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CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   “Kevin! Wake up!”
 
   Kevin had no idea what time it was. The rough, wool blanket covering his body had been ripped off him, and the summer air felt much cooler against his body than it should have.
 
   It was still dark, and it took his eyes a minute to adjust. Annette was standing in front of his bed, arms folded across her chest, looking at him expectantly.
 
   “Get dressed and meet me out back in ten minutes,” she said. Kevin looked around the bunkroom, and saw that both his adoptive mom and Kayla were still asleep. Annette was already moving, and Kevin rushed to change into his clothes for the day.
 
   “What’s this about?” he whispered to her as he followed her down the fire pole.
 
   “You need to learn how to handle your hose properly,” said Annette. “You need to be taught a nice, long, lesson on it.”
 
   Kevin followed Annette across the lobby, towards a door in the back of the station that he hadn’t noticed before. She opened it, and the two of them walked outside, into a backyard that looked like it had been set up as a training space.
 
   “You’ve been doing good, Kevin. Better than I expected.” Annette walked across the lawn, towards a large, semi-tangled hose off to the side. It was early morning, but there was just enough illumination from a light attached to the edge of the station for Kevin to see that she was wearing a tight pair of sweatpants and a small t-shirt, an outfit that showed off the curves of her body quite nicely.
 
   “I know I still have a lot to learn, Annette.” Kevin walked close, and almost bumped into her when she abruptly stopped moving.
 
   “You’re a strong, strapping young man,” said Annette. “But you have to learn how to work with your equipment.”
 
   She was close to him, almost too close. Annette picked up the spout of the fire hose and slowly handed it to Kevin. It was heavier than he expected it to be, and felt a little unwieldy in his hands.
 
   “If you don’t know how to use your hose, Kevin…” whispered Annette. “You’ll never be able to get the job done.”
 
   She circled behind him, and put one of her hands against his elbow. Kevin felt an electric shock jump into his body from her touch. It felt good, and it made him begin to get a little excited.
 
   “Like this?” He lifted the hose higher up, and then pulled it so that the extra slack was behind his body.
 
   “Like this, Kevin…” Annette’s hand slipped off his arm and across his chest. Kevin was suddenly aware of her breath on his neck, and his own slow, tapered breathing.
 
   She stopped before making any further contact, and moved her hand back to the hose. Kevin could feel his cock beginning to harden in his shorts, and had to work to focus on what she was saying.
 
   “You want to make sure there aren’t any kinks in the hose,” said Annette. “Just rub them out if any pop up.”
 
   She took her hand and began stroking the long, rubber fire hose as she spoke, her fingers moving across it in a gentle, deliberate motion. Kevin was fully hard, but did his best to force himself to take the instruction seriously.
 
   “And… I just aim the end at whatever I want to spray with it?” asked Kevin.
 
   “Yeah, that’s right,” said Annette. “It will be on full blast when it comes out.”
 
   Kevin felt the end of the hose. There was a silent moment between the two of them, and then he felt Annette wrap her hand around his other hose. Kevin let out a moan as he felt her begin to stroke it, touching his cock in exactly the same way she had been touching the tube before.
 
   “Annette…” Kevin turned towards her, and then suddenly felt her hands moving roughly across his body, tearing his clothes off.
 
   He was horny, and didn’t object in the slightest to taking things further. Kevin was just as eager to see the authoritative older woman naked as she acted like she was to see him. He pulled her t-shirt up and over her head, and his eyes locked on to her big breasts as they bounced into view from under the fabric.
 
   “You’re a new recruit, Kevin,” whispered Annette. “You need to learn the way we do things here.”
 
   Kevin pushed her down onto the soft, dry grass underneath them.
 
   “Oh, I think I already know.”
 
   He tore off her sweat pants, and wasn’t the least bit surprised to discover that she didn’t have any panties on underneath. Kevin pushed the head of his cock against her warm, wet entrance, and let out a gasp as he felt his sensitive member push inside of her.
 
   “Oh… wow.” Annette spoke in a quiet voice with tapered words, the kind that made it sound as though it had been a while since she’d felt a hard cock in her inner confines.
 
   Kevin felt like a possessed man. He leaned forward and took one of Annette’s nipples into his mouth, licking and sucking on it, and appreciating it for what it was. Her body was very nice for a woman in her thirties, and as Kevin began to thrust, he couldn’t help but enjoy the sensation.
 
   A thought entered his mind, unbidden and unwanted. Annette was a lot like his mom, and he was fucking her. She was around the same age, and had that same confident, assured air to her. And Kevin’s cock was deep inside of her.
 
   “Go ahead, young man,” whispered Annette. “Show me that you know how to do the job.”
 
   Kevin groped at Annette’s soft breasts, and for a moment, he saw his mom underneath him. They were so similar, but comparing them, especially in the midst of having sex with Annette, made him feel dirty and disgusting. But something about the idea also made his cock pulse, and made him crave release even more.
 
   “I know how to do the job, Annette,” whispered Kevin. He began to move his hips, thrusting into her and feeling the folds of her pussy stroking against his cock and welcoming him in. It felt good, almost too good. Kevin focused on his breathing and moved slow to keep from cumming immediately.
 
   “Oh god, oh god,” whispered Annette. “I can’t believe I’m doing this…”
 
   Her legs wrapped around Kevin, as though trying to deliberately contradict her hesitance. Kevin felt his body begin to move faster into her, almost as though a switch had been thrown in his head. She was so soft and warm underneath him, and her cunt tugged at his cock as though it was trying to suck the cum right out of him.
 
   “Oh man, Annette,” moaned Kevin. “Yeah, I know how to use a fire hose, alright.”
 
   He pushed into her harder, letting their bodies slap together in a rhythmic fashion which hung suggestively on the night air. Kevin had to focus every ounce of his willpower on not cumming. Annette felt so good, and his cock screamed with pleasure, begging for the climax that Kevin’s body was ready for.
 
   Annette was bouncing her hips up with every stroke, meeting his thrusts in perfect time. Her boobs were bouncing in a way that was incredibly captivating and arousing to Kevin. All of the frustration and anger he had felt at the way she had treated him when he first showed up as recruit felt like it was being transfigured into something much more raw, and primal.
 
   “You, you’re so big…” moaned Annette. She reached her hand up and cupped Kevin’s cheek, and for a second, thoughts of his mother were back in his head. She would hold his face in the very same way, and Kevin felt himself become strangely turned on by the realization.
 
   He focused on fucking her even harder to distract himself. Annette began to tense up underneath him, and he felt her nails rake across his back. It was painful, but it was also a clear sign that the older woman was close. Kevin felt like he was approaching his limit, right there with her.
 
   “Oh god!” cried Annette. “I, I’m cumming!”
 
   She shouted out in ecstasy, and Kevin became a little worried that if anyone had a window open upstairs, they would be able to clearly hear what was going on. The idea of his mom poking her head out the window and seeing him fucking Annette, fucking a woman around the same age as her, was too much for him to handle.
 
   Kevin grabbed Annette’s waist and thrust himself into her a couple last times as his cock began to explode, spraying a hot, sticky load deep inside of her. He found himself hoping that she was on the pill, but the pleasure that was flooding through his body was too much for him to have any regrets.
 
   Annette pushed him off of her, stood up, and then began pulling her clothes back on. Kevin was surprised by the way she moved. The dignified air of authority was still about her, as though even in sex, she managed to maintain her control.
 
   “The sun is going to be up soon,” said Annette. “I’m going to be sending you and Kayla on the rounds today. Be ready.”
 
   Kevin nodded, although it was dark enough outside to make it a pointless gesture. He waited a couple of minutes after Annette had gone inside before heading in himself, and then climbed back into his cot.
 
   It was too early in the morning for him to be able to get back to sleep. The room gradually began to grow brighter, and Kevin was left with the strange mixture of alert lethargy that waking up too early will give a person.
 
   Once everybody else had arisen, he made his way downstairs and took a seat in the dining hall. His mom was buzzing around the kitchen, cooking toast in one pan and bacon in another.
 
   “Hey honey,” said Jessica. “Did you sleep well?”
 
   Jessica was wearing her night gown, and Kevin felt a little embarrassed looking at her. And unfortunately, it wasn’t just because her breasts were pushing up and practically popping out of the low cut top, or because of how thin and insubstantial the fabric was, or the amount of exposed thigh it left on tantalizing display for his eyes.
 
   “Uh, yeah mom, haha,” Kevin replied. “About as well as anyone can!”
 
   The memory of what they had done the night before was fresh in his mind and unforgettable. He had a suspicion that regardless of how long he lived for, the sensation of his mom’s mouth, and the image of her wet underwear and sexy, exposed body, would always be vivid, and white hot. It made him feel ashamed, and he couldn’t help but wonder just how it had all started.
 
   “Annette’s sending you and Kayla out as soon as you’ve eaten,” said Jess. As if on cue, Kayla walked out from around the corner, wearing only her bra and panties. Kevin looked over at her, and then blushed awkwardly and looked away.
 
   “Kayla! My son is right here, please put some clothes on!” Jess had her hands on her hips, and was clearly in a protective mood.
 
   “Oh, I don’t think he minds too much,” said Kayla. She leaned across the table that Kevin was sitting at to grab a plate, bringing her body close enough for him to smell her fragrant perfume and pushing her breasts almost directly into his face.
 
