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CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   It was the summer, and it was hot. Kevin awoke slowly in his bed, with little more than a thin sheet and a pair of boxer briefs covering his naked body. He opened his eyes, and looked over towards the door, where Jessica, his adoptive mother, was standing.
 
   “You know if you kept your door open during the night, the air conditioning would take care of the temperature in your room for you,” she said, smiling. “Unless sleeping half naked is just the newest fad for teenage boys.”
 
   Kevin smiled at her, and slowly began to pull himself out of bed. His mom was wearing a thin night gown that only just barely went down to her mid thighs. She was a petite woman, with big breasts, long luxurious hair, coupled with a nice butt, and a good natured aloofness that Kevin had cherished for as long as he could remember.
 
   “It’s not yet, but hey, who knows what the future might hold?” Kevin stretched his arms into the air and let out a yawn.
 
   “And on top of that, it’s almost 10,” said Jess. “I have an excuse, today’s my day off. What about you?”
 
   Kevin could tell from the expression on his mom’s face and the way her arms were comfortably folded across her chest that she was just teasing him. Jessica enjoyed his company, and was often almost desperate for his attention when she had free time away from the hospital where she worked. And lately, Kevin had been having a lot more of it to give to her.
 
   “Well, it’s not exactly like I have anywhere to be,” he said. “Not until I head back to school in the fall, at least.”
 
   “Most 19 year olds are ready and eager to work summer jobs, you know.” Jess moved closer to her son, leaning over him as he sat on the edge of his bed and inadvertently positioning her chest in a way that drew his eyes to her cleavage as though it had been traced with a highlighter.
 
   “Yeah, well I guess I’m lazier than most 19 year olds.” Kevin rolled his eyes at his mom. The truth of it was that there just weren’t very many jobs available in or around the town of Chaseville, especially not for a college student that would be taking off again in the fall.
 
   His mom relented, and smiled at him as she stepped closer. Kevin was fully aware that she didn’t really mean any of what she was saying. Jess had never been a strict parent, and had kept his behavior in line with incentives and encouragement throughout his childhood.
 
   She was the only mom that Kevin had ever known. His biological mother had died during childbirth, and Jessica, the sweet, sensitive 19 year old with a heart of gold, had been in the room when it had happened. She’d been a volunteer there, and had risen through the ranks after going to med school, eventually landing a job as a nurse practitioner.
 
   Something about Kevin and his situation, abandoned within minutes of experiencing the world for the first time, had resonated with her. It was a match that almost felt as though it was destined to be, and she’d done such a good job of raising him that Kevin had never even considered that there could be any alternatives.
 
    “Oh sweetie,” she said. “As long as you take care of your chores, you can wake up whenever you please. I’m just concerned about you, that’s all.”
 
   Jess set her hand down on her son’s thigh. Kevin felt the vibe of the room intensify as his fingers made contact. He swallowed, and looked over at his mom, doing everything in his power to see her as the caring, loving parent that she was, instead of the sexy seductive older woman that was the masturbatory fantasy of all the teenage boys in the neighborhood.
 
   “You don’t need to be, mom,” he said. “I’m fine. In two months, I’ll be off to school again, and as overworked and stressed out as ever.”
 
   Jessica smiled at him.
 
   “My sweet baby boy, you’re growing up so fast.” She leaned in to give him a kiss on the cheek, moving slower than she should have. As her body drew in close to his, Kevin could feel the heat resonating off it, and smell the leftover scent of the perfume she’d worn the day before. It was so familiar, but it made him feel very strange, and excited.
 
   “Uh, anyway, I should probably start getting dressed.” Kevin stood up abruptly, feeling his cock beginning to fill with blood. It made him feel dirty and guilty, and he wanted to get his mom out of the room before she had a chance to notice.
 
   “Okay, sweetheart,” she said. “I’ll have breakfast ready for you in a couple of minutes.
 
   She smiled at him, her eyes full of love and tenderness, and then reached her arms out and gently pulled him into a hug. Kevin let his own hands wrap around her back. The feeling her body and big, soft breasts against him was absolute torture, torture of a form that managed to put terribly naughty ideas into his head.
 
   “I love you, Kevin,” whispered his mom. Her words landed on his neck, tickling the hairs on his skin and making him wonder what it would feel like to have a kiss in their place.
 
   “I love you too, mom,” said Kevin. It took all of the willpower and control he could from throwing her down on the bed, and when the two of them finally parted, he was ashamed and embarrassed to see that he had an erection poking out against the fabric of his boxers. His mom either didn’t notice, or was polite enough to keep her attention up and away from it.
 
   “I’ll see you downstairs.” Jessica turned and left the room, and Kevin closed the door behind her. 
 
   His heart was beating fast, and there was a strange, heavy emotion in his stomach. It had been like this since he’d entered puberty, and he didn’t understand why. The obvious answer was to attribute his sexual excitement to his mom’s beauty, her super model caliber smile and perfect curves.
 
   Kevin tried not to think about his body’s own physical reaction to seeing her, and having her so close to him, and when he did have to, he assumed it was just because of that. It was because all of the men around Jessica wanted her, it had to be. For his entire life, she had been chaste, never once bringing a single boyfriend or lover home to meet him.
 
   He tried not to think about how close their relationship had always been, and how dependent on each other they had grown. He tried not to think about how many times thoughts of her had entered his head while he was thinking about, and sometimes engaging with, other women.
 
   Instead, Kevin walked over to his dresser and began pulling out clothes. The dorms had been cleared out for maintenance over the summer, and he had all of his stuff back home with him. Life felt a lot like it had back when he’d been in high school, except with even more free time and even less to distract him. But his mom was still there, and in her, was the ultimate forbidden distraction. He shook his head, and tried to clear his thoughts.
 
   He pulled on a pair of shorts and a tank top, and then headed out into the hall. The house that he and his mom shared was a small, a tiny two bedroom abode with a rustic feel in the middle of a suburban, family friendly neighborhood where most of the other places dwarfed it in size.
 
   The living room was clean, as usual. Despite being a single mom, Jessica was an accomplished housekeeper, and worked to fulfill all of the roles and needs of a parent, without complaint. Kevin did his part, helping out with shopping and yard work while he was back home, and being both the man and the muscle of the house.
 
   The smell of frying eggs and toast filled the room. Kevin walked over to the couch and sat down on it, turning on the TV and flicking through channels absent mindedly. As he passed by the local news, a large, eye catching announcement banner running across the bottom of the screen caught his attention.
 
   “We’ll bring you more updates as we get more information on the situation.” An attractive woman stood holding a microphone in front of the Dreis Building, the only large business complex in Chaseville. “I’ve been told that emergency administration personnel are appealing to other local municipalities for firefighting assistance. The firefighters of the local department have-“
 
   “What are you watching?” Jessica stepped into the living room, still wearing the tiny night gown she had woken up in, and looking almost like a newly ordained housewife. Kevin gestured for her to be quiet.
 
