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Halloween with Mom Pt. 01

Hi this is my first attempt at writing.

Hopefully this won't be a total disaster.

All characters are above 18 years of age.

------------------

"Everything OK up there?" Luke called from the bottom of the stairs. He had been waiting for his mom to change into her costume when he heard a dull thud coming from her bedroom. He rushed up the stairs without waiting for an answer and stepped into the bedroom, interrupting his mom saying, "I said I was fi, really honey, and here I thought I taught you how to knock".

Luke just stood there, unable to process anything other than try to capture this image in front of his eyes. This wasn't just a Wonder Woman costume, this would qualify as a slutty Wonder Woman costume. The top was definitely too small to contain her magnificent breasts, as they tried to spill out from all directions. And while the bottom half had a skirt-like garment that covered her ass, it did absolutely nothing to hide her toned thighs. When he sensed that the room has gone too quiet, he looked up at his mom smirking at him, as if letting him know she knew exactly what he was thinking.

"So, what do you think?"

"Uhhmmm, uh, I, I don't know what to say," he stammered still trying to just capture as much as he can of this moment. She had never dressed provocatively, her wardrobe was just office suits and pajamas. And now seeing her in the wonder woman's costume, that looked like it was one size too short everywhere, left little blood in his brain.

"It seems like the ability to speak is not one of Superman's superpowers" she remarked smiling. "But if superman can walk, maybe he can help me with the zipper on this stupid costume. I swear they sent mine in a smaller size" and turned her back.

"Yeah, mine is a bit tight at some places too", Luke said as he stepped closer to her, regaining his senses a little bit.

"I can see that. Whose idea was it to take these stupid costumes anyway?"

"Don't put it on me. I was the one who suggested Batman and Catwoman."

"As if I can get into one of those skin-tight Catwoman costume, just because you have a thing for her. And besides I don't want to be ogled at the party, in an outfit that hides practically nothing. I'm almost done here. Can you go back downstairs, I'll be down in a minute".

A minute turned into two, then five and when it seemed like he couldn't wait any longer, Victoria was at the top of the stairs. "So, how do I look," she asked, striking a pose.

"Well if it takes Wonder Woman that long to get changed, its a miracle she is in time to stop crime."

"Look who got his tongue back in his mouth," she said, smiling devilishly as she came down the stairs. She stopped within a few feet of her son, gave a twirl and stuck the pose again. "But you didn't answer my question. How do I look?"

"Well if anyone could compete with Lynda carter, it would be you. The skirt at the end is a nice touch." he said moving towards her side. "I don't think I would have liked the idea of anyone seeing my date in a costume which basically had nothing to cover this area." Luke almost whispered hovering his hand around her ass.

She laughed heartily and it seemed to Luke that they were back to their own banter. He was a bit worried when his mom had asked him to be her date at this Halloween party at her friend Megan's mansion. While nobody would doubt that a woman as hot as his mom could bag a young boytoy, he was concerned whether it would create awkwardness in their relationship.

"So are we ready to leave" he asked, desperately seeking some cold air, as it was getting a little uncomfortable in his pants with his mother so close in that costume. But before he could move, Victoria grabbed his shoulders and turned him towards her. With 4" heels, she was eye to eye with his 6 foot frame, close enough for him to smell her perfume, though surprisingly she wasn't wearing any. Victoria took a curl of his blonde hair, twirled it around her finger and pulled it down on his forehead.

"I like my superman, tall, strong and with a curl of hair on his forehead." She winked a him and enveloped him in a massive hug, pushing her breasts into his chest.

She got into the driver's seat and turned towards her son. "Thanks again for doing this. I didn't want to stay at Megan's or take an Uber home. So, you know the rules right, honey?"

"Yeah mom, we've been over this a thousand times. I have to call you Vicky or 'baby' at all times. We met at the gym when you asked me to spot you while doing squats. And not let anyone force me to kiss you." he replied irritated, having gone over their three cardinal rules multiple times over the past week, as they began their journey to the party.

"I don't know what you have to be so nervous about. I'm your designated driver. I'm not drinking or anything." he continued rhetorically.

Victoria wasn't paying attention, as her heart continued to beat faster and faster as they neared their destination. She was finally going to do it. She did not know how it started or when it started. She had been a single mother for five years now. When she divorced, her priorities were very clear - family first, career second and if there was time, another relationship. Unsurprisingly, there wasn't much time for the latter. While she tried to take care of her increasing sex drive with her long-time buzzing friend, with each passing day, her thoughts drifted more and more towards the almost 19yr old hot stud sitting next to her. Lately she was unable to even reach an orgasm without the thought of her son's cock repeatedly bottoming into her aching pussy, reaching an orgasm as she imagined him filling her with his fertile seed.

She struggled with her thoughts each time they spent time alone together. Their workouts at the gym each weekend, their movie nights, have all been torture as of late. She had even refrained from asking Luke for her back massages, which was her way of relieving work stress. When she finally reached a state of constant horniness, she sought help the only way she could, anonymously. She found a forum where women discussed taboo fantasies and when she found someone with similar interests, they devised a plan to get it out of her system.

Luke's voice brought her back to the road. "Lost in your thoughts again?"

"Uhmm, yeah, I guess I spaced out a little there. What's with that look? It's not like I crashed the car."

"Sorry. You gave me hell for spacing out earlier today and now look at you. I'm just saying, maybe its genetic."

"Well I wasn't ogling my mother when I spaced out."

"I wasn't ogling you. I was just taken back a bit. You don't dress like that everyday."

"Dress like what, a super hero?"

"You know what I mean." he replied, unsure where this conversation might end.

Victoria knew when and how to push her son to get fess up. Realizing that he still hasn't told her how she looked in her costume, she began her probing. "You are saying I'm old fashioned?"

"No, no. You look great in what you wear daily. Its just that, that costume makes you look..." he trailed off.

Victoria slowed down knowing that she was closer to her destination, as she needed that answer from her son. She knew that she was what most men considered hot. But opinions of others didn't matter to her anymore. She now only cared what her baby thought about her body. Did he really think she was hot? She needed that answer before they went into the party and she was well versed in making her son talk. Her plan would go so smoothly if she was right about this.

"Just say it. You think it makes me look old," she replied feigning hurt. If only Luke had looked at her, he would have seen her smirk betraying her act.

"What no. I just meant to say you looked incredibly sexy. I'm sorry. I know I shouldn't be saying such things."

"You don't need to apologize. A woman doesn't mind getting such complements from a man she loves."

Luke didn't know what to make of his mother's response and before he could think of a reply they were pulling into Megan's mansion. His mother was not joking about the mansion part. It looked like Spanish town house, completely decked out with Halloween decorations.

As they made their way to the entrance, Victoria put her hand through his elbow and pulled him closer. "Show time" she whispered, both to her son as well as to herself.

They were fashionably late and when they arrived, the party was already in full swing. There was enough music, more than enough alcohol with everyone dancing happily with a few couples moving upstairs to have some fun. As soon as they entered the main party hall, Luke was left by himself, as Victoria left him to get her own liquid courage. He tried to mingle but everyone was too drunk to make a coherent sentence. He tried to make the best of the situation but he couldn't get the image of his mom in her costume out of his head, both the top and the bottom one. His erection was back again. He was thankful for the dark lighting, but its not like anyone at the party would even remember anything that happened that night. The three rules seemed pointless now. Nobody cared what anyone was doing. Everyone here was just trying to blow off some steam.

In the kitchen, Victoria composed herself. Kitchen was off-limits to the other guests, not to her. She had found the wine, she desperately needed. She wanted to be a little buzzed but she also wanted to feel and remember everything she does tonight. It was now or never. Everything has gone smoothly so far. Intentionally ordering their costumes in a size too small has paid off too. She was able to see her son's reaction in those skin-tight underpants as she nearly exposed herself earlier that day. It helped remove that sliver of doubt in the back of her mind that her son wouldn't be interested in a woman who looked like her.

She moved to the bathroom and then quickly changed into her Catwoman costume. She admired herself in the skin-tight costume. She did look incredibly sexy as her son put it and now she felt it too. She familiarized herself with the zippers. They were going to come handy soon. She then made her way to the main party. It didn't take long for her to locate her son. She quickly slithered her way across the dance floor. Her heart was beating a mile a minute when she came within arms reach to her son. 'Now or never', she reminded herself. When she did speak, she was calm.

"What does a girl have to do to get a handsome man like you to dance with her", she spoke into his ear. When Luke turned around to see who it was, he was stunned to see an incredibly hot lady in the sexiest Catwoman he had ever seen.

Trying to be cocky, he replied, "well the first one costs a kiss.." and before he could say a word, he had a set of soft lips on his own. Although it was a quick peck, she was breathing hard when she broke the kiss, her blue eyes locked into his own. But, it was impossible for Luke to maintain eye contact, as her massive breasts in the thin fabric seemed to have a pull of their own.

Victoria hadn't removed her hands from Luke's neck, calculating her next move. Feeling Luke's hands encircle her waist with his eyes fixated on her covered breasts, she found the confidence to take the final plunge. Her lips were back on her son's and this time she did not hold back, probing him with her tongue, to take this further.

For the brief moment when the Catwoman was staring at him, Luke couldn't help but picture his mother standing in front of him. It was all he could do to not kiss her right there. He couldn't do that then, what would his mom think of him. But nothing was stopping him from from kissing this equally sexy woman in front of him. And as he circled his arms around her lower back, the woman pulled him into her. Luke could feel her magnificent breasts press into his chest, separated by two very thin layers of fabric of their costumes. He could almost feel her nipples poking into him as she lifted ler left leg along his thigh, searching for his reaction. She stopped when she found his growing cock in his skin-tight costume, and pulled her exploring tongue from his mouth.

"I hope that payment was satisfactory. But I was hoping for a private dance. Why don't you follow me."

She took his hand, turned away and led him up the stairs, with his eyes glued to the swaying ass ahead of him.

They entered into what seemed like one of the guest bedrooms. No sooner was the door closed, Victoria's mouth was on her son's lips, her hands groping and pulling at his abdomen and sides trying to undress him. In her mind, she had visualized this a hundred times. She would take her time with him, savor this moment, as she promised herself it would be the only time. But her pussy seemed to have its own plan for her son's cock. It had been wet with anticipation for the better part of the night, and she couldn't seem to wait any longer. It did not take long for her to get rid of the pants once the upper half was off and she was finally rewarded with the sight of the magnificent cock she had been craving for so long. This was no time for foreplay though. She had been wet enough to do this before she left home and her son for sure did not need any more simulation. She wasted no time removing her pants and her panties. Naked from the waist below, she pushed her son onto the sofa.

Luke leaned back on the sofa as the woman straddled him. He could feel her wetness slowly dribble onto his balls with his cock pointing to the roof. She brought her right hand to her neck and slowly unzipped her costume, her cleavage slowing revealing itself. Her hand stopped at her belly button as it made contact with the head of his cock, already lubricated just waiting to go someplace warm and wet. She held the head delicately, leaned forward, pushing her cleavage into his face and then slowly eased back.

Victoria felt her pussy muscles being pushed to their limits but continued pushing down until she was completely impaled her son's cock. She leaned forward, burying her face in her son's neck, and stayed still, adjusting herself to her son's larger size. She felt the cock expand as Luke flexed his muscles and not to be outdone clenched down her own muscles. She whispered into her son's ear, "try to hold on as long as you can, I'm going for a long ride."

With that she began bouncing up and down on her son's cock, with the occasional "yesss, yesss, just like that" moaning softly into his ear. An entire evening of anticipation, in a constant state of arousal, soon drove her to her first orgasm as she clamped down on the cock, and bit into his shoulder muscles letting the feeling flow through her body.

Luke was thankful for the bite as the painful sensation reduced his urge to cum. With renewed adrenaline from the pain, he began pumping into the sexy woman on top of him. As he slowly increased his pace, he felt her move. Having recovered from her orgasm, she began to meet his thrusts. Their combined motion and the receding pain brought forth his urge to cum, the sweet release he had been waiting all night, he thought, all so that he wouldn't have to hide his uncomfortable erection in front of his mom. The thought brought back the image of his mom in the Wonder Woman costume standing in front of him. He felt the woman's massive breasts crushing into him, the same way his mom's felt like when she had hugged him. The thought of his mom as he thrust into the woman sent conflicting feelings through his mind. His arousal finally overpowered his guilt as he picked up the woman, stumbled onto the carpet in front of the sofa, buried his head in her neck and began pumping into the woman like an animal in heat. He felt a shiver go down his spine as he involuntarily moaned "ohhh mom" with his cock buried to the hilt, as he started pushing rope after rope of his cum into the velvety heaven.

Victoria's second orgasm took over her like lightning coursing through her body when she heard her son moan "ohhh mom" into her ear, as she felt him cumming inside her.


Halloween with Mom Pt. 02

Please read part 1 for full enjoyment.

Thanks for being part of my writing journey.

*

Victoria enjoyed her post-orgasmic bliss as her arms and legs remained wrapped around her son. She had been waiting for this feeling, for months, and now she was on cloud nine. While there was a small part of her mind that was still feeling guilty, the rest of her just felt complete bliss. Holding the love of her life, in the most intimate way possible, she wished she could just extend this moment for eternity. As the orgasmic fog cleared in her mind, she became aware of the weight of her son on her body. As she slowly uncoiled her legs from his lower back, she felt his cum dripping out of her pussy making its way to the carpet. She felt the weight of her son shifting as he positioned himself on his palms and knees as cold air now separated their lovers embrace. Looking down, she saw the semi hard cock that made her cum twice in the last hour, pulling away from her, leaving her empty once again with just a string of cum connecting their genitals.

"Wow!" Luke exclaimed, taking deep breaths, looking down at their pubic regions, as cum slowly spilled out of her puffed vagina. "I'm sorry I didn't give you a heads up. I got too excited at the end there," he said pointing towards the dripping evidence of their frenzied fucking.

"That's alright," Victoria replied, still concealed in her Catwoman face-mask, "I can take care of that." She noticed that she hadn't completely removed the upper half of her suit. As reality slowly returned to her, she knew she had a plan to follow. Her son couldn't find out about this. He was still recollecting himself, a few feet from her. She wanted to take a few more moments to admire the sweat covered image of her naked son, kneeling two feet away from her, with his palms on his thighs, taking audible deep breaths. But she forced herself to collect the remaining part of her costume and made her way to the attached bathroom. She stopped at the door, taking one final look at her son, and seductively remarked, "make yourself comfortable. I'll be out in a minute."

Luke gathered himself and stood in the middle of the room. The cold air from the open window sent a chill through his naked body. He couldn't believe he had sex with a woman he had just met. Despite not knowing who the woman even was, he had one of the most amazing experiences of his life with her. He could still smell a hint of her lavender perfume on his body. As he sat on the sofa eagerly waiting for the mystery Catwoman to return, he was reminded of his last minute moan, as he unloaded his potent sperm into her. The thought of his mom while he was in the intense throes of passion sent conflicting feelings through his body. He felt ashamed that he was blemishing his relationship with his mother as he imagined her in the Catwoman costume as he repeatedly thrust into her, driving him to cum like he had never before. He couldn't help himself as the thoughts pumped his cock into a full erection ready for round two with the salacious Catwoman. Unable to wait any longer, he moved to the bathroom, his cock leading the way. When he opened the door, it was empty.

With the door closed, Victoria quickly used a few paper towels to clean herself. Her leaking vagina had stopped but her inner thighs were still slick with her juices. With the pants back on, Victoria exited the bathroom into the adjacent room and exited into the hallway. She knew she had to stall her son as she still had to go downstairs and change into her Wonder Woman costume. Fortunately, no one stopped her on her way to the downstairs bathroom. Once inside, she stripped off her Catwoman costume. She could see her naked body in the full-length mirror. Sweat still covered most of her body, her body reeking of her son's cologne, mixed with her own perfume. She felt the soreness in her thighs as the adrenaline started to wear off. She felt her knees buckle as the full realization of what she had just done enveloped her mind. She collapsed on the toilet seat and had a small chuckle. Weeks of careful planning and she had finally done it. She had just fucked her son and it felt better than what she could have possibly imagined.

All these weeks she had reasoned with herself that she just needed to get this feeling out of her system. She had slowly grown attracted to her son in the past few months and argued with herself that it was just an itch that needed scratching. If she could just do it once, without her son knowing it was her, she would be back to normal. She wouldn't have destroyed her relationship with her son and hopefully her wet dreams would not be filled with her tall, handsome son repeatedly pounding her like a jackhammer, in every place she could imagine, in her bed, against her couch or in the pool. And hopefully, hopefully, she wouldn't want to do it a second time.

Trying to suppress her continuing arousal, Victoria rose to her feet, still completely naked and made her way to the mirror. She retrieved her set of scented body wipes and tried to clean the sweat and get rid of her perfume to the best of her ability. She looked at the naked woman in the woman, well fucked but still extremely horny. She felt wetness near her vagina and was surprised to see more cum slowly oozing out. 'Wow, that boy won't have any trouble getting someone pregnant,' she thought, hoping he was responsible enough to use protection. Then again he had just sent what seemed like gallons of cum into her unprotected pussy. She might need to have another talk with him. But she had come prepared with her morning-after pill, as she was fully aware where she wanted her son to finish when she finally made her wet dreams into a reality. She looked at the pill as the thought of her son moaning out "ohh mom" into her ear as he came inside her occupied her mind. 'I can take it later. The night is still young.' she reasoned with herself. She stuffed herself into the Wonder woman costume as best as she could, with her DD cup breasts unwilling to be contained in her one size smaller costume.

Luke was stunned when he saw that there was no one in the bathroom. He went back to the room confused why the lady would just leave. 'Maybe she just wanted a one-night stand' he reasoned with himself. 'Maybe she got weirded out when I called her mom' he wondered feeling more guilty. He had come up with the mysterious woman in hopes that he wouldn't have to spend the rest of the party with his mom in a constant state of arousal. But now every thought of his mom in the Wonder woman costume reminded him of the sexy Catwoman which only made his discomfort more obvious. Sill conflicted with his thoughts, he pulled up his Superman costume and made his way downstairs.

Victoria made her way back to the party. She hoped that her son would be too occupied with his sexual rendezvous to notice that she hadn't seen him since they got to the party. She easily spotted his 6 foot frame cutting through the crowd, with his head scanning for someone when his eyes met hers. She saw his expression change into delight and her heart skipped a beat. She slowly made her way to him, meeting in the middle of the dancing crowd. By now, everyone in the party was exhausted and the DJ was just playing slow music as the couples swayed rhythmically.

"There you are! I've been looking all over for you," Victoria exclaimed hoping he wouldn't question her absence.

"There she is! I was wondering where my Wonder Woman was? I was looking all over for you."

"Do such corny lines ever work on girls?"

"I just use them on someone who likes me. You get the corny with the handsome."

"Someone's feeling pretty confident tonight. I wonder why?"

The comment brought his cock back to life. Trying to divert his blood flow, he diverted the conversation.

"I just thought that you might want to dance. I'm your date for tonight after all. They were playing 'strangers in the night' and I thought you would have liked to dance."

"I would really love that, honey." Victoria replied softly, as she placed her hands on the back of her son's neck and began swaying slowly. Luke moved his hands to her lower back and interlocked his fingers.

"We should do this..." Luke was interrupted when someone stumbled into his mom from the side. He quickly tightened his grip on her back and almost lifted her off her heels as her head bumped into his face. He felt her breath on his face, as her face was once again close enough to kiss. He could smell the faint hint of lavender perfume on his mother. His embarrassing moan came back to his mind, which sent more blood down his erection than his cock could handle.

Victoria stood in the middle of the dance floor, with her son's arms wrapped tightly around her narrow waist. She felt his fixated eyes on her and hoped his lips would do the same. A million thoughts came rushing through her mind as she imagined the possibilities. Would he kiss her? If he kissed her, would she kiss him back? Of course she would, why wouldn't she? She also felt his growing erection against her thigh and her pussy started lubricating itself in anticipation. Would she fuck him again? Of course she would, why wouldn't she? The thought flashed brightly in her mind. The night was still young, wasn't it?

Luke just stared at his mother's green eyes as he felt her hands moving through his hair, as if coaxing his head closer to her. His mind was a mess of emotions. He had no time to process why he imagined that the Catwoman was his mother as he was repeatedly thrusting into her just a few moments back. Now to actually have his mother pressed into him, made him faintly aware that he might do something his mother might not forgive for the rest of their lives. His cock started taking control over his body. He felt the music slow down to a lull, the people around them disappearing. It was just his mom, her nails teasingly clawing at his scalp, his hands slowly crawling up the curve of his mom's butt. Holding on to the last thread of control he had over his body, he made an excuse to go to the bathroom and made his way upstairs.

Victoria felt a little guilty in the way she was constantly teasing her son. When he made an excuse to go to the bathroom, she knew she needed to act fast. Multiple thoughts ran through her mind. 'This wasn't part of the plan. You'll make a mistake and that will come and bite you back. What if you get addicted? You can't change into a costume every time you want to fuck him.' She dismissed everything with just one answer that radiated through her with deep desire - 'Just one more time.' She retrieved the Catwoman costume from the bathroom. She threw the panties back in the bag. She didn't need those now. With just the skin-tight, almost sheer pants back on, she noticed that the front zipper of her upper half was broken. She just put it on and tucked it into her pants. She could see her bare skin from her neck to her abdomen, exposed due to the lack of the zipper, showing more than generous cleavage. She pressed hem together, hoping she get the opportunity to pres then into her loving son's face as he fucked her. And finally the most important part of the costume, the mask, was firmly fixed to her face. With a touch of perfume to her neck and cleavage she made her way to the bedroom, this time alone.

Luke entered the same bedroom where he had just fucked the mysterious Catwoman, not knowing why he was even going there. He only knew that he needed to distance himself from his mom and process his feelings for a minute. Since his father left, it had been just the two of them. While he was the typical moody, hormonal teenager at the time of the divorce, he had since grown from a kid to a partner to his mom. She was the first one with whom he shared his accomplishments and milestones and also the one he depended on when he went through the troughs of his life. She had devoted the majority of her life making sure he had a great future he could enjoy and he knew in his heart that, that future included her. He was more than happy to miss out on a Halloween party to be a chauffeur to his mom. He didn't mind celebrating his 18th birthday last January by including his mom in his celebrations with his friends. They were close together from the start and he loved sharing his interests with her and she loved sharing her interests with him. And now, he was feeling things that he was ashamed to admit, and couldn't bottle them any longer. His cock was straining against his costume when he entered the bedroom. He needed a clear head and his horny cock was not helping. He pulled his costume to his ankles and collapsed on the couch. As his hand started pumping his couch, his mind invariably went to his most recent sexual experience.

Victoria quietly entered the room, through the adjacent bathroom. She saw Luke sitting on the couch with his pants at his ankles, vigorously stroking his engorged cock.

"Can I give you a hand with that?" Victoria almost whispered in a sultry voice.

Luke's eyes opened as he almost jumped with a start. Recognizing who it was, he rose suddenly, but fell back as he had forgotten about his jumbled pants at his ankles. Victoria quickly straddled him as he fell and had her lips glued to his before he could speak again. This time, it was Luke's tongue that darted into his mom's mouth. He pulled her to him as his tongue met an equally enthusiastic counterpart in the woman's mouth. They were both gasping for breath when he pulled apart. Victoria stayed still as her son gathered his breath after the frantic kiss. She could feel the periodic pulsing of his cock pressed against her costume covered pussy as he gazed into her green eyes.

"Any reason why you haven't taken the mask off yet," Luke asked as his arms slipped inside her costume through the wedge left by the broken zipper.

"Maybe we don't ask questions we don't need answers to. I didn't ask you why you moaned 'mom' when you came in me"

Luke's arms crept across the curve of the woman's ass as he slowly lowered the pants of the costume. The Catwoman stood in front of him as he completely removed her pants. His eyes had a direct view of her vagina as she stepped out of her pants. His hands slowly made their way back to her lovely butt while his nose remained a few inches from her puffed lips. Her scent drove him wild as his cock begged to go home. He tilted her head and stood on his feet, with his eyes fixed on hers. Without her heels, she tilted her head up to meet his gaze.

"I can answer that. I was imagining that I was fucking my mom when I was fucking you," he said calmly "It was easy because you look a lot like her. She's the hottest woman I know." Luke now removed his own pants from his ankles.

Victoria stayed silent as she didn't want to speak much and accidentally give away who she was. Her pussy, however, was screaming with lust as she heard the words come out of her son's mouth. But she also knew that this was the only time she could get answers to her deep and perverted questions. She hooked her arms at the hem of his Superman shirt and pulled them over. "Why don't you go to her then, instead of waiting here to come fuck you?"

"Because I respect her too much, to do to her what I'm about to do to you." He picked her up by her waist, turned her around and threw her on the bed.

"And what exactly are you going to do to me?" she asked as she got on her hands and knees.

"I'm going to teach this cat how to get fucked like a bitch." She almost laughed at the pun.

"Do these lines ever work on a girl?"

"They do when they like me!" he replied as he pushed the entire length of his engorged cock into her pussy in one single stroke.

"Ohhhhh fuuuckkk," Victoria moaned on the sudden invasion on her pussy. Before she knew it, she felt her son's hands on either side of her, as he grabbed her ass and began hammering into her. Victoria's pussy offered ample lubrication as her son's cock repeatedly pumped in and out of her desperate pussy at a frantic pace.

Her only response was a string of "ohhh" and "uhhhs" as her mind began slipping into a pre-orgasmic daze. When her son slowed down slightly, Victoria thought he was just getting exhausted a bit. That was when she felt his right hand moving around her hip, to the top of her pussy. She felt his middle finger reach her pubic hair where her landing strip guided him directly to her clit.

With his finger gently hovering over her clit, Luke slowly increased his pace again, thrusting into the Catwoman, causing his finger to bump into her clit every time his thighs slapped against her ass. When she cried out, "yesss, keep going" and began meeting his thrusts with increasing passion, he almost stopped moving. This resulted in a frustrated, "uggghhhh" as she brought in her own fingers to replace his hand to restart her simulation, supporting herself on just one hand and began rocking back and forth even harder. Luke smiled wickedly and began thrusting into her as fast as he can as her fingers continued their frantic simulation.

Victoria felt the impending orgasm when her hand buckled and she fell to her side, taking her son with her as he remained firmly lodged in her unrelenting pussy.

Luke continued his assault even in this position. He brought his now free hand up her abdomen and explored her soft breasts, all while continuing his pounding. He gave the left one a gentle squeeze, then pulled on the nipple and then felt her walls clamp down on his cock. He clenched his teeth and tried to hold off his orgasm. As her moans became more urgent, he brought his mouth under her ear roughly kissing her neck as he whispered, "yess, cum for me mom."

Victoria felt her leg shudder, then her hips buckle, which pushed her to fall on her stomach, pushing her son's cock out of her, as her orgasm coursed through her body. She immediately felt the emptiness in her pussy as if something of hers was not where it should be. She felt her vaginal muscles twitch as they seemed restless without contact with her son's cock. The shudder in her leg continued as her orgasm slowly subsided temporarily limiting her motor functions.

Luke wanted to take a moment to admire his partner's body as she lay face down on the bed, recovering, but his cock was now begging to go back home. He moved on the bed, placing his knees on either side of his partner's ass and lined his cock's head at the entrance to her pussy. This time, he took his time going in, enjoying the slick feeling around his muscled member. He leaned forward, his hands meeting hers as their fingers interlocked together, when he buried his face in her neck and closed his eyes.

Victoria enjoyed the slow ministrations of her son's cock which was the perfect amount of simulation for her now sensitive pussy. She felt his body meeting hers as he leaned down on her back and began kissing her neck with a wordless moan. She felt him push himself to the hilt inside her as he tried to reach to the finish line with very small thrusts. She moved her hand to the back of his head, gingerly pulling on his hair as she moaned into the covers, "yes baby, cum deep inside mommy!"

She felt the head of her son's cock expand and felt the first blast of his sperm coat her insides. She felt a calmness spread through her body as more and more blasts of cum reached into her depths. She felt her muscles relax, as her hand fell from her son's head, her legs which were bent at her knees pointing to the roof with curled toes also fell to the bed. They both laid there, motionless.

Luke rolled off his partner's body and lay beside her on his back. He looked to his side hoping to see her masked face but was saddened to see it turned the other way around. He closed his eyes, enjoying the feeling when he felt the bed move.

Victoria got on her wobbly feet as she looked for her costume. She followed the same steps as she did last time. Only difference was this time she returned from the bathroom to take a picture of her son, laying completely naked on the bed, you know, for research purposes. She felt disoriented when she entered the downstairs bathroom. With the last remnants of her energy, she changed into her Wonder Woman costume and stumbled outside as quickly as she could.



The second she was outside, she saw her son reaching the top of the staircase. His eyes met hers and she could see the hint of a faint smile forming on his lovely face.

"What would you like to do next?" he asked as he came to her.

"I think I'm done for the night. Take me home?" she said turning towards the door and placing her arm around him while leaning her head on his shoulder.

"Yes, I would like to go home too" he said mimicking her hand placement.


Halloween with Mom Pt. 03
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Victoria felt like she was floating in the sky. The arms of her lover around her, she could almost smell him. When she stopped moving, she felt a softness envelope her, with the hands retreating from her body. She jerked her arms forward to reach out to the hands and now she was awake. She looked around, blinking, recognized her bedroom and saw that her son was standing at the edge of the bed, still in his Superman costume, looking at her longingly.

"How long have I been asleep?" she asked yawning, now feeling the discomfort from her costume.

"I just put you down on the bed," he replied smiling, "you looked so peaceful sleeping in the car I didn't want to wake you."

"So you carried me up?" she asked, a little disappointed that she wasn't awake for that. She almost began day dreaming being carried by her son.

"Of course I did. You did the same when I was a kid. I thought I would return the favor."

"Well, I carried you back hundreds of times."

"Looks like I have some catching up to do." There was a definitive smirk on his face now. "Do you need anything before you go to bed."

"Ummm, yeah, a glass of water would be great. Also, before you go down, could you unzip my costume." She turned her back towards him and heard him approach.

Luke's hand made the slow journey towards his mother's lower waist with her zipper, as he uncovered her naked back. Once he was done, knowing her ticklish zones, he gave her a light tickle on her lower spine.

Victoria jerked forward laughing, almost dropping her costume in the process. Before she could turn Luke was gone. "I'm gonna get you for that," she yelled.

When Victoria finally opened her eyes, she realized that she had slept through her alarm. Not a big deal as it was a Saturday. She was surprised how refreshed she felt that morning. With her muscles relaxed, her mind in complete focus, she felt she could take on anything that day. 'How great it would be to wake up with this feeling every day,' she wondered, slipping her feet into her bedroom slippers. Still in her baby doll, she looked at the glass of water on her bedside table. 'Why did I need the water?' she tried to recall. Her right hand subconsciously went to her mound when she remembered that she had forgotten to take her pill. Luke had cum in her the previous night, twice. She knew going in that it was as unsafe a night as it could be, but she didn't want her only experience with her son to end with her son's cum anywhere but deep inside her. She looked around for her purse and realized Luke must have left it downstairs when he carried her upstairs.

Luke was sitting at the kitchen island, enjoying his more than a generous plate of pancakes and eggs benedict when he saw his mother rush into the living room, her head scanning for something. She moved to her purse, fished something out and swallowed it. All this while, without Victoria's knowledge, Luke had a great view of the best pair of jiggling breasts he could imagine. Eyes, still focused on his mother's nipples that were slightly poking through the sheer fabric, he didn't even notice that his mom was looking right at him until she spoke.

"Do you have anything for me over there?" she asked, ignoring his stare as she didn't trust where that road might go. She had to at least make an effort to keep what happened a one time thing, ok fine, a two time thing.

"I can have some ready by the time you're done showering."

"Thanks a lot, honey!" She made her way upstairs, consciously making an effort not to tousle her son's hair, like she did almost every morning, to avoid any awkwardness. She stopped midway on the stairs, realizing her changed behavior. She had promised herself that the entire point of her anonymous rendezvous was that it wouldn't change their relationship. She made her way downstairs, noticed that Luke was already hard at work on her breakfast. She hugged him from behind, standing on her toes and went ahead with her morning ritual.

The night wasn't as peaceful for Luke as it was for Victoria. He was the one cursed with forbidden knowledge. He had recognized who was under the mask some time into their second interaction. Not wanting to cock block himself, he had kept his mouth shut. Now, he was up most of the night weighing what it meant to their relationship. He was a bit surprised that the act of sleeping with his mom did not feel wrong to him. He had actually felt very comfortable with her. The first time he had sex with her without knowing who she was, had felt amazing. But knowing that the Catwoman was his mother, the second time he had sex, somehow made the whole experience so much better. Back in his bed, he was now concerned about his next steps. Should he confess? She had clearly wanted her sexual adventures with him to remain anonymous. If she only did that to protect his feelings, shouldn't she know that he has the same feeling as hers? In the end, he just decided to wait.

Now showered and breakfasted, Victoria decided to put her new found energy to some use and went about with her usual chores. She needed the distraction now, with Luke out for work, that energy could just as easily channeled into masturbation. When she got a message from Luke that he wouldn't be home till dinner, she finally decided to address her growing wetness. She made sure to lock the door before undressing and got into bed. With her fingers slowly massaging her outer lips, she closed her eyes and immediately her mind was filled with last night's images of her fucking her son. She forced her eyes open. She had exclusively masturbated to the thought of her tall, handsome son for months now. As she was actively trying to avoid her not so motherly thoughts, thinking of him while masturbating would be a slipper slope. 'How am I not supposed to think of him?' she pleaded with herself. Frustrated, she opened her laptop.

The whole idea of fucking her son once at a party while wearing a mask to get rid of her unending lewd thoughts about him came from an internet stranger she met on an incest forum. She has been talking to this "Mom_Linda" for months now and it was her who put the ridiculous idea in her mind. Of course, the only reason she found the idea remotely reasonable was, well, it allowed her to fulfill her nightly dreams, having her son's cock inside her, though only for one night.

When Victoria logged into the forum through her user name "Leia" she noticed that she had one unanswered chat notification from "Linda".

"OMG, please, please, tell me that you didn't chicken out." - Linda

"I didn't" - Leia

Linda immediately replied.

"Nooooo" - Linda

"I was really rooting for you" - Linda

"No, I meant I didn't chicken out" - Leia

"I went through with it" - Leia

"OMG OMG OMG" - Linda

"Tell me everything" - Linda

"There isn't much to tell really. I followed the plan as we had discussed." - Leia

"Oh come on. Don't make me beg. How was it? I don't even have to ask whether you came. How many times did you cum?" - Linda

Victoria was grinning ear to ear before she began typing as she recalled last night's sensations.

"It was simply amazing. I was in heaven for the night. I actually came twice the first time." - Leia

"What do you mean first time?" - Linda

"OHH MYY GODD. Don't tell me you went back for seconds." - Linda

Victoria's grin somehow grew even wider.

"Of course I went back for seconds. And I haven't even gotten to the best part yet." - Leia

"He called me 'mom' when he fucked me" - Leia

"Are you sure you weren't imaging it?" - Linda

"Pretty sure. It was just once when he came in me the first time. But during the second time, it just looked like he was living out his fantasy of fucking his mother. ME." - Leia

"OMG. You're sooo lucky. What are you planning to do now?" - Linda

Victoria's grin slowly vanished. Her mind was distracted with the very thought the entire morning. 'Maybe it was only a fantasy for him, just like for me' she reasoned. But the fact was she was now slowly realizing it was more than just a fantasy for her. Their relationship had continued to grow and last night felt like her taking the logical next step in their relationship. 'But I shouldn't be thinking of having such a relationship him. He is my son.' she thought, trying to shame herself. But shame wouldn't come. But what could she do now? How could she even break that news to him. 'Honey, remember the sexy Catwoman you fucked at the Halloween party. It was actually your mom.' She can't bear to even think about the look of betrayal on his lovely face. Which brought her to her next question. Can she even go back to normal after what she had experienced.

"Nothing. This was supposed to be a one time thing." - Leia

"Can you even keep it a one time thing?" - Linda

"I have to" - Leia

Victoria quickly closed her laptop. She knew she didn't have the will power to fight Linda if she tried to persuade her.

'You have to stop thinking about him when you masturbate,' she tried to tell her horny brain. Again and again.

A notification sound on her phone distracted her thoughts. It was a picture from Luke with an attached text.

'Don't make dinner' attached to his selfie in-front of their favorite pizzeria. She lovingly stared at the image, her thumb reaching out to his face, trying to caress his cheek. The action made the next image in her gallery come to screen, the picture she had taken post their second 'session' at the Halloween party. The naked picture of her son, sprawled on the bed, taken just after he had cum in her. Her hand found its way to her vagina again, slowly sliding down her opening. She jerked herself back to reality and pulled her fingers away. She felt like an addict going through withdrawal. 'It hasn't even been 24 hours. Get a hold of yourself,' she scolded herself. She decided against any masturbation that day, trying to punish herself for her thoughts about her son.

Luke was hard at work even on a Saturday. He worked as a designer/pitch guy for a local closet company where he had begun working since his senior year in high school. He had inherited his mother side of artistic skills which he sometimes used in his home improvement projects. When 'old J', the owner of the closet company, discovered him working at Frank's pizzeria, when Frank was renovating, he had offered him an apprenticeship. When he found that he actually liked what he as doing, Luke made a decision to skip college and continue his job.

Victoria wasn't happy with Luke's decision to skip college. Sure it meant he would be closer to her, but she tried to convince him, though maybe not as hard as she should. She knew part of her didn't push him hard enough because she wanted him to stay in her life. He knew part of the reason he chose the job over college was because he didn't want to leave his mom. They just didn't know how big that decision was, just yet.

Normally Luke would have hated working during the weekends. It was not frequent, he generally made the extra effort when he knew he could get more business from the client. But, that Saturday, he was thankful for the work. It distracted him from his mom. When he realized that he would be gone most of the day, leaving his mom with all the chores which they usually shared, he decided to take her out for dinner. Nothing fancy, just some pizza.

The sun was setting when he set out from work. He pulled into the driveway within the next hour. His mom opened the door, dressed casually in a green sweater that fit her waist and hence, bulged at her chest. She had paired that off with a simple blue jeans. As always, even in those simple clothes, she looked amazing to Luke.

"Where's the pizza?"

"Ohh, I thought we could go out to Frank's for pizza."

"You driving?" she asked as she went back in to grab her purse.

"Sure, why not?"

Victoria soon followed Luke to the car. Reaching up to him, she tousled his hair and quickly darted to the other side of the car laughing.

Frank's pizzeria was an institution in their town. Frank's mom had inherited the place from her father nearly 30 years ago and they were both well known to Victoria and Luke. Victoria and Luke were frequent customers and it had been a tradition to celebrate their victories at the pizzeria, sharing a pizza in their usual booth.

It was nearly 10 when Victoria and Luke finally decided to call it a night. They had been casually chatting for nearly three hours when they realized how late it has been. When they left, both were happy that they can still chat with each other without any sexual thoughts about the other. Those thoughts were still there in the back of their minds, just not ruining conversations.

"Looks like my favorite customers are leaving without dessert," Frank called, as they were at the door. They saw him emerging from the back, with a paper bag in his hand.

"Here. Mom just made these. She knows you love them, Vicky," He pushed the bag into Victoria's hand. "Also, before I forget, we are having a small celebration here this Friday. I insist that you guys come."

"We wouldn't miss it," Luke replied smiling. "See you soon Frank. Thank you for the dessert." He waved as he exited the building.

Victoria's hand found Luke's as they slowly made their way to the car in the dark of the night. She was happy that they were settling back into their old lives, although maybe a bit more closer than they were before. That surely couldn't be a bad thing, right?

Victoria waited in the living room while Luke unpacked the Lemon cheesecake onto a plate. With two forks in hand, he snuggled into the couch beside his mom. The entire house was dark, with just the glare from the muted TV illuminating the living room. The were eating their first bites in silence when Victoria spoke.

"You remember the first time we had Lemon cake in this house," her voice barely more than a whisper.

"The first day we moved here." Luke spoke, thinking back, as he dissolved a bite in his mouth.

"Yes. There was no furniture in the house. Just us, an empty pizza box and a slice just like this." Victoria took another bite.

"I liked it so much, you even made it for my 18th birthday. And we ate that whole thing in one night" he laughed.

"That was one way to play the 'never have I ever' game. Replacing beer with a pie." she joined him laughing as she turned to face him.

"That was when I found out that you kissed a girl," he smiled teasingly, closing his eyes.

Victoria swatted his thigh. "Stop picturing it," continuing laughing.

"Oww. You're one to talk. Who starts the game by saying - 'Never have I ever masturbated in my life'?"

"That was a double edged sword though. I had to eat cake too."

"Yeah, that was a fun night. Me knowing that you masturbate and you actually telling me that you masturbate are two different things." His words slowly drifted as he imagined her, sitting in front of him, naked, slowly circling her clit.

'If you only knew who fills my mind, and my pussy, when I touch myself,' Victoria thought, her naughty thoughts coming to her mind as she became aware of her sudden wetness.

Victoria and Luke both jumped out of their day dreaming, and noticed where they were. Both looked at each other, Victoria's chest visibly moving as she took deep breaths. Luke's cock now erect in his jeans, straining uncomfortably, trying to be freed.

"I should be going to bed," Victoria said, her entire body screaming for his touch. She knew she couldn't trust herself so close to him now. She slowly made her way to the stairs and almost sprinted up to her bedroom, vaguely registering a 'Goodnight, mom!' from Luke.

Once in her room, no resolve in Victoria could stop her from masturbating while thinking of her son. Within no time, she was naked on her bed, lying on her stomach, with her phone in her left hand with her right hand furiously at work on her vagina. She opened the picture of Luke on her phone, the one she had taken just after he had cum in her and began imagining the final moments of their fucking. She was way too horny and already at the edge. She remembered how he had slowly entered her just seconds after she had orgasmed. She closed her eyes and could almost feel him buried to the hilt inside her, making very small thrusts as she whimpered into her bed, "Yes, baby, cum for me. Come inside mommy," as she came.

She rolled on to her back and stared at the ceiling, breathing heavily. 'That was underwhelming,' she thought, her entire body restless. She closed her eyes. 'You know you can't fight this,' the voice inside her head kept repeating over and over as sleep finally took her.

Sunday was rest day. Victoria busied herself with her painting while Luke just lazied around the house. Victoria sometimes felt bad that he didn't have many friends his age as most of his high-school friends were at college. They generally found something to do together but Victoria thought it would be best to stay apart for the time being.

Work brought little respite to her distraught her mind. Even her coworkers had noticed the change in her mood. When Victoria's boss, Claire, noticed that her mood hasn't been improving throughout the week, she called her into her office on Thursday.

"Everything alright at home?" she got right to the point.

"Uhhm yeah," Victoria replied, wondering how candid she could be with Claire. They were nearly the same age, but Victoria's career had taken a pause when she left work to focus on Luke. She had always been quite open with Claire, not just with her professional life but also with her personal one. Now, with a big promotion coming up, and the sensitivity of her issue at home, she had her walls all the way up.

"Look, I know things come up at home and you might be distracted a few days and that's ok. I was just asking because if you need a few days off you can take it. Your promotion discussion will only be after Thanksgiving," she clarified.

Victoria felt little relief but tried her best to put up her brave face.

Sensing that the issue was not job related, Claire came around her desk and occupied the seat beside Victoria. Taking her hands in hers, "I know being alone can get difficult sometimes. Maybe you just need to get out and have some fun." She raised her eyebrows slightly to imply what she meant.

Victoria was taken aback. Not because of the comment but because the thought of sleeping with someone other than Luke repulsed her. 'What the fuck is the matter with me?' she begged herself.

"You know what. You should go to my lake-house this weekend. It's getting way too cold for me anyway. Go alone, go with someone, a change in scenery would be a little better for you." She went back to her chair and tossed the keys to Victoria.

Luke was already in the kitchen when Victoria reached home, preparing dinner. He had noticed his mom become increasingly miserable as the days went by. He felt making a home-cooked meal might improve her spirits a bit. And if opportunity presented itself, he might try to see how she feels about their situation. It has been hard for him too. Spending every night, thinking about them together, not knowing how she felt about him, has been frustrating to him too. But for tonight, he put up his best face. Whatever be the outcome, his mom should have a good night.

"Hey honey I'm home," Victoria called as she entered.

"Hi home, how was your day?" Luke replied already laughing at his joke as Victoria groaned.

"Maybe save your dad jokes for your kids."

"But I like seeing you roll your eyes."

"Need any help?" Victoria called as she made her way upstairs to get changed.

"No," came the answer. "Dinner will be served in 10 minutes."



Back in her room, Victoria stripped off her work clothes and slipped into her baby doll. It was a cold night and trying to be more adventurous, she went into Luke's room and grabbed his hoodie and zipped it halfway up, leaving all of her cleavage open to the air. She went to her laundry hamper to dump her work clothes and found two of her panties she had worn on Monday and Tuesday at the top. 'Looks like I'm not the only one masturbating to what happened on Halloween,' she smiled to herself.

She made her way downstairs, her naked legs feeling the cold. She saw Luke setting up the table, dinner and wine, all ready for her.

"We are going to Frank's tomorrow so I thought of having a home cooked meal today," Luke said sitting on his chair.

"You are not the one who should be the responsible one in the house. This is why I wanted you to go to college. So you could have some fun. Now you are stuck here taking care of me," her voice slipping into her mom tone as she began eating.

"I thought we were finally done with college talk," Luke frowned, taking a bite.

"It wasn't college talk. I just feel like I'm taking advantage of you staying here. It's all work and no fun for you staying with me."

"You're pretty fun mom," he said taking a sip of her wine and winking at her.

"Ok, that's enough for you today," Victoria smiled, taking her glass back. She wanted to divert this conversation to his romantic relationships, to gauge what he thought of her, but even the thought of him with someone else sent a flash of jealousy through he mind. How can someone else take her place in his heart. Her thoughts were disturbed when Luke spoke.

"Mom, how come you never dated anyone since dad left."

The question took Victoria by surprise. "Huh," she coughed raising her eyebrow.