   Jess scowled, and turned back to the food. Kevin stared at Kayla for a moment, picking up on the flirty, borderline seductive smile on her lips. His cock was eager, and felt like it had no limits as far as excitement and pleasure went.
 
   “Enough, Kayla!” Annette rounded the corner, fully dressed and ready for the day. She was wearing a pair of tight jeans, a t-shirt, and a black button up sweater that was loose and hung long in the back.
 
   “What?” asked Kayla. “This is a fire station, we’re all-“
 
   “Enough!” Annette glared at her, and Kevin couldn’t help but notice again just how much she reminded him of his mom with those eyes. “Put some damn clothes on. The second you two have eaten, you’re taking the van out around town to canvas for any witnesses to the incident.”
 
   Kayla sighed and shook her head, but relented, and headed back towards the bunkroom. Jess set a plate down in front of Kevin, and he thought about the burned down house from the day before as he began to eat.
 
   “Do you think anyone really could have seen the arsonist?” he asked. “I mean, it’s kind of hard to imagine someone watching and not doing anything to stop it…”
 
   “Maybe they just saw a suspicious person, or someone that they didn’t recognize,” said Annette. “The point is, if we can even just get a description of the perp, it will go a long way towards pointing us in the right direction.”
 
   “I don’t understand how somebody could do something like that,” whispered Jess. “Dying in a fire… it just seems like such a terrible thing.”
 
   The room was silent for a moment. Kayla’s footsteps could be heard coming down the hall, and she broke the tension by walking into the dining hall and sitting down next to Kevin. She was wearing a short skirt and a tight, flirty blouse, an outfit that he recognized from back in high school.
 
   “Here you go, Kayla,” said Jess, handing her a plate.
 
   “Thanks.” She took a fork and began eating, and Kevin did his best to not glance over at her exposed bra strap.
 
   “Finish up quickly,” said Annette. “The two of you are headed downtown.”
 
   Kevin nodded, and took one last bite of his food. Kayla grabbed a piece of toast and followed him as he got up and headed for the garage door.
 
   “Be careful, sweetie!” called Jess.
 
   Kevin turned and smiled back at her, and did his very best to not blush as their eyes met and a spark of excitement crackled on the air.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   Kayla was already in the garage, waiting for Kevin. He walked over to her, torn between letting his eyes take in her gorgeous body in the tiny outfit she was wearing, and focusing on their ride for the day.
 
   The van that Annette had been talking about was big, but not nearly as big as the fire engine. Kevin figured that it was a holdout from a time when there had been enough serious firefighters to necessitate a second form of transportation to get them all to a fire site.
 
   It was painted red, and there were a couple of emergency lights attached to the top of it. Kevin looked at it carefully, and peeked inside the back compartment. There was s ingle row of seats in the very back, but little equipment or anything else.
 
   “Do you like what you see?” Kayla was smiling at him and standing next to the passenger side door. She ran her hand across the hood and pushed her chest out towards him.
 
   “Yeah,” said Kevin. “I do, quite a bit.”
 
   He walked over to her. It felt like his body was being pulled towards hers by an almost magnetic attraction. He watched as she breathed slowly, and smiled at him with that same challenging, suggestive smile that he’d seen before.
 
   “Come on, let’s get inside,” said Kayla. “It’s such a nice van…so spacious, and roomy.”
 
   “Yeah, it is,” said Kevin. He walked over to the driver’s seat and climbed in.
 
   The van started up easily, and the engine hummed in a gentle sounding way. The door to the garage was already open, and pulling out was only a matter of maneuvering it around the side of the fire engine.
 
   “Alright,” said Kevin. “Is your seatbelt buckled?”
 
   “Yeah,” replied Kayla. “Is yours?”
 
   She jokingly reached over as though to check, and brought her hand down on Kevin’s crotch instead. He smiled at her for a moment, and then turned back to the road and focused on driving the two of them downtown.
 
   “So I saw you get up early this morning,” said Kayla. Her hand continued to rub Kevin’s crotch, and he felt his cock developing into a hard, sensitive lump under her gentle touch.
 
   “Uh, yeah,” said Kevin. It was hard not to be distracted by what she was doing, and between that and keeping the van on the road, his attention was split in several directions.
 
   “I also noticed that Annette wasn’t sleeping on her cot,” said Kayla. “That’s a pretty strange coincidence, don’t you think?”
 
   Kevin opened his mouth to answer, and then felt his heart begin to beat even faster in his chest as Kayla slowly unzipped his shorts. His cock pushed against the fabric of his boxers eagerly, and as he felt her begin to slip his member out through the flap of his boxers, Kevin had to slam on the brakes at a red light.
 
   “Whoa!” he said. Kayla rolled her eyes at him and smiled.
 
   “Easy there, Kevin,” she whispered. “You’ve never had a girl do this for you before, have you?”
 
   Kevin shook his head. His cock was rock hard by this point, and he wanted nothing more than for her to continue with what she was doing. Kayla looked happy to oblige, and slowly leaned over him and began stroking his hard on with her soft fingers. Her breasts hung loosely against her blouse, and Kevin could see a nice bit of cleavage, which distracted him again as the light turned green.
 
   “Oh, jeez,” he said.
 
   “You know what, if this is too much for you, maybe we should stop?” Kayla was pumping his cock up and down with her hand, and Kevin felt as though he had died and gone to heaven.
 
   “No!” he said. “I mean, you don’t have to…”
 
   Kayla wasn’t listening. She quickly began tucking his dick away and zipping his pants up.
 
   “Look, over there in that parking lot,” she said. “Outside of the convenience store.”
 
   Kevin glanced to where she was pointing and saw a group of people loitering about. He recognized them, and knew he’d seen them around town many times before.
 
   “Good thinking,” he said. “Those guys are usually outside all day. They are as likely to have seen this arsonist as anyone.”
 
   His cock was still hard, and pushed against the fabric of his shorts as though it was pleading for attention. Kevin tried to ignore it and focus on the task at hand. He pulled the van into the convenience store and parked it on the left hand side of the group of townies. Kayla rolled down her window and leaned out towards them.
 
   “Hey there!” Kayla spoke to them in her sweet, singsong voice, and let her breasts hang over the lip of the van’s window. “Can I ask you gentlemen a couple of questions?”
 
   “Oh, hey there hot stuff!” said one of them. “You can ask us anything you want, long as you’re willing to play.”
 
   Kevin felt anger flush across his chest. He looked over at Kayla and saw her lick her lips and smile.
 
   “I just might be, depending on if I like how you answer.” She reached up and undid the top button of her blouse. The group of guys cheered, and walked over to the van.
 
   “Alright,” said one of them. “We’re listening.”
 
   “Did you see anyone suspicious around the Dreis Building, before the fire the other day?” asked Kayla. The men were looking at her with lecherous eyes, and Kevin began to feel as though it may have been a bad idea, asking them.
 
   “Maybe we did,” said another of the guys. “I guess it depends on what we’re seeing right now.”
 
   Kayla blushed, and then undid another button on her blouse. Her bra was exposed now, and both of her big breasts hung in front of the men like ripe fruit, waiting to be plucked. The group began to laugh and call out with enjoyment.
 
   “Yeah, I saw somebody,” said the man.
 
   “What did they look like?” asked Kayla.
 
   The man leaned in close, and reached his hand for Kayla’s breast. He looked as though he was waiting for her permission, and after a moment, Kayla nodded.
 
   “Ooh, yeah,” said the man as he groped at Kayla’s boob. “You got some soft titties, girl!”
 
   “Kayla!” Kevin was having trouble watching the scene without his anger boiling over. Strangely, he also found it to be a little arousing, in a very dirty, sick kind of way.
 
   “It’s okay,” said Kayla. She turned back towards the man, and smiled sweetly. “Tell me what they looked like, and I’ll let you see what’s underneath my bra.”
 
   The man smiled.
 
   “I didn’t really get a good look at them, it was from a distance,” he said. “Now come on, make with the titties!”
 
   Kayla sighed, and then reached for her bra. The men began to cheer, but before she got a chance to get her breasts out, Kevin had put the van in reverse and pulled away.
 
   “Jesus, Kayla!” he said as he turned out of the parking lot and back onto the road.
 
   “What? This is the quickest way to get what we need, Kevin.”
 
   “It’s not necessary for you to…” He trailed off, and wondered why it made him feel so uncomfortable.
 
   “To what, Kevin?” she asked him. “What’s wrong? Are you feeling a little jealous?”
 
   Kevin felt his face heat up again. He couldn’t answer, or even look over to meet her gaze.
 
   “Oh, relax, Kevin,” said Kayla. “Here, pull into that alley up ahead.”
 
   He finally managed to turn to Kayla and look her in the face. She had a wild smile, and was twirling the ends of her hair with one of her fingers.
 
   “Come on Kevin, pull into the alley,” she said. “You know you want to.”
 
   Kevin sighed, and felt his cock begin to harden again as he turned into the empty alley. There was only a dumpster at the end of it, with no visibility from the outside road. As he parked, Kayla unbuckled her seat belt and climbed into the back of the van.
 
   “Hey Kevin, come hang out with me back here….”
 