   “Several of the nearby buildings and houses have been evacuated. With most of the fire department still not on the scene, the outcome here seems dire. Again, we will bring you more updates as we get more information.”
 
   Kevin looked away from his screen and towards the window. He could see smoke on the horizon in the direction of the fire, high enough to give the town’s miniscule skyline a very ominous look. Jessica walked over to the couch, picked up the remote, and turned down the volume.
 
   “I know what you’re thinking, Kevin, but I’m sure the fire fighters and police will take care of it.”
 
   It was as though she had read his mind, but Kevin wasn’t surprised. He and his mom had a close enough relationship that often, one of them could guess what the other was thinking. And at the moment, he was very concerned for the safety of the people in the building on the TV. He took the remote from his mom and turned the volume back up.
 
   “…source inside the department has told us that many of the Chaseville’s firefighting volunteers have abandoned their duty. We can’t speculate on just why this might be, but if you look at the fire, you can see that it certainly is beginning to get out of hand.”
 
   A fire engine hurtled by in the street behind the reporter. Kevin got a glimpse of the driver, an attractive older woman, and noticed that it appeared like she was the only person on the truck. He felt his heart start knocking against the inside of his chest and stood up slowly from the couch, feeling as though he didn’t have a choice in what he was about to do.
 
   “Kevin! Sit down!” Jessica moved to block him off as he started for the door. Kevin shook his head at his mom, and tried to slide by her. She put her hands on his chest and pushed herself up against him, her soft tits competing against his moral compass for attention.
 
   “Come on sweetie, I know you want to help, but there is nothing that you can do.” His mom looked into his eyes and spoke softly, pushing her body against him in what was meant to be a hug, but ended up as an embrace. “Just stay here. The situation will be under control soon, and it’s safe here. We can curl up on the couch… and watch a movie…”
 
   Kevin felt torn between his mom’s suggestion and what he knew that he had to do. His cock pushed up against his shorts, responding to the tenderness of his mom’s body against his. He wanted to do exactly what she was suggesting, badly. But he also felt like he couldn’t look away from the images on the screen, the burning building, and the disaster that awaited the houses next to it.
 
   “Mom, I’m sorry, I don’t have a choice!” Kevin leaned in to kiss his mom on the cheek. Jessica turned her face at the last second, and Kevin felt his lips meet hers, sending an illicit electric tingle vibrating through the rest of his body.
 
   He pulled away slowly, and felt his mom caress his cheek. She forced a smile, and then slowly nodded.
 
   “Be careful, sweetie,” she said. “I’ll be waiting for you. Don’t do anything stupid.”
 
   Kevin nodded, and then rushed by her, out the door.
 
   


 
   
  
 



CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   Kevin raced down the street as fast as his loose sandals would allow. The news report of the incident had made everything look much more controlled. In reality, it felt like chaos was unfolding on all sides of him the closer he got.
 
   People were standing on either side of the road, gawking at the giant plume of smoke rising up from the Dreis Building. Others were sprinting around, much like he was, but Kevin didn’t see anyone else headed in the direction of the fire.
 
   His lungs began to ache and thirst for oxygen. The air had a stale, burnt taste to it, as though somebody had taken a blowtorch to the atmosphere. As Kevin closed the last stretch between him and the scene, his eyes began to hurt and tear up, and he could hear the constant, crackling growl of the flames.
 
   It looked and felt like something out of a bad dream. The Dreis Building was a pillar of inferno, and even just looking at it felt like it was too much stimulation for his eyes. The houses and buildings next to it were mostly untouched, though Kevin could tell at a glance that their close proximity put them at risk.
 
   He didn’t see the news reporting crew anywhere, but the fire engine that had rumbled by during the broadcast was parked about a hundred feet from the fire. Kevin made a beeline for it, knowing that if there was any place he could help from, it was there.
 
   The back of it was open. Kevin didn’t hesitate before climbing inside, and almost bumped directly into something, or rather someone, that he hadn’t been expecting.
 
   The same woman that he had seen driving the fire engine through the news broadcast was inside the narrow corridor of the truck. She was wearing a red helmet, a thick pair of yellow firefighting pants held up by suspenders, and almost nothing else, her big breasts pushing out against the fabric of a tiny bra as she turned to look at him.
 
   “What the fuck are you doing here?” yelled the woman. “Get to safety!”
 
   Kevin could see her face reddening as she reached for a jacket on a hook and pulled it on. She was around his mom’s age, but spoke with a crass authority that sent a chill down his spine. He looked at her and slowly stepped forward, holding his hands out.
 
   “I’m here to help,” he said. “Just tell me what to do…”
 
   The woman shook her head, the helmet swaying slightly as she did, and then pushed him out of the back of the fire truck. She hopped down after him and began unwinding a hose attached to the side of the truck.
 
   “Stand here and turn this on when I tell you to!” the woman barked. “Not a moment sooner!”
 
   “Alright,” replied Kevin. He watched as the woman moved with urgent and confident speed, pulling the hose out and maneuvering it over towards the Dreis Building.
 
   He wondered for a moment what a single fire hose could possible do against the hellish blaze in front of him, and had his question answered as the woman waved and gestured towards the pump. It took all his strength to turn the handle, but once he had, he watched as the woman braced herself strategically against the front of the fire engine and blasted water forward, not onto the burning building, but the ones next to it.
 
   “The Dreis Building… What’s going to happen?” Kevin had to yell to be heard over the sound of the fire. The woman turned back to him and shook her head.
 
   “It’s already lost,” she said. “The fire is too intense. Nothing like this has ever happened before in this town.”
 
   She turned her attention back to the hose and continued spraying down one of the buildings directly adjacent to the inferno. Kevin looked over to the other side and saw something that caused his heart to beat faster.
 
   The roof of the large house immediately to the right of the Dreis Building had caught flame. It was still mostly intact, but the flames were spreading fast. It was what Kevin saw through the bottom window that gave him pause.
 
   There was a woman banging on the glass and trying to get his attention. The door of the house was directly under where the fire had spread to, and he realized that it was probably more substantial and threatening from the inside. Kevin looked over once at the female firefighter, who was still focused on the other building, and then rushed towards the house.
 
   The window had a wooden lattice on it, making it impossible for anyone to fit through. Instead, Kevin made beeline for the door. It was closer to the heat of the flames, and he had to will his body against his own self-preservation instincts to move forward.
 
   The metal door knob was hot to the touch, and once he had pushed it open, he saw that there were flames slowly spreading towards the front of the house from the back of the hallway. Kevin rushed into the living room, where he’d seen the woman, and grabbed her by the hand.
 