"I'm sorry. I shouldn't be asking such personal questions to you..," he slowly drifted, his sudden burst of confidence leaving him.

"Its alright, honey," she gulped a good amount of wine and looked at her son, studying him. "At first, it was because you were a handful and I was trying to get my career restarted. We both know it hasn't been easy, money wise, when we moved here."

Unsatisfied, Luke tried to push her a bit. "Yes, but I guess now you could, right."

'I only want to be with you baby,' she screamed internally.

"I don't know, honey. I feel that I have everything I want in my life right here with me." she answered, what she had wanted him to answer had she asked him the question.

"I hope you get everything you want to make you happy mom. I know you would do the same for me." With that Luke collected the dishes and put them in the sink.

Victoria just sat there processing what her son had just said. Did he really leave the ball in her court. Still in her thoughts she felt him come to her, bend down and place a soft kiss at the corner of her lips.

"Have a good night, mom," and went up the stairs.

Frank's place was completely packed for the 30th anniversary of his pizza place. People ate, drank, and sang, in no particular order. Victoria and Luke finally collapsed in their booth as people continued to sing. Luke's boss, old J, joined them a little later.

"How you doing son?" he greeted Luke as he took a seat beside him. "I've been hearing good things about you."

"You're not here to talk about work are you, J," Frank interrupted. "It's Friday night. Let him have some fun."

"Give me a break will you. I had some good news to deliver and seeing Vicky here I thought it would make both of them happy." He turned to Luke, "I just wanted to say that you'll be leading the pitch to the Anderson account next week. I know you have been working hard on that. And if you get his account, you'll be his relationship manager. Which means you get a cut of all future business from the account. "

"Oh my god! Are you serious boss?" Luke almost jumped in his seat

"Of course I am! Congratulations" J bellowed.

"That's really nice of you J. Thank you!" Victoria chimed in.

"Mom, you need to come here. Luke just got a promotion!" Frank yelled to the back.

"Nothing nice of me, Vicky. I'm not doing him a favor. He deserves this." J patted Luke on his back. "If he's going to make me a lot of money, it's only fair he gets some of it." With that J got to his feet and bid all three of them a goodbye.

Frank's mom cam shortly after and offered her congratulations. The party was slowly dying out now and the four of them sat in the booth cooling off.

"You know, your mother wasn't always this happy when you decided to skip college," Frank's mom commented as she saw Victoria bubbling with pride. "I had told her then, that though it might look selfish of her to let you stay with her, in the end if it makes you both happy she should just go with it."

"You're one to talk. When I skipped college to take care of this near bankrupt place, I don't remember you being that understanding," Frank replied laughing.

"Well I was scared for you, just like Vicky was an year ago. But sometimes it all works out for the best."

"I can't thank you enough for that advice, Elena. I will always remember those words," Victoria replied as she looked at Luke. He sat there, with a big smile on his face, like a little boy who got the candy he wanted. He knew that he was waiting to leave but too polite to say so.

"We should be leaving Frank. Thanks for having us over," Victoria said rising from her seat. Frank complained, she insisted and thanked Elena for her advice again.

"Happy to help dear. Sometimes it comes in handy more than once." They both hugged and all four said their goodbyes.

Once outside, as Victoria and Luke approached their car, Luke suddenly hugged his mom, wrapping his hands around her waist. Her feet left the ground as he lifted her, and he began spinning her around, as he laughed with excitement. Once he set her down, she looked at his face, so full of joy.

"Can you believe it mom. It's finally happening." He jumped with excitement.

"We can finally do all the things we talked about. A proper vacation, move into a better house. Ohh mom, I'm so happy for us!" he hugged her tightly again.

Victoria just enjoyed this moment silently as she saw her son picturing their future together. She loved him and she was also falling in love with him. 'Why shouldn't we be happy,' she thought. 'I love him and if he loves me the way I do, why shouldn't we be happy together?' She made her decision right there. She wanted to kiss him right there, but stopped herself. 'Tomorrow,' she reminded herself, 'at the lake-house'.

"Before I forget, Claire gave me the keys to her lake-house for the weekend. Are you up for a weekend alone with your mom? I remember you saying that I am a pretty fun mom."

Luke's eyes sparkled at the invitation. "That would be amazing mom."

It was late Saturday afternoon when they finally arrived at the Lake-house after their two hour drive. Victoria was too excited with anticipation. She wanted to jump on him the moment he exited their car, but somehow controlled herself. Both of their muscles were rigid from the long drive and she suggested they take the small hike that she knew well, to stretch their muscles. They carried their stuff inside and were soon on the trail.

The hike was not a long one and they were at the cliff in the next ten minutes. Both mother and son sat on a rock admiring the view. Victoria sat in her son's lap, with his arms wrapped around her, her head resting on his chest. She knew she had all weekend with him. She could take her time. Just because she was going to take a leap in their relationship doesn't mean that she would no longer enjoy moments like these, just the two of them, wrapped together, doing nothing. Moments like these proved to her that what she could have with her son was more than just sex. She just have to wait a little for that. Just the thought of her weekend plans sent a flush through her face.

"Mom," she heard Luke whisper in her ear. She turned in his lap, with her legs on her side, which brought her within inches of his face.

Luke had exerted great restraint in the days prior when he was in similar situations with his mom. Standing in the doorway in their Halloween costumes, dancing at the Halloween party, at their couch eating cake and even yesterday when he was celebrating with his mom after Frank's party. Every time, he got closer to taking that leap, but somehow restrained himself at the last moment. Now, he had no more restraint left. He looked into her eyes and knew that he needed to let her know how he felt.

"Are you.." Victoria's words were interrupted as she felt her son's arms pull her towards him as his lips stopped the words in her mouth. She felt his tongue probing into her mouth as her heart started melting. She greeted his tongue with her own as they kissed to their heart's content, in the middle of nowhere.

Luke broke the kiss, gasping for breath and began to apologize, "I'm sorry mom..."

"No baby, just kiss me," Victoria breathed as her lips found her son's. She felt free then. Free to be who she wanted to be. Free to love who she loved. She was now straddling her son, with her legs on both sides of her son's body when she felt his hands cupping her butt cheeks. Her hands made their way into his hair as she slowly caressed his head and cheeks. Unlike her plan for the Halloween party, she didn't have to rush this. She took her time exploring her son, and loving her son, with her hands and with her mouth. She played with his lips, danced with his tongue and moaned with him.

When a sudden gust of wind, blew her blonde hair into their smooching lips, Luke broke the kiss to clear her hair from her face.

He softly cupped her cheeks in his hands and said, "You are making my dreams come true mom."

"And you are making mine come true," Victoria replied. "But maybe we should continue this someplace more comfortable."

Luke stood on his legs, lifting her in the process. "I don't think you should waste your energy carrying me baby. You are going to need that pretty soon. Now let's get going. I've waited long enough for this."

They covered the ten minute hike in less than five minutes, both mother and son dashing through the front door. Luke quickly locked it with his mom already making her way inside. The five seconds it took him to lock the door were enough for Victoria to get rid of her clothes when her son entered the bedroom to one of the most beautiful sights of his life.

Luke saw his perfect mother, with just two pieces of clothing on her body, standing at the edge of the bed. His jaw was on the floor as he took in the two sheer pieces of lace lingerie covering the most enticing parts of her body. As he stepped closer, he noticed that the sheer fabric did a very poor job of hiding anything. The clear outlines of her pink nipples were easily visible despite almost blending into the red of the bra. Looking down, the cleanly shaven mound of his mom's pussy was darkening the red of her crotch as it readied itself in anticipation. He felt his mother's hand on his chin, dragging his eyeline from her vagina to her eyes.

Victoria gave him a quick kiss as his eyes met hers and dragged him with her as she fell on to the bed. The action caused her heavy breasts to jiggle in her bra and her son immediately cupped them with his hands while his mouth returned for another, longer kiss. Victoria's hands got busy undressing her son, all while she continued to kiss him and moan into his mouth as he explored her breasts with his hands. Once his t-shirt and pants were out of the way, she reached into his briefs, locating his hard cock tucked along his thigh. She pulled it forward and began slowly stroking her with both of her hands, admiring his impressive length.

"Keep doing that mom," Luke moaned as he impulsively thrust forward into her hands. "That feels really good."

Victoria continued stroking her son's hard cock, and began massaging the engorged purple head with her thumb, lubricating the head with the precum that was now oozing out. She felt her son's arms going under her and in a moment her breasts were free to welcome her son's tongue to her nipples. "Go ahead baby, they have been waiting for you," she purred as she brought her elbows closer to present her breasts to her son. He quickly latched on to the left breast while his left hand began playing with her right nipple.

"Ohh yesss. Play with my nipples," Victoria encouraged her son. Her hands stroking her son's cock were soon joined by Luke's right hand as he began to gently rub on her outer lips over the fabric. Realizing that she was wasting her juices wetting her panties, instead of wetting her son's magnificent cock, she pulled her hands out of his briefs. At this sudden loss of contact, Luke got up on knees. He admired the beauty that lay in front of him, his mom, staring at him. It was difficult for him to maintain eye contact, with her amazing bare breasts just pulling his attention.

Victoria just smiled, lifted her legs in the air, and supported them on his shoulder. Then she hooked her thumbs onto her panties, raised her ass and slowly slid them all the way up to her ankles and tossed them aside.

Her raised legs gave Luke a direct view of his mother's pussy, squished between her two thighs. He was about to descend down to give those lips a kiss when he was stopped by his mother's leg on his shoulders. She pointed to his briefs with her finger and he got her message. Freeing his impossibly erect cock, he discarded his underwear and was back between his mother's legs in a second. His cock now lay on his mother's lower stomach pointing towards her belly button.

Victoria gazed at the majestic image of her son towering over her between her legs. She could see that he was too excited with anticipation and didn't want to make him wait any longer. She reached out her arms and beckoned her son towards her. As he bent forward, she let her hands move slowly from his broad chest to his strained abdomen as he supported his upper body only on his elbows. He was now within an inch of her face, when her hands found her son's cock. She aimed it towards her entrance and urged her son.

"Come on, baby. Make me yours," she whispered as her eyes closed.

"Look at me mom," he called for her. "I want to see you."

Victoria's eyes blinked open as she continued to slowly stroke his cock still waiting at her opening. Her hands feeling the periodic pulsing of his cock.

"Come on baby, don't make me wait. Make me yours," she almost begged now.

She felt him move first in her hands and then in her pussy as her lips departed to accommodate her son back home. Her pussy was well prepared, allowing him to push through her. Her entire body now began welcoming the wonderful sensations that her son's cock sent through her as it made contact with more and more of her depths. Her eyes never left her son's while she surrendered herself completely to him. Her hands were still on his cock and now she felt them coming in contact with her outer lips. She let go of his cock and gripped his ass cheeks and pulled him in.

"All in baby. All in," she groaned as she felt the last few inches slip into her. Her heels replaced her hands on her son's hips so that her hands can have the freedom to roam around his body.

"I feel you mom." Luke smiled and he gave her a kiss. "And I have filled you too," he chuckled and gave her another kiss.

"And I want to fill me with your cum too baby," Victoria moaned and gave him a kiss. "But....stay....still....for.... a....little....bit," she breathed between kisses.

Victoria continued to explore her son with her lips, all while her son's cock was buried deep inside her. She felt Luke returning her favors with his own lips. 'Why was I denying us this happiness?' she wondered. 'No more misery from now. I can have him when I need him and he can have me when he needs me,' she promised herself. She felt her entire body celebrating. She also felt her son's cock pulse within her. She pulled her heels in slightly on his son's hips and he began moving within her with miniature thrusts, barely even withdrawing from her, both of them just rocking together.

"Yes, baby, go on," she urged him as her son slowly increased the lengths of his thrusts. Within a few minutes, they went from slow and small gyrations to fast and long thrusts. This supercharged sensation after a week of underwhelming orgasms without the real thing meant that Victoria was not far from her orgasm. She felt it grow and almost screamed into her son's ear over their slapping sounds.

"Keep doing that baby. You are going to make me cum"

"I don't think I can last any longer mom," her son whimpered as he strained his face trying his best to hold off his coming release.

"Please baby," Victoria moaned as she pushed down to meet his thrusts. "Please...please...please,' she moaned with each thrust.

Then everything happened at once. Luke stop moving, burying himself completely inside his mother, Victoria's orgasm exploded within her, and Luke began ejaculating what felt like a continuous steam of cum inside his mom.

Luke's still hard cock stayed inside his mother's pussy even as her orgasm and her ensuing trembling legs tried to push it out. He knew going in that he was not going to last long. Too much excitement, not cumming for two days and a mind blowing sexual experience would do that to anyone. He was still recovering when he felt his mother showering him with small kisses on his neck and shoulders. He supported himself on his hands to look at her.

"You have marked me as yours now," she smiled.

"And I have always been yours."

"So I take it no regrets in your post-nut clarity," she laughed but her eyes betrayed how important the question was to her.

"No regrets," he immediately replied, reaching down for another kiss. "I hope you are not too tired because I have plans for you." Victoria recognized the mischievous smile on her son's face.

"I'm not that old yet," she gave a slap on his ass. "I can outlast you any day," she added confidently.

"I may have to verify that claim," he replied, following his comment with a small thrust that brought out a yelp from his mom. "Everyday!" he gave another thrust which was followed by a long moan from his mom and a smile.

"I really hope you are not starting something you can't finish?"

"You shouldn't worry about that. My mom taught me that a long time ago," he replied with a grin on his face. That brought a small laugh from his mother. An opportunity he used to resume his kissing.

"You don't have any regrets too, right mom?" Luke asked, just to be completely sure.

"Are you kidding me?" Victoria laughed. "I planned this whole trip only for this."

"Even shaved your...," he hesitated to complete the sentence.

Victoria enjoyed his embarrassment. "Yes, I even shaved my pussy for you. I think you can say 'pussy' after you just filled it with your baby makers. You don't like my pussy shaved?"

"I do, but I really liked it when you had the landing strip," Luke blurted out without thinking.
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"I really liked it when you had the landing strip," Luke blurted out without thinking.

Victoria's eyes slowly widened when she finally realized what her son had just said. There was only one way he would have known about her landing strip. She looked up at her son, staying still staring at her face, with his hard cock lodged deep inside her pussy. She could feel the periodic pulsing of his thick cock expanding and pushing the inner walls of her pussy.

"You knew it was me in the Catwoman costume?"

Luke did not make any attempt to withdraw from his mother's vagina. Now that the truth was out, he thought it would be better to begin this new chapter of their relationship with a clean slate.

"Not the first time. But I recognized you when you came back the second time." Luke's eyes scanned his mother's face for any hint of sadness.

Victoria's lips curved into a mischievous smile. "Looks like I wasn't as careful as I thought. And I thought you were the naughty boy, telling a stranger that you wanted to fuck your mother."

"You're not mad, are you mom? Because I have been having these feelings for you."

Victoria's hands now moved from her son's back to his cheeks, cupping his face. "No baby. How could I be mad at you when I have the same feelings for you?" She brought his face closer and gave him a firm kiss while urging him to resume thrusting with her heels on his hips. She broke the kiss with a deep moan, "uhhhhh. Besides....how could I....how could I even be mad at you? When you....when you fuck mommy so goooooood!" she screamed at the end as her son's thrusts became more urgent.

Encouraged by his mom's continuous moans, Luke increased his pace of thrusts. The first time, he was barely able to last long enough for his mom to cum in all the excitement. Having just orgasmed, he knew that he had a good amount of time before he even came close to cumming. Time that could be used to pleasure his mom to the best of his ability. He focused his complete attention now to his mom's face and her moans and paced his motions to maximize her pleasure. He alternated between slow and long strokes, some fast and hard strokes and added some very slow and hard thrusts just so that he could recover his breath.

Meanwhile, Victoria was experiencing euphoria at the ministrations of her son. Each thrust from her son was now spreading a wave of pleasure into her body. He would keep her on edge for some time and then move on to some quick thrusts that would trigger a small orgasm. He would continue this process again and again keeping her in a blurred state of edging and orgasms. When she finally felt the big one rising within her, she became more vocal.

"Yes baby, go faster," she almost commanded. "Yes, just like that. Keep going, you are going to make me cum." she breathed into his mouth, kissing her son.

Luke tried his best to follow his mother's wishes. He had ample stamina left and continued to plough his mother the way she wanted. He felt her hands frantically roam the muscles on his back as she failed to keep control of her limbs. He was now moving within her in a rapid series of long and deep strokes. Their combined juices inside her provided ample lubrication to his repeated thrusts. His attention was slowly drawn towards the oscillating breasts on his mother's chest. He was mesmerized as they moved in unison, resonating with each of his thrusts into his mom. They looked too appealing to be ignored and he bent his way to her left breast and gently sucked on her nipple.

It was a sight to behold. Mother and son joined together, the son rapidly thrusting into his mother, his mouth suckling on her nipple increasing her pleasure, driving her closer to her orgasm.

"Yess, Yess. I'm cumming baby. Ohhh yess," Victoria shrieked.

The combination of Luke's mouth on her breast and his relentless pistoning sent a thunderbolt through Victoria's body triggering the strongest orgasm she could ever remember. Her hips jerked upwards plunging her pussy even deeper on her son's cock. Shudders ran through the length of her legs, from her hips to her calves. She clamped her arms and legs tightly around her son, pressing him to her body as her orgasm washed over her body. When she finally calmed down, Victoria opened her eyes to see her son, towering over her between her legs, staring at her with a big smile on his face.

"What are you smiling at?" Victoria asked, struggling to talk over her heavy breaths.

"You. You look adorable when you cum."

Victoria could feel his hands now roaming her body, starting from her waist making their way to her breasts.

"Let's see how you squirm when I do the same to you," she replied flexing her muscles on his slick pole. 'Wow, he feels amazing inside me. His entire length coated with my juices just buried inside me to bring me pleasure. Now it's my turn.'

"That is an offer I cannot refuse," Luke replied playing with her breasts.

She pulled him towards her, wrapped her arms and legs around him and rolled them over, her son's cock still lodged in her pussy well coated with her own juices.

"I wasn't asking," she kissed into his mouth and began riding him slowly. She leaned forward, letting her breasts dangle inches away from her son's lips and pushed him down with her hands on her chest whenever he inched upwards to grab her nipple into his mouth. She heard her son groan in mock frustration.

"You shouldn't tease me like this," Luke finally complained when she prevented his hands from grabbing her breasts.

"What. You mom's pussy isn't enough for you to cum?" she replied in a slow seductive voice, her breasts still dangling within inches of his face.

Luke just groaned, too occupied to think of anything to say, when his mom picked up her pace so that he could actually cum now.

Victoria leaned further down and sucked the breath out of her son. "Sorry baby," she pouted. "How would you like me to make it up to you."

"Keep... doing.... that... mom," Luke replied in broken words.

'I have to teach him to be more vocal' Victoria thought.

"Are you close baby?"

Luke replied with a groan.

"Do you want to cum inside me again?"

"mmhmmm" came the reply.

Before she could say anything else, Victoria eyes widened slightly when she felt the head of his cock expand slightly within her. Then she felt the warmth envelop her as multiple bursts of her son's cum erupted inside her. She closed her eyes and rested her head in cradle of her son's neck, enjoying the feeling of her son flooding her pussy with his potent seed.

Luke lay on the bed wondering how he became one of the luckiest guys in the world. Here he was lying in bed, where the woman he loved, his mother, had just ridden him to a massive orgasm. She was still wrapped around him as they both enjoyed the contact of their bodies, probably a little too much now. He could feel her breasts pressed against his chest, her legs coiled up with his own while she played with his hair, with her head buried in his neck, humming to herself. He slowly sat up, which caused his mother to sit in his lap, with her legs wrapped around his hips. He gave her a quick peck on her lips and thought of the best way to say to her how he felt about her.

"I am yours now baby," Victoria broke the silence before Luke, smiling.

"I have always been yours mom," Luke continued taking the cue, "and I will always be yours. No matter what," he added returning her smile.

"No matter what," Victoria chimed in, giving him another kiss.

"I know we just had sex but I feel like I still need to get used to giving you a casual kiss," Victoria said giving him another kiss.

"Just let me know when you want to practice," Luke beamed with joy. "I'm always up for some practice."

Victoria could feel something moving near her pussy and looked down to see her son's cock slowly being resurrected back to life.

"So tell me, did you really like it when I had the landing strip?"

"This is not a trick question right?" Luke asked raising an eyebrow.

Victoria answered with a laugh. "No honey. I was just wondering how to groom myself. Now that I have a horny boy toy to pleasure everyday."

Luke's face beamed at that thought. "I guess I just like it when you have something there. When I look down at you, I see this perfect body of yours, so smooth." He began roaming his mother's body with his palms now. "And when I see that small patch of hair, it just drives me wild." He now gave her ass a squeeze. "You would do that for me?"

"I don't see why I shouldn't."

Victoria could feel her son's magnificent erection poking her outer lips aggressively now. "As much as I would like to do that, I'm still your mother. And you need to eat." She took her son's hand and tried to lead him out of the bed ignoring his groans.

Not wanting to break contact just yet, Luke tugged on his mother's arm, pulling her back on the bed. Before she could make any attempt to get up, Luke was already over her, pushing her arms outside with his hands.

'Is he going to take me again?' Victoria wondered when she felt his hardness against her pussy.

"What's your plan here baby? Keep on fucking your mother forever?"

"Mmmm, now that's a thought that makes me very happy." Victoria felt him hips thrust slightly on impulse. "But I just wanted to be close to you for a while," he added.

"In that case, how about we take a shower." Victoria suggested. "Together." She gave him a quick peck on his lips. "We can make out a little bit too, if you like. You can let me start practicing."

With her son's erection still in her hand, she led him into the shower. It was a small cubicle, barely enough for the both of them. It wasn't long before she was actively making out with her son while waiting for the water to get hot.

"Is there anything you would like me to change in terms of grooming," Luke asked breaking their kiss after a few minutes.

Victoria turned the water on and began soaping her son up. "You don't have to worry about that honey," she replied with a smile. "This isn't the only time we are going to shower together."

They showered quickly, unsure of how long the hot water would last at the lake-house. Though there was nothing sexual going on in the shower, the entire experience felt extremely erotic to Victoria. The feeling of Luke's hands on her body soaping every inch of her smooth skin, the sensation of his fingertips when he shampooed her hair, his delicate touch when he cleaned the most intimate parts of her body, each and every sensation reassured that she had made the right decision. Once showered and dried, they had a picnic style supper, munching on sandwiches and juice, still wrapped in their towels.

"Can I ask you a question mom?" Luke spoke in between his bites. "What made you decide to, you know, what we did at the Halloween party?"

Victoria knew that question very well. She had asked herself the same thing a million times before. And all those times she could never find a right answer. "I honestly don't know how to answer that question honey. If you are asking if there was a certain incident that made me feel this way about you, there wasn't any. You and I have lived together for a long time now and I felt that I have grown closer and closer to you every day. You were taking care of the house, taking me out for dinners, taking care of me, I guess in the entire process I started seeing you as something more than my son. I tried to shame myself for having those thoughts, but I never could. Halloween was, I just wanted to be with you, I don't know how to explain myself, but I just needed to be with you, despite how horrible that sounds. I have been just masturbating like crazy thinking about you."

Victoria realized that she had been talking for quite some time now. She saw her son looking intently at her. She saw him coming to her side of the table unsure of his plans. She took his hands when he extended them to her and came within inches of his face when he pulled her up. Within seconds his hands were on her cheeks pulling her face towards him. His lips touched hers and she felt the most delicate pair of lips. His touch started a fire in her stomach and the kiss that started as a tender one, soon changed into a frenzied ordeal.

"I'm really glad you did that on Halloween," Luke spoke breaking their kiss.

"You really shouldn't be talking so much when I'm trying to kiss you," Victoria complained and began kissing her son again. Her hands moved to her son's towel and freed his erection.

Luke followed his mother's actions and quickly pulled off his mom's towel. They were now standing in the middle of the kitchen, completely naked, making out and grabbing at each other's privates.

They felt the cold coming in as the sky grew dark and realized that they were not exactly dressed for the weather. They quickly moved to the bedroom. Victoria's hands found their way to her son's hard cock while they were were cuddling when he broke their kiss.

"Uhm mom. Can you do something for me?"

Victoria adored how shy her otherwise confident son could be when it came to their sexual activities. She knew it wouldn't be long before he asked her for a blowjob, something she was eagerly waiting for after they had showered.

"Sure, baby. Anything you like."

"Can I, uhm, eat you out."

"Ohh." Victoria smiled, a little surprised. Maybe the blowjob had to wait. "Sure honey. You know we could do anything you want." The excitement on her son's face at the prospect of going down on her, brought forth her own arousal. She accepted a quick 'thank you' kiss from her son, before he began his journey south.

Luke climbed over his mother and left a trail of kisses on her silky smooth skin as he made his way towards his mother's vagina. Her legs were already spread wide when he was kissing her cleanly shaven mound. He lowered his face and was greeted with his second close-up of his mother's pussy, already wet in anticipation. He breathed in her familiar scent, which for some reason drove him wild pumping excessive amount of blood to his cock, which was now completely erect.

Ignoring his own arousal, Luke began his homage to his mother's pleasure center. He approached with a few soft kisses on her inner thighs. Once he was on her outer lips, he began lingering with his lips enjoying the soft moans coming from his mother. Moving on to her opening, his tongue demanded a taste and he was soon savoring his mother's arousal for the very first time.

Victoria enjoyed the gentle caresses of her son's tongue on her pussy. Her own fingering paled in comparison to what her son was making her feel with his mouth. She slowly moved closer to her edge each time her son's nose lightly brushed against her clit. Her hands were now tangled in her son's hair, urging him in, not like he needed any push with his tongue glued to her pussy.

Luke took his time with his mother's pussy, enjoying her taste a little too much. He was still sloppily lapping onto her opening when he felt his mother's hands nudging him slightly upwards to her clit.

"I can't stand any longer baby. I need to cum. I need you to make me cum. Make your mom cum now!"

With his attention now focused on his mother's clit, Luke penetrated her pussy with his thumb drawing a loud "Ohhhh yessss" from his mother as she continues to writhe on the bed.

The dual simulation from his mouth and thumb were more than enough to send Victoria over the edge.

She practically screamed, "I'm cumming. I'm cumming. Ohh you're making me cum. Ohhhh."

Her muscles contracted, involuntarily pulling her son into her pussy with her thighs while her hands clenched on his hair. As her orgasm passed, she became aware of the increased sensitivity on her clit and released her son from her clutches. He climbed over her without any complaint and gave her a taste of her own orgasm, before falling beside her on his back. Victoria felt her entire body relax in a post orgasm stupor, her eyelids dropping over her eyes. Before she knew it, sleep took over.

When Victoria opened her eyes, the room was filled with the morning light. She realized that she had fallen asleep very soon after her son went down on her, to completion. A smile crept on her face with the memory of her son's head, snuggled between her legs. She had intended on returning the favor soon after she was done, but before she knew it, she was out as a light. She noticed that the covers were pulled all the way up, hiding her nakedness. 'My sweet boy making sure I'm warm,' she thought turning to face him on her side. He was still asleep. She scooched over to him under the covers and snuggled into his side. Her head was now resting on his upper chest while her left leg was nestled between her son's legs. She could hear the slow heart beat in her ear, perfectly resonating with her own. She remembered how turned on her son was when his mouth was on his pussy. He was involuntarily thrusting his hips every few seconds. She had even felt his erection being dragged across her leg, leaving a trail of pre-cum when he crawled back up to give her a kiss after her orgasm. She can't change the past now, but she could definitely give him a good present. Inching up a little, she kissed him on his cheek, her motions waking him up.

Luke opened his eyes to see his mother's green eyes staring at him. He moved his head to the side and felt his lips lightly brush against hers.

"Why didn't you wake me?" he heard his mother's voice in her serious tone.

Confused, Luke couldn't think of any reason why he shouldn't have let his mother sleep.

"You wanted to sleep alone?" he guessed.

"What? No! You had a raging erection and my poor baby had to go to sleep in pain," Victoria gave him a pout on her face.

Luke could feel his mother's left hand move from his chest to his lower stomach, where she was greeted by the head of his morning erection, already slick with pre-cum. He saw her eyes grow slightly wide when she came in contact and soon felt pleasure building up when his mother started delicately stroking the underside of his cock with her fingers.

"Uhh it wasn't that hard mom. Besides I don't think I should be bothering you every time I need to take care of myself." Luke spoke in broken words as his mother's fingers were replaced with her full hand and she began stroking his entire length with the limited lubrication that his precum provided. Luke was thankful for the lack of lubrication. He would have cum by now otherwise.

"You didn't masturbate before going to sleep, did you?"

"No! I wanted to but I thought, we could do something in the morning."

"Good. You shouldn't have to masturbate anymore now that you have me. As your mother, it my responsibility to take care of your needs. All your needs. You are mine, remember. That means no more wasting your cum."

Luke's brain could hardly believe what his mother was saying. And considering what his mother was doing with is erection, he just wanted to cum before he could think of anything else.

"Now, what did you think I would do in the morning, that stopped you from masturbating?" Victoria asked in her best sultry voice.

When she didn't receive an answer, Victoria realizing that her son couldn't listen to anything as long as she continued with her handjob. She felt proud that she could drive her son out of his senses, with just her hands. But she also needed an answer. She gripped the base of her son's thick cock tightly to bring him to reality. Her hand could barely reach all the way around but she did her best.

Luke's groaned his frustration, opening his eyes to see why his mother had stopped stroking him.

"I asked you a question honey. Tell me what you wanted me to do to you in the morning?" Victoria asked, continuing her tight grip on her son's cock.



"I was hoping, maybe, could you give me a blowjob?"

Victoria realized that despite everything they had done the previous day, her son still treated her like his mother when it came to sex. Sure, that part of their relationship did make what they were doing more exciting. But that doesn't mean that he had to be reserved with her.

"I didn't ask you to make a request. I asked you to tell me what you want me to do. Just the same way I'm going to tell you to fuck me like a slut when I need you to. Do you understand?" She knew that he wouldn't change in a day, but he should at least start today.

Luke looked at his mother's face, noticing that she was completely serious. Maybe there was no reason why he was holding back. After all they had done, he wasn't the only one who lusted after the other in the relationship. The way his mother had been talking that morning, it was clear that she wanted him just as much as he wanted her.

He pulled her face towards him and gave her a fierce kiss. He noticed that his mother's grip on his cock has loosened slightly. Still holding her face close to him he ordered her, "get your beautiful face between my legs and worship my cock, the way I did last night. And keep your amazing ass in the air while you do it."

Victoria smiled at her new orders. 'It'll take some time but he'll grow into his new role,' she hoped. Within a few seconds, Luke scooched up the bed, spreading his legs wide, while she was lying between her son's legs, her ass held up in the air, just like her son desired. She held her son's thick throbbing cock with both her hands wrapped around at the base, with her fingers intertwined. Pointing the head of the cock to the roof, she brought her mouth just over the tip and carefully dripped a big blob of saliva onto her son's cock. She looked up at her son, his broad chest rising and falling with deep breaths, eyes focused on her. She gave him a wink and dove down to get her first taste of her son's cock. She wanted to take her time with him, but she got too greedy too soon and began taking more and more of her son's cock in her mouth each time she bobbed her head down. Pretty soon she realized that she was having difficulty even reaching the fingers of her hands wrapped around her son's pleasure gland.

When Luke noticed his mother struggling to take more of him into her mouth, he reached down with his hands and pulled his mom away from his cock, guiding her away by pulling her up using her hair.

"You do know that you don't have to take me all the way in to make me fell good. Maybe just focus on the top now mom. You know I have not cum since yesterday." Luke smiled at his mom hoping she would give in without any further argument if she wanted to make him cum soon.

"Fine, but pretty soon I will take it all in. If one of my holes can take all of my son inside me, so can the other."

Not wanting to delay her son's orgasm any further, Victoria dove back in and began a slow and sensuous massage on the top of his son's cock. She noticed that her son's hands remained in her hair, guiding her movements, pulling her up whenever she went down too far. 'Such a gentleman. Making sure his mother doesn't choke on his dick,' she thought.

Luke soon felt the orgasm building within. His mother's soft lips slowly making their way up and down his cock, while her swirling tongue providing extra simulation to the head of the cock broke all his control.

"Ohh mom, just like that. Keep doing that thing with your tongue. Ohhh yess, that's it. Keep doing that." Luke guided his mother with his own moans until he realized that he was ready to burst.

Luke threw his head back. His hands left his mother's head and were now gripping the sheets when his cum surged through his dick.

He wanted to let his mom know that he was going to cum. But all he could do was groan a series of "ohhh" and "aaah" as he continued to pump load after load into his mother's waiting mouth. His elevated hips fell to the bed once he was done cumming inside his mother's mouth.

Her son was still coming back to reality when Victoria came back up and snuggled with her son. "So how was that. Do you think your mother's oral skills were adequate?"

Luke laughed at her. "You know I should punish you once in a while for teasing me so much."

Victoria gasped in false astonishment. "Have I been teasing my handsome son so much? Well then maybe he should spank me a little to teach me a lesson."

"You see, that's what I'm talking about. You shouldn't be asking me about your 'oral' skills right after you give me the most amazing blowjob, literally making me cum within minutes. What would you do if I said your skills need to be improved?"

"Well I would make a schedule and post it in my to do list to make sure that I remember to practice my oral skills with my son every day."

"And what will I get when I let you practice on me? Can I practice my oral skills on you?"

"Well it might just be me practicing my oral skills for sometime. I'll be having my period, hopefully soon. So it'll just be blowjobs for sometime for you."

"Ohhh," Luke muttered as his brain tried to process the information. "I didn't ask mom, but is it ok that I came in you yesterday?"

"Don't worry honey. I don't want you getting me pregnant just yet." The last part of the sentence sent a surge of arousal through her matronly pussy. Thankfully Luke didn't catch that.

"Ohh so it's ok if I keep cumming inside you."

"You are planning on fucking you poor... mother's... sore... pussy..... more today?"

"Well.....not if you are ...."Luke lingered.

Victoria laughed, "it's so easy teasing you so much. Were you worried you had fucked your mom too much yesterday?"

Luke jumped on her in response and began kissing her. Before she knew it he had moved down slightly and was hard at work at her breasts, suckling on one while squeezing the other. As much as Victoria would have liked to continue she had to be the mature person in the room and point out that it was nearly afternoon and they needed food to survive. Luke's stomach growled at the mention of food and he climbed off his mother and offered her a hand.

Coming out of the bathroom, Luke noticed that his mother was wearing her usual baby doll. "You're getting dressed?" he asked and got his shorts and a t-shirt thrown at him in response.

"For the time being. Someone said I was being a tease," she winked at him.

Luke dressed in his t-shirt and shorts and began helping his mom with the breakfast. "You're still being a tease wearing that baby doll," Luke gave his mother's bubble butt a squeeze as he passed her to sit on the bar stool beside her. "I can almost see your breasts in that thing. Not that I am complaining." He bent down slightly and gently bit on her hard nipple.

Victoria moaned but slapped her son's leg as he withdrew from her breast.

"Ohh you don't want me to stop" Luke said, reaching out for her breast again.

"Stop it. Eat your food or I'll make you wait even longer." She raised her eyebrows almost begging him to challenge her.

"I don't think you can last longer than me."

"Really? What makes you so sure about that?"

He brought his hand, the one he had used to squeeze her ass before sitting, right under her nose. She could clearly see and smell her arousal on his forefinger. Before she knew it, her mouth was on his finger and she could also taste herself. She emitted a low moan with her sons finger still in her mouth.

"You see mom," Luke smiled. "You are practically dripping on the floor."

Both mother and son looked at each other knowing full well what they were about to do once breakfast was over.

Victoria had dragged Luke to the couch. She knelt in front of him on her knees and pulled his shorts down. Before she could reach out to his already erect cock, Luke gripped her sides, lifted her off the floor and dropped her down on his lap. Without any panties, all Victoria had to do was lift herself slightly, point the head of her son's cock to her entrance and slowly sink on his considerable length, basking in the feeling of her son's thick cock filling her eager welcoming pussy completely.

Luke just laid back and let his mom take control. He had already cum once that morning and now wanted to let his mom have her fun. But his mom's amazing breasts were right in his face, despite the sheer covering of the baby doll. As soon as his mom began buckling her hips and moaning sweetly in his ears, he lifted the baby doll over her face and went to work on her breasts. They were big enough that he needed his entire hand to hold them in place to prevent them from swaying along with his mother's motions. He held both of them in his hands and used his thumbs to play with her hard nipples like he was playing with a game controller.

His mother had increased the pace of her motions now actively rising and falling on his lap. He could sense the increased pace of her breathing and knew that she was getting close. He thought it was finally time for him to help her and moved his hands from her breasts to her bubble-butt.

Gripping her butt, he began moving his own hips and started meeting his mom's thrusts. "Go on mom. Get yourself off on your son's cock." He encouraged her.

"Ohh yess baby. Fuck me. Fuck me long and deep."

Not one to disappoint his mother, Luke slid down slightly on the couch to get more room for his thrusts and began thrusting up completely to his hilt and retrieving almost completely as he moved out. He maintained a constant pace ignoring the burning feeling in his thigh muscles, intent on making his mom cum.

"Yes baby. You are going to make me cum," Victoria screamed repeatedly.

In a few moments she slammed down completely impaling herself on her son, her pussy clamping down on the entire length of her son's amazing cock, feeling her orgasm spread through her body and fell forward on to her son, pushing her delicious breasts into his face. Luke promptly latched onto one and began sucking eagerly. In all the screaming, he hadn't realized that he was pretty close to the edge too and when his mother's pussy muscles continued to twitch around his cock, he let go and began cumming in his mom, spurt after spurt, pushing his sperm as deep as he can, inside her pussy.

Victoria straightened slightly and groaned in disappointment when her action caused her son's cock to slip out her pussy. Her son didn't make any attempt to move with his hands from her ass or his mouth from her breast. His cock continued to throb and she felt it slightly slap her pussy every time it jerked upwards causing the mixture of their releases to slowly spill out of her.

Mother and son spent the majority of the next hour cuddling and leisurely making out on the couch. When Victoria felt her son's erection poking her thigh, she promptly reached down, lifted her leg and guided it to where it belonged, all without breaking contact with her son's lips. She stayed that way for what seemed like hours, just happily making out with her son in the living room, with her son's cock lodged inside her pussy making very slow and small thrusts. Neither of them needed to get off and both were perfectly happy just staying there edging together. The lover's embrace, however, was disturbed when Victoria's phone rang.

"Hello," Victoria answered after finding her phone on the kitchen counter.

"Hey, sorry to disturb you on the weekend," Victoria's boss, Claire replied. "just wanted to let you know that I'll be needing the lake-house keys tomorrow. That won't be a problem right?"

"Yeah sure. No problem."

She felt her son behind her, his hands under her breasts as soon as she put her phone down. The next thing she felt was her son's cock poking at her entrance. She braced herself with her palms on the counter, eagerly waiting for the coming pounding. When her son's hands moved from her breasts to her hips, she realized that her son had a different plan for her pussy when she felt Luke's mouth on her pussy. She groaned in pleasure while Luke dove tongue first exploring the dripping folds of her vagina.

Not wanting to be selfish, Victoria tried to pull her son back up, "baby, you don't have to...."

Luke just continued moaning away, his sounds muffled by her pussy lips. Soon, Victoria's impending orgasm pushed away all other thoughts in her brain and she braced herself knowing full well that it was going to be a big one. Her long make-out session with her son on the couch where she had spent a considerable amount of time with his amazing cock lodged inside her had kept her on edge. The edging session had built up a big orgasm and when she finally felt it unleashed on her body, she only wished that she was in a more comfortable place rather than bent over a kitchen counter with nothing to support her body.

While her son's grip on her hips partially supported her weight when her knees gave out, Victoria failed to grasp at anything on the counter for support when her orgasm hit her and she was left flailing on the counter, with her upper body pressed against the cold stone.

Luke detached his mouth from his mother's amazing pussy, reluctantly standing up to hold his mother. She was still a bit limp after her orgasm and he decided that it would be better if they continued back in the bedroom. He picked her up, his arms under her back and knees and carried her into the bedroom.

When Victoria regained her senses, she realized that she was lying on a bed.

"Did I pass out?" she asked her son who had just entered the room with a glass of water.

"Not really. You were just too weak to walk for a second there."

"You just need an excuse to carry me to a bed." She took the water and downed it completely. "Maybe you should do it when I can also enjoy being carried."

"You are already where I want you, for now. And I am not done with you yet."

"Somebody is feeling confident."

"Well my mom has been coaching me." Luke climbed into the bed next to his mother and gave her a quick kiss.

"I take it you enjoyed what I did in the kitchen." His right hand moved towards her pussy and Victoria instinctively opened her legs slightly giving her son full access. His smile widened when he realized that she was still extremely wet.

"Who doesn't enjoy a toe curling orgasm? But coming back to your previous comment, what are your plans for your mother?"

"As much as I would like to spend time with you, you know inside, I feel that we can maybe go out to the lake for a bit. We can take some food too if you like."

Victoria smiled at her son, again realizing how he had grown to be this mature person she was in love with.

"That's an amazing idea honey. You pack some food and I'll grab some clothes." She gave her son a quick peck and hopped off excitedly to their bags. She had packed lightly for the trip, knowing full well that she wouldn't be needing many clothes with what she had planned to do with her son during the trip.

While a slow stroll around the lake was not high in the list of things she wanted to do that weekend, she would do anything just to be by her son's side. They walked, they talked, they ate, they laughed and when the evening finally approached they made their way back to the house.

"Don't take this the wrong way but what made you want to do this?" Victoria asked when they were finally inside.

Luke took off his sweater and pulled his mother into his lap, crashing into the couch.

"You don't like spending time with me?" he asked trying to tease his mother, but his mother saw right through him.

"I would miss you if you went to the kitchen to get something to drink. Now stop trying to tease your poor mother and answer the question.

He pulled her in closer. "I don't know what we are going to do once we go back home. I really liked the bubble this place has provided us. And before we go back to our normal lives, I thought we could have some fun time outside. Just you and me, no one around us. I don't know when we could get a chance like this again. I know I wouldn't call that a date but its the best I could do given the circumstances."

Victoria embraced her son, still sitting in his lap. She could hear his heartbeat through his chest. "When did my son become so thoughtful?" she wondered audibly to herself.

"Just raised right I guess."

Victoria chuckled at the comment. She stood up and started making her way to the bathroom.

"You know, I don't usually put out on a first date, but I guess a mom can make an exception for her caring son," she said beckoning him in.

"That was fast," Luke complained as Victoria rushed him out of the shower.

"I know you like your long showers honey," she winked. "But hopefully your reality now is better than your fantasies." She was at the edge of the bed and turned when she felt her son's hands on her shoulders.

"No more fantasies for me mom. Mine have became very real." He pushed her onto the bed and moved his face between her legs. Before he could even get a taste, his mother pulled on his hair and he looked up. He saw her curled forefinger and moved upwards thinking she wanted him to kiss her other lips first.

But when he reached her face, he felt her fingers on his cock form a grip, "I don't know whether you think that you have to go down on me or you just like doing it so much. But right now, I need you inside me. And I need you to make love to me until you don't have any cum left in you."

"Mmhmm," Luke groaned.

"I need you to promise me baby," Victoria breathed the words inside his mouth in between her kisses.

"I promise mom," Luke continued with the kiss.

Victoria held her son's cock at her entrance, and moved the head across her slit, mixing his precum with her own juices. "Say it baby," she continued teasing him.

"I'm going to make love to you all night mom."

"uh huh."

"I'm not going to stop until my balls are empty."

"Go on baby."

"I'm not going to stop until I've filled your pussy with all of my cum."

Victoria moved the head of her entrance and her son instinctively thrust forward and mother and son were reunited once again.

"And just for the record," Luke struggled to talk in between thrusting into his mother, "I really, really like going down on you."

They fucked that night like the world was going to end the next day. Luke held his mother's leg wide with his hands on her calves and pistoned into her. True to his promise it didn't take long for Luke to shoot his first load of cum deep inside his mother's pussy. The rest of the night was an orgasmic blur to the incestuous couple. When Luke got tired of thrusting inside his mother, Victoria just rolled her son on his back and rode him until he came inside her again. And when Victoria thighs showed signs of fatigue, Luke would just roll his mother on her back and didn't stop hammering her until her entire body went limp with an orgasm. When they finally drifted asleep, Luke and Victoria were on their sides facing each other, with Luke's hard and sore cock still lodged deep inside his mother, while their combined juices slowly tricked onto the towel laid under them.

The couple didn't have a chance to talk the next morning when they realized that they had slept through the alarm. They packed as fast as they could and were soon speeding back to their normal lives.

"Sooo...." Victoria finally broke the silence.

"Something on your mind mom?" Luke replied.

"What are we going to do once we go back home?"

"I don't think I can do anything for some time. You wore me down quite a bit last night."

Victoria punched her son on his shoulder. "Stop being a smart ass."

"Relax mom. We just go on as usual. Just make sure that we don't get carried away in public. I don't know about you, but it's hard to control myself." Luke placed his hand on his mother's jeans covered thigh and slowly crept towards her crotch.



Victoria slapped his hand. "Oww. You know if you keep slapping and punching like this then no one would suspect a thing."

Victoria placed a firm kiss on the back of her son's hand. "There. All better now."

Luke laughed. "Now I wish you had slapped me someplace else."

"Maybe you are right. I guess no one thinks about others as much as they think about themselves." She looked at her son. He looked happy. 'Dear god, please let this be a beautiful thing in my son's life. Don't let me steal his life just to make mine better.' Her prayers were interrupted when Luke spoke.

"Exactly. You never really know what is going on in someone's life. You can't look at a couple and say one of them is cheating. Just like that you can't look at a mother and son and think, 'wow they must be fucking'."

"Gee thanks for the Monday morning lecture, professor. This wasn't what I had in mind for this morning." 'If only Claire didn't need the lake-house today?' she wondered.

"Well, its still early. A lot of time for mischief."

"Any mischief will have to wait till dinner. We both have work that we can't skip today."