   Kevin turned and looked into the cargo area of the van. Kayla had unbuttoned her blouse even further, and was slowly pulling her panties down underneath her skirt. Kevin’s eyes locked onto her, and almost with a will of their own, he felt his legs begin to carry him towards her.
 
   “There we go, Kevin,” whispered Kayla. “I’m glad that the two of us have a chance to hang out together. We never got to in high school, after all.”
 
   Kevin felt an embarrassing feeling of nostalgia as Kayla rubbed her hand on his chest. She had been so popular back then, and could have been with any guy she wanted.
 
   “Are you wondering how far I would have gone to get the information from those guys, Kevin?” Kayla sat down in the backseat and crossed her legs, hiding her naked pussy from Kevin’s view. He found that it only made her even more enticing to him, and slowly lowered himself down next to her.
 
   “I’m sure you would have stopped before things got too out of hand, Kayla,” said Kevin. He watched as she unhooked her bra, and slipped it off, leaving her tits only covered by the thin, white fabric of her blouse. He was tempted to look down it, and steal a glance at her nipples.
 
   “Maybe,” she said. “Or maybe not.”
 
   Kevin felt himself drawing in closer to her. His heart was beating fast faster and faster by the second. He felt nervous and exposed, as though she could see right through him. Kayla had a confident, reassured air about her, and it almost felt to Kevin as though she was enjoying the powerful effect she was having on him.
 
   Their lips came together, and Kevin felt an explosion of emotions and pleasure burst through his body. Kayla was so young, and so perfect. She tasted sweet, and as she pushed her body against him, Kevin felt his hard cock mashing against her readily.
 
   “Come on, Kevin,” whispered Kayla. “It’s you that I want something from, now.”
 
   She leaned back onto the seat, pulling Kevin with her as she did. He kissed her again, letting more of his lust come through in the movements of his lips, and automatically began unzipping his pants and pulling them down.
 
   Kevin felt the control shifting to him, as though it was his turn to take over and show Kayla exactly what he was capable of as a man. He grabbed at her breasts, and Kayla unhooked her bra from them. It came off easily, and Kevin could see the color of her perfect pink nipples peeking out from the edge of her white blouse.
 
   “This is what I want, Kevin,” whispered Kayla. “This is what all women want.”
 
   He barely heard her, rushing to get his cock out of his boxers. If anyone happened to be walking down the alley and glanced through the front windshield of the van, they would have seen what was going on. Kevin didn’t care.
 
   It felt like he was reaching for something in the dark as he pushed his hard member under Kayla’s skirt, and began to prod at her folds. She leaned back and bit her lip, her hands moving along her blouse and unbuttoning it completely.
 
   Kevin found what he was looking for, and the head of his cock slowly pushed inside of Kayla’s warm, wet cunt. He leaned forward and kissed her, cutting off a pleasured gasp that was escaping her lips. He let his cock push deeper in, struggling to gain ground inside her tight, young pussy.
 
   “Oh god, Kevin,” moaned Kayla. She ran a hand through her hair and looked at him with eyes full of desire. Kevin kissed her lips again, and then her neck.
 
   His body knew exactly what to do, even though sex was still a new and foreign process to his mind. Kevin began pumping his hips into Kayla, slowly at first. Pleasure rushed through his cock, rewarding him for every stroke as though he was playing a game of sensations.
 
   “Oh yeah,” whispered Kayla. “That’s right, just like that…”
 
   Her voice sounded different to Kevin, as though she was hungry for something that only he could give her. He could feel her warm, sweet juices dripping onto his cock, and a small wet spot was visible on his skirt, right over where the two of them had connected to each other in ecstasy.
 
   The intense pleasure rushing through Kevin’s body made it hard for him to hold back. The van’s seat was only just big enough to accommodate the two of them in what they were doing, but he didn’t care. He began to rock his hips into Kayla faster, and harder, pounding her pussy in a way that he wasn’t aware he’d been capable of.
 
   “Oh, oh god,” moaned Kayla. “Easy, take it easy…”
 
   The words barely registered in Kevin’s ears. He groped at Kayla’s breasts and began pushing into her even faster, feeling passion take over his body and rewarding him with bliss for every thrust. Kayla began to moan louder, and louder, her objections forgotten as she drifted off into another realm.
 
   “Kevin!” she cried. He felt her cunt tense up around his cock, and Kayla hugged her arms around him tight. It made Kevin want to fuck her even harder, and he did.
 
   Kevin felt himself awakening to a new truth. Annette, and then Kayla, both had been so eager to see what he was really made of. Both had been his for the taking, and it all came down to the simple nature of men and women. Kevin felt his cock taking control of his body, and tired as his muscles were, they pushed him to fuck her even harder as he drew closer to the edge.
 
   He let out a grunt as his cock began to explode inside of Kayla. He pushed it in as deep as it would go, intent on some deep, primal level in getting as much of his cum into her fertile body as possible. Spurts of sticky whiteness dripped out and onto her skirt, but neither of them cared.
 
   There was a new intimacy between them as they lied next to each other in the backseat of the van, the pleasure of their respective orgasms still tickling their bodies. Kayla looked satisfied, but also strangely vulnerable, as though Kevin had taken her to a place where she hadn’t been in a very long time.
 
   “We…should probably be getting back to the station,” said Kayla.
 
   “Yeah,” replied Kevin. He pulled his clothes back on, and then after waiting for Kayla to do the same, climbed into the driver’s seat.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   “This entire town is full of idiots!”
 
   Annette was shaking her head and speaking much louder than she needed to from her spot around the dining hall table. Kevin and Kayla had gotten back hours earlier, and spent most of the day leading up to dinner running through drills and practicing protocol under Annette’s supervision.
 
   “Maybe nobody really saw anything, in the end,” said Kevin. He cut into the chicken breast on his plate with his fork and knife and took a bite out of it.
 
   “I guarantee you that someone saw something, but these people…” Annette brought her hand down flat on the table, shaking the plates and the people sitting around it. “None of them are smart enough to even have even the slightest clue about what might be an important detail.”
 
   “We’ll stay on high alert, and soon enough we’ll catch whoever is starting these fires,” said Kayla. “That’s all we can really do, isn’t it?”
 
   She looked over at Kevin, and he nodded to her. He could see his mom glaring at Kayla slightly out of the corner of his eye, and tried to ignore it. She and Annette had both been in very strange moods since the two of them had gotten back.
 
   “All of the people of Chaseville are going to burn to the ground in a firestorm of their own making.” Annette was still fuming, more than ever. “God damn it!”
 
   A silence came over the table. Kevin glanced around at his mom and Kayla, seeing that both of them were just as unnerved by Annette’s outburst as he was. He looked back down at his plate, and tried to focus on finishing the last of the food on it.
 
   The rest of dinner was a tense, quiet affair. Kayla and Kevin exchanged a couple of words of small talk, but nothing meaningful was said. He ate quickly, and when he was done, he cleared his plate and then came back to the table, tapping his fingers nervously on the polished wooden surface while he tried to think of what to say.
 
   “Well… we should all get some sleep tonight,” he finally managed. “Tomorrow is another day.”
 
   “You’re right, sweetie.” His mom stood up and rubbed his shoulder. Annette was still eating her food, cutting into the meat on her plate with a knife as though she was trying to saw a tree in half.
 
   Kevin took a quick shower, dried off, and then collapsed onto his cot. He hadn’t realized how tired he was, and began to drift off as soon as his head had hit the pillow. Life at the fire station was different from what he used to, but with it came a rewarding sense of belonging and accomplishment, one that made his mind feel clear as he slowly fell into a deep sleep. 
 
   “Are you awake, sweetie?”
 
   Kevin opened his eyes at the sound of his mother’s voice. He felt warm, and it took him a moment to remember where he was. He could hear the soft, rhythmic breathing of Annette and Kayla over to his left, and straddled over his crotch, sitting in a way that was both arousing and incredibly conflicting for him, was his mom.
 
   “…I am now, mom,” he whispered. “What’s up?”
 
   Jess ran her hand across her son’s chest. Kevin already felt warm in his cot, but his mother’s touch felt even hotter on his skin. She was wearing her night gown again, and even in the dark of the bunkroom, he could make out her luscious curves, sexy and seductive beyond measure.
 
   “I… just wanted to make sure you were sleeping okay, honey,” said Jess.
 
   For a moment, neither of them said anything. Kevin could feel his mom’s hand drifting down his chest, and down his stomach. He let out a silent moan as it drew closer and closer to his quickly hardening cock.
 
   “Mom…” Kevin wasn’t sure what to say to her, or how to react. More than anything, he was worried about Kayla or Annette waking up, and how far things would go, between them.
 
   “It’s so hard to adjust to a new environment, and a new life.” Jess let her hands wrap around her son’s hard cock, and Kevin felt his hips push up to meet her touch. “I just want to help you in any way that I can.”
 
   “Mom, this is…” Kevin whispered. “I don’t know about this…”
 
   “Shhh…” She put a finger to his lips, and then slowly began to stroke his cock with gentle, soft movements. Kevin felt his resolve give way, and even though he felt more embarrassed and ashamed than he ever had in his life before, a part of him deep inside wanted to take it further.
 