   “Come on! You’re not safe here!” He pulled her roughly through the house, hearing her cough as the smoke began to spread through the air.
 
   The fire fighter was glaring at him as he brought the woman over to the fire engine. Kevin heard a large crack from behind him, and turned just in time to see the Dreis Building begin fall. The structure groaned and let out an almost alive sounding cry, and then collapsed in on itself, starting at the top and dropping down as each level impacted the one below it.
 
   “Get inside the truck!” screamed the fire fighter. They were far enough away from the building that Kevin didn’t think they had to worry about getting hit by debris, but once it had hit the ground he saw why she was concerned.
 
   A large cloud of dust and smoke was pushed outward in the wake of the destruction, and Kevin didn’t imagine that breathing it would be very kind to his lungs. He climbed into the back of the fire truck and the female fire fighter slammed the door.
 
   It was dark, and strangely calm in the safety of the vehicle. Kevin could hear the ragged breathing of the woman he had saved, and sense the hyper alertness of the fire fighter. He didn’t say anything, and felt the metal side wall with his hand before leaning against it.
 
   “The fire will keep burning for at least a couple more hours, but it’ll be under control now,” said the female fire fighter. “It won’t be able to get as much oxygen, or spread as easily.”
 
   Kevin finally felt like the questions on his mind could be asked. He coughed once into his sleeve, and then looked at the woman.
 
   “Where are the rest of the fire fighters?” he asked her. It was dark, but he could still see the movement of her shaking her head.
 
   “I’m the last of them,” she said. “My name’s Annette, and I served in a fire brigade that was made up of rich, spoiled cowards. Men who liked the idea of being fire fighters more than the reality. Good riddance.”
 
   Her words were cold and heavy, like those of a person pushing through a major loss. 
 
   “I’m Kevin.” He reached out his hand and shook hers in the dark. There was a still moment, and then they both turned towards the other woman, who was still shaking nervously in the corner of the truck.
 
   “I have to stay here and make doubly sure that this fire is contained,” said Annette. “I hate to ask this of a civilian, but would you mind bringing this woman somewhere safe?”
 
   “Not at all,” said Kevin.
 
   “There’s a motel just down the road from here. You two can walk, if she’s able.” Annette gestured towards the direction of the town with her hand. “Tell the owner that she’s from a house next to the fire, and that I sent you. He’ll set her up with a free room.”
 
   Kevin nodded, and turned towards the woman. She looked at Annette, and wrapped the female fire fighter tight in a hug.
 
   “Thank you, thank you so much!”
 
   “Uh… no problem?” Annette slowly broke from the embrace, and then opened the back door of the fire truck.
 
   The scene outside was like something out of a movie. The smoke had darkened the sky, and the air tasted hot and burnt. The Dreis Building was now nothing more than a smoldering pile of rubble. Next to it, most of the buildings and houses were unharmed, likely due to Annette’s efforts with the fire hose.
 
   “Lindsey…” whispered the woman. “My name is Lindsey…”
 
   “Lindsey,” repeated Kevin. “Well, let’s get you away from this place. I think you’ll be able to go back to your house once the area’s been checked over. There is definitely going to be some fire damage, but…”
 
   Kevin looked back at the rubble one last time, feeling a strange sense of respect for the power and danger of the fire.
 
   “It could have been worse,” he said.
 
   Kevin walked with Lindsey for a minute or two before either of them spoke. He looked over at her, and really took notice of what she looked like for the first time. She was around the same age as him, maybe a little older, and attractive in a very elegant way. She was tall, skinny, and had medium sized breasts.
 
   “Thank you…” she said, breaking the silence. “I didn’t know what to do. The fire… it’s almost like it had a hold over me.”
 
   She smiled at him, and even though her cheeks and face were still lightly dusted with soot, Kevin could see the beauty in her expression. He smiled back, and was a little surprised when she reached her hand over and wrapped it around his.
 
   “Uh, no problem,” said Kevin. “I just felt like I had to help.”
 
   “Are you going to be one of the fire fighters, now?” asked Lindsey. She pulled in closer to him, and looked at Kevin in a way that made him very aware of himself.
 
   “I… hadn’t really thought about it,” he said.
 
   “The woman fire fighter, she said that the rest of them just abandoned their responsibility,” said Lindsey. “I think that’s terrible, don’t you?”
 
   She put her hand on his chest, and almost as though on command, Kevin felt his heart rate increase. They’d reached the motel, and Kevin led her into the front office, the adrenaline of the experience was still coursing through him.
 
   “Why hello there…” An old man wearing a thick pair of reading glasses greeted them as they walked in. He was reading a magazine, and quickly moved to set it aside as they walked up to the front desk.
 
   “She’s from the fire and needs somewhere to stay,” said Kevin. “Annette told us that you could help.”
 
   The old man smiled, rifled through the desk for a moment, and then tossed him a key.
 
   “Room 109, on the first level down to the right.”
 
   Kevin nodded, turned back to Lindsey, who was looking at him with doe eyes, and then headed back outside. There was a strange tension in the air as the two of them walked past rows of doors until they arrived in front of the one that the old man had pointed to. Kevin unlocked it, and then let Lindsey walk inside.
 
   “Well, here you go,” he said. “I should probably be getting back to-“
 
   Lindsey was on him before he could say another word. Her lips pressed tightly against his, and she mashed her body and breasts into his chest as though he was her long lost lover. Kevin was surprised, but he found that his cock caught up to the situation much more quickly than his mind.
 
   He managed to kick the door shut as Lindsey began kissing his neck and rubbing her arms up his back. He could smell her perfume, and he could smell the charred scent of fire, and something about the combination was absolutely intoxicating.
 
   The two of them fell onto the motel room bed in a tangle. Lindsey kicked off her shoes and pulled Kevin’s shirt up and over his head. He ran his hands across her back, feeling for the clasp of her bra, and enjoying the sensation of his rock hard cock pushing against his shorts.
 
   “I’m your reward, Kevin,” whispered Lindsey. She pulled the tank top she was wearing up and over her head, and then unhooked the clasp that he’d been fumbling with. Her breasts were nicely sized, with delicious looking pink nipples dotting the centers.
 
   Kevin leaned forward and kissed her, and felt Lindsey’s lips kiss him back with aggressive eagerness. She leaned back on the bed and wiggled out of her jeans, a sight that was incredibly erotic for Kevin to watch. He pulled his own shorts off, feeling his cock throb in anticipation of what was to come, and then pushed forward onto her.
 
   “Kevin, fuck me!” cried Lindsey. “Do it, fuck me!”
 
   He had heard before that life or death situations sometimes reconnect people with their most innate desires, but Lindsey was acting like a possessed woman, horny and hungry for cock. He pulled off his boxers and immediately felt one of her hands wrap around his shaft, sending a hot wave of pleasure through his crotch.
 