"I guess you are right. Rule number two, don't act suspicious."

"Rule number two, what's rule number one."

"That was your rule. No more masturbation."

Victoria raised her eyebrows and smiled widely.

"I know its a very difficult rule, but I'm pretty sure my mom would be helping me in following it," Luke pouted at her with his puppy dog eyes.

Victoria laughed. "I helped you during the weekend, didn't I?"

"Yeah and after last night, I'm probably good for a couple of days. I didn't know I cold cum that much."

Victoria could feel herself getting aroused remembering their late night activities. She had no time to properly clean herself that morning and she was pretty sure a large amount of her son's cum was still swimming inside her vagina looking for a destination. The thought didn't help in reducing her arousal. She crossed her legs and tightened up, giving a small amount of pleasure to herself.

"You alright there mom. We can stop for a bit if you are feeling sick."

"No, I'm fine. Keep going."

Luke recognized the flush on her cheek and his concern turned to arousal. "You know your arousal is contagious. What got you going?"

"Thinking about last night. That was ..... amazing!" She felt a trickle of her son's cum dripping out and her hand impulsively went to her crotch trying to keep it inside. 'My panties are going to be mess,' she thought as some of her son's cum accumulated in her panties.

"You really do cum a lot," she blurted out.

"Well you asked me to. And your wish is my command."

Victoria laughed. "And I like cumming inside you," Luke continued. Victoria could clearly make out the clear outline of her son's erect cock in his pants along his thigh.

"Everything alright mom?" Luke inquired again when she didn't speak for some time.

"We might have to finalize on a birth control plan," Victoria replied slowly almost speaking to herself. "Considering the fact that my son likes cumming in his hot mom's pussy so much." She heard her son groan and thought it would be best not to tease him any more during the rest of the ride.

"Does that mean that, I have to, you know, use condoms?"

"I'm probably in my safe zone now, but its better to be safe than sorry. It should only be for a few days. Would that be ok?"

"Of course mom, anything for you."

Victoria took her son's hand in hers and brought it up to her face to give it a kiss. She noticed that her son's morning erection was subsiding slowly without any simulation and a wicked thought entered her mind.

"Thanks baby. You are the best. I mean I don't think you would like to get your mom pregnant right." She saw her son's cock bulge in his pants to full hardness again. There was no reply from her son other than an audible gulp.

Victoria smiled naughtily and continued. "Can you imagine me, fully pregnant, waddling around the house with my son's baby in my womb. Who would want that right?"

"Yeah, right mom," she heard her son reply after a brief pause while her eyes were fixated on the pulsing muscle in her son's pants.

"So you'll add them to your shopping list?" Victoria asked after a few minutes.

"Add what mom?"

"Condoms, silly. Unless you don't plan on doing your mom in the near future." Teasing aside, Victoria realized she had to be safe until she got on a birth control plan.

"Oh yeah. I'll get some today."

Victoria could see that her son was occupied in his thoughts. "How many should I get?" he finally asked.

"That depends. How many times are you planning on fucking your mom in the next week? Six or seven should be enough right?"

"Yeah that should be enough for today," Luke turned his head to face his mother.

"Look at you, teasing me back," Victoria smiled. "Get as many as you can. My period starts this weekend and I'm not having your cock outside my pussy when we are home." Her arousal was back in full force but they were nearly home and she had to be at work in 15 minutes.

They left their bags in the living room and quickly showered together. As much as both mother and son wanted to satisfy their needs, they rushed through their morning rituals. With a brief kiss shared between the couple before they exited the front door, both mother and son were off to work with their usual goodbyes.

"Love you, mom," Luke shouted from his car taking a left.

"Love you, honey," Victoria echoed taking a right.


Halloween with Mom Pt. 05

As always all characters are above 18 years of age.

*

Driving to work, Victoria couldn't push the replay of her weekend activities with her son out of her mind. She had been horny the entire morning, from the moment they left the beautiful lake-house where they have consummated their relationship. But Claire, her boss, wanted the keys to her lake-house first thing in the morning and here she was speeding to work. She would have loved to spend a lazy morning in the warm embrace of her son. He would kiss her the moment he woke up and she would caress his morning wood with her smooth leg. She would tease him a little before either her son mounted her and drove his amazing cock into her greedy pussy or she would straddle him and take his hard cock deep inside her until both of them were satisfied.

Her dampening underwear brought her back to reality. While a little frustrated, she was still glowing on her face. While the incestuous couple did not get a chance to pleasure each other that morning they had spent the better part of the previous night coiled together, screwing their brains out. Victoria couldn't even remember the number of orgasms that coursed through her body while her son had pumped her full of cum.

With a full grin on her face and an unmistakable giddiness in her eyes Victoria continued visualizing last night's memories with her son. She licked her lips trying to savor the memory of her son's lips on hers, from the brief kiss they had shared just before exiting their home.

She pulled into her parking space and noticed Claire's car already parked in the lot. There was no one else on their floor as Claire had asked her to come in a little early to drop off the keys. Finding the office empty, she knocked on her boss's door.

"Yeah," came Claire's reply after a brief pause.

Victoria entered the office to find Claire moving to her chair.

"Hey Vicky, thanks for coming in early to drop off the keys. Hope I didn't spoil any morning plans. Sorry about that."

"No morning plans," Victoria replied, except for fucking my son in your lake-house. "You don't have to apologize. I should be the one thanking you for letting me use the lake-house."

"No need. Just wanted to help lift your spirits and looking at you, I would bet it worked. There's still time and you can go out for breakfast if you like."

"Sure." Victoria turned and opened the door to step out but closed it again to thank Claire once again. As she turned, the bathroom door inside the office opened and a young man stepped into the room.

He looked surprised to see Victoria and opened his mouth to say something.

"I don't suppose you have met my baby brother. Chris this is Victoria. Victoria, Chris."

Claire then abruptly announced that her brother was late for a doctor's appointment and just like that Victoria was alone in Claire's office.

Luke was grinning ear to ear driving to work thinking about his mom. He slapped himself a couple of times unsuccessfully trying to bring his face back to normal. He never had a good poker face and he didn't want any nosy coworkers prodding him the reason for his sudden happiness. He tried to compose himself after he had parked. He pulled his cheeks, drank some water and sucked in his lips. His tongue recognized the faint taste of his mother's lipstick and he was grinning back again.

"Fuck me," he screamed at himself and got out of the car and made his way inside.

"Look at that spring in my boy's step," he heard Dave's voice.

"What are you talking about?" Luke replied in a monotone, trying not to sound defensive.

"I was just commenting on you getting the Anderson account but you are way too happy for just a client deal."

"I don't know what you are talking about," Luke responded trying a bit too hard to appear casual.

"Yeah right," Dave winked and Luke hoped that was the end of it.

He opened his calendar and noticed that he had a meeting scheduled with 'old J', the owner of the company, in an hour.

"How was your weekend sir?" Luke greeted his boss entering the office.

"Can't complain. Enjoying the last couple weekends of peace before my house is overrun by my grand kids for thanksgiving," J laughed. "So anyway, I called you in here because of the Anderson account. Old bastard is getting impatient and asking you to come in on Friday instead of Monday. And he'll probably make you stay there over the weekend."

Luke didn't like the sound of extra workload but this wasn't the time to say no. As much as he liked to spend the weekend with his mom, his mind went to all the things he could surprise her with when he finally got the commission.

"Who doesn't like a work trip over the weekend, right."

"Especially when my family is home," J laughed again.

After her conversation with Claire, Victoria tried to lay low in the office. She didn't want to get in a conversation and accidentally reveal something.

"So, are you going to tell us what's going on?" Rachel, one of her closest friends in her office, asked Victoria when she sat down with her two friends, Rachel and Megan, for a break.

"I don't know what you are talking about," Victoria tried to stall.

"You mean to tell me that after being a gloomy goose the entire last week, nothing happened during the weekend and now suddenly you are the exact opposite of a gloomy goose," Megan joined the questioning.

"Where were you this weekend?" Rachel added before Victoria could make up an excuse.

Victoria realized how little she had prepared herself for this line of questioning. Hoping she doesn't shoot her in the foot, she replied, "I was just stressed I guess, with the chance of a promotion coming up." 'No way they brought that, even I didn't believe myself' she thought.

"Fine, we'll find out eventually you know," Megan took a sip of her coffee eyeing Victoria.

"Do you know what's going on with Claire. I heard she's out on a doctor's appointment." Victoria was relieved when Rachel moved the topic of the conversation away from her.

"She looked fine to me. Did you see anything unusual at her lake-house Vicky, she's been going there awful lot last few months,"

Victoria's eyes widened when she realized Megan, and now Rachel, knew where she was the last weekend. She needed to nip this in the bud. "The lake-house was great. I haven't had a vacation in so long, I guess I just needed some alone time."

"You didn't take Luke with you?" Rachel asked narrowing her eyes.

"Yeah considering how much that son of yours works, you should have taken him with you too," Megan added.

"No he didn't want to go some place in the middle of nowhere with nothing to do." 'Except me!' Victoria smiled internally.

"You probably just ditched him to hog-up the lake-house for yourself. You should pamper him a little you know. If a man did half as much as what Luke does for you I would marry him," Megan spoke dreamily.

Megan's last words clung with Victoria for the rest of her morning. The more she thought about all the things Luke did for her, the more she got aroused. While he had become a big part of her life before, he had become so much more now. He was the reason she had orgasms. Before, thinking of her son was the only way she had orgasms, and now, it was either his delicate fingers or his skilled tongue or his amazing cock that fit perfectly inside her pussy that was giving her orgasms. 'He really gives me everything I need. He could give me everything I will ever need.' The thought sent a flush of happiness through her body. 'Maybe I should pamper him a little bit.' She realized that it was almost time for her lunch break and that she had been away from her son more than she could bear. Megan's words echoed in her mind again. 'You should pamper him a little.'

Luke's phone buzzed a few minutes before his lunch break. It was a series of text messages from his mother.

'I need you.' - Victoria

'In me.' - Victoria

'Get the condoms and meet me at home in 10 minutes.' - Victoria

'Anything you want.' - Luke

Luke rushed to the nearest pharmacy for the condoms. As much as he liked to feel the velvety flesh of his mom's pussy pressed and pleasuring the full length of his cock when he was buried deep within her, he also knew that his mom wanted to be safe. He is not supposed to knock up his mother. 'I'm not supposed to be having sex with my mom too,' he thought smiling to himself. Anyway it was just for a few days and then they'll be back to normal. Normal would be him and his mom fucking like bunnies without any protection.

He grabbed a pack of twelve and headed to the counter.

"Hey Luke," the girl at the register waved at him before he even reached her.

"Hey Stacy," Luke recognized his high school friend. Suddenly he became very conscious of what he was buying. "What are you doing here?" he asked when he reached the counter, still holding the pack of condoms behind him.

"Yeah college is not for everyone. I'm not sure yet but I'm taking a little break after my first semester."

"So what are you buying?"

"Uhh, just these." Luke placed the box of condoms on the counter.

"Ohh," Stacy's eyes widened. "Lucky girl," she smiled. "Good thing I didn't ask you out and saved myself the embarrassment. Oops, I shouldn't have said that."

Luke smiled awkwardly avoiding eye contact and once he had paid, rushed out of the store.

Victoria used the few minutes she had before her son came home to undress herself. She had to be back in office again and it wouldn't help the gossip if she turned up in wrinkled clothes or new clothes. Wearing just her bra and panties, she heard her son's car in the driveway and saw him run towards the door through the curtains. She raced to him the moment he had closed the door and gave him a long and deep kiss. She felt her son's hands explore her two ass cheeks while she felt up his fully hard erection through his pants. She continued kissing her son like she hadn't kissed him in a year, releasing her son's lips only when her lungs begged for air.

"You have one minute to properly undress," she instructed her son. "I don't want you looking like a bunch of women crawled all over you during your lunch break."

Her ever obedient son was already undressing himself before she finished her sentence and within thirty seconds both mother and son were completely naked. "Sex now, we'll do the foreplay later," Victoria ordered, turning to rush upstairs to her bedroom but her son's hands on her waist stopped her from moving.

Luke turned his mother and pressed his lips on to her mouth after saying, "I wasn't done with that kiss." With his hands still on his mother's waist, he slowly lifted her feet off the floor. She took the hint and wrapped her legs behind his back. He lifted his mother's hips slightly, trying to position his cock at her vagina.

Without breaking their kiss, Victoria's hand slithered between their bodies to guide her son's cock into her dripping pussy. She delicately held her son's cock at her entrance and Luke began slowly easing her entire body down.

Victoria suddenly broke her kiss and unwrapped her legs from her son. "Aren't you forgetting something?"

"Uhh," Luke could barely put two words together, with his gorgeous mother standing completely naked in front of him, especially when he was almost inside her a few seconds earlier.

"The condoms, baby," Victoria replied trying her best to reprimand her son. She looked around and found the box near her son's clothes.

"If I didn't know you any better, I would have assumed you were trying to sneak into my pussy raw," she nonchalantly said while taking a condom out of the box. "Now come on up, we don't have all afternoon."

Luke followed his mother into her bedroom, watching her peach shaped naked ass go up the stairs. Once inside the room, his mother made him sit on the edge of the bed and kneeled between his legs.

"I thought you didn't have time foreplay," Luke reminded his mother.

Victoria didn't answer and instead took the condom in her mouth and pushed her son's cock into her mouth, rolling the latex sheath along the length of his cock.

"Wow!" Luke exclaimed.

Victoria smiled at her son with pride in her eyes. Without wasting any more time, she straddled him and sank on the latex covered length of her son's cock. She sat still for a few moments, with her son's cock completely buried inside her but all she could feel was the latex texture of the condom.

She grunted and tied to move up and down in frustration.

"Everything alright mom?" Luke asked breaking away from her neck.

"I don't know baby. I have been horny all day imagining being with you and now I can't even.... feel you." Victoria lifted herself off her son's cock, holding it at its base. Once her son's cock was completely outside her, she pulled the condom off in one swift motion. "Maybe just this one time, we can do it without a condom," she said lowering herself back onto her son's bare cock.

Victoria felt her muscles contract as more and more of her son's cock made contact with the walls of her pussy. She felt like every part her son touched inside her, sent a jolt of pleasure through her body and by the time she was completely impaled on her son's cock, she held him tight, but unlike last time, she stayed still enjoying the feeling of continuing pleasure radiating through her body. Her pussy pulsed, clenching itself with each wave of pleasure and each pulse drew a moan from her son who was actively squeezing her ass cheeks while sucking on her neck.

While Victoria moved very slowly, still enjoying the feeling of pleasure just by having her son inside her, she felt her son's moans become more urgent, his grip on her ass became tighter and then she felt it. Her son's already thick cock expanded within her and she was greeted with the now familiar feeling of her son's cum coating her insides, sending more waves of pleasure through her body.

Luke's hands moved upwards as he tightly embraced her mother, continuing to enjoy the feeling of their flesh pressed together. As more consciousness returned to his mind, he felt her fingers moving through her hair. He took a page out of his mother's book and moved his fingers into her hair.

"mmmmmmm," her heard his mother coo behind his ear. "That feels really good baby."

"I'll keep that in mind."

Victoria brought her face in front of her son.

"And maybe you should let me know too when I'm doing something that you like. I'll keep that in mind too," she winked.

"Everything you do feels amazing mom."

Victoria laughed but raised an eyebrow.

"Ok ok. I'll let you know, kinda difficult considering my mind can't make up words when you do stuff."

"Enough flattery. We need to leave, honey."

"What about lunch mom?" Luke pleaded holding his mom close

"Well if you wanted lunch, you shouldn't have wasted your lunch break doing.... stuff."

"But I like doing stuff. I also like when stuff gives me a kiss."

Victoria smiled, leaned forward a gave a quick peck on her son's lips.

"I also like when stuff squeezes my cock with her amazing pussy."

Victoria bit her lips and clenched her pussy, eliciting a small moan from her son.

"I also like to eat stuff until.."

Victoria cut her son off, "I should not let you speak sometimes."

"Well if my mouth was occupied, I wouldn't be talking so much."

Her phone ringing downstairs brought Victoria back to reality and she finally got up, slowly releasing her son's cock from her heavenly abode. They both moved downstairs and while Victoria was talking with her coworkers about work, Luke helped his mother put on her work outfit. When they were finally at the front door, ready to depart, Victoria gave his a brief kiss and said, "Thank you."

"Of course mom. I'm yours remember. Anytime you need me."

"And I don't hesitate calling you to get stuffed. I was actually hoping you would call me."

Luke just looked at his mom not sure how to respond. As much as he had wanted to call her, he thought he shouldn't disturb her during work.

"I'm kidding honey," Victoria opened the door and they both exited the door. "But if you call me, I won't say no."

"I'll always remember that mom," Luke said getting into his car and exiting the driveway.

"Don't forget to have lunch," Victoria yelled.

Returning from their evening workout, mother and son collapsed on the couch facing each other, with their backs on the armrests and feet in each other's laps. Luke usually saw his mother either in her office clothes or in her workout clothes, and he had a clear preference for the latter.

"You seem very amused," Victoria spoke breaking Luke's daydreams.

Luke smiled wide at his mother, "its your yoga pants that are amusing."

"Really? I thought my son was a boobs guy, not an ass guy."

"There's nothing wrong in liking both. And why did you think that I was a boobs guy?"

"Well for starters every time we've had sex, you have shoved your face into my breasts." Victoria started getting hot thinking about the conversation she was having with her son. 'How am I able to have such a conversation with him? There is no awkwardness. Well I am fucking him, and he sure does like fucking me, why should this be awkward?'

"I guess you are right. I haven't been paying enough attention to that amazing butt of yours." He smiled mischievously, and crawled over his mother. With his face inches away from her, "I can make it up to your ass right now."

"You do have a gift for making moves on your mother," Victoria smiled and kissed him. "But do you have the energy after that workout?"

Before his mother even finished, Luke's legs gave out and he fell onto his mother. His mom somehow found it amusing and with a laugh helped them both up.

"You had to work on your legs, didn't you?" Victoria continued laughing. "I'll make a quick smoothie and then we can hop in the shower."

Once the shower and dinner was done, Luke collapsed into his mother's bed while Victoria went into her bathroom. A minute later, she was out and leaned against the door frame completely naked. "You have two options, I can either wear my yoga pants which you seem to love so much or I can go with my usual babydoll which I think isn't too bad a choice too."

Luke saw his mother standing completely naked and before she had finished her sentence he was completely hard. He couldn't find words to describe the perfection that was his mother's body. Her smooth long legs would put a model to shame, her thick muscular thighs that gave her the energy to ride her son, her perfect bubble butt that she let him squeeze as much as he desired. She had a hand on her waist, accentuating her hourglass figure. Her breasts stood proudly defying gravity and the way his eyes were drawn to then probably had a pull of their own. But above all was her face, which somehow had the power to make him stare at her eyes rather than her breasts. Every time he looked at his mother's face he saw a woman who loved him, unconditionally. Her eyes barely betrayed the mischief that she planned for them but always betrayed the love she had for him.

"I have a third option for you. Why don't you come in bed wearing what you are wearing now. I can't wait another second without you."

"But your mother isn't wearing anything baby," Victoria laughed unable to help herself and nearly jumped into her bed and sprawled over her equally naked son.

Luke immediately had her mother's butt cheeks in his hands and began playing with them.

"Ummm looks like you are making up to my butt finally." Victoria held her son's handsome face in her hands and began making out with him. She didn't have to rush anything any more. She had all the time in the world to be with her son and she can take this as long as she wanted. When her son middle finger went along the opening of her pussy lips she realized that maybe she couldn't wait that long. 'Well I can have him inside me and still make out with him,' she thought.



Luke continued enjoying the wet feeling of his mother's pussy lips on his fingers. He has now become accustomed to finding his mother's pussy wet anytime he wanted to play with her.

"I love how wet you get when I'm playing with you," Luke said spreading her wetness to her outer lips.

"I always get a little wet when I think of you, and considering that I'm constantly thinking of you I'm always a little aroused" she moaned as Luke continued teasing her with his fingers. "And when I'm actually with you, I'm practically leaking."

"I'm very happy to plug the leak you know."

Victoria laughed. "I got to be honest, that was a good one."

"As much as I would like to plug the leak, can I, uhh, taste the leak?"

Victoria laughed again. "That wasn't as good. But you are cute, so go ahead." Luke began to roll his mother off his body but she stopped him. "As much as you like to eat me out, I'm also craving that amazing cock of yours."

"So 69?" Luke asked unable to hide his excitement.

"Yes 69," Victoria gave him a quick peck and positioned her dripping pussy over her son's face while positioning her face over her son's hard cock.

Without wasting any time Luke grabbed his mother's hips and latched on to her pussy lips. Some guys don't like giving oral, some guys like giving oral and Luke now knew that he loved eating out his mother. This was probably the third time he was going down on her in as many days, and while he had a lot to learn about what his mother liked, he more than made up for it in enthusiasm. If his mother's mouth was not occupied with his cock like it was now, her moans were enough for him to know what he was doing right and what he needed to improve.

This time however, he was competing with his mother to see who would make the other cum first. And pretty soon he realized that he was at a serious disadvantage. Not because he was being distracted by his mother's amazing skills in pulling him closer and closer to his orgasm but because the longer and deeper he explored his mother's pussy the more aroused he was. And he wasn't sure how much longer he could keep up when his mother's mouth was pleasuring him in ways he hadn't experienced before.

Victoria took it upon herself to make sure that she made her son cum before she did. She was already a little disappointed with herself that she couldn't take her son's enormous beautiful cock all the way into her mouth, she wanted to show him that she could still give him an amazing blowjob taking a little more than half his cock inside her mouth. While she had started slowly, kissing his cock's head and enjoying the feeling of his hard muscle on her tongue as she lathered his entire length with her saliva, she was now actively moving her son's cock in and out of her lips. Realizing that she was very close to cumming on her son's tongue any minute, she used every weapon she had at her disposal to make her son cum. Using her hands to pump the part of his dick that wasn't out, while massaging the head of her son's cock with her skilled tongue, she felt his hips tighten.

She felt her sons tongue move from inside her pussy to her clit and despite the incoming orgasm she forced herself to continue pleasuring her son's cock. When she felt her son's cock expand in her mouth and began spraying delicious cum into her mouth, she celebrated her victory just as her orgasm broke through her entire body. Her body stiffened and she let herself get consumed in euphoria even as her son's cock continued twitching allowing her to savor on some more of her son's cum.

When both mother and son recovered from their strong orgasms, Victoria moved before Luke could return his mouth to her pussy again.

"No mom," he complained as anticipated.

"No more baby," she breathed heavily. "You haven't changed one bit, have you? Can't be satisfied with just one cookie. Always asking for more."

Luke pulled her in for a kiss and Victoria could taste herself on his lips. "Well it's not my fault that my mother always had amazing cookies."

"You are unbelievable," she lightly slapped his chest laughing.

"Thanks," Luke replied as his mother continued laughing.

"Are you sleepy?" she asked.

"No. you?"

"Nope."

"What did you want to talk about?" Luke asked.

Victoria smiled and snuggled closer into her son's body while he pulled the covers over them.

"How was your day? Any problems in keeping our....situation a secret?"

"The day was fine. I am nearly finished on my pitch for the Anderson account. But I might have to fly out on Friday instead of Monday."

"Ohh," Victoria replied, her sadness evident in her voice, knowing her son would be gone for the full weekend. "More time with a client is good for you. Increases your chances of success." She held him closer somehow already missing him for being away on the weekend.

"I'm sorry mom..."

"No," Victoria realized what her son might suggest. "I really hope you were not going to suggest that you cancel the meeting." She came up and kissed him not wanting him to answer her question.

"It's just one weekend," she reassured him tracing circles on her son's broad chest while he did the same to her back.

"I was only apologizing for bumming up the mood. Your day any better?"

"Well Megan and Rachel were hounding me about what I did over the weekend. Apparently I looked like I was swimming in orgasms the entire weekend," Victoria added the last part to cheer up her son.

"Wow, I don't know how anyone would react to that."

"Well you should take that as a compliment." She felt her son's cock respond to the statement as her leg was snuggled between her son's legs.

"Nobody said that I looked like I was swimming in orgasms but I felt like I did and I have to thank you for that." He pulled his mom in for another kiss, a long and lingering one this time while her hand found his full erection between their bodies.

"Maybe you can have one more cookie," Victoria whispered seductively in his ear and moved so that she was completely draped over her son's body.

"Uhh mom," Luke asked a little nervously.

"Yes baby," Victoria replied with her head buried in his neck as she teased herself with the head of her son's cock.

"You don't want to use condoms any more?"

After how she felt having her son's cock inside her covered in a condom earlier she had decided that as she was in her safe time of the month, there was no reason for extra precautions.

"Do you want to?" she asked.

"No," her son replied in an instant.

"That's good enough for me," and Victoria slid down pushing her son's bare cock into her waiting hole.

Luke's eyes closed when he felt his mother's pussy envelop his cock and he let out a long moan. "Ohh myyy gooodd momm, I love being inside you."

Victoria kissed her son's cheek, "You have no idea how horny I get when I hear you talk like that." She slowly moved up and down her son's body dragging her breasts over his chest while his hands played with her butt. In a few minutes she felt her son begin thrusting into her.

"What are you going to do baby," she urged him on.

"I'm cumming mom, ohh I'm cumming inside you," Luke grunted between strong breaths. He held his mother close to him with his arms, pushed his hips in the air and emptied himself inside her. With his naked mother sprawled over his naked body, he quickly drifted off to sleep, his penis slowly softening inside his mother's cum filled pussy.

When Victoria awoke she was snuggled to the side of her son, who she realized was awake and looking at her. "What time is it?"

"Not late," Luke replied making an innocent face.

"Do we have to hurry getting ready for work?"

"Maybe in five minutes," he turned and pulled his mom closer.

Victoria looked at her son suspiciously but relented, "Alright five more minutes."

The incestuous couple snuggled together enjoying each other's touches occasionally kissing and laughing at the other's silly jokes. But reality always calls and Victoria finally pulled her son off her bed who continued complaining until they were in the shower.

"We are saving at least 10 more minutes showering together," he mentioned soaping his mother's breasts.

"Don't you think you spend a bit too much time on my breasts in the shower."

"Well I can't help it. They are really big so they take a little longer to clean. I don't make the rules mom."

"Does that mean I should be spending more time on your dick too. Considering its soooo big." They both laughed and Victoria began soaping up his cock with both hands moving up and down.

"There is no way I can win at this with you," he laughed, kissed her, but without much more hot water they had to get out of the shower.

They shared a long kiss before they exited the door and were off to work. When Victoria pulled into the driveway in the evening, she was delighted to find that her son was already home. She saw him in the living room, rushed towards him and literally jumped on him, wrapping her arms around his neck and legs around his waist. She felt his hands on her ass supporting her and she pulled him in into a long sensual kiss. Her tongue reached for her son's, craving his taste. She kissed him as long as her lungs allowed enjoying being pressed onto her son's body.

"I missed you," Luke spoke what was obvious, falling into the couch.

"Sore legs from yesterday's workout?" she asked climbing off her son.

Luke didn't let her get away. He pushed her on the sofa and continued kissing her and her arms and legs were again wrapped around her son's body.

"You really know how to kiss mom," Luke spoke when he came up to breathe. "It's almost as good as sex with you."

Victoria smiled and pulled him in again. When they broke after a few seconds she continued, "too bad we have to stop to breathe. At least you can fuck me without taking any breaks." They continued to kiss a few more times when Luke suddenly pulled away and rushed to the kitchen.

"I have a gift for you," he said with his hands behind his back and stood in front of his mom who was sitting on the couch. When Luke brought his hands forward, Victoria saw a crown of flowers tightly knit together.

"This is so beautiful honey," she said taking it in her hands. She gently placed it on her head and asked, "How do I look?"

"Like a goddess." Victoria's heart filled with joy at the compliment. "Not sure it matches the office clothes but still, like a goddess. Can I take a picture?"

Luke pulled out his phone and snapped a couple pics. He then sat beside her, planted a kiss on his mother's cheek and snapped a selfie. Checking the pics, "this one is a lock screen worthy photo," Luke commented looking at their selfie.

"No. You shouldn't be using such photos on your phone where everyone can see it."

"You are one to talk. Your lock screen pic is literally you kissing me on the cheek."

"Well I can use it because it just shows that I love my son." She picked up her phone and looked at her lock screen but her phone immediately unlocked. She opened her gallery and at the top she was greeted by the photo of her son she had taken on Halloween, completely naked sprawled on the bed just after they have had sex.

"Woah when did you take this?" Luke asked.

"I'm sorry. It was at Megan's Halloween party. I should have deleted it but I just couldn't."

"You don't have to delete it. I kind of like it that you have a picture of me."

"You do?"

"Yeah. I just wish I had one of you too," he tilted his head, "please?"

Victoria laughed and got up. "Nice try. Get changed, its yoga time."

"You mean yoga pants time." Luke caught up to his mother at the top of the stairs and gave her butt a squeeze. "Do we have to do yoga now?" he pleaded with his hands still on her ass.

"If you want to keep this sexy body of yours. And if you want to be able to fuck me in unbelievable positions." She then pushed her son into his room. Victoria changed into her black yoga pants and matched it with a light pink sports bra. When she exited her room, she saw her son emerge wearing his grey sweatpants and a form fitting t-shirt.

While her son was the expert when they worked out in the gym, Victoria was the teacher at yoga and her son the student. That day, however, Victoria was a bit distracted as she could clearly see the outline of the semi-hard cock of her son poking through his pants.

"Someone forgot to wear underwear," she finally said when they took their twenty minute break.

"Yeah I thought I should let my body breathe you know," Luke swayed his hips side to side noticing that mom's eyes were focused on his groin. "I read that its good for the body. Should we continue mom?"

Victoria was too focused on her son's now completely hard cock that she wasn't hearing a word that her son was saying. When she felt the room go silent, she looked up and saw him smiling. He came closer to her and said, "If you want something, you only have to ask." Victoria bit her lip and before she could say anything Luke continued, "You know what you don't even have to ask. You can just take it out and do whatever you want with it."

Victoria smiled and led her son to one of the chairs and pushed him into it. She kneeled in between his legs and removed his pants and was greeted by the thing that she craved, her son's magnificent cock. He pulled on her son's thighs and he moved his body so that his hips were at the edge of the chair and his cock inches away from his mom's mouth. Without any warning she devoured her son's cock and in an instant a bit more than half of his cock was inside her mouth with the head hitting the back of her throat. She pushed, gagged and a large amount of spit and drool trickled down along the length of her son's cock. She now began pumping her hands up and down the shaft to spread her saliva and was soon pushing more and more of her son into her mouth. When she gagged a third time, she felt Luke's hand in her hair pulling her away.

"You said I could do whatever I want with it remember," she tried to sound authoritative with watery eyes.

"Fine," Luke relented, "But can you do one thing for me." He got up, removed his tshirt and went into the kitchen. He reappeared with the crown of flowers and placed it on his mother's head. "Now you can do whatever you want with me."

Once her son was back in position, Victoria's mouth was on her son's cock, slowly easing more and more of his length into her mouth with each downward motion while her hands continued to slowly stroke the length she couldn't take inside her mouth.

While Luke allowed his mom to choke on his cock, his hands stayed in her hair as he moaned in ecstasy. "You are unbelievable mom," he moaned when his mother managed to push part of cock into her throat for a few seconds.

Victoria moaned and continued getting aroused from her son's talk. "You look so beautiful too with that crown on your head." Luke continued moaning barely able to make sentences. Victoria's head moved up and her son's cock popped out of her mouth. She looked at her son continuing to stroke his cock, "Really?"

"Of course mom, you look like a queen with those flowers on your head."

"And you are my perfect prince," Victoria said and kissed the head of her son's cock.

Victoria's pussy was practically dripping now as she became uncomfortably horny in her pants. She aggressively tried to rub herself over her pants which did next to nothing in terms of satisfying her desire. Finally she jerked up and in two swift motions removed both her top as well as her pants. She fell on her knees, her head and shoulders on the couch and began to aggressively finger herself.

His mom's sudden moves partly surprised Luke but seeing her on her knees fingering herself made him extremely horny. He moved behind her, his legs on either side of his mom's and placed his cock at the entrance of his mother's pussy.

Once her fingers felt the touch of her son's cock, Victoria removed her hand and in one swift motion her son bottomed himself into her pussy. She screamed into the couch and with just a few strokes, her muscles clenched and she was riding through her orgasm. Her son, however, mesmerized with how her ass jiggled with each thrust held on to her hips and continued thrusting into her through her orgasm. When she felt that her orgasm wouldn't end, she felt her son slow down and start cumming in her pussy.

Luke fell back on the floor while Victoria was pressed into the couch still twitching from her prolonged orgasm. After a few minutes he got up and saw that his mom hadn't moved an inch. He picked her up and cuddled with her on the couch, his arms wrapped around his mom just underneath her breasts. In a few minutes he was asleep.

Victoria stirred trying to figure out where she was. Unable to move she felt Luke's arms around her waist holding her tightly close to him in his sleep. She poked him up and he groggily asked for five more minutes. When he finally woke up, Victoria got up to her feet and looked around. She found their clothes scattered around the couch and she felt the dried cum on her leg when she moved.

"What time is it?" Luke asked.

Victoria looked at the clock and noticed that it was almost midnight. She let out a light laugh and spoke, "What happened here?"

Luke went to his mother and hugged her from behind. "Well for some reason you went super horny, and after barely a minute of fucking you were cumming like crazy."

Victoria laughed again. "I don't even remember you cumming," she said while her finger searched for the evidence of her son's orgasm inside her pussy. She turned and kissed her son. "You make me feel so good. What would I do without you?"

Luke only continued kissing his mother. When he finally broke the kiss, "You will never have to worry about that. We just need to worry about what we are going to do about dinner. I am very hungry."

"Lets go clean up first. We can whip up some sandwiches we can take to bed."

Full of energy after dinner and not needing any immediate sleep, the incestuous couple spent the next few hours doing what they loved, each other. Luke finally got the time to eat his mother out while Victoria suffered through one orgasm after the other. Luke was learning how to keep his mother on edge, so that he could take his time enjoying his mom's juices on his tongue while his mother also felt continuous pleasure having his mouth on her pussy. I didn't take long for the sheets to become messy as each time she orgasmed Victoria grabbed and pulled on the sheets.

When she couldn't take any more, Victoria pulled her son up, with both now facing each other lying on their sides. She aimed his cock at her entrance while he latched onto one of her nipples.

"Move slowly baby," she whispered. Luke moved his lips to hers and whispered back, "anything you want mom," and continued kissing making slow thrusts inside her.

The kiss they shared before leaving their home for work the next day always seemed to get longer with each day.

"I can't believe I get to kiss you mom," Luke spoke in a whisper with his lips almost touching his mother's lips while he held her delicately not to ruin her office clothes.

"You are doing a bit more than just kissing your mom honey."

"I know mom. Its sometimes hard for me to accept that this is all real and not a dream."

Victoria took her son's hands in hers and traced it along the sides of her body. "Feel me honey. This is all very real."

"I love you mom," and Luke pulled her into a tight hug.

"I love you too honey," Victoria replied immediately and held on to her son. "You don't always have to be the grown-up honey. All these feelings are new to you and you should take time to process them. Remember that I'm still your mother and I'll always be there for you, no matter what."

Victoria let her son continue hugging her, not wanting to be the first to let go, one hand stroking his back and one hand playing with his hair. When he finally let go of her, she still held him close. "Don't forget what I just said. Just because we do things that other mothers and sons don't doesn't mean we don't have a mother and son relationship. I'll always be your mother, I'll always be there for you, no matter what. You understand that right?"



"Yes mom."

"Can I get a smile?" This was a routine Victoria had used on Luke for years whenever he was in low spirits.

Luke gave his best smile to his mother, just like old times.

"Can I get a kiss?"

She had always received a peck on her cheek from Luke during this routine. This time Victoria got a tender peck on her lips and she melted into her son's arms.

"Thank you mom," Luke spoke and opened the door. With his hand draped around her waist, he led them both to their cars.

Victoria was in a good mood the entire morning at work remembering the exchange she had with her son. When she returned to her desk after lunch she noticed a missed call from Luke. The notification immediately made her pussy wet, hoping for a chance of spending another afternoon with her son. Her mind immediately began searching for an excuse to leave the office for an hour.

She called her son, her heartbeat racing in anticipation.

"Hey mom," he answered.

Victoria's excitement came down a little when she heard the tone of her son's voice.

"Hey honey," she answered hoping nothing is wrong.

"I have some good news and some bad news."

"Uh huh." Victoria knew her son well enough to understand how he always used a small good news to butter up the bad news.

"I get the rest of the day off," he waited for a few seconds, "but I need to fly out tomorrow instead of Friday."

"Okay," Victoria replied with a lump in her throat. "Are you going home now?"

"No I was actually heading out to the mall to buy a suit. I don't think I have a good one for the meeting."

"Is it ok if I come there?"

"Of course mom. No one from the office is with me."

Victoria went to the bathroom and splashed some water to clear her face. She called Claire and mentioned that she wasn't feeling good and left her office. When she found her son, she almost did not recognize him. Dressed in a formal suit, he looked so, dominant. She saw his face light up when he saw her reflection in the mirror and he turned to face her.

"What do you think?"

She came closer to him and placed her hand on the lapel of the suit. "It fits you nicely." She struggled forming words in her mouth. 'What is the matter with you?' she scolded herself. 'He's only going away for a few days.' "And you look really confident in this," she added.

"What are you doing after this?" she asked him.

"I just wanted to spend some time with you."

Victoria smiled. "Let me pick up some stuff for tonight's dinner and I'll meet you at home?"

When she returned home she found Luke in his room, packing his stuff for the trip. "What do you think you are doing?" she asked her son.

Luke looked down at his bag confused. "Is this another one of your trick questions?"

"You are leaving tomorrow. Let me do the work, you go and relax."

Luke eyed his mom suspiciously and went downstairs to pass the time waiting for further instructions from his mom. When she finally appeared, she was wearing only a bathrobe. She took his hand and without a word led him upstairs to her bedroom. There she undressed him slowly and once he was completely naked, she took off her own robe. Completely naked herself, she led him to the bathroom where she had drawn a bath. The dark bathroom was illuminated by a few candles which threw shadows over their naked bodies.

Victoria too her son's hand and led him into the warm embrace of the hot water. "It's a little small for the both of us," she whispered. She sat down in the tub and pulled her son into her, with his back pressed against her breasts. "I thought it would be good for you to relax before your stressful meeting tomorrow."

Luke just closed his eyes and enjoyed the feeling of his mother's roaming fingers on his body. She lifted her legs and placed them over his legs to make more room for them in the tub. By the time her hands reached his cock after surveying every inch of his upper body, he was already rock hard. He placed his hands on her thighs while she began slowly stroking his cock inside the water. He felt her lips on the back of his neck and when her trail of kisses reached the side of his face, he leaned back and turned his face.

Victoria's lips found her son's and she began kissing him with delicate passion. This was not a goodbye kiss, she'll have to do that later. There was no time limit now. She didn't have to rush anything now. She realized that a handjob in the bath where you don't have any lubrication because of the water is not the ideal way to pleasure her son.

"What do you want to do baby?" she moaned in her son's ear.

"I want you to make me cum mom."

"Here?"

Luke shook his head.

"Then where?"

"Inside," Luke breathed roughly, "Inside you."

"Well then we better get out of here."

Before his mom could get the towels to dry them off, Luke pulled her towards him and began kissing her. He moved his hand between her legs and he could feel the water clinging to her skin. He pushed a finger inside and in a few seconds he could feel the wetness coating his finger.

Not to be outdone, Victoria spit in her hands and began lubricating her son's cock for her pussy. With her hands still stroking her son's cock, she nudged him towards the bed. When her son was almost at the edge of the bed, she felt his finger withdraw from her now dripping pussy. He put his hands on her hips and lifted her off her feet. With her hands still on her son's cock, Victoria pointed it towards her entrance and let her son drop her weight onto his cock. Victoria hissed as she got fully impaled on her son's cock. She threw her head back and her son began thrusting.

Luke held his mom in his hands standing at the edge of her bed and began moving his hips, thrusting into her. Pretty soon he felt the growing fatigue in his legs and eased back onto the bed behind him.

"Why don't you lie down. I'll take care of you." Victoria guided her son to the center of the bed. She then easily slipped her son's hard cock inside her pussy and began rocking back and forth with her breasts swaying over her son's face.

"My son's cock makes me feel so good," Victoria moaned and felt her son's cock pulse inside her. "My nipples are begging to feel your tongue baby."

Luke didn't have to be told twice and in a moment he was latched onto his mom's left nipple.

Victoria rode her son at a steady pace, trying to pleasure her son as long as she possibly could. He continued playing with her nipples while she slowly increased her pace noticing the onset of her own orgasm hoping to make her son cum at the same time as her. In a few seconds she was moving at a frantic pace along the length of her son's long hard cock and was actively asking him to cum.

"I want you to cum baby. I want you to cum inside me nowwwwww," she screamed and fell on her son when her orgasm and her son's cum hit her simultaneously. With her head on her son's chest she could feel her son's heartbeat slowing after he came inside her and drifted off to sleep. 'Hmm not so complicated to make him go to sleep. Just a bath and good sex.' Victoria thought and smiled to herself.

When Luke stumbled downstairs in his shorts after a few hours of good sleep, he saw his mom setting up he dinner table. She was wearing her apron with nothing underneath it. He went to her and hugged her from behind and began kissing her neck. His mom slapped his arm and pushed him into a chair.

"I didn't roast this chicken for it to get cold. We'll eat and then we can do whatever you want."

'Whatever you want' turned out to be Luke sitting on the couch while Victoria alternated between a slow and sloppy blowjob and an equally sloppy titjob. For what felt like hours Luke moaned in pleasure letting his mom know how much he loved what she was doing to him. Pretty soon when his cock was buried between his mom's breasts he let her know that he was going to cum and she immediately took his head into her moth and began stroking his entire length with her hands. He held her face in his hands and emptied his cum inside his mother's mouth and when she finally removed her mouth from his cock when she was done, she smiled at him and there was no trace of his cum in her mouth.

"You really should be going to bed now. You should be well rested for your meeting tomorrow." While she coaxed her son to sleep, Victoria was up most of the night trying not to think of the one thought she dreaded the most. 'One day he'll have to move on to a life of his own. What will you do then?'

When Luke finally stood at the front door ready to leave, Victoria summoned all her strength to stop herself from tearing up. "Are you sure you don't want me driving you to the airport?" she asked again when she stood in front of her son. Without her heels she was a few inches shorter to his six foot frame.

"No. The guys are sharing a cab anyway, I don't want you driving all the way back alone." He pulled her in closer. "I'll miss you," he spoke slowly now.

Victoria pushed herself on her toes to bring her lips closer to her son's. Her hands moved into his hair and she pulled him towards her. His lips touched hers and she felt her racing heart calm down. She had only a few seconds before the cab arrived and she didn't want to waste those with words. Words can be said on the phone. But she had to make up for the next few days without her son with this one kiss. She felt her son's passion on her tongue as his arms wrapped around her back. He pulled her into his body and leaned back lifting her into the air. She heard the cab honking but continued kissing her son. Only when she heard the honk for a third time, she let her son go. She opened her eyes and saw the blurry face of her son through her teary eyes.

"I love you honey."

"I love you too mom."
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'I love you mom,' Luke's words echoed in Victoria's mind after she had watched the cab disappear. She began to get ready for work to keep the emptiness enveloping her at bay.

'He'll be home in a few days,' she reassured herself when she went to the kitchen to pour herself some coffee.

'My son will be back to his mom in a few days,' she reminded herself when she entered the shower.

'My love will be with me again in a few days,' she promised herself when she left for work.

"We are going out for lunch today," Megan decided for Victoria and Rachel that Thursday. Megan usually treated her two friends couple times a month. She didn't mind considering the fact that her family was loaded.

"What's the topic of discussion?" Rachel chimed in cheerfully. The lunches were also a good occasion to discuss some office gossip, a guilty pleasure for the three friends.

"My sad life," Megan spoke nonchalantly picking up her purse.

"So?" Rachel inquired once they had sat down in the restaurant.

"My loving husband is saying he won't be home for Thanksgiving," Megan replied with her head buried in her hands.

"Ted told that to you two weeks before Thanksgiving?" Victoria chimed in, not wanting her somber mood to be detected by the group.

"And to top it off both Mike and Morgan won't be coming back home from college either. Apparently they have to turn in some assignments. What sort of college gives homework on Thanksgiving?" Megan continued venting.

Neither Victoria nor Rachel had anything to say to Megan at that moment. They both knew Megan wanted to continue and she did.

"I thought one of the advantages of being married with kids was that you don't have to spend Thanksgiving alone in your own home. You know what Vicky, I gave you hell for allowing Luke to skip college, I now owe you an apology."

Victoria waved her off, not wanting to compare Luke leaving that very day to Megan not having her family home. Her son being away from her for a few days was bad enough, she couldn't fathom being away from him on such a holiday.

"You should talk to the kids. I'm sure they would be able to come home if they knew about Ted being away." Victoria chimed in.

"I don't know what goes on in that college. Morgan was home almost every month during her first year. But now that they are both gone, they seemed to have forgotten me."

When the food arrived, Megan pushed her hair back and cleared her face. "Alright enough whining from me. Tell me something good. How's Luke doing?"

The mention of her son's name brought a flood of emotions to Victoria's mind. 'I should not be flustered every time I hear my son's name,' she scolded herself.

"Luke's actually out of town for some work. He'll be back after the weekend."

"Is he dating anyone?" Megan added.

'Why can't these two mind their own business,' Victoria screamed inside. 'Me. He's dating me. I'm dating my son. Is that what you want to hear?'

"I don't think he's seeing anyone currently. Work keeps him pretty busy, you know."

"Wow! Both mother and son have the same excuse why they are not dating anyone," Megan laughed for the first time that day.

"Uhhh," Rachel started playing with her food. "I'm not sure that Luke is not seeing anyone."

Victoria's heart stopped for a moment. "What are you talking about?" she asked carefully.

