to meet his every thrust.

Ryan was in heaven. The aunt he fantasized about was actually fucking him, and he began to move
faster and harder as the vision of his dad fucking her went full speed. He could hear her telling him
to cum insider her as he pounded deep inside her cunt and moments later heard his aunt yell "Fuck
me Ryan... Fuck me hard!" as her ass smashed back against his impaling cock.



"Oh... aunty, you don't know how badly I've wanted this," Ryan said as he fucked her like a
jackhammer.

Rita was screaming as her nephew fucked her hard as her climax closed. Her pussy sucked on his
dick as her body tingled with excitement when the first wave of ecstasy rippled through her body.

Ryan felt her pussy grip his cock and knew she was close to cumming. His own hot seed was
moments away from sinking inside her wet box when he felt her body stiffen and shake as she
moaned loudly "I'm cumming... Oh Ugh. Ugh. Ugh." Ryan slammed inside her cunt as he gripped
her waist tight. He pushed hard and held his dick deep inside her pussy as his sperm released inside
her warm hole.

"Oh... Fuck." Ryan grunted as his sperm splattered inside her canal. His legs went shaky but he held
his cock deep inside her depths until they both crashed to the attic floor.

Rita was gasping for air as her body filled with the after-effects of her orgasm and didn't have a
chance to recover before her nephew had her up on her knees, and he was rocking his appendage
again inside her sacred hole.

"Oh God, Ryan. What are you doing to me?" she asked, as she felt her young nephew's dick
hardening insider her until once again he was slamming away, sending waves of pleasure
throughout her body. Moaning and screaming was all she was capable of doing as another climax
shot through her.

Rita and Ryan fucked for another hour before they both lay on the dusty floor.

With her breath still racing from her sexual encounter, she struggled to say "Ryan this has to stay
just between us. Your mother can never find out."

Ryan asked Rita to clarify what she was asking of him. "Are you referring to the two of us fucking?
Or are you talking about the fact that you fucked dad?"

"Both." Quickly came out of her mouth.

Ryan thought for a minute about his aunt's request and then dropped the bomb on her. He told
how he had been fucking his mom, and how that looking glass had brought them together. Just as
it had helped with mom, the mirror had released her inhibitions so the reflected Rita could fuck her
brother and present day Rita could enjoy herself with him.

Rita was at a loss for words. Never did she imagine Lisa fucking her own son but found herself
getting excited over the idea of what had happened between them.

"So you see, aunty. I think incest runs in the family. I would have to say I got it from dad, from what
I saw."

Rita filled in what the mirror hadn't shown them and explained how she and her brother started
messing around sexually one night when they both got a little tipsy from some booze they stole
from their father.

It seemed harmless at the time. In the beginning it consisted of some light petting and feeling one
another's genitals. However, over time it grew into masturbating one another and then finally to the
reflection they saw in the looking glass.



"I swear, Ryan. That was the one and only time it happened. Your dad met your mom after that
night, and well, you came into the picture soon after."

"If it's not too personal, why didn't you ever get married?"

"That's another story," Rita answered. "After your dad, I also found out I liked girls. I didn't know
that until a very close friend of mine introduced me to it, and now I find I enjoy it better than a male
penis."

"Oh, Aunty you're such a naughty woman. Does mom know about your preference towards the
female gender?"

"I never told her so. I just assumed everyone knew."

"I don't think mom is aware you prefer lesbian sex. I think she would be uncomfortable having you
share her bed if she knew."

"Oh... I had better not tell her then. I would hate to upset her over that."

"Then again, mom might like it and then maybe we could have a nice three-way," Ryan said
jokingly.

"In your dreams, horn-dog. I swear. All guys are the same. Hear about a lesbian and you try to get
into the mix."

"Technically, you're bi-sexual, aunty. It was my dick that just fucked you, not some dildo strapped to
a woman."

"Okay, I guess you're right about that. But I'm still going to have to say 'no' to your suggestion, joke
or not."

Ryan let her have the last say on the matter, but his wicked thoughts already devised another plan.
Ryan and Rita finally sat up and redressed as they left the attic just before Lisa walked in the door.

"So did Ryan treat you to a nice dinner?"

"Umm? Oh... Well, no we got carried away looking for the other photo albums, and time just flew
by," Rita said as Lisa looked puzzled by her answer.

