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"Fuckme,Phil!"

LoriandherhusbandPhilfrolickedundertheblankets,kissingandcaressing."Ineedyou,"Lori

whispereddesperate.

"I'm tryinghon,"Philsaid.

Lori'ssexybarefootandpartofhersilkylegemergedfrom theblankets,twistingaroundthelumpinthe

blanketthatwashusband."OhmyGod,pleasePhil.Ineedit,"shepleaded.

"LoriI'm trying,Ireallyam."

"Letmetrysuckingonit."

"Thatdoesn'twork."

"Letmetry,itmightthistime."

Lori'scellphonewentoff.Theybothrecognizedtheringtone."It'sAlex,"Lorisaid.

"Justcallhim back."

"Heshouldbeplayinginthegamerightnow.Something'swrong."Theblondemotheremergefrom the

blanketsandgrabbedherphone."Alex?"

"Hey,Mom,"hersonsaidonspeakerphone.

"Hey,iseverythingok?Didtheycancelthegame?"Loriasked.

"No.Ihavebadnews.Weallhadtotaketherapidtestbeforethegame.Itestedpositive.IhaveCOVID."
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"OhmyGod,sweetie,how?"Loriaskedher18yearold.Loriwasanaturalblonde.Areallooker.Her

friendstoldhershelookedliketheactressElizabethBanks,butwithalittlemoremeatonherbones,in

alltherightplaces.

"Oneofmyfriends,Iguess.Twootherguysontheteam haveittoo."

BynowAlex'sfatherPhilwasoutfrom undertheblanketalso,showingobviousconcern."Haveyou

shownanysymptoms?Beenfeelingsickatall?"heasked.

"No,that'sthething,Ifeelfine,"Alexsaid."Iwouldn'thaveevenknownIhaditifcoachhadn'tmadeus

gettested."

"Sowhat'snext?DidyoucalldoctorMatson?"Loriaskedinconcern.

"Yeah,hesaidIhavetoquarantinefortwoweeks.Idon'tdarecomebacktothehousethough.Idon't

wannagetanyonetheresick."

"Alex,thisisyourhome.I'm sureDanielwouldn'tmindifyoutookhisroom inthebasement.You'dbe

awayfrom everyonedownthere."

"Whydon'tIjustgouptothecabinforacoupleweeks.There'splentyoffooduptherestill,right?"Alex

asked."ThenIwouldn'thavetoworryaboutexposinganyone."

Phillookedathiswife."Makessense."

Loriscowled."No,itdoesnotmakesense.You'renotspendingtwoweeksaloneinthatcoldcabin,"she

said.

"IknowhowtobuildfiresMom andthere'senoughcutfirewoodtolastayearupthere.Trustme,Istill

havethecallusesfrom helpingdadchopitup."

"Alex,I'm notlettingyouspendtwoweekscompletelyaloneupthere.That'sdepressing."Lorisaid.

"Mom,I'llbefine.I'llhavefood,netflix...whatmoredoesaguyneed?"

"Company,"Lorianswered,"Andhaveyouforgottenthere'snointernetupthere.There'shardlyacell

signal.HowonearthdoyouplanonusingNetflix?"

"I'lldownloadsomecontentbeforeIgoup.Look,Mom,I'llbefine.I'llgiveyouacallonceIgettothe

cabin,ok."

"Letusknowifthere'sanythingyouneed,son."Philsaid.

"Andpleasedrivesafe,"Loriadded.

"Iwill.Loveyouguys,"Alexadded,thenhungup.

Lorilookedoveratherhusbandinshock."MyGod,thisisawful,"shesaid.

"Iknewsomethinglikethiswouldhappen.I'm suretheschoolwillberethinkingthewintersports

program now."
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"OhPhil,Ihatethethoughtofhim spendingtwoweeksbyhimself,"Lorisaid.

Phillaughed"Honey,comeon.Twoweeksinacozycabinawayfrom theworld.I'dgladlytradehim

spots."

"Whatifhegetsreallysick?Youknowhowweakthecellserviceisupthere.Whatifheneedstoreach

usandhecan't?"

"Thenhe'lldrivedownandmakeacall.Wedoitallthetimewhenwe'reupthere,"Philsaid."No,thisis

different.Hehasadeadlyvirus,Phil.Ofallthetimesheshouldn'tbealoneit'snow.I'm goingupthere,"

shesaid,climbingoutofbed.

"You'rejoking,right...andexposeyourselftothisthing.Honey,comeon,it'sunnecessary.""Idon'tcareif

IgetCOVID.I'm notanoldwoman.I'm healthy.Idon'thaveanymedicalconditionsthatputmeatrisk,"

Lorisaid.

"Ok,butwhytakethatriskifyoudon'thaveto?"

Lori'sfacewasfilledwithworryandfrustration."Idohaveto.Idohavetotakethatrisk.Mysonneeds

me.Ifthatsoundscorny,I'm sorry.I'm goinguptoquarantinewithhim."

Loripackedhersuitcase,whichincludedsomethingsofAlex's.Aftermakingarrangementsforher

youngerkids,theblondemotherkissedherhusbandgoodbyeandmadethetwohourridetotheir

mountaincottage.

Alexwasshockedtoseelightscomingupthedriveway.Hewasevenmoresurprisedtoseehis

mother'swhitejeeppullup.Hecameoutontheporch,watchedhergetoutofthevehicleandmove

towardshim inherbigwintercoat."Mom,whatareyoudoing?Youcan'tbehere.""You'renotspending

twoweeksupherebyyourself."

"Mom,I'llbefine.Pleasedon'tcomeanycloser.Idon'twantyoutogetsick."

"IfIgetsickIgetsick.Mommy'shereandwecanbattlethisthingtogether,"Lorisaid,steppingontothe

porch.

"Atleastjustletmeputamaskon.Wecanstaysixfeetapart,"Alexsaid,turningtogoinside.

Loristoppedhim,graspinghissweatshirtandmovinginforatighthug."Absolutelynot.I'm notgonna

spendthenexttwoweeksacrosstheroom from you."

Alexlaughed.Eventhroughherthickwintercoathecouldfeelherbigtit-cushionspressagainsthim.

"Thisisnotwhatyoucallsocialdistancing,"hesaid.

Lorigrabbedtheneckofhissweatshirtandyankedhim downtowardsherwaitinglips."Fuck,social

distancing,"shesaid,thenproceededtoplantaseriesofwetkissesonhislips."Muah,muah,mauh,

mmmauh!"
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"Jesus,Mom,"hegiggled.

Shelethim go."There,nowI'dsaythere'sagoodchanceyou'vesharedyourCOVIDwithmommy.So

la-di-da,"shesaid.

"You'recrazy,youknowthat."

"I'm notcrazy,I'm cold.Nowcanwegoinsideplease,"shesaidwithaplayfulsmile.

AlexfollowedhisMom insideandshewentstraightforthetinykitchen.

"Ittookmeforevertogetitwarmedupinhere,"hesaid.

"Feelsdivine.I'm gonnamakesomehottea.Wantsome?"

"No,I'm good."

Loriputthekettleon,thenstrippedoffherjacketandscarf.Theswellofherlargebreastsstretchedher

thincottonpulloversweater."Ibroughtyousomeclothes.Youjusthavetobeasweetheartandbring

mysuitcaseinforme."

"Ohawesome.ThoughtmaybeIwasgonnahavetowearthesametwooutfitsthewholetime.""OhandI

urn...IbroughtsomethingelseIthoughtmaybeyou'dliketohavewithyou,"shesaid."Letmeguess,my

PS4?"Alexasked,half-joking.

"No,nothinglikethat."

"Damn,"hemuttereddisappointingly.

"ThisisactuallysomethingIdiscoveredlastweek,inyourroom."

"Discovered?"Alexasked.

"Justsoyouknow,Iwasn'tsnooping.Iwasdoingsomedustingandrearrangedsomeofyour

magazinesandum,theykindafelloutofone."

AlexstaredathisMom withalookofhorror.Heknewexactlywhatshehadfound."OhIuhh,Ican

explainthose."

Loriputherhandsinthepocketsofherform fittingdenims,givinghersonacute,butawkwardsmile.

"Youdon'thavetoexplainanything.I'm abiggirl,Icanfigureitout."

"Sorry,"Alexblushed.

"Uhhuh,"Lorimutteredwithquirkygrin."Anyway,it'swiththeotherthingsIbrought.Ium...Idothinkwe

shouldtalkaboutit,atsomepoint."

"Ok,"Alexmuttered,alreadydreadingthatconversation.

Loripulledherphoneoutofherbackpocket."Ibettertrytoshootatextofftoyourfather,lethim knowI
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gothereokandthatyoualreadyinfectedme,"shesaidwithaplayfulsmile."Hey,Itoldyounottocome

in.Youinfectedyourself."

"Yup,mommysacrificedherhealthsoshecouldbeheretotakecareofherbaby.Ishoulddefinitelyget

theMom oftheyearawardforthisone,"shejoked.

Lorimadedinner,whichgavethem achancetotalkaboutthevirusandsomeofthesymptomsthey

mightbeexperiencingwhileinquarantine.Aftertheycleanedthedishes,shetookashowerand

unpackedhersuitcase."Hey,comegetyourstuff,"sheshouted.

Alexcameinherroom,pausinginthedoorwaywhenhesawwhatshewaswearing.Itwasablack

thermalsleepshirt.Itwasslim fitandfelltohermiddleofherthighs.Alexhadbeenaroundalotofsexy

girls,butheknewhismom hadthemostincrediblelegsandassthathe'deverseen.Lori'sbronzelegs

wereshapelyandstrongandtheyseemedtoalwaysgiveoffaglossysheen.Theytapereddownto

slenderanklesandcutebarefeetwithpinkpaintedtoenails.Herblondehairfelljustbelowher

shouldersandwasashadedarkersinceitwasstilldampfrom hershower.

"Thanksforgrabbingthesethingsforme,"hesaid,snatchinghisneatlyfoldedclothesfrom herbed.

"Well,Ifiguredyoudidn'thavemuchwithyou."

Therewereafewphotographssittingtheretoo.Heglancedatthem uncomfortably."Youdidn'thaveto

bringthose,"heblushed.

"Why,youwouldn'tmisslookingatthem?"shesaidwithalittlesmile,whilerefoldingoneofhershirts.

"Idon'tknow,Iguess."

Lorigiggled."Youguess?Gee,thanks.""No,Imean,Iwould,but..."

Shescoopedupthethreephotographsandsatontheedgeofthebed,thenpattedthespotbesidehere.

"Sitdownhere,"shesaidsoftly..

Alexsatnexttoher,seemingabituncomfortableasLoriflippedthroughthethreephotographs."We

wereatDriftwoodBeachthatday,right?"

"Yeah,lastsummer."

"ThatwasthedayIlostmysunglasses.Ugh,Irememberbeingsopissed."

"Istillthinksomebodywentthroughyourbag,"Alexsaid.

"Orthosedamnseagullssnatchedthem."

Alexlaughed."Mom theyweresunglasses,notaFrenchfry."

Lorislappedhislegplayfully."Wellapparentlythethievesweren'ttheonlyonesscopingthingsoutthat

day,"shejoked,lookingatthephotographsofherselfinaskimpyyellowbikini."IguessIjustthoughtit

wouldbecooltogetsomepicturesofyou."



EditwithWPSOffice

"Uhhuh,Icanseethat,"shesaidwithagrin."Sowerethesetheonlyonesyoutook,orjustyourthree

favorites?"

"No,Ijusttookthosethree.Itwasn'tlikeIwasstalkingyouonthebeachtakingatonofpicturesofyou

oranything."

"Youreallyshouldfindanewhidingspotforthese.Haditbeenyourfatherwhofoundthem,youwould

havehadsomeansweringtodo,"Lorisaid.

"Yeah,probably."

"No,notprobably.Mostdefinitely,"shesaidwithagiggle.

Sittingside-by-sidetheycontinuedtostudythethreephotographs.Lorifocusedononethatwasjustthe

tophalfofherbody.Theskimpyyellowbikinicouldbarelycontainhermassivetits."Myboobsarejust

waytoobig,"shesaid.

"Whydoyouthinkthat?"Alexaskedtimidly.

"Theytakeuplikeeighty-percentofthispicture,that'swhy"shesaid,makinghersonlaugh."I'dsaymore

likeninty-percent,"Alexjoked.

Lorislappedhim onthelegplayfully."Brat."

"Seriouslythough,Mom,they'renice.Youshouldbeproudofthem."

Shefedhim ateasingsmile."Ohboy,soundslikeI'vecreatedaboobmonster."

"LikeacoolT-Rex,right?"Alexsaidsmoothly.

Lorigiggledandstoodup."YupandwebothknowwhattheTstandfor,"shesaid.Facinghim,shethrust

herbigboobsout.Shewasclearlybralessbeneaththetop,herfatnipplespokingout.Sherockedher

shouldersteasingly,makingherboobsswingbackandforthafewtimes."Tforta-ta's."

Alex'seyeswereaswideassaucers."Holywow,Mom.Canyoudothatagain?"

"Noo,takeyourpicturesandgetouttahere.Ineedtofinishunpacking,"shesaidplayfully.

Alexwentupstairstohisroom.Itwastiny,butbigenoughforthebunkbed.Heshareditwithhis

siblingswhenevertheycameuptostay,butnowhehaditalltohimself.Afterputtingthepicsinhisbag,

hewentbackdownstairsandthrewanotherlogonthefire.Theteenreplayedtheimageofhismom's

"ta-ta's"rockingbackandforthbeneathhersleepshirt.She'dneverdoneanythinglikethatinfrontof

him anditwasprettyfuckingamazing.

Hismom'svoicestartledhim assheenteredtheroom."Weshouldtakeyourtemperature.Howareyou

feeling?"

"Ifeelfine."
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Loripaddedoveronbarefeetandplacedasthermometerinherson'smouth."Well,itmighttakea

coupledaysforyoutoshowsymptoms."

"Uhm-hmn,"Alexhummed,watchingLori'stitsbobbleheavilybeneathhershirtasshemoved."Ifwe're

luckywewon'tshowsignsatall.We'rebothhealthy,butatleastwe'reheretotakecareofeachotherif

weneedto,"shesaid,removingthethermometer.

"Thanks,Mom.Ididn'tsayitbefore,soIum,justwantedyoutoknowthatIappreciateyoubeinghere."

"I'llalwaysbehereandnothanksneeded.I'm yourMommyandthat'swhatwedo.Yourtempisalittle

high.Whydon'tyougetsomerest.Agoodnightssleepwouldprobablybethebestthingforyou."

"Yeah,it'sbeenaprettylongday,"hesaid.

"Thatithas.Gimmeahug,"shesaid,movinginforatit-squasher.

Alexcouldn'thelpbutsighoutloud.Themeatofhismom'stitsfeltimmenseastheyflattenedouton

hischest.Thehugwentonlongerthannormalbeforeshepulledbackandgavehim asmilingwink."You

ok,T-Rex?"

Hegaveherablushingsmile."Yeah,I'm good."

Shegavehim aquickpeckonthelips,alittlesparkleinhereye."Goodnight."

Thefeelofherwarm squishybreastswouldplayonhismindforthenexthourwhilehesqueezedand

pulledathiserection.Aftersquirtingahotloadintohist-shirt,Alexdriftedofftosleep.