"Stacy saw him buying a pack of condoms a few days back. Just thought you should know Vicky."

Victoria relaxed a little, but her mind continued spiraling. 'They may not know about Luke and I, but I have to be careful around these two. They already know a lot about me. I shouldn't give them any reason to connect any dots.'

She tried to appear shocked at Rachel's big revelation. With her eyes wide she spoke, "Are you sure? What should I do? Talk to him about it?"

"You should know at least a little bit about who the girl is," Rachel advised. "I mean he's not even twenty. He's probably having fun. Its good for him right."

"No harm having a little fun at his age," Megan gave her approval. "Just make sure its not some sex starved married bitch using him for sex. You don't want him involved in that mess."

"Yeah you are right," Victoria spoke with some difficulty.

Rachel placed her hand on Victoria's. "Hey. You don't have to look so worried. It's probably one of his school friends. Jesus Megan, look what you did to her."

Victoria's mind was a mess when she arrived home. 'How do I make sure that nobody finds out about us. What kind of life would that mean for Luke, hiding everything we do within the four walls of our home. What's a life where he can't go on dates, can't go dancing, can't even kiss the person he loves in public.' With no one to talk to she, continued spiraling. 'Am I being selfish by pulling Luke into a relationship with me. I can't ask him to be with me forever. He should have some fun in his life.' Rachel's voice echoed in her head -- "He's probably having fun."

'Was he? No, that can't be. I know him well enough to know that he's very serious about me. Is that a good thing though? As much as I want to be with him, I shouldn't be forcing this on him. It should be his decision.' Victoria went to the kitchen to start on dinner and hopefully occupy her mind with something else. Once she calmed her thoughts down, she looked at the empty living room making dinner for one. 'I miss you Luke' was the only thought in her mind then.

She was already in bed when her phone rang.

"Hey mom," Luke spoke with his face on Victoria's phone. "Did I wake you?"

"Yes, I'm so old I go to bed at 8:30, right." Victoria laughed. "I'm sorry I didn't call you. Didn't want to disturb you."

"That's alright mom. I called you the moment I entered my room." He paused a little bit. "You don't look so good. Everything alright?"

"Yeah, everything's fine. I just, didn't realize how much I would miss you." Victoria didn't want to unnecessarily upset her son with her thoughts about their relationship.

"You've no idea mom," Luke replied then laughed. "You probably have a pretty good idea how much I miss you too."

"How was work. I hope everything is going ok."

"Honestly, its a lot mom. The volume of business is quite a lot more than what we anticipated. That means we have a lot of guys to beat to win the business. Its going to be tough."

"I have faith in you honey. You should know you can do this."

"Thanks mom and I guess I should also thank you for the surprise gift you left in my bag."

Victoria was so occupied with her thoughts that day that she had forgotten about the gift she had secretly packed in her son's bag. She smiled mischievously. "Glad you like it. I thought it would be good to have something to remember your mom when you are masturbating."

"Is this from the red lingerie set you wore when we went to the lake-house last weekend?"

Victoria smiled. "Yes. That's the one. I don't have a lot of lingerie otherwise I would have packed you a few that would have lasted for your entire trip."

"You are the best, mom."

"Am I 'the best' or 'the best mom'?" Victoria laughed.

"Both, mom. I can't believe how lucky I am that I got a mom like you."

Victoria just talked with her son for over an hour and ended the call not wanting to keep him up late. She looked at the clock. It was nearly 10PM. 'This the first time I have gone 24 hours without having sex with my son since we started,' she smiled to herself. She touched her pussy lightly over her panties. 'Can I go four more days without him?' she wondered. 'Can he go four more days without me?' She pictured Luke lying in his bed in the hotel room, stroking his cock with her panties. She could feel her panties getting damp. She quickly removed her hand and smiled to herself. 'Let's see how long I can wait,' she challenged herself. 'You won't last more than two days,' the voice in her head replied.

She tried to fall asleep with her head filled with images of what they had done the previous few days. She opened her phone. Her lock-screen was a pic of her kissing Luke on his cheek. She opened her gallery and changed it to the picture Luke had taken earlier. It was a picture of her wearing a crown of flowers Luke had brought for her and Luke was kissing her cheek. It was an innocent picture and no one would find anything wrong with it. Looking at the picture reminded Victoria what they had done after. She had given a blowjob to her son while wearing that same crown of flowers. She tried to picture that image from her son's eyes -- Looking at his gorgeous mother with his thick cock in her mouth, wearing that beautiful crown. 'I should have asked him to take a picture of that,' she thought. She noticed that she had an email notifying her of activity on her incest forum.

She quickly logged into the forum and noticed that Linda, her forum friend had sent her a message. Linda was the only other person who knew some details about her relationship with her son. In fact she was the one who had encouraged her to take the leap and make the move on her son. She opened the chat window.

'I need someone to talk Leia. My mind is going crazy.' - Linda

Leia was the username Victoria used on the forum.

'Hey, I'm here. What's on your mind?' - Leia

'Promise me you won't judge me.' - Linda

'Judge you? You know very well what my son and I do to each other. I think you are in a judgment free zone here.' - Leia

'Ok. Please please forgive me for being blunt. But I need to ask this for my own sanity. Do you regret what you do with your son?' - Linda

Victoria stared at the screen for a moment. As much as her brain was spiraling about her relationship with her son and their future, she didn't need more than a second to answer the question.

'No.' - Leia

'Do you think he will be held back in life if he continues this and lives part of his life in secret?' - Linda

The question made Victoria think. This was essentially the question she had struggled with all night.

'Everyone likes to live their lives on their own terms. If this is what he wants, I'll be the last person to stop him.' - Leia

'Ok, final one. If your son asks you to carry his child, will you say yes?' - Linda

Despite the gravity of the third question, despite her struggle with her thoughts regarding her son's future with her, Victoria immediately knew the answer to the question. And that answer cleared all other doubts she had during her day.

'Linda what is going on?' - Leia

Victoria waited and waited for a few minutes. When she was about to close her laptop, Linda's reply appeared on her screen.

'I need to confess something to you. I was lying when I said that I was on the forum just to read and that I had no interest in pursuing an incestuous relationship in my real life. I am actually in a relationship with my younger brother. Well technically, its me, my baby brother and his twin sister. It's been going on for a very long time. He had recently asked us that he wanted to have kids of his own and my younger sister was more than enthusiastic about the request. I have always been very career focused my entire life and I was more than happy to be the cool aunt. Anyway our sex life changed a bit due to this obviously. My brother essentially came in our sister since then. I don't want to sound like a pervert but you have no idea how much I missed the feeling of my brother filling my pussy with his cum. Anyway, one day when I was alone with him, just like the cliché, one thing led to another, and now I'm pregnant!' - Linda

Victoria took her time reading the lengthy message.

'You're not fucking with me right?' - Leia

Linda sent an image and Victoria saw the image with three positive pregnancy tests.

'I couldn't believe it myself.' - Linda

'Why are you telling me this?' - Leia

'I honestly don't know. I'm a little scared to break this news to my baby brother and sister, I just wanted to talk to someone about this.' - Linda

'They would be delighted to hear the news. This is great news for you and your brother.' - Leia

'You really think so?' - Linda

'Talk to them. You have no reason to be worried. And if you need an anonymous ear, I'm always here.' - Leia

'Thank you so much for being here for me. And I apologize once again. I feel like I know you a little bit now and I have felt a little guilty thinking I may have pushed you into doing something terrible.' - Linda

'You don't have anything to apologize for. You were the one who helped me accept the fact that I was in fact in love with my own son. Not just as his mother but as a woman. He has really brought meaning and purpose into my life once again.' - Leia

'That was really beautiful. You should tell him that when you snuggle with him tonight.' - Linda

'Sadly I won't be able to do that. He's out on a business trip since Thursday and he'll be gone for the full weekend. I miss him so much.' - Leia

Victoria realized that she was giving more details than she normally would have but given what Linda had just disclosed, she felt more comfortable talking with Linda now.

'That's too bad. Maybe you should surprise him with something after he comes back." - Linda.

'We were on my boss's lake-house last weekend and had such a fun time over there. You are right. I will think of something.' - Leia

Linda took a few moments to reply. 'You had sex with your son in your boss's lake-house. That sounds so hot!' - Linda

'He must have cum more than ten times inside my pussy in that three days. I have such powerful orgasms when I feel his cum shooting inside me. And each time he cums in me is somehow better than the last time. Unfortunately we had to leave early because my boss called me early on the Monday. I will make sure I won't have to do that the next time I am away with my son.' - Leia

'You sound so enamored with your son. I wish both of you stay together forever. These relationships come with a lot of sacrifices, but they are all completely worth it. Believe me, I know.' - Linda

'I really appreciate that. I have come to terms with my new life. My son is the only man in my life now. If he wants me, I'll be with him. I really really hope he feels the same way about me because I want to do everything with him.' - Leia

'I know that feeling. I feel like I know you a bit more now and I can tell you this, you will be very happy with your son for a long long time. You would be surprised how many people are in incestuous loving relationships.' - Linda

'You really know how to keep my mind at ease. If you are comfortable, share your pregnancy journey with me.' - Leia

'I will definitely do that. I'll be going to the doctor to get my official confirmation tomorrow. It was nice knowing more about you. In the beginning I actually thought you would be twins with the 'Luke and Leia' username.' - Linda

'Haha. No, the names are just our favorite characters, no resemblance to our actual names.' - Leia

Victoria busied herself on Friday to keep her mind off her son. She pushed through and even got on top of some work that she should have done on a Monday. 'Luke will be back Monday evening. I don't think I will be able to concentrate with my pussy dripping in anticipation of my son.' The thought brought a smile on her face. She looked at the calendar and stared at the two days between Friday and Monday. A whole weekend that she has to spend without her son in her arms, without her son's cock buried to the hilt inside her. She sighed and left her office for her appointment.

Victoria had scheduled an appointment with her gynecologist to start a prescription for birth control pills. For some reason, having the pills in her hand made her realize the gravity of what she was doing. 'I'm really doing this. I'm really having sex with my son. This pills are proof that I want to continue to have sex with my son. They are proof that I want to feel him fill me, his own mom, with his potent cum every day. They are the only thing that's stopping my son from impregnating me with his child.'

She put the pills in her bag. 'God I hope I'm not pregnant now.' She had been pretty lax with her son in terms of birth control. She had nearly forgotten to take her morning after pill when she was at the peak of her ovulation. When she was in her 'safe' period, she hadn't even bothered with any form of birth control. Her period should come sometime Monday and that should soothe her fears.

'What if I am pregnant.' Her hand moved to her flat belly. 'I would be happy of course, but I don't want my first child with my son to be an accident. She wanted her son to want to impregnate her, his own mother, with his seed. She did not want to rob her son of the most carnal pleasure of their love making, filling his lover over and over again with his fertile cum, intent on making his mother pregnant with his first child. The thought made her incredibly wet and she decided to go back home before her horny brain made her do something stupid.

"Hey Vicky, what are you doing here?" Victoria turned her head towards the voice and recognized her boss, Claire, walking towards her.

"Oh you know, just a regular check-up," Victoria replied a little flustered and soon realizing that she was standing in front of the pharmacy. 'God my stupidity is going to get me caught.'

"What are you doing here?" Victoria asked her boss trying to shift the conversation.

"Just getting a test confirmed," Claire replied smiling and almost dancing on her toes.

'Is she talking about a pregnancy confirmation or am I imagining things.'

"Oh you can just say it," Claire clutched Victoria's hand. "I'm pregnant!" Claire almost screamed with delight.

"Wow, congratulations!" 'Does she have a boyfriend that I don't know about?'

"You're the only person outside my family who knows about this. Please don't tell anyone else."

"Of course. Mum's the word." Victoria's replied using her hand to zip her lips.

"Yes, I'm gonna be a mum," Claire said to herself. "So what are your plans for the weekend now that Luke is not home?"

Victoria took a moment to think whether she had told Claire that Luke was out that weekend. "Yeah, I guess Megan or Rachel would have told you about Luke. I was actually going to help Rachel with some work at her home, for the charity concert."

Once home in the evening, unable to summon enough energy to make dinner, Victoria ordered take-out. Cooking dinners was something she and her son did together. And it was this small stuff that made her miss him even more. She aimlessly roamed after dinner. She went into Luke's room. He hadn't slept in the bed since their trip to the lake-house the previous weekend. Luke only came to his room to get his things. A thought came across Victoria's mind and she was suddenly full of energy. Within an hour, she had moved most of her son's stuff into her own bedroom. Once she was done, she undressed, put on a pair of soft panties and her son's t-shirt, the one he had worn the night before he went away. She was getting into bed when she heard her phone ring.

"Hey honey!" Victoria answered and she could see his face on her screen.

"Hey mom."

"You look rather happy. I'm going to assume its because of me."

"You don't have to assume. It is always because of you." Luke never had a good poker face and hoped he didn't look too excited on the phone.

Both mother and son chatted aimlessly for a couple hours before Victoria called it quits. Victoria didn't mention moving her son's stuff into her bedroom. She wanted it to be a little surprise when he returned Monday evening.

Rachel's house was a few minutes walk from from Victoria's. Victoria had usually walked to Rachel's and decided to walk on the Saturday morning wearing a sweater over her t-shirt and pairing them with comfortable jeans, looking motherly and elegant at the same time. When she entered Rachel's home, she recognized the look of confusion on Rachel's face before she even opened her mouth, "What are you doing her Vicky?"



"Uhh, helping you with the charity concert," Victoria replied slowly.

"No, I meant, aren't you supposed to be dropping Luke back to the airport?" Victoria tried to makes sense of what Rachel was saying. "Luke called me yesterday night and told me that you can't make it because he was flying in to pickup some work documents and then fly out today. He said that you were dropping him off."

"What's taking so long mom. You said you just needed to apologize for bailing on the last minute. I'll miss the flight." Victoria heard her son's voice behind her and was running towards him before he even finished his sentence, not caring what others would think. Thankfully Luke held out his arms and stopped her at arm's distance with a big smile on his face.

"I'm really sorry Rachel. But we have to leave." Luke said leading his mom out of the door.

The second Luke closed the front door, Victoria's lips were on her son's, sucking the life out of him, with her body clinging to him. Luke let his mom have her way him but finally broke the kiss realizing that she was not going to stop. "Woah mom, anyone could have seen us here."

"That's what you get for surprising me like that in public." She could still see his smug smile, feeling too happy that he had managed to surprise her.

"You like..."

Victoria interrupted her son, "Less talking more walking. I want you home in one minute."

The incestuous couple didn't make it far into the house. Luke was still in the process of removing his pants when Victoria having removed just her jeans pushed him against the door. She bit into his neck and inhaled her son's scent, making herself even more wet. Her hands alternated between her wet pussy and her son's rock hard cock, lubricating it. She pushed him down and Luke sat on the floor with his pants around his ankles. Victoria squatted, aimed her son's cock which was coated with her own pussy juices towards her entrance and slowly sank down.

Victoria's eyes rolled back as she felt her son's thick cock pushing against her pussy walls. "Feeling you cock stuffing my pussy is the greatest sensation I've ever felt in my life," she breathed coarsely. "Just give me a minute baby. I feel so complete with you buried inside me."

Victoria looked at the strained look on her son's face. It looked like he was trying to hold off his orgasm. 'He came back for me,' she thought. 'He came back because he knew his mom missed him.' She felt her son's cock throb inside her, her pussy responded with a clench and before she knew it, Victoria's was shaking as her orgasm coursed through her body. 'So this is what constantly edging to the thoughts of my son for two days does to me. An orgasm the minute my son enters me.' She lightly laughed at her thoughts.

"Vicky, are you in there. You left your phone at my house." Rachel said knocking on the very door the mother and son were leaning on with Luke still completely inside his mom.

"Fuck!" Victoria whispered. "Pull your pants up and make her go away." Victoria got up, slowly withdrawing her pussy from her son's long cock.

Luke opened the door, doing his best to hide his excruciating erection in his pants.

"Hey, Vicky left the phone at my home."

"Thanks Rachel." Luke took the phone. "I'm sorry I have to go, Just need to pack some stuff and leave."

"Sure, no issues. Tell Vicky she's got a nice lock-screen." Rachel winked and turned away.

Luke rushed upstairs to his mother's bedroom and threw the phone on the bed. He saw his mother unhooking her bra, the only piece of clothing on her body. In the next few seconds he had removed his pants while his mom unbuttoned his shirt and pulled him into her bed. She was on her back holding his cock firmly in her hand pointing it to the entrance of her vagina.

"Go slow baby," Victoria whispered and removed her hand from her son's cock. She felt her son push into her completely sinking his cock deep inside her pussy and then fall on top of her. She wrapped her hands around his back and pulled him towards her lips. She kissed him slowly and passionately.

She heard him moan into her mouth as she increased the intensity of her kiss. She instinctively wrapped her legs around his hips and pulled him even deeper inside her. Her son had barely moved since entering her while she continued to kiss him when she felt his cock expand and begin shooting burst after burst of cum inside her. Victoria had gotten used to the large amount of cum her son generally deposited inside her. But this time her son kept filling her up for what felt like a full minute to Victoria all while continuing to kiss her.

She let her son lay on top of her with his head buried in her neck. She felt him move in a minute and then he rolled to the side, pulling her on top of him with his hard cock still firmly lodged inside her pussy. Victoria sat up, straddling her son.

"That was quite some cum that you deposited inside me," Victoria finally asked.

Luke smiled with his eyes closed. "I hadn't cum in two days mom. What else would you expect?"

"Two days? You didn't masturbate with my panties."

"Well, I did. But they just reminded me of you, and" Luke hesitated looking away from his mom's eyes.

Victoria thought it was cute that her son would still be embarrassed to tell her about his fantasies. "I need to confess too. I hadn't cum in these two days either."

Luke looked back into his mother's eyes. "Really?"

Victoria gave out a little laugh. "Why did you think I came the minute he entered my pussy." Victoria felt her son's cock throb inside her at the comment. "You're good, but you're not that good at making me cum," she teased.

"Wow, mom. I don't know about you but it was hard for me.."

"What you think it was easy for me. Everything in this house reminded me of you. Sleeping in this bed, where you fuck your mom every night now, makes me so horny. Seeing your face and hearing you talk, even on my phone gets my pussy dripping. The day you left, all I could think about was the cum that you've left inside me and I couldn't wait for you to pump my pussy full of your cum again." Victoria could now feel that her son was fully erect inside her and was impulsively making small thrusts with his hips.

"Do you like it when I tell you how you drive me crazy?" she asked.

"Yes, mom," Luke moaned in his mom's ear.

"Then you would make me the happiest mom in the world if you told me how much you missed me these past two days."

"I can't think clearly when I'm this horny and inside you mom."

"Tell me whatever that comes to your mind baby."

"I couldn't stop thinking about you the whole time mom." Luke thrust into his mother. "I missed the taste of your lips when you kiss me." He was now slowly moving in and out of his mom. "I wanted to feel you nipples in my mouth. I wanted your pussy to milk me just like you are doing now." His thrusts became more urgent. "And more than everything, I wanted to cum inside you."

"Why baby?" Victoria breathed heavily meeting her son's thrusts.

"I just want to cum in you mom." Luke held his mom down with both hands on her lower back pulling her down and began cumming with his cock lodged fully inside his mom. He could also feel his mom 's legs begin trembling the moment he started exploding inside her.

"See that wasn't so bad, was it? Why were you embarrassed about admitting that?"

"I just don't want you to feel that I only think about having sex with you."

"I know that baby." Victoria stroked her son's cheek. "Because I feel that way about you too. And you shouldn't be embarrassed about wanting to fuck me. I always want you to want to fuck me. I want you to make me your slut. Do you think you can do that to me?"

"You are teasing me again mom. But I wasn't lying to Rachel earlier. I do have to go to the airport and want you to drop me there."

"Oh. I thought you were just lying to get me out of there." Victoria replied a little hurt.

"Come on mom. I'm already getting late."

They drove mostly in silence. It was a long ride with the airport nearly ninety minutes from their home. Her son gave short answers whenever Victoria asked him anything about the trip. By the time they were almost at the airport Victoria went from feeling sad to suspicious. Her son had never been a good liar. Especially when he was trying to lie to her. An unfortunate effect was that he was always very bad at surprising her with anything. Before she could decide on a way to confront her son, she realized that he took the exit which didn't lead to the airport. She held on to her questions. Within a few minutes her concern turned to dreamy anticipation when she saw her son pulling into a hotel.

Luke quickly got out of the car and moved to the other side to open the door for his mom. Victoria took his hand gracefully and walked with her son's arm around her waist. He gave her a firm kiss on her lips right there at the entrance of the hotel. "You took me away last weekend. I thought I would return the favor."

Victoria's heart was jumping with joy as her mind replaced her weekend plans in a matter of minutes. Her son had definitely played her for a fool this time. The first surprise at Rachel house was great. But taking her on a roller-coaster of emotions by making him think that she was going to be alone for the weekend and then revealing that she would be spending it with her son can't go unanswered.

"You don't have to act so smug. I knew about this."

"No you didn't. I got you this time. I could see it on your face." They walked into the lobby and sat down in a corner.

"And you like making your mom sad? I was almost about to cry."

"But that was just to surprise you," Luke protested.

"Promise me you won't make me feel like this again."

Luke got up and pulled his mother to her feet. He pulled her closer and wrapped his arm around her waist and felt her doing the same. He gave her a tender kiss, playing with her lips. He gave her a smile and whispered into her ear. "I promise I'll only make your pussy wet, not your eyes."

Victoria bit her lips. 'Why are we standing here when we could literally get a room.'

"But I still will keep on surprising you. I wonder if you have a fun surprise hidden somewhere." Luke turned and put his arm around her waist and led her to the reception.

'Give your dirty mind rest Vicky. He's not talking about you being pregnant. He just thought that you would have something planned for him when he was supposed to return on Monday.'

"Is the suite ready now?"

"Just a moment," the woman at the reception disappeared into the back.

"Suite? Are you sure we can afford this?" Victoria asked Luke a little embarrassed.

"We had rooms at this hotel chain until Monday. I just moved mine here and paid a little extra. I may have also said that its our one year anniversary to get the price down a little bit."

"You said we were married." Victoria's heart leapt with joy at the thought.

"The suite's ready sir. I hope you and your girlfriend have a great time. Let me know if I you need anything else."

"So I'm your girlfriend now?" Victoria was now walking towards the lifts with her son's arm around her waist. It was a simple gesture of intimacy, but being so close to her son in public sent waves of excitement through her body.

"If you want," Luke smiled devilishly at his mother. 'I can't believe I actually managed to pull this off.' "That's what I told the guys when I was leaving early. That I have to meet my girlfriend. I don't know what I will do when they ask me to bring her to a work party." Luke laughed.

Victoria snuggled closer to her son in the lift and asked, "You don't mind going through all this trouble just to be with me?" Her question showed her vulnerable side to her son, essentially asking him whether she was worth it.

"Are you kidding me mom. This is nothing. Sure we might have to hide a big part of our lives from the public. That's a very small price to pay if it means that I get to be with you." They were now at their room and both mother and son crashed on the bed, facing each other.

Victoria noticed that calculating look on her son's face, when he's weighing his chances before asking her for something. "If you want to ask me something, you don't have to think so much."

Luke sat on the bed with a straight face which made his mom do the same thing. "Mom, you want to be with me right. You're not having second thoughts about this."

"Of course I want to be with you. What kind of silly question is that?"

"I don't know, you seemed a little disappointed when the receptionist said you were my girlfriend, asking whether what we are doing is worth the trouble. I was just worried that the best thing that happened to me could go away."

Victoria climbed into her son's lap and kissed him. "I'm so sorry honey. I was just worried that you might not want to be with me for a long time. I'm your mother and I should not be getting in the way of your happiness but I want to be with you and I want you to be with me. I know that sounds selfish but that's how I feel."

Luke hugged his mom. "You don't have to worry about getting in the way of my happiness mom. You are my happiness."

Victoria laughed at that. "You and your corny jokes. How did you even expect to get girls with that sense of humor."

"That's why I locked the one I want pretty early. Good thing she can't escape now."

"She doesn't want to escape. She only wants to get more involved." Victoria looked away from her son. "She only wants to be with you and really hope that he feels the same about her."

"I do. And you just became my girlfriend today, so I think we should wait some time before we get married. We would have to move in first."

"Well about that," Victoria slowly teased. "I actually moved your stuff into my bedroom as a little surprise for you. So I guess technically its our bedroom now. You came in me twice in our bedroom."

"Wow, really?"

"Yup. I thought it would be a great surprise for you but it pales in comparison to what you did for me."

"Well good thing we have a lot of time for you to make it up to me. But not now. I have plans for us this weekend."

"Ooo what has my darling son planned for his mother this weekend."

"I was thinking we could stay in bed all weekend and see how many times I can make you cum and you can try to outdo me."

"Ha nice try, just because you fooled me twice today doesn't mean you can do it anytime you want. Don't get too cocky with me."

"Fine, you caught me. I do have some things planned for us. I just hope my blood stays in my brain so that my cock doesn't ruin any plans."

Victoria kissed her son deeply. "I really really love it when you say how hard you get when you think of me."

"Mom, please stop. If you continue this we'll have to skip my plans and just go back to staying in bed all day."

"Maybe I want that. It doesn't sound so bad. One full weekend of my son giving me orgasm after orgasm, what mother would say no to that."

Luke got out of bed and pulled his mother with him. "What am I going to do with you?"

"Maybe you need to discipline your mom a little." Victoria bit her lip.

"Maybe I do." Luke held his mom firmly at her waist. "Put your hands straight up in the air."

Victoria didn't know what her son had planned for her but obeyed his orders. She felt her son's hands slide down her sides and pull her top over her hands. She knew the purpose of having her arms above her head was over. But she stared into her son's eyes and made sure that her arms stayed in the air.

"You can put your arms down now." Luke asked calmly studying her eyes.

Victoria silently complied with a hint of a smile in her eyes. Next she saw her son move towards unbuttoning her jeans and bent down to remove the pants, one leg at at time. Each time she waited until her son asked her to lift her leg and put it down before moving a muscle on her body. She was standing in the middle of the room, in only her black underwear in front of her son who had now taken a seat on the couch a couple feet from her.

Victoria could easily recognize the lust in her son's eyes as his eyes roamed her body. Not knowing what her son was going to do with her made her pussy wet with anticipation. She knew that her son liked her body. She worked hard to maintain a healthy body which also meant that she was in great share. She was gifted with an amazing set of firm large breasts and she worked hard to maintain her equally firm ass. She knew she had a great body and felt proud at that moment that her son lusted for her.

Victoria stood still while her son continued to enjoy looking at her body. While she intended to stand still until her son told her what to do, she underestimated her patience. "Come on baby, don't make me wait any longer."

Luke smiled at his mother and moved into the next room and emerged carrying a massage table. "Sorry about that mom. You were following my orders to a t and I just wanted to see whether you would break." He laid out the table and moved towards his mother to remove her bra and panties. He felt something wet in her panties and noticed that his mom's panties were drenched with his cum.

Victoria smiled when her son looked at her after seeing her panties. "Well its not my fault my son cums so much inside me. Good thing I can't get pregnant today because I don't know which birth control would stop me from getting pregnant with that much cum. So is it just me or will you be naked while giving me the massage."

"Anything you like."

"Oh I would really like to see you naked too." Victoria clapped with excitement.

Luke had massaged his mother several times earlier. She was either wearing her underwear or her bikini before. This was the first time she was completely naked. He began like he always did. He started with her legs, moved to her back and then focused on her shoulders and neck. When he felt that she was sufficiently relaxed, he teased her pussy a little bit while also playing with her butthole. Then turned her over and spent the next few minutes focusing on her breasts. When his hands had their fill of his mom's breasts he moved one hand to her pussy while his mouth worked on her nipples. He played with her slowly and carefully while his mom's gentle moans filled his ears like music.

Victoria enjoyed the gentle caress of her son's hands and lips on her body. She had forgotten how big of a stress reliever her son's massages were. Now that her son had full access to her body she was ready to ascend to a new level of bliss. Her son maintained his slow pace making sure that she remained on edge, a sweet torture that she was growing to enjoy. Maybe her son denying her an orgasm might be something she should try. But when she was finally ready, she only had to tell her son to make her cum. Within the next minute, as the movements of her son's fingers on her pussy increased, Victoria was coursing though an extended orgasm, her relaxed muscles suddenly tensing through her orgasm and relaxing once again.

When Victoria woke up on Monday, she stayed in bed hoping she could stay with her son in the hotel for another day, away from their home where everyone knew them, a place where they can be a couple in the open. She was cuddling with her son, her back to him, with his right arm over her waist holding her close to him. She could feel his morning wood poking her ass and she instinctively pushed back. She smiled at herself when she realized what she had done, 'so my instinct when I see or feel my son's cock is to have it inside me.'

She felt Luke's arm move as he mumbled something in his sleep. Her son's hand was now on her left breast lightly kneading the soft flesh in his sleep. She turned on the bed so that she was now facing her son who was now sleeping on his back. She craned her neck and gave a soft kiss on her son's cheek. She continued with little pecks on her son's face and the occasional bite on his neck until he was awake.



"Hi" Victoria kissed her son on his face for the hundredth time. "This is not annoying you right?" She kissed again.

Luke just smiled at his mom showering him with more kisses.

"Thank you," Victoria finally said after a few minutes. "For this weekend. This was was such a lovely experience."

"Yeah this weekend is definitely the best weekend of my life." Luke smiled. "Last weekend is a very close second."

"Yes the lake-house was very beautiful too. I don't know what I can do to make the next weekend more interesting."

"Any weekend I get to spend with you is good enough for me. Just laying with you reminds me that I am the luckiest person in the world. I won't ever forget that. And these weekend memories will keep reminding me."

"Really, and what were my son's favorite memories?"

"You want specifics. What am I, your erotic Alexa?"

"Yes, you are. Hey Alexa tell me what my son liked doing to his mother this weekend. Give at least three examples."

"Alright fine. My three most favorite moments, hmmm, let me think. Ok, I think I got it. I see that look on your face mom, but that is not my most favorite. My first is when we went to the club to dance on Saturday evening. You had gone to the ladies room and when you came back to the dance floor, there was this girl who was talking to me. And without missing a beat, you just came up to me and kissed me right in front of her."

"You really liked when I did that. I felt so stupid afterwards."

"It was so hot mom. It wasn't just the kiss. It feels great knowing that you would get jealous for me. And the dress helped a lot too. It was so tight, clinging to you and knowing that you weren't wearing underwear. Its a miracle I lasted an hour inside the club without making a move on you."

"You don't think its selfish when I pushed the girl away and began kissing you."

"You have to be selfish in some cases mom. I wouldn't let anyone come near you like that. You are only mine to pleasure."

Victoria bit her lip as she stared at her son with lust and love in her eyes.

"I know," Luke continued. "That is how I felt when you kissed me in front of the girl. And it was an amazing kiss."

"Well I needed to show her that you were mine."

"I don't think there was any doubt after the kiss. Ok. I think you can now guess what my second favorite was. We went to the buffet dinner on Saturday. When we returned, you gave me an invite for another 'ALL YOU CAN EAT" buffet ticket. When I looked at you, you were on the bed and just spread your legs and gestured me towards your pussy. And you let me go down on you as long as I wanted."

"I knew I was taking a risk with that," Victoria smiled. "I knew you like eating my pussy, and I loved every second of it, but I don't think I can give you an 'ALL YOU CAN EAT' anymore. Maybe I'll give you ones with an orgasm limit."

Luke smiled mischievously at his mom. Victoria laughed, "Yeah that won't work. Maybe a time limit. You really like going down on your mom, huh?"

"It was the best mom. You taste so good to me. Hopefully it wasn't too much for you."

"Well five orgasms are a lot to go through in one night. But you took your time teasing me between orgasms and also let me take a few breaks, which I appreciated a lot."

"I just like hearing your moans when you are on the edge. Every time you said, 'Can mommy cum?' or 'Please baby, let mommy cum!' made me want to hear you one more time. It was so hot."

Victoria blushed when Luke's words reminded her of what she was moaning that night. "Me begging you to make me cum was hot?"

"Yes! Sorry if I teased you so much by keeping you on the edge."

"Well you did make up to me by filling me up with your amazing cum after you were done with me. I love it that going down on me makes you so horny that you are nearly ready to cum. I don't think I can have a good nights sleep without your cum inside me anymore."

"Well then its my duty to make sure that you get a good night's sleep from now on. Ok, Third one. Third would be after our date on Sunday night. You said you would be back in a few minutes after we came back from dinner. The way you walked up to me in the black lingerie, I could see the desire in your eyes and then without any foreplay you literally pounced on me. My cock was inside your mouth in less than a minute. Foreplay is good but sometimes knowing that you want me so much that you can't wait drives me crazy."

"Yes last night was amazing. And I should also thank you for the lingerie. It's good to have one that lets me fuck me without removing my panties."

"That's what I had asked the sales lady. A lingerie that provides me access to your boobs and pussy. And you don't have to thank me. It was a gift for me too. Ok I'm done, what were your three favorite activities during the weekend?"

"Hmmm let me think." Victoria took a moment to make up her mind. "Alright, let's see. First is probably our date on Sunday night. Not just what we did afterwards but also the date part. It felt amazing going out with you. Just holding your hand in public. You calling me your girlfriend. Sitting close to you, laughing with you, sharing small kisses at the table. I will never forget our first dinner date. And based on how I behaved last night after the date, I don't think I need to tell you how much that got me going."

"Noted. If I need a night of mind-blowing sex with mom take her on a good date." Luke laughed.

"A date is a good start. But if you like mind-blowing sex with your mom anytime you want, all you need to do tell your mom. Second is going to be related to your first moment. I don't know what happened to me when I saw you talking to that girl on the dance floor. Poor girl was just flirting with you, but I wanted to show her that you are mine and I came up to you and kissed you right in front of her. I got so wet at the moment that I had to take you to the roof." Victoria blushed at the thought. "What we did at the roof was my second most favorite moment of the weekend."

"You really liked having sex on the roof that much?"

"It wasn't just the sex. You buying me that skin-tight dress. I can't even remember when someone bought a dress for me. Dancing in the club was such an adrenaline rush for me. Grinding on your crotch, pressing my body on you, you were so amazing on the dance floor. I could feel so many eyes on us, I couldn't help but think how these people would react if they knew I was your mom. Then as the room darkened, you had slowly hiked up my dress inch by inch until you had access to my bare pussy and by the time your fingers were inside me I was pretty sure you could see my pussy juices on the floor. Then I practically dragged you to the roof after kissing you in front of that poor girl begging you to fuck me, not caring that we were outside and could get caught. And I still screamed begging you to fuck me hard."

"I've got to say, I don't think I've fucked you harder than when I did on the roof."

"You may not know this but that was my first time having sex in public. I was so scared that we might get caught but I still wanted you inside me. And you really know how to make me cum in every position. Unfortunately we had to leave before you could cum because of that stupid guard."

"Well at least we didn't get caught fucking. Good thing you had just cum and we were taking a break for you to regain your senses or we wouldn't have heard him."

"Ok. My third pick would be the massage. It reminded me of the past one year. How you stayed back from college."

"Despite your constant effort of pushing me to go to college." Luke poked his mom in her butt.

Victoria smiled. "Despite my constant efforts. You slowly became my partner in the house. You took care of food, took care of the house and in many many ways you took care of me. Your massages made sure that I wasn't frustrated. I loved feeling your hands on me. Now I have realized that all that stress was mainly because I was denying myself what I needed the most."

Victoria cupped her son's cheek with her hand. "You. Once I accepted that I was in love with you and found out that you felt the same about me, I was the happiest and the luckiest mother in the whole world."

"Thanks for taking the leap and making the first step mom. I can only imagine how difficult it must have been."

Victoria decided this was the perfect time to tell her son about Linda. "It was difficult. But I had help from a third person, sort of."

"What do you mean."

"Well there is this incest forum that I had joined a few months back to vent. I found a person called Linda who encouraged me to pursue you rather than burying my feelings. She helped me realize what I truly wanted. You. I just wanted you to know."

"You are part of an incest forum? There are other people who do this?"

Victoria smiled at her son. "Did you think you are the only person who had feelings for his mom?"

"Well no, but I didn't think there would be such a place on the internet. So this person, Linda, is she a mom too?"

"No, well technically not yet." Victoria smiled mischievously. When Luke gave her a confused look, she continued. "Ok, this Linda, whatever her real name is, is in a relationship with her younger brother. I think she's probably my age, maybe a few years younger, but I am not sure. She did say they have been together for many years now. And its not just Linda and her brother, the brother is also involved with his twin sister, so I should say they are a throuple not a couple."

Luke took all that in for a few moments. "Wow! I don't know how the dude manages both his sisters. But if they have been together for so many years, I guess they somehow make it work."

"You don't think you can handle two women?" Victoria asked carefully.

"I don't even want you to tease me about that. You are more than enough for me. I don't need anyone else." Luke rolled on top of his mom kissing her. "I can never get enough of you." Luke realized something and pushed himself on his hands, lifting his weight off his mom. "What did you mean when you said she isn't a mom yet?"

Victoria realized the conversation had finally reached where she wanted it go. "Why don't you sit for this. What I meant by that was that Linda is expecting to be a mom in a few months. She's pregnant." Victoria studied her son's face as he digested the information.

"By her brother?" Victoria nodded to answer her son's question. "I hope it wasn't an accident."

"Why do you say that?"

"I know they have been together for a long time, but I really think both should decide beforehand if they want to have a baby." He looked at his mom after his comment. "And I'm not saying that you have to be in a relationship for years to know that you want to have a baby with the other person."

"That's really mature of you."

"So did they plan on getting her pregnant?"

"I don't actually know. I can ask her that." Victoria opened her Laptop hoping Linda would be online.

"Hey don't you have to go to work today?" Luke asked looking at the time.

"I can be a little today because I have to go to the airport to pickup my son," Victoria winked at her son and patted the bed next to her.

Luke joined her and put his arm around his mom. When she opened the forum, Victoria was surprised to see a message from Linda already in her inbox.

'So what have you got planned when your son finally gets back from his business trip?' - Linda

'He actually came back Saturday and surprised me.' - Leia

'OMG. That's so sweet of him. You probably never left your home the whole weekend.' - Linda

'He actually came back a little early and took me out to a resort as a getaway. We have had an amazing weekend. Going out, shopping, dancing, dating and lots of time by the pool and in the hot-tub.' - Leia

'And lots of sex, haha.' - Linda

'That goes without saying. How was your weekend? Did you tell your brother and sister about the pregnancy.' - Leia

'Yes. I did, the day after talking to you. I was so nervous but they were so understanding. I'm really lucky having them in my life. It puts some of our plans upside down though.' - Linda

'What do you mean?' - Leia

'Well as you know my sister was the one who wanted to get pregnant. But she has decided to wait until I'm done so that my brother doesn't have to take care of his two pregnant sisters at the same time.' - Linda

'Oh, that's understandable. I'm so happy for you. And I hope you are happy too.' - Leia

'I really am. I really love my baby brother and I cannot believe I am carrying his child inside me. And both of them now worship me. I thought I was getting extra horny thinking about my pregnancy, you should see how turned on my brother is for me now. He gets so hard and still makes sure he's gentle with me. And everytime he cums inside me now, it reminds me of the night he impregnated me.' - Linda

'Maybe you need to have another serving of your brother.' - Leia

'I wish I could, but I'm back to work. Maybe you could get another serving of your son.' - Linda

'I have the same problem as you. I need to get back to work. Talk to you later.' - Leia

Luke was hard as a rock reading the messages on his mom's laptop. "Wow mom!"

Victoria put her laptop away. "Honey I have to tell you something."

"Yes mom."

"I got my period today."

"Oh," Luke replied processing the information. "So that means.." he paused.

"That means I am not pregnant. I was a little worried because we hadn't been very careful. But from now on I will be on birth control so it should be fine. You can continue to cum inside me."

"Yeah that's nice. I really like cumming inside you."

"I know. I really like when you cum inside me too. Sadly we won't be having sex until I'm done with my period. So you would have to cum somewhere else until then."

"You don't have to worry about that mom. Let me take care of you while you are on your period. Anything you need."

"I love how thoughtful my son grew up to be, taking care of his mom like a queen. You don't have to worry too much. I'm one of those lucky ladies who don't experience a lot of discomfort during their periods."

"Still nothing wrong in pampering you for a few days. So what are we doing for you today?"

"Well we need to get going. I think I would have been home by now if I was picking you from the airport. I don't want Rachel on Megan bombarding me with questions now that I had disappeared for the weekend."

"Tell them you were out with your boyfriend." Luke gave his mother a kiss.

As if on cue, Victoria's phone buzzed with a notification. 'Hey Vicky I know you would be driving out to pick up Luke from the airport today. Why don't you take the day off.' Victoria tackled her son after reading the message from her boss, Claire. She jumped on her son, arms and legs wrapped around him, with his hands on her ass supporting her weight. "I don't have to go to work today," she screamed nuzzling her son's neck. "But what are we going to do?"

"Well instead of hurrying back home why don't we make a mini-roadtrip, we can get some lunch in a nice restaurant and see if we find anything interesting to do on the road?"

It was nearly 7pm when the mother and son arrived home. While they found a nice place for lunch they couldn't find anything interesting to do on the road. They finally settled for a movie and basically had the whole theater for themselves, considering it was a Monday afternoon. Neither Luke nor Victoria knew what the movie was about when they were done, spending most of the time making out with each other, Luke playing with his mom's breasts while Victoria gave her son a handjob. When they were in the final few minutes of the movie Victoria bent down, taking as much of her son's cock in her mouth as the position allowed and urged her son to cum inside her mouth, swallowing as much as could.

"Looks like I'll be practicing my blowjob skills until I'm done with my period, Victoria whispered into her son's ear when they were outside their front door and gave him a kiss. She opened the door and stepped in, feeling her son's hands on her ass but stopped after a few steps inside the hallway.

"Mom what are you doing here," Victoria asked, surprised to see her mom in the kitchen hoping she didn't see Luke's wandering hands on her ass.

"There you are. I've been here all day. I guess you guys left early for work."

"Uhh yeah, busy Mondays."

She saw Luke stepping ahead and gave her mom a hug while Victoria was still standing at the same spot. "Hey Nana, how are you?"

"I'm good sweetie. How's my favorite grandson doing?"

Luke smiled at the question his grandmother always asked considering he was the only grandkid she had. He turned to his mom and said, "Mom's taking good care of me, so I can't complain. So what brings you home."

"Oh nothing important. My friend was coming this way and I thought I would meet you guys and invite you for Thanksgiving. And I had some old stuff of your mom that I wanted to drop off." She pointed to a box beside the counter.

Luke picked the box and started looking inside. "What is it?"

"Ohh just some of her highschool stuff. Her cheerleader costume, a few photo albums. Anyway I should be going, my friend should be here any minute. Ohh look there she is."

"Are you alright mom?" Luke asked when his grandmother was out of the door.

"Yes," Victoria replied slowly taking a glass of water. "I was just surprised, that's all." She saw her son come behind her and wrap her in a hug.

"Its alright." He pulled the photo album in front of them. "You were smoking hot in high-school mom."

"And?"

Luke laughed. "And you are somehow even hotter now." He flipped through the pages, with one arm still around his mom, teasing her breast and kissing her neck slowly. He heard a faint moan coming from his mom. He came upon a page with his mom's pregnancy photos and paused.

Victoria could feel her son's cock getting hard as they both stared at the photos. She felt her son's hand move from her breast to her flat stomach. He was now pushing his hips into hers, almost dry humping her.

"You looked so pretty when you were pregnant mom." Luke spoke between heavy breaths.

Victoria turned the page and the next page was filled with images from her third trimester. They were mostly photos in her normal home clothes. Most of them even had her belly covered.

"That top is way too tight for your breasts mom." Luke pointed to a picture where her breasts were almost flowing up due to the tight top.

"My breasts grew to the size they are now when I got pregnant with you. No wonder you like them so much." She took her son's hand and turned the page. The next page had only one large image. It was an image she had taken in her room in her final weeks of her pregnancy. She was completely naked but her pussy was barely visible due to her enlarged baby bump. But the highlight of the picture were her breasts. They were full, her nipples pointing forward and resting on top of her full belly.

She could feel her son pushing his cock into her ass. "That is me," Luke asked moving their hands to her belly.

"mmhhmmm," Victoria replied and closed her eyes.

"Mom, why didn't you have any more kids?"

"One reason is that I had devoted my life to you. You were..... are my only priority and I didn't want to share my time with you with anyone."

"And the other reason?"

"I couldn't find anyone who met my very high standards for a dad."

"But you wanted more kids?"

"Yes."

"And have you found anyone who meets your high standards?"

"Yes."

"who loves you?"

"Yes."

"who you would want to impregnate you?"

"Yes."
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"Oh my god, I'm so nervous," Victoria talked to herself with her eyes closed as they got closer to her mother's house.

"What's wrong mom?" Luke asked keeping his eyes on the road.

"We are going to your grandmother's home honey. I'm not sure I'm ready for this. What if we slip up when we are there. Ohh why do we have to do this." Victoria bent down hiding her face in her hands, repeatedly tapping the car with her boots.

"Ohh that's why," Luke replied smiling. "And here I was thinking you were just worried about introducing your new boyfriend to your mom for the first time."

Victoria turned towards her son and quickly began an assault of back to back swats on his shoulder.

"Ok, ok, I'm sorry. Ow. Wow mom, you're getting stronger everyday."

Victoria leaned on her son's shoulder. "I just need some time to take it all in. I love that we are now closer than ever. But we still need to deal with the other people in our life."

"I know mom and I'm sorry for joking. I just thought I would cheer you up. You know I hate to see that worried look on your face. And we don't have to deal with other people, we can still make an excuse and cancel. Then we can celebrate me getting my first big customer for the company yesterday."

"What better way to celebrate than giving thanks for your big win on Thanksgiving, together with your family."

"I know you have that mischievous grin on your face mom. I don't even have to look at you."

Victoria laughed at her son's reply. "Well we did celebrate that way after we went home. I am surprised you are able to walk today. It felt amazing being carried around the house, with my son fucking me relentlessly. I cannot believe how excited you were."