   “Oh man, Lindsey,” moaned Kevin. She had a fierce, enflamed look in her eyes, one that was more captivating than anything at the scene of the fire had been. Lindsey licked her lips, and then pushed Kevin down on the bed, bringing her mouth down to his member in a teasingly slow movement.
 
   She pushed her tongue out and gently licked the head of his cock, smiling at Kevin’s reaction. It felt amazing, beyond anything that he had known before. Kevin’s sexual experience was limited, even for a 19 year old, and it felt like the doors to a new, enticing world had been thrown open by the tender touch of Lindsey’s tongue.
 
   “Do you like that, Kevin?” whispered Lindsey. “This is what a brave fire fighter like you deserves…”
 
   “Oh god…” Kevin couldn’t help but close his eyes as Lindsey leaned forward and brought his cock into her mouth. Her lips were big and perfectly suited for the task, and wrapped around Kevin’s hard member as though they were stitched with elastic.
 
   Lindsey bobbed her mouth up and down on his cock, letting more of him into her with each pass. Kevin’s hand instinctively reached for the back of her head, but she swatted it away playfully. She was in complete control of him, and something about it made the sensation even more intense and overwhelming.
 
   “Lindsey, oh…oh wow!” Kevin tapped the girl lightly on the shoulder. He wanted to give her a heads up, or some kind of warning. He wasn’t used to the amount of pleasure she was giving him, and he felt his body being driven towards a premature climax. Focusing on his breathing could only take him so far when his cock was inside a warmer, wetter, more heavenly place than it had ever been before.
 
   Lindsey pulled her mouth off his cock and jerked him off for a moment. She looked up at Kevin and smiled devilishly. 
 
   “Does this feel good, Kevin?”
 
   He nodded, feeling his heart beat and his cock throb with eager, erotic horniness.
 
   “Do you want me… to make you cum?”
 
   Kevin nodded again, and watched as the attractive girl brought her lips to the head of his cock and gave it a passionate kiss. Her lips were so soft, and as she began to lick and suck and pleasure him, he felt his body crossing over the line.
 
   “Oh fuck, Lindsey!” moaned Kevin. She pulled back right as he began to cum, taking the better portion of his load onto her cheeks and face, which were still marked with soot from the smoke. Kevin felt himself melting back into the motel room bed, oblivious to anything other than the intense release that he’d just been given.
 
   “You must be new at this,” said Lindsey, smiling. “But again, thank you. Thank you Kevin. I wish I could do more than this.”
 
   He looked at her, and saw that she meant what she was saying. Kevin slowly began to pull his clothes back on, feeling like a new man as he did.
 
   “Will you be joining up with the fire fighters, Kevin?” asked Lindsey.
 
   “I think I just might be,” he said. “I think… they could use the help.”
 
   She smiled at him, and something about the look in her eyes made Kevin feel happy to be alive.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   After hugging Lindsey and saying goodbye, Kevin headed out of the motel room and began walking home. He was surprised to see that it was already approaching early evening. Between the fire and what had happened afterwards, the entire day felt as though it had gone by in a flash.
 
    There was still a plume of smoke on the horizon over the wreckage of the Dreis Building, but it was much smaller, and much less foreboding than it had been. Kevin wondered about what the aftermath was like. People could have been in the building as it burned, and with only Annette there, making the best attempt she could to put out the flames, they never had any hope from the very start.
 
   He turned onto his street, and continued walking, hands in his pockets, mind deep in thought. The town’s fire department had been tested by that fire, and it had failed miserably. He began to wonder about what Lindsey had asked him. He had the entire summer free, and the idea of spending it fighting fires was starting to feel like as good of a commitment as any.
 
   Kevin walked up his porch steps and let himself inside. He kicked off his sandals and walked into the living room. Jessica was sitting on the couch, and leaped up when she saw him.
 
   “Kevin! Oh my god, sweetie, I was so worried!” She ran over and pulled him into a tight hug. Kevin could feel her soft body against him, and did his best to not notice that she was still wearing the very thin night gown she’d had on that morning.
 
   “I’m okay, mom,” he said. “Have you been here all day?”
 
   Jessica pulled back just in time to keep from feeling the developing erection springing forth between Kevin’s legs. She gestured toward the TV, and he realized that it was still on the news channel.
 
   “11 people are still missing in what’s being described as a catastrophic failure of the town’s fire department,” said the news anchor. “Currently, the cleanup is being overseen by the Midcity fire department of Kent county, with numerous EMTs standing by.”
 
   “Kevin…” Jessica looked at him with relieved eyes, and then pulled him into another hug. “You were on the news, from the angle of the sky copter. They described you as a ‘brave volunteer’. The… the last thing I saw was you heading into one of the burning buildings.”
 
   Kevin could feel his mom’s quickened breathing, and her breasts pushing against his chest. He was a little ashamed to admit it to himself, but it felt awesome. After what Lindsey had done for him, his body felt like it was hyper aware of his mom, her perfect figure, and the way her body felt against his.
 
   “Well, it was hard, and hot in there,” he said. “But I made it out safely in the end. Look, see?”
 
   He held out his arms as if to show her that he was still intact, and free of burns. Jessica looked him up and down, and then grabbed his head and pulled it tight against her bosom. 
 
   “Sweetie, you can never do that again,” she said. “Please… promise me that you won’t?”
 
   “Mom…” Kevin felt hot all over, and realized that he had a full blown erection, poking out against his shorts and into his mom’s stomach. “I can’t promise that. They’re understaffed at the fire department… they need people like me.”
 
   Jessica looked at her son as though he had just told her that he was joining the Marines. She shook her head, and ran her hand across his cheek.
 
   “You can’t…” she whispered. “Honey, why don’t you just stay here with me?”
 
   Kevin furrowed his brow as he looked at her. He wished there was something he could say to soothe her fears.
 
   “I know you want to have an exciting and fun summer… I can give you that, sweetie.” Jessica moved in close to him, and let one of her thighs slip into his, pushing his hard on into even closer contact against her soft body. “I’ll give you whatever you want, whatever you need, honey…”
 
   “Mom…” Kevin started to object, but his mom leaned forward, kissing him softly on the lips and gyrating her body against his. He was confused, and a little embarrassed, but it felt so good to have her so close to him.
 
   “Come on, you’re covered in soot!” said his mom with a small laugh. “We need to get you cleaned up.”
 
   Kevin felt his mom take his hand in hers, and then lead him across the house, into the bathroom. He knew she was right, and that he did need to take a bath and get himself clean, but was surprised when she started pulling his shirt up and over his head.
 
   “Mom… what are you-“
 
   “Sweetie, you have to wash off,” said Jessica.
 
   “Yeah, but…” Kevin looked at his mom, feeling a strange mixture of confusion and arousal. “I can do it on my own.”
 