"What other albums? I have them all right here," Lisa said as she walked over to the table by the
couch and pulled out the missing pictures. Rita turned towards Ryan and gave him a quick glance,
and he knew he had been caught in his little fib, but his aunt turned back to Lisa and just said "Oh...
I could swear I checked there before. I must have overlooked that spot."

Lisa had a funny look about her but suggested they go and get something to eat since she was
famished herself, and both Rita and Ryan wholeheartedly agreed.

Everyone enjoyed their meal as Lisa chose a fine restaurant that she and her husband used to
frequent. Afterwards, Lisa and Rita talked and laughed over a couple bottles of red wine. Ryan
didn't partake in the drinking since he was the driver for the evening. He had another reason; to
make sure they both were quite tipsy before they returned home.

By the time they arrived home, it was obvious to him both women were drunk, as Lisa slurred her
words as she said she was calling it a night. Rita felt the same and staggered behind her. Ryan



followed suit and made his way to his own room.

Ryan lay awake in his bed until 3 o'clock in the morning, when he quietly slipped out of his
bedroom, and tiptoed to his mother's.

As stealthily as possible, he entered the bedroom and heard both women snoring softly as they
deeply slept.

Slowly, Ryan eased the covers off his mother's sleeping figure until her bare thighs were exposed to
his spying eyes. His mother had worn a white nightshirt to bed, and light as a feather Ryan leisurely
eased it up her body until her small white panties were revealed. Carefully, he pinched the sheer
panties in his fingers and inched them down her motionless body.

Finally, after what seem like hours had passed, the tiny garment was maneuvered from her.
Cautiously Ryan spread her legs wide while he ever so slowly lowered his head down between
them.

Ryan could smell her sweet musk as his tongue lightly flicked across her folds and caused her body
to twitch. Again, he flicked his tongue and another twitch followed by a light muffled moan. Ryan
continued to lightly tease the outer part of his mother's pussy lips until her body began to sexually
respond. And in her sleep, her hips started to push up and meet his tongue as it wisped across her
folds.

Ryan heard his mom's light whimpers grow louder as her juices began to flow and sank his tongue
into her snatch.

"Oh..." was heard from his sleeping mother as her ass rose from the bed.

Ryan flicked his tongue quickly over her hard clit as he inserted three digits into her sex canal.

Lisa moaned and bucked until she finally woke to her upcoming climax. Her pussy tingled as the
tongue and fingers sent continuous waves of sexual pleasure though her as she struggled to
comprehend what was taking place.

Now wide awake Lisa realized her ex-sister-in-law was still lying next to her and desperately tried to
push her son's probing mouth away from her excited pussy but her orgasm hit and all she could do
was grasp his head and pull him tight to her as her body quaked as she muffled her grunts and
moans.

It was impossible for her to control her hips as they quivered and all her thrashing around had
stirred Rita, but she couldn't do anything to stop it.

"Lisa, that the hell are you doing?!" Rita said as she quickly sat up in shock, watching Lisa hold her
son tightly to her kitty.

"Oh... Rita... I'm so... Sorrry!!!" Lisa pleaded as she orgasmed again.

Ryan never gave his mother a chance to recover as her body jittered from her climax, and quickly
sat on his knees between her spread legs as he threw them over his shoulders and shoved his stiff
member in her wet snatch.

"Ryan!!!" Lisa yelled as his cock pushed deeper inside her.



"Shhh... It's okay, mom, aunty already knows," he said as he thrust his dick harder. "I told her today
after I fucked her in the attic."

"No... How?... Oh God!" Lisa whimpered as she turned and looked at Rita.

Minutes later Ryan felt his mother's body become more relaxed as it accepted the pounding it was
getting, and he moved closer to his mothers face with her legs still dangling over his shoulders,
bending her body in half. Her pussy was much higher now, causing his cock to sink deeper than it
had ever gone before.

"Oh... Ugh... Oh... Oh, God!" He heard her cry as he fucked her wildly.

As Ryan fucked his mother wickedly, he glanced at his aunt and saw her hand was planted firmly
between her legs. He readjusted his posture and went back to resting on his knees as he reached
for his aunt's hand. Ryan grasped her wrist and coaxed her arm towards his mother. His aunt pulled
back as she became aware of the spot her hand was going, but Ryan just pulled harder until her
fingers were touching his mother's mound.

"That's it, aunty. You know you wanted to touch it. Now's your chance. Rub her. Make mom cum
again," Ryan said as he moved her hand across his mother's clit.