"Me? You were the one who jumped into my arms in the parking lot and kissed me. It felt like you were more excited about the news than I was."

"I will always be more excited than you when it comes to your achievements. You are my son, the love of my life. Seeing you achieve great things makes me proud to be your mom." Victoria kissed her son on his cheek lovingly.

"Wow mom, if you continue this, I will seriously have to take you someplace else."

"Stop trying to get out of this. Spending time with family is important."

"Well I do spend a lot of time with my family. I have been spending all my nights making sure my family is well satisfied."

Victoria chuckled. "Be thankful that we still get to sleep together. Your aunt, Liz, will stay in her room with her fiance. That leaves only my room and I somehow talked mom into letting you sleep in my room with me. You should be thanking me. Just make sure you don't look too happy about sleeping with your mom in front of your grandma."

Luke turned to face his mom and pouted. "But I like sleeping with my mom."

Victoria smiled, her anxiety slightly easing the more she talked with her son. "And I plan on thanking you a lot during these four days." Luke continued.

"You remember the rules right?"

"Are you sure we can last four days without having sex?"

"Well we did last two days when you went on your business trip."

"I don't think that counts mom. I'm pretty sure we couldn't have had sex then considering I was not even in town. Remember what we did the moment we saw each other."

Victoria smiled recalling how her son had surprised her by coming back from his trip two days early.

"You almost jumped into my arms and kissed me right in front of Rachel. And when we finally made our way home, you came the second I was inside you."

"I'm pretty sure it was more than one second," Victoria protested. "And you are one to talk, you burst inside me before you completed a single thrust."

"Well you still came first, so I don't think you can complain."

"Oh really. Then maybe I should make you wait two days and see who cums first."

"I don't think we can last two days mom, sleeping in the same room."

"You are right honey. But remember, we need to be very very quiet."

"I will really miss your loud moans then. 'Mommy's cumming' has become my trigger now. I'm ready to burst the moment you say those words."

Victoria smiled. She realized that while she had been encouraging her son to be more vocal in bed with her, she too had increased her sounds which made her question how the neighbors have not given her any questioning looks. But she loved the response she gets from her son to her moans. And the ensuing sex and orgasms were well worth the risk to Victoria.

"Well you'll have to make do with just the feeling of my pussy around your big hard cock to make you cum. I'm pretty sure that is still enough." Victoria teased unable to help herself.

"Ok, mom, timeout. Please I can't handle it."

Victoria laughed. "Sorry honey. I'll behave, I promise."

"You ready for this?" Victoria asked both to herself and her son when they had pulled into the driveway.

"Just one thing before we go in," Luke answered. Victoria looked at her son. "Can I get a kiss?"

Victoria glanced at the front door and then leaned towards her son and gave a quick peck on his lips. The moment their lips touched she knew she was on a slippery slope. Her tongue slipped a little to get a taste of her son's lips. When she needed more, her hand moved to the back of her sons neck and pulled him in while her tongue began exploring the now very familiar territory of her son's mouth. She lingered a little and then charged forward for a full assault with her tongue. About half a minute later, she separated with a smile on her face and quickly exited the car to ring the doorbell.

"Since when do you ask to get a kiss?" she asked her son while they waited.

"I just like it when I ask you to do things and you do them for me."

"I would like it even more when you tell me to do something." Victoria bit her lips.

"Ok. Give me a kiss mom."

Victoria's eyes widened. She heard her mom on the stairs, she counted the ten steps it would take her to open the door and calculated whether it would be enough time. Her heart raced as she pressed her lips to her son's for barely a second. The door opened, Victoria realized how wet she was, and Luke immediately went in to hug his grandma. "How are you doing Nana?"

"Oh!" Luke's grandma, Betty, exclaimed. "All good, now that you guys are here. Come in, come in. Are you alright dear. You look a little flushed there," she asked Victoria, looking at her daughter.

"Yeah, I'm fine," Victoria answered, thankful that her mom was not looking at her as they walked into the kitchen.

"You won't believe this," Betty announced, "Your sister won't be coming. She's going to her in-laws-to-be. Can you believe her, canceling on the last minute?"

"Yeah, what kind of person does that?" Luke answered without delay while Victoria eyed her son. Luke responded only with a smug smile.

"Well at least I have my favorite grandson with me for Thanksgiving. On the bright side you won't have to share a room with your mom. You can take Liz's room." Luke's smile vanished off his face in an instant.

"Are you sure she'll be ok with that?" Victoria protested, for some reason sleeping alone without her son by her side seemed like the end of the world.

"Well she should have come if she had a problem," Betty dismissed her daughter without a second thought. "And why are you dressed like you are still in highschool?" she eyed her daughter.

Victoria looked at her white tank-top paired with a pair of brown pants. She even threw on a cardigan over her top to make her outfit a bit more modest for her mom. "How is this a highschool outfit?"

"You are a mother, Victoria," Betty continued, "and if Luke is anything like you, you could be a grandmother soon. Maybe think about how you dress."

"I think she looks great," Luke butted in to support his mom.

"You would like that wouldn't you? Your girlfriend probably dresses like this."

"Yeah she does," Luke replied staring at his mom, smiling.

"Oh so you do have a girlfriend. Tell me all about her," Betty moved towards her grandson ignoring her conversation with he daughter.

'Wow she's good,' Luke thought as the three of them got comfortable in the living room, Luke sitting on a chair while his mom and grandma occupied the couch.

Luke stared into his mom's eyes and began. "I don't know what to tell you. She's very smart, hardworking, loves me a lot. Sometimes I even feel that she puts my needs ahead of hers. Sadly not a great sense of humor, but the pretty ones generally aren't. You know god doesn't give with both hands."

"Maybe if you just listen to her once in a while instead of staring at her ass all the time, you'd know she is plenty funny," Victoria countered not to be outdone despite sitting next to her mom.

"Looks like your mom is jealous of you girlfriend," Betty laughed along with her grandson. "You should have brought her here, if it wasn't too much trouble."

Luke was about to reply with something smart but saw the concerned look on his mom's face and let it go. "Maybe next time."

"I don't know whether your mother's told you this, don't go easy on protection," Betty spoke, a bit uncomfortable with the topic. "Despite how much I tease you about meeting my great grandchildren."

The comment made Victoria aware of the cum her son had deposited in her pussy earlier that morning. Knowing that she would have to restrain herself once she was at her mom's home, Victoria had crawled under the table when Luke was devouring his breakfast and helped herself to a good serving of her son's delicious cock. When Luke was done with his breakfast, she let him take his time with her pussy, sitting on the table while her son devoured her juices, still sitting in his chair. Within minutes, she was lying on her back riding her orgasm and begging her son to stuff her and fill her up. That is how she started her day, making out with her son, sitting on the dining table while her son came in her with his cock completely buried inside her to make sure she wouldn't have to deal with a lot of leaking cum.

"Lord knows I would love to have more grandkids or great-grandkids," Betty continued.

"You might get one soon," Victoria replied, knowing that very soon her son would be flooding her unprotected pussy with his fertile cum.

"Yeah, I've heard Liz's plans to have kids. I'll believe her when she is actually pregnant. I don't think that's going to happen before she gets married this December."

As evening fell, both mother and son retired to their separate rooms. Unable to sleep, Luke was going through his phone. He was now very grateful that his mom had been more open about taking pictures. While she started with taking more selfies of the two of them together, she had slowly opened up to taking more riskier pics. Luke glossed through his gallery and realized the trouble they would get into if his grandmother scrolled though his phone.

Luke loved the selfies his mother of the two of them together. She was the more artistic one in their relationship by far, while he was the more crafty one. So while Luke had built and remodeled the majority of their house, it was his mom who made it a home. He had actually picked photography to get more closer to his mom's hobbies and was now very thankful. Littered between their smiling and goofy selfies were the pictures he had taken of his mother in various outfits. It was mostly her office outfits, which were mostly light colored blouses paired with darker pencil skirts. Luke loved the way the skirts hugged his mom and lately he loved helping her get dressed for office as well.

He was now fully hard thinking of their morning routine, that involved showering together and then helping the other get dressed. Doing it with his mom made it feel less cumbersome and bit more exciting. Fondling his mom while helping her get dressed sure helped. He scrolled back to their weekend when he had surprised her. He had bought a pair of black panties and a red skin-tight dress for his mother for their trip. He made sure to take plenty of photos in both and was now actively admiring his mom laying on the bed wearing only the black lingerie in their hotel room. He had to take the picture after they had fucked as neither him nor his mom were able to keep their hands to each other the moment she had appeared wearing the lingerie.

He received a message from his mom.

Victoria: You awake honey?

Luke replied immediately.

Luke: Yes mom.

Luke: You can't sleep too?

Victoria: No.

Victoria: Don't want to sound like a crazy girlfriend but the bed feels empty without you.

Luke: I know mom. I'm just laying on my side of the bed. Hoping that you would come and then I can hold you.

Victoria: I want to honey, but you know it's too risky.

Luke: I know mom. I was just going through my phone looking at your pics and realized nobody should look at my phone apart from you.

Victoria: You were looking at my pics?

Luke: Yeah. Still can't believe I bagged the girl I have a crush on.

Victoria: You always say the sweetest things to me. Maybe I should send fewer pics so that you would message me rather than looking at my pics.

Victoria sent a selfie to her son with a caption -- 'What would you tell your mom when she can't sleep at night."

Luke took a minute to reply. He just went with one when he couldn't think of anything better.

Luke: Come over to my place, because your parents are home.

Victoria: Are you sure honey?

Luke: Yes mom, I want you to.

Victoria didn't reply. In a few seconds, Luke heard his door open and then the sound of the lock. He saw his mom climbing into his bed, wearing a full-sleeved t-shirt and soft pants. She snuggled closer to him and placed her head on his shoulder draping her hand over his body.

"Are you comfortable honey?" Victoria finally whispered.

"I am now mom. Nice sleeping outfit, I should say." Luke replied stroking his mom's back over her shirt.

Victoria chuckled silently. "I thought I wouldn't have you to keep me warm. I'm really glad I do. Is it ok with you if we don't have sex tonight? I don't want to risk your grandma hearing anything."

"It's ok mom. I just want to sleep with you." Luke closed his eyes, listening to the sound of his mother's breathing in the silence. "I shouldn't have asked you to kiss me today. Grandma could have caught us."

"Its ok. We should just be careful next time. And if I remember correctly, I was the one who kissed you, so I share a little blame."

"Just a little?" Luke smiled, with his eyes still closed.

"Well, you did tell me to kiss you. You know I can't say no to my baby. Why do you think I'm in bed with you now."

In a few seconds Victoria added. "Don't even think about telling me to do something now," and gave a small pinch on his chest.

"Oww," Luke yelped quietly.

"Shhh," Victoria breathed laughing. "So which pics were you looking at?"

"Mostly from our weekend trip couple of weeks back."

"Mmmm I remember. But wasn't it mostly normal pictures. I remember you took some in that lingerie you got me, but wasn't it mostly selfies and pics you took at the club."

"Yeah. And you looked so sexy in that lingerie mom. More lingerie will be the first thing I'll buy with my new bonus." 'Technically it'll be the second thing I'll buy for you,' Luke smiled at his thoughts.

"Don't go around spending money. You don't have to spoil me."

"You need some spoiling mom. You need some new clothes to wear at night, if you want to make a move on your son."

"Really?" Victoria smiled and moved closer to her son's face.

Luke felt her moving and turned his face to meet his mother's eyes. "Yes, I don't think this outfit is working for me."

"Save that charm for later, my son, you'll have plenty of your mommy when we get back home. More than you can handle. Make do with a kiss for tonight." She gave her son a firm kiss with her lips. She bit her lower lip when they separated. She stared into her son's beautiful eyes in the moonlit room. "Dear god, why do you have to be so charming?" she breathed heavily.

"What did I do now?" Luke protested.

"Just being you. My super sexy son, making me horny, oh sssoo horny," she pressed her mound into her son's leg and lightly humped him.

"Wow mom."

"This is all your fault." Victoria scolded her son. "Making your mom wet when you're not supposed to."

"How is this my fault?"

"Alright fine. I can't believe I got this wet and I can't do anything about it."

Luke thought for a few seconds how he had been making his mom edge when they were texting while they were at work. She would get so worked up that she barely lasted a minute when he pinned her on the floor or over their couch and buried his cock inside her.

"Mom, remember the night you were going to Megan's house a few days back for a girls night out?"

Victoria blushed when she recalled her actions of the night.

"We had just showered together, I was lying on our bed completely naked while you were getting ready. What did you say to me."

"I asked you why you were still hard when my pussy was full of your cum that you had deposited inside me just before the shower."

"You remember what I said."

"Uh huh."

"What did I say mom?"

"You said that," Victoria breathed, "that you knew I was going to drop my towel to change once I was done with my hair, and you got hard just by thinking that you would see me naked soon. Ohh baby I got so wet when you said that. Knowing that you would always look forward to see me naked and that even the thought makes you hard, ohh baby I wanted to jump on you so bad."

"And yet you didn't. Just continued to tease me while you moisturized, purposefully spending more time on your breasts and ass."

"I'm sorry baby. I was already late. But I offered to give you a blowjob but you declined."

"I was just testing you."

"I know, I almost reached the bottom of the stairs and the only thing I can see was you, my handsome son, lying naked in our bed, with your beautiful hard cock, without your mom who is supposed to take care of it. I knew it was a lost cause trying to go to Megan's on time. I just ran up and straddled you without speaking a word."

"That felt so amazing," Victoria continued. "I didn't care about my dress, my hair or my makeup. I kissed you hard, hiked my dress to my waist and," she breathed heavily, "and my god baby, you feel so good moving inside me. I remember asking you to make me cum, can you imagine, I was the one who was supposed to make you cum."

Luke knew that his mom was ready to cum now. But he wanted to make her wait a little longer, make the orgasm worth the risk.

"What did you say to me when you were riding me."

Victoria replied in broken words. "I... I thanked you for letting me use you for my needs, begged you to make me cum, begged you to cum inside me. I told you that you own my pussy, yours is the only cock it craves, yours is the only cum that satisfies its hunger."

"And?"

"You have a birth right to breed me."

Luke turned his mother on her back and removed her pants in a second. He was slightly massaging her clit with his thumb while his mom guided his cock to her entrance.

"You ready to cum mom?" Luke asked.

Victoria only replied with a nod.

"Remember, no noises." He slowly sunk into his mother and placed his lips on hers to muffle her moans. He grinded on her pussy trying not to make any slapping noises. Thankfully his mom was already too close to the edge and it didn't take her long to cum. He held his lips to her mouth swallowing her moans while her hands and legs trembled under his weight. When the trembling died down after a minute with only a small occasional twitch in her left leg, Luke slowly withdrew his cock from his mom's velvety pussy.



Victoria felt someone poking her sides and opened her eyes. Realization that she was not in her room at her mom's home came very quickly.

"Mom you need to get dressed and go to your room soon." Luke spoke quietly. "Nana is already awake."

"What," Victoria jerked upwards. "Did she come inside?"

"No, she just knocked and left," Luke replied while giving his half naked mother, her pants.

Victoria slipped them on, and moved slowly, realizing that she wasn't wearing any panties and thankful that there was no dried cum on her pussy lips. She was so accustomed to waking with the feeling of her son's cum around her pussy that not feeling it that day immediately made her feel something was different.

Victoria came downstairs after a while to give the impression that she had overslept in her room.

"Morning mom. Why are you not in the kitchen?" Victoria asked when she saw her mom sitting in the living room while Luke was in the kitchen. Luke blew her a kiss the moment he saw her and in a second her cheeks were red.

"Your son banished me. Can you believe it. My own grandson banishing me from my kitchen on Thanksgiving."

"Wow," Luke called from the kitchen. "I just don't want you to get tired cooking all day," he replied walking to the living room. "Besides I have mom to help me," he said while leaving a little flour on her nose.

"Hey," Victoria complained cleaning her nose.

"You'll get dirty in the kitchen anyway mom," Luke chuckled.

"You think your mom could make better stuffing."

"I know, mom's stuffing sucks. But I'll be making the stuffing today." Victoria noticed her son's eyes dart towards her for the briefest of a second. "Mom loves my stuffing."

Victoria noticed a cough from her mom and pushed her son back into the kitchen.

"You need to tone it down honey, wayyy down."

"Come on mom. You really think the first thing nana pictures when I talk about you liking my stuffing is that her grandson is cumming in her daughter."

Victoria stopped for a second. "Fine, that's a fair point. But do you have to do your double edged jokes?"

"Well you get flushed when I make such comments. And you look so cute with those pink cheeks."

"Ok cut it down. We don't want either of us getting horny today."

"Anything you say mom." Luke smiled mischievously.

Victoria laughed. She stepped a little closer to her son and whispered. "Did you cum in me yesterday?"

"I thought we weren't trying to get horny today."

"Just answer. Did you or did you not cum in me yesterday?"

"No mom. You kind of drifted off to sleep after you came. You were still in your post-orgasmic bliss and I was stroking your hair. You just kind of didn't wake up after that."

"So you didn't cum yesterday?"

"It's alright mom. Maybe I wanted to guilt trip you into coming to my room again tonight."

Pretty soon both mother and son got down to cooking. Luke went out to the store and when he returned, found his mom whisking in the kitchen.

"You're staring honey," Victoria mentioned when Luke hadn't moved, just standing in the kitchen with the bags still in his hand.

"No I wasn't," Luke replied a little embarrassed.

Victoria smiled at her son. "Oh, I'm sorry. I should have said that you were ogling your mom." Victoria whisked slowly, deliberately jiggling her breasts as she whisked.

"I, uh," Luke stuttered.

Victoria laughed and stopped. "Alright, gimme those bags before your grandma catches you with an erection while you stare at your mom's boobs. She lets you get away with anything but I think this is asking a bit too much."

Luke began taking out the boxes when he felt his mom's hand at his crotch.

"Wow you really are hard." Victoria now slipped her hand inside her son's shorts and gripped his cock. "I'm sorry I didn't make you cum last night."

"It's ok mom."

"No it's not ok. I'm a bad mom. Using my amazing son to make myself cum and then leaving him in agony. You should punish me for being so selfish."

Luke's eyes twinkled. "When we go back home?"

"No! Now. Right now." Victoria smiled and sank to her knees.

"Mom what about Nana?"

"Just make sure you don't let her come this side of the counter."

Victoria pushed her son's pants to his ankles and was greeted with the sight of her son's beautiful cock right in her face. She gasped a little and wrapped her fingers around the middle. Her thumb and middle finger barely touched. She was proud that she was able to take her son's thick cock completely inside her pussy every night. No wonder she felt so stretched when every night her son pushed inside her pussy. But she was also a little disappointed that she couldn't take it entirely in her mouth. Until then, she had only manged to take only half of it in her mouth.

"You're staring mom."

Victoria looked up and her eyes met her son's. "Very funny," She smiled and began to slowly stroke her son's cock.

"I'm just appreciating this gorgeous specimen."

"You really like looking at my cock?" Luke asked, a bit curious.

"Do you really like looking at my cock?" Victoria mocked her son's question, imitating him. "What kind of question is that? Do you like looking at my breasts?"

"That's different. Your breasts are," Luke paused, "heavenly."

"Well that's how I feel about your cock too. It's heavenly. It sends me to heaven every night. My stairway to heaven." Victoria was again staring at her son's cock. She licked her lips in anticipation.

"I'm sorry I didn't make you cum yesterday," she spoke looking at her son's cock. "I'll make it up to you today." Victoria moved forward and placed a sloppy kiss on the head of her son's cock, enjoying the taste of her son's pre-cum.

Luke groaned. "You need to be quieter or the stuffing goes in your mouth not in the turkey," Victoria ordered her son.

She then proceeded to lather the entire length of her son's enormous cock with her spit. She might not be able to take it all, but she could still taste every inch of it and mark it as her territory. She especially loved going down on her son after he had fucked her. Tasting herself on his cock gave her a sense of accomplishment. Knowing that her son's cock was covered in evidence of their incestuous relationship made her strangely horny.

Once she had covered the entire length of her son's cock with her saliva, she went to work. She took her sweet time savoring the experience while making sure that she slowly increased the intensity of pleasure that she was providing her son. She slowed down when her son was making too much noise and then increased her intensity when he had calmed down. Eventually she was giving him waves of pleasure, teasing him in the process while keeping him on the edge.

"Mom I can't stand anymore," Luke spoke between his groans..

"You want me to make you cum?" Victoria asked her son taking her mouth off his cock.

"No mom, I can't stand on my legs anymore. I need to sit." Victoria got up and dragged a chair from the dining table to the kitchen island. Once Luke was on the chair, she dived down and went to work. After a minute she came back up and looked at her son.

"You want to take a picture?"

Luke eyes widened. "Are you sure mom?" He had his phone out before he finished the question.

"Yeah, why not. How do you want to do this?"

"Uhh can you do what you did at the beginning."

Victoria smiled and kissed the head of her son's cock, held the pose and looked directly into the camera. When her son gave a thumbs up, she opened her lips and dove down, taking half of her son's cock in her mouth and held her position. Her eyes were watering in the two seconds it took her son to click the photo.

"You ready to cum?" she asked her son now stroking his full length intensely.

"Yeah."

"Tell me when you are about to cum. I want you to cum on my face."

Luke was taken back when he heard his mom. He had never cum on her face before. Most of the time he came in her pussy and on few occasions in her mouth and she promptly swallowed it everytime he did. But he had little blood in his brain to question his mom and when he was seconds away from exploding in his mom's mouth, he tapped her head.

Victoria immediately removed her son's cock from her mouth and aimed it at her face, slowly continuing to stroke it.

"Paint me baby," she whispered seductively and removed her hand from her son's cock giving him control over his cock. She felt the first shot hit her face and was surprised at the speed with which it hit her face. It was quickly followed by multiple shots hitting her at different points of her face. To her son's credit, he had mostly aimed at her forehead and cheeks and thus her eyes were spared from any direct hits. But as it started moving down from her forehead she could see the cum sticking to her eye lashes.

"Quick, take the pictures," she gestured to the phone.

Luke somehow managed to follow his mom's orders while transfixed with the sight in front him. He opened the phone and began snapping as many pictures as he could. Seeing his mom drenched in his cum kept his cock hard. He thought it would be even better if his mom could pose for some pics with his cock in her mouth while she was covered in his cum.

"Take some more while I have you in my mouth as well," Victoria told her son and Luke was more than happy to continue their little photoshoot.

When they were done, Victoria got up and swiped a little cum from her cheek and put it in her mouth.

"mmm, you were right, you make some great stuffing."

"Don't you want to clean up mom. Nana could come down any minute."

"Ohh that," Victoria smiled. "She went out to donate some food to the church when you went to the store. You didn't think I would take such a big risk and blow you in kitchen, did you?"

"Why didn't you tell me?"

"I just wanted to see whether it would excite you. And by the look of the amount of cum on my face, I am guessing, yes." She took some more cum from her face and swallowed it.

"Can you please get cleaned now, though?"

"And waste my baby's precious cum," Victoria replied playfully. "I don't think so." She then scooped a little more and put it in her mouth.

Thanksgiving dinner went without any incident, just Victoria making googly eyes at her son, hoping her mother wouldn't question why she was practically staring at him the entire dinner. She felt so proud to see her son sitting at the head of the table and cutting the turkey.

"Look at you, being the Man of the house at such a young age," Betty commented on her grandson.

"Not just the Man of the house, I'm the Superman of the house, Nana," Luke spoke with a happiness high and winked at his mom.

Victoria remembered the Halloween night when her son had fucked her dressed in a Superman costume. 'Oh god, I just want to kiss him now. Can I be anymore in love with him. I have butterflies in my stomach just from looking at him. I hope to have more than butterflies though.'

Victoria was sitting on the couch alone thinking of her next steps when her son hugged her from behind and kissed her on her cheek. "Penny for your thoughts."

"I'm just thinking, how I am going to tell your grandma."

"Tell her what?"

"That I want to have another baby." 'Or more children if you like.'

"Without telling about us." Luke confirmed.

"Of course not. There is no way in the world she should know about us. But having a baby, its a big decision and I want her to be on my side."

"So want is your current plan?"

"The easiest is that I want more kids so I am going to get a sperm donation."

"That's not risky at all."

"Yeah but I'm scared of what comes after."

"Are you scared of what comes after?"

"Of course not. I'm just worried about the, how things will work. We don't exactly have room at our home. We have your room but - "

"Mom." Luke took his mom's hand. "We'll get a new place. We can afford it with my new promotion if we sell our current home."

Victoria held her son's hands tightly. 'There are other things to worry about,' she thought. 'People will get suspicious. I want us to stay together but that will only raise suspicions. I want you to be the father, but that's almost impossible.'

"Thank you for being by my side."

"I'll always be by your side."

"Unless you are on top of me." Victoria winked at her son and smiled.

"Mom!" Luke exclaimed with his eyes wide.

"What? You think you are the only ones who can make suggestive remarks about having sex with me."

Victoria carefully made her way to the kitchen later that night where her mother was putting away the Thanksgiving dishes back in the cabinet.

"Need any help?" she asked, her anxiety evident in her voice.

Betty smiled at her daughter and didn't speak, knowing she was there to talk to her about something else.

"I wanted to ask," Victoria gathered her courage. "I wanted to tell you something. A lot has been going on these past few days. And I feel that something's missing from my life."

Victoria noticed her mother stop and turn towards her.

"And I want to be upfront with you and I'm here so that you know about it from me." Victoria realized that she was getting nowhere with her sentences. She just wanted to get it out now. "I just want to tell you that - "

"That you are in love with your son?" Betty finished her daughter's sentence without any hint of emotion on her face.

Victoria's brain stopped functioning the moment she heard those words coming from her mother. She questioned whether her mother had actually said those words or if it was just her imagination. She could feel her heart beating, almost hear it in her brain now.

"You want to sit?" Victoria heard her mother talk, still in her calm voice, gesturing to the table in the kitchen.

She moved, as if on command, and took a seat. Her mother didn't seem angry. She questioned whether she could actually be fine with what she was doing?

She made a questioning face and uttered an inaudible 'How' when her mother continued.

"I'm your mother. I like to think that I know my daughter very well. I can pick up on things. Besides, you are not as subtle as you think you are."

Victoria could detect a hint of anger when her mother spoke the word 'subtle'. She was suddenly too scared to say anything.

"Are you going to explain yourself? How could you even do something like this?"

Victoria's eyes welled up. She felt like she was a teenager again pleading with her mother. "I love him," she spoke, barely parting her lips.

Victoria's mother clenched her jaw and closed her eyes, irritated. "You need to find someone else," she spoke in a tone that clearly meant that it was not a request, "and end this".

Victoria spoke calmly for the first time during that conversation, "I can't." 'I don't want anyone else,' her heart spoke.

"Then what will you do when he finds someone else?"

"I'm happy either way," Victoria lied.

"Good."

"He's free to do whatever he wants," Victoria reassured her mother as she was leaving the room. She was very surprised how calmly her mother had spoken to her during the entire conversation. No voices were raised. She was surprised her mother hadn't burst into flames the moment she had realized what was going on.

"Mom," Victoria called. When she saw her stop, she asked, "how long after we came here did you suspect something?"

Betty gave a dry laugh which almost scared Victoria again. "I suspected something was up when I came to our place to invite you to Thanksgiving. His stuff was in your room, and the way you behave around him, that's a dead giveaway. As I said earlier, I like to think that I know my daughter very well."

Victoria couldn't even remember how she made her way to her bedroom. She tried to rationalize the situation. Her mom knew that she was having sex with her son. There was no way to rationalize that. It was at that moment she realized that her body ached to be held by someone. No, her body ached to be held by her son. But what would she tell him? In the end she just texted him, asking him to come to come to her room.

"Will you sleep with me tonight?" she feebly asked sitting on her bed when Luke had quietly entered her room. She was pretty sure her mother would know that Luke was not in his room anymore. But she needed to be with him.

Luke joined his mom on the bed without a word and moved both of them under the covers. He turned to his side and pulled his mom into a hug and held her tightly.

Victoria buried her head between his head and shoulder and felt her body relax. Her heart finally settled into a normal rhythm. "Thank you," she whispered in his ear.

"For what?" Luke held her tight, slowly stroking her back.

"For being with me. I can't imagine my life without you."

"Neither do I. And we don't have to. I'm with you and you're with me. There is nothing that can change that." Luke moved his head and kissed his mom.

"I love you mom." He kissed her again not needing an answer from her.

Victoria heard her phone buzz but ignored it. She didn't want to leave her son. Even if the world was ending, she was where she wanted to be, and to her in that moment, it did seem like her world was ending. Both mother and son fell asleep. Luke on his back, with his mom snuggled into his side. Victoria woke with her face on her son's arm, her drool dripping on his bicep. She jerked up and wiped her lips with her hand.

"I'm sorry honey," she reached out for a kleenex and cleaned her son's arm.

"It's alright mom," Luke barely moved, "I'm sure I've done my fair share of drooling on you."

"Yeah and most of it pretty recently," she smiled.

"Well I can't help it when my jaw drops looking at you."

"Flattery will not get you a blowjob. Well atleast not now," she winked. "Now get back to your room."

"Wow, I can't believe I get to do a walk of shame."

Victoria laughed. "I don't think it counts when you don't even get laid."

Victoria found her mother quietly sitting when she entered the kitchen. She poured some coffee and sat beside her mother. They sat in silence for some time, Victoria not wanting to start the previous night's conversation.

"You know Mary and John?"

"Yeah, the couple who runs the bed and breakfast place."

Victoria's mother shook her head. "They are not a couple. I mean they are, uh, it's that, uh, Mary is John's mother."

Victoria took a moment to think why her mother was bringing this up.

"Don't make stuff up mom."

"Why would I make this stuff up?"

"Then why are you telling me this."

Victoria's mother took some time before she answered her daughter. "Mary left her family and moved here because they suspected she was sleeping her son. She hasn't seen them in over 20 years." Victoria's mom went silent for a while and then spoke with a little lump in her throat. "I don't want you to leave. He's my only grandkid. I want to see him once in a while. I want to hear him talk even if I don't understand what he is talking about. And if he needs you to be happy, I guess, I'm trying to say is that - " Betty took a deep breath. "If he needs you to be happy, I'm not getting in your way."

Victoria breathed a sigh of relief when she heard the words coming from her mother.

"Are you serious mom?"

"Yes. You don't have to worry about me." Betty reached for her daughter's hand and held them tightly. "Your secret is safe with me. You can stay here, it's just Friday. Don't think about leaving."

"Thank you mom," Victoria hugged her mother. "You can't believe what this means to me."

"I know. I was raised in a different time. But society changes I guess. I agree that what someone believes should not be used to criticize what others do when they are not hurting anyone. Just one thing, don't tell Luke that I know. I don't want him to behave any differently around me."

"Of course. I would prefer it that way too."



Betty got up to leave but turned around to face her daughter again. "Uhmmm, I want to be accommodative, but uhh, can you guys, maybe keep it in the bedroom."

Victoria blushed a little and looked down. She couldn't believe that her mother just asked her to be quiet and only have sex with her son in her bedroom. "Of course, that's the least we could do."

Victoria was cleaning up after dinner when she saw her mother approach her. "I'll take care of this mom. You head up to bed."

Betty smiled, "You both seem to be very interested in sending me to bed tonight."

"What do you mean?"

"Oh looks like Luke didn't tell you." She showed her a pair of in-ear headphones. "Luke gave this to me today and showed me this little thing that makes the room go completely silent. I can only wonder why he wants me to use them while sleeping." She gave her daughter a knowing smile and went up the stairs. Once at the top, she loudly announced, "I'm so tired, I'm going to bed."

Victoria immediately took out her phone and texted Luke. 'Come to my room in 15 minutes.' She then rushed upstairs to get ready.

Luke was about to leave his room when he received another text from his mom. 'When you come to my door, close your eyes, enter my room and close the door.'

Luke followed his mom's words and he found himself standing in his mom's room with his eyes closed.

"Come a little forward baby," he heard his mother's voice. He took a couple of steps.

Luke could smell his mom's perfume now.

"Good. Now tilt your head a little down."

When he did as told, he heard her say, "Ok, open your eyes."

Luke's heart began pumping blood to his cock in earnest when he saw his mom in front of him. She was completely naked, kneeling with her knees close. Her hands were together at the top of her thighs, keeping her mound out of his view. Her amazing breasts moving as she took deliberate deep breaths.

"Take your clothes off baby. I want to see how much you like seeing your naked mom on her knees, eagerly waiting to pleasure you."

It took Luke two swift movements to get rid of his clothes and show his mom the effect of her nakedness on his cock. He saw her lick her lips with her eyes fixated on his cock.

"I don't think it's fair that you get to see what I want, but you are covering what I want to see."

"You only need to tell your mom what you want her to do."

Luke smiled. "Put your hands on your sides."

Victoria moved her hands and Luke got a view of the his mom's landing strip between her legs.

"What now mom?"

"You haven't cum in my pussy in two days. What do you think I want you to do now?"

Luke's cock twitched at his mom's words. "Maybe if you ask nicely."

"You want your mom to beg?" Victoria spoke with a seductive tone. "You want me to beg you to please shove your beautiful cock deep inside your mom's pussy and flood it with your delicious cum."

Luke clenched his fists, trying his hardest not to begin stoking his cock.

"Just put my cock inside and cum? You don't want me to fuck you? You will go to sleep without cumming."

"Baby, I'll be the happiest girl on the planet if you just cum in me tonight. You don't have to worry about making me cum. Just thinking about you gets me wet. Knowing that you'll be stuffing me tonight, I'm almost there baby."

"Why don't you show me how close you are."

"Baby I don't even need a minute now." Victoria moved her right hand towards her pussy lips and began gingerly playing with herself. "Will you stroke your amazing cock for me."

"I don't have any lube mom," Luke replied moving his hand to his cock and slowly moving it from front to back.

"I have enough lube for the both of us," Victoria replied moving her forefinger to her clit. The moment she made contact she knew she was past the point of no return. "Baby, I need you inside me. I want to cum on your cock. Will you please stuff your mom with your cock."

In a second Victoria was on her back with her legs spread wide and in the air. She felt her son's hands on her inner thighs, then his cock on her her wet pussy lips. Her eyes rolled back as she felt her son's thick cock push her pussy lips apart and enter her completely in one swift motion. Victoria's fingers were frantically at work on her clit and by the time she felt her son bottom out insider her, her son's cock being the perfect for her pussy, Victoria felt the wave of her orgasm burst through her body. Her hands clawed on the bedroom floor, unable to grab anything while her legs trembled in the air, now supported by her son's firm grip on her thighs.

She reached her hands out and Luke bent down to kiss his mother, still in the final throes of passion. Victoria gave a sloppy kiss and held on to her son tightly until her body calmed down.

Luke sat up on the floor of his mom's bedroom, his mom still hugging him, resting his back on the side of her bed, his hard cock still lodged in his mom's velvety abyss, getting pleasured even when he was just inside his mom.

"I can't believe you really came in one stroke," Luke spoke.

Victoria laughed impulsively with her head resting on her son's naked shoulder. She kissed her son's shoulder, remembering the time when Luke came home early from his business trip. She hadn't touched herself in two days and had cum as soon as her son plunged inside her, right by the front door of their home.

"That feels nice," Luke spoke in a dreamy voice, when his mother kissed his shoulder.

"The kiss or your mom's pussy."

Victoria moved to face her son when he didn't reply to see the slightly blushed expression on his face.

"What?" she asked out of curiosity.

"Nothing. You just don't talk about your, uh, pussy, a lot."

Victoria smiled. "You think I'm embarrassed about my pussy?" she teased.

"No! Its really hot when you say that. Knowing I'm inside you, and you are my mom, and I'm like, literally inside you, I know I'm not making any sense."

Victoria laughed lightly. "No, I understand. I too find it very hot knowing that I'm fucking my son. Its a feeling I can only share with you. You are the only one who understand how this feels, loving someone in the most intimate way possible, while also sharing the bond of a mother and son, its just, perfect."

Luke's cheek flushed pink at his mother's beautiful words. He just sat there on the floor, his gorgeous mom in his lap, naked. Both his hands were on each side of her waist, while his thumbs caressed the smooth skin on her stomach. His fingers were only a few inches away from her perfect breasts. He loved it whenever his mom hugged him and her breasts were squished on his body. He couldn't comprehend how marvelous his mom's breasts looked. "I love you too mom. I'm sorry I can't think of any other creative ways to say that. And I can't describe how beautiful you look."

Victoria gave a light kiss on her son's nose. "You look so cute when you blush you know. So you didn't answer me, what felt good, your mom kissing you or your mom's pussy." Victoria felt her son's cock pulse inside her and smiled. She gave her son a quick kiss and lightly bit his lip. "You know, the same one that just came on your cock. The same one that is tightly squeezing my son's long and thick cock right now."

Luke's hands moved down to his mom's but cheeks and he squeezed them while his mom talked dirty to him. All he could do was shudder and continue kissing his mom on her shoulder and neck.

Victoria brought her son's face in front of her to look into his eyes. "I really love what talking like this does to you and to be honest, to me. So, I'll throw in a few mom references in our sex talk, but I also want you to throw in some son references as well. Deal?"

"Deal!" Luke quickly kissed his mom. "I will do my best."

"I know baby. I really enjoy how you have picked up on being mildly dominant and started ordering me around."

Luke glowed proudly at that. "You know I really wanted to make you wait for an orgasm tonight."

"Ohh my own son telling me I can't cum. So hot. Why didn't you?"

"Well, I realized I need some blood in my brain to think clearly. You were just lying there on the floor, all hot, naked," Luke's eyes stared into the distance picturing his recent memory, "so hot, and your pussy, so wet. And when you asked me to be inside you - "

"Begged you," Victoria corrected her son.

Luke smiled, "begged me to be inside you, I can't think of any way to say no to that."

Victoria placed her hands gingerly around her son's neck and spoke slowly, "well all I know is that, I came, you are still hard, you are still inside me, and you still haven't cum. So why don't we stop chatting and I'll give you a nice ride and then you can fill your mom's pussy with your sweet sweet cum."

Victoria began moving on her son's cock but Luke stopped her. "Can we do it on the bed mom?"

"Sure," Victoria smiled and slowly got up to release her son's cock from her pussy. Luke jumped on the bed and settled in the middle, with his legs sprawled on either side.

Victoria crawled between her son's legs and eyed his long, hard cock, glistening in her juices. She bit her lip and looked at her son, who was staring at her smiling.

"Go ahead, I know you want to."

"Thank you baby," Victoria almost jumped with joy. She wasted no time in lying down on her stomach and swallowing her son's cock, tasting her own juices. Victoria loved going down on her son. She loved it even more when his delicious cock was coated in her own juices. She always took her time cleaning up her son's cock. She knew that while he barely made one stroke inside her, her son was ready to burst. He hadn't cum in more than 24 hours and it was all her fault. And she would make it up to him tonight.

Once her son's entire cock was covered in her saliva, Victoria practically made out with her son's cock's head.

Luke grabbed the sheets and moaned loudly, "ohhh my god, mom, you make me feel amazing."

"Quietly baby, we don't want anyone hearing you."

Luke nodded, but despite his best efforts, he let out occasional moans looking at his mom slobbering all over his cock.

As much as she would have liked to continue with the blowjob, she couldn't ignore the wanton desire of her pussy. Her pussy needed to be stuffed by her son's cock. She wanted her son's cum inside her. She released her son's cock from her lips and looked at her son, who was eagerly looking at her, "You ready baby?"

"Ready? I don't think I'll last as long as you did just now."

Victoria smiled and began moving forward on her knees, still holding her son's cock in her hand. Still stroking slowly, she placed her knees on either side of her son, and began rubbing the head of her son's cock on her pussy lips.

"Can you feel that baby?"

Luke nodded and breathed.

"Can you feel how wet I am. This is what you do to me. You make me so wet, you make your mom so wet, so horny."

Luke cupped his mom's face and practically begged her. "Put it in mom, I want to be inside you."

Victoria smiled, began kissing her son and lowered herself on her son's perfect cock. Both mother and son moaned into each other's mouths and soon Victoria began rocking on her son's cock. The bed screeched, their bodies slapped against each other and both mother and son moaned into each other, completely forgetting that they were making a bit too much noises of their very evident mating. Victoria continued at her own pace, building up her orgasm, wanting to cum with her own son, who she knew was trying his hardest to not cum as she moved over and over his long cock.

Luke's hands played with his mom's ass to his heart's content and then moved to her beautiful firm breasts, that moving and calling to him while his mom rode him. He cupped them with his hands and began playing with her nipples.

He heard the reaction he was hoping for and moved one of her nipples to his lips. He lightly covered the entire areola with his saliva and then began actively sucking on her nipple, taking the full area in her mouth.

Victoria fell forward when her son began sucking her nipple. She now slowly twerked on her son, making small strokes, keeping most of her son's cock inside her. She desperately wanted to kiss her son but let him have his fun with his nipples. As if, her son could read her thoughts, her son took her nipple out of his mouth, looked at it longingly for a second, gave it a quick kiss and quickly pulled her down to his lips.

Victoria continued moving in slow strokes while she continued tasting her son. She loved to kiss when she was fucking her son, especially when they were meshed together on the bed, making as much body contact as possible.

"Thank you for holding it in baby. I wanted to cum with you again." Victoria spoke after breaking the kiss.

"Anything for you mom."

"You are such a good son, making your mom cum. And I'm such a bad mom, happy to get spoiled by her son."

Luke moved his hands from his mom's ass and wrapped them around the small of her back.

"You are mine to spoil mom," Luke gave her a hard thrust, eliciting a gasp combined with a moan from his mom. "And I like it when you are a little bad," he gave her another hard thrust again.

Victoria moaned even louder this time. "Keep doing that baby."

Luke began with a series slow and hard thrusts and in a minute, realizing that he could no longer hold it in, asked his mom to kiss him. Once their lips met, he began thrusting into her in a rapid pace. Soon he broke the kiss and asked his mom who was gasping for breaths. "I'm going to cum mom, I want you to cum with me."

Victoria felt her orgasm burst through her body, then her son held her down and thrust his cock fully inside her. She closed her eyes, fully aware of what she was about to feel. She savored the fraction of a second of anticipation before she would experience the bliss of her orgasm greeting the flood of cum that her son would release inside her. She had thought it would overwhelm her, but having felt it multiple times now, she was ready to welcome it. And there was no better way to welcome it, either held by her son on top of him or under her son with her arms wrapped around him.

Luke tightened his grip around his mom's waist and let go. He released a day's worth of backed up cum deep inside his mom's pussy and could already feel some leaking out before he was even done cumming. He also knew when his mom came with him, making him feel like his mind was swimming in gello, somehow making his orgasmic feeling last longer.

When he came to his senses he realized that they were both taking deep breaths. His mom's head was resting on his shoulder with her blonde hair strewn over his face. He moved her hair to the side, and gently kissed her shoulder.

"That feels nice," Victoria spoke in a soft voice.

Luke laughed silently and asked, "The kiss or your son's cock?"

He felt his mom laugh travel from her stomach, which was pressed to his body.

Victoria got up, with her knees still on each side of her son. "Your cock might still be in my pussy, but I can still discipline you for teasing your mom too much."

"Come back please," Luke pleaded while placing both his palms under his head, "I like it when your gorgeous breasts are pressed against me."

"Only if you apologize," Victoria pouted.

"But I didn't do anything wrong," Luke protested.

"That might work on your girlfriend, but I am also your mom. So you still have to apologize." Victoria gave a naughty smile.

Luke sat up in bed, with his mom still straddling his cock. He placed his hands on her back and brought his face close to hers. "Looks like I was so engrossed with the pros of dating my mom that I forgot about the cons."

Victoria smiled at her son, a little distracted with his lips so close to her own. She snapped back. "Really. May I know what are the pros for dating your mom?"

"I don't know, unconditional love is high up there. She knows what I wants."

Victoria rolled her eyes up and gave her son a kiss. "Happy?"

"She gives me what I want and that does make me happy." Luke pulled her in closer for a longer sloppy kiss.

"I know she will be by my side forever. And that she'll give me everything I need. And considering that she's the only thing I'll ever need to be happy, I am very very happy."

Victoria caressed her son's cheeks and spoke slowly. "I don't think you can ever say that you can't say that you love me in creative ways. I guess I don't really want that apology now."

Luke pouted. "Aww, I was going to ask for something in return for that apology."

"And what is it that my son wants this time."

"Considering long it has been since I ate your pussy what do you think I want?"

"Well considering one of the pros of dating your mom is she gives you what you want, I'm not really in a place to say no, am I?"

Luke arms immediately moved to the side of his mom's breasts to lift her up.

"Easy baby, we don't have to rush anything. I'm just going to get a glass of water."

Victoria got off her son and her eyes immediately went to her son's glistening cock. She bit her lip.

Luke laughed sneakily.

"What?" Victoria exclaimed in fake surprise.

"I just don't understand your fascination with my cock after it has been inside you."

Victoria shyly played with her fingers. "It's just that, I like knowing that my son's cock is covered with my juices. I like knowing that I can take all of you," she held her son's cock in her hand and lightly traced it from top to bottom. "All of this inside me. And call me crazy but I like it when your cock is covered in my juices, when it smells and tastes like my pussy. Because this is mine, only for me, I want you inside me every time you get hard and I want you to cum inside me because that's where your cum belongs."

"Mom you better get that water fast because I don't think I will let you if you wait here any longer."

Victoria jumped excitedly from the bed and rushed to the door.

"Wait," Luke called. "Wear something before you go out."

"Oh, yeah," Victoria made a face, a little embarrassed. Her eyes fell on the t-shirt Luke had taken off after he had come inside her room. She slipped it on. It reached a couple inches below her ass.

She gave a twirl and curtsied to her son, "what do you think?"

"Mom you are really testing the limits of my control, acting like this."

"I like it when you get riled up." She blew him a kiss and rushed downstairs.

Victoria entered the kitchen to find her mother reading a book and sipping on wine. She stopped and quickly realized the state of her dress or rather, her undress. The only piece of clothing on her body was her son's t-shirt, which did a good job of covering her breasts but a rather poor job of covering her pussy and ass. She was about to turn back when her mother looked up and Victoria used both hands to pull the t-shirt down, as far as it would go.