Alexwoketothesmellofbacon.Hefoundhismom inthekitchenfinishingbreakfastprep.Hewatched

herforamoment.Shestillworethesleepshirtandherblondemanewasslightlydisheveledfrom

sleeping.Hemarveledathersmoothtanlegsandcouldtellshewasstillbralessbythewaythehefty

swellofherbreastsshiftedasshemoved."Goodmorning,"shesaidasshespottedhim gawking.

"Morning.Smellsawesome."

"Thanks.Haveaseat,I'llgetyousomebreakfast,"shesaid.

Loriservedherson,thensatdownatthetablewithhim toeat.

"Sowhat'stheplantoday?"Alexasked.

"Well,Ithoughtwecouldrelaxawhile,thenafterthatwecouldrelaxsomemore,thenlatermaybedo

somemorerelaxing.How'sthatsound?"

"Soundslikearelaxingday,"Alexsaid,makingthem bothlaugh.

"I'dsaywecouldtakeawalk,butit'sseriouslytoodamncoldoutthere."

"Well,Iguesstwoweeksoflazinessitis,"Alexsaid.

"Yes,gloriousquarantine.Idoneedtotakeashower.That'llkilllike...twentyminutes,"shesaidjoking.
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"Wellwhenyou'redoneI'lldoaloadoflaundry.Idon'twannauseupyourhotwater.""You'rea

sweetheart.Hey,sinceyou'redoingsomelaundry,wouldyoumindthrowingsomethingofMommy'sin

withyourstuff?"sheasked.

"No,noproblem,Mom."

Hehelpedhismothercleanup,thenLoritookaquickshower.Alexgatheredhislaundry,includingthe

cum-stainedt-shirtfrom thenightbefore.Hestoppedatthebathroom."Hey,Mom,didyouhave

somethingyouwantedwashed?"

"It'srightinonmybed,sweetheart.Thankyou,"shesaidthroughthedoor.

Alexsteppedintoherroom andfoundoneofherbigwhitebraslayingonherbed.Hisheartpounded

excitedlyasheliftedthebrabythethickstrap.Thecupswerehugeandadornedindelicatelace.He

placeditontopofhispileandmadehiswaydowntothelaundryroom.

Heopenedthelidtothewasherandstuffedhisitemsinfirst.Hegrabbedthebraandlookeditoverwith

excitedcuriosity.Therewasatagonthestrap.Itread36J.Heknewenoughabouttitstoknowthatthis

wasprettydamnbig.Slowly,helifteditupandburiedhisfaceinsideoneofthecups.Hecouldsmellhis

ismom'ssweetperfume.

"Damn,Mom'sbigtitwasjustinthisyesterday,"hethought.

"Feelgood?"Avoicesaidfrom nearby,startlinghim.Lorismiledfrom thedoorway.

Caughtred-handed,Alexloweredthebrafrom hisface."Oh,Ium...Iwasjustgettingreadytostartit."

"Mybrasareverydelicate.Makesureyourunitongentlecycle,okay."

"Gotit,"Alexsaid,fumblingwiththedial.

Loripatientlysteppedovernexttohim.Shewaswearingashortwhitesatinkimonorobe,whichlooked

amazingagainsthertanskin."Letmehelp,"shesaidsoftly,settingthedials.

"Sorry,Iusuallyjustthrowmystuffinandstartit,"hesaid.

"Didyourememberthepods?"

"Ohh,"Alexmuttered,reachingovertograbsomepodstothrowin.

Loriliftedherselfupandsatonthedryer,watchingherfrazzledson"Oneortwo?"heasked,showingher

thepods.

Lorismiled."They'rekindalikeboobs.Alwaystwo,"shejoked.

Alexblushed,throwingthem in.Heclosedthelid.

"Thebragoesintheretoo,sweetheart,"themothersaidpatiently.

Alexforgothewasstillholdingthebra.Hethrewitinwiththeotheritemsandstartedthewasher.
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Lorithrewherarmsup,makingherboobsjigglebeneaththethincovering."Yaaaay!Youdidit,"she

cheeredjokingly.

"TimetodothatrelaxingthingnowIguess,"hesaid,butbeforehecouldpass,Loriextendedonenaked

leg,makingitimpossibleforhim togetbyinthetinyspace.

"Holdonjustasec.Youdidn'tansweredmyquestion,"shesaid.

"Whatquestion?"

"Youhadyourfaceburiedinmybracup.Iaskedyouifitfeltgood?"sheaskedcandidly."Yeah,of

course"

"Youpracticallyhadyourwholeheadinthere.Itoldyoutheywerebig,"shegiggled."ThatmuchIknew

already,Mom."Alexsaid.

"SofirstIfindpicturesofmeinabikini,thenIfindyouplayingwithmybra.Anythingelseyoumightbe

tryingtohide?"Shesaidwithanamusedlooked,takinganobviousglancedownathismidsection.

"No,"hemuttered,clearingtryingtohidehisarousedcockwithhishands.

"Okay,butthere'saruleifyouwannapass."

Helookedathersexylegandbarefootblockinghispath."Whatdoyoumeanrule?"

"Ifyouwantmetomovesoyoucangetby,yougottaputyourhandsonyourhead.,"Lorisaidwitha

smile.

"Ohcomeon,Mom."

"That'stherule."

"Fine,"hemuttered,puttingbothhandsontopofhishead.

Lorimovedherlegandwatchedhim pass,staringdownatthetubularbulgeinhisshorts."Iknewyou

werehidingsomethingelse,"shesaidwithagiggle.

Hefedheratimidsmile."You'remean,"hejoked.

AftershoweringandgettingdressedAlexfoundhisMom inthelivingroom puttingherjacketon."My

textdidn'tgothroughlastnight,soI'm gonnadrivedowntothemainroadandgiveyourfatheraquick

call,"shesaid.

"Doyouwantmetocome?"Alexasked.

"I'llbefine,justkeepthecouchwarm forus,"shesaidwithawink.

Loritraveledtwomilesdownthesteepdirtdrivewaytothemainroad.Oncethere,shepulledofftothe

sideanddialedherhusband."Heybabe,"heanswer.
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"Hey,sorry,Isentatextlastnight,butitdidn'tgothrough.""That'swhatIfigured.How'severything?Alex

ok?"Philasked.

"Yeah,he'sfine.I'm justgladIcanbehereforhim."

"Well,don'tworryaboutthingshere.I'llmakesureeverything'stakencareof."

"You'reasweetheart.I'm sorryIrushedoutoftheresoquickly,IjustknewIhadthattwohourdrive,"she

said.

"Noworries,whenyougetback,we'llfinishwhatwestarted.I'lltakecareofyou,Ipromise."

Lorigiggledabit."Hon,youdon'tneedtoworryaboutthatrightnow,really."

"OfcourseIdo.You'remywifeandit'smyjobtotakecareofyourneeds.There'soneotherdrugI

haven'ttried.Mydoctormentioneditduringmylastvisit.I'llcallbeforeyougetbackandhavehim write

meaprescription."

Lorismiled."Ok,thatsoundsfine."

"Iloveyou.I'm gonnamissyouguys."

"We'llmissyoutoo.Don'tworryaboutathingok.AlexandIwillbefine."

"Okhon,Iknowit'sapainintheass,butdrivedownthemountaininacoupledaysandgivemean

update,"Philsaid.

"Iwill.Kisses."

"Kissesback.Byebabe,"Philsaid,thenhungup.

Whenshegotbacktothecabin,Lorishedherwintergearandjoinedhersononthecouch.Theymade

smalltalkandsheflippedthroughoneofherwomen'smagazines.Lorihadherlegssprawledsideway

onthecushions,wearingsexygrayyogapantsandawhitefittedtanktop.Alexnoticedrightawayhow

muchbiggerherboobslookedinthistopandtheamountofcleavagethatwasshowing.

"Whatchareading,Mom?"

"Justanarticle.Whataboutyou?"

"Abook,butnotreallyintoit.IthoughtImightwatchamovieIdownloaded."

"Oh,whatone?"

"Forgotthename.Somemartialartsmovie,"hesaid.

"Ohh,soundverymanly,"shesaidwithagiggle.

"Iwouldhavepasseditby,butmyfriendssaiditwasprettygood."

Lorilookedathermagazine,thenbackatherson."Didyouknowthatthirty-sevenpercentofallwomen

enjoyshoeshoppingoversex?"
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Alexlaughed."That'sanoddfact."

"Isn'titthough.Ican'timagineawomanlovinganythingmorethansex."

"Whatkindaarticleareyoureadingoverthere,Mom?"

"It'sjustoneonweirdsexfacts.Here'soneforyou.Let'sseeifyoucangetit?Whatisthecurrent

numberoneaphrodisiac,reputedly?"Loriasked.

"Hmm,darkchocolate,"Alexanswered.

"Nope,asparagus,"Lorisaidwithagrossedoutlook.

"Ofcourse,itwouldbeanastyvegetable."

Lorireachedacrosstohandhim themagazine."Here,readmenumberthree,seeifIknowit."

Alexsmiledashetookthemagazine."Holdon,arewehavingafriendlycompetitionhere,toseewho

cangetmoreanswerscorrect?"

"Competition?You'reoutofyourleague,youngman,"shesaid,extendingherlegandnudginghim with

oneofhersexybarefeet."IguaranteeIknowwaymoreaboutthisstuffthanyoudo.""We'llseeabout

that.WhatdoIgetifIwin?"heasked.

Shefedhim anoddsmile."Whatdoyouwant?"

"Hmmm."Alexhummed,pretendingtothink.

Lorididn'thesitatetoshareherintendedreward."IfIwinIwantabackmassage.Softmusic,candles,

hotbabyoil.Theworks."

"Ok,umm..."Alexknewwhathewanted,buthewasafraidtoask.Hewasafraidofhowshemightreact.

"HowboutifIwin,weswitchbedstonightandIgettosleeponthatcomfyqueen¬sizedbedinyour

room.Youhavetotakethebunkbed."

Lorigiggled."Iwouldgladlyagree,ifIdidn'tthinktherewassomethingyouwantedmorethanthat."

Alexplayedstupid."Likewhat?"

Shesmiledathim slyly."Youtellme.Ithinkyou'vemadeitprettyclear."

"Idon'tknow,"hesaid,shrugginghisshoulders.

"Yesyoudo,butyou'reafraidtoaskandIunderstandthat.Sohere,I'llmakeiteasierforyou.Ifyouwin,

whichyouwon'tbytheway,I'm confidentofthat.Butifyoudo,I'llletyouseemyboobs,"Loriexplained.

"You'd...Really,you'ddothat?"Alexmuttered,hisheartracing.

"Well,Iwouldn'thavethrownitoutthereifIdidn't,butdon'tgetyourhope'supthere,T-Rex,becauseit's
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notgonnahappen."

"Iguesswe'llsee,"Alexsaid,knowinghejusthadtowin.

"Ok,sotherearetenquestionstotal,"shesaidanxiously,"we'reonnumberthree."

Alexreadaquestionfrom themagazine."Theaveragefemaleorgasm lastshowlong?"

"Hmm,thelengthofafemaleorgasm..."Lorisaidasshethoughtaboutit."Imeanalotwoulddependon

thetypeoforgasm.Vaginalorgasmstypicallylastmuchlongerthanclitoral,butonaverage,Iwould

say...thirtyseconds??"shesaid,gazingoverathim unquestioningly.

"Twentyseconds."

"Ohh,damn,Iwasclose."

"Close,butnocigar,Mom,"hesaidhandingherthemagazine.

"Ok,Mr.Sexexpert,here'soneforyou.Inasingleejaculation,aguysendshowmanysperm swimming

towardstheegg?Itgivesanestimatehere,soifyouransweriswithinthosenumbers,I'llgiveittoyou,"

Lorisaid.

Alexshruggedhisshoulder,clearlyguessing."Ahundredmillion?"

"Theanswerisbetweenthirtyandseven-hundredmillionsperm."

"Yess!"Alexsaid,pumpinghisfirstintheair.

"Nicejob.Icertainlyhopeyoudon'tknowthatbecauseyoucountthem astheysquirtout?"Lorijokedas

shehandedthemagazineback.

"Ha,thatwouldbequiteatask.Onetozero,mylead,"hesaidwithasmile.

"Enjoyit,itwon'tlast."

"Speakingoflasting...theaveragesexsessiongoesonforhowmanythrusts?"

Lorigiggled."Ilikethewayyoutransitionedintothatone.Hmm,istheanswerpreciseoristherea

range?"

"There'sarange,soIguessifyou'reanswerssomewhereinthatrange,yougotit.""Hmm,thrusts.Sadly,

theanswer'sprobablynotasmanyasitshouldbe.I'm gonnasayahundred.Ahundredthrusts,"she

said.

"Theanswerisbetweenahundredandfivehundred.Youbarelygotit."

"Woooo!Yayme!"Loricheered,throwingherarmsintheair."Toldyouwouldn'tkeepthatlead,"shesaid,

takingthemagazineback.

"Ok,here'syourquestion.Otherthanthebedroom,whereisthesecondmostcommonplacepeople

havesex?"Loriasked.
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"Umm,thekitchen."

Loriburstoutlaughing."Goodanswer,butno.Thinkaboutwhereyou'dhavesexifyouhadahousefull

ofpeople,orifyouwereoutonadate."

"Oh,thecar?"

"Yep."

"Damn,Ishouldhavegotthat,"Alexsaid.

"Oh,why'sthat?Hadplentyofbackseatadventureshavewe?"Loriteased.

"Afew.Whataboutyou?"Alexbravelyasked.

Shelaughed,asifreflectingonthetimesandalsosurprisedthathewouldturnthatthequestionback

onher."LotswhenIwasyounger,butsincebeingmarried,notsomany.YourdadandIdooccasionally

driveoutsomewheredarkandsecludedthough,justtokeepthingsinteresting.""Doyoueverworry

aboutgettingcaught?"

"Worry,no.Thedangerofgettingcaughtishalfthethrill,"shesaid,raisinganeyebrow."Sowhatyour

sayingisIshouldbepreparedtopickyouanddadupfrom thepolicestationoneofthesedays,"Alex

said,makinghismom laugh.

"Well,anycopthatarrestsamarriedcoupleforhavingsexintheirownvehiclesuffersfrom aserious

caseofenvy."

"True,"Alexsaid,lookingatthemagazine."Thenextquestionhasapicture.Youhavetonamethat

sexualposition."

"Okay,letmesee."

"Holdon,I'llcovertheanswer,"hesaid,thenreachedoverandshowedher.Itwasadrawingofawoman

sittingonaman'slap,facinghim withherlegsoverhisshoulders."It'samultiplechoice.I'llreadthe

possibleanswers,"Alexsaid.

Lorismiledconfidently."Don'tbother.It'scalledtherockingchair."

Alexlookedattheanswer."Therockingchairposition,you'reright."

"OfcourseI'm right.Iknowmysexualpositions.Who'sintheleadnow,buster,"sheteased,"twotoone."

Alexhandedherthemagazine."Notforlong."

"Ok,whatistheaveragelengthofaman'serectpenis?"Loriaskedwithalittlesmile.