   She looked at him skeptically for a moment, and then slowly nodded her head.
 
   “Alright, if you say so.” She turned and walked out of the bathroom, closing the door behind her.
 
   It was only once Kevin was alone in the bathroom that he really got a sense of just how painfully hard his cock was. It throbbed inside his shorts, and as Kevin pulled them down along with his boxers, his cock stood to attention in a way that was almost comical and embarrassing.
 
   “Jeez…” he whispered to himself. “What’s going on with me today?”
 
   He played around with the bath’s temperature knobs until the water coming out was just right, and then slowly climbed in, letting the tub fill around him. His cock poked up from the rising water, and Kevin couldn’t resist stroking it as he was slowly warmed by filling bath.
 
   Even his own touch felt electric. Kevin added some soap to the water, saving a tiny drop in the palm as his hand to lube up his hard rod with. It felt amazing, and he closed his eyes as he pumped his cock in his hand.
 
   The first image to pop into his mind, strangely, was of his mom. He pictured her in the sexy night gown she’d been wearing, bending down low to take something out of one of the bottom cupboards in the kitchen. He thought about how good it would feel to push his crotch up against her, and rub his cock along her inner folds.
 
   The thought made him feel uncomfortable, and he tried to shake it away. She was his mother. She was off limits, and it made him feel a little sick to be so turned on by sexual thoughts of her. Instead, Kevin tried to picture Lindsey naked, with her nicely formed tits and fit body.
 
   The face shifted, and before Kevin knew what was happening, he was thinking about his mom again. She was naked in front of him, and he couldn’t stop his hand from moving up and down on his shaft. Kevin felt ashamed, but he kept pumping, coming closer, and closer, until he was just about…
 
   “Kevin? Are you sure you don’t need help getting clean in there?”
 
   Before he could answer, the door was already open. The water was high enough at this point to hide most of his body, aided by the bubbles from the soap. Kevin blushed bright red as he turned off the water, and then looked at his mom.
 
   She had changed into a sexy, seductive lingerie set, one that was shocking for Kevin to see her in. It was tiny, and almost sheer. Most of her big breasts were on full display, and all of the flesh except for the very center and her nipples, could be seen clearly. The underwear was almost a thong, and Kevin got the feeling that he’d be able to see the perfect folds of his mom’s pussy if he splashed the slighted bit of water onto her.
 
   “Mom!” He shifted and moved to cover himself, even though he knew it wasn’t necessary. Kevin was confused and surprised by her behavior, even though a moment before he’d been picturing her wearing even less, and doing even more.
 
   “I didn’t want to get my night gown all wet, sweetie,” said Jessica. “I hope you don’t mind.”
 
   She kneeled down next to the edge of the bath, her big breasts pushing out above the lip of it, right in front of Kevin’s eyes. Jessica took one of her hands and squirted some soap into it, and then began rubbing it across her chest.
 
   “Mom, I, I can…” Kevin still wanted to play it safe, and send her away, but his words trailed off before he could finish his objection. Her touch was soft, and sensual. She loved him, and he loved her.
 
   “You aren’t going to be able to get yourself clean on your own, Kevin,” whispered his mom. “Some of the smoky soot is deep in your skin.”
 
   She dipped one of her hands into the warm water and then ran it across her son’s cheek. Kevin stared at her face, watching as she licked her lips. Her tits looked amazing, and it took all of his willpower to keep from reaching out and grabbing them.
 
   “Honey, I was serious about what I said before,” said Jessica. “I really don’t want you to risk your life like that again. Will you promise me that you won’t?”
 
   As she spoke, she let her hand meander further down Kevin’s chest, until it came to a rest on his stomach. Kevin felt his back arching, seemingly with a will over his own, and pushing his cock higher up in the water. For a brief moment, the tip of it protruded above the surface, and Kevin felt his cheeks flush red with even more embarrassment.
 
   “Mom, I can’t…” he said. “They need my help.”
 
   “I know that, but your mommy needs you, too…” Jessica’s hand slid lower, down to Kevin’s waist, and he felt an involuntary moan escape his lips.
 
   “Please mom,” he whispered. “I can’t…”
 
   “Don’t you want your mommy to get you nice and clean?” Jessica’s finger tips just barely slid across the skin of his hard cock, and tendrils of pleasure shot through Kevin’s body.
 
   “Oh man, mom…” he moaned.
 
   “I have to get my baby boy nice and clean… You’re so big now, and so strong.”
 
   His mom wrapped her hand around his cock, and Kevin felt his heart beat begin to race. It felt amazing, but also horribly wrong. He couldn’t believe it was happening, but as his mom slowly began to stroke her hand up and down his rock hard member, the pleasure made it impossible for him to think straight.
 
   “I want you to be happy, Kevin,” whispered his mom. “And it’s a mommy’s job to make her son happy.”
 
   He was bucking his hips upward in time with her strokes. Jessica leaned forward further over the tub, letting her big breasts sink into the water ever so slightly. The fabric of the lingerie instantly became see-through, and Kevin’s eyes locked on to his mom’s perfect nipples, the sight of them more erotic and enticing than anything he’d ever seen.
 
   “I’ll do whatever it takes,” said Jessica. “To get you nice… and clean.”
 
   She was pumping his cock faster now, splashing water with every stroke. It was such a lewd and intensely sexual action, Kevin knew that there was no way it could be accidental contact. His mind was blissed out with more pleasure than he had ever known before, however, and though he could sense how wrong it was on a base level, there was no stopping his body’s response to it.
 
   “”Oh mom,” he moaned. “That feels…”
 
   “That’s it,” said Jessica. “Tell mommy how it feels.”
 
   “It feels amazing!” He cried out. “Oh god, it feels so good! Don’t stop!”
 
   Rather than stop, Jessica accelerated her pace, letting the soapy, warm water serve as the perfect lube for the illicit hand job she was giving her son. Kevin was in another dimension, one that promised more off limits pleasure than he had ever thought possible.
 
   He reached out with one of his hands and grabbed at his mom’s breasts, feeling their soft, suppleness under his fingers. Jessica smiled at him, the same smile she had given him back when he was a child and had done something that pushed against the limits of her rules. Kevin wanted to see more of her, and to feel more of her.
 
   Jessica was jerking her son off with tenderness, the kind that only a mother knows how to create in her motions. She twisted her wet, slippery hand each time she pumped it down, spiraling her palm across his cock in a manner that felt amazing.
 
   “Oh god, mom!” Kevin cried out. “I, I’m going to…”
 
   “Go ahead, sweetie…” whispered his mom. She began to pump faster, and took her free hand and cupped Kevin’s cheek in it. He stared into his eyes, seeing a reflection of his own shame in them, but also of the intense, unbridled love that it made it possible.
 