"Rrrrita!!!" Lisa squealed as the fingers stimulated her beaver.

"She's close, aunty. I can feel it. Her pussy is squeezing my cock like a vise!"

Ryan let his aunt's wrist go when he felt her fingers moving feverishly on their own, and his
mother's body once again thrashed about when she screamed "Oh fuck! I'm cumming! Again!!!"

Once more, as his mother climaxed, Ryan made another bold move and coaxed his aunt's entire
body towards him while he pulled his pecker out and quickly said. "Eat mom. Taste her juices."

Lisa was panting loudly, and in her blissful state couldn't stop Rita when her mouth latched on to
her snatch.

"Ohhh!!!! Nnnoo!!! Please... This... This... Ohh God..." Lisa whimpered as Rita skillfully worked her
lesbian magic on her. Her pussy had at no time felt the touch of a woman's tongue, and it
stimulated her like never before. She no longer struggled as Rita's explored her sacred area. Her
body and mind had become lost in the twisted lust and only wanted to feel the wonderful bliss that
was fast approaching.

Lisa grasped the head between her legs and ground it tight to her mound and bellowed "Yes... Oh
yes, Rita. Oh don't stop. Please don't stop. I'm so close."

Ryan stroked his hard member in his hand as he moved his body behind his aunt. He took hold of
her waist and moved her body up until she was bent over kneeing between his mother's thrashing
body.

The site of his aunt's firm tight ass raised high in the air was so inviting to him that he didn't even
think twice when he lined his solid stick directly at her little brown hole. And it wasn't until he heard
her scream and raise up quickly that he realized her ass had never been taken before.

His aunt reached back with her hands and tried to push him away from going any deeper inside her
virgin ass and squealed "No Ryan. Not there. It's too big." But her words had no effect, and felt him



thrust harder and send more of his girth into her tiny hole.

Ryan pushed his aunt forward and guided her head back to his mother's pussy as he sank the entire
length of his dick into her.

"Shhh, aunty. It's done. I'm in. Eat mom," he said as he pulled back and pushed forward until her
little hole wasn't tight anymore.

As Ryan fucked his aunt's arse he could hear muffled whimpers coming from her as his mom
ground her snatch across her face, and as he felt his cum rushing up his shaft, he pulled out of her
ass and pushed into her pussy, and felt her cunt grip his girth as he slipped all the way in and
quickened his pace, her moans growing louder and louder.

It was seconds later that all three grunted, moaned, and groaned as they climaxed in unison. The
deep breaths and pants filled the room as they crashed together, with arms over asses and tits
across faces.

Ryan never considered the consequences of his deed and wasn't prepared when he heard his mom
hastily get out of bed, dress and leave without saying a word. He just thought she was getting
ready for the day.

However, as he rose and went into his own room to change, she barged in and angrily said "I can't
believe you did that, Ryan!"

"But mom, I..."

"Stop right there, mister! I'm not finished talking," Lisa continued. "How in the hell could you treat
me like a piece of meat? This is how you show me you love me?"

Again, Ryan tried to plead his case, but his mother's eyes filled with tears, and she said "Things will
never be the same between us," as she stormed out of his room.

Ryan felt his heart sink when he realized what he'd done. His horny dark side had broken his
mother's heart and could see no way to fix it.

But he had to try and with his pants half on, he raced out to catch his mom and stopped her before
she made the staircase.

"Please, mom! Please... I'm so sorry. I don't know why I did that. I just..."

Again, Lisa spoke up and said "You just what, Ryan? You felt that since I had sex with you, everyone
should bow to your sexual perversions?!"

"Mom, please. It's hard for me to explain why I..."

"No! Stop! I don't want to hear your explanation, because there was no excuse for your aunt to join
in with your little manipulation last night! However, I'll have a talk with her about that when I get
home from work. Until then, I want you to start looking for some other place to live. You're an adult
now. I don't want you living here anymore."

Ryan couldn't stop her, and even after he made several attempt to plead his case, she walked out of
the house without saying another word.

Ryan turned his drooped head around and saw his aunt standing behind him.



"I see your mom is a little upset."

"Um... Yeah I never saw her like this. I really fucked things up."

"I think we all went a little too far last night," Rita said as she put her arms around her nephew and
cuddled his head into her bosom.

"I think it would be best if we just give her time to think for a while. I'm sure she'll calm down, and
we can all discuss what happens next."

"I don't know about that, aunty. She told me to find another place to live."