"I'm sorry mom," she quickly apologized. "I just came here to get some water."

Victoria's mother smiled lightly. "I'm not stopping you." she said gesturing to the fridge.

Victoria opened the fridge and squatted down with her knees closed, to grab a bottle of water, careful not to bend down and expose herself. "We didn't," she stopped and then began again, "I didn't wake you up, did I?"

Betty closed her book and took another sip and offered it to her daughter. "Drink this. I don't think I can talk to you when you are stammering like an idiot with every word."

Victoria took a seat and gulped down a good amount of the wine while her mother began pouring another glass for herself.

"No, you didn't wake me up. I just came down a little later to read, which I do every night. So," she eyed her daughter hesitantly, "I am not keeping you from anything, am I?"

"No," Victoria quickly lied.

"Okay then," Betty began slowly. "Don't worry, I'm not going to hound you with your, choices. I just wanted to know, if you would prefer him more, or, uh, I don't know, love him more, if he wasn't your son."



Victoria met her mother's eyes. She felt awfully bold then, she hadn't been able to look in her eyes since she knew her mother had found out that she was in love with her son. She spoke calmly. "No mom. I love him to the fullest of my capacity. I don't think I can ever love anyone as much as I love him."

"I didn't know you were a big Calvin and Hobbes fan," Betty asked her daughter, nodding towards graphic on the t-shirt wearing.

"Mom please," Victoria hung her head down embarrassed.

"Mom, hurry up, I can't wait this long," Luke came running into the kitchen, thankfully wearing a white bathrobe. Victoria buried her face in her hands when Luke stammered, "Oh, uh, Nana, is, both awake, oh, how?"

"Yeah, I couldn't sleep so I came down to have some wine," Betty answered. "It helps me. I think your mother also has some trouble sleeping."

"Oh, uh, yeah, she's up most nights at home too?"

"She keeps you up too?"

"Yes, I mean no, I just see her sometimes. So what were you guys talking about?"

"Your mother was just telling me how full she is because of your stuffing."

Luke's eyes went wide and before he began stammering, Victoria came to her son's rescue.

"I was just telling Nana how good the meal was today."

"Why don't you take a seat. I'll pour you a sip. I'm sure your mom wouldn't mind."

Luke took a seat beside his mother.

"Damn baby, be cool," Victoria whispered to her son.

"Sorry mom, it was just too much to process," Luke took a few breaths. "I'm fine now. I'm ok," he reassured himself.

Luke made some small chat before leaving for bed in a few minutes.

"Didn't I put the white robe in your room, Vicky?" Betty asked when Luke got up to leave.

Luke took a second to collect himself. "No, you put the white one in my room."

"Oh silly me, getting forgetful in my old age. I wonder which one I put in your mom's room."

"Oh that's the blue one," Luke replied without thinking and went upstairs.

Victoria closed her eyes in defeat while Betty laughed silently.

"So I AM keeping you from something."

"Yeah, but I can't say that now, can I?"

She got up, "Alright then, I won't keep my grandson waiting. I'll be sleeping at Helen next door. You two lovebirds have fun." She pushed a box of kleenex towards her daughter and moved to the front door. "Don't stay up too late," she announced before closing the front door.

Victoria looked questioningly at the box of tissues, shrugged, and took another sip. When she finally got up to head upstairs she realized why her mother had put the box of tissues near her. She was not wearing any panties and while she was sitting, a large pool of her son's cum had leaked out of her pussy and was sitting in a small puddle on the chair. Victoria's heart raced at the sight of her son's cum on the chair. She grabbed the kleenex but stopped. She licked her lips, bent down and slurped most of the cum from the chair. She grabbed a few tissues, cleaned the chair and herself and rushed upstairs, now very horny after tasting her son's cum from her pussy.

Both mother and son made full use of having the house to themselves. Luke took his sweet time going down on his mom while Victoria didn't hold back her moans. She cried in ecstasy and begged her son to let her cum. She played with his hair and apologized when she pulled too hard. But in the end, she was spent and her son was covered in her juices. She saw the lust in his eyes when he came up to her for a kiss and her legs opened to welcome her son.

Luke sat up with his knees on each side of his mom's hips and placed his cock on her mound with his balls resting on her pussy lips. Her scattered blonde hair on the pillow looked like she was floating in the air. He took in the full view of his mom, completely naked in front of him, legs spread wide, nipples stiff from arousal.

Victoria brought both of her hands to her son's cock and began slowly stroking him. The action also had the added benefit of squeezing her breasts between her arms. "You like the view?"

"Very much."

"Not getting tired of seeing it every night?"

"Never. It only gets better every night."

"That's my son. Now why don't you put that amazing cock, that reaches all the way inside your mom, where it belongs and fuck me until I can't move."

That night Luke lived up to his mom's request. The bed begged for reprieve as he pumped inside his mom's pussy with long and hard strokes. They changed positions each time Victoria came. Moving from missionary to fucking in doggy, Luke went from seeing his mom's amazing boobs bounce to seeing his mom's ample ass slapping into him with each thrust. When he felt his own orgasm approaching, Luke pushed his mom down on her stomach and slowly moved inside her while she skillfully milked him of his remaining cum.

Luke spent the entire Saturday having some quality time with his grandmother at the behest of his mom. Victoria knew how supporting her mom had been. She wanted her to spend some time with her only grandkid, and in the process know that, he truly was happy. So the three generations spent the day, eating, chatting, playing board games, shopping, gardening and when it was time for dinner, they placed a few mattresses on the living room floor to make it a movie night.

Victoria woke up snuggled into her son, just like any other morning in her now happy life. She held him closer and took a relaxed breath before she realized that her mom had slept between her and Luke. She woke up with a start and looked around. It was just the two of them. She quickly got up which made her son roll onto his stomach to hide his face from the light. The sight of her son's bare back brought a wave of arousal through her body. She squeezed her thighs and scolded herself, 'control yourself, you horndog. You fucked him just last night.' Chastising herself for getting aroused just by looking at her son obviously didn't help one bit, but Victoria went to the kitchen to look for her mom.

"Look who's finally awake," Betty greeted her daughter when she stepped into the kitchen.

"Sorry, I don't think I slept well last night."

"You don't have to tell me," Betty lips curved with a hint of a smile.

"What do you mean?" Victoria was now a little embarrassed.

Betty controlled her laugh, "well both you and your son were squirming for a couple hours after we had called it a night. It was only after you crawled over me and slept with him that both of you finally slept peacefully."

Victoria didn't reply to her mom. She wanted to apologize but didn't know what to say.

Betty waved her hand, "it's alright, you don't have to be embarrassed. I would even say, uh, it was kind of, uh, you know, a little sweet."

Victoria looked down, a bit too red with her mother's comments.

"He seems happy you know, with you. And you are just over the moon. Like when you used to go play in that godforsaken tree house."

Victoria smiled recalling her teenage years. She moved closer to her mom and gave her a hug. "Thank you mom," she whispered with tears down her face, "for everything."

The family started their day with Lunch when Betty asked her daughter -- "so are you planning to leave tomorrow?" hoping to have some more time with them.

As much as Victoria wanted to stay, she had something else planned for her son that night. "I'm sorry mom, but we have to be early at work tomorrow. We would have to leave this evening."

Victoria found her son packing in his room after Lunch.

"Hey baby," Victoria whispered and squeezed her son's ass.

Luke jumped and turned to face his mom, with his hands in his pockets.

"I missed you, did you miss me?"

Luke looked at his mom unable to answer, his thoughts still on what he was doing earlier.

Victoria placed a gentle kiss on her son's lips but pulled back a little too soon and heard her son groan. She smiled, "I missed this, did you miss these," she said and pressed her breasts into his chest. Luke groaned again.

"I'm going on a walk, care to join your mom?"

"Always mom."

Victoria got inside her car and explained, "I wanted to walk around the fishing cabin, you remember going there right?"

"Yeah," Luke replied.

Victoria took her son to the tree house her mother had mentioned earlier. It was a few minutes away from their fishing cabin. The cabin was on a lake which was fed by a small stream. She had not been there for nearly two decades.

"What's this mom?" Luke asked looking at the decaying mess in front of him.

"This was where I came when I wanted to be away from everyone else. Kind of my dream world, my happy place. I used to plan how I wanted my life to be when I grew up here." She stepped a little closer and held her son's hand, fingers intertwining. "I was so happy then."

"Why'd you stop coming?"

Victoria stepped forward and picked up a small plastic box. She brushed the soil and the leaves off and opened it. She held a pregnancy test. "The last time I came here was the day I found out I was pregnant with you. At that time I thought that all my plans had been ruined. That I couldn't have my perfect life that I had dreamed so many times in this very place." She turned to face her son, with tears in her eyes. "I couldn't have been more wrong. Little did I know that, that child would be the one who would bring happiness into my life. You."

She placed the test back in the box and kissed her son passionately. She placed one of her hands in his hair while the other roamed his strong back, remembering how aroused she was looking at her son's naked back that very morning. She opened her lips and let her son's tongue play with hers. "I love you so much baby," she whispered staring into her son's eyes after they broke the kiss. "I want you to know that you make me happier than I could have ever imagined. You have already given me so much but I still want to be with you, forever. Anyway you want me." She broke into a laugh with tears still in her eyes.

Luke smiled looking at his mom's teary eyed face. A light breeze was making her silky blonde hair dance. He felt a few raindrops hit his face. He didn't want it to rain. His white polo t-shirt and jeans may not be the best attire for rain. But his mom's was practically wearing a sundress for some reason in that weather. The wind grew stronger and he could now see the effect on both her hair and her dress. He could see her nipples poking through her dress now and his cock immediately got hard. He took his mom's hands. "I really wanted to do this someplace special. I don't know, I've been thinking a lot. But now seems better than any of my ideas."

"What are you talking about baby," Victoria asked slightly concerned.

Luke slowly dropped to his knee and took her left hand, "Mom, would you make me the luckiest son on this earth by also agreeing to be my wife?"

Victoria couldn't believe what she was seeing. Her heart screamed with joy. "When did you...?"

"Earlier this week when I knew I was getting my bonus. I immediately knew what I wanted to buy first." He looked longingly at his mom. "So?" The rain intensified and both mother and son were starting to get drenched.

"What do you mean, so?" Victoria laughed. "Yes baby, yes, I will be the luckiest mom on earth being your wife."

The moment she had the ring on her finger, Victoria leapt into her son's arms. She wrapped her arms around her son's neck, her son's hands supporting her hips while she kissed him passionately. She could feel the rain drenching her body but she didn't care. The only thing that mattered then was that she had to kiss her son. Her son had just proposed to her. Her son wanted her to be his wife. Nothing else mattered to her now.

Luke couldn't believe what had just happened. The past few days he had been thinking of ways to pop the question to his mom. He had thought of multiple scenarios. It was a lucky coincidence that he was playing with the box when she came into his room earlier that day when he hastily put it in his pocket to hide it from his mom. He wouldn't have been able to propose to her there otherwise. And now he was standing near what used to be his mom's happy place, with his mom in his arms, kissing her like he had kissed her a hundred times, but only this was different. He was also thankful for the weather. He now liked that it started raining when his mom told him that she wanted to be his wife. He liked that he was still standing there, supporting his mom with his hands, drenched in the rain, kissing, just kissing his mom, for what felt like eternity.

Victoria broke the kiss and looked at her son. She smiled at his handsome face and laughed a little due to sheer happiness. "I love you so much!" She put her legs on the ground. "Come on," she held her hand, "I don't want you to get wet, that's my job."

Mother and son raced to the car. Before Luke could enter the driver seat, Victoria opened the backseat and pulled out a blanket. "Follow me, I know a better place." Victoria led her son to a hideout she had discovered long before. It was only large enough to hold two to three people and provided good shelter from the rain. She laid down the blanket on the moss covered floor and sent a message to her mother that she would be late due to the rain.

"Lets get you out of your clothes, I don't want you to get a cold." Victoria said as she grabbed her son's t-shirt and pulled it up.

"You don't need an excuse to get me naked mom," Luke replied once his t-shirt was off his body.

"A lady always finds a good excuse to get her lover naked," Victoria retorted unbuttoning his jeans and then unzipping his pants.

"Am I supposed to do that too?" Luke asked with a mischievous smile.

"No," Victoria replied taking off her son's pants. She ogled her son's naked body and bit her lip. "You are supposed to tell me in the most saucy and raunchy way why you want to get your mother naked."

"You were so happy when I was sliding that ring on your finger. I want you to make me just as happy by sliding that wet pussy of yours, that I love so much, on my cock."

"That I love so much,' Victoria completed her son's sentence.

Luke smiled stepped forward and lifted his mom's dress over her body.

"Let's get this thing off. I only want you to wear your ring and nothing else."

His already hard cock throbbed and jumped at the sight of his mom's naked body. He already knew that she wasn't wearing any underwear when he saw her nipples poking through her dress and when he was playing with her ass when they were kissing earlier.

Victoria lied down on the blanket and Luke appreciated the hourglass figure begging him to join. His mom looked like a siren calling him during a storm. Her wet hair shining like sunlight hitting gold. Victoria spread her legs revealing her sopping wet pussy to her son and he knelt down between her legs without needing a word of invitation. She brought her hand towards her lips and began rubbing her clit with her ring finger. Luke moved forward and put his engorged cock on his mom's crotch, her landing strip disappearing under his length, his cock's head nearly reaching her bellybutton.

"You reach so deep inside me baby," Victoria moaned.

"Stroke me mom," he breathed, slowly moving his hands on his mother's thighs.

Victoria smiled knowing what her son wanted. She moved her hand to her son's cock and gently moved it up and down his bulky cock making sure her ring was visible to her son.

Luke groaned and pushed his mom's legs even further.

"Put it in mom," he basically begged. "I need to be inside you."

Both mother and son moved to make room for Luke's cock and then Victoria lined her son's engorged cock with her entranced and pulled her son in. Luke immediately bent down to kiss his mom while he slowly eased his entire length inside his mom.

"So deep," Victoria grunted, "so full," she breathed, "so perfect," she sighed. "This is where you belong baby," she held her son's face in her hands. "This is where you belong. The place where I made you. This is your home, I need you to know that I belong to you. I'm yours."

Luke eased back withdrawing his cock partly from his mom's pussy's wet embrace. His mind was a flood of emotion. "You are going to be my wife, mom," he grunted when he plunged inside her.

"You are going to be my husband, baby," Victoria mewled back.

"I can't believe my dreams have come true," Luke kissed his mom's neck. His hands moved to his mom's hips. His body moved forward with his cock lodged completely inside his mom.

Victoria could feel that her hips were now in the air while her son was slowly moving inside her. She felt her breasts spilling towards her neck. Her son was on his knees with his hands supporting her hips. Her legs were nestled under his arms pointing to the sky. She could feel his increasing the pace of his thrusts. She pulled his head into her neck and whispered urgently into his, "baby, mommy's going to cum soon, I can't hold back anymore. I want you to cum with me."

Luke moved to face his mom, looking deeply into her eyes, while maintaining a steady pace thrusting into her. "I want you to stop taking birth control mom."

Victoria nodded. Luke gave her a slow hard thrust. "I want you to say it."

"Your mom won't be taking any more birth control baby." Luke gave her a hard thrust. "There won't be anything stopping your fertile seed from reaching your mom's womb."

Victoria whimpered when she received another hard thrust. She could feel the tension in her son's muscles. "Please cum baby, I can't hold back anymore. Fill your mom's pussy with your cum. Just like you will be filling me up from now on."

Luke increased his pace while Victoria began a chant of "Yes, yes, yes."

Victoria's orgasm burst through her the moment she felt her son's cum explode inside her. She force of her orgasm made her body jerk but her son held onto her, making sure that she was still impaled on his cock while her body tensed as her orgasm coursed through her body and finally relaxed. When she came to her senses, she realized that her hips were no longer in the air. Her son was laying on top of her, his body completely relaxed. She stroked his hair, kissed his shoulder and smiled. She couldn't believe how happy she was at that moment.

When Luke finally found energy to move and face his mom, she pulled him into a kiss. When she finally broke the kiss, he smiled at her, "that was amazing." Luke sat on the floor, with his mom still in his lap.

"The kiss or the sex?"

"The kiss was a nice surprise but the sex, oh my god, mom, mind blowing."

Victoria laughed and gave her phone to her son. "How do you like our engagement picture."

Luke then realized why his mother had pulled him in for a kiss. The picture showed two people kissing showing mostly his head. You couldn't see who they were, or that the man had his cock inside the woman when the picture was taken. But you could very clearly see the ring on the woman's hand, that was holding the man's head. "This is really beautiful mom."

"Thanks baby. I wanted to have something that would remind me of this very special day."

"I'm pretty sure I'm going to get hard whenever it rains now. I'll just think of us kissing in the rain after you said yes."

"You'll know where to find me," Victoria winked at her son.

"You are going off birth control from now on, mom. I can't wait anymore."

Victoria kissed her son gently. "I know. The next time I'm ovulating, you'll be impregnating your mom. Ever since you starting making love to me, I've wanted you to impregnate me. I was just waiting for you. I did mean every word I said to you. I belong to you. You can have me, anywhere, anytime and anyway you want. And if that means, you filling your mom's pussy every chance you get with the intention of impregnating me, I'll be the luckiest mom, bearing my son's children, as many as he wants."



"Really mom?"

"I promise baby. You have the only right to me. The right to see me naked, the right to fuck me, the right to order me around and that includes the right to pump your mom with your amazing, delicious, fertile cum, so that I can make my son the father of my children."

Luke was rock hard the entire time his mom was speaking to him and by the end he was excited beyond his control and felt himself cumming inside his mom.

Victoria felt her son's cock throb inside her and knew what was coming. She wrapped herself around her son, still sitting in his lap, and basked in the feeling that her son was cumming inside her pussy just from the thought of impregnating her.

"I win," she whispered into her son's ear after he had recovered from his orgasm.

"What do you mean?" Luke asked, a little puzzled.

"Well you've teased me that you made me cum with just one stroke that one time. Well now I've made you cum with zero, so I win."

Luke laughed. After they were back, Victoria sent her picture with the ring to Linda. She was the only one she could share this with.

'So what now?" Luke asked as they neared his grandmother's place.

"Oh, I almost forgot. We are going to a special place tonight. That's why we are leaving early."

"Wow, mom. I can't believe you are surprising me now."

"Yeah don't think you are the only one with tricks up your sleeve. And you better load up on your energy. You will be begging me to stop tonight."

Victoria saw that she had missed an email from her friend Megan. The subject line was 'HELP'. The email opened to the message -- 'I just kissed my son, the whole sitting in the tree K-I-S-S-I-N-G. I don't know why I did it. He must feel so horrible of me. Ohh, help me Vicky, I don't know what to do.'

Victoria took a deep breath. Maybe Linda was not the only one she could share her life with now.

*

Hope you liked the story. Leave your thoughts in the comments for the author.


Halloween with Mom Pt. 08

I've tried something different with this piece, based on a few requests. Story doesn't progress much in this. Hopefully will continue with that with the next chapter.

As always, all characters here are over eighteen years of age.

****

Victoria woke up and checked her phone. It was 4 AM, Monday morning. She had spent the past few days at her mother's place for Thanksgiving. It was an eventful bunch of days for the mom. She had come with the intention that she would tell her mom that she was planning on having a child through sperm donation, when in reality she was planning to get impregnated by her own son. When her mother revealed to her that she was aware of her incestuous relationship with her son, Victoria knew that she couldn't tell her that she was planning on having more children.

All her fears and concerns blew away when her son asked her to be his wife the previous day. The happiness she felt when her son slid the ring on her finger could only be surpassed by the happiness she had felt when she held her son for the very first time. She looked at her son lying next to her, sleeping peacefully. They now shared a bond and love that very few are lucky to have in their lifetimes. The thought still excited her, her son is going to be her husband. She was going to be his wife. She had loved him everyday as his mother and now she also loved him as his wife. She didn't need a ring to prove that to her. But the ring helped, the ring helped a lot. It was like a source of unending arousal which made her want her son more with every breath that she took.

She reached out and slowly caressed his cheek. The sight of the ring on her hand while she caressed her son's cheek sent a tingle down her spine. 'Not now,' she thought, 'he needs his rest. God knows I've drained him for the night,' she smiled recollecting that night's memories. She moved her hand from her son's cheek to her pussy, where her fingers met with her wetness, her pussy signaling that it was ready to receive another shot of her son's cum. Her son had already cum inside her twice that night, both times in copiously large quantities as usual. That was her reward.

She had treated her son to a relaxing massage and a soothing bath, to get him ready for the night. She allowed her hands to feel every inch of her son's skin during the massage and the bath, except his enormously beautiful cock, so that she wouldn't get carried away. But like most self restraints, she failed to control herself and gave in to her inner desires. 'Its not my fault if he's already hard for his mom,' she reasoned with herself, ignoring the fact that she was completely naked when she was massaging him. 'It's my duty as his mother and wife-to-be to give him some comfort.' While she helped herself to a slow handjob, during both, the massage and the bath, she made sure that her son didn't cum. She had bought a pair of red lace lingerie for her son and was planning on riding her son to his first orgasm.

The problem with having so little self-restraint with her son is that, like his mother, Luke had very little self-restraint when he came into the bathroom and saw his mother completely naked about to put on her lingerie. It took less than five seconds for Luke to pick his mom up and put her on the counter and begin thrusting inside her. All Victoria could do was kiss her son while her son's cock beckoned her first orgasm of the night. Things did not go exactly according to her plan, but by midnight, her pussy was flooded twice with multiple torrents of her son's amazing cum filling her to the brim, with her orgasm following soon after. Yet, she craved more. She contemplated waking her son up but decided against it. She closed her eyes and idly traced her forefinger along her pussy lips. She had generally used her forefinger and her middle finger to lightly play with herself. But now she was actively using her ring-finger to do so, feeling uncontrollably horny with the thought of being her son's fiance. Maybe she could wake him up for a quickie, she wondered.

The ping on her phone disturbed her naughty thoughts and she opened her eyes. It was a message from Linda, her anonymous online friend she had found on an incest forum.

Linda: "OMG! OMG! OMG! Congratulations!!!

Linda: I can't believe that your son proposed to you.

Leia: Thank you. I'm over the moon myself.

Linda: Wow, I didn't expect a reply at this hour. I hope I didn't wake you up.

Leia: Not at all. I woke up a little while ago and couldn't fall asleep. Why are you up at his hour?

Linda: I honestly have no idea. I think its the pregnancy but I'm barely two months pregnant, so I don't know. But enough about me. I can't believe you are now engaged to your son. Tell me everything.

Leia: Haha. I should probably first start by thanking you. It wouldn't have happened without you. You were the one who gave me the courage to acknowledge that I was in love with my own son. So, thank you for everything.

Leia: And coming back to the good part. It was actually really sweet the way he did it. We were at this lake I used to visit when I was a teenager. I was telling him how much happy he has made me, and before I knew what was happening, he was on his knee with a ring, asking me to marry him.

Leia: It's hard to describe my feelings at that moment. Time stood still for me, I could see the rain droplets in slow motion, my son in front of me proclaiming that he would love me forever and asking me to do the same for him, I just savored the moment, it will be something that I will remember forever, my core memory.

Linda: I am literally crying right now. So happy for you. That is so so beautiful. But you are leaving a good part out. How was the 'I can't believe my son proposed to me' sex?

Victoria blushed.

Leia: We did that a couple of times. First at the lake itself. The second, I bought him to this BnB, gave him a nice massage, then treated him to a bath. Poor boy got so horny, he fucked me in the bathroom before I could put on my lingerie. And when he was done, he carried me to the bed and made sure that I lost count of my orgasms.

Linda: Ohh poor him. My heart goes out to your son, LOL. You are a bad mother for teasing your son so much.

Leia: Well that is the behavior that get me rewarded.

Linda: In spanks or in orgasms?

Leia: Orgasms for now, but I'm hoping to get some spanks too.

Linda: Well as his mother, its your duty to teach him. You are his mother and so he still respects you.

Leia: Despite regularly holding me down and relentlessly fucking me every day?

Linda: You are bad. Yes despite that. You have to be crystal clear here. He needs to know that as much as you like being his mom, you would also like to be his slut. And that includes spanking, coming behind you and fucking you in the kitchen or waking you up in the middle of the night if was feeling particularly randy.

Leia: And you call me bad?

Linda: So are you going to wake him up and beg him to fuck you?

Leia; How did you know?

Linda: Because I've done that before. Maybe I need to do it now too. Nothing like a good fuck to get you to sleep.

Leia: Looks like we both got some begging to do. Talk to you soon.

Linda: Looks like my brother is going to have an early morning. See you soon.

Luke woke up slowly, as he felt a pair of hands softly stroking his chest. He opened his eyes to see his mom's fingers moving across his chest.

"What time is it mom?" he asked, a little groggy from his sleep.

"It's a little early baby," Victoria replied, scolding herself for not thinking of an excuse for waking her son up before actually waking him up.

"Is everything alright mom? Are you ok?" Luke was on his side facing his mom. Victoria's heart sank when she heard the concern in her son's voice.

"Oh everything's fine baby, you don't have to get worried." Victoria moved closer to her son. "Well maybe not everything. You see, ever since you put this beautiful ring that surrounds my finger, it kind of seems wrong to not have my pussy surrounding your cock." Victoria slightly bit her lip, hoping her feeble attempts to address her arousal did not sound too pathetic.

Luke lips curved in a smile. He looked into his mom's emerald eyes. "Wow mom, that was really bad. You want to try that again?"

"Well I was having this dream about you, and then I woke up all wet and horny, and now I need to be fucked by my handsome son's enormous cock, are you seriously going to make me wait more?" Victoria begged.

A small laugh escaped her son's lips and she saw him shift. He placed a knee beside her hip and swung himself over her and placed his other knee on her other side. She could see his cock, hanging down, it was engorged but not fully rock hard yet. Her eyes were now fixated on her son's cock as it grew another inch and was now touching her landing strip, spreading his precum on her crotch as it swung slightly. Victoria gushed a little at the wet contact.

"Eyes up here mom," she heard and looked up to face her son. With both his hands on the mattress supporting his upper body, she longed to be crushed under her son's weight while he penetrated her.

"Sorry baby," she apologized, "just got distracted by something big," she smiled. She waited staring into his eyes and when her son didn't move for five seconds she impatiently asked, "waiting for something?"

"Mother's orders," her son replied smugly.

"Fuck your mother," Victoria nearly yelled the words and then screamed when her son pushed himself completely inside her in one stroke while bringing his entire weight on top of her body, pushing her legs wide apart while her body welcomed her son back inside her. She took a few seconds to collect herself and then clenched her pussy, feeling her son's entire length inside her.

"Yess baby, this is where you belong," Victoria cried.

Luke began moving sensing that his mom was ready. He moved slowly inside her, he knew his mom would soon want to get fucked hard and so until then he enjoyed the feeling of his mom's throbbing pussy with each stroke inside her.

"Go on baby," she encouraged her son, "Fuck me however you want," she gasped, "as long as you fuck mommy."

Victoria let her son have his time with her. She was going to have her orgasm soon. There was no need to rush. She didn't get a reply from her son to her moans. His lips were busy elsewhere, on her neck and she moaned at the wet sensation on her neck. She gripped her son's muscular shoulders, possibly a little too hard and she felt her son's mouth tighten on her neck. 'That is going to leave a mark,' she thought and smiled at herself.

She felt her son's back curve as he moved from her neck to wards her shoulder and then further down. Her heart raced in anticipation of what was to come. As her breasts swung up and down with each thrust of her son inside her, Victoria gasped when her son caught her nipple when it had swung upward. She felt his teeth on her hard nipple and cried in ecstasy. Her son's hand found her other breast and felt his thumb playing at her nipple.

She moaned in encouragement. "Yes baby, play with my nipples." Her son's teeth had left her nipple and she could now feel his tongue gently playing with her nipple instead. His lips circled her pink areola and she could feel her son sucking intensely. Victoria closed her eyes and imagined what this would feel like if she was lactating. Her son would be sucking on her nipples. He would be drinking her milk, his mother's milk. Milk she would be producing because she would be carrying a child, her son's child. She felt her son's suckling intensify and she screamed as her orgasm burst through her.

Luke immediately abandoned his mom's nipple and covered her mom's mouth with his hand, which did little to stifle her screams. He held her close hoping her orgasm would subside soon and the host would not hear them at that hour.

Victoria screamed into her son's hand while her orgasm coursed through her body and when she finally came to her senses, feeling her breathing stabilize. She smiled. This was true bliss. She put her hands behind her son's neck and pulled him towards her face, replacing his hand with his lips on her mouth. She kissed him roughly.

The next afternoon Luke found himself walking in the woods adjacent to the BnB on an old hiking trail. His mom had proposed the idea after their brunch and he couldn't say no to her. Not when her hair was in a bun, wearing her slightly over-sized light-brown ribbed sweater with sleeves long enough to reach the tips of her fingers. So, he made a show of disinterest and when his mom pulled him off the bed, he happily hopped off and put on his t-shirt.

"Wear your sweater, it's cold outside," his mom had warned him first.

"I can wear yours then," he had countered with a smirk.

"Then I'll be cold," his mom replied with a pout.

He had laughed and put on his sweater and his mother had thanked him with a quick peck on his lips. He was still smiling with the memory of her lips five minutes into the walk. They had started slowly, a few inches apart. A couple minutes into the hike, their hands were together.

Victoria looked at her son, who was looking ahead with a smile on his face and slowly moved towards him and bumped into his shoulder. She saw him turn and his eyes met hers. She wanted to ask him why he was smiling.

"Thanks for this mom. This is really nice." Victoria felt her son's thumb slowly stroking her hand. She gave his hand three squeezes. "I could get used to this. Getting up late with you, having brunch with you, wandering in nature with you, thank you for doing this." She felt him trace his thumb on her fingers and then stop when it made contact with the ring on her ring finger.

"I really like it that you are wearing the ring mom."

"Why won't I wear it. I am going to be your wife. It s a reminder now."

They came to a point where the trailed diverged into two direction. Both mother and son moved towards the one which led to the lake.

"Reminds you of what?"

Victoria slipped her hand across her son's back and felt her son do the same and pull her into him while they continued walking. "Its a reminder that my son loves me."

"What do I get to remind me that my mom loves me?"

They came to a clearing with a beautiful lake spread in front of them.

She turned towards her son. "I will never let you forget that I love you." She lifted herself a few inches and closed the gap between their lips. She pressed herself into her son's body, feeling his hands cup her ass cheeks firmly to support her. Her hands moved to her son's hair, holding him and moving his head as she twisted her face to have her way with her son.

She broke into a small laugh when she finally let go. "Wow," she continued smiling.

"Yeah I'll remember that for at least an hour," her son winked at her, which made her laugh even more.

"What if I can't keep doing this every hour?"

"I can consider some form of prepayment."

They moved closer to the shore, walking with their hands together, until their feet touched the water. She closed her eyes. The lake reminded her of the weekend they had spent at Claire's lakehouse.

"Remember the weekend when we went to your boss's lakehouse," her son broke the silence.

"Yes I remember that," her words almost lost in the sounds of nature.

"That was where I was planning to propose to you." She lifted her head and looked at her son, who was looking at the distance. "I wanted to take you to cliff, to the stone where you sat on my lap, the place where you first kissed me. I wanted to kiss you there and ask you to marry me. But yesterday, after you told me how happy I made you, I couldn't wait any longer."

"I'm glad you did. You only made this small getaway that I planned even more special. And I'm pretty sure you couldn't have gotten that lake-house just like that. What would you even say to Claire? Can I have your cabin so that I can ask my mom to marry me?"

Luke gave out a light laugh. "It must be pretty great to have a cabin like that."

"Yeah, Claire just uses that place as a family getaway anyway."

"Must be cramped in there with just one bedroom."

"It was big enough for us though." Victoria smiled.

Mother and son stayed at the lake for some time, Luke sitting with his back to the tree while Victoria sat between his legs, her back and head resting on her son's upper body, while he caressed her neck and cheek with occasional kisses.

"You know I wasn't kidding when I said that the ring makes me horny," Victoria brazenly mentioned to her son.

"I have definitely noticed. I have never been woken up in the middle of the night to fuck."

Victoria turned her face and kissed her son on the cheek. "I'm sorry about that. I hope that was an inconvenience to my son. Especially when he takes care of his mom's every need."

"That was like a big compliment mom. And it was amazing."

"How come you don't compliment me then."

"What are you talking about, I give compliments to you all the," Luke's eyebrows went up when he realized what his mom meant. "Oh, really?"

Victoria laughed again. "Why not, if you wake up in the middle of the night and need to fuck, you know where to find me."

"Right beside me in our bed," he tightened his grip as he gripped his mom in a tight hug, causing her sweater to stretch on her breasts.

"Woah, easy there big arms, I'm not wearing a bra."

Luke immediately loosened his grip. "Sorry girls," Luke whispered bringing his mouth closer to his mom's breasts.

"Very funny," Victoria tussled her son's hair. "Now move back, I wanna lie down on you." She nuzzled closer to her son and placed her head on his chest, listening to the steady beating of his heart. She took his hands and gently wrapped it around her and closed her eyes enjoying the music of her son's heart.

"This will be a good place to bring our kids for a day out," Victoria heard her son say. Her eyes were still closed.

"Kids?" She asked a little excited with a smile forming on her face.

"Yes, kids. I am not going to be done with you after we have our first."

"Really? I hope my poor body can handle all that loving you'll be doing to your delicate mom."

"Yeah right, delicate. Is it the same delicate mom who was begging me to spank her this morning?"

"My son needs a little encouragement. You liked it?"

"I loved it."

"Then I hope you will be doing it more often. And if there is anything you to do to me and you want me to do to you, all you have to do is talk to me. I know you will always see me as your mom, and be respectful. And I will always see you as a son, and be protective. So if I like to be spanked, I'll let you know."

"And if I want to come behind you when you are making breakfast and bend you over the counter - "

" - you come behind me when I'm making breakfast and bend me over and fuck me until you cum inside me." Victoria finished her son's sentence.

Luke moved his head and kissed his mom on the cheek. "I love you mom."

"I love you too honey." Victoria spoke in a reflex. She breathed deeply and took in the view. The calm waters of the lake contrasted with the incoming storm clouds. "Can you imagine anything more beautiful?" she idly asked.

"I've seen your breasts, yes," Luke replied and snickered.

"You and your silver tongue. It can make anyone fall for you."

"Yesterday you said my silver tongue makes you scream like a hot chick in a horror movie."

"I don't remember saying that."

"I can jog your memory if you like. Hey, speaking of forgotten stuff, you never told me about your dream that you had last night."

"What dream?"

"Remember, this early morning, you woke me up and said you were so horny because of a dream you had. And even after you came, we took a break and then when I returned, you dragged me to the window and begged me to fuck you and spank you, hard, you don't remember?"



"Ok, mister I can't remember where I put my car keys, suddenly remembers everything he did after waking up in the middle of the night."

"What can I say, you are unforgettable, and you are not distracting me from telling about the dream. I want to know about your fantasies."

"You are my fantasy honey, well you were my fantasy. Now you are my reality."

"You can't trick me with sweet talk, lady."

"Ok. So, here goes. It was me in the dream, I was a queen who ruled - "

"A beautiful queen," Luke interrupted.

Victoria smiled. "I was a beautiful queen who ruled this kingdom - "

"A beautiful queen with the most perfect pair of breasts that graced this earth." Luke interrupted again, moving his hands to cup the supple flesh of his mom's breasts.

Victoria's smile widened. "Ok do you want to tell the story."

"Ok, ok. Sorry. Pray continue, my queen who ruled a kingdom."

"Ok, so I was a beautiful queen with the most perfect pair of breasts that graced this earth, who ruled a kingdom in her handsome son's stead. So when my son, which not surprisingly was you, turned eighteen, the high priest ordered that the prince be married, on the day of his coronation, so that the king can have his own queen. So when news broke out that this gorgeous prince was looking for a bride, all the beautiful princesses rushed to your capital in hopes of winning your hand in marriage."

"They must have been real hot babes."

Victoria chuckled at the mention of the word 'babes' reminding her of her favorite comic strip.

"Yeah they were all real hot babes. And I got, to no one's surprise, jealous because I'm obviously so in love with you."

"Ooo, looks like the lucky prince is going to be seduced by his queen mother."

"Well not exactly. I'm a little more complicated than that. I go to this witch who lives in the middle of this haunted forest where I confess my love for my son, the prince. Taking pity on me, the witch turns me into my eighteen year old self, when I was proclaimed the most beautiful woman in the whole world. And then, on the day of your coronation, when I'm sitting in court, you come to me, say that I am the most beautiful woman - " Victoria felt her son poking her in her sides. She smiled and rolled her eyes.

" - you say that I am the most beautiful women with the most perfect pair of breasts that graced this earth and ask me to marry you."

"Damn, I didn't know my mom was such a devious minx."

"All is fair in love and war, ok? And the queen was desperately in love with her prince. The end."

"The end? You are leaving out the most important part of the story. Go on."

"To continue reading the story please consider subscribing to our premium subscription." She turned to her son and stuck her tongue out.

"Come on mom, I'm begging you."

"Why don't you finish the story," Victoria countered, hoping to learn something new about her son's fantasies.

"Well if I'm going to continue the story, I'm going to make one change."

Victoria got more curious at that comment. "Go on."

"The witch is now an evil witch who turns you into your eighteen year old self, with the condition, unbeknownst to you, that you turn back to your present self, the moment you kiss the prince."

Victoria turned to face the lake, trying to hide the pink blush on her face.

Luke continued. "So we get married and when I take you to the royal chamber to consummate our marriage, I give you a tender kiss and you turn back into, well you, my beautiful queen mother. I am surprised and very soon you too realize what has happened. You then confess to me what you did and how much you love me."

Luke brought his mouth closer to his mom's face, speaking very softly. "Now comes the exciting part. Then I confess that I chose you because you reminded me of my mom, the queen. Then I tell you that, now, you look even more beautiful, even more salacious, even more magnificent and even more attractive than you did before. And you only get more attractive to me with each passing day."

Victoria was actively blushing with a big grin on her face, her heart beating a mile a minute.

"And your breasts were bigger, so that's a big plus." Luke's smile was followed by an involuntary chuckle from his mom.

"A big plus," he emphasized, giving his mom's breasts a gentle squeeze.

Victoria bit her lip. "Yeah, yeah, I get it, continue."

"No, now its your turn."

Victoria took a deep breath. "Realizing how much her son loves her, the queen guides her son in undressing her wedding gown. Then the queen strips off her son's outfit that he wore for his coronation. He was the king now. She was his queen. She was delighted that her son was already fully erect due to the sight of her naked body. She lied down on their marital bed, spreading her legs and welcomed her son's royal cock into her queenly pussy. She felt like she had experienced heaven on this earth, when her son's throbbing cock entered her slick pussy. They made love like king and queen, husband and wife," she paused to settle her rapid breaths, "mother and son. Every day, every night, for the rest of their lives, the king would enter his queen mother and declare his ever lasting love for her and then I would moan my unending devotion to you as I orgamsed with you inside me. You loved me in our bed, you loved me in the woods, you loved me in the winters, you loved in the summers, you loved me when we were happy, you loved me when we were sad, you loved me when I was on my periods and you loved me when I was ovulating, you loved me all through those years when I was constantly pregnant with our princes and princesses. You loved me in the past, you love me now and you'll love me - "

Luke turned his mom to the side and kissed her deeply. Victoria turned and now was fully lying on her son, continuing kissing her son. Her blonde hair shined like gold in the evening sun, covering their faces from the wild as they kissed to their heart's content. Her tongue danced with her son's, playful at first then progressing to a full on assault, gliding and stroking each other in an intricate dance that she was getting accustomed to with her son. Her hands slid into her son's hair, loving the ticklish feeling between her fingers, giving her goosebumps as her son's cold hands slipped inside sweater, sliding across her back looking for warmth.

She separated when her lungs struggled for air, arched her back and lifted her head, her hair was all around her son's face, little beams of sunlight illuminated her son's gorgeous face. "I love you mom," she heard him say.

"I love you too honey," words escaped from her mouth without delay.

Victoria felt her son's hand move to her sides and pull her in to continue their make out session. She closed her eyes and let her other senses take over. She enjoyed her son's aimlessly roaming hands on her body while her mouth enjoyed his tongue's deliberate movements inside her.

"Really? Here?" Victoria raised her eyebrow.

Luke smiled. "Can't I just kiss my mom without you thinking that I am making a move on you."

"I am not basing my question just on your obvious kisses. I can point to some hard evidence if you like. Actually the hard evidence is poking me."

"I can't do anything about that. I am convinced that you are the one who runs it now. It gets hard for you, it goes to sleep only for you and without any question it cums only for you. And to answer your earlier question, no, you are not getting off before the ball tonight mom. I want you aroused beyond measure tonight."

"You won't be able to keep your hands off me then, tonight."

Luke smiled, his eyes full of mischief. "That's the plan."

When Luke entered the small hall that the small BnB was using as the dance floor, he was pleasantly surprised by the décor in the room. It wasn't what you would find in five star hotel rooms, but the little BnB punched way above its belt when it came to the dance hall. His eyes quickly darted across the masked women who were standing at the far end of the room, hoping his mom was not one of the three women who had already found a dancing partner.

"Don't be shy everyone, you know who you want to dance with, all you have to do is ask," announced the sound system, as Elvis Presley's 'Can't help falling in love with you' continued playing.

His eyes stopped at the woman in the dark crimson evening gown. Her blonde hair was tied up, with a braid drawn over her head like a natural crown. Her gown was supported by a choker collar, leaving her shoulders bare. The tear-drop shaped gap running from her neck to her chest exposed the tiniest bit of her cleavage, leaving him wanting for more. But cleavage, or no cleavage, no dress could hide his mom's magnificent breasts. They were just too big to hide and stood too proud on her body to be ignored. He prayed the night wouldn't get too uncomfortable in his pants as he felt his blood rushing to his cock.

Victoria knew when her son entered the room. A mask couldn't stop her from recognizing her own son. She knew every muscle and bone on her son, now her man. Her eyes behind her mask were fixated on him as he tried to find her in the room. Her mouth curved into a smile when his eyes fixated on her. His body language changed, now more relaxed, making his way across the room. She couldn't see what was happening around her. Her mind only focused on her son moving towards her. In his dark shirt and slacks, he looked perfect to her, simple, elegant, classy, her perfect gentleman. Her son.

Her eyes moved to the top button on his shirt, conveniently placed a little too high, to accentuate his broad chest muscles. She felt so comfortable in his bear hugs, wrapping her hands around him, felt like she was holding her world in her hands. She blushed when she looked at his lips. They were going to ask her to join him for a dance. She almost jumped with excitement. She hoped she would feel this giddy every time her son would ask her to do something romantic. She couldn't believe how much she loved her son. He gave her the courage to live bravely and love freely.

He was within talking distance now and Victoria could smell her son's cologne. She took a deep breath and bit her lip. Her mind was racing repeating her son's question -- 'Can I have this dance?' or 'Would you give me the honor of this dance?' A thousand variations ran through her mind and before her son could get the first word out, Victoria blurted out a 'YES' to her son.

Luke head tilted a bit to the side while his smile widened. "Must be my lucky night," he whispered and held out his right hand. His mom put her left leg forward and he gasped as inch by inch he was greeted by his mom's naked leg as it appeared through a cut in her dress. She took her first step before he could figure out how high the cut went.

"You are definitely getting lucky tonight," Victoria whispered back to her son, moving with him to the center of the room. She turned to face her son and her heart sank the moment her eyes met her son's green eyes. The upper half of his face might have been covered in a white mask, but she could recognize those eyes anywhere.

"Did I ever mention that you have mesmerizing eyes." She took her son's left hand and placed it on her side and held his right hand in her left, guiding him to lead.

"I should hope so, they look just like yours." The moved slowly side to side, Luke trying his best not to step on his mom's feet. "I'm sorry I'm not better at this," he apologized.

"Don't worry, you can practice with me all you like. There's no shame in that, you know. After all, you get better, night after night. And I get to bear the rewards."

"Are you saying," Luke teased, "I'm not good at dancing?"

"I didn't hurt your ego, I hope," Victoria bit her lip, "are you going to show me how amazing you are at dancing to prove me wrong?"

Victoria saw her son smile widely at her teasing. "You are too much mom."

"No I'm not. I'm just enough for you. Don't tell me you can't handle me."

"I'm learning as you said. Getting better with each night." He laughed a little at his own joke.

The song changed and Luke pulled his mom closer by placing both his hands on her side. She reciprocated by moving her hands slowly up his arms and crossing them behind his neck. He moved his hand a little below, feeling the curve of his mom's ass, and was startled to feel her skin. He realized that the side of her dress had not one but three such openings, circular rings that sort of pulled her dress creating a ripple pattern.

"This is a nice surprise," he whispered. "I really like your dress by the way."

"Took you long enough to compliment it. I was hardly surprised considering you were staring into my eyes the entire time."

"Well your breasts are covered, so they are the next best thing."

He slowly traced his finger on the exposed skin at the three ringed openings in his mom's dress. They were very aptly placed at the curve of her hip. When he felt just skin in all three holes, realization dawned on him.

"Mom are you not wearing any panties?"

"Easy with the 'M' word baby," Victoria whispered, "not when you are squeezing my ass."

"Sorry," and then he immediately moved his left hand to his mom's side.

"I didn't say you should remove your hand, did I? And to answer your earlier question," Victoria took her son's hand and slowly moved it around her hip. "Did you wonder where the cut in the dress that exposes my leg ends?"

"mmmhmm" was all Luke could manage to say.

Victoria moved their hands to where her leg met her hip, "it ends here, all the up mommy's leg." She came closer to her son to whisper in his ear. "And if you put your hand inside," she placed her son's hand inside her dress and moved her hand back to her son's neck.

"You can feel for yourself if mom's wearing any panties." She felt her son gingerly move his hand to her crotch and a shudder escaped his mouth when his fingers touched naked pussy.