"Twelveinches,"Alexjoked.
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"Ha,wouldn'tthatbesomething."

"I'm jokingofcourse.Ithinkit'slikesixinches."

Lorinodded."Betweenfiveandsixinches,correct."

"Yess,"Alexhissed.

Lorifedhim aproudlittlesmile."Sogladthatmyson'snotjustaverage,"shesighed,handinghim the

magazine.

Alexblushedalittle."Whydoyouthinkthat?"

"Isawthatbulgeyouweretryingtohideinthelaundryroom.Itlookedfarfrom average,"shesaidwitha

wink.

"Iguess,"Alexsaidtimidly,thenlookedatthenextquestion"Ok,herewego,twoquestionsleftand

we'realltiedup."

"Ohboy,thepressure'son,"Lorisaid."Let'shaveit."

"Anotherpenisquestion,"Alexsaid.

"Ohwellthenyoumightaswelljustgivemethepoint.Iam apenisscholar,"shejoked."We'llseeabout

that.Themostsensitivespotonaman'spenisiscalledthewhat?"

"Frenulum!"Lorishoutedexcitedly.

"Dang,"Alexscowled,handingherthemagazine."Guessyouareapenisscholar.I'veneverevenheard

ofthatword."

"Really?Thefrenulum isthesweetspot.Surelyyoumustknowwhereyoursweetspotis?"Lorisaidwith

anawkwardsmile.

"Well,maybe.Areyoutalkingaboutthetipofit?"

"Kinda.Thefrenulum isthatlittlebandofskinbeneaththetip.Itkindaworksthesamewayastheskin

beneaththetongue,"Loriexplained,curlingherlongupsohersoncouldsee."Thisone'scalledthe

lingualfrenulum."

"OhIsee.Damn,Ihopethenextquestion'salittleeasierorI'm screwed,"Alexsaid.

"Wellyou'reinluck,it'satrueorfalsequestion,soyouhaveafiftypercentchanceofgettingit.""Alright,

let'shereit."

"Ok,trueorfalse,therearemorenerveendingsonawomen'sclitoristhanonthetipofaman'spenis?"

"Ohman,I'm notforsureonthisone..."
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"ShallIgoaheadandstartgettingreadyformymassagethen?"Lorisaidwithateasingsmile."Holdon,

I'm definitelyleaningmoreonewayonthis.I'm gonnasaytrue."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes."

"Sothat'syourfinalanswer?"sheasked,givinghim ananxiouslook.

"Finalanswer."

Shefrowned."You'reright."

"Yess!"Alexshouted,throwinghisarmsup."Damn,Igotluckyonthatone.Soit'satiescoreandthere's

nomorequestionsleft.Whatdowedonow?"

Loritossedthemagazineaside."Well,wecouldeithercomeupwithabonusquestionforeachother,

or..."

"Orwhat?"Alexaskedeagerly.

"Orwecouldcallitatie,whichmeanswebothwinandwebothgetrewarded."

Alexgotabigsmile,hisheartbeatinglikeabasedrum."I'm goodwithatie."

"Metoo,onlybecauseIknowyou.You'dfindthehardestsexualquestiononearthformeandIdon't

wannarisklosingthatmassage."

Alexgaveheraguiltylook."Iwouldneverdothat.""Uhhuh,right,"shesaid,playfullythrowingapillowat

him."Whydon'twehavesomelunch,thenwe'llmeetupinthebedroom forthebigrewardceremony."

"Ha,youmakeitsoundsoformal.Dowehavetosingthenationalanthem too?"Alexsaid,makinghis

Mom laugh.

"Maybewewill,"shesaid,"it'llbemyversionthough."

"Howdoesyourversiongo?"

Lorikneltonthecushionsandleanedovertowardsherson,gazingteasingly."Ohhhsaycanyousee,my

bra'aaslippin'offofmee,"shesang.

Alex'sheartracedashewatchedhismom getup,gigglingasshemadeherwaytothekitchen."Cute

version,Mom."

"Betyoulikemyversionbetterthantheoriginal."

Lorimadesomesandwichesandtheyate.Itwasfairlyobviousduringlunchthatbothwerequite

anxiousforwhatwascomingafter."Sogivemetenminutestogetthingsprepared.Remember,IsaidI

wantedthecandlesandsoftmusicandallthat,soI'm gonnasetthingsup,youjustgetthosemagic
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handsready."

"Soundsgood,"Alexsaid,hiserectionflexingwithanticipation.

ItseemedlikeforeverbeforeheheardhisMom callhim."Alex,Mommy'sready,sweetie."

Alexmadehiswayacrossthecabintothelargebedroom.Hestoppedinthedoorwayandgaspedout

loud.Loriwasstandingnearthebedinalongsexywhitebridal-lacedrobe.Shehadonenakedleg

slightlybentatthekneeandstickingsexilyfrom theslit.Herlittlefeetwithpinkpaintednailswere

proppedin4-inchmules.Alexcouldseethroughthelacethatshewaswearingamatchingwhitebra

andpantysetbeneaththerobe.Shehadclearlytakenthetimetofluffherhairupalittleandhecould

smellhersweetperfume.

Lorihadpulledtheshadesandlitsomecandles.ThelightbeatofR&Bmusicthumpedfrom asmall

Bosespeakeronhernightstand.Alexnoticedafluffywhitetoweldrapedacrossthebedandastackof

othersnearby.However,hisattentioncoulddriftawayverylongfrom hisgorgeousmother."Dang,you

lookamazing,"theteenmuttered.

"Thanks.Iknowit'snotarealceremonyandit'sjustyouandme,but...Iwantedtolookpretty,"shesaid

sweetly.

"Wellyou'vesucceededatthat,butyoualwayslookprettyMom."

"Aww,you'remakingmeblush,"shesaid,smilingathim adoringly.

"It'strue.""Closethedoorandcomeoverhere,"shesaid,wavinghim over.

Afterclosingthedoorbehindhim,Alexcameoverandstoodinfrontofher.Withherheelson,theywere

nowaboutthesameheight."SinceIhavetotakeoffmytopanyway,togetmyreward,Ifiguredwe

mightaswelltakecareofyoursatthesametime."

Alextookaheavyanxiousgulp."Makessense."

"So,you'renotgonnatellanyofyourfriendsaboutthis,right?Thiscanjuststaybetweenus?""Ofcourse,

Iwon'ttellanyone,Iswear."

"GoodbecauseI'm prettysureyourfatherwouldkillme,ifwordevergotbacktohim thatIdid

somethinglikethisforyou."

"Notaword,Mom.Ipromise,"hersonsaidreassuringly.

"Ok,"shesaid,thenreacheddownanduntiedthesashtoherrobe.

Alexwatchedwide-eyedastheflimsyrobeslippedfrom hershoulders,downhercurvybodyandpooled

atherfeet."Jesus,"theteenmutteredashestaredatallthebreastmeatoozingouttopsofherlacybra.

Lori'stitswereclearlyenormousandthewaytheywerestuffedinsidethebracreatedthebiggest,

creamiestcleavagehersonhadeverseen.

Shereachedaroundandclaspedthehooks,watchingherson'sreactionasthestrapsfellandthegiant
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cupsslippedfrom herbreasts.Thetwinmoundsbobbledheavilyastheywerereleased.Thickrubbery

nipplesprotrudedfrom largeareola,whichwerefairlythickthemselvesanddottedwithmilkglands.

Alex'sjawdroppedashegawked."Holyshit,Mom,"hemuttered.

Lorigiggledathisreaction."Iwarnedyoutheyweretoobig."

"They'renot,they'reum...they'rebeautiful."

"Thanks,"shesaid,watchinghim stare.

Alexmarveledateverydetail.Theseweren'tliketheboobsofgirlshisownage.Hecouldseethefaint

blueveinsdisappearingintoacleavagethatcouldeasilyswallowhisentirehead.Herengorgednipples

andrough-texturedareolalookedliketheyweremadetobesuckedandchewedon.Theseweretrue

mommy-boobs,heavingwithLori'severybreath.

Lorifrowned."Ifeelbad.Ifeellikeyou'regettingtheshortendofthestickonthisdeal,""Whatdoyou

mean?"

"Well,Igetahalf-hourmassageandallyougetisquicklookatmyboobs."

Alexcouldn'ttearhiseyesawayfrom herjugs."I'm notcomplaining."

Lorigiggled,makingherbreastsjiggle."Iknow,butIstillfeelbad.IfeellikemaybeIneedtosweetenthe

dealforyoujustabit,tomakethingsfair."

AlexlookedhisMom intheeyesforthefirsttimesincesheunclaspedherbra."Sweetenthedeal?"

"Yeah,throwinalittlesomethingextra.ThatwayIdon'tfeelsobadwhileI'm gettingthatamazing

massageyou'reabouttogiveme."

"Sowhat'sthesomethingextra?"Alexasked,hisheartracing.

Lorismiledcutely,showingherperfectwhiteteeth."Doyouwannatouch'em?"

"Really?Yeah,um...sure,"hemuttered,thenreachedoutandgraspedherbigboobs,gentlygivingthem

asqueeze."Ohh,man,"hemuttered,amazedathowwarm andsquishytheywere."Youcansqueeze

them harder,sweetheart.They'renotgonnabreak,"shesaid.

Alextookgreatbigbighandfulsoftit-meatandsqueezedsomewhatharderthanbefore.Loriclosedher

eyes,gentlysighingashersonmauledhertitsforafullminute.

"Jesus,"theteenmutteredindelight,makinghismom'seyelidsflipopen.

"DoyoulikehowMommy'sboobsfeel?"

"DoIever,"heanswered,continuingtosqueezeaway."SodoIgetahalf-hour,youknow,sinceI'llbe

doingyouforthatlong?"

Loriburstoutlaughing,makinghertittiestrembleinherson'shands."Isaidalittlesomethingextra.
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That'salotsomethingextra."

"CanIjustgofivemoreminutesthen?"

Lorinodded."Fine,fivemoreminutes.Wewouldn'twantyoutofeelcheated,nowwouldwe?Whydon't

wetryitwithyousittingbehindmeonthebed.Ithinkmightlikethatwayevenmore."Alexploppedonto

thebed,hiserectionclearlytentingout.Hewatchedhismom steptowardshim,thistimefocusingon

herpantycoveredcunt.Herwhitebikini-stylepantiesmouldedsnugglyaroundhersnatch.Sheturned,

givinghim agreatviewofhermeatyassbeforesittingdownbetweenhislegsattheedgeofthe

mattress."Therewego.Nowreacharoundandtryitthisway,"shesaid.

Theteenreachedunderherarmsandlatchedontoherboobs,feelingtheirimmenseweight.Hesunkhis

fingersinandkneadedfirmly,watchinghishandiworkoverhismom'sshoulder.

Loribitherbottomlip,clearlybecomingmorearousedbythesecond."Better?"sheasked."Forsure,"the

teenanswered,goingtotownonherboobs.Hesqueezedandtuggedonhernipples,makinghisMom

gasp."Isthatok?"heasked,afraidhewashurtingher.

Sheclosedhereyesandnodded."That'sfine."

SoonAlexwascompletelymaulinghertits,pullingandsqueezingthemeatofherjugs.Hepressedboth

mammothtitstogetherashardashecould,makingherrubberynipplesstickoutobscenely.Heheldher

boobstogetherlikethat,hisfingerssinkingin,thenglancedathismom'sface.Loripantedlightly,her

eyeswerestillclosedanditseemedasthoughshemightbeenjoyingit."Toorough?"heasked.

Shepeekedoverathim andsmiled."IfIgetuncomfortable,I'llletyouknow."

Hewentbacktotownonthem,cuppingthem aggressively,pinchingandpullingherthickengorged

nipplesbetweenhisfingers.Heknewithadbeenlongerthanfiveminutes,buthedidn'tcare.Hesimply

couldn'tgetenoughofhismom'shugejigglingjugs.

Lorifinallypeeredoverathim andgiggled."I'm prettysureyourfiveminuteswasuplikefiveminutes

ago,T-Rex."

"Sorry,"Alexsighed,easinghisgrip.

"Wedon'twantyougettingtiredout.Ineedthosestronghandsforthatbackmassage."

Hereluctantlyreleasedherboobs."Thanksfortheextratime,"hesaid.

Lorigotupandhandedhim abottleofhotbabyoil."Oilmeup,messier."shejoked,thensprawledouton

hertummyonthebed.

Alexstoodtherelookingatherwitharagingboner.Hismom'sbodylookedamazinglayingtherewith

herlegsslightlyspread.Thedeffocalpointwasthesucculenthalf-globesofhermeatymommy-ass.

Thepantiesweresnug,sohecouldseealotofass-cheek.Thebacksofhertanlegslookssostrongand
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smooth.Herbigtit-cannonsbulgedoutfrom thesides,squashedagainstthemattress.

Thehotmotherpeekedupathim withaneagersmile."Readywhenyouare,honey.""Oh,sorry,"Alex

muttered,snappedfrom hislustfultrance.

Hekneltbesideheronthebedandaftersquirtinganampleamountofoilonherback,hebegantogive

heramassage.Hismother'sskinwascompletelyunblemishedandsilkysmooth.Heworkedher

musclesthebestheknewhow.

"Mmmnn,thatfeelsdivine,"Loriwhimpered,enjoyingthefeelofherson'sstronghandsworkingherover.

Afterawhile,Alexmoveddownherlowerback,marvelingatthewayherhipsflaredout."Thisistruly

whattheymeanbyanhourglassfigure,"hethought.

Whileworkingthatareaover,hestaredatheramazinghalf-moons,wonderinghowitcouldbethata

womancouldhavesuchaperfectassandperfecttitsalso.Hisbonerthrobbedalmostpainfully.The

wayhismotherwassighingandwhimperingwasn'thelpingeither.

Alexstoppedforamoment,decidingtopresshisluck."Idon'treallywannagetoilonyourpanties,Mom.

Didyouwannatakethem off?"

Lorigiggled."GotMommyoutofherbra,nowyouwantheroutofherpantiestoo?"

"Well,Iknowoildoesn'tcomeoutofclothesveryeasy."

"Mm,I'm sorelaxedrightnow.Idon'tknowifIcanevenmove,"Lorisaid.

"Wantmetojustskipyourlowerback?"

"Mm no,noskipping.Ifmypantiesareinyourwayjusttakethem off."

Alex'sheartskippedabeat."Ok,"hemuttered,thenhookedhisthumbsundertheelasticwaistband.

TheteenfeltlikeakidopeningagiftonChristmasmorning.Hepeeledherbikini-stylepantiesoverher

buns,downhercurveslegsandoff.Foramomenthejustknelttherestaringinabsoluteawe.

Hecouldhardlybelievethenakedbodylayingtherewashisownbeautifulmom.Herlushfigurewas

everythingheeverfantasizedabout.Almostoninstinct,hereacheddownandsqueezedtheheadofhis

erectionthroughhisshorts.

"Mmm,wherearethosemagichands?"Loriasked.

Alexwentbacktowork,kneadingherlowerback.Inevitably,hishandsdrifteddownwherehernaked

meatybuttocksbegantoflareout.Hemusteredupsomecourage."Icangetyourbuttandyourlegstoo

ifyouwant?"