"Shhh... Sweetie, your mom's just very upset with both of us. I'll call her later and reason with her.
Just go to work and I'll see you tonight."

Ryan kissed his aunt (on her cheek, this time), gave her a big hug and said "Thank you, aunty."

Ryan went to work and on his break called Kevin to tell him how he fucked everything up. But he
answered the phone panting when Ryan asked "Hey you got a minute?" Kevin replied "Ahhh...
Ahhh... No it's... Ugh... Not a good time right now."

In the background, Ryan could hear the sounds of slurping and quickly put together what was
happening. However, before he could say "Talk to you later" he heard Liz ask who was on the
phone.

"Oh... It's Ryan... Oh shit, mom."

Ryan heard the phone shuffle and then heard Liz say "Ryan dear. I've been hoping to hear from you
and your mother again. Can you please hold for a moment?"

Ryan heard Liz pull the phone away and say "Honey, down lower. Yes, that's it. Right there. Oh yes."
She then said. "Sorry about that. Kevin is just licking my pussy while you and I talk."

Ryan was shocked by how aggressive Liz seemed but quickly put it aside as he told her what he did
and the predicament he now faced.

"I know I screwed up, Liz, but I want to make this right by mom, somehow."

"Hmmm... Yes you did, Ryan. Your dear mother gave you all her love and affection, and you
betrayed that by fucking another woman in her absence. And then you degraded her the way you
did last night with your aunt. I think you've been a very bad boy. Oh... please hold on again. Kevin is
going to make me cum," Liz said as Ryan heard her moan and grunt.

"Sorry for that. Let me call you back after I finish with my son, and I'll see if I can offer some
assistance in your matter."

Ryan hung up and went back to work. An hour before his shift ended his cell rang. It was his mother
letting him know that his aunt and Liz had called her and after long discussions with each of them,
she came to a conclusion. Lisa told him that his aunt would not be there when he got home. Liz
suggested another session at their house, and felt it would be best if Rita left prior to her arrival.

"I'm leaving work early today so we'll be there waiting for you when you arrive. I'm not sure how Liz
is going to help us this time, Ryan. You have no idea how hurt I am," Lisa said, but at least this time
let him respond.



"Mom, I'm going to do my best to earn your trust back. I swear I never meant to hurt you. It was
utterly stupid of me to pull that stunt last night. I wish I could take it back."

"We'll talk tonight Ryan, and see where we go from here."

Ryan couldn't wait to get home, but when he walked through the front door, he heard his mother
pleading and moaning in the living room. He was in total shock when he saw his mother lying on
the couch with her legs spread held wide by Liz, her face buried between her legs.

"Ryan!!! Oh... Ugh... Please honey... Get her off... Oh fuck no!!!" Lisa screamed as her body lifted off
the sofa.

Ryan could see his mother had climaxed; Liz continued to suck on her pussy until his mother's body
went stiff, followed by a long loud groan that filled the room.

Ryan quickly approached them and grabbed Liz by the arm and pulled her from his mother's pussy.
But Liz was motionless now and her body easily plopped to the carpet as he took his mother's limp
body in his arms and cradled her.

Suddenly Lisa woke and quickly embraced her son, kissing him deeply.

Ryan was startled by her sudden burst of passion but didn't resist as he enjoyed feeling his mothers
loving embrace again. Lisa broke the kiss and said "Oh yes. This is much better."

Ryan was puzzled by her words. "Mmmom?"

"Yes, honey. I'm fine now. Be a dear and help me up."

Ryan helped his mother and quickly realized her reaction was like what he had seen in his dream
and questioned "Who are you? And what did you do to my mom?"

"Oh... Such a smart lad," his "mother" said as she pushed her skirt back down and fixed herself.

"Your mom is fine. We are just having a little dispute right now as to who is in charge."

"Why are you doing this?"

"Why? Well, my dear child. Your mom has something that belongs to me and I'm here to get it
back."

"You're talking about the looking glass, aren't you?"

"Yes... and I hope you realize it best you listen to what I say," Lisa said as Liz began to stir on the
floor.

"I want you to take me to the looking glass now," and took hold of Ryan's hand.

Ryan led her up to the attic and watched as she rushed to the mirror and watched as she slowly ran
her hand down the side of it. She said "Now there's only one thing left to do Ryan," as she turned
towards him and removed her clothes.

"What are you doing?" Ryan questioned as his mother stood nude in front of him.