"I wouldn't explore any further if you don't want to get your fingers wet," Victoria continued in a whisper.

That was like telling a kid not to put his hand in the cookie jar. Thankfully the room was completely dark now. Luke lightly grazed his finger across his mom's puffed up lips and could feel the sticky wetness coat his finger tips. He removed his hand from under his mom's dress. They were practically hugging now. With his hands across his mom's back, he brought his fingers to his lips.

"I'll be having my dessert before dinner tonight mom," he told his mom.

"Anything you wish baby," Victoria spoke almost moaning. "Can you wait for one more song?"

"Anything you wish mom," Luke replied. They continued swaying, pressed together, while 'Can't take my eyes off you' played along.

Luke cleared his throat. "Not to bring the mood down but, regarding our little engagement..." he trailed off.

"You were wondering that we won't be able to get married?" Victoria finished her son's thought nonchalantly.

"Well, yeah."

"So?" Victoria raised her eyebrow.

"Well I don't want to call you my wife-to-be."

"Then call me mom," Victoria teased her son.

"Mom.." Luke moped.

Victoria laughed while speaking. "Yes that's the word."

When she didn't get a reply, she continued in a more serious tone. "Alright, how about we fix a date. The day we get 'married'. From then on, I'll be your wife." She held her son closely, her breasts pressing into his broad chest. "And you'll be my husband. You have any date in mind?"

"I was thinking," Luke gulped. "The day you begin ovulating?"

She broke their hug and faced her son, her hands moving to his face. "So you want to impregnate your wife on the day of your wedding."

Luke's eyes twinkled with desire. "Yes, I want to impregnate my mom the day of our wedding."

"I guess that's settled. Looks like I'll be your wife, somewhere around Christmas." She brought her lips closer to her son's.

By the end of the song, mother and son were kissing passionately, with Luke's hand under his mom's thigh with her entire leg exposed with Victoria trying to wrap her leg around her son.

When the song was finally done, Victoria fulfilled her son's wish by locking themselves in a bathroom and pushing his head between her legs while she leaned back on the counter. Her mask was still on her face while her son's was lying down on the counter beside her. They were both fully dressed with the cut in her dress providing enough room for her son to disappear under her dress like an old time photographer. Songs started and songs ended, but her son continued his homage to his place of creation. She squirmed at the ministrations of her son's skilled tongue on her puffy lips. His tongue felt cold on her pussy which was basically radiating arousal. Her son's senses were probably getting overwhelmed right now, with her taste, with her aroma, with the sight of her pussy. He came up a few times to catch some air, each time giving her a taste of her juices on his lips and then disappearing between her legs again.

At least five songs into his dessert, Luke finally came up, breathing heavily. He smelled like her arousal when he kissed her. Victoria knew how hard her son got every time he went down on her and was about to turn and bend over when Luke spoke.

"Unbuckle me mom." Her son's voice sounded very authoritative, deepening her own arousal.

She unbuckled his belt and unzipped her pants. She didn't wait for her son to ask her to unzip him. She couldn't wait a second to have him inside her. He lifted her with both hands on her sides. Every time her son did that, she was impressed by his strength. She felt so sexy knowing her son could play with her like his fuckdoll She wrapped her legs around his waist and reached between their bodies to point her son's cock to her opening. Her son slowly guided her down, controlling her descent on his cock at his own pace.

Victoria smiled when her son's eyes closed and his face contorted in pleasure as her pussy walls greeted their now familiar pleasure muscle.

"Ahhhh," her son moaned when he was fully lodged inside her, his mom.

Her son moved forward and pushed them against the door and began moving inside her in earnest.

"Mom," he almost cried out, "I don't think I can last very long, mom." He moaned breathing heavily.

Victoria didn't care. Her son had just taken her through cloud nine by eating her out. And if all he wanted now was to cum inside his mom, it would be her own pleasure to make her son's orgasm as enjoyable as possible.

"Does mommy's pussy feel so good that you can't control yourself baby?" she moaned in her son's ear.

"Yesss," Luke panted, "so good mom," he continued moving inside her increasing his pace.

"Is my son going to cum deep inside mommy's fertile womb, filling me with your baby makers?"

"You are not helping, mom," Luke's face strained trying to resist cumming while aggressively pounding into his mom.

Victoria heard a knock on the door. "Just a minute," she replied, a little annoyed.

She heard a giggle from a woman. "Take your time, we are here for the same thing." She heard some more giggling and then thankfully, foot steps walking away.

"I am helping baby," Victoria moved her lips closer to her son's. "I don't care if you cum in five seconds, as long it's your mommy making you cum and as long as its my son cumming inside me." She then glued her lips to her son and moaned into his mouth.

She felt her son's grip tighten on her skin which was followed by her son jamming his entire length fully inside her pussy. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the sensation of her son's cock throbbing inside her, spraying his heavenly cum inside her pussy.

Victoria dropped to her knees and savored the result of their love making on her son's cock. She then stood up, pulling her son's pants along the way, buckling them. Her son grasped her supple ass and placed his delicious mouth on her, his trembling lips unwilling to leave hers. She relented a little but finally pushed him away.



"I know you are ready for round two but I don't think I can take an hour of your huge cock pounding into my pussy in this bathroom."

"So?"

"So, I'm going to take you to our room, undress my son, then make my son undress me, and then let him have his mom anyway he likes and cum anywhere he wishes. Does that sound like something my son wants to do?"

"Yeah I think I'm ok with that."

Victoria opened the bathroom door, thankful for the mask on her face, took her son's hand and quickly led him to the staircase.

"Looks like someone is getting lucky tonight." A passing woman commented as they passed her.

"Yes, me!" Victoria replied dreamily and laughed, then hurried with her son upstairs.

Victoria was never a morning person, but now loved waking up in the mornings, because she was greeted with her son's face every day now. She loved waking up to his peaceful face, still sleeping beside her. She wondered whether she looked as peaceful as her son when she slept in his arms. She reached out and played with his hair.

"Rise and shine, hotshot. We have a long drive ahead of us."

"I'm up, I'm up," her son replied, eyes closed and still in bed, clearly not up.

She straddled him and pulled his arms. "Come on, you don't want your mom to be late to her big interview today."

Luke finally opened her eyes and rose a little, supporting himself on his elbows. "Good morning," he greeted his mom's vibrant smile. "Are we late or something?"

"Not if we shower together," Victoria replied jumping out of the bed. "But no funny business."

Luke saw his mom removing her t-shirt on her way and immediately followed her. His mom always had time for funny business.

Victoria entered her office hurriedly. She was up for a promotion at work, and she didn't want to be late for the interview. Rachel greeted her with a quick hello and a 'good luck' thumbs up. But when she saw Megan, she was pulled inside a cabin.

"I'm sorry, I know about your meeting with Claire. Do you have ten minutes." Megan asked her, very obviously anxious.

Victoria glanced at her watch and nodded.

"About the e-mail," she began, but stopped, unable to find the words. Victoria had thought about the e-mail Megan had sent her a couple of days earlier. She had meant to reply but she couldn't think of anything to say in words. She preferred to talk about the topic directly with Megan. Besides, her son had kept her busy the past few days.

Megan had written that she had kissed her son on Thanksgiving. Considering the fact that she had written her about the kiss, Victoria knew that it wasn't an innocent one. She was worried a little that Megan could be a little suspicious of her relationship with her son. So she waited for Megan to continue, to figure out whether she had anything to worry about.

"Listen, I thought of just telling you that it was a prank or something. I don't even know why I told just you and not Rachel. I might have thought, you might understand a little because you have a son, I know that doesn't make any sense but you should know I was panicking pretty badly that night. Wow, you must think I'm crazy."

Victoria held Megan's hand. "Meg. Calm down. I'm neither gonna judge you, nor am I going to talk to anyone about this meeting. So take a deep breath and first tell me what happened."

"Ok. Ok. So here it goes. You already know that I was alone on Thanksgiving because my great husband decided a business meeting was more important than family. I mean he just justified it considering both Mike and Morgan decided that they wouldn't be coming home. So anyway, I was pretty distraught, basically begging Mike to see whether he could make it. He must have felt pretty guilty about me being all alone, he probably took pity on me, I don't know, but he decided to come for a couple of days and go back to his college on Saturday. They were probably planning a weekend party, I didn't care, I was just happy that he was coming home. And he wasn't sad or sullen about it. Looks like going to college made my son into a well-rounded person. He took me grocery shopping, he wanted me to make a full-blown meal even if it was just the two of us. I was so happy. And I don't know how it happened, I was just happy to have him there, maybe I was feeling a little lonely, most likely a little drunk, but when we were on the couch, it was almost midnight watching a movie, we were cuddling, he was so close to me. I just kissed him. It wasn't full blown, hands on his face, tongues intertwined making out. But it wasn't a simple peck either. It was definitely not how a mother would kiss her son. I just panicked and rushed upstairs and locked myself in my room."

"And then you sent me the e-mail?" Victoria asked slowly. "Megan you should have talked to him."

Megan's voice was shaky, almost as if she was afraid. "No Vicky, you don't get it. I locked myself because I was scared what I would have done to my poor son. It took all of my restraint to lock myself in my room. I thought I had ruined my relationship with my son forever. And to top that off, I almost cheated on my husband. Oh I was disgusted with myself that night."

"That night? You are feeling better now?"

"Only after Mike talked to me the next morning. He said that he understood why I would kiss him that way. I apologized, he said it wasn't necessary. Any girl who gets to be with my son is a lucky lady. I raised a good man."

"So everything is alright now?"

"I guess so. I have to live with myself knowing what it feels like to passionately kiss my son." She laughed dryly. "That's what Mike said too. That he'll always remember how good his mom's kiss felt."

"I guess all's well that ends well." Victoria squeezed her friend's hand.

"Yeah. As long as nobody else finds out about this."

"Alright, I'm off to my meeting now," Victoria put her left hand on the door knob when Megan suddenly put her palm on the door.

"What the - "

Megan interrupted her friend. "Why is there a ring on your finger?"

Victoria's lips twisted into a slight smile but she suppressed it. She was prepared for the question. "Relax, will you? I'm not getting married or anything. I'm just wearing this so that people finally stop asking me out. You know we have a few of those in this office."

Victoria saw her friend's eyes narrow. She was considering her excuse. That was all she needed. In a few days she will have her convinced. She was not completely lying. There were a few creeps in her office who wouldn't take no for an answer.

"You're not hiding anything from me are you?"

"What would I be hiding. I'm not marrying the king of Spain that I need to keep my engagement a secret. I got the idea from my sister. Liz is getting married and she said that with a ring on her finger, people barely hit on her."

Victoria raised a single eyebrow. "Can I go know. I'm getting late for, you know, big meeting."

"Yeah sorry," Megan replied shaking her head.

The interview went smoother than Victoria had expected. She let her body relax when Claire said that the meeting was more of a formality as her promotion was already approved at the head office. Claire was there just to give her the good news.

"Congratulations again, you deserve every bit of this." She extended her hand and Victoria shook it with both her hands. She saw Claire glance at the ring but she didn't mention anything about it.

"Thank you anyway." Victoria replied pushing her chair back. She glanced at the huge pile of wedding magazines on her desk.

"Planning a wedding?" she asked casually.

"Actually yes. My friend just got engaged this weekend. And looks like I'll be the one planning her wedding." Victoria could see the sparkle in Claire's eyes.

"I'm sure it'll be great."

"I'm sure you'll love it."

****

I hope you enjoyed reading this piece. Please leave a like or comment to the author.


Halloween with Mom Pt. 09

I know I am a lot late with this chapter. I am still a new author and sometimes its a little difficult for me to write a happy story when I haven't been so happy in my real life. I want to promise you that I would continue to write more, continue this, or maybe something new. I just pray that I can actually do it. This does not feel like my best work, but I wanted to put this out to show myself that I can still accomplish things. Also if anyone would like to edit my stories please do reach out to me.

As always always all characters are above 18 years old.

*****

"How did you even manage that?" Luke asked his mom while getting fresh sheets for the bed, wearing just his briefs.

"I didn't do anything," Victoria replied to her son, tying the straps to her white silk gown, covering her nakedness. "It was Claire who pointed it out. I always thought a sea captain could marry anyone. But Rachel wanted to get married at a specific spot that was not in international waters."

"And that's where I come in?" Luke dropped the sheets on their bed and wrapped his arms around his mom's lower back and looked into her beautiful eyes.

"I mentioned that you can officiate a wedding," Victoria placed her hands on her son's face, "and now you are part of the wedding party."

"Will I be getting paid?"

"No. But you won't be spending nearly a week away from your mom. Now go to the other side, we need to put these sheets and get to sleep."

"Ehh, I was looking forward to some alone time. Distance makes the heart grow fonder and all that." Luke turned and smiled devilishly at his mom just in time to catch a pillow on his face. "Oww."

"I have raised an ingrate."

"And yet here I am helping you make the bed. I was not the one creating the wet spots."

"Well you were still having fun when I was creating them."

"Not as much as you."

"Tell that to the cum leaking out of my pussy." Victoria ran her palms on the bed, getting rid of any wrinkles. Luke jumped on the bed and buried his face in the sheets. "Mmmm fresh sheets," he moaned. Luke moved up the bed, supporting his back on the pillows behind and pulled his mom between his legs, with her head and breasts resting on his upper body.

"I thought you liked when I came inside you," he brought his face closer to his mom and kissed her smooth cheek. She smelled wonderful, like always.

Victoria turned her face and tasted her son's lips, slowly, running her tongue on the inside of his lips. She inhaled his scent and could feel her heart beat relax. She took a deep breath and smiled, settling in her son's arms. "I do love it when my son cums inside me."

"You like saying that, don't you?"

Victoria bit her lip and her smile broadened. "Whatever do you mean, my darling son?"

"You like saying that it is your son's cum that is leaking out of your pussy as we speak." Luke moved his hand towards his mom's crotch, slipping between the flaps of her robe, his fingers felt her landing strip.

Victoria gasped at her son's touch. "You are asking me that when you are fucking me so well like you always do, I'm thinking that this amazing cock stretching my pussy actually belongs to my own son, and pretty soon he's going to make me, his own mother, cum. Then when you can't bear the amount of pleasure your mom's pussy is giving your huge cock, you will deposit your potent seed into the very womb that gave you birth. No I don't think I am thinking such dirty thoughts. It just you who gets off to the fact that I'm your mom."

Luke only smiled at his mom's comments and brought his finger to his mom's mouth to collect some lube. He them immediately reached under her robe and continued gently rubbing her clit. Victoria lifted her leg and put it over her son's leg, giving his more room to move his hand.

"Yes!" Victoria moaned, "its you. You are the one who made your mom's bed your own." She moved her other leg over her son's, spreading both legs to give her son better access to her pussy. "You are the one who makes me think indecent thoughts about you." She grabbed her son's shoulders for support. "You are the one who reminds me how much I love you," her toes curled and she dug her knees into the mattress. "You always remind me how much I love riding your cock, how I ache when you haven't fucked me in a day." Victoria arched her back sensing her orgasm.

Victoria closed her eyes, letting her orgasm wash through her body, trembling on her son's body. Her mouth was open but she barely made a sound. By the time she was done, her nails had dug into her son's shoulders, leaving visible marks when she finally let go. "You really know how to make your mom's night," she coo-ed in her son's ear, while kissing her son's shoulders, trying to ease some of the pain.

"It doesn't take long though," Luke laughed lightly.

"You're saying I cum too soon?"

"No I'm just saying I can make you cum so soon," Luke replied smugly. He rolled to his side so that both mother and son were on the bed facing each other.

"What did I do to deserve such a lover, who can make me cum so easily," Victoria laughed.

Luke pulled his mother closer and glued his lips to her. Victoria pressed her body into her son's, now wishing that she hadn't worn her gown as she craved to have her flesh touch her son's nakedness. She moved her leg between her son's legs, enjoying the ticklish feeling of his rough legs on her smooth, slippery skin.

"You made me mom," Luke breathed into her when he broke the kiss, "you deserve every cell in my body." He reached down and pulled at the straps of her gown and slipped one half off and pulled his mom over his body and removed the gown completely.

"What are your intentions with your mother mister," Victoria asked her son with a curve on her lips an a raised eyebrow.

"For tonight," he slapped his mom's naked right butt cheek, "or for the future?" he squeezed the ample flesh on his mom's left butt cheek.

Victoria bit her lip. "I'll go with the squeeze."

"That's easy, knock you up so that you'll have to marry your son."

"I thought it was the other way around. Marry your mom so that you get to breed her as many times as you want." Victoria held on to her son, enjoying the feeling of his naked flesh on her body

"Yes, your version sounds better. Moms shouldn't be having kids with sons they aren't married to. What would people think?"

Victoria smiled when she heard the first part of her son's reply, but the smile quickly faded when she heard the second part. 'We will never be able to declare our love in the open world. For some reason my love is illegal,' she thought. She quickly forced a smile back on her face.

"And what were your intentions with the spank?" she wiggled her hips feeling her son's hardness hidden in his boxers.

"Well that depends on what you like to -," he stopped when he saw his mom raise an eyebrow.

"It gets you going when I order you around don't you?"

Victoria giggled, "I am your mom in the streets, and your slut in our sheets."

"Well then, why don't you shimmy down a little and put that mouth to better use," Luke moved up a little more on the bed, giving his mom enough room to lie on her stomach when her face was over his crotch.

She kissed his erection over the fabric. "Mmm, you always know what mommy wants." She slipped her fingers in her son's boxers and pulled them off, freeing her son's manhood, ready to be worshiped by its maker.

"My son always know what his mom wants." she purred making eye contact with her son. "I was craving for a taste."

"I figured your pussy couldn't take a third load of your son's cum. And I wouldn't deny you your midnight snack."

"Such a generous lover, I pray all mothers have sons like you - "

Luke cut his mom off. "I thought I told you to put your mouth to better use," he paused for effect, "MOM!"

Victoria could swear her pussy leaked a little at the word. She smiled and without a word lowered her head, kissing the engorged head of her son's cock, all while maintaining eye contact. She smiled internally when her son's stern facade dissolved the moment her lips touched his cock. His eyes rolled back, his body squirmed when she opened her lips and teased the hole with her tongue and when she took him further into her mouth and slobbered her tongue on the head of his amazing cock, he was basically jelly in her hands, or rather her mouth.

'Easy baby,' she thought mischievously, 'we are just starting. You'll be going through so much pleasure you won't be able to keep your eyes open and when you do open them, you'll see your mom's eyes staring right into yours, with her lips stretched across your beautiful cock. And if that wasn't enough, you'll see my smackable ass swaying in the air from side to side. I'm going to earn each and every drop of your precious cum, I'm going to worship this gorgeous cock of yours and thank you for letting me cum on you all the times I did tonight. And when you finally can't take it anymore, I will be ready to swallow each and every drop of your delicious cum.'

Victoria went to sleep with a smile on her lips for accomplishing everything she wanted to do to her son and with the taste of her son's cum in her mouth.

***

Victoria woke up the next morning before her son, as was usual. She looked at the person sleeping next to her and a smile naturally appeared on her face. Her son had been the joy of her life since he was born. But now he was so much more to her. She loved him so much that sometimes it hurt when she thought about it. Everything in her life now depended on him being with her, on her side. She knew she wanted to wake up next to him every morning for the rest of her life. She sometimes felt selfish, keeping him for herself, but she couldn't help it. No one in the world understood her like her son did, no one in the world could make her laugh like her son did, and no one in the world send waves of arousal through her body just by touching her like her son did. If she had to be a little selfish so that she could be happy, so be it. She fully intended to marry him, be his loving devoted wife, the mother of his children, and his mom. She would make sure that her son never wanted for anything as long as he was with her. She would fulfill anything he would wish for in her power. She leaned over and kissed him gently not to disturb his dreams and whispered, "See you soon, my lovely son."

"Coming, coming," she yelled putting on her shoes, to stop Megan from ringing the doorbell.

"You don't have to keep doing that you know, Luke is still sleeping," she chastised her friend. Her mind quickly wondered how Megan would react if she knew that her son was sleeping in her bed that very moment. Ever since Megan told Victoria that she had kissed her son, Mike, Victoria couldn't stop picturing them together. Would she be bold enough to nudge Megan towards her son? She probably wouldn't be with Luke if an internet stranger hadn't given her the courage to act on her heart's desires. Should she repay that gift forward?

"I thought he was coming with us," Megan replied a little disappointed.

"I don't think seeing me shop for wedding dresses is high on his plans for today."

'I don't think he would be up after what we did yesterday. He needs his rest. God knows he must be tired. Probably hungry as well. Not likely horny though, I took care of that pretty well.' Victoria thought, proud that she could take care of her son's every need and desire. 'Maybe that's why he always goes to sleep with a smile on his face.'

"Who does? I sometimes think the whole 'don't look at the bride in her wedding dress before the wedding' is just an excuse so that the groom can miss events."

Megan continued complaining as the two friends made their way to the store. Megan went on and on about the wedding stuff, how excited Rachel was, the cake, the dresses, the band, the dances. Victoria's face slowly sank as she thought about all the stuff her son would miss that Megan was talking about. 'He wouldn't see his wife walk down the aisle. He wouldn't have a wedding.' She looked out the window so that Megan wouldn't see the tears filling her eyes. She took a few deep breaths and swallowed her feelings. Megan's question brought her back.

"Hey did you go shopping recently?"

"Huh?" Victoria turned but couldn't fully catch her question, still lost in her thoughts.

"I really like what you have been wearing these past few weeks. Did you buy them recently?" Megan was still looking at the road and didn't notice Victoria's sullen face.

"Yeah, I've been doing a little shopping," Victoria cleared her throat. "I haven't bought anything other than work clothes in years. I really didn't have, uh, I mean," she stammered a little, "I don't have anyone to dress up for in my life." The thought of dressing up for her son pulled a small smile on her face.

"Well you look straight up gorgeous. And you don't have to dress up for someone. I mean, its not like my prefect husband notices when I go on my shopping sprees. Well he does when he gets the credit card bill." Megan laughed.

But her son had noticed. Every time Victoria had made an effort to dress differently, her son had definitely noticed. It was almost like he knew every inch of her body. And anytime she did something, change her hair, get her nails done, wear different outfits, he had definitely noticed her efforts. And he complemented them, sometimes with his stupid puns, but he complemented them all the same. The thought of her son's stupid puns made her laugh loudly.

"What?" Megan asked.

"Nothing. Just remembered what Luke said when I wore this long vest dress last weekend. Nothing fancy, just for chores. He looked at me and immediately went," Victoria struggled to control her laugh but continued, "vest day ever!" Victoria continued laughing.

Megan smiled looking at her fried, "The things we bear because we love our kids right."

"I kind of liked it actually. I love when he's goofy. He also put on a vest later that day so that he could hug me and say, we are vest buddies mom."

"No way," Megan laughed this time but the laugh faded away quickly. "I miss my kids," she spoke slowly.

Victoria didn't hear Megan. Her mind was occupied with her son. It was not just her who was putting some effort into their appearance. Her son had started asking for her opinions on what to wear, how to take care of his skin and hair and what cologne to use. It meant so much to Victoria that her son cared so much about her opinion.

"You look so good mom, with your amazing dresses, and you change your perfumes that drive me wild, which I know you do it on purpose even if you don't admit it." her son replied when she had asked him why he wanted her opinion on his appearance. "I want to look good for you too mom, so I'm asking."

That was one of the hottest sentences anyone could say, according to Victoria. Victoria made sure her son knew how he made her feel right there in the living room that day. If her son could show his gratitude by disappearing between her legs until her toes curled from her orgasms, she took every chance she got to push her son into a couch or a chair and worship his magnificent cock like the life creating god it was soon going to be. And while she loved feeling her son's already thick cock swell, while fully buried inside her, before he shot huge torrents of his potent cum straight into her womb, she was now excitedly trying new ways to enjoy her son's cum on her body. Her favorite so far has been making her son paint her face with his cum and then using that cum to masturbate right in front of him. That had led to some very intense fucking sessions for the well-endowed mom. Victoria also wanted to deepthroat her son and feel him cumming straight inside her throat but taking her son's cock fully inside her mouth was something she hadn't been able to do, yet. Though it was not for a lack of trying.

"We're here to pick up the wedding dress, its under Rachel." Victoria gave the receipt to the receptionist.

"Great work specifying that we are here for the wedding dress in a store that sells wedding dresses." Megan mocked her.

"Why does she need two wedding dresses?" Victoria asked Megan, the maid of honor, who was handling most of the wedding arrangements.

"She couldn't decide between the two, so she sent both to the tailor," Megan dismissed the question with a flick of her hand, as if that was the normal thing to do.

"Naturally," Victoria replied, her sarcasm very obvious.

"Hey, don't blame me, perks of marrying rich I guess."

"What does Steve do for a living, by the way?"

Megan tilted her head up, lost in thought, "I don't know, some archaeologist maybe, could be a history professor, uhhh, something to do with old stuff. But he's rich. Batman rich."

Victoria laughed, "Is that a subtle way of saying his parents are rich?"

Megan joined her friend giggling, "Maybe."

"I'm afraid I have some bad news ma'am, only one of your dresses was completed."

Megan's patience broke like a beaver's dam in a flood. "Are you fucking kidding me! You said two weeks was plenty to get it altered."

Terror broke out on the poor girl's face. "I'm really really sorry ma'am, it was not about the time. The bust on the other dress is, uhh, the size of the bust couldn't be reduced."

"You better pray that my friend is happy with this." Megan stormed out with the one finished dress outside, dialing on the phone.

Victoria followed Megan outside, "who are you calling?"

"Rach, who else?" She ended the call. "Uhhhh, she's not answering. Listen, I'll drop by her house to make sure this fits. You stay here and take care of the other dress." Megan was already driving away when she ended the sentence.

"I'm really sorry about that," she spoke in her motherly voice to the girl inside the store who was on the verge of tears. "She's under a lot of stress with the wedding."

"I understand. Its not an easy job when you are dealing with stressed out brides and bridesmaids all the time."

"Again, I'm really sorry about that. What's your name sweetie?"

"Liz," the girl replied, lifting the dress from the counter. "It is a beautiful gown. Shame it will be thrown away."

"Why's that?"

"It's our store policy, we can't sell a wedding dress that has been bought by someone else. You know this will actually fit you, the bust maybe a bit small considering your, uhh you know, but you'll look majestic if you wear this when you get married."

"That's very sweet of you," Victoria's previous thoughts returned, "but I don't think we'll be doing a wedding," Victoria was cut off by Liz.

"Every groom should see his bride in her wedding dress. And you should see the look in his face when he does. Don't you want to do that?"

Victoria was lost in her thought for a moment. She turned to the girl and spoke a bit embarrassed, "any chance you sell bridal lingerie?"

***

Luke moved his eyes away from his phone when he heard his mom's shoes clicking on the stairs. He didn't mind that she sometimes banished him from their bedroom to get ready. It was all worth it when she emerged, completely decked out, and most of the time, she was dressed for him. This time, however, they were on their way to the airport. He had chosen to go comfortable rather than stylish, a white polo t-shirt and simple dark blue jeans. He was not sure what his mom was going for when she emerged in a full-sleeved buttoned long coat, which ended a few inches below her knees. The dark red color of the coat paired well with the black stockings his mom was wearing to cover her beautiful legs.

"Here," Victoria handed her son a jacket. "It's getting cold outside."

Luke hid his smirk as he got up from the couch. "You don't have to do that mom, I'm not a little boy anymore."

"Oh so men don't get cold. Or do you just wanna showoff your arms in that half-sleeved t-shirt that you are wearing." Victoria was completely in mother mode.



"Maybe." He took a step closer to his mom, close enough to smell her perfume, his heart raced at the familiar scent. He wondered if he had the same effect on her. "Is it working?" Luke flexed his arms and felt his mom's posture change the slightest. Someone else in the room wouldn't notice it, but he did. It would have helped if he could look at her eyes behind the sunglasses she was wearing.

Luke didn't get a response to his question. Instead, he got the jacket pushed into his chest, and his mom's right eyebrow popped up from behind the glasses. He didn't take the jacket, but turned his back to his mom.

He felt his arms going into the sleeves and then his mom stepped closer to his as she put the jacket all the way in. "Is this my job now, dressing you up?" his mom asked angrily. He turned quickly and put his arms around his mom. His mom still held her stern face for some reason. "Its your job to undress me as well," he paused looking at her face, "mom," he added and noticed the slight twitch in her cheek.

"Take off the glasses, I want to look at your eyes."

"No," came the quick reply. But his mom's hand came up to remove the glasses nonetheless. His cock twitched when he saw the ring on her finger. "Happy?" his mom relented still maintaining her sharp tone.

"You know it's bad fortune for a married woman to be a bridesmaid," Luke said taking a step forward and moving his mom towards a wall.

"Lucky for Rachel, I'm not married."

"Is that what you are waiting for. Rachel to get married. Then you are free to marry whoever you want."

Victoria didn't know how to respond to that. She was being a little dominating just because she was in the mood that morning, but having her son so close to her was making it a little difficult, especially when he was toying with the ring on her finger. She moved her face forward to kiss her son and was surprised to see him move back. She looked at her son and saw him smirking and slapped his chest.

"Oww," he retorted, now laughing a little. "I'm sorry mom, you were doing so good, I like when you are a little bossy."

Victoria tried to leave from the side, but her son held her firm, with her back now against a wall. "I'm sorry," he apologized and moved his lips towards her. Her head moved back and hit the wall. "Maybe I don't want to now."

"You won't get a chance after we leave you know," Luke reminded his mom and as if on cue, he heard the horn of a cab. He barely moved his head sideways at the sound when his mom's lips latched onto his and pulled his face towards her. He felt her breath on his face and kissed her back with equal intensity. He winced in a little pain when his mom bit into his lips, no doubt punishing him for teasing her, but didn't let go of her lips. His mom's hands were in his hair adding in to the amazing sensation of having her lips on his own.

"Mom?" Luke moaned into his mom's mouth when he heard the third horn, trying to bring her back to reality.

"Unhh," Victoria complained. She put on her sunglasses and made sure that her outfit didn't have any signs of her recent rendezvous with her son. She picked up her bags, checked whether her son had the essentials and made her way to the front door. She opened it but closed it in a second. Turning back towards her son, she gave him a quick smooch and breathed. "I love you."

"You know that I am coming with you right?" Luke smiled. Victoria narrowed her eyes behind her glasses. "I love you too," Luke replied and they were off to Rachel's wedding.

***

"I know this is not the way you wanted to spend your holidays," Victoria spoke while they were waiting for their flight. "A lot of your friends are back in town."

"It's alright," Luke brought his attention to his mom. "All they want to talk about is how fun college is. The parties. They keep bragging about all the girls they fuck during parties."

"Aww," his mom teased, with her hand stroking his thigh. "Is my son sad that he's not in college."

Luke chortled. "Yeah. Sad that I can't brag that I am having sex with a hot babe every night. They would be so jealous if I told them half the stuff you do to me."

Victoria giggled. "Really. I am just glad that I can take care of my son's needs," she came closer to her son and whispered, "all of my son's needs."

"Mom," Luke spoke in a low but stern voice.

Victoria jerked back and realized where she was. Her arm was draped around her son, with her face close enough to kiss him. It would be difficult to explain her position if anyone recognized her. Victoria quickly moved back and straightened herself, a little flushed. She couldn't believe her behavior. She should be the careful one, not the one getting carried away and almost kissing her son in public. But she knew that she couldn't help herself when she was around him. Her son had a pull on her that somehow brought her closer to him.

"I'm sorry," Luke apologized when he noticed that his mom was silent for a minute.

Victoria turned towards her son and relaxed a bit on her seat. "You did the right thing. I was just getting carried away. I sometimes forget," Victoria paused not knowing how to put her thoughts into words. "One slip up could ruin your life honey."

"I know," Luke replied a bit dejected, "we need to be extra careful on the wedding cruise, with all your friends in earshot."

Victoria couldn't bear to look at the sadness on her son's face. She decided she could no longer keep her surprise a secret. "Then I have good news for you." A big smile formed on her face. "The wedding is not for the entire week. Its only for the next two days. After that we are going on our own vacation. Just you and me. No one else."

Luke almost jumped out of his seat. He turned to his mom, his eyes shining brightly. "Don't play with me mom. We are going to be alone from Christmas eve?"

"I'm serious honey." She pulled out the tickets to the holiday package and waved it as proof.

"You are spending some serious money on these mom," Luke thought out loudly, studying the tickets.

"We deserve a vacation honey, all this time, its torture for me to be so close to you and yet, I can't even hold your hands without looking over my shoulder. I know we discussed about saving some money for, you know, if we have a baby on the way, but you are my baby too and I wanted to take you someplace nice."

***

Victoria casually eyed the people on the dinner table. It was Rachel's wedding party, having what was supposed to be a simple dinner which eventually turned into a gossip fest once everyone started getting liquored up. Victoria thought that she was probably the only sober person at the party. She went cold turkey on alcohol the day her son decided that he was ready to impregnate her. Then her eyes fell on the actual pregnant lady at the table and she nodded to the only other sober person at the table, her boss, Claire. She saw Claire getting up and followed her.

"I want to say it looks beautiful and all, but I never liked being on boats," Claire said when Victoria came close looking at the calm sea in front of them.

Victoria wished for a little calm and coming closer to the sea somehow drowned the chatter at the dinner table that was a few feet away from them.

"And now I am pregnant and standing on a boat," Claire continued, her lips twisting into a smile when she said the word pregnant.

"It's good you bought your sister-in-law along to help you," Victoria replied.

"She wanted to, she too is thinking of getting pregnant. It's like a practice run for her."

Victoria wanted to console Claire but didn't know how. She empathized with her as a single mom, after all she had raised Luke all by herself most of his life.

Claire laughed. "Its alright. I understand." She finally turned to face Victoria, looking into her eyes intensely. "Luke is a lucky kid as well. He has the best mother a son could dream of. You raised him well. And I'm pretty sure that he's going to be a great father."

"I hope so," Victoria thought loudly. "What makes you say that."

"Ohh just the way he is. He has been so helpful to me. Not letting me carry stuff, getting me things. And don't get me started on the questions." Claire laughed. "How do I make sure that the mom is comfortable, how do I make sure that mom is sleeping enough, how do I take care of mom's cravings. Let me tell you, he's the first person I've met who cared about both the baby and the mom."

Victoria's face was so flushed she turned her face towards the sea. She felt Claire's hand on hers. "He'll make a fine dad. I hope he finds someone who loves him more than you."

"That's a high bar," Victoria replied trying to hide the tears in her eyes.

"Well," Claire turned to go back to the dinner table, "he should at least have someone who loves him as much as you do."

Victoria followed Claire back to their table, where it looked like the conversation had turned a little more interesting.

It was Rachel talking to Megan. "What do you mean I won't feel the same way. I love my fiance. He'll always be the most important person in my life from now on."

Megan laughed lightly, holding Rachel's hand. "I didn't say you don't love your husband-to-be. He's your entire world now, sure. But I just meant to say that, you'll have kids. Once you are a mother, there will be no one more important to you than your kids, in the entire world."

"Oh," Rachel said after a few seconds. "I guess I didn't think about that."

"You'll know once you have kids," Victoria chimed in. She looked at her son on the table. "There are no words that can describe how much I love my son. Its not all sunshine and rainbows, there will be a lot of struggles, you might feel that the entire world is against you, every other person will stop you and tell what you are doing is wrong. But all you do is love him." She paused, hoping she hadn't spoken in the first place. But she continued. "And when he loves you back, it's all worth it."

***

Victoria came inside her cabin to get ready for the wedding ceremony and heard the shower running. The sound of her son showering was like a siren's call to her ears. She instinctively undressed as quickly as possible and stood at the bathroom door, with her hand on the handle. She didn't know why she was nervous. She had showered together with her son almost every day since their first shower together in her boss's lakehouse. She gathered her courage and opened the door making her way inside the shower.

She saw her son, standing, leaning a little forward with his hands on the wall in front of him. Little droplets of water slowly trickled down his skin, the skin she ached to touch. Her eyes moved down to his firm ass. She has had her fair share of fun with that ass. She liked to grab it when her son least suspected it, playfully smack it on occasion and most of all she loved to dig her fingernails into her son's ass and pull him further in when he was cumming inside her.

She took a few steps forward until she was only inches away from her son and then slowly wrapped her hands across his chest.

By the time Luke turned to face her, she had pushed him against the wall and lodged her tongue inside his mouth. Her son's arms were pulling her naked body into him, with her breasts pressed against his chest. Her nipples poked into her son's hard muscular chest, sending sweet sensations to her pussy. Her son was doing his own poking in the shower. His hard cock was pressed between their abdomen, making her realize how far her son reached inside her pussy.

"Looks likes my baby is excited to see his mom," Victoria spoke in between kissing her son's face, pressing her stomach against her son's massive hardness.

"You don't even have to be naked to make me hard mom," Luke moved his face to let his mom caress his other side with kisses. "You are completely naked in front of me, dripping with water," Luke's hands gently caressed his mom's back, reminding himself of all the times his mom looked back at him while she pushed into him repeatedly. His hands reached her ass, "so naked in that gorgeously sexy body of yours, and poking me with your amazing big breasts."

Victoria took her son's face in her hands, "You are poking me with something pretty big too," and kissed him straight on the lips.

Luke was breathing heavily by then, his erection throbbing between their bodies, his grip on his mom's ass tightening. His mom's hands went under his arms, across his back, tightly gripping his shoulders while she slowly moved her leg over his thigh. "You've still got me beat two to one in the poking."

"I'm your mother. I'll always love you twice as more." Victoria smiled at her own comment.

"Really," Luke lifted an eyebrow.

"Yes, really," Victoria was enjoying the casual back and forth despite being pressed together naked with her son. This was one of the reasons she loved being with her son. He made it so easy and fun for her to be with him, to talk to him, to laugh with him. Loving her son was easy and fun.

"Is that why you cum more than me?" Luke came-back with a huge grin on his face.

"Uhhh," Victoria opened her mouth in shock. Then started laughing. She gave him a playful smack on his firm ass. "You really have to make me laugh when I'm naked, don't you."

"If I didn't, I wouldn't be able to make you laugh half the time." He leaned in and placed a gentle kiss on his mom's soft lips and closed his eyes. He reveled in that moment, his mom's hand on his back, another one in his wet hair, her leg caressing his thigh, his hands feeling her soft ass, her breasts pressed into his chest, his cock nestled between their bodies, and above all, her lips on his. He broke his kiss and began moving down.

Victoria heard a knock on the door but her son continued his journey to her pussy. "Hey we need you for hair and make-up stat," Megan ordered and left without waiting for a reply, or an excuse from the desperately horny mother.

Her son placed a gentle kiss on her puffed labia and Victoria trembled at his touch. But she had made up her mind. She pulled her son up, "we don't have time baby."

"I can make you cum in a minute mom," her son spoke with confidence, and she knew it was true.

"I'm not cumming without you," she declared. She picked a bottle of body wash and began to soap up her son, who started doing the same to her. "And besides, someone was complaining that I cum more than my fair share."

***

It was a small ceremony. As the officiant, Luke was the first to take his place. They were out in the ocean, a blanket of stars formed a beautiful roof over their heads. But when his mom appeared to walk down the aisle, just her eyes put an entire sea of stars to shame. His knees weakened and his mom gave him a knowing smile. He couldn't see her hair which was likely tied up, leaving her beautiful shoulders bare. The blue strapless dress hugged her figure on the top but flowed past her waist making it look like she was waking in the ocean, the lower part of the dress creating waves with every step she took. When she came closer, he realized that the upper half sort of had a glittery texture making the dress reflect light, like the ocean reflecting the moon, but only if you observed it from a close distance.

Instead of moving to his side and taking her place, his mom stepped up to him and placed her hands on his bow-tie, making it look like she was fixing it.

"Mom," Luke tried to find his words.

"I know," his mom whispered smiling. "You look very handsome yourself too. Looks like I cleaned you up pretty well." She pursed her lips and blew him a kiss.

Luke cleared his throat and began. "All I know about love, I have learned from my mom. She recently told me when I couldn't fall asleep, that you know someone is in love when they can't fall asleep, because reality is finally better than your dreams," he paused for effect to let the bride and groom share a glance, "and these two love birds in front of me seem wide awake to me." Rachel chuckled and Luke could see the hint of a tear in her eyes. He was not there to ruin the bride's makeup so he quickly moved on to official business.

After the 'I-do's it didn't take long for the party to start, and pretty soon most of the small group of wedding guests were on the dance floor. Luke was chatting with his friend Mike, getting a pleasant buzz off the open bar. He looked across the dance floor and saw his mom sitting with Megan. No one would bat an eye if a mother and son danced at a wedding, he thought, but he wasn't sure he wanted to take that risk. He wondered whether he could convince Mike to dance with his mom, Megan. Then it wouldn't be suspicious if he danced with his mom.

"I'm glad you brought Mike to the wedding," Victoria spoke to Megan, who was starting to get a little drunk. "I know you are a little pissed because"

"A little pissed?" Megan cut Victoria off. Her voice didn't betray how drunk she was. "I am here with my son instead of my," Megan breathed angrily, "my loving husband who can't seem to remember he has a wife. All he cares abut is making more money and apologize to me by buying me expensive jewelry."

"I know, I'm just glad that Luke has someone to talk to. All his friends are home for the holidays and he's stuck here with me."

"I'm glad my son is stuck here with me," Megan's eyes widened when she realized that she had said that out loud. "Uhh I mean - "

"Do you want to dance with him?" Victoria suggested, hoping she would say yes. Then she would be free to dance with her own son.

"I can't," Megan blushed.

"Why not," I'm going to. Victoria got up and moved towards her son, hoping Megan would follow her but she didn't.

"Don't you guys have the common courtesy to ask your moms for a dance," Victoria asked sternly to both Mike and Luke. "What, are you too embarrassed to be seen with your moms?"

Mike got up and started walking towards his mom. Victoria smiled and extended her hand towards her son. She turned with her son in her arms and saw Megan taking her son's hand.

"You are a good dancer mom," Mike spoke trying to ease her tension.

Megan smiled, "This is not the first time I am dancing at a wedding."

"Which was?"

Megan was lost in thought for a while then made eye contact with her son. "It was my wedding actually. I was so young then, but it was a lot harder because I was pregnant with you and your sister," Mike made her spin. "I couldn't have done that then," she laughed, feeling more at ease. "Look at you now, all grown up, but still so young. I feel so old."

Luke moved his hand to his mother's back and pulled her closer to him. "Did I tell you that you look beautiful tonight."

"I think you tell that to me every day honey." Victoria swayed with her son, enjoying a public moment of intimacy with her son.

"Yes but, you look, just so, I don't know how to say it."

"Gorgeous?" Victoria guessed enjoying the little game her son was making her play.

"No, more."

"Heavenly?" Victoria giggled at her self compliment.

"Yes, heavenly. Like a sea goddess luring me towards you."

Victoria felt her son's hand move along her lower back, pulling her dangerously close to her son. He leaned in towards her ear and whispered, "I want to kiss you so badly mom." Victoria's heart melted while she struggled to breathe.

Luke woke up with a mild headache, with his face resting on his mom's shoulder. He tried to recollect the events of the last night.

"Good morning sleepy head," his mom's voice brought him back to the present world. They both sat up on the bed and his mom stretched her arms. He realized that she was not wearing a bra under the t-shirt she was wearing, as her breasts moved freely with her arms. He looked down trying to see if she was wearing any panties, hoping for a glimpse of her landing strip.

"If you are done ogling your mom, maybe we can discuss what you did last night," his mother voice was stern, he knew he was in trouble.



"I didn't do anything when we were dancing, oh no, did I kiss you in front of everyone?"

Victoria burst out laughing. Before she knew it, her son tackled her and she was back on the bed on her back, but this time with her son's hands holding her wrists on her sides.

"You are so bad."

"What did I do," Victoria asked, pouting.

"Hey, you guys up?" Claire knocked at the door. Victoria groaned. She couldn't wait to get away from all the people.

***

Luke took a second outside the door to their room to calm his nerves. His mom had booked a room at an amazing resort for the entire Christmas to New years week. It was Christmas eve, his present to his mom was already waiting under the tree inside their room. But he was ready for their dinner date a little early, so he decided to go out for an impromptu gift of flowers. His hand moved to the door handle, where a 'do-not-disturb' sign was hanging. His heart raced when he looked at the sign. Tonight will mark the beginning of a new chapter in his and his mom's life. She will be his wife after that night. Luke smiled at the thought. He was a little sad that he couldn't give a wedding to his mom. "I don't want a wedding, I want a marriage," is what his mom had told him. But he thought it would have been nice to have something that showed that he was married to his mom, the woman he loved.

The room was empty when he entered. "I can't believe you're still not ready," he called out to his mom who had been getting ready in the bathroom, a bit unusual as she now usually dressed in front of him, taking every opportunity to tease him. He moved to the Christmas tree which was placed opposite to the bed, so that you can see it while laying down. He looked at the crown of white flowers in his hand to match with the white nail polish his mom was wearing.

"I thought you would be wearing red for Christmas," he had mentioned when he noticed her nails that morning.

"This just matches with my outfit for today," his mom had replied trying to be nonchalant.

"I was waiting for you," his mom spoke softly. He turned to look at her. And in that moment, time stood still. His mom stood a few steps from him, in the most beautiful wedding gown he had ever seen. She was smiling at him, eager to hear him say how beautiful she was. He didn't have the words, he wondered if someone ever looked so beautiful.

Where his words failed him, his body showed how he felt. Tears welled up in his eyes. His mom knew how to make his knees weak, but that night, the night she would be his wife, she made him fall to his knees. He heard her laugh and come to him, helping his back up. He held on to her hands, they were bare like her shoulders, in her strapless dress. She moved closer to him, slipping her hands around him inside his suit. He did the same, feeling the fabric that hugged her figure.

"You didn't really think you could marry your mom without a wedding, did you?"

Luke struggled to speak. "How?" was the only word he managed to get out.

"Claire mentioned to me that her brother had come to this resort last year. They have a tradition where couples renew their vows privately in their own rooms on Christmas eve, the officiant is basically on speaker. They also give a small souvenir, its not a wedding certificate, but its good enough for me."