"Ohsweetie,youdon'thaveto.You'veprobablymassagedmemorethanahalf-houralreadyanyway."

"Idon'tmindthough."
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Restingonherforearms,Lorismiledbackathim."You'reasweetheart.IfIletyouspendmoretime

massagingme,I'm gonnafeellikeIoweyouagain."

"Youmeanlikemoretimetouchingyourboobs?"Alexsaidanxiously.

"Yeah,that...ormaybeIcouldwashthisoiloffandwecouldsnuggleundertheblanketsforawhile,

maybetakealittlenaptogether."

"Nakedyoumean?"

Lorigiggled."Nonotnaked.HowboutjustALMOSTnaked,"shesaid.

"I'm downwiththat."

"Soundslikewehaveadeal,"Lorisaid,layingbackdown."Sogetbacktowork,mister."

Nowthathehadthegreenlighttomassageherass,Alexwenttotown.Hesqueezedandkneadedher

meatybuns,workingthehotslipperyoilintoherass-flesh.

"Mmnnthatfeelsgood,"Loripurred.

Alexpressedhisluck,lettinghisfingersslipdownintoherass-crack.Whenshedidn'tsayanything,he

draggedhisslipperythumbgentlyacrosstheringofherbutthole.Hefelthismom'sbodytense,butstill

shesaidnothing,justgaspedlightly.

Hewantedmorethananythingatthatmomenttoburyhisfacebetweenherbunsandlickherassuntil

shecouldn'tstandit,butheknewhecouldn'ttakeitthatfar.Thatwouldbecrossingthelinefrom

"massage"tosomethingelseentirely.

Aftermoreass-groping,theteenmoveddowntoherlegs.Theroom wasdim,sohecouldonlyfaintly

seetheshavedouterlipsofhermonsasherubbedhersmoothstrongmommy-legs.Hetookhistime,

listeningtohercutegaspsasheworkedhiswaydowntohersexyfeet.Hemassagedthem thoroughly.

Alexdidn'tnecessarilyhaveafootfetish,butthesiteandfeelofhismom'sperfectlittlebarefeetmade

hisheadswirlandhisdickleakasubstantialamountofprecum.

"Howwasthat?"heasked,eagertomoveontonextstageofreward-giving.

"OhmyGod,thatwasbeyondwonderful,"Lorisighed.

"Ididokthen?"

"Ohsweetheart,youdidbetterthanok.Youhavemesorelaxedrightnow,somesnugglesandanap

soundabsolutelydivine,"Lorisaid,bringingthetowelupandaroundherbodyasshestood."Sounds

prettygoodtometoo."

"Ishouldhopeso,sinceit'syourreward,forgoingaboveandbeyondthecallofduty,"shesaidwitha

wink."Whydon'tyouusethekitchensinktowashup.I'm gonnatakeaquickshowerandthenwe'll

rendezvousbackinhereintenminutes."

"Gotit,"Alexsaid.
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Alexwashedupandputafewmorelogsonthefire.Hecouldhardlysitstillhewassoexcited.

Massaginghismom'sbody,especiallyhergianttitswasthebiggestrushofhislifeandheknewifitgot

anybetterhe'dprobablybecreaminginhisshorts.

Whenhewentbacktohismom'sbedroom herdoorwasclosedsoheknockedlightly."Mom?""Almost

ready,honey,"Lorisaidfrom theotherside.

Theteenwaitedanxiousuntilshegavehim theword."Ok,youcancomein,"shesaidsoftly.

Theroom wasstilldim,thecandlesstillburning.Lorihadpulledtheblanketspartwaybackandwas

standingnearthebed."Ohwow,Mom,"Alexmuttered,lookingherover.

LoriwasadornedinasexyblacklacebabydollfeaturingabreathtakinglydeepV-neck,revealingher

hugecleavage.Thelacecupshaddelicatefloraldetails.Ameshasymmetricalhem felljustbelowher

crotch,showingoffallhernakedlegs.Theblacklacewastransparentenoughtoshowthatshewasn't

wearingpanties.AlexcouldclearlyseethecuteVofhershavedmons.Lori'shairwasstilldampand

slickedbackfrom hershower.Shesmiledathergawkingteen."Howthisforalmostnaked?"sheasked.

"It's,uh...well,damn,"theboymuttered,unabletoputitintowords.

Lorigiggledathisreaction.Sheputonherbestseductiveface."Comegetsnuggly-wugglywith

Mommy?"shesaidinacutetone.

Shesteppedovertohim gracefullyandgaspedthebottom ofhist-shirt."Youhavetoomanyclotheson

though.Mommysaid'almostnaked,'remember?"shesaid,pullinghisshirtupandoff.

Thenshecroucheddownandunzippedhisfly.AlexlookeddownhisdisbeliefandwatchedhisMom

shuckhisshorts.HiserectionwasinfullforceandLori'seyeswentwidewhenshesawthealmost

obscenelylargebulgeinhisbriefs.Shepeeredupathim withanoddsmile."DidIdothat?"sheasked

jokingly.

"Yeah,prettymuch,"theteenblushed.

Loristoodbackup,tookhishandandledhim tobed.Alexhadaclearviewofherbarebuttocksthrough

thegownandwatcheditundulateteasinglyatophersexylegsastheycrossedtheroom.

Loricrawledintobed,pullinghersonintooandcoveringthem up.Sheimmediatelysnuggleduptohim,

drapinganarm andalegacrosshisbodyandsquashingherbigboobsagainstthesideofhischest.

"Mmm,thisisnice,"shesaid,nuzzlinginclose.

"SoundslikeyourenjoyingthisrewardasmuchasIam,Mom,"Alexsaid.

Loriliftedherhead,gazingdownintohiseyes."OhIknowandthat'snotfair,isit?"

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Igotmyrewardearlieranditwasincredible.Yoursshouldbeequallypleasurable,nottome,buttoyou.

Alexsmiledashefeltherhardnipplespokingintohim."Oh,trustme,I'm enjoyingeverysecondofit."
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"Yeah,asthegiver,onceagain.Yesitwasyourrewardearlier,butyouprettymuchgavemeaboob

massage,thenyougavemeafullbodymassage.Ithinkforoncetodayyoushouldbethereceiver,don't

you?"Loriasked.

TherewasnowayAlexwasgoingtodisagree."Iguess.Whatamlon?"heaskedwithamischievousgrin.

Lorigavehim aknowingsmileinreturn."Wellit'snotahandjobifthat'swhatyourthinking.""Ididn't

reallythinkyouwould"Alexsaid,inwardlydisappointed.

"NowthatI'vetoldyouwhatIwon'tdo,doyouwannahearwhatIwilldo?"

"Sure,"hemuttered.

Lorigazedinhiseyes,speakinginaseductivetone."IWILLlaymyboobsacrossyourchest.IWILLlick

yourneck.IWILLsayreallynaughtythingstoyou.AndIWILLdoallthosethingswhileyoustroke

yourselfoff.Doesthatsoundlikeenoughfornow?"

Alexgulpedindisbelief."Yeah,definitely,"hesaid.

Lorismiled."Ithoughtso."

"Sohownaughty?"

"Hownaughtywhat,sweetheart?"Loriasked.

"Yousaidyou'dsaynaughtythings.Hownaughty?"heasked,alreadyrubbinghisthrobbingpecker

throughhisbriefs.

Lorismiledsalaciously."Reallyfuckingnaughty."

Alexshiveredwithanticipation.Itwasn'toftenheheardhismom usetheFword,especiallyinasexual

way.Hehadafeelingshewasgonnaabsolutelyblowhismind.

"Sowhatareyouwaitingforbigboy.Pullyourharddickoutandstartstroking,"shesaidcandidly.

Alexdidn'thavetobeaskedtwice.Hequicklyfishedouthisprickandstartedbeatingoff.

Kneelingbesidehim,Lorislidhermeshcoveredtitsontohischest,slowlymovingherlipstohisneck.

"YoumadeMommyfeelsogoodearlier.Mommywantstomakeyoufeelgoodtoo,"shesaid,then

buriedherfaceinhisneck.

Loriplantedafewkisses,thenwhippedherstrongexperiencedtongueoutandlasheditacrossthe

mostsensitivepartsofhisneck.

"Ohhshit,Mom!"Alexwhimpered,hisbodyjerkingupwardinpleasure.

"Yess,baby!"Lick,lick."Beatthatdick!"Lick."Beatthatbigdickwhileyouthinkaboutfuckinghotgirls,"

lick,lick.

"Daamnn,"theteenmoaned,beatinghismeatwithfulllengthstrokes.Hisprecum providedplentyof
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lube.

Loripausedfrom lickingtolookintoherson'swildeyes,herprettyfacehoveringonlyafewinches

abovehis."Mmmnn,feelingallthathotpussyonyourdickwhileyousucktheirbigtitties,"shesaidina

sexytone.

"Ohhhshit,"Alexmoaned,feelinghiscockflexinreactiontoherwords.

"Poundingtheircunts,"Loricried,beforeplantingaseriesofnecklicks."Slappingtheirasses,"lick,lick,

lick.Shesuddenlyslidupuntilhisfacewasinhercleavage.LoripressedhertitstogetherandAlex

foundhisfacewedgedinapocketoftit-meat."Smotheringyourfacebetweentheirbigfuckingtitties."

AndjustlikethatAlexwasdone-for."Uuugghhh,shit!"hecriedoutashotcum eruptedfrom hisdick.

Lorisliddownalittlesoshecouldwatchhisfacewhilehecame."Yess,cum forMommy!"

Alexwhimperedasheexperiencedthestrongestorgasm ever."Yesbaby,shootyourfuckingloadout

andshowMommywhatabigmanyouare,"Loriurged.

Herwordskepttheteenwrithingasmoreandmorecum firedoutofhispiss-slit.Finally,hemadethe

finalsqueezeandhisbodyrelaxed."Ohhhwow,"hesighed.

Lorigiggled,watchinghim recover."Werethosewordsnastyenoughforyou,sweetie?"

Alexwasstilltryingtocatchhisbreath."Yess,"hegasped.

"Good,nowthatwe'reeven,wecandosomesnugglesandanap,"shesaid,cozyingbackathisside.

Phillookedathisphoneashesatathisofficecomputer.HestartedtotextLori,butthenremembered

thatsheprobablywouldn'tgetit.Hewantedaweekendgetawaythatwasoffthegridandthecabinwas

certainlythat.Theonlywaytogetacellsignalwastodrivetwomilesbackdownthemountaintothe

mainroad,likehiswifehad,andeventhenthesignalwassketchy.

ThecabinwasaconstantworryforPhilthatfirstyear.Heimaginedsomecrazycountrybumpkinsora

groupofyounghoodlumsbreakinginavandalizingtheplace.Tosethismindatease,hehadagood

securitysystem putin,alarmsandhiddencamerasthatwouldincriminateanytrespassers.

Lorididn'tknowabouttheinteriorcameras.Heneverreallythoughttobetellheraboutthatadded

feature.Therewereafewtimeshethoughtaboutusingthem,likeoncewhenhissonhadsomefriends

upthere,justtocheckuponthem,buthedecidednottointrudeandtrustthatAlexwasn'tdoing

somethingheshouldn'tbe.

Phildecidedtousethem today,justtocheckuponhiswifeandson.HeknewthattheCOVIDviruswas

nojokeandiftheyneededanythingatallhe'dmakethedriveandprovidethem withwhateverthey

required.

Thereweretwoexteriorcamerasinthesystem,thefrontandbackofthecabin.Ontheinside,there

werethreecameras,onethemainlivingroomarea,oneinthekitchenandoneinthehallway,closetothe

bedrooms.Allthecameraswerehiddenwithintheoverheadrecessedlighting,makingthem
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undetectabletowould-beintruders.

Afterloggingintothesystem,Philclickedonthefrontcamera.Alivestream oftheporchanddriveway

appeared.Sureenough,Alex'scarandhiswife'sjeepwereparkedupfront.

Next,heclickedtheinteriorlivingroom.Theroom wasemptyandhecouldseethefireburninginthe

fireplace.Hewaitedaboutaminute,butwhennooneappeared,hecheckedthekitchencamera.Like

thelivingroom,thekitchenwasvoidofhiswifeandson.

Philcheckedthelastcamera,thehallway.Thespacewasemptyandhenoticedthemasterbedroom

doorwasclosed."Shemustberesting,"hethought."Theybothmustberesting."

Evenso,heknewhewouldfeelbetterifhesawthem oncamera,justtomakesuretheyweren'tshowing

signsofseriousillness.Philremainedonthehallwayfeed,butrewindeduntilhesawmovement.He

wassurprisedtoseehowfarithadtorewind,nearlytwohoursofvideobeforehesawhissonbackout

ofthemasterbedroom.Heplayeditatnormalspeed,watchingAlexknockonthedoor,waitabouta

minute,thengoinside,closingthedoorbehindhim."What'shedoing?"Philwondered.

Hebackedtherecordingupfurther,watchinghiswifecriss-crossthehallwaytoandfrom thebathroom

withnothingbutatoweldrapedaroundhervoluptuousbody.

Establishingthattheywereinthebedroom togetheratthatmoment,Philwatchedthelivestream ofthe

hallway.Thebizarreeventsthathewitnessedearlierhadpeekedhiscuriosity."Howwasyournap,"Alex

askedasheandhisMom stillsnuggled.

"Awesome.IdreamedthatIhaddriedcum stainsallovermycomforter,"shesaid,thenliftedtheblanket.

"Ohwait,Ido.Iwonderhowthathappened?"

Alexlaughed."Sorry,guessIshouldhaveusedatowel."

"That'sok,it'smorefuntogetiteverywhere,"shesaidwithagiggle,slippingoutofbed."Andspeaking

ofgettingiteverywhere,lookatthis,yousquirtedallovermynightietoo,yousperm monster."

"Sorry,mybriefsarekindasoakedtoo.GuessIshouldoftookthem offfirst,"Alexsaid.'Let'sgeta

laundrypilegoing.I'llwasheverythingtogetherinoneload."

Alexwrappedatowelaroundhiswaist,thenreachedunderitandremovedhisbriefs.

"Nicetry,butthattowelneedswashedtoo,mistermodest,"Lorisaid,snatchingthetowelfrom around

herson.

Alexbuckledalittle,tryingtocoverhisdickashestoodtherecompletelynaked."Geez,Mom,"he

blushed.

Lorigavehim afunnylook."Ohplease,areyoureallygonnaputonshyboyactformenow?"

Withouthesitation,Loriliftedherthinbabydollupandoffherbody.Herking-sizedtittiesdidabobbling

danceonherchestasshetossedthenightieontothelaundrypile.
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Alexcouldn'thelpbutstare.Hewasinutterdisbeliefthathisowngorgeousmom wasstandingthere

nakedinfrontofhim.Shepickedupthepileofcum-stainedlaundry."Comegetyourstuffoutofthe

dryerforme."

Alexfollowedhertothelaundryroom,watchingherbarebuttocksswayatophersexylegsthewhole

way.

Philhadtodoadouble-takeashewatchedhiswifestepfrom theirbedroom nakedwithapileoflaundry

inherarms.Hissonfollowedher,hetoocompletelynude."Whatintheworld?"Philmutteredashe

watchedthem disappearintothelaundryroom.