"I think it's obvious, dear. We're going to fuck."



"No... You're not mom and I won't' let you use her body this way."

"You don't have a choice, Ryan. Either you fuck me or I'll send your mother's soul into the mirror
forever."

But as Lisa stood with the mirror behind her, Ryan saw the vision of the old man appear and his
reflection walked up behind her. His body was already naked and once again he watched as he
changed into a younger lad in his 20's.

"Since I left you no choice," Lisa said, "I think you should take those pants off so I can suck your dick
hard for our everlasting fuck."

Ryan noticed the old man as he stroked his cock to stiffness and delayed his mother's request by
asking "What do you mean everlasting fuck?"

"I can stay in this world if I offer the looking glass a sacrifice. It feeds on the energy of forbidden
lust. That the secret to its magic."

His mother's intruder went on and explained how she and her beloved son used the mirror's gift
and had been on this earth for hundreds of years. But alas, her child couldn't bear to see anymore
incestuous families succumb to the looking glass's hunger for incest, and had stolen it from her.
She thought all was lost when her body grew old, and her life slipped away. However, after death,
she found in spirit form she could stay and continue her search, and over time she discovered she
could overtake a person's body when they were in a weak moment.

"So you see, Ryan, once we embrace in our incestuous passion, you and your mother's essences will
be sent into the glass, and you'll be fucking each other for all eternity. Isn't that what you want? To
have your mother's eternal love? You'll be able to have her forever."

Ryan saw the old man's reflection standing straight behind his mother, and as she slowly stepped
back, her ass bumped into the glass. The mirror deformed into the shape of the old man's hands as
they reached out of the mirror and encompassed her chest. The old man then thrust forward and
impaled Lisa with his stiff member, and she squealed. "Oh... Wait! No!!!

Ryan watched as his mother's body squirmed and fought as the old man pumped his cock inside
her, but slowly her body was being pulled into the mirror. It wasn't until he heard her plea for help
that he acted, and quickly took hold of her arms, even as the old man pulled back harder.

As Lisa's body was being pulled from both ends, Ryan watched as the spirit's form was yanked out
of his mother sending him and his mother crashing to the floor.

Ryan looked up and saw the spirit inside the looking glass with the old man's cock planted firmly
inside her twat and heard. "Now you'll be with me forever, mom."

"No!!! Ugh! Please!!!" The spirit begged as her transparent appearance changed into a solid form.

Ryan noticed his mother was motionless but knew what he had to do. Quickly, he looked around
and saw an old wooden bat, and without hesitation swung it with all his might at the looking glass.

The mirror cracked but was still intact and he could hear the woman screaming for him to stop as
her son kept fucking her.



Again, Ryan swung, and this time it shattered with an explosion that sent him flying backwards. As
he recovered from the blast and saw fragments of mirror scattered everywhere, he also noticed a
foggy mist spewing out from where the mirror had been. Inside the mist were mixed images of
many people.

Ryan crawled to his mother's side and held her in his arms as she slowly came out of her coma like
condition. His mother reached up and wrapped her arms around his neck and said "Kiss me."

Ryan embraced his mother and they passionately kissed until he broke away and told how sorry he
truly was for what he had done. He was overjoyed when his mom forgave him. Slowly, they rose
from the floor and made their way back down to the living room were Liz was still dealing with her
own weak condition.

The three of them sat as Liz described how she couldn't stop herself and admitted that there might
be some things that just can't be explained.

Ryan put his arm around his mother and said "I don't care how it happened. It showed me how
much I love my mom."

Lisa turned and kissed her child once again. And as they embraced in a loving bond, she heard Liz
say "I have to agree. I also see how much my son loves me and think I should go and show him."

Without another word, Ryan and Lisa heard Liz leave as their bodies clung tight together and their
passion grew.

Ryan broke the kiss again and said "I love you so very much, mom."

Lisa's eyes filled with tears as she looked at her child's face and said "Show me, honey. Make love to
mommy."

That night they made love until the sun rose the next day, and a new stronger bond was formed
between them. Ryan no longer toyed with dark sexual ideas of group sex and accepted that all he
needed to make him happy was his mom.

Liz went home and made love to her own child. Her world had changed and knew it would never be
the same. She decided that instead of explaining to her patients how incest was unacceptable, she'd
show them how wonderful it could be.

As for the looking glass, the remains are still scattered in the attic and on nights when the house is
very quite light moans and groans of a couple having sex can be heard.