Victoria gazed at her handsome son, he had her eyes, they begged her to kiss him, but she resisted. Not yet.

"Is that for me," Victoria pointed to the crown of flowers in her son's hands.

"Yes," her son replied and gently placed it on her head. She took a step away and twirled, her a-line skirt flowed around her. She looked perfect, like always.

'Alright folks, we will be beginning in five minutes. If you have anything to say to your other half, now is the time,' the speaker announced.

Her son looked at her puzzled, so Victoria smiled and offered to go first instead. She cleared her throat. She was nervous. She took her son's hands. His touch calmed her nerves but also sent her heart racing, like always. When she started speaking, the words flowed like water.

"I love you, my love, in ways I knew I should love you and also in ways I thought I shouldn't love you. I struggled with my feelings, but when I knew that you loved me in all the ways I loved you, I felt complete. So here I am asking you to be with me, because I don't want to be without you. I vow to never deny you my love, because I know you will never deny me yours."

She squeezed her son's hands. "Your turn."

"Wow, I can't follow that," Luke spoke with tears in his eyes. Victoria smiled at her son, she didn't need words to urge him to continue.

"I am forever grateful that you took the leap of faith in taking the first step. I will spend every moment to make sure that you never regret that step. I will continue to love you as my mom, from this moment I will love you as my wife and very soon I hope to love you as the mother of our children, no matter what I will always love you with every breath that you have given me. And it will be very easy because you are crazy hot." Victoria broke into a laugh at her son's last words.

"That's all the time you get folks. You have said your words, now let me say mine. - It is not man's place to decide who one can and cannot love. People have tried to stop love for centuries and they will try to stop love for centuries in the future. Their trials shall end, your love shall be endless. You have chosen each other before, you are choosing each other again tonight, may you choose each other again and again forever, for what God had joined at the beginning, no man can separate. Merry Christmas folks and hope you have a wonderful time, here and from here on. And without further ado you may now kiss your love."

Both mother and son couldn't wait and leaned forward with their lips meeting midway. Victoria's lips twisted into a smile when she finally kissed her son, now also her husband. Her son's hands pulled her closer while his lips danced on hers. He finally broke the kiss and laughed.

"I can't believe we are married mom," he screamed still holding her close and kissed her again. His hands roamed her body. He felt the soft fabric of his mom's dress. It felt good, her skin would feel even better. "You look so beautiful in that dress mom," he moaned between kisses. "But you would look even more beautiful without it."

Victoria slapped her son on his shoulder. "Hey, I was going to say that. Stop stealing my lines."

Luke just smiled. "I can't believe you did this mom. This is the best surprise ever. The only thing better than this would be if you told me now that you are pregnant."

"I wouldn't do that to you baby. There is no greater pleasure than a man knowing that he is going to impregnate his woman. I would never take that away from you, from someone who is going to be a great dad to our kids."

"I really hope so," Luke said, a little unsure.

"I know so. I talked to Claire. She told me how thoughtful you are, how you wanted to keep the mom happy when she's pregnant. I'm just the lucky one who gets to have your babies."

Luke's lips twisted into a smile. "So you don't mind having more babies mom?"

"Don't mind?" Victoria laughed. "You do realize that I married you right. I was all-in the day I kissed you at the lakehouse. Did you not notice that I haven't been drinking any alcohol since the day you asked me to go off birth control?"

"Really?" Luke asked surprised.

Victoria smiled at her son. "Yes really. It might surprise you, but your mom, the crazy hot chick you like to have unprotected sex daily, the crazy hot chick you just married, would love to have your babies, and if its all ok with you, I wouldn't mind starting now, because it is time to consummate this marriage."

Luke's hands went to his mom's head as he pulled her in to kiss her, while her hands went to his belt buckle as she began the process of undressing him, a process she was quite familiar with by now. It didn't take long for his mom to get him naked. He felt a little cold, standing there completely naked, at a loss as he had zero idea how to remove his mom's wedding dress.

Victoria bit her lip, while her eyes roamed her son's naked body. She felt flushed, her son had that effect on her.

"Are you done ogling me, mom," Luke tried to pick on his mom using her own words.

"You are the one who ogles. I'm just admiring what I made." Victoria replied her eyes fixated on her son's now rock hard cock.

"I wouldn't mind doing some ogling." Her son's word made her aware that she was still fully dressed in her wedding gown.

Victoria turned her back to her son to get him to unzip her dress but stopped as a naughty thought sparked in her mind. "Would you like to go down on your wife in her wedding dress?" she asked her son. Within seconds, she was on her back on the bed while her son disappeared under her dress.

Luke caught a hint of his mom's arousal the second he poked his head under her skirt. He reigned in his urge to jump straight to the source of his desire. His lips brushed her lower leg and he could see her muscles contract in anticipation.

"You enjoy teasing me, don't you," he heard his mom's voice, almost echoing in a world outside.

He moved slightly up and gave her thigh a light bite in answer.

"Enjoy all you want, I will have the last laugh. When our kids are running around the house and you need to cum in your mom, there won't be time for foreplay, you will just have to pull me in a bathroom, drop my pants and give it to me."

Luke had reached his mom's pussy and was not paying attention to what she was saying. He breathed her in, which only reminded him of the lack of attention he was giving his engorged cock. He moved down and placed a firm kiss on his mom's lips. He moved his lips around and noticed that the ticklish feeling of his mom's landing strip on his nose was absent. He was now pleasantly surprised to see that she had shaved off her landing strip. His mom was surely full of surprises that night. He placed a gentle kiss on her outer labia, his breathing getting increasingly heavy. He traced his tongue all along where her puffed lips met. He pushed in deeper to get a better taste of his mom and heard his mom's moans turn into a scream.

"Uhhh," Victoria moaned loudly arching her back. She had thought she could let her son take his time with her but one touch from his lips reminded her that she hadn't had an orgasm in two days. And she was not having her first orgasm as her son's wife without her son's cock inside her. She immediately pulled her son out from under her wedding dress, and showed him where to unzip her. Once fully unzipped, she turned towards him and let the dress fall to the floor revealing her nakedness. She saw her son's rock hard cock throb.

Luke took in the sight of his mom's nakedness. "I was wrong, you are not crazy hot," he mumbled, his eyes roaming his mom's body with lust. "You are insanely hot." He moved towards her and they both fell into the bed. They kissed. "This is my second favorite way to taste myself on you," she teased and both mom and son moved up the bed coiled in each other's arms.

"Alright baby, time to bed your insanely hot wife," Victoria said looking into her son's eyes. She spread her legs, opening herself to her husband and held his firm, thick cock, at her entrance, slowly stroking him. His cock felt alive in her hands, warm, throbbing, pulsing.

She dragged the head along her slit, coating it with her wetness, her hips squirming at contact. She admired her son's patience for her shenanigans. It drove him wild and he would have his revenge once he was inside her, but as long as he was outside, she would drive them both wild with her teasing.

"You ready to push this big, strong cock inside your mom and make her your wife baby?"

"I do," her son basically breathed the words.

"Do you want to fuck your mom and fill her up with your cum,"

"I do." Victoria stared back at her son.

"Do you want your mom's belly to be full with our child, my breasts full of milk for my kids."

"I do."

Victoria could feel her son's heartbeat racing, his cock throbbing in rhythm in her hands. She moved her legs along her son's thighs while opening herself even more. "Go on baby, put a baby in your mom's belly."

"Uhhhhh," Victoria screamed when her son pushed inside her, completely burying his inside her in one swift motion. Her son fell into her, pushing her into the mattress, while her soft breasts pressed into his chest. Her legs immediately locked at his hips.

"Stay there," she whispered, between broken breaths.

"Mom?" Luke questioned between kissing her neck.

"Give me one second. I just want to remember this moment, where everything in my life was just perfect." Victoria closed her eyes. She felt her son's weight on her body, she felt his cock throb inside her like a beating heart. Her pussy responded involuntarily, contracting around him. "You feel so good mom," her son moaned and her lips twisted into a smile. Yes, this is worth all sacrifices.

Victoria rolled her hips and urged her son to move. He moved slowly, letting her get accustomed. Then like a train moving out of a station, he gathered steam. Very soon, the sounds of slapping flesh were as loud as their combined moans.

Victoria marveled how well her son knew her body now. He knew where to kiss her neck, he knew when to squeeze her breasts. He knew what to whisper in her ears while he squeezed her firm ass. Last but not the least, his amazing cock created music with her pussy. Enjoying the throes of sex was like creating songs with her son now. Sometimes they would make jazz, sometimes they would make rock. But tonight they made waltz, he moaned with her, he danced with her, and with each chord her body burned with desire.

"So wet," he moaned and moved.

"Yess," she moaned and moved.

"So good," he moaned and moved.

"Yesss," she moaned and moved.

In the depths of his mom's pussy, Luke realized what his mother meant when she told him she would never deprive him of the pleasure of impregnating her. Sure he had thought of his mother getting pregnant before. But right then, Luke felt like a god. He was going to create life as he thrust into his mom. He loved making love with his mom, but today he was hoping to make something far more beautiful. He somehow got even harder at that thought. His mother will be pregnant. She will bear his children into this world. He moved forward pushing himself completely inside his mom, now his wife.

He buried his head in his wife's neck and breathed in her scent. He wasn't going to last much more. He didn't have to. He moved his hands under his mom, thrusting hard and deep and he held her. He sensed his mom's impending orgasm.

Victoria felt the urgency in her son's movements. He moved easily inside her, his cock completely coated in her juices, just like she would be in a few more moments, delicious moments enough to make her cum. Her back arched and her nipples pressed even further into her son, as he rubbed them with each thrust.

"Ohh God baby," Victoria grunted. Her son was now grabbing her hips, holding her as he bottomed inside her.

"Yes baby, fuck me," his wife screamed, moving her hips, meeting his thrusts, "make me cum like you always do."

"You are mine," he groaned in his beautiful lover's ear.

"I am yours," Victoria screamed, her eyes rolling back, she felt her orgasm rising inside her.

"Cum for me," he moaned slowly as he made his mom cum for the first time as his wife.

Victoria held on to her son. She has had more than her fair share of orgasms on her son's cock. And each one felt equally special to her pussy, but some she treasured above the rest in her heart. This was going to be one of them. She clamped on to her son for dear life as she felt a bolt of lightning surge though her body, her senses heightened and she felt her son like never before, on her and inside her, she felt the life inside him, his beating heart and his pulsing cock. She was so proud of him, her eyes rolled back and darkness enveloped her.

Even in the throes of her orgasm, Victoria sensed that her son was about to cum. His enormous cock throbbed and bulged to a point where her entire pussy would struggle to contain him. She felt him bury himself full inside her and she smiled in anticipation.

"Breed me baby," she whispered and her son let go. His cock bulged inside her, closing off any chance of his sperm to escape her pussy. "MOM," her son grunted, overwhelmed with pleasure and immediately she was greeted with a torrent of his potent cum making its way to her fertile womb. Her nails dug into her son's ass as he pumped more and more of his cum inside her welcoming pussy, all in a quest to create life inside her.

It took a couple of minutes for the newly married mother and son to gather their senses. Her son was still hard and still inside her. "Stay," she held her son inside her with her feet when she felt him move. "I don't want your cum to leak out."

Luke just kissed his mom's cheek, happy to oblige any of her requests. His mom played with his hair, while he caressed her thighs. He lay on top of her, muscles relaxed, content, like always.

"So far I am loving being married," Luke whispered in his mom's ear as her hand moved to caress his back.

"I am glad you like what you just did to your wife, because you have to do this a lot more times, just to be sure that I'm properly knocked up."

Luke slowly gave his mom a small thrust. "Ohh I am not going anywhere until we are sure. Besides you've got me locked in pretty tight there." His mom's legs were still tightly holding him inside her.

Victoria smiled and gave her son a kiss. "Good, cause the next hundred times you cum, its gonna be inside your wife."

"My mommy-wife." Her son kissed her then began moving his hips. Victoria moaned with his tongue in her mouth.

'My son's mommy-wife, I like that. I should get panties with that written on them,' Victoria thought. That would be a good birthday present for her son. She didn't have to worry about that yet, she had another month until his birthday.

*****
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"She thinks I am your boy toy," her son whispered in her ear while the mother and son waited for their table.

"Well, she is not going to think you are my son when your hand is grabbing my ass," Victoria whispered back and was delighted to have her ass squeezed. "Besides, what mother would dress like this for a dinner with her son?"

It was New Years eve on a tropical beach. While she was only wearing a tiny white crop top with spaghetti straps paired with a pleated white skirt that barely covered her ass, she was probably the most over-dressed person at the restaurant where every other woman she could see was wearing a bikini.

"A mom who is married to her son," her son replied, his lips dangerously close to her face. She turned and greeted her son's lips with her own. She was far away from anyone who knew her, no one around her knew that the dreamy man grabbing her ass was her son. There she was free to kiss her son, the love of her life and now, her husband.

"We have your table ready," the hostess interrupted the newly wed couple's embrace.

"Oh," Victoria replied, flustered. She followed the hostess, with her son on her heels, letting him enjoy the view of her swaying hips.

'I'm gonna miss kissing him whenever I want,' Victoria sighed inside, knowing she won't be able to kiss her son willy nilly once they go back home.

Her son quickly ordered for the both of them once they were seated. "Looks like someone's hungry," Victoria teased her son. She had dropped all pretense of repressing her thoughts. Her son now knew her, and loved her. And she had never felt so free. He tolerated her silly jokes, entertained her when she was bored, and probably most important of all, she was free to be aroused by him, and he promptly took care of her arousal.

"Aren't you? You were doing most of the work."

"Ohh," Victoria pouted, "so fucking your mom is a chore now. And here I thought my son liked fucking me."

Luke rolled his eyes smiling. "Well, if I didn't like fucking you, you wouldn't be wearing those panties right now."

Victoria bit her lower lip at her son's response. She wasn't planning on wearing any underwear, like she had done for most of their honeymoon. Her son made the mistake of giving her a kiss, and next thing he knew, she was pulling him on top of her, urging him to cum inside her pussy, while she got closer and closer to her own orgasm as her son's cock moved in and out of her pussy. She couldn't believe how little it took for her to crave her son's cock. A kiss, a hug, posing for a picture, the result was always the same, a couple of amazing orgasms and her fertile pussy receiving a new dose of her son's potent cum. It also meant that they were late to most of their activities, and her wearing panties to prevent her son's cum from trickling down her thighs.

Before she could say anything, her son leaned in with a serious face. "Isn't that bad though. Shouldn't my cum stay inside, you know, for you to get pregnant?"

Victoria took her son's hand. "Its just the liquid that leaks out honey, your sperm stays inside me, as long as I lie down with my hips elevated, like I did. So you don't have to worry, right now, all of your baby makers are making their way to your mom's womb, trying to impregnate me, unless I am not pregnant already. God knows you have cum a lot in me this past week."

Luke leaned in and spoke softly, "maybe easy with the m-word, people may hear you."

Victoria narrowed her eyes, "Fine, god knows you have cum a lot in your wife. Is that better? You know what, it looks like you like fucking your wife a lot more than you like fucking your mom."

"Well its a lot easier for me to treat my wife like a slut, I don't think I can do that to my mom."

Victoria's pussy exploded at that comment. True to his words, he had indeed treated her like his slut since they got married on Christmas eve. And she only encouraged that behavior. She loved being his slut, his wife and also his mom.

"You think that's very clever, don't you?" Victoria countered, not to be outdone so easily. Her son tilted his head, leaning back in his chair smugly. Victoria put her thumbs in the band of her panties, lifted her ass a bit, pulled them off and threw her panties at her son's face. She saw the expression on her son's face change in a fraction of a second. His body jerked up, eyes widened, as he scrambled to hide her panties in his hand under the table.

"What happened baby," Victoria asked innocently, "I thought you liked masturbating with your mom's panties."

"Mom!" her son replied in the all familiar tone every mother knows.

"What?"

"That was before," he stopped, a bit frenzied.

"Before what, now that you get to fuck me day and night, you don't need your mom's panties anymore."

"Ok, ok, time out," her son relented. She cupped her son's face and pulled him in for a kiss. When they broke the kiss, there was a smile on both the mother and son's face.

By the time they finished dinner, it was close to midnight. Victoria dragged her son to the darkened dance floor, pulling him close to her and making him sway with her.

"I love dancing with you," Victoria hummed, holding her son close. Her son's hand gently played with her waist, sending goosebumps across her naked torso. She arched her back, pushing her crotch into her son's thigh, excited to feel that her son was also getting aroused. She wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him in for a gentle peck on her lips.

"You knew when I took your panties to masturbate?" Luke asked.

"Of course I knew. Well, not always, but I can keep track of my underwear."

"Why didn't you say something?"

"Because I liked it when you did that. It made me feel less guilty when I fingered myself thinking about you. The same reason why I didn't say anything when you tried to steal glances of my cleavage." She pressed her breasts further into her son.

"Looks like I wasn't so subtle."

Victoria moved her leg between her son and felt his raging erection. "With a cock this big, its a little difficult to be subtle."

"And now I don't have to," Luke squeezed his mom's ass, his hands disappearing under the excuse for a skirt that she was wearing.

"No you don't." Victoria pressed her nails into her son's back, wanting to tear away his t-shirt.

"Why mom?" he pulled his mom to him, his face almost touching her.

Victoria breathed heavily, "because you can fuck me whenever you want."

"I want to fuck you now," he breathed, his grip tightening on his mom's supple ass.

In less than a minute Victoria was removing her son's t-shirt in the restaurant's bathroom. It was just a few minutes to midnight and she hoped she could make her son cum before the countdown. Her hands were all over her naked son, moving from his abdomen to his chest, feeling his rippling muscles, before disappearing around his chest while she smothered his neck.

"I can't believe I get to fuck this incredibly sexy body everyday," she whispered, her lips near her son's ear. She loved how her son's cock reacted when she complimented him. She could feel the effect of her words as his cock bulged in her hand. In that moment she didn't even care about her own needs, she just wanted to feel her son's cum filling her pussy. Her lips came close to her son's face, but she stopped a few inches short, biting her lip. "From behind, I want to wait until midnight before I kiss you."

Luke turned his mom around and bent her in front of the bathroom mirror. Her skirt must have moved up while he was groping her ass and now he had a full view of his mom's naked heart shaped ass in front of him. She wiggled her ass, teasing him. He gave her right cheek a firm spank.

"Ouch," his mom winced, her smile only growing wider in the mirror. She bit her lower lip in anticipation when his cock made contact with her now slick pussy, his engorged head pressing into the outer folds of her pussy. "Don't tease your mom baby, I want your amazing cock inside me now!" Not one to disobey his mom, Luke bottomed inside his mom's wet pussy in one smooth stroke. Within seconds, his hands were gripping his mom's waist, his grip getting tighter by the second, her luscious blonde hair rocked around each time he thrust forward, her eyebrows furrowed, all while he relished the most amazing feeling of his life, his mom's heavenly pussy pleasuring his cock.

"Yes, yes, yes, yes," his mom screamed, her each 'yes' punctuated by the slapping sound of his body on her rippling ass. "You feel so good inside mommy baby." Her face contorted, "uughhhh," she screamed and started pushing back into him, matching his thrusts.

Victoria felt his son's grip on her ass tighten as he increased the pace of his thrusts. He groaned and grunted like an animal in heat, intent on making her cum. She vaguely heard the crowd counting down from ten outside but all she could focus on was her impending climax. She couldn't make out what her son was saying. "Don't stop baby," she said, or atleast tried. She couldn't know whether the words actually came out in between her moans. 'He's gonna make me cum,' she thought. "Baby, you are gonna make mommy cum, baby," she cried out, her legs getting weaker by the second. At this point her voice was just a mixture of moans, her breaths and some barely audible words that escaped her mouth. "Cumming, cumming, mommy's cumming," she wanted to say, but just cried in ecstacy. She felt her legs give in, her orgasm detonating inside her body, her son's cum erupting inside her well used pussy and then her son collapsing on top of her.

She slowly staggered out of the bathroom, holding her son for support and then collapsed on his lap at a table in a corner of the restaurant.

"I think I need my panties back," she mumbled with her face resting on her son's shoulder. She could see the hickey she left on her son's neck and grinned. She was addicted to her son, she knew she was addicted to her son, and she was happy she was addicted to her son.

"Then what will I use to masturbate mom?" her son teased her while she used all her strength to hold her son's cum inside her pussy.

"Stop teasing me," she began looking for her panties in her son's pockets, "your cum will start leaking out of my pussy." Despite just having an orgasm, Victoria felt a little aroused by her own words. Her hand brushed her son's crotch and she felt his cock, still a little hard.

She turned to her son and asked a bit seriously. "How are you still hard, didn't you just cum?"

"No mom, I came last year." His smile only widened when his mom rolled her eyes.

"You are lucky you have a cute face, or I wouldn't put up with your silly jokes."

"Which reminds me," he said before pulling his mom's closer bringing his lips in for a kiss. His mom happily obliged, and when he continued kissing her, she brought out her tongue into the mix. "Happy New Year mom!" he managed to say, out of breath after breaking the kiss.

"Happy New Year honey," Victoria's hand cupped her son's cheek.

***

"Penny for your thoughts," Luke spoke softly, lying in their bed, facing his mom. He played with his mom's hair, not ready to fall asleep just yet, slowly moving a strand on to her face and then moving it back into her head. He saw his mom's lips curve into a smile, while her eyes were still closed.

"I think I like being your wife," his mom replied shifting in the bed, moving slightly closer to him.

"This is the first night we are back home mom. Isn't it a little too early to tell?"

"It took me less than a second to know that I liked being your mom. I wasn't wrong then, I don't think I am wrong now."

Luke continued stroking his mom's face. She looked cute in her comfortable pajamas, snuggled by his side.

"This is the part where you say you like being my husband," his mom spoke again, with the smile still on her face. Luke smiled and moved forward to give her a small kiss. "I love being your husband mom. I am married to the hottest woman in the world. What's not to like. I had the best week of my life being my mom's husband."

Victoria opened her eyes. "I don't think you did anything apart from fuck your wife this last week."

"You are talking as if you weren't there. If I remember things correctly, it was both of us doing the fucking. Besides that's not all we did. We did go to that museum you wanted to see."

"And we fucked there."

"We did go to that beach - "

"And we fucked there too," Victoria immediately interrupted her son, her smile growing even wider.

"No, the other beach. We didn't fuck there."

"Yeah because we got caught trying to fuck," Victoria laughed. "Seems like you like fucking your wife."

"And I fucking love my wife," Luke pulled his mom closer, their legs now intertwined. He moved forward and greeted his mom's lips with a kiss. She welcomed his soft lips, gingerly squeezing them with her own.

Victoria let her son dictate the pace. She was perfectly content lying there with her son while he showered her with gentle kisses in their bed, now their marital bed. There was a time in the not so distant future where she dreamt of just kissing her son. Just because she could make love to her son now doesn't mean that a simple kiss from him had lost its magic. 'He is now my husband,' she screamed with joy inside her head, 'I am his wife. This is our bed. This is our home.'

It seemed greedy to ask for more, now that she had so much. But she wanted to have a family of her own. She wanted to see her son become a father. She wanted to be a mother and raise their kids with her loving husband by her side. She wasn't yet ready to think about the odds and timeline of getting pregnant. She has been enjoying the process of getting impregnated by her son a bit too much. How could she not. The mere thought of her son wanting to impregnate her sent her pussy gushing. She couldn't begin to describe her emotions when her son was actually inside her, her pussy pulsing around his wonderful cock, urging him to cum. As much as she loved to have unprotected sex with her son, urging him to breed her, she was scared they might have to wait too long. Even though It was too soon to tell, she was just a little scared.

"Mom," her son broke their kiss, "what's wrong?"

Victoria contemplated whether she wanted to share her fears with her son.

"Mom, I am not just your son anymore. It's my job to protect you now..."

Victoria took her son's hand. "It's just me overthinking and worrying. I didn't want to put ideas in your head too."

Luke squeezed his mom's hand. "What is it mom. I want to know."

"I know this is way too early, but I was worried, that, you know, I am not," Victoria staggered. She took a deep breath, looked into her son's eye, "that I might not be able to get pregnant anymore."

Luke looked at his mom, not knowing how to answer. "I'm sorry mom, I didn't even think about that." He weighed each word he said carefully knowing how important this was to his mom. "I don't know what I can do to help you with that."

"I think you are doing your part, maybe a bit more than necessary," Victoria chuckled a bit. "I know it is too early to even be thinking about this, but, I want to give you children honey. I want to carry your babies. And if I can't, I am worried, you know, I don't want to fail you."

Luke stroked his mother's hand, smiling reassuringly at her. "Mom. Look at me." He saw his mom's eyelids move slowly, her eyes meeting his gaze, the remnant of a tear on her eyelashes. He chose his words carefully, speaking slowly. "You didn't fail me as a mom. You won't fail me as a wife and I won't fail you as a husband. Not having kids would suck, but it would suck a lot more if I don't have you. You have no idea how happy I am just lying here with you."

Victoria's eyes welled up, with tears trickling down towards the bed. "I am really grateful to have you by my side. I was just scared that with everything going right for us, something bad is waiting around the corner."

"Those things didn't just happen mom. You made them happen. You planned our wedding. You found a place where we could get married. You planned our honeymoon. And even if something bad is waiting around the corner, we will take care of it. You have always showed me that you were not afraid of anything. You are like my own superhero."

Victoria laughed at her son's comment. "Is that why you made me dress-up like superheros for Halloween?"

"Well yes, but also because you look very hot in short skirts and skin-tight costumes."

"Your hornyness never ceases to amaze me." She laughed a little, then moved forward and rested her head on her son's chest. "Thank you for letting me vent. I'm sorry I ruined the mood. This is not how I imagined our first night back home." The notification sound on her phone interrupted her. She returned back to her son after looking at her phone.

"That was just Megan saying she will drop by tomorrow night to pick up some of her stuff that she left with me. Remind me to remove her stuff from my bag. I don't want her going through my clothes and finding my wedding dress and you know," Victoria's lips curved into a tiny hint of a smirk, "my bridal lingerie."

"Why would she even go through your stuff," Luke asked a little surprised.

"Well, she's my friend. A very close friend. And there is very little that she doesn't know about me. We share quite a lot of intimate details."

"Obviously not all," her son interrupted smiling devilishly.

"Yeah obviously not all the details. She was already a bit suspicious when she saw me wearing my wedding ring," Victoria continued tracing her ring finger on her son's chest, slowly drifting towards his abs. "Combine that with a wedding dress, I don't think I can get out of that one."

"I didn't think that you would have the same problem as me. I can't brag to my friends about all the amazing sex I am having every day, and you can't brag to your friends about the mind-blowing orgasms that you have been having whenever you need one."

Victoria laughed at her son's brags. He really knew how to get her out of a bad mood. Her hand moved to her son's crotch, his cock already semi-erect. She decided to stroke his ego while she did the same to his cock.

"My friends would love to hear about it though. All the mind-blowing orgasms that I have been having, all while I encourage you to blow your potent load inside my unprotected pussy, my fertile womb eager to create my son's baby." Victoria marveled how quickly she could make her son's cock rock hard. "Girls love to hear every detail you know. I could tell them how good you are at fucking your mom, I could tell them how your already thick cock bulges inside me, stretching my poor pussy to its limits before you fill me with your cum, I could tell them how satisfied I feel knowing that I am doing everything I can do to make sure that my son impregnates me, because I so so much want to have his baby."

Victoria could feel the pre-cum flowing on her fingers. She craved for a taste of her son's cum. It has been nearly a week since she had tasted her son's cum. In the pursuit of having a baby, she had given up coffee and alcohol, little did she know that the thing she would crave the most was her son's cum because now all of it was going inside her pussy, to give her son's swimmers the best chance of knocking her up.

'I could just suck him off just this once,' she pleaded with herself, but she knew what was the right thing to do. She stripped off her pajama bottoms and pulled her son over her. 'You can have as much cum as you want once you are pregnant,' she promised herself.



"Are you sure mom?" Luke asked in between kissing his mom, as she stroked his leaking cock, lining it at the entrance of her pussy.

"You don't want to?" Victoria asked raising her eyebrows, a bit concerned.

"Ohh, I really want to. Its just that you were in a bad mood so I thought..." Luke couldn't continue when his mom pulled his face down into a kiss.

"What can I say, you have a knack for talking your mom into having sex with you. Besides an orgasm is a best cure for a bad mood."

"I'll keep that in,"

"Less talking, more fucking," Victoria ordered before sealing her son's lips with a kiss.

***

"There it is," Luke said when he entered into the kitchen. "I have been searching for that sweatshirt for the last ten minutes." It looked like his mom was wearing only his sweatshirt, her chiseled legs, completely bare for him to stare and admire.

"Too late, I'm wearing it now." Victoria said as she continued to cut some fruit. "Besides, you are the one who told me to wear something because you can't focus on cooking while, how did you put it - my stunning boobs were hanging out begging to be sucked."

Luke gave his mom a quick kiss and began preparing dinner. "You are impossible."

"You should have thought about that before you married me. Now you're stuck with me forever. Besides, you should learn how to share, like this," Victoria held a piece of melon in her mouth letting her son take a bite.

"Oh really," Luke laughed. "I just didn't think I would be sharing an outfit with you. Me wearing the bottom half and you wearing the top half."

"We can switch if you want." Victoria smiled at her son, mischief dancing in her eyes.

Luke took a second to think of the outcome and rolled his eyes.

Mother and son soon started setting up the table. "Before I forget," Victoria went to the sink and brought a vase of flowers. "Thank you for getting these. I really love it when you get me flowers. Too bad I had to pick them up off the floor after you dropped them."

"Well I was a bit shocked when you came running down the stairs completely naked and jumped on me. It was either you or the flowers. I have my priorities right. Mom comes first. Flowers second."

Victoria sat down beside her son and thought to herself, "'I did cum first. And most times second as well.'

"So how was your day mom?" Luke asked taking his first bite.

Victoria smiled widely. "Look at you asking me how my day was at dinner, like we are a married couple."

"We are a married couple mom," Luke replied emphasizing the word 'are'.

"Can you say that again?"

"We are a married couple mom." Luke had the widest smile on his face. "You are my wonderful wife, I am your handsome husband," he added. "So what did my lovely wife do today?"

"You," Victoria replied and laughed with her son. "Ok, ok," she relented. "I rearranged some stuff in the closet. I needed some space for the new lingerie that you bought for me. And besides that I mostly chatted with Linda the entire day."

Luke eyebrows shot up. "Is this the same -"

"Yes," Victoria answered her son. "The same Linda I met on the incest forum, who is pregnant with her brother's baby."

"So, how is she doing? What has she been up to?"

"She's just through her first trimester now. She said that she spent her Christmas week in a place called Epicaste resorts with her brother. We mostly just talked about us. She knew it was our honeymoon and she was pretty curious."

"And, what all did you say to her," Luke seemed startled.

"Sorry to disappoint you but I didn't get a chance to brag about what an amazing lover you have been to your mom on our honeymoon," Victoria teased her son. "We talked a lot about the day of the wedding, what made me do that, how you reacted when you first saw me, you know girl stuff, you wouldn't be interested any way." Victoria's eyes suddenly sparkled. "I almost forgot," she continued with more enthusiasm, "she asked whether you carried me inside in your arms when we first came inside our house. She said its not 'our' house until you carried me inside in your arms."

//side note: This is not the only time Luke had carried Victoria in his arms to their home. Read part 2 if you don't remember//

Luke beamed with pride. "See I'm the perfect husband you could ask for."

"Truly," Victoria leaned in for a quick kiss, "really handsome, makes me really horny," she bit her lip, "I mean reaallly, knows how to make me cum, with his skillful fingers, with his delicious tongue, and with his purrfect cock, and one time with just his words. What more could I ask for?"

"Did you tell her that we are trying to get pregnant?"

"No," Victoria replied, still a bit reserved on that topic. "Not until I am actually pregnant."

"I'm sorry I brought that up mom," Luke took him mom's hand and gave it a small squeeze.

"No, you don't have to apologize. Besides, I think she would have loved to know that. What's more exiting than a son trying to knock up his mom." Victoria laughed. "What are you drinking?" she asked interrupting her thoughts noticing that her son had not brought anything for himself.

"Juice, just like you." He smiled.

"Honey, just because I am not drinking because we are trying to get pregnant doesn't mean that you can't drink. I won't mind, you know."

"I know. But I want to. Not drinking is the least I can do. Mom you will be creating our baby. You are doing all the hard work, I am doing all the easy work."

"You sure know how to melt your mom's heart. You really want to go through the entire pregnancy sober? I can get a bit crazy sometimes you know."

Luke looked calmly at his mom. "And we will handle it. I want to be there for all the things, not just after our baby is born, but even when you have our baby inside you."

Victoria looked at her son for a few seconds as he continued eating, proud of the man her son had become, feeling even more sure that he would be a great husband and father. "I have never been more attracted to you," Victoria got up and pulled her son up from his chair. Without another word she led him up the stairs towards their bedroom, holding her son's hand all the way as he followed behind her, enjoying the view of her ass go up the stairs.

"Mom, what's happening?" her son asked, a little confused.

"You are getting laid," she answered matter-of-factly.

Luke took a second to think before asking, "Why?" still oblivious.

Victoria pushed her son on their bed and straddled him, pinning his hands on either side. She gave him a quick kiss and tried to answer her son. "You can't expect to say such sweet things to your mom and not expect her to make love to you."

While her son was confused, his cock was not. Just straddling her son's crotch, Victoria could sense his cock getting harder and harder for her.

"I didn't expect such a big reaction. I didn't think what I wanted to do was so much out of the ordinary."

"That just shows how much you love me, and how lucky I am to have you. And now, I am going to show you how, or atleast try to show you, how much I love you. So tell me, my loving son, how would you like your mommy-wife to service you."

Victoria saw her son's face change from confusion to anticipation. It was like taking him to a candy store and asking him what he would like to eat first.

"Can I eat your pussy mom?" Her son's question did not surprise Victoria. She leaned forward and held her son's arms at the side of his head.

"You and your fascination with my pussy. If I didn't like how much you make me cum, I would have said your obsession with my pussy was unhealthy. Unfortunately for you, this is about showing how much I love you, not the other way around." She anticipated her son's response. "And no, I won't let you eat my pussy to show how much I love you, smartass." She leaned a bit closer, her lips almost touching her son's. "Now think. What do you want to do to your mommy-wife."

Luke thought for a moment, "For starters, I want you to call yourself mommy-wife tonight."

"mmhmm," Victoria nodded in agreement, her eyes continuing to stare at her son. "What else do you want your mommy-wife to do?" She gyrated her hips on her son's crotch, now irritated that her pussy was not in contact with her son's hard cock. She lifted herself slightly and pushed her son's pants to his thighs. She sighed happily as she coated the length of her son's long cock with her wetness.

Luke thought for a moment. "Can you put on your wedding lingerie, mom?" He saw a sparkle in his mom's eyes as she bit her lower lip.

Luke sat with his eyes closed on the bed, waiting anxiously for his mom. Images of their wedding night flashed through his mind. His mom surprising him in her beautiful wedding dress, the smile on her face when they finally kissed. He was hard just imagining his mom become his wife.

"You better be thinking about your mommy-wife with that hard-on." Luke opened his eyes to see his mom standing at the edge of their bed in a bathrobe. Without a word, she pulled her bathrobe apart in one swift move, letting it fall to the floor just like Kate Winslet in the Titanic, except she wasn't naked.

Luke struggled to breathe as he took in the sight of his mom's incredible beauty covered in the sheer white lace lingerie. The half cups of her bra delicately supported her amazing breasts, her nipples visible through the sheer fabric. His eyes moved down her flat midriff, to her panties. They had a small bow at the top, as if his mom's beautiful pussy was his present wrapped in her bridal panties. It was difficult to see her landing strip as her blonde pubic hair disappeared in the white fabric.

Victoria climbed on their bed, while her son stared at her cleavage with awe, crawling on all fours the little distance from the foot of the bed to her son. She kissed her son's salivating lips while she straddled him and got comfortable in his lap, her dampening pussy right over her son's bulging cock.

"Does this remind you of our wedding night," she moaned when her son's lips moved from her mouth to her neck. Her hips moved slowly, grinding on her son's cock.

"Mmhmm" her son breathed as his hands roamed her back. "I knew we couldn't legally get married but just seeing you in your wedding dress, exchanging vows, it all made it feel like I was actually getting married to you, mom." Victoria could feel the emotion in her son's words.

She brought her son's face in front of her and looked in his eyes, his enchanting green eyes, just like her own. "Hey if my son wanted to marry me, its my job to make sure everything is as real as possible."

"I wanted you to see me, your mom, your bride, in a beautiful wedding dress. I wanted this," Victoria began grinding on her son more aggressively, "my son's cock, to grow hard for his mommy-wife, to go deep inside his mommy-wife's pussy so that my son can pump his potent cum straight inside my fertile womb." She moved back and held her son's cock in her hand. "Do you want to do that again, do you want to cum inside your mommy-wife again?"

Her son nodded in agreement eagerly. "Or do you want your mommy-wife to sit on your face?" Victoria almost laughed when she saw the spark in her son's eyes.

"Really mom?" Luke asked, wondering what made his mom change her mind.

"Of course baby. You have been such a good husband to your mommy-wife. And who am I kidding. I love it when you go down on me." She slowly moved forward with her legs still on either side of her son. "I can't wait to have you inside me, you cum so hard after you go down on me." She moved her legs on either side of her son's shoulders, moved her bridal panties to the side and lowered her dripping pussy on her son mouth.

Her son's hands grabbed her ass cheeks and pulled her in even further. "So greedy for mommy's pussy," she teased before she felt his lips on hers. Her brows furrowed and she grabbed the headboard for support. Her son continued to kiss her outer lips, fully intent on teasing her as he didn't bring out his mommy-screamer yet, his skillful tongue.

She took her torture like a good wife, letting her son tease her and enjoy himself while she gasped at his kisses on her pussy waiting for more. She felt his hands move up her back, gently cupping her breasts over her bridal bra. She wanted to feel his skillful fingers on her sensitive nipples, but if her son wanted to fuck her in her full bridal lingerie, she would settle for some squeezing through her lingerie.

She jerked, when her son surprised her by quickly gliding his tongue along the opening of her pussy, his grip on her breasts helping her stay balanced on top of him. Before she could decide if she was going to get back at her son for this, she felt his lips move and his tongue plunged inside her. She grabbed her son's head to support herself as her son began to tongue fuck her. After an eternity of teasing, the change of stimulation sent shock waves through her body. Her nipples were now fully hard, poking through her bra, now sensitive enough that she could feel the effects of her son's rubbing through the sheer fabric. Pretty soon she passed the point where her pleasure center in her brain took over. Her lower body began moving on its own, her hips gyrating on her son's face, making her son's movements even more pleasurable to her dripping pussy. She began to grind her pussy on her son's face, not caring how desperately she wanted to cum on his face, and when she moved back slightly and her son's tongue found her clit, "YES!" she screamed, holding on to her son's shoulders, as her back arched while her pussy found the release she was looking for.

***

"There you are!" Luke's grandma hugged her grandson at the front door. "I have been waiting for hours."

"Sorry nana, what can I do, mom took forever to get out of the door," Luke hugged her tightly. He might not be thrilled to spend his birthday weekend at his grandma's place but he was mature enough to be nice. She only wanted them there because she wanted to celebrate his big day, "and then she had me stop for food not ten miles from here."

"That was quite a hug. Thank you for coming sweetie." She cupped her grandson's cheek. "I miss you, you know."

"Maybe save some of your love for, I don't know, your daughter," Victoria hugged her mom and laughed.

"I missed you too," Betty patted her daughter's back. "What took you so long. Who were you getting all decked up for, its just Luke in the car."

Victoria was taken aback with the joke. Her mom knew about her relationship with Luke but Luke didn't know that she knew. Was she really comfortable enough to make a joke about it? Victoria didn't know whether to be relieved or concerned about that.

"Get in, Get in. Take a seat. I'll get something warm for you to drink. Its the end of January, and still very chilly." Betty scampered into the kitchen while the mom and son made themselves comfortable on the couch.

"Yes mom, why are you all dressed up, its just your son in the car," Luke whispered, with his grandma still in the kitchen.

***

Victoria applied the final touches to her make-up and looked into the mirror. She smiled at the beautiful woman staring back at her. It was a single strap dress and she styled her lush blonde hair on the side of her strap leaving her shoulder bare. She had always known she was pretty. Now she truly felt beautiful. She knew that there was a person in the next room who truly believed that she was the most gorgeous woman in the entire world. She was a lucky woman to have that person be her husband. And also her son. And if he was here, he would be standing behind her, his arms around her waist, kissing her bare shoulder, saying that she was the most gorgeous woman in the entire world.

"You are looking really beautiful, dear," her mother complimented her.

It was a little uncomfortable for her, getting ready for her son with her mother in the same room. Her mother had found out that she was 'involved' with her son when they visited her for Thanksgiving.

'Do you have to do that now?' she had asked when her mom came into the room when she had started applying her make-up, surprised at the way she had snapped.

She turned and smiled at her mom. "Thank you mom." She paused gathering her courage. "I am sorry for earlier, I didn't mean to be rude. Its just that I felt, I don't know, that you were judging me, for getting ready."

Her mom came closer, her face a bit confused. "Why would I judge you for dressing up? We are going out for Luke's birthday dinner. I would expect you to look good."

"That's not what I meant. It just," Victoria struggled to get the right words out, dancing around the subject. "Yesterday when we arrived, you asked why I was all dressed up when it was only Luke in the car. I like to dress up for him. I like it when he says that I look beautiful in a dress. And when we go out tonight, I want to look good for him. I know I am not supposed to care about someone else's opinion but his is the only one I care about."

Her mother took her hand and led her to her bed. "Ok first of all, I was trying to make a joke with my -- 'who are you dressed up for?' comment. Clearly it didn't land well. Maybe I shouldn't try so hard. And I made that joke because I wanted you to feel comfortable talking about this. I don't want you talking about this to a stranger and get in trouble."

"Oh, I, I don't know what to say. Wow, mom. I'm sorry." Victoria held back her tears.

"Well you can say you have the best mom in the world, but I'm pretty sure Luke will disagree."

Victoria burst out a chuckle, making it difficult to hold back her tears. "That was a good one mom. You are gonna make me ruin my make-up." She took a deep breath steadying herself. "Can I ask what made you ok with all this?"

"I know I said I was in a way ok with what was going on when you came for Thanksgiving, but I guess in the back of my mind, I was hoping that it would be a fling, Luke would move on."

Victoria's heart broke into a million pieces at the sound of those words.

"But I see you now. Both of you, so happy. Just this morning, when you were making him his favorite birthday breakfast, you were singing and dancing. I haven't seen you sing in a very long time. And then Luke came, you wished him a happy birthday, he smeared some batter on your nose. I can see that you wanted to give him a kiss, but I was there in the kitchen. I can see that you wished I wasn't there in the room then." Victoria could hear a hint of sniffle in her mom's voice. "I don't want to be the person you don't want to be around. I don't want to be the person who wishes the thing that brings happiness to my own daughter goes away. This is obviously not something I thought would happen, but if this is what makes you happy, I mean both of you really happy, then I feel that it is my job to be more than just ok with this."

Victoria moved forward and hugged her mom. "I don't know what I did to deserve your love, mom," she spoke with tears in her eyes.

Victoria's mom let out a soft chuckle. She held her daughter's hands. "Children are always surprised how much their parents love them. You know how much a mother can love her child, and yet here you are wondering why I love my daughter so much. You don't have to do anything to deserve my love, it is yours, has been and will be." Victoria felt her mom's fingers on her wedding ring and her heart stopped, waiting for her mom to continue talking. "This doesn't feel like its going to be a fling. Do you want to talk about this? I understand if you don't want to."

Victoria looked down at her hand, looking lovingly at the ring on her finger and what it meant to her. "Its his way of saying that he doesn't see this as a fling. I guess its his way of knowing whether I still had any reservations about what we were doing. Its like as long as I wear this ring, I am his - " she stopped, not wanting to say the word wife.



"It looks good on you," Betty conceded her daughter a smile.

"I thought you would be a bit more surprised by this," Victoria wondered why her mother was so calm about this.

Victoria could see her mom's eyes gaze into the distance, "I am a bit surprised too," she laughed awkwardly to relieve the tension in her voice.

Victoria's phone buzzed. It was Luke's message. 'can you come help me with the tie?' followed by a kissing face emoji. Any excuse to get me close to his face, Victoria wondered smiling.

"That's a nice picture you have on the screen," Betty pointed to her daughter's phone. It was a picture of Luke kissing her on her cheek, taken right after Rachel's wedding.

'Come on, don't act so awkward. You would be lucky to kiss a girl as beautiful as you mom,' Claire, her boss, had teased Luke when he pretended to not want to kiss her.

"Its from the wedding. I told you my friend was getting married couple of days before Christmas."

"Oh!," Betty exclaimed a bit surprised, "that was true, I thought you made that up because you wanted to spend Christmas alone. Not, alone," she awkwardly corrected herself, "I meant, with," she put her hands together, then quickly stopped herself. She took a deep breath. "I just thought you wanted to spend Christmas with Luke."

Victoria couldn't believe how accepting her mom was to her feelings. "I uh, we did do that too. Everyone left the day before Christmas. But we stayed until New years on the island where Rachel had the wedding. She had covered for the return flights and so I was able to get a good resort for our stay."

"Do you have any pictures," Betty asked excitedly, "or never mind," she waved her hand, "forget I asked."

"I do have some pictures mom, jeez, what did you think, we never left our room for one week." Look, here. Victoria was glad she was able to share some of these memories with her mom.

"Well your dad and I didn't," Betty smiled taking her daughter's phone, "why do you think you were born nine months after our wedding."

It was a picture of her and Luke at a museum they visited because she wanted to. She was wearing a simple sundress while her son looked like a model out of a Tommy Hilfiger catalog. She had both of her arms around him, a big smile on her face showing how happy she was.

"So what did you get him for his birthday," Betty asked as she got up to leave.

"Ohh, his birthday present. I didn't buy him anything. I thought