Afewminuteslatertheyemergedagain.LorihadthebrathatAlexhadwashedforher.Alexhadhispile

ofhiscleanlaundry.Phil'smouthhungopen.Hecouldn'tbelievehiswifeandsonwereshamelessly

nakedinfrontofeachother.HewatchedAlexstandthereattheendofthehallwatchinghismother

sashaytowardsherbedroom.Lorilookedbackathim teasinglyassheslowlyenteredherroom.

Philfeltsickenedandconfused."Whatthehell'sgoingonbetweenthosetwo?"hethought.Hewanted

nothingmorethantoconfronthiswife,butknewifhedidhewouldgiveawaythefactthattherewere

camerasinthecabin.Ifhedidthis,theywouldchangetheirbehavior,thenhemayneverhaveachance

toseewhat'sgoingon'behindthescenes,'whenhe'snotaround.

Lori'shusbanddecidedtocontinuetoobserve,toseewhatelsemightbegoingon.Theremainderofthe

day,hemonitoredtheiractionsaroundthecabin,whichseemedrelativelynormal.Lorimadeherandher

sondinner.Hewatchedthem talkingandlaughingatthetable,wishinghehadaudiotoheartheir

conversation.

Theyhungouttogetherbythefireintheevening.Attimesseemingtogetalittlemorecozythanwhat's

normalformotherandson,butnothingoutrageouslyalarmingtoPhil.

Philrealizedhecouldn'tsitatworkallnightwatching,soheheadedhome.

Atthehouse,Philtookashowerandsetuphislaptoptomonitorthem from hisbedthatevening.He

watchedhiswifeandsonshareanunusuallylonghugbeforeretiringtotheirroomsforthenight.

Itwasnearmidnightatthecabin.Alightsnowfelloutside.Alexwasinhisownbedonthetopbunk,

beatinghismeattotherecentmemoryofhismom'snakedtitsonhischestwhileshelickedhim and

saidnaughtythings.Suchamemorywouldprobablybebrandedinhisbrainforyears.

Theteenwasstartledbyalighttapathisdoor."Sweetie,areyouawake?"Loriaskedsoftly.

Alexreleasedhisslipperycockandsatup,hisheadnearlyhittingtheceiling."Yeah,Mom."

Thesexymotherenteredhisroom wearinghershortkimonorobe.Shepaddedovertothebunkbedon

barefeetandlookedupathim."How'stheweatherupthere?"shejoked.

"Fine.Snowingoutsidethough,"Alexsaid,lookingtowardshiswindow.

"Inoticedthat.Couldbeabigstorm Iheard.Notthatitmattersusfolksinquarantine.We'resurenot

goinganywhere."
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"True,"Alexagreed.

"HeyIwasum,IwasthinkingaboutthatsextriviagamewewereplayingtodayandIrememberedwhat

yourfirstrequestwas,forareward."

"Ohyoumeanswitchingbeds?"

"Yeah,that.Ifeelbad.IguessIdidn'trealizethesebunkswerethatuncomfortable,"Lorisaid."No,

they'renotthatbad,butthemattressesaren'tnearlyascomfortableasyouanddads.""Ifthat'sthecase,

thenit'skindasillyforyoutosleeponthebunkbed,sinceit'sjustthetwoofushere."

"No,it'scool,Mom.Youalreadygavememyreward.Wedon'thavetoswitchbeds."

Lorigiggled."It'snotareward,norwouldIbeswitchingbedswithyou.There'splentyroom inmybedfor

bothofus.Wesleptprettydarngoodinitearlytoday,didn'twe?""Yeah,thatwasagreatnap."

"Wellit'sdecidedthen.Comeondownhere,"Lorisaid.

Alexputhisbriefsbackonandclimbeddownoffthetopbunk.Hislongtubularbulgestuckout

obscenelyandLoriglanceddownatit."Hasthatthingevengonedowntoday?"shejoked.

Alexshookhisheadshyly."Notreally."

Lorigiggledandlookeddownatitagain."Notsurethey'llberoom onthebedforthethreeofus,butI

supposewecankeephim squeezedinbetweenus,"shejoked,reachingforherson'shand.Philwas

driftingofftosleepwhenhenoticedmovementonhislaptopscreen.Itwasfrom thehallwaycam.He

watchedhiswifeleadAlexbythehandtotheirbedroom,thenclosethedoor."Youcan'tbeserious?

Again?!"hesaidoutloud.

Thefrustratedhusbandreplayedthevideo,justtomakesurehewasn'tdreaming.

AtthecabinAlexcrawledontohismom'sbed,watchinghersliptherobeoff.Hewasgreetedbyasite

thatfuelboy'sdreams.Loriworeasexyblacklaceteddywithspaghettistrapsandaplungingneckline.

Theflorallacewassomewhattransparent,allowinghim tofaintlyseethehugepinkcirclesofareola

throughthefabric.

Thebustymothercrawledundertheblanketswithhim andsnuggledathisside.Shekissedhischeek

tenderly."See,muchmorecomfy.Besides,it'ssnowingoutsideandwebothhaveavirus.Weneedto

staycloseandkeepeachotherwarm,"shesaid.

"Youwon'thearmecomplain,"Alexsighed,delightedbythefeelofhismom'swarm squishyboobs

pressedupagainsthim.

Drapingherlegacrosshim,Loriinadvertentlybumpedhisstill-hardcock."Sorry,"shegiggled."It'sok,"

theboymuttered,arousebythemerebumpofhismom'ssexyleg.

"IfIaskyousomething,willyoubehonest?"Loriwhispered.
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"Yeah."

"Wereyoumasturbatinginbed,beforeIcametogetyou?"

Alexbravelygaveheranhonestanswer."Yes."

"Ithoughtso.Icouldsmelltheprecum whenIcameinyourroom.I'm sorryIinterruptedyou,"shesaid.

"It'snobigdeal,Mom."

"Itistome,"shesaid,thengotsilentforamoment."Didyouwannafinish?"

Alex'sheartskippedabeat."Finish,urn,now?"

"Yeah,Ireallydon'tmind,ifyouwannapullsomeout,beforewesleep."

"Ok,wouldyou,urn..."

"WouldIwhat,sweetheart?"

"Nevermind."

Lorisatupslightlyandlookeddownathim."WouldIwhat?TellMommy,Alex."

"Wouldyousaydirtythingstomeagain?"

Lorismiledbig."YoulikedMommy'sdirtytalkalot,didn'tyou?"

"Yes."

"Youknow,Ireallyshouldn'tbesayingthosekindsofthingstoyou.Areyousurethatyou'renotgonna

tellanyone,"Lorisaid,givinghim asternlook.

"Notawordtoanyone,Iswear."

Shegazedintohiseyes."Iwannabelieveyou,sweetheart,becauseifICANbelieveyou,there'sprobably

somethingelseIwoulddoforyou.SomethingIthinkyou'dlikealot."

Alex'sheartwasbeatingsohardhefeltshortofbreath."Somethingelse?"

"Yeah,well,wejustwashedthebedding.Wedon'twantyourcumloadsprayingalloveritagain,dowe?"

"No..."

"Ifyoucum asmuchasyoudidthefirsttime,thenwe'dbothhaveaslimynight'ssleep,"shesaid,

makingthem bothlaugh."Ifyouwant,Mommycoulddosomethingthatwouldpreventthat."

"Preventithow?"

"PreventitbyhavingyourspermiesgointoMommy'stummy,insteadofalloverhercleanbedding."

"Areyoutalkingaboutgivingmea..."
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Lorismilednaughtily."Uh-huh.Haveyoueverhadagirldrinkyourcumload?"

"I'vebeensuckedonbut,theyneverreallyswallowedit.""Well,girlsyourownageareinexperienced.The

tasteofaguy'sejaculateprobablygrossesthem out.Girl'smyagearealittledifferent."

"Oh,"Alexmuttered,glancingdownintothecanyonofcleavagepressedagainsthim."Sohere'swhatI'm

gonnado.I'm gonnagoundertheblanketsandputyourhardpenisinmymouth.WhatIwantyoutodo

iscloseyoureyesandimagineyourfuckingthehottestgirlyou'veeverseen.Canyoudothat?"Lori

asked.

"Yess,"theteenmuttered.

"Whileyourdoingthat,Iwantyoutoreachdownandgrabthebackofmyhair.Thenthrustyourcockas

fastasdeepasyouwant.Understood."

"Iwon'tchokeyou?"

Lorismiled."Youmight,some,butthat'sok.Mommy'satrooper,shecanhandleit."

"Alright,"Alexsaidbreathlessly.Hecouldn'tbelievewhatshewasabouttodo.

Lorigazedexcitedly."Youready?"

"Yeah."

Themotherslitheredunderthecovers.Alexfeltherremovehisbriefsandhisrock-hardpricksprung

intotheopenair.Lorigraspeditatthebase,sniffinginthemanlyaromawaftingupfrom hisballs.She

blewherhotbreathonthehead,makinghersonshiver."Ohhdamn,"Alexsighed,makingthemother

giggle.

Loricurledherstrongtonguearoundthehead,thenflutteredthetipagainstthesensitiveunderside,

feelinghiscockthrobexcitedly."That'syourfrenulum,sweetheart.Thesweetspot,"shesaid,then

appliedseveralmorelicks.

"Ohhhwow,itfeelsgood."

"Mmm,Mommy'sreadytogiveyousomedivinehead.Areyoureadytocloseyoureyesandfuckmy

mouthlikeahotpussy?"shesaidmatter-of-factly.

"Yess."

Loriputhiscockinhermouth,atfirstnursinghungrilyonthetip.Sherolledhertonguearoundand

aroundthebloatedknobasshesucked,enjoyingthesweetsaltyflavorofhisprecum.Herlipsstretched

asshetookmoreandmoredickintohermouthwitheachsuck.

"Ohhdamn,Mom,"theteenwhimpered,feelingherworkhermagic.

Lorigavehim afewmorebobbingsucks,thenliftedhermouthoffhisdick."Grabmyhair.Fuckmy

mouth,sweetheart."



EditwithWPSOffice

Theteencomplied,reachingdownandtakingahandfulofherblondemaneasLoribegantoplungehis

dickthroughherstretchedroundedlipsagain.Hethrusthisassoffthebedafewtimes,sendingmore

meatintohismom'smouth."Ughh-hmm,"shehummedencouragingly.

Alexfelthiscock-headsinkintoherhotthroat.Whenshedidn'tgag,hepusheditfurtheruntilfinallyher

heardgurgleonhismeat.Hepulledbacksome,butLorifollowedhim,thenplungedhisprickbackinto

herthroatherself,evendeeperthistime.

Theteen'stonguehunglustfullyfrom hismouthashefeltmostofhisdickbeing

swallowed."Gggnnuufff!"Lorigagged,causinghersontoretract.Sheliftedherheadandspokeintothe

tipasifitwereameatymicrophone."I'm ok,sweetie,I'm justadjusting,"shegasped,precum dripping

from herlips.

"Ok,"hemuttered,feelinghisman-meatsinkbackintoherthroat.Thistimehefelthiscockplungeall

thewaytohisnutsack."OhhhmyGod,Mom,"hegroaned.

"Mmmnngggrrff,"themotherletoutathroatygurglingwhimper,herpinklipsspreadoutalongthepubic

baseofhiscock,holdinghim there.Alexhadafirm griponherhair,helpingtoholdherinplaceashis

throbbingcocksoakedinherbutterythroat.

Loricameupfinally,gaspingforair,precum oozingoutofhermouth.Sheimmediatelyplungedhisdick

rightdowntothehiltagain."Ohhhshit,"theteensighed,feelinghermommy-mouthsqueezeonhis

strongslab.

Afteralongcock-soakingpause,Loricameupwithagasp,butonlyforasecond."Comeon,fuckmy

mouth,Alex,"shesaidalmostpleadingly,thenswallowedhisdongagain.

TheteenpumpedhisassoffthemattressandLoribobbedherhead,meetinghisfuck-thrusts.She

reacheddownwhiledoingthisanddrughernailsalonghisnuts,drivinghim insane."Ugh,hotdamn!"

Alexshoutedashewatchedthelumpintheblanketsriseandfall.

Apleasuresuddenlysurgedthroughhisbodylikeanelectricshock."Ooohhhman,fuck,Mom.I'm gonna

cum!"

Lorididn'tmissabeat.Shesuckedexpertlyasthejizzbegantosprayintothebackofherthroat.The

talentedmotherswallowedandsuckedandswallowedandsucked,tighteningtheringofherlipsand

curlinghertongueagainstthesuper-sensitiveundersideofhisboner,pullingoutasmuchcum asshe

could."Uuugghh,shit!"theteenwhimpered,archinghisheadbackinpleasure.

EvenafterAlexwasspent,shecontinuedtonurseonthehead,milkingouteverylittledrop.Aftera

minuteofdoingthis,themotheremergedfrom undertheblankets.Shecrawledonherhandsandknees

aboveherboy,gazingdownathislimpbody."Lookatthat,tonsmorefun,withoutthemess."

Alexlookedupintoahugecloudofheavinglace-coveredtit-meat.Herengorgednipplesstareddownat

him likebigdemoneyes.Themassiveboobswerecrownedbyhismom'sprettyfacegazeddownwitha

naughtysmile."How'stheview?"sheaskedwithagiggle.

Alexgulpedhard,staringupintoadeepcanyonofcleavage."Prettydamngood,"hesighed,still
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regaininghisbreathfrom theintenseorgasm.

Alexdecidedtousehismom'sownstrategytogetintoherpanties."SoIansweredyousomething

honestlyearlier.Willyoudothesame?"heasked.

"Ofcourse,"shesaidwithaquirkysmile.

"Doyouevertouchyourself,youknow,whenyougethorny?"hebravelyasked.

"Sure,allthetime.Ithinkmostpeopledo,evenmarriedpeople.Whethertheywannaadmititornotis

anotherstory."

Rememberyoutalkedaboutthingsbeingfairearliertoday?Wellyousuckedonme,soIthinkit'sonly

fairif,youknow..."

Lorigotabigsmile."Wellyou'reasweetheart,butsometimespeoplejustdonicethingswithout

expectinganythinginreturn.IloveyouandIjustwantedtomakeyoufeelgood,that'sall.""Iloveyou

also,sowhatifIwannamakeyoufeelgoodtoo.You'vemademefeelgoodtwotimestoday.Actually,

threetimes."

"Whenwasthethird?"Loriaskedcuriously.

"Iwasthinkingaboutyourboobsintheshower,"Alexblushed.

Lorigiggled."Ok,thatexplainswhyyouwereintheshowerlongerthanusual."

"Yougavemyallthatpleasure.Isthereanythingwrongwithmegivingyousomeinreturn?"

Shefedhim aslysmile."No,Isupposenot.Whatdidyouhaveinmind?"

"Well,yougavemeoralsomaybeIcouldgiveyouoraltoo...orfingeryou."

Lori'ssmileturnednaughty."Howboutboth?"

Philstillstaredatthemonitor.Hiseyeswerefixedonthehallwaycam,waitingtoseeifhiswifeandson

wouldemergefrom thebedroom,butitwasbeginningtolooktheywouldn'tuntilmorning.Basedon

whathe'dseensofar,hewasbeginningtoentertainthethoughtthattheymaybedoingsomething

seriouslyinappropriateforamotherandson.Hequicklydismissedthethoughts."Loriwouldneverdo

somethinglikethat.That'sjustcrazy,"hethought.

SoonPhildriftedofftosleep,hopinghe'dhavemoreanswersinthemorning.

"OhhhmyGod,"Loriwhimperedassheplowedhernakedcuntagainstherson'sface.

ThehornymotherwasstraddlingAlex'sface,herlushhipsgyratingupandback,usingherson's

wigglingtonguelikeasextoyagainstclit.

Alexfeltlikehewasdreaming.Hiseyeswereclosed.Thefeel,tasteandsmellofhismom'shotcunt

wasoverwhelming.HistonguelappedatLori'spussy,plowingthroughherslits-foldsandacrossthefat

nubofherclitoris.Hedidhisbesttobreathe,eatingherpussylikeastarveddog.
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WithhisheadlockedatthebaseofherpubicV,theteencouldseestraightupherbellytothe

undersidesofherhugebobblingtits.Hewatchedhermothergraspthem andsqueeze,addingtoher

pleasure."Ohhh,sweetie,thisfeelsogood,"shegasped.

Alexgrabbedherupperlegsforleverage,feastingonthesmoothfleshyfoldsofhersnatch.Thearoma

wasabsolutelyintoxicating.Heperformedaconsistentwigglingmotionagainstherfatclitoris,

attackingitwithwetlicks.

SoonLori'shipsweremovingwithgreaterintensityashersonhelpedherrisetowardsherclimax.

"Ohhhfuckkyesss,rightthere!"shecried,rockingherhipsatafranticpace.

"Mmmnngg,"theboyhummed,lavingandslurpinghercuntjuices,hisfacewetandslipperyfrom allher

vaginalexcretions.

Hismom'sbodystiffened,theveinsinherneckstraining."Uuunngghhl!"Loricriedout,herentirebody

shaking.

Alexkeptatit,makingherhotnakedmommy-bodyshakeevenmoreasshecamehardonhisface.He

didn'tletupuntilhermovementsslowedanditwasclearthatshehadrodeoutherentiremindblowing

orgasm.

Loridrugherwetpussydownhischestasshelaiddownontopofhim.Alexsighedoutloudasher

warm nakedtitsflattenedoutonhim,herthickhardnipplesclearlyprominent."Ohsweetheart,thatwas

divine,"shesighed,stillregainingherbreath.

"I'm gladIcouldmakeyoufeelgoodtoo,"hesaid.

"Mmm,thatyoudid.WebetterstopthoughorMommywillendupridingyourfacelikeacarouselpony

allnight,"shesaidwithagiggle.

"Iwouldn'tmind."

Loriliftedherheadandsmileddownathim."Ohyouwouldn'thuh?ShouldIstartcallingyoumylittle

P-Rexnow?"shejoked.

"Oh,Pforpussy,Igetit.No,T-Rexisgood.Iliketitsalotmore,especiallyyours,butIcoulddefinitelylick

yousomemore,ifyouwantedmeto?"

"Hmmm,youdon'tsay,"Lorisaidwithmischievousgrin.Shesatup,turnedaroundandstraddledhis

chest,herlusciousasspointedstraightathim."Howboutwedosomethingevenbetter,"shesaid.

Alexgulpedexcitedly,staringatherbigfleshyass."What?"hemuttered.

Loripeekedbackoverhershoulder."I'llgiveyouahint.Itcomesaftersixty-eightandbeforeseventy."

"Ohh,"hesaidwithasmile.

Thehotmotherloweredhercuntbackontohisface,whilegraspinghiscockandstuffingitintoher

mouth.Forthenexttwohourstheyfeastedoneachothersgenitals,bothproducinglotsofcum forthe

othertodevourlustfully.
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PhilsatathisofficedeskaroundtenAM thenextmorning.Hedidsomework,butwasstillloggedinto

hissecuritysitekeepinganeyeonthecabin'shallwaycam.Finallyhenoticedthebedroom doorswing

open.Lacysteppedoutwithabigsmile,leadinghersonbythehand.Bothofthem werecompletely

naked.Lacy'sbigtitsjiggledwitheachstepassheledhersonintothebathroom.

Philwasn'tsurewhattothink.PerhapsLoriwaslettingAlexsleepintheirbedonlybecauseitwasso

muchmorecomfortable.However,thefactthattheywerenakedledhim tobelievethatitmaybemuch

morethanthat.Hebegantofeelastrangemixofemotionscreepin.Yes,therewastheobviousanger

andconfusion,resultinginthatsickfeelinginthepitofhisstomach.Therewassomethingelsethough.

Somethinghewasn'tproudof,yethecouldn'tdenyhewasfeeling.Itwasarousal.

ItwasonthisthirddaythatbothAlexandLoribegantoshowsignsofCOVID.Bothhadabitofafever

andsomeothermildflusymptoms.Becauseso,thisday,alongwiththeforthdayatthecabin,werevery

uneventful.Therewasalotloungingaround.Alotofcuddlingonthecouchwhilewatchingmoviesthat

Alexhaddownloadedonhislaptop.

Thelovingmothermadesurethatbothhersonandherselfgotplentyofmeds,liquidsandanythingelse

thatallowedthem togothroughoutthedaywithoutbeingcompletelymiserable.

ThingsweresonormalseemingthatevenPhilbegantosecondguesshimself.Yes,he'dseenthem

comeoutofthebedroom naked,butmaybe,justmaybe,therewasalogicalexplanationforit.That

night,from hislaptopathome,heagainwatchedhiswifeandsonenterthebedroom together,closing

thedoorbehindthem."They'rejustgoingtobed,that'sall,"hetoldhimself.

Onthefifthday,Alexwoketothesmellofbreakfast."Hey,Mom,"hesaidenteringthekitchen."Hi

sweetheart.Hungry?"

"Starving."

Loriservedhim,thenjoinedhim atthetable."Ican'tbelievehowmuchbetterIfeeltoday.""Metoo,"Alex

said.

"I'm sogladthingsdidn'tgetanyworse,formeoryou."

Alexsawadeckofcardssittingthereonthetable."Wheredidthecardscomefrom?""Oh,Ibrought

thoseuplasttimewecameuphere.Threw'em inthedrawerandforgotallaboutthem."

"Nice,weshouldplaysomeblackjack."

Lorismiledslyly."I'm game.Arewewageringanything,likemoremassagesmaybe?"shegiggled.

"Iguess.IfIhaveto,"Alexjoked.

"Ha,ifyouhaveto?!SomehowIfeellikeTHATrewardisasmuchforyouasitisforme,"Lorisaid.

"Ihavemyownrewardidea."
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Lorigazedathim withacurioussmile,theblowjobshe'dgivenhim stillfreshinhermind."Uh-oh,doI

dareaskwhat?"

"Wouldyouletmetakepicturesofyou?"

"Pictures?"

"Yeah,sexypictures,liketheoneswetookofyouonthebeach,"Alexsaid.

"YoumeantheonesYOUtookonthebeach,withoutmeknowing?"sheasked,givinghim asternbut

amusedlook.

"Yeah,likethose,onlymaybeyoucouldposeforthese.Youknow,likesexyposes."

'Hmm,Ok,I'llagreetothedealaslongasyoupromisethatthepicturesarefororyoureyesonly,"Lori

said.

"SweartoGod,I'llshownoone."

"Welltherewon'tbemanytoshowanyway,becauseyou'regonnalosebuster,"shesaid,nudginghim on

theshoulder.

Alexsmiled."We'llsee."

"Iknowthismaysoundalittlecorny,butIthinkweshoulddoteamuniforms,"Lorisaid."Uniforms,Mom,

seriously?""Yess,it'llbefun.Team AlexversusTeam Mom."

"Soyou'reseriouslygonnamakefindsomethingelsetowear,justforsomegamesofblackjack?"Alex

asked.

"Yes,somethingfun,justplayalong.Trustme,you'llliketheuniform ideamorethanyouthink.""Ok."

Theywenttotheirbedroomsandputontheir'uniforms.'Alexchosetowearhisschoolteam jersey,

alongwithhislace-upfootballpants.Hedecidedagainstwearinghiscleatsinside,butacapworn

backwardscompletedtheoutfit.

HeheardhisMom callfrom herbedroom."How'sitgoingdownthere?"sheasked.

"I'm aboutready,"Alexshoutedback,puttingblackmarksunderhiseyes,likehedoesrightbefore

footballgames.

"Hey,I'm thewoman.I'm notsupposetobereadybeforeyouare,"Lorigiggled,nowspeakingfrom the

hallway.

"Justhadtoaddthefinishingtouches.Getreadytobewowed,Mom."hesaidjokingly,headingforthe

door.

Alexstoppeddeadinhistracksasheenteredthehallway."HolyWow!"hemutteredgazingathisMom.

Loristoodinthecenterofthehallwayinacutelittlestandingpose,wearingnothingaskimpyyellow
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bikini.Poundsofcreamybreastmeatbulgedout.Therewasjustwaytoomuchforthetinybikinito

cover."Soundslikeyou'retheonethatjustgotwowedthere,joke-boy,"shesaidwithasmile,showing

herbrilliantwhiteteeth.

"Isthat...?"

"Thesamebikiniinyourpictures?Yup,itis.Itfeelsalittlemoresnugthough,"shesaid,tuggingatthe

strapandmakingherjugswobblebackandforth."Wonderifmyboobshavegrownsincethatbeach

trip."

"Wellyoulookedamazinginitthenandyoudefinitelylookamazinginitnow."

"Thanks,Iloveyouruniform too.Youlooklikeastudlyfootballstar,"Lorisaidinadmiration.

Alexflexedhismusclesinamanlystance."IAM astudlyfootballstar,"heshouted.

Lorilaughedandmadeherwaytothekitchen."Readytogetyoubuttkickedatblackjack?"

Alexcouldn'tanswer.Hewastoomesmerizedbythemeatyhalf-moonsofLori'sassasshesashayed

intothekitchen.Thebikinibottomsonlycoveredhalfofherfleshybuttocksandherbunsundulated

sexilyasshewalked.

AtthetableLorishuffledthecards."Sohere'stherules.IfIwinahand,Igetatwominutemassage.Iget

topickthebodypart,"shesaidwithawink.

"Oook,"Alexsaidwithanexcitedgrin.

"Ifyouwin,Igiveyouasexyposeandyoucangetallthepicturesyouwant.Thefirstpersontowinten

handsgetsaspecialprize."

Alexraisedaneyebrow."Aspecialprize?"

"Uhh-huh,veryspecial."

"CanIaskwhatitis?"Alexasked.

Lorigiggledcutely."Nope.Buttrustme...youwannawinthisgame."

"Ok,let'sdothis,"Alexsaidanxiously.

Lorideltthecards,thenlookedinquiringlyatherson.

"Hitme,"Alexsaid.

Lori'sfacecardwasaqueenofdiamonds."I'llstay."

Alexturnedhiscard."Seventeen."

Loriflippedhersandsmiled."Twenty."

"Damn,"Alexshouted.
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"Comeoverhereandmassagemyfeet,"shesaidwithasmile.

ThemotherliftedonefootandAlexrubbedandsqueezed.Hismom hadthesexiestlittlebarefeetever.

Helovedherperfecttoesandmeticulouslypaintedtoenails.

Loriarchedherheadback."Mmm thatfeelssogood."Finally,afteraminutelonger,shepulledherfeet

back."Nexthand."

Shedeltthecardsandtheymadewhateverchangestheysawfit."Damn,Iwentover,"Alexsaid.Lori

flippedoverasixteenandsmiledwithsatisfaction."Shouldersplease,"shesaid.

Alexsteppedaroundherandmassagedhershoulders.Hegazedoverherandmarveledathowhertits

cametogethertoform amassivecleavage.Hewantedsobadtoreacharoundandsqueezethehellout

ofhertits.

"Thankyou,"themotherfinallysaidandtheywereofftothenexthand.Again,theteenhadtofoldwitha

twenty-three.

"Whatthehell!"heshouted."Ican'tseem towinahand."

"Youmaynotgetanypicturesatthisrate,"Lorisaid."How'boutmylegsthistime."

Alexcouldn'twaittoseehismotherposinginherbikini,buthewasn'texactlyhavingamiserabletime

massagingherbodyparts.EveryinchofhisMom exudedsexinessandhesavoredeverysecondthathe

gottotouchherandfeasthiseyesonhernearlynakedbody.

Alexfinallywonthenexthand.Hishardcockthrobbedwithanticipation.Loriwalkedoverandstrucka

pose,leaninginthedoorway,withherarmsupontheframe,herhugejigglingjugsthrustout.Thecherry

ontopwastheseductivelookshegavethecameraashersonsnappedshotsfrom differentangles.

"Damn,Mom,that'shot,"hemuttered.

Alexwalkedbehindherandpointedthecamera.Lorigazedalluringlyoverhershoulder,throughher

curtainofsilkyblondehair.Sheshookherassplayfully,makingherbunsjiggle."Soyoulikeyour

Mommyinabikinihuh?"

"Yes,"Alexsaid,snappinganothershot.

"Ofcourseyoudo.It'sthenextbestthingtoseeinghernaked,right?"shesaidwithawink."Forsure."

Returningtothetable,thebikini-cladmotherdelttheircards.Bothofthem hadahighfacecard."I'll

stay,"Alexsaid.

"SowillI,"Lorismiled,turninghercards."Twenty-one."

Alexlookedtowardstheceilinginfrustration."Twenty,"hemuttered,tossingdownaqueenandaten.

Lorididacutelittledance,herbigboobiesshiftingbackandforthbeneaththeflimsybikini-top."I'm

gonnawiiiin...I'm gonnawiiiin,"shesangteasingly.
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"Igotthisnextone,"Alexsaidconfidently.

"Maybeyoudo,butguesswhat?You'remassagingmyboobsfirst,"Lorisaidcandidly,steppingoverto

him."Standbehindme."

AlexhappilystoodupbehindhisMom,reachedaroundandsqueezedherenormoustitsthroughher

bikinitop.Hisfingersdugintothesuppleflesh."Man,yourboobsfeelnice,Mom."

Lorismiled,hereyeswereclosedassheenjoyedtheattentionhertitsweregetting."Mmnn,yourhands

feelnice."

Alexcouldfeelhernippleshardenintothickswollennubs.Afteranotherminuteofbreastkneading,Lori

placedherhandsonhis."Timesup,boob-monster."

"Ook,"Alexmutteredinadisappointedtone.

Theyplayedthenexthandofblackjackandashepredicted,Alexwon.Hepumpedhisfistintheair

excitedly."Yess!"

Loristeppedoverandcrawledontothekitchencounter.Theteenwatchedinaweashisgorgeous

motherlaidonherback,sprawlingherbodyontoit'ssurface.Shethrewherarmsbackaboveherhead

andthrustherpillowychestupward.Hergoldenhairwasspilledoutoverthecountertopasshegave

him asexybikini-modelstare."Pictures,sweetie,"sheremindedhim."Oh,yeah,right,"Alexsaid,

snappedfrom histrance.