   “Mom!” Kevin yelled and thrust his hips up high, pushing against her hand as he began to cum. The first spurt shot up and beyond the water, landing across the tips of his mom’s long hair. She smiled at it, slowly lowered his hips down below the surface of the water, and continued pumping as Kevin emptied his seed into the bath.
 
   “There you go,” whispered Jessica. “Nice and clean…”
 
   Pleasure was still racing through Kevin’s body, and his heart was threatening to beat right out of his chest. Strangely, his mom returned to washing him off, scrubbing the soot out of his shoulders and lathering his hair up with shampoo.
 
   Neither of them said anything to each other. Jessica continued cleaning her son up for another ten minutes before finally smiling at him, kissing him gently on the cheek, and then leaving the bathroom. Leaving Kevin to his own thoughts, and his own confusion.
 
   He wasn’t sure if his mom had really known what she was doing. Or rather, he knew that on one level she had known, but he wasn’t sure if she understood just how wrong it was, how forbidden. He wasn’t sure if she realized that they had crossed a line that they could never come back from.
 
   Now when he would look at her, wearing the skimpy outfits around the house that she loved so much, the dirty thoughts and ideas that would pop into his head would be even more vivid and compelling. He wondered just how he was going to deal with it all, and go on living a normal life.
 
   Kevin finished up and the bath and dried himself off. He headed to his room, not stopping to see if his mom was on the couch or in the kitchen. It was getting late, and his body felt fatigued from the action of the day. He collapsed into bed, and felt himself drifting off to sleep.
 
   His last thoughts of the night were of Annette, Lindsey, and the fire. They had been so helpless, and so confused by what was going on. That was something that Kevin felt like he could relate to now more than ever. He closed his eyes, and somehow, knew exactly what he needed to do in the morning to make everything alright.
 
    
 
    
 
   END
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FREE EXCERPT FROM EI: EROTIC INTELLIGENCE
 
    
 
   CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   The sun was out, the birds were chirping, and Dan had the distinct feeling that he’d overslept. He slowly sat up in his bed, wiping his tired eyes and letting one last yawn escape into the air, and then reached for his phone.
 
   Dan had planned on meeting his friend Pete for an early morning game of racquetball at the gym. He felt his frustration build slightly as his phone sat unresponsive in his hand, refusing to turn on.
 
   “Damn it,” he said. Dan willed his legs out of his covers and onto the floor, feeling the cool air on his skin. “I’m sure my phone was charged when I set the alarm last night…”
 
   He sighed, and then walked over to the charger connected to the outlet in the corner of his room and plugged it in. The smart phone remained unresponsive, and showed no signs of life. Dan took a deep breath, focused on keeping his emotions under control, and walked over to his dresser.
 
   It was the first Saturday in April, and he’d been looking forward to taking advantage of the nice weather by spending most of the day outside. As a modern day high school senior, it was a pleasure that he shared with few to none of his classmates now that VR headsets were becoming ubiquitous in even the lowest income households.
 
   Dan pulled on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt. He again reached over to his phone, and was a little taken aback to still find it acting as though it was dead. He sighed, and then walked over to the touch monitor on the wall, the one that he used almost exclusively for watching movies from his bed in the midst of the night, and tapped on it. Just like his phone, it remained inanimate, not even offering so much as a flicker.
 
   “Weird,” muttered Dan. He pulled on a pair of socks, and figured he’d figure out what time it was, and just how late he was, by heading downstairs and asking Lana.
 
   Dan had never known his birth mother, and the woman he considered to be his “real mom”, Lana, had stepped in to fill the void before he’d finished teething. Dan’s dad was a kind, albeit distant man, and traveled almost to the exclusion of ever being around, leaving Lana as the sole physical parent when it came to raising him.
 
   “Hey mom, is something going on with the power?” Dan asked as he walked down into the living room.
 
   Lana was a petite woman, with the type of body that could make any man do a double take. Dan had wondered, on occasion, about how his dad had managed to end up with a bombshell like her, but the thoughts would quickly lead him into uncomfortable territory, if he let them.
 
   She was wearing a small pink t-shirt and a pair of tight black leggings. She had surprisingly large natural breasts for her frame, well-formed and buoyant, as if they belonged on a woman of 25 instead of 35. Her butt was toned, but it curved outward just far enough to catch the eye without being unwieldy.
 
   “It seems like it, sweetie,” she said. “I haven’t been able to get anything except the lights working since early this morning.”
 
   She was in the middle of a yoga pose, but still turned her gaze towards Dan as he walked into the room, smiling at him. There was something about his mom’s smile that had always made him feel a little excited, as though she had a secret hidden behind it, one that called to him from somewhere off limits.
 
   Dan was a teenage male, and as such, it was hard for him to avoid sneaking a glance at Lana’s body on occasion. No matter how many times he told himself that she was off limits, and not someone that he should objectify like that, his body and especially his cock were unwilling to recognize her as anything other than the gorgeous sex goddess she was.
 
   “Yeah, my phone and my touch screen are both down,” he said. Dan tried to push his indecent thoughts out of his head, but he could feel blood rushing to his dick as his mom shifted into a new pose, one that arched her back up and caused her breasts to push forward into the air. He felt embarrassed, and more than a little ashamed.
 
   “If you’re headed out, would you mind stopping over at the telecom office?” asked Lana. “The electricity is still turned on, it’s as though only the stuff connected to the internet is affected.”
 
   She shifted again, and now her butt was poking up into the air, as though she was a female cat in heat, begging for release. Dan blushed, and decided that he should try to get out of the house before he had a visible hard on.
 
   “All the VR headset junkies in the town must be freaking out right now,” said Lana. “I bet it’s pretty jarring for a simulation to just cut off in midstream.”
 
   Dan was just turning to leave, but something about his mom’s comment had struck a chord with him.
 
   “All the VR headset junkies? You mean everyone in town except for us, right?” He frowned as he looked at her. Lana had insisted since the very first release of the most basic headsets a couple of years ago that they were not going to have one in the house. It was a decision that Dan had never agreed with.
 
   “Hey, if everyone decided to jump off a bridge, would you just go along with it?” Lana stood up from her yoga mat and walked over to him. She was sweating a little bit, and Dan could smell the sweet scent of her deodorant as she put her hands on her hips and pushed her chest out towards him.
 
   “I don’t think that’s really a good analogy, mom,” said Dan. “Virtual reality is the new medium. Hell, most of the new games and movies coming out now get their release in the simulation weeks before coming to touch screens.”
 
   Lana’s soft lips pulled up into a gentle, concerned smile. She reached her hands out and put them on her son’s chest. It was meant to be an innocent, motherly gesture, but it sent a shameful amount of excitement pulsing through Dan’s cock. He blushed, but forced himself to meet her eyes.
 