   “Just let mommy take care of you, sweetheart,” whispered Jess. “This much is fine, and it will keep you from getting distracted. There are distractions everywhere here, and they’re no good for you.”
 
   “Oh jeez…” Kevin moaned as his mom gripped him more tightly and began to increase her pace. “What… distractions?”
 
   “I see the way you look at them, Kevin,” whispered his mom. “Kayla, and Annette? They are your coworkers, sweetie. You need to remember that.”
 
   Kevin felt massive amounts of pleasure begin to build within his cock as his mom beat him off. He thought for a moment about both Kayla, and Annette. He wondered about how his mom would react if she knew that he’d taken both of them, taken them as a man takes a woman.
 
   Something about the idea flipped a switch in his head. He reached his hands up and grabbed at his mom’s breasts, feeling the soft suppleness of them through her gown and realizing that she wasn’t wearing any underwear underneath it.
 
   “Kevin, I’ll do the touching.” Jess removed his hand, and then stroked his cheek as she stroked his cock. “Let mommy be the one to take care of you.”
 
   “…No.” Kevin said the word softly, but in the voice of a very horny, very eager young man. His mom had crossed the first few lines, and now more than anything, he wanted to be the one to cross the last one.
 
   He leaned forward and kissed her on the lips. Jessica flinched back a little in surprise, and then looked dumbly at her son as he took her by the shoulders and slowly lowered her down on the tiny cot, underneath him.
 
   “Kevin?” she whispered. “What are you doing, honey?”
 
   Kevin kissed his mom on the lips again. This time, she didn’t turn away.
 
   “You know what I’m doing, mom,” he whispered. “You tempted me into it.”
 
   His cock was already out through his boxer flap, and as he moved it under the bottom edge of his mom’s night gown, he heard her gasp in surprise. Still, he moved slowly, not forcing her into it, but rather pushing his cock towards his mom’s forbidden cunt with care, tenderness, and an overwhelming, forbidden lust.
 
   “Sweetie, no,” whispered his mom. “This… you’re going too far.”
 
   “It will just be for a second, mom.” He let the head of his cock begin to slide against his mom’s warm folds, and felt her begin to instantly moisten. She wanted it just as bad as he did, and her body told no lies.
 
   “Kevin!” Jessica spoke in a worried voice tone, but ran her hand through his hair lovingly as she did. Kevin slipped forward, and felt the head of his cock begin to enter her pussy, a place that felt better than heaven, and took hold of him in an intense, illicit, erotic grip.
 
   “Oh fuck mom,” moaned Kevin. “You feel so good…”
 
   He started thrusting with just the head of his cock, only about an inch or so in. It wasn’t really fucking, he told himself. Not any more than what his mom had done with him in the previous days had been.
 
   “Just for a second, sweetie, and then we’ll go back to…” Jessica’s voice was full of lust, and it sounded to Kevin like it was taking all of her effort to get the words out. “We’ll go back to what we were doing… and, oh god… I’ll take care of you.”
 
   Kevin was further in now. He groped at his mom’s breasts and kissed her roughly on the cheeks and neck. His body felt as though it had been dipped in sweet nectar, and it throbbed with a pleasure that was intense beyond words.
 
   “Kevin, oh god, baby!” Jessica cradled his face in her hands. It was too dark for him to see her, but he could tell that her eyes were staring into his. Kevin began thrusting faster, and faster, and suddenly realized that he had taken it too far.
 
   And then, before either of them knew how to react, the fire siren was sounding. Kevin jumped up from the cot, pulling out of his mom and landing next to her on the cot out of survival instinct. The siren only went off when a major fire had been reported and verified in the town, which meant that it was time for him and the girls to drop everything and go to work.
 
   “Get up! Everybody, up!” Annette was yelling at the top of her lungs. She ran by Kevin and his mom in her bra and panties, paying them no more than a glance worth of attention.
 
   “What’s going on?” Kayla was much slower to react, rubbing her eyes as she stood up from her cot, wearing only a baggie t-shirt over her underwear. She gave Kevin and Jess a surprised look, and Kevin felt his cheeks beginning to heat up.
 
   “Were the two of you… sleeping together?” Kayla asked.
 
   “We… there was, uh…” Kevin stammered as he tried to come up with an excuse.
 
   “Hurry the fuck up, we don’t have any time!” screamed Annette. Kevin started moving, hunching over so that his erection was quite as visible underneath his boxers and rushing into the lobby.
 
   He slid down the fire pole, wrapping his legs around it and feeling a little odd as his hard on rubbed against the polished cylinder. The second his feet hit the ground on the bottom floor, he sprinted into the equipment room and began pulling on safety gear.
 
   “Do you know where we’re headed?” he asked Annette. She already had on her stuff, and was adjusting the fit of her helmet.
 
   “The old movie theater on pine street,” she said. “They do midnight showings during the summer. There may still be people inside.”
 
   Kevin nodded, and quickly finished putting on his stuff. Annette had rushed into the driver’s seat, and Kayla was getting the last of her equipment on, so he climbed into the fire engine on the passenger’s side. Annette started the beastly vehicle up, and the vibrations of the engine pulled Kevin deeper into an alert, focused state.
 
   The second Kayla had climbed into the back, the three of them took off. Kevin hadn’t been aware that the fire engine could be driven so fast, and the way Annette cut around corners made him worry that the top heavy vehicle might tip over.
 
   It only took them a couple of minutes to reach the movie theater, but as Kevin could see as they arrived, every second was going to make a difference. Smoke was pouring out of the building, and in certain spots, he noticed flames licking the windows from the inside.
 
   “Kevin, help me get the hose unrolled,” said Annette. “We’re going to hitch it up to a city hydrant. There's no telling how much water we’ll need for this one.”
 
   “What about me?” Kayla had hopped out from the back and made her way around to Kevin’s open window.
 
   “Put on your mask and check out the entrance,” yelled Annette. “Don’t head more than a couple feet in. We just need to get a sense of whether or not there are still people inside.”
 
   Kayla nodded, and then ran off towards the building. Kevin felt adrenaline begin to race through his body as he moved to the back of the fire engine with Annette and pulled out one of the hoses. This was what the job was, he thought to himself. This was what he was there to do.
 
   “Lock this end in against the fire hydrant!” Annette was yelling, and speaking to him while focused on unrolling the hose. “Use one of the wrenches on the inside of the back door to tighten it.”
 
   Kevin nodded, and got to work. The hose was heavy, and getting it connected took all of his muscle strength. He made sure the seal was perfect, and then rushed back over to Annette, who was just finishing up with getting it aimed at the building.
 
   “Ready?” she asked him. Kevin nodded, and then took a position directly behind her, bracing her as she started the hose up. 
 
   The water blasted through the air with more force than he had been expecting. Annette angled it high, so that the stream came down on the roof after arcing up. The fire was intensifying, and suddenly, Kevin remembered Kayla.
 
   “She’s still not back yet!” He had to yell to be heard over the sound of rushing water, but he could tell from the look on Annette’s face that she’d heard him.
 
   “Go take a look,” she said. “Kevin… don’t do anything stupid.”
 
   He nodded, and then ran as fast as his heavy equipment would allow him to go towards the movie theater’s entrance.
 
   The inside lobby looked like something out of his worst nightmare. The flames were well on their way to covering everything, and even with thick smoke beginning to fill the air, Kevin could see several movie displays and promotional posters burning. They were transformed by the fire into something that looked as though it belonged in hell, or the apocalypse.
 
   He moved forward slowly, and headed down the hallway that led towards the theater. Kevin cursed silently into his oxygen mask at Kayla, and did his best to make out the path ahead.  
 
   There was only one theater that wasn’t cut off by the flames, which were quickly forming into an impassable wall. Kevin headed into it, and saw what he was looking for. Kayla was walking across the front aisle, directly in front of the movie screen.
 
   “I heard something!” she yelled to Kevin. “I thought there was somebody in here!”
 
   “Come on, there’s no time!” Kevin began to jog towards her.
 
   There was a small cracking noise, and Kevin felt his heart begin to beat much faster. The screen behind Kayla was coated with flames, and he instantly understood what was happening as they began to shift and curve at a downward angle.
 
   The flaming screen was falling forward. Kayla was still underneath it, with Kevin only feet away. Time felt like it was moving in slow motion for him, and his body moved on its own, doing exactly what he’d been trained to do.
 
   Kevin ran forward, grabbed Kayla’s arm, and pulled her roughly out of the way. The floor was slanted down towards the front of the theater, and the momentum he had continued to carry him forward even as he ensured Kayla’s safety.
 
   He was directly under the screen as it landed. The flames came down on him as an avalanche of fire, and he felt his oxygen mask being knocked askew by what was left of the polyester material. The last thing he saw was Kayla reaching out her arm for him, hopelessly. And then there was nothing.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 4
 
    
 
   “He’s waking up! He’s okay!”
 
   Kevin opened his eyes slowly. His body felt heavy, and his mind felt woozy, but he was alive. Above him, a bright white fluorescent light was enough to tip him off to the fact that he wasn’t in the movie theater anymore. Kevin wasn’t anywhere that he immediately recognized.
 
   “You gave your friends and family quite a scare there, young man,” said a voice. “A lot of the time when people inhale as much smoke as you did, they don’t wake up.”
 