Heclickedsomeshotswithhisphone.Lorirolledontoherside,herstrongsmoothmommy-legscurled,

herbarefeetpointingsexily.Sheproppedherheadupwithonehand,herelbowrestingonthe

countertop.Herbigjuicyjugsweresandwichedtogether,formingahugedarkcreviceofcleavage.She

gavehersonthatsamehot"comefuckme"lookasbefore,whileheclickedaseriesofpics.

"You'regettingsomegoodones.Mighthavetoretirethoseoldcandidbeachpictures,"shesaid."No

way.I'm notretiringanything.I'm keepingallofthem."

Lorigiggled,rollingontohertummy."Whysoyoucanstroketothem?BeatofftoMommyinhernaughty

bikini?"shesaid,bendingonelegatthekneeandkickingitupplayfully.Whiledoingthis,shethrusther

assupwards,theskimpybikini-bottom stretchingobscenelyoverhermeatybuns.

Alexgotabitcloser,breathingheavilyashesnappedashotbetweenlegs.Thethinbikinifabric

mouldedaroundherpubis,sotighthecouldseethebulginglipsoflabialmeatandthecrackofhercunt.

Hishardcockthrobbedalmostpainfullyinhispants.

Finallythemothersatup,slippedoffthecounterandwentbacktothetable."Readyforthenexthand?"

Alexadjustedhimself,tryingtokeepthetent-poleinhispantsfrom beingtoobvious."Iseewhatyoudo.

Yougetmeallfrazzled,soIcan'tthinkstraight,thenyoutakeadvantageofthattowinthegame."

Lorigiggled."Iwouldneverdosuchathing."
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"Yeahright."

Sheshuffledthecards."Wellitgoesbothways.Youdon'tthinkyouhadmeallhotnfrazzledafter

squeezingmytitswiththosemagichands?"

"Yeah,Isupposeyou'reright.""I'm themom,ofcourseI'm right.Sostopmakingexcusesandplay.I'm

gonnawinthisgameandgetthatspecialprize,"shesaid,dealingthecards.

"Stillnotgonnatellmewhatthatspecialprizeis?"

"Nope,"shesaid.

"CanIgetahint?"

"No,becauseifyoufigureoutwhatitis,thenyou'llcheatandstealanddowhateveryouhavetodoto

beatme."

"Wow,it'sthatgreathuh?"Alexasked,wonderingwhatonearthitcouldbe.Sincetheyhadalreadydone

naughtythingstogether,hewonderedifitwassomethingsexual.

"It'sgonnabe,forme,"shesaidwithasmile.

Helookedathisfacecard.Itwasafourofhearts."Hitme,"hesaid.

Loridelthim afive.Heshowedhishand."Nineteen,"hesaidconfidently.

Lorifrownedandtossedhercardsdown."Wheredoyouwantme?"

Alexlaughed."Bendingover,lookingbackatme."

Shesmiledandtookafewstepsawayfrom thetable.Alexwatchedhismom bendover,thrustingher

hotasstowardshim,shegazedback,herbigblondemanehangingdown."Likethis?"sheasked.

"Oohhyeah,"hesaidwithabigsmile,clickingpics.

Loriwonthenextthreegamesandenjoyedamassagetoherfeet,backandass."Mmm you'rehands

feeldivine,"shepurred,asAlexsqueezedthefleshyhalf-moonsofherlusciousmommy¬ass.

Theyreturnedtothetableandshedeltthenexthand."Onemorewinandthatspecialprizeisallmine,"

shesaid.

"There'snowayyou'regonnawinfourinarow,"hesaid,butwhenhesawthatherfacecardwasanace,

hebegantoworry.

Theteencringedandtappedthetable."Hit,"hemuttered.

Whenshedeltakingheknewhewasdoomed."Damnit,"heshouted,tossinghiscardsdown."Iwin!"

Loriscreamed,raisingherarmsintheair.Shethrustherhugechestandpurposelybouncedherboobs

tohercheers."Iwin,Iwin,Iwin!"

Alex'seyesgotbigashewatchedherheavytitsswingupanddown."Damn,ifyoupromisetodothat,I'll
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letyouwineverytime."

Lorilaughed,steppingaroundandtakinghishand."Rewardtime,"shesaid,leadinghim intolivingroom.

Thefirecrackledinthefireplace.LoriledAlexovertothecouch."Sit,"shesaidsoftly.

Alexcomplied.Eventhoughitwasn'thisreward,hisheartwasracingamileaminuteoutofanticipation

ofwhatmightbecoming.Hewatchedhismotherloom overhim.

Shesmiledabittimidly."Beforewedothis,youshouldknowthatitdidn'treallymatterwhowonthe

game,becausewebothhadthesamereward."

"Wedid?"

"Yepwedid.I'm sureyou'vefiguredoutthattheselittle'rewards'we'vebeengivingeachotherbenefit

bothofus,right,"sheasked.

"True,Iwouldhavegladlymassagedyourbodyanytime."

Loribentoverandgrabbedthehem ofhisjersey,liftingitupandoffhisbodyasshespoke."AndIwould

havegladlydonesexyposesforyouinmybikini."Next,themotherkneltdownandbeganpullinghis

footballpants."IgladlygaveyouablowjoblastnightandI'm sureyouwereequallyeagertoeatmy

pussy,am Iright?"

Alexgulpedanxiously,nowtotallynaked."Definitelyright."

Havingstrippedherson,Loristoodbackup,reachedaroundanduntiedherbikinitop."Soforthis

rewardIchosesomethingspecial.SomethingIknewwebothreallywanted,"shesaidasherbigbreasts

sprungfree.

Thehoveringmotherplacedherthumbsunderthehem ofherbikinibottomsandslippedthem down

overherhips."SomethingI'veknownwe'vebothwantedforalongtime,"shesaid,gazinghungrilyasthe

hardpillarofcock-meatrisingfrom herson'sloins.

Alexwatchedhismom stepoutofherpanties.Likehim,shewasnowcompletelynaked.Hewasso

turnedinhecouldhardlystandit."Holyshit,arewegonna..."

Shesmileddownathim naughtily."Uh-huh,we'regonna.That'scoolwithyou,right?"

"Uh,yeahh."

"Ithoughtso,"shesaidassheclimbedontopofhim,straddlinghim withherkneesdiggingintothe

cushionstoeithersideofhiships.

AlexsuddenlyfoundhisfacebetweenLori'swarm danglingbreast.Hefelthismom grasphiscockand

dragit'sbulboustipupanddownthroughthemoistfoldsoflabialmeat."ShouldIurn..."

"Shouldyouwhat,sweetheart?"Loriasked,lookingdownathim.

"ShouldIwearacondom?"
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Amused,themothersmiled."Iappreciateyoutakingresponsibilityandasking,butno.We'lltalkabout

thedangersofmegettingpregnantlater,butthisfirsttime...nothingcomesbetweenus."

Bothmotherandsongaspedoutloud,astheboy'srock-hardcockslicedupthroughhercunt-tube.

"OhhmyGod,"Lorisighed,feelinghisimpressivebonerpassingthedeepestpointherhusbandcould

everreachandjustkeptgoing.

Finally,hershavedmonsspreadagainstthebaseofhiscockandtheyjustremainedmotionlessfora

moment.Alexfelthismom'sstrongcunttakeafirm griponhisthrobbingmeat.

Lorimoanedandliftedherassupagain.Alexwatchedashisdickslidbackoutofhercunt,thepink

shaftnowcoatedwithherfuckjuices.

Loribegantobounce,creatingasteadyfuck-rhythm.Herroundassjiggledasshepumpedherpussyon

thesatisfyingstiffnessofherson'scock.Alewdcreamyslappingsoundfilledtheroom astheirbodies

beattogether.

"Ohhhyess,fuckmeee!"Lori'scutevoicecried,asshepumpedhercreamycuntonhiscock.

Alexwhimpered,thrustinghisassoffthesofaasbestashecould.Lori'sbigmelonsdidabobbling

dancearoundhishead.Hepressedhisfacedownbetweenthejigglingjugsandkissedherbreastbone.

"Suckmehoney.SuckMommy'stits,"Loricriedout.

Theteenhappilyobliged,latchingontooneandstuffingasmuchtitintohismouthashecouldget.

Lorigaspedandthrewherheadback,herbigmaneofblondehairswooshingbackwards."Yess,suck

mee!"shescreamed,feelingherswollennipplesthrobbetweenherboy'ssqueezinglips.

Theywerefuckingtogether,hardandfast,liketwodogsinheat."Mmnnggff,"Alexwhimpered,hisface

plasteredinsquishytit-meat.

Loristoppedbouncingandswiveledherhips,stirringtheinsideofhercuntwithherson'sbigbaby

makingspoon.Alexfelthisknoblickingthebackofhercunt.Hecouldalsofeelthegirl-cum already

drippingoffhisballs.

"Pickmeup,"Lorigasped.

Alexpeekedoutfrom underherbigtit."What?"hemuttered.

Loribegantokissathisneckfrantically."Iwantyoutopickmeup,"kisskiss,"andpoundmeagainstthe

fuckingwall."

"Ok,"theteenmuttered.Therewassuchathrillsurgingthroughhisbodyhecouldhardlystandit.He

stoodupandhismotherclungtohim,foldingherstrongnakedlegsaroundhim andinterlockingher

anklesbehindhisass.Shewrappedherarmsaroundhim,continuingtokissandlickathisneck.Hertits

pressedagainsthischest,herstiffnipplesdiggingathim."Againstthewall.Fuckmeeehard,"shecried

desperately.
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Alexcarriedheroverandpinnedheragainstthelivingroom wall.Hepumpedintoherwithsavage

thrusts.Lori'seyesrolledbackandsheclawedatherboyasiftryingtopullhisentirebodyintohers.

"Ohhshit,"Alexmoaned.Hisbodywaswrappedinhotmaturefleshandhewaslovingeverysecondofit.

Hecouldfeelhismom'sstronglegsandsexyfeel,pullinghim in,cradlinghisbuckingassbetweenher

lushsplayedthighs.

"Youlikethat,baby?"Lorigasped."Youliketoholdyourmommylikethisandfuckherandshowher

whatamanyouare?!"

"Ohhhellyeahh."

EventhoughAlexthrustataprettygoodpace,Lorireachedbackandclawedhisasswithherlongnails,

herbigdiamondweddingring,glowingfrom thereflectionofthefireplace."Isthatthebestyougot,

becauseIknowyoucangivememore.Iknowyoucanfuckmeharderthanthis,"shepanted.

Theboysassbecameablurashepunchhiscockthroughtheslipperygripofpussy.Loribuckedalong

withhim inananimalisticfrenzyofincestuouslust.Shegaspedandtrembledasthewarmthexploded

inherpussy."Awww,yes,I'm cuummiinngg,"shecriedout.

Theluckyteenfelthercuntshrinkuparoundhishardmember,forcinghim topumpwithgreatforceso

hecouldcontinuetofuckherniceanddeep.

Theexquisiteresistanceofhercuntwalls,alongwiththehotsquirtingjuiceofgirlcum wasevenmore

thananexperiencedcocksmancouldhandle."Ohhhshit,I'm gonnacum,Mom!"heannounced.

Lorigaspedoutloudfrom herownjuicyorgasmiccontraction."Ohhhfuckyessss,cumm,baby!"

Alex'scock-headbulgedasthickropesofhotspunkfiredfrom hispiss-slit,splatteringagainstthehot

suckingpinkwallsofLori'sbirthcanal."Uugghh,Uuugghhhl!"Alexgrunted,overwhelmedbythewildest

orgasm he'deverexperienced.

Afteraminuteofwrithingandmoaning,Alexandhismom lookedintoeachother'seyes.Lorileanedher

foreheadagainsthim.Hestillheldherupoffthefloor."Prettygoodreward,"shesaidwithasatisfied

sigh.

"Iagree.Eventhoughitwasn'tmine."

Shesmiledastheyexchangedalonglingeringstare.Theireyeswerefulloflustandpassion.The

motherwasfinallydrawntohislips,tiltingherheadslightlyandmovinginforlongtenderkiss.

Onekissbecameanother,thenanother.Theirlipsopenedtoreceiveeachotherswettongues.Lori's

longlickerwasmoreexperiencedthanherson'sanditshowed.Sheflutteredherlapperincircles

aroundhis,batteringitlovingly.

Sheplantedafewmorewetkisses.Itwasobviouswherethiswasheadedasshegavehim a

dreamy-eyedgaze."Takemetobed,"shewhispered.
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Assheclungtohim withhercurvylimbscircledaroundhim,AlexcarriedhisMom downthehallwayand

intotheirbedroom.

Athisoffice,Philtappedhispenagainstthedeskashestaredhiscomputermonitor.Thehomesecurity

pagewasopenandhe'dwitnessedeverything.Thenaughtycardgame,hiswife'ssexyposingand

Alex'sinappropriatemassaging.Hehadwatchedhiswifestripthem nakedandfucktheirson.Hehad

watchedhissonpoundhiswifeagainstthewall,somethinghehadbeenunabletodoforyears.He

didn'tmissanything,onlytheaudio,whichwasn'tafeaturetheprogram had.

Thesamemixofemotionsweresurgingthroughhimasbefore,onlyonamuchhigherlevel.Hefeltsick.

Hefeltjealous.Hefeltbetrayed.Butonceagain,hefeltastrangesenseofoverwhelmingarousal.Itwas

sooverwhelminginfact,itseemedtowashallthenegativefeelingsaway,asthoughtheydidn'texistat

all.

Phillookeddownathislapandnoticedthesizablelumpinhispants.Indisbelief,heunzippedhispants

andfishedhisdickout.Itwascompletelyhard.Harderthanithadbeeninyears.

Hecircledhisfistaroundit,astonishedbywhathewaslookingat.Itfeltstrongandfirm,likeithadwhen

hewasyounger.Itwasthenherealized,thataswrongasitwas,watchinghiswifeandsondothose

thingshaddonemoreforhim thanallthedrugs,allthetherapy,anythinghehadeverdonetocurehis

impotence.

Hekepthiserectionforalongwhileashestaredattheemptyhallwayonthemonitor.Hewatchedhis

bedroom door,waitingandwonderingwhatmightbehappeninginside.Despitenotseeinganything,he

hadaprettygoodideawhattheywereuptoandlethisimaginationrunwild.

Atthecabin,LorislidhersmoothlegshigherupAlex'smuscledbackuntilheranklesweretwined

togethernearlyacrosshisshoulders.Thebedspringscreakedasshewhippedherassupoffthe

mattressinafrenzyoffuck-lust,gruntingandmoaninglikebitchinheat.Alexeagerlyworkedhishipsto

meetherfuck-strokes,ramminghiserectcockrapidlyinandoutofhismom'screamycunt.

"OhhhAlex,youfucksogood,babyboy,"shecriedout,asshefelthersontrytoknockoutthebackwall

ofhercunt.

Theteenhadsunkdownontoherbig,jigglingknockers,feelingherrubberynipplespokinghischestas

hecradledhissweatyfacebetweenherneckandshoulder.

Lori'svoiceshookfrom thepowerofherson'sthrust."Youwerehopingtogetinmycuntweren'tyou?

Lookingatthosepictureseverynightwonderingwhatitwouldbeliketogetyourdickinsideme."

"Ohhyeahhh,"Alexgasped,keepingahotsteadyfuck-pace.

"YouwerehopingMommywoulddothis,huh.Youwerehopingshewouldspreadherthighsandletyou

in,"Lorihissed.

Shetightenedhercunt-grip,feelingAlex'sbodytenseinresponse."She'sriskingalotbylettingyouhave

yourwaywithher,butyou'regonnamakeitworththerisk,aren'tyou,sweetheart."

"Yesss,"Alex,feelinghiscocktinglefrom herhotwords.
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Thewetbeatoftheirpersperationed-sheenedbodiesintensifiedthemoreLorispoke."You'retaking

mommytoanotherworldandyou'regonnakeephertherealIIIInight."

Alexadjustedtheangleofhisattack,lettingeveryinchofhismother'scuntfeelthepowerofhis

onslaught.Lorishiftedtoaccommodate,herlegslockedaroundhim,herbackarchedtoallowhim to

plowhisspeardirectlyagainstherG-spot."Ooohhhfuckk!"shescreamed,hereyesthrownbackintheir

sockets.

ThirtysecondslaterLori'spussystartedspasminguncontrollably.Herurethrashotfuckjuiceallover

herson'sprick.Hercuntwallscontractedrhythmicallyaroundhisspearingcock."Uuuhhggh,"shecried

out.Itwasthelongest,hardestcum ofherlife.

HowAlexhadn'tcomeyethadabsolutelyamazedandimpressedher.Sheloosenedhergripandsmiled

withawickedthrill."Fuckmedoggy-style,"shesaid.

Loriwasquicktomoveontoherhandsandknee,herimmensetitsbobbingastheyhungoffherchest.

Alexroseupbehindher,holdinghisrigidcockinhishand.Hestaredathismother'ssopping-wetpussy

andatthepink,puckeredringofherasshole.Lorieagerlylookedbackathim."Getitbackinthere,

T-Rex,"shesaidplayfully.

Heputthespongytipofhiscockintoherfloweringpussyfolds.Beforehecouldevengethalfofitin,his

mom startedthrowingherassback,likeabitchinheat,gruntingandgaspingasshewiggledandthrust

herpussyontohiscock."Yesss,grabmyhips.MakeMommycream onyourcockagain,"shecried

desperately.

Alexlovedhoweagerhismom wastofuck.Hegrippedhersoftwidemommy-hipsandpoundedhis

cockwithfull-lengththrusts.Lorigaspedoutloud,tossinghersilkyhairbackwithabigpantingsmile.

"Yesss,ohmyGod,Iloveit!"

Alexwasmesmerizedashelookeddownandwatchedherbigtanbarebuttockbeatagainsthis

midsection.Helovesthewayherfleshyhalf-moonsrippledeachtimetheystruckhim.Theteenfed

everyinchofhispoleinside,thenpausedwithhisprickburiedtotherootinherpussy,savoringtheway

hertightcuntsuckedandsqueezedaroundhiscock.Heslowlypulledoutagain,untilonlytheknobof

hishardonpartedhergooeypussylips.Hisbonerglowedwithawetsheenofpussy-juice."Damn,"he

muttered.

Lorilookedbackandgiggled."Havingfun?"sheasked.

"Youbet,"hesaid,thenstartedthrustingagain.

Lori'stitsswungwildlyandtheirbodiesmadealewdclappingsoundastheybeattogetherintheheatof

anintensedoggy-fuck.Thehornymotherwasinheaven,burningwithadesirethatherhusbandPhil

hadn'tmadeherfeelinalong,longtime."Nothingcouldbethisgood,"shethoughtdeliriously."Nothing

couldbeassweetaslettingmywell-hungsonnotonlygivemepleasure,butalsotakepleasurefrom my

willingbody."

Alexheldhismom'ships,drivinghiscockwithdeepthrusts.Loriwhippedherassbacktomeethis
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strokes.Withoutmissingabeat,shepeeredbackathim lustfully."Youwannamakeityours?You

wannamakeMommy'scuntyours,babyboy?"

"Yess,"Alexsaidexcitedly,hiscockflexingasitglidedthroughthesmotheringcuntwalls.

"Makeitturntocream then.Comeon,Iwannasoakthathardbonerwithhotcum,"shesaid,tossingher

cuntback,aidinghisfuck-thrusts.

"Damn,youkeeptalkinglikethatandI'm theonewho'sgonnacum,"theteensighed.

"Ohh,ismybabyturnedonbyMommy'shot-talk?"

"Yes."

"Well,sorry,butI'm notgonnastop.Iwillgiveyouarewardthough,ifyoucankeepthecum insideyour

ballsuntilIpopagain,"shesaidwithasmile.

"Areward?Whatcouldpossiblybelefttoofferasareward,Mom."

"Myass,"themothersaid.

Alexlookeddownatherswivelingbuttocksandthetightcrinkledringpeekingoutfrom betweenher

buns.Hisheartaboutthumpedoutofhischest."Deal,"hesaid.

Shethrusthercuntbackwithgreaterintensity."Comeonthen,cowboy.YouwannarideMommy'sass

likeapony...youearnit!"

AlexrememberedtheanglechangehemadewhenhewasontopandhowitmadehisMomcreamhard.

Hequicklytookthatsameangleofattack,thrustingwithlongball-bumpingthrusts

Loriglancedbackintotalecstacy."Noo,you'recheating!"shepanted.

"Howisthischeating?"

"Youknowwheremysweetspotisnow,you'renotplayingfair."

Alexflexedhisdick,makingitplowharder."Idon'tremembertherebeinganyrules,Mom.""Fine,twocan

playthatgame,"Lorisaid,flexinghercuntmusclesastightasshecould.

"Ooohhshit,"theteensighed,feelingherslipperycuntcloseuplikeatightfistaroundhisdick.The

sensationwasoutofthisworld.

Alex'serectionsqueezedthroughthetightpinkridgesofflesh.Theresistancewasinsaneashepushed

hiscockthroughthevice-liketubeofmusculartissue.

Loriwatchedhim react."Uhoh,issomeonelosingconfidence?"sheasked.

Alextightenedhisass,makinghiscum subside."Nochance,"hesaid.

Hegrippedherhips,flexedhisdickandbegantopunchithome.Lori'stanbunsbeatagainsthim ashe

fuckedwitheverythinghehad.Thearousedmotherhowledindelight."Hhhuuugghh!"hevoicerangout.
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Iftheywerebackhome,everyhouseontheblockwouldhaveheardher.

Withinseconds,Alexfelthiscocksheathedinhotgirl-cum.Liquidlovesquelchedoutofthemother's

cunt.Hewashelplesstoresisthisownintenseorgasm.

"Ooohhshit,"hesighedashiscockjerkedandspatinsidethehotliquidygrip.

Theirbodiesshookandwrithed.Theymoanedandwhimpered,milkingeachothersorgasmsforseveral

minutes.

"Damn,Mom,"Alexsighed,fallingbackonthebed.

Lorisnuggledbesidehim."Youalmostmadeit,"shesaid,kissinghischeek.

"Whatdoyoumean?YoucamebeforeIdid."

Shelaughed."Idon'tthinkso.Itseemstomewewerepoppingoffatthesametime.Youlost,which

meansIshouldbetheonegettingareward."

Alexknewhewasn'tgettinghisanalsex,butthisprobablymeantsomethinggoodanyway."Ok,whatdo

youwant?"

Shegiggledandbroughtherlipstohisear."Iwantfuckedintheass,"shewhispered.

Alexlaughed,hiscocktwitching."Thatthesamerewardyouweregonnagiveme."

"LikeIsaidbefore,arewardforoneisarewardforusboth."

Alexsmiled."Rad."

Theduohardlysleptthatnight.Alexswitchedoffbetweenherassandcunt,blowingseveralmoreloads.

Lorihadmoreorgasmsthanshecouldcountandbymorningthebedwasarumpledcum-stainedmess.

Motherandsonslept,theirbodiesweretwinedtogetherinasweatyheapofnakedflesh.

LoriliftedherheadoffAlex'schest,causinghiseyestoflutteropen."OhmyGod,whatanight,shesaid.

"I'llsay.Whattimeisit?"Alexasked.

Lorilookedoveratherbedsideclock."OhJesus,it'seleven-thirty."

"Damn.Well,Iguessitdoesn'tmatter.Notlikewecangoanywhereanyway."

Sherestedherheadbackagainsthim,reflectingonallthehotsexthathadtranspiredthroughoutthe

night."Doyouregretanythingwedid?"sheaskedsoftly.

"Noway...doyou?"

AfterashortpauseLorispoke."Ishould.I'm amarriedwoman.I'm yourmother.Ishouldfeelregret,but

Idon't...notasingledropofit."

Theysleptmore,thenshoweredtogether,kissingandgropingunderthehotspray,liketwoloverson

theirweddingnight.Lorimadethem breakfast,thenputonherbigcoatandscarf."Ineedtogocallyour
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father.It'sbeenafewdays.Ishouldlethim knowwe'reok."

"Doyouwantmetocome?"

Loristeppeduptohim withasmile."NotuntilIgetback.""Huh?"Alexasked,confusedbyheranswer.

"WhenIgetbackyoucanfuckmeandCUM allyouwant,"shesaidwithanaughtysmile."Ohh,ok,"he

said,finallygettingit.

Loriroseuponthetoesofherbootsandplantedaseriesofsoftsensualkisses."Don'tworry,whileI'm

atthebottom ofthemountain,talkingtoyourfather,it'llbeyourbigdickI'm thinkingabout."

Alex'sheartdidasomersaultinhischest.

Lorimadethetwomiledrive,pulledoffandcalledherhusband."Hibabe,"heanswered."Hey,howare

thingsgoing?"sheaskedsweetly.

"Everything'sfinehere.Howareyoutwodoing?"

"Well,wewentthroughamildspellforafewdays.Nothingseriousthough.We'rebothfeelingfine."

"Thankgoodness.Whenyouhearthehorrorstories,itmakesyouthankful."

"Yes,verythankful,"Lorisaid.

"Soum,whathaveyoutwobeendoingtopassthetime?"Philasked.

"Ohh,youknow,reading,watchingmovies.Wedidplaysomecards.IforgotIevenbroughtthedeckup

tothecabin."

ThingsgotquietforamomentbeforePhilspokeagain."Howwasthesex?"

Lori'sjawfellopen,herheartracingnervously."What?"sheasked.

"Lorithere'ssomethingIhavetotellyou.Doyourememberthatsecuritysystem Ihadputinatthecabin

lastyear?"

"Yes."

"Well,itincludedabunchofcameras,someinsidethehouse."

Lori'sbreathbecameshortasshebegantopanic."Whereinsidethehouse?"

"Therearethreeofthem.They'reinsidethelightfixtureinthecielingofthelivingroom,thehallwayand

thekitchen."

"Ohh,"themothermuttered,realizingherandhersonwereinbigtrouble."Soyou'vebeenwatchingus?"

"Itwasn'tmyintentiontospy.Iwasjustnervousaboutthisvirus.Iwantedtocheckinonyouguys.I

didn'texpecttoseeanythinglikewhatIsaw."Philexplained.
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"Phil,I..."

"Holdonasecond.Beforeyousayanything,IhavesomethingIwannatellyou.Iknowwe'vehadsome

issuesforyearswithmyinabilitytosatisfyyousexually."

"Phil,no,pleaseyou..."

"Holdon,letmefinish.Atfirst,whenIwatchedyoutwo,Iwasupset.Iwashurt.ButIwasalso

experiencingfeelingsthatIwasn'texpectingatall.FeelingsI'm almostashamedtoadmit.""Tellme.

Whattypesoffeelings?"Loriasked.

"Idon'tknowhowelsetoputit,soI'm justgonnabeblunt.Iwasaroused.Iwasgettingturnedon

watchingthetwoofyou."

"Ohh,"Lorimuttered.Itwasthelastthingintheworldsheexpectedtohear.

"Itgothard,Lori."

"Your...yourpenis?"

"Yes,mypenis.Itgothard.Harderthanit'sbeenin...we'llforaslongasIcanremember.Canyoubelieve

it?Yearsoftakingdrugsandgoingthroughtherapywithnoresultsandnowthis...theonethingthatgets

meashardasarockiswatchingmywifeandsonhavesextogether."

Lorishookherhead."It's...it'scrazy."

"Isn'tit?"

"Well,no,notreally.Nomorecrazythanmegettingarousedandhavingsexwithmyownson.""Maybein

away,Iwasjustlivingvicariouslythroughhim asIwatched.Rememberingthefeelings...theexcitement

ofhavingsexwithyou."

ThereashortpauseasLoritookitallin."You'vebeenhonest.Thankyou.So...whatdowedo?""Doyou

wannastaymarriedtome?"Philasked.

"OfcourseIdo."

"Iwannastaymarriedtoo,butIwannabehappilymarried.Iknowyouweren'thappybefore,butnowI

feellikewe'vefoundtheanswer.Yes,it'smorallywrongandunconventional,butIthinkitmaybetheone

thingthatsavesourrelationship."

Philwaitedforhiswifetoanswer.Finally,heheardhersoftresponse."Ok."

Tenminuteslater,Loriarrivedbackatthecabin.Hersonwasn'tinthelivingroom.Shestrippedoffher

boots,jacketandscarf."Alex?"shecalled.

"Inhere,Mom,"heansweredfrom thebedroom.

Loriwalkeddownthehallwayandintothebedroom.Hersonwasnaked,sprawledoutonthebed
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waiting.Hiscockwasrock-hard,throbbingwithanticipation."Readywhenyouare,"hesaid.Lorigiggled,

lookinghishotbodyupanddown."Icanseethat.Ihavearequestthough."

"Ok,what?"

"Willyoufuckmeinthelivingroom,bythefire?It'ssowarm andcozyinthere."

"Ofcourse,"theteensaid,hopingupfrom thebed.

Lorireachedout,tookhishandandledhim tothelivingroom.Theyarrivedbythecouchandfacedeach

other."Getmenaked,"thehotmotheraskedanxiously.

Alexslippedoffhersweater,thenherpants.Themothergiggledathoweagerhewas.Sheunclasped

herbraandherbigtitssprungfree.Alexpulledherpantiesoff,thenthetwoembracedandbegan

kissinginafrenzyofpassion.

Themotherliftedonesilkylegandtwisteditaroundhim.Herespondedbygrabbinghermeatyassand

liftingherfrom thefloor.Nowbothherstronglegscircledhim,hersexylittlebarefeethoveringbehind

hisass.Shecrushedhertitsononhischestastheymadeouthungrily.

AlexploppedhisMom ontothecouch,spearinghiscockdeepinsidehercuntatthesametime.Hisass

buckedintenselybetweenLori'ssplayedtanthighs.

Themothergasped."Yesss,fuckmeee!"shecried.

Shekissedandlickedhisneck,thenpeeredupintotheoverheadlightsocket.Bitingherson'sshoulder,

shestaredintothecameraforalongwhile,knowingthatherhusbandwaswatchingontheotherend.

Alexpoundedhercuntwitheverythinghehad.Hehadsunkintomother'ssofthotbodyanditwasthe

greatestfeelingintheworld."Iwishwecoulddothisforever,"hepanted.

Lorismilednaughtily."Carefulwhatyouwishfor,"shewhispered.

THEEND
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