   “Honey, you know my opinion on this,” she said. “I don’t think it’s healthy for people to start substituting real experience for simulation.”
 
   “It’s what people have always done, in some form or another,” said Dan. “What about books, or TV? Old fashioned screen based video games? They all do the same thing!”
 
   It was an argument that the two of them had had many times before. Dan knew there was no reason to reenact it, and that the conclusion would be the same that it always was, but he needed an outlet for his frustration. He didn’t much enjoy feeling like an outsider just because of how deadset against adopting the newest technology his mom was.
 
   “It’s not the same,” said Lana. “The VR simulation goes further than that, and you know it. When you’re reading a book or watching a screen, the real world is still there. With the headsets…”
 
   Dan frowned at her. He knew where his mom was coming from, and he could see the loving, protective look in her eyes. It was impossible for him to stay mad at her, especially over something she believed in.
 
   “Alright mom, whatever,” he finally said. Lana smiled, and then pulled him into a tight hug. Dan could feel her breasts pushing against his chest, and had to resist the illicit urge to let his hands meander down to her butt.
 
   “Thank you, sweetie,” whispered his mom. “I know that I must sound like a luddite to you, but I really worry about what your generation is going to end up like, growing up on the headsets as though they’re totally normal.”
 
   “I know mom, you’ve told me,” said Dan.
 
   “No, really!” Lana was still pushed up against him, and Dan realized, embarrassingly, that his half erect cock was rubbing into her stomach. “Do you know what I’ve heard that some of the teenagers are doing with their simulations?”
 
   “Uh… no mom, what?” Dan felt almost like he wanted to break from the embrace, but his mother felt so good against him. He tried to breathe deep and calm himself down, but he felt his cock slowly getting harder as though to spite his efforts.
 
   “I heard from Cindy that she caught her son, well, using one of the headsets to simulate very inappropriate things!” Lana pulled her face back and cupped Dan’s in her hand. He felt his cheeks heating up as his mom looked at him with an unnerving amount of concern.
 
   “Yeah mom, that’s weird.” There was a strange tension on the air as Dan spoke. He couldn’t hide his erection anymore, and could only hope that he managed to get out of the house before his mom noticed.
 
   “I don’t want you to be one of those boys, sweetie,” whispered Lana. “I want you to know what it’s like to be with a real woman, normally.”
 
   Lana also began to turn red as she spoke. Dan felt uncomfortable, but also oddly turned on. The last thing that he wanted to do was to talk about sex with his mother… wasn’t it?
 
   “Alright mom, I should probably…” Dan tried to take a step back, but his mom’s arm was still draped around his shoulder. She moved with him, and then, complicating the situation even further, he bumped into the arm of the couch and tripped backwards over himself. Lana let out a small squeal as she fell with them, the two ending up tangled in a heap on the couch.
 
   “Oh, jeez,” said Lana. “Carefully, honey!” 
 
   The way they had landed left her straddling her son. Dan was underneath her on the couch, and he reached up to grab her by the waist and move her off of him. The action caused his hips, and erection, to push up against her thighs, sending a nasty thrill racing up his cock.
 
   “Mom, can you get off me?” asked Dan.
 
   “Yeah of course, just stop moving, sweetie!” 
 
   Lana shifted over to the side, but slipped again as Dan moved underneath her. She fell flat against him, her soft boobs pushed up against his chest. Her thighs squeezed together around Dan’s cock, and for a moment, it felt as though he had stuck is cock into somewhere tight, warm, and almost off limits.
 
   “Do you have something in your pocket, Dan?” asked Lana. He instantly felt mortified, and managed to fight off his illicit urges for long enough to shift his mom off the couch and onto the carpet.
 
   “Sorry, mom!” Dan hunched over as he hopped up and sped across the room towards the front door. “I forgot, I uh, have to go meet Pete!”
 
   Lana stood up fast, her breasts bouncing inside her shirt against the confines of her bra as she did. She smiled at Dan, and then glanced down at his crotch and abruptly turned away.
 
   “Oh, well, you should get going then!” she said. Dan knew that she had seen his hard on, and felt as though he wanted to just disappear. He shook his head, and quickly put on his shoes.
 
   “Okay mom, bye!”
 
   “Bye honey!” answered Lana, waving to him without turning to face him.
 
   Dan stepped out the door and shut it behind him. A warm breeze blew against his face, and he felt tension melt off him in sheets. He silently cursed his hormones for getting him into such a weird situation, and then started walking towards Pete’s.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   The trip to Pete’s house was just down the road and around the corner, but Dan took his time. He knew he was already late, and the weather was so nice that he found himself wanting to relax and enjoy it.
 
   The street was surprisingly empty. There were cars parked on either side, which was common in his suburban neighborhood, but Dan didn’t see any other pedestrians. He brushed it off, and felt lucky and smart to be the only one outside, taking advantage of the nice weather.
 
   Dan saw Pete’s car parked in the driveway of his friend’s house, and walked up to the door. He paused for a moment before knocking, preparing his apology in his head. He had flaked on Pete before, but never quite this badly.
 
   He knocked on the door, and then waited. And waited. He knocked again, and looked back towards Pete’s driveway, confirming to himself that his friend definitely was home.
 
   “Pete, come on man, I’m sorry!” Dan called up towards the window on the second floor that he recognized as the one looking out from his friend’s room. “My phone died! You know I have a hard time waking up without my alarm.”
 
   He knocked again, expecting Pete’s mom to come to the door, at the very least. Dan thought about what he could do to make it up to his friend while he waited, drawing blank. Seconds went by, until Dan was sure that he’d been waiting outside for at least a couple of minutes. He knocked one more time, and then reached for the door handle.
 
   “Alright Pete, I’m coming in!” he yelled. “I’m sorry man, it wasn’t my fault!”
 
   The door wasn’t locked, and Dan took his shoes off as he walked into the spacious house of his friend. Pete’s family was affluent, and their abode was probably the largest on the block. They had been one of the first family’s around to really jump into VR simulations, buying the headsets years ago when they were still a novelty. Now everybody had them, with the exception of Dan and his mom.
 
   “Pete? Mrs. Marsh?” Dan walked further into the house, closing the door behind him and feeling a little weird about just entering uninvited. He turned into the living room, and saw something that instantly caught his eye.
 
   Pete’s mom was lying on the couch, a VR headset strapped onto her head. It looked like she had just woken up, and was wearing nothing more than a small silk robe over her big boobs and luscious thighs. Pete’s mom was ever so slightly on the curvy side, but was still more than hot enough to be considered one of the neighborhood MILFs.
 
   “Oh, hey Mrs. Marsh,” said Dan. “Is Pete upstairs?”
 
   She didn’t answer. It wasn’t unusual for someone inside a simulation to be totally immersed in it, essentially disconnected from the outside world, and Dan didn’t make anything out of it. He looked at her for a second longer, feeling his dick begin to get excited at the sight of his friend’s sexy mom, and then started to walk upstairs.
 