   “What… where am I?” Kevin shifted his gaze downward, and saw that he was lying in a hospital bed, covered by clean, white sheets. He turned his head to the side, and saw Annette, Kayla, and his mom, each of them in their own unique state of worried happiness.
 
   “You’re in the hospital. We’re taking good care of you, here.” There was a doctor to the side of them, a chubby woman wearing a white gown and a broad smile.
 
   “How am I not dead?” Kevin tried to remember what had happened right before he’d blacked out. The image of the movie screen falling on to him was still vivid in his mind, almost too vivid.
 
   “Kayla dragged you out to the lobby, and I helped her out from there,” said Annette. “That screen that fell on you would have burned you to a crisp if it wasn’t for your protective equipment. And the fact that I trained you how to put it on and seal it up properly.”
 
   Kevin smiled at her. Annette had her arms crossed, and looked very pleased with herself.
 
   “Thank you, Annette,” he said.
 
   “Hey, don’t forget about me!” Kayla was right next to his bed, an she rubbed her hand on his shoulder and smiled at him. Her eyes were full of relief and the beginnings of tears.
 
   “Of course, thank you Kayla,” he said. “I just can’t believe it.”
 
   “We found the arsonist behind the building, Kevin.” Annette gave him a very serious look and then sighed. “It was Lindsey Douglass.”
 
   The name sounded familiar to Kevin, but he couldn’t quite place it, and shook his head.
 
   “The woman that you rescued on your first time out,” she said.
 
   Kevin was surprised, but his body felt too tired to show it. He held the questions burning on the tip of his tongue back, and nodded slowly, accepting it.
 
   “There is a local news crew outside, waiting to get an interview with you,” said the doctor. “Do you want me to send them in?”
 
   “No!” It was Jessica that answered, and she stepped close to Kevin’s bed, in between him and the rest of the women. “I need some time alone with my son. Before anything else happens.”
 
   The doctor nodded, and picked up a clipboard as she made her way out of the room.
 
   “We’ll be waiting for you out there, Kevin,” said Annette. “You’re a hero, today. But I expect you to be back at the station as soon as the doctor clears you for work.”
 
   Kevin could tell from the tone of her voice that she was speaking more out of care and appreciation than authority.
 
   “I understand, chief,” he said. Annette smiled at him, and then walked away.
 
   “Kevin… I thought you were dead.” Kayla pushed her way passed Jessica and hugged him tightly. “I’ve never been so scared before in my life.”
 
   “I’m okay now, Kayla,” he said. “Thanks to your help.”
 
   She leaned in close and stared into his eyes, and then after a moment, kissed him tenderly on the lips. Kevin could hear his mom’s displeased reaction in the background, and tried to ignore it.
 
   “We should talk, after you’re out of the hospital,” whispered Kayla. “About us.”
 
   He nodded, and then laughed.
 
   “Hey, quit being so serious! Everything is okay now.” He looked back into her eyes, and then said it again. “Everything is okay now.”
 
   “You’re right…” Kayla pulled herself back from the bed, blinked back tears, and then stepped away from him. “I’ll be back in after, okay Kevin?”
 
   He smiled at her, and watched as she left the room and closed the door behind her. It was just him and his mom in the room, and Kevin felt the vibe change almost instantly.
 
   “You had me so worried, honey!” Jessica came over and pulled a chair up right beside him.
 
   “I know mom, I’m sorry.”
 
   “Your face still has soot on it!” She licked her thumb, and gently began rubbing Kevin’s cheek. He couldn’t help but smile, and felt incredibly blessed at his good fortune.
 
   His mom’s face was right in front of his. Kevin saw it in a new way, different from how it had ever looked before. She was still there, the mother who had raised him, but along with it was a new identity. She was a woman, with passion and sensuality, and Kevin felt as though he was being pulled in closer by it.
 
   “Mom,” he said softly. “I wanted to talk to you about what happened. You know, before the fire broke out.”
 
   Jessica froze, and her mouth opened slightly as she stared at him.
 
   “Uh, before the fire?” she asked. “What do you mean by that, sweetie?”
 
   Kevin could tell just from her tone of voice, and the way she emphasized her speech, that she was not willing to open up, at least not yet. She wanted things to go back to normal, and have her innocent, little baby boy back in her arms to hold and care for.
 
   “You know what I mean, mom.” Kevin reached his tired arm out and stroked her face, and then let it drift down to his mom’s breast. He took a strange pleasure in watching her expression shift, flushing red with either embarrassment, lust, or a mixture of both.
 
   “Kevin… I don’t know what to say.” Jessica took a deep breath, one that caused her breasts to heave forward and push even further into her son’s touch. “I’m your mom. And besides, I’m sure that girl Kayla has already set to work on you. Let’s just let it be, okay sweetheart?”
 
   Kevin shook his head.
 
   “Please mom,” he said. “There are some things that I only want from you. Your touch, your body… your love. Mom, I just need you to help me out, like you have been over the past few days.”
 
   Slowly, Kevin took his mom’s hand and shifted it onto his crotch. He hadn’t noticed, but his cock was already hardened into an erection. He realized that it had been hard since the second Kayla had left the room.
 
   “Honey, I don’t know about this…” Jessica spoke with one hand on her breast, and the other wrapped around the tented shape of her son’s cock, poking up through the hospital sheets.
 
   It felt awesome to Kevin, and he smiled at her, noticing the way his mom reluctantly enjoyed seeing his mood shift upwards.
 
   “Just go slow and easy, mom,” said Kevin. “It’s no big deal. I’m in the hospital, and you’re just helping me out.”
 
   His body felt hyper alert and sensitive, as though the near death experience had made every sensation more vivid. As his mom slowly stroked his cock, her face full of emotional conflict and love for her son, Kevin felt it as though it was the first handjob he’d ever had, or at least the best.
 
   “Oh yeah, that’s it mom,” he whispered.
 
   “Kevin…” She shook her head, but continued to slide her hand along his rod, sending warm pleasure into his body.
 
   “Mom, you were alright with it before…” he said. “What’s wrong?”
 
   Jessica frowned slightly and picked up her pace, almost as though she was taking out her own discord in the hand job.
 
   “I thought you were going to die, Kevin,” she whispered. “I thought my son was going to die. That’s who you are. My son.”
 
   “Oh god mom,” moaned Kevin. “Please, keep going!”
 
   He slipped the sheets down, and after glancing to make sure the windows and door with covered and shut, he pulled his hospital gown aside. The sight of her son’s naked cock, rock hard and sexually aroused, had an effect on Jessica that was almost physical.
 
   Kevin looked over at her, and saw the same skeptical eyes staring back at him that he had seen so many times before throughout his childhood. This wasn’t an extra hour past his bed time he was asking for, or a sleepover with a friend. This was sexual, and illicit, but Kevin felt like he needed it, all the same.
 
   Jessica slowly reached her hand out and took hold of her son’s cock, her soft fingers touching his naked flesh. Her touch was warm and welcoming, and it instantly made Kevin very aware of the fact that he wanted her, badly. She was his mother, and yet he couldn’t think of anything he wanted more.
 
   “Kevin, baby,” whispered Jessica. She slowly began to stroke him off, and began to get more into it. One of her hands ran through his hair, and across his face. Kevin remembered the backrubs she’d given him as a child, and couldn’t help but notice just how similar her touch felt, even though it was to get him off.
 
   “Mom, could you…?” Kevin stopped, unable to form the words of what he wanted next. Jessica looked as though she could sense it, and licked her lips absently.
 
   “Sweetie, we shouldn’t,” she said. Kevin brushed a strand of hair out of her face, and then slowly began guiding her mouth down to his erection. Despite her protest, his mom shifted easily, and opened her mouth to accept his aroused member.
 
   “Oh god, mom!” Kevin was in heaven. His mom’s mouth was so warm and wet, and the way she gently licked at his cock with her tongue as she began to suck drove him absolutely wild. He felt his legs shifting and fidgeting, overwhelmed with pure, unbridled pleasure.
 
   Jessica was giving her son something that she had given very few men over the course of her life. Kevin felt as though it was taking all of his effort to keep from shooting his load. His cock was in his mother’s mouth, and it felt so good and yet so terribly wrong, at the same time.
 
   “That’s it mom, just like that.” He slid her head back and forth, subtly guiding her into taking more and more of his hard rod between her lips. Jessica was blushing, and Kevin could tell that she was trying to move in a way that kept the amount of noise she made to a minimum. He didn’t care. At that moment, all he cared about was getting off, and blowing his load.
 
   “Mom, you’re amazing…” Kevin leaned his head back, and then looked back at her in surprise as he felt his mom’s mouth pop off his rod.
 
   “This… isn’t something that we’ll normally do, Kevin,” she said. She moved to start sucking again, and then hesitated. “Kevin, I think we should stop. This is going too far.”
 
   “Mom, it’s fine,” he said. “We took it further before, remember?”
 
   He rubbed her hand reassuringly, and then felt the memory of what they had been doing the previous night float into his awareness. They had gone even further, and it had felt even more incredibly, mind-blowingly good.
 
   Slowly, and without even thinking about it, Kevin began to pull his mom closer to the bed. He reached underneath the short skirt she was wearing and pulled down her panties. Jessica shook her head and flushed an even deeper shade of red, but made no move to stop him.
 
   “Kevin!” she said. “What are you-“
 
   “We already did it last night, mom,” he said. “Come on, it will just be for a second.”
 
   Jessica was shaking her head, but she let her son reposition her until she was straddling him on the hospital bed, her illicit cunt hidden by her skirt, but hanging just over the head of her son’s cock.
 
   “This is a bad idea, Kevin,” she whispered. “We shouldn’t…”
 
   “Mom, all I can think about right now is you,” said Kevin. “Please… I’ll stop right after I put it in. It just felt so good before.”
 
   Jessica smiled, accepting the compliment from her son despite its loaded sexual nature.
 
   “I promise I won’t, well, you know…” Kevin fumbled for the willpower to say the words. “I won’t have an accident inside you.”
 
   His mom still looked very reluctant, but he could tell from a shift in her expression that she’d given in. Jessica slowly lowered herself down over him, and Kevin felt his cock being enveloped inside of her pussy.
 
   They went slow, even slower than they had on the cot in the station. Jessica rubbed her son’s chest lovingly, and continued to look at him as though she was hoping that he’d come to his senses and call it off. Kevin could barely see straight, the intense sensation of being right on the precipice of fucking his mother almost driving him crazy with desire.
 
   “That’s it,” he whispered. “Just drop a little more...”
 
   Jessica slid down further. Kevin’s cock was about an inch inside her, and he could feel his heart beating out of his chest as his entire lower half began to throb with pleasure. The sound of footsteps passed by the door outside, and suddenly she pulled up and off of him.
 
   “This is crazy, we can’t!” said Jessica. “You’re my son!”
 
   “Mom…” Kevin grabbed her by the waist, and pulled her down on his cock. She was wet and ready, and his member slid in easily. Jessica’s face shifted into an expression of surprise and disbelief, and Kevin instantly knew that there was no going back.
 
   “Oh, god, mom!” Kevin pulled her up, and then dropped her down again, getting in almost to the hilt of his shaft. Jessica opened her mouth as though she was crying out silently in pleasure, and dug her blunt fingernails into Kevin’s chest.
 
   The two of them were connected, as mother and son, and as lovers. Kevin began to guide his mom, bouncing her up and down on his cock. He had never felt so much love for her in his entire life, but it was overlaid with a thrillingly sick sense of sexual pleasure that was almost palpable on the air.
 
   He was fucking his mom. Kevin brought her down on his cock again, faster this time, and felt his body scream out in pleasure. He was fucking his mom, and it felt better than anything ever should.
 
   Kevin stared up at her as the two of them began to get into a rhythm, the hospital bed creaking underneath him. She wouldn’t make eye contact with him at first, throwing worried glances over to the window and doors and shaking her head in disbelief.
 
   Finally, Kevin caught her eye. His mom looked unsure, and conflicted. He squeezed her hand and thrust his hips up into her, as though to say that he was right there with her, and that they were experiencing it together. If it was a sin they were committing, a taboo act of forbidden love, then at least they were doing it together.
 
   Jessica bit her lip, and Kevin saw a look of acceptance come over her face. She began to move her hips on her own, slowly at first, grinding her pussy on her son’s cock with reluctant focus. Kevin reached up and put his hands on her big , soft breasts, and she put one of her hands over one of his, as if pulling it into her heart.
 
   Kevin watched as his mother began to get into a rhythm, riding him faster. She was still blushing, and looked away from him for a moment. The hand she had on his chest tightened into his skin, and his mom began to fuck him even faster. It felt amazing, but there was also something incredibly lewd about it to Kevin. He realized, with a shock, that his mom was close to getting off.
 
   “Oh,” she whispered. “Oh, oh god.”
 
   “Yeah, that’s it mom,” said Kevin. “Take it mom, take my cock!”
 
   “Oh god Kevin, don’t say that!”
 
   “I want you to ride my cock, mom,” he said. “Ride your son’s cock!”
 
   “Oh god!”
 
   The two of them were too possessed by their horniness and lust to make any attempt at staying quiet. Kevin was holding onto his mom’s waist and pumping his hard cock up into her. Jessica was grabbing onto his hospital gown and sliding her hips up and down his rod, stroking her son off as his dick pumped up into her.
 
   The two of them reached a perfect sexual equilibrium, matching each other’s rhythms perfectly. They stared into each other’s eyes and saw the love that they had for one another. Kevin felt his mom shiver as an orgasm overtook her, and thrust up into her a couple of more times before feeling himself reach his own limit.
 
   He almost cried out as he began to cum, shooting his white hot seed deep into his mom’s cunt. He had promised her that he wouldn’t, and mixed in with the intense, overwhelming pleasure was a sense of guilt, and betrayal. It was bad, what he’d done, and he’d done it to his mom.
 
   “It’s okay, sweetie,” said Jessica. “It’s okay.”
 
   She cuddled with him on the hospital bed for a minute, and then got up and pulled her panties on. Kevin was a little surprised by how composed she looked. She was smiling, and it looked genuine. For the life of him, Kevin couldn’t understand what was going on in his head.
 
   “Mom, I’m sorry,” he finally said.
 
   Jessica shook her head, and then kissed him softly on the lips.
 
   “Don’t be,” she said. “I love you Kevin. I’ll stop by again in the afternoon. You should be ready to go by then, and if you want, you can head straight back to the fire station and get back to work.”
 
   “Yeah,” said Kevin. “I’d like that.”
 
    
 
   END
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FREE EXCERPT FROM DEPTHS OF DESIRE
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   Leon still had a hangover from the night before. It was hard for him to shake it off, and made even harder by the rough waves and bouncing of the speed boat. He sat in the back of it, watching the driver shoot the craft forward across the open ocean as though he was in some type of movie chase scene.
 
   “Yeah, we got lucky with the weather today,” said the man sitting next to him. He had been Leon’s escort ever since they had debarked from the small, remote Polynesian island which he had been flown out to the day before.
 
   Leon didn’t say anything. The man was loud, brutish, and had a case of body odor that seemed to make his headache flare up every time he caught a whiff of it.
 
   “The captain wouldn’t tell me why we were bringing you out, least you could do is speak up, boy,” said the man. “It’s pretty rude to take a free ride without respecting your elders.”
 
   Leon sighed, and rolled his eyes. He had no intention of opening up to the man about anything. His dad was dead, and he was on his way to comfort his step mom, and to help her through it. And none of it was anyone’s business but his.
 
   “Why don’t you focus on doing your job?” asked Leon. He shot the man a look that he had given many times before throughout his life.
 
   “Hey, fuck you kid!” yelled the man. “You better hold your tongue if you-“
 
   “Charles, relax,” said the boat’s captain from the helm. “Just let him be.”
 
   Leon barely even registered any of the exchange. At that moment, it was hard for him to think about anything, be it the weather, or his eventual destination, or all of the liquor he had drank the night before in a desperate attempt to calm his mind and forget everything that had happened.
 
   His father was, or had been, Max Anderson, and he was now dead. Leon had heard the news about a week ago, in a brief and concise email from his step mom, Julia. Dead of a heart attack at the age of 45, it had been almost unbelievable when he’d first read it. But Julia didn’t lie about anything, and he could tell from the brevity of the message just how badly she was hurting.
 
   A phone call would be nice, but as far as he knew, they didn’t have any down below, just a basic internet connection which they all shared, and which left much to be desired in bandwidth capacity. It probably meant that their beverage selection would also be limited, Leon realized. He immediately felt bad for having such a base and simple concern take the forefront of his mind.
 
   The relationship between Leon and his father had never been perfect. The elder Anderson had remarried almost immediately after the death of Leon’s mother when he was 12, and it had been hard for him to adjust to having Julia as a parent, though she had always tried her best.
 
   Three years ago, Leon had been eager to get out of the house and off to college. It had been less to do with his academic pursuits and more to do with his frustration towards his family. Julia wanted to be his mom, but she had entered Leon’s life at a time where he was just beginning to become a man. His relationship with her had never been straightforward, and the complexities concerning the way he saw her, and the way he felt towards her, were a major motivating factor in his departure.
 
   The speed boat seemed to hit bumpier water, and Leon had to grip the edge of the hull in order to keep himself steady. He looked over at the captain and saw the man sporting a wild grin, the type that only the saltiest of seadogs can pull off effectively.
 
   “We’re almost there,” he said to Leon. “You’re arriving pretty late on the scene, aren’t you? The rest of them have already been down there for a month, and the last shipment for the year is the one you’re headed down on.”
 
   “It’s a complicated situation,” said Leon. This much was true. Julia had told him about how difficult it was to convince the Blue Vision Company upper management to allow him to come down, even given the extenuating circumstances. As the submersible he’d be getting transport from became visible on the horizon, he began to better understand exactly why that was.
 
   It looked like something out of a futuristic sci-fi movie. The only thing he could compare it to in his mind was a giant military submarine, but that wasn’t quite right. The shape of the thing was similar to one of the old airships that predated planes, except it had several large spheres attached to the side of it, and one huge one that seemed to trail a short distance behind.   
 
   “I hope you have a really good reason for heading down to that dome, kid,” said the captain. “They say on the news that a couple of the scientists are already starting to lose it.”
 