   Pete’s room was at the end of the hall, and the door was open. Dan walked in and leaned against the door frame, folding his arms and looking at his friend. Pete had on a VR headset, and was sitting at his desk, transfixed by whatever simulation was running on the inside screen.
 
   “Yo, Pete,” said Dan. “Pete!”
 
   His friend didn’t move. Dan began to get a little irritated. If this was Pete’s way of getting back at him for standing him up that morning, the point was coming through, loud and clear.
 
   “Fine, be that way,” said Dan. “I haven’t eaten breakfast yet, so if you don’t mind, I’m going to help myself to something out of your fridge.”
 
   Dan made his way back downstairs, and walked through the living room, towards the kitchen. As he passed by Mrs. Marsh, he couldn’t resist glancing over one more time, and looking at her gorgeous body.
 
   Pete’s mom was breathing heavily, her chest heaving up and down, and Dan noticed that her robe had opened up slightly, showing off a scandalous amount of cleavage. A small moan escaped her lips, and an electric chill shot through Dan’s loins as he realized that she could only be in one kind of simulation.
 
   “No way…” he whispered. He drew closer to the couch, feeling his cock harden slightly as he watched Mrs. Marsh enjoying herself.
 
   She was in an erotic simulation. By some estimates, eighty percent of the simulations on the VR market were erotic, the publishers raking in money in much the same way as the porn producers had in the late nineties and early twenty first century.
 
   Dan was rock hard as he watched her. She was so caught up in the simulation, and though it made him feel like a bit of a pervert, he couldn’t resist taking things a little further. He reached out and slowly pulled the edge of her gown open a little more, until both of her perfect pink nipples had just barely come into view.
 
   He glanced back towards the stairs. Pete was still in his room, leaving Dan alone with his friend’s gorgeous mom, as she got off to an erotic simulation. His cock ached within the confines of his jeans, and a very evil voice in his head told him that he should take care of it.
 
   Dan started by just rubbing his dick through his pants, staring at Mrs. Marsh as he did. She was a very pretty woman, and on more than one occasion, she’d been the subject of his masturbatory fantasies. She was 35, the same age as Lana, and just like his mom, she had the body of a much younger woman.
 
   His urges began to get more intense as he stared at his friend’s mom. Dan reached his free hand in and pulled her gown a little bit more open. The belt around the waist came loose, and it fell open completely. Dan had only been intending to expose a little more of her chest, but now the entire naked front of Mrs. Marsh’s body, including her perfect pink pussy, was on full display for him.
 
   Dan glanced back up at the stairs. He was a little surprised that Pete still hadn’t realized that he was there, but figured that it might actually be a lucky break for him. He could feel how hard and eager his cock was, and the evil voice began to speak in his head again. He could jerk off quickly, and only take a second, it said to him.
 
   He shook his head, almost in disbelief of what he was about to do, and then unzipped his pants. Touching Mrs. Marsh was totally out of the question, but if she and her son were in another world, there wasn’t any harm in enjoying himself, with himself.
 
   He pulled his cock out through his boxer flap and began to stroke it, slowly at first. Mrs. Marsh let out another moan, and Dan took a closer look at her pussy. She was wet, and he imagined how good it would feel to push his cock up into her soft, slick cunt. 
 
   Dan was pumping his member faster. He brought it in close to the entrance of Mrs. Marsh’s pussy, as though he was tempting himself, and seeing how far he would go. He felt embarrassed, and incredibly guilty, but he also got a perverse thrill out of doing something so bad.
 
   Mrs. Marsh suddenly bucked her hips up slightly, causing her pink slit to rub against the head of Dan’s cock. It felt amazing, and he was surprised that she didn’t feel the contact and take the headset off. The simulations, from what he had heard, could be realistic enough at times to fool the senses, even touch.
 
   Dan didn’t want to take it any further, but Mrs. Marsh continued shifting, pushing her crotch up and sliding her cunt across his cock. She twisted her legs, and suddenly Dan realized that the head of his cock had slipped inside her, through no fault of his own.
 
   It felt incredible, better than anything he had ever experienced before, and almost instantly he began to shoot off. Dan had the sense to pull back, but not before he’d already spurted once inside of her. The rest of his cum splattered onto Mrs. Marsh’s stomach, and then into his hand as he pulled back and felt reality crash down on him.
 
   It was worse than anything he had done before, but it wasn’t technically sex, he told himself. He had just been up against her pussy. Mrs. Marsh had clearly been in an erotic simulation, and all he had done was create a fantasy of his own, one that had gone a little further than he’d intended.
 
   Dan pulled her robe back over her, and then cleaned himself up in the bathroom. He splashed some water on his face and stared into the mirror, trying to come to terms with what he’d just done. He wondered if he’d ever be able to look at Mrs. Marsh the same way again.
 
   He walked out of the bathroom with loud footsteps, figuring that it would be for the best if he could finally make them aware of his presence. He ran up the stairs, and walked back into Pete’s room.
 
   “Alright buddy, it’s time for you to take that thing off,” he said. “Come on, we can still go play a game or two of racquetball if we hurry.”
 
   He walked over to where his friend was in the chair and pulled the headset up and off of him. Pete still didn’t move. Dan swiveled the office chair he was sitting in around, and looked at him.
 
   Pete’s eyes stared out blankly, not recognizing or acknowledging anything. Dan waved a hand in front of his face.
 
   “Pete? Hello… anybody home?”
 
   Pete didn’t say anything. Dan put the headset back on him, and then flicked the power switch off along the back of the unit. The little green sensor light that shone to signal that the machine was on didn’t even so much as waver.
 
   Dan scratched his head, and began to feel a little scared. He reached for the cord that attached the unit to the wall and unplugged it. The green light was still on, which didn’t surprise him. The VR headsets had battery backups, and could also charge wirelessly if a house was equipped with remote electricity outlets, which Pete’s house most certainly was.
 
   “What… the fuck?” Dan reached out and began shaking his friend by the shoulders. Nothing happened. He rushed into the upstairs bathroom and came back with a glass of water, which he splashed into Pete’s face and onto his lap. Still, nothing happened.
 
   “Mrs. Marsh!” Dan ran down stairs and over to her. He was a little embarrassed by what he’d done before, but not enough to leave the situation be. He pulled her VR headset off her, and saw that her eyes looked exactly the same as her son’s.
 
   “What the hell is going on?” Dan shook his head, and walked backwards, away from the couch and away from his friend’s mom. He felt his heart beginning to beat out of his chest, and forced himself to stay calm, and to breathe.
 
   He walked back to the door of the house and went outside. There were still no cars driving by, and no pedestrians on the street, and now Dan was beginning to understand why.
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