   Leon nodded to the man slowly. He had heard the same reports, and had gotten emails from his mom and his dad, while he was still alive, fleshing out the details behind them. While the situation was not quite as sensational as the media liked to portray it, not everything was going to plan in the undersea outpost.
 
   Project Cobalt, as it was called, was an experimental sustainable living and science station in the form of a gigantic dome, pressurized to regular atmospheric conditions a kilometer below the surface of the ocean. About 100 people, mostly women aside from a few male scientists and undersea excavators, were living within it, and would continue to do so for a 10 month period.
 
   The captain steered the speedboat over to a small loading platform on the side of the submersible. There was a crewman standing on the edge of it, and the captain threw him a line as they approached. The boat was tethered close to the platform, and Leon climbed up to it, feeling his feet adjust to the much more stable movement of the large submersible.
 
   “You are Leon Anderson, right?” asked the crewman. Leon nodded. “Finally, you’re over an hour late. We can’t exactly wait all day for you, kid.”
 
   ”Well, I guess you’re lucky that you don’t have to, then,” he replied. The captain turned the speedboat away from the larger craft after saying his goodbyes, and Leon watched him zip off into the distance.
 
   There was only blue on the horizon, along with a sun that was slowly beginning to set in the sky. Leon took a moment to take in the view, knowing that it would have to last him a while. It felt like he was getting ready to head off to another world, and in a practical sense, he almost was.
 
   “Come on, buddy,” said the crewman. “The pilot is waiting inside. We have to get moving.”
 
   Leon nodded, and then stepped through the hatch that the man was gesturing towards. The submersible was surprisingly cramped and claustrophobic for a vehicle that looked so large from the outside.
 
   “It’s mostly just a cargo transport vessel, sorry about that,” said the crewman, as if reading his mind.
 
   “It’s fine,” said Leon. “About how long will it take to drop down to Project Cobalt?”
 
   “A couple of hours,” said the crewman. “We have to go slow, this thing usually doesn’t carry this many tons of supplies.”
 
   Leon closed the door behind him, and twisted the handle until a resounding click let him know that it had locked into place. The crewman walked forward, and he followed him into the main section of the transport.
 
   He was expecting it to look more like a submarine on the inside. It did have a good amount in common with one, but overall, the interior decorators seemed to have had employed a much more ergonomic design philosophy. There was a long, bus like corridor with lots of cozy looking seats. He settled into the one closest through the door that opened into the cockpit, feeling very odd about being the only passenger on the ship.
 
   “We’ll be getting underway in just a moment,” said the crewman. “Feel free to come up to the front if you want to watch through the feed of the cameras.
 
   Leon nodded. After a couple of minutes, the ship began to shake and creak. A loud claxon was sounding from somewhere above him, and in his mind it was almost interpreted as though it was a bell in a clock tower, announcing the beginning of a new day.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   Leon headed to the front of the ship, and found the crewman staring at what looked like a screen displaying the ocean outside the ship. There was also a pilot, or a captain, Leon couldn’t tell which, sitting in a chair staring at a complicated array of monitors and controls.
 
   It seemed like an extravagant amount of effort to put into getting him and a couple of tons of supplies down to the ocean floor. Leon had been familiar with the assets of his parent’s company for all of his childhood and adult life, but he had never seen them in action so directly.
 
   “This ship is still a prototype,” said the crewman. “A working one, but a prototype, none the less.”
 
   “How exactly is this thing going to dock with the dome?” asked Leon. He’d been thinking about it since he’d first laid eyes on the behemoth submersible.
 
   “Did you ever watch any science fictions movies when you were a kid? It’s a lot like that, except in high pressure instead of low pressure.”
 
   Leon turned his attention towards one of the screens. It almost seemed more like a window than a piece of technology. Fish could be seen racing by the camera in massive schools, and the water had a bluish green hue to it that was slowly fading into darkness as the descended. 
 
   Leon looked over his shoulder, and realized that there was another screen in back of him that was focused on the surface. It took him a second to recognize a small splotch of circular color in the image as the sun, reduced to nothing more than a spot in the sky.
 
   “It’s a different world down here, buddy,” said the crewman. “If you look into that one, you can see the dome coming into view.”
 
   He pointed towards another monitor. Leon could see what looked like a ring of lights in it, with half of a sphere pushing out from the center.
 
   “It looks so…unnatural,” he said. “I don’t know, I guess I expected it to be a little more…mundane.”
 
   “Yeah, it’s tough. Let me tell you, I’m glad I don’t live down there. I hope you know what you’re getting in for, kid.”
 
   Leon didn’t say anything. He had never been the type of guy to bemoan his own circumstances, and he wasn’t about to start right then. What he really found himself being suddenly concerned with was Julia, and her emotional state. He realized that he hadn’t even considered what had happened to his father’s body. The ship seemed to be descending gradually and deliberately, as if to give him plenty of time to get himself in the right mindset for what was to come.
 
   Slowly but surely the domed city began to come into view. The light from the surface was dim, and almost nonexistent. The ring of lights that he had seen before appeared to be the main illumination for the translucent structure, which was composed of pieces that interlocked into a geodesic dome shape. Several support structures at the very bottom seemed to serve as both a base and as entrances and exits.
 
   The captain piloted the submersible into a close docking position with the dome, and let it settle down to the ocean floor. Leon watched on one of the screens as tube extended from the side of the ship and locked into a hatch on one of the entrances.
 
   It took several minutes, and it was a surprisingly loud process, but a light flashing on one of the main monitors and a chiming noise similar to an elevator door signal let him know that the connection was complete. The pilot in the front stood up from his chair, and Leon walked out of the front cabin with the two men.
 
   “Alright, we’ve reached our destination,” said the crewman.
 
   “Great, thank you,” replied Leon. He felt strangely ambivalent as he walked towards the main exit hatch.
 
   “We’ll spend the rest of today unloading the supplies, and then we’re heading back up,” said the pilot. “You’ll be here for the next 9 months, kid. I hope you’re a fan of the scenery.”
 
   Leon wasn’t really listening. He waited for the crewmen to unlock the hatch and open it, and then he stepped through it into the connecting tube, ahead of the men. 
 
   The surface of the hatch on the other side had a couple of small, flat sea barnacles attached to it. It began to click as Leon stood in front of it, and after a moment it slowly began to turn, rolling to the side and revealing a tiny, antiseptic white behind it. He walked into it, and immediately heard a voice speaking from a soundbox on the wall.
 
   “Welcome to Project Cobalt, please take a seat in one of the chairs provided while the entry guidelines and criteria are explained.”
 
   The voice was female, and clearly artificial. Leon followed its directions as it began listing off the rules of the dome, most of which he had already expected. The voice mentioned that the dome was a no smoking, and he found himself wondering if he’d be able to find a decent beer with in the circular confines of the underwater station.
 
   “Please enjoy your stay aboard Project Cobalt. Any further questions may be directed to the station manager on site.” 
 
   The door in back of them closed, and then the one leading to the interior of the dome slowly began to open. Leon could see people standing directly on the other side of it, ready to greet him and the crew of the ship. His heart jumped a beat when he realized that Julia was among them.
 
   She smiled at him, and a wave of unwanted emotion washed over Leon. The last time he had seen her had been right before he’d moved away from home 4 years ago, shortly after his 18th birthday. He had not been kind to either of his parents in the way he had left, and to see Julia’s soft, beautiful face and accepting, motherly eyes, made all of the memories come back in a flood.
 
   “Leon…” she said to him as he walked forward. “It’s been…so long.”
 
   “Mom, I’m sorry,” he replied. “I…I’m so sorry.”
 
   There were a couple of other people waiting outside the entrance, and most of them moved by him to begin unloading the ship. Leon’s mom was wearing what appeared to be standard issue for the science team women, a tight blue t-shirt that clung nicely to her large breasts, thin leggings, and a medium length white overcoat.
 
   He stepped forward, and Julia reached out with her arms to wrap him into a hug. Leon had been torn on accepting her affection back when they had lived under the same roof, but he forced himself to reciprocate the gesture, and pulled her against him. She was warm, and her petite body felt strangely vulnerable pushed up on his chest.
 
   “Thank you for coming, sweetie,” she whispered. “Your father…it’s been so tough, without him around.”
 
   “I’m so sorry, mom,” he said. “I just can’t believe it. It doesn’t make any sense.”
 
   “Not now. We’ll talk about that later.” Julia pulled a couple inches back and stared into his eyes. Leon could see her pain and her strength, but something else was layered on top of it, something that looked like love. Julia leaned in and surprised him with a kiss, not on the cheek as she had so many times before during his upbringing, but on his lips.
 
   Hot fire seemed to spread through his body as their mouths met. Julia ran her hands up his side, and Leon felt his body responding in a way that he was ashamed of. He ran his hand through her hair, and after a moment, managed to summon up the will he needed to break from the embrace.
 
   “I’m sorry, honey,” said Julia. “I’m just so glad to see you.”
 
   “It’s fine, mom, I understand,” he replied. He looked up and took around the dome, letting his eyes feast on the sight of it for the first time as a way from distracting himself from the guilty arousal his body had been stricken with.
 
   What he saw seemed foreign to his eyes, as though he had touched down on a new, alien landscape. The ground was a mixture of sand and clay, pale white, almost as if the color had been bleached away. It felt strangely stiff against his feet, absent of the gentle give and sink of the regular earthen surfaces he was used to.
 
   The dome wrapped around the science station like a physical horizon. The ring of lights he had seen on the way down were suspended in the water outside and above, and had the effect of shining light through the translucent composite shell material with a teal tint, with flowing shadows and patterns from the movement of the water and sea life being cast across the ground.
 
   All of this made it seem as though the tiny enclosed area was all that existed, a little island of life and civilization within a broad expanse of dark nothingness. If he had awoken there without any prior knowledge, Leon was sure that he would have thought that his body had passed into another realm, where things worked very differently and the rules of existence were fundamentally altered. He realized that for the most part, those assertions were not all that far from the truth.
 
   “Welcome to Project Cobalt,” said Julia.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   Leon followed Julia as they made their way into the area. There was a gentle hum coming from a machine installed above the entranceway he had come out through, and he assumed that it was either an air recycler or dehumidifier.
 
   “Let me take you on a tour,” said Julia. “It won’t take long. This dome is more of a pilot project than the finished product.”
 
   Leon had never seen anything quite like it. The shell of the dome stretched out high overhead, and he could see that the sides of it created a smooth seal with the base of the ground.
 
   “What happens in the event of an earthquake?” he asked.
 
   “The dome is actually a complete sphere,” replied Julia. “It was set into a hole dug out by automated submersibles. There’s only a thin layer of ocean sand and clay on the ground, underneath that we have storage space and thermal generators.”
 
   She led him towards a large, industrial looking building in the center of the area. Overall, the dome was no more than maybe a kilometer across, maybe even less. Leon found himself thinking intently about the logistics of such a living situation. Julia seemed to pick up on his concern just from the expression on his face.
 
   “It’s not bad here,” she said. “Your father…your father and I really enjoyed it.”
 
   “I’m sorry Julia,” he said. “I don’t mean to stir up any bad emotions, but I have to know…dad’s body, is it…?”
 
   It was hard for him to even get the words out. Julia stopped and turned back towards him. He could see pain on her face, but along with it, there was something else.
 
   “I…I had him cremated. I was hoping you could scatter his ashes, if you wanted.” Julia pushed a strand of hair out of her face and looked deep into Leon’s eyes. “We weren’t that close, in the last few months. In the last few years, even. Leon, your father’s death hurt me, it hurt a lot…but so did what came before it.”
 
   He didn’t know what to say in reply to that. Instead, he just looked up at the lights above, outside of the dome. The lack of wind on the inside reminded him of the artificial nature of the set up.
 
   “It’s okay, mom,” he said, not knowing what else to say. Julia smiled, as though that was all she had needed, and rubbed his shoulder.
 
   “Come on, I want you to see the science station,” she said.
 
   The main building looked a little like a mixture between an observation outpost and a factory. Julia led him in through the main door, which was made of polished aluminum. Inside, about a dozen scientists wearing similar outfits to her own were hard at work.
 
   “This is where most of our research happens,” said Julia. “We’re investigating everything from ocean acidity, salinity levels, to methods for extracting resources from the sea bed, and even ways to improve the sustainability of the entire operation.”
 
   “Well I never doubted for a second that you were a hard worker,” said Leon.
 
   “We’re actually short on manpower, always,” said Julia. “If you don’t mind, it would be nice to have some help with some of the more hands on, brute force tasks we have on our plate.”
 
   “Of course,” he replied.
 
   Julia led him back outside, and they headed over to a grouping of buildings on the far edge of the inside of the dome. There were two larger ones, and at least a couple dozen smaller domiciles in rows behind them.
 
   “This is the main meeting hall and cafeteria,” said Julia, pointing. “And that’s our recreation and simulation center. It’s the only place in Project Cobalt that serves a non-scientific purpose.”
 
   “Sounds like where I’ll be spending most of my time,” Leon joked.
 
   Julia stepped up to the entrance of the meeting hall and pulled the door open. It was surprisingly spacious inside, with rows of cafeteria style tables and at least twenty or thirty residents eating dinner. She walked over to a kitchen counter with treys and some cafeteria workers behind it, and Leon followed her.
 
   “Hey Jamie,” she said to a woman working in the kitchen. “Meet my son, Leon.”
 
   “Oh wow, I didn’t realize he’d be arriving today,” said the woman. “Nice to meet you, Leon. I’m so sorry about your father. He was…a good man.”
 
   “Thanks,” he said. “And it’s nice to meet you too.”
 
   His mom encouraged him to load up a plate with food, and he did, feeling his hangover in remission and his hunger back in full force. The two of them headed over to a table and sat down. Leon noticed that he appeared to be the center of attention, and tried to ignore it as he began to dig into his dinner.
 
   “Don’t take it the wrong way, sweetie,” said Julia. “Visitors down here are essentially non-existent. Give it a day or two and the novelty will wear off.”
 
   “To be honest, I’m not complaining,” he replied.
 
   A tall woman with piercing green eyes and short blond hair smiled at Julia and walked over to their table. She sat down in one of the nearby chairs with a confidence that told Leon what he needed to know before she had even said anything.
 
   “You must be Leon, our new arrival,” said the woman. “My name is Elizabeth. I’m the Project Cobalt Operations Manager here inside the dome. I’ve gotten to know your mom, and your dad, rest his soul, quite well over the course of the last month.”
 
   “It’s nice to meet you,” he replied. “I’m grateful to be allowed down here, this is a rough time for my family. I’ll help in any way I can with the project.”
 
   “I appreciate that, Leon,” she said. “There’s more than enough work to go around. Come find me tomorrow morning and we’ll add you into the fold.”
 
   He nodded, and the tall woman walked over to his mom. The two of them whispered to each other for a moment, and then she walked back towards the table she had been sitting at before.
 
   “What was that?” asked Leon.
 
   “Oh, nothing honey,” said Julia. “Come on, if you’re done with your food, we should head back to my domicile for the night.”
 
   The two of them walked outside of the meeting hall and over towards the rows of small habitats that Leon had noticed before. Julia stopped in front of one near the back, close to the edge of the dome, and unlocked the door.
 
   “Here we are. I shared this one with your father, but he was barely ever in it. Most of the time he would just sleep at his work desk in the science station.”
 
   She stepped inside, and Leon followed behind her. He was surprised by the efficiency of the setup, which had a small kitchen, living room, a bed, and a bathroom, almost in the style of a one bedroom apartment, except much nicer.
 
   “This place looks great, mom,” he said. “I can see how the Blue Vision Corporation managed to get so many people to sign on for this mission.”
 
   “It’s a small perk, but a perk, nonetheless.” Julia yawned, and sat down on the bed. She patted the spot next to her. “Come over here, sweetie. We haven’t really had a chance to be alone yet today.”
 
   Leon walked over and joined her. His mom was silent for a moment, and she looked at him with eyes that made Leon feel confused, and hot. Julia leaned in towards her son, letting her large breasts rub against the side of his body.
 
   “We’ll have to share the bed, honey,” she said. “I hope you’re not too put off by the idea of climbing under the covers with your stuffy old mother.”
 
   “Mom…” said Leon. “I should probably…just sleep on the couch.”
 
   She set her hand down on his thigh, and Leon felt his cock begin to stiffen and ache for attention. Julia rubbed her hand back and forth, letting her fingers draw closer to his package, and Leon couldn’t help but let out a soft, guilty moan.
 
   “Baby I just want to take care of you,” she whispered. “You came all the way down here for me, let mommy do something for you.”
 
   Her palm came to a rest right on top of Leon’s hard rod, and he almost gasped with pleasure. Julia quickly began unzipping his pants, and reaching her fingers down into his boxers. Her touch was warm, and caused a shiver of pleasure to run up Leon’s spine.
 
   “Mom, you can’t,” he whispered. “I mean…this, this isn’t right.”
 
   Julia ignored his appeal to logic and reason, and started to work his cock out through the flap of his underwear. Leon wanted nothing more than to let him stroke him, and bring him right to the brink and past it, but he couldn’t. There was too much guilt and shame involved in the act, and no matter how much he tried, he couldn’t rationalize it away.
 
   He stood up and fixed his pants, his face blushing hot red as he looked at his mom.
 
   “I’m sorry, mom,” he said. “This…it’s not okay. What would...dad think?”
 
   “Honey, you don’t understand,” said Julia. “It was never like that between your father and I.”
 
   She stood up, and stepped close to him. Leon flinched back, thinking for a second that she was going to try to make another move on him, and not knowing whether or not he’d have the willpower to be able to stop him. Instead, she brought her face close to his ear and spoke quiet words into it.
 
   “I didn’t want you down here to just help out with the project, Leon,” she whispered. “I need emotional support. I need you to help me get through this, to comfort me, and help keep me safe.”
 
   “Mom, I-“
 
   “It’s okay sweetie, you’re my son, and I’m your mom, no matter what.” Julia kissed him on the lips, and the action seemed to make the words she had just spoken seem dirty and illicit. Leon wanted her, as ashamed as he was to admit it, but his confusion was almost paralyzing in its power.
 
   She didn’t say anything else, and climbed into her bed. Leon thought about joining her for a moment, but instead, he made his way over to the couch in the living area and collapsed down on top of it. Sleep did not come quickly that night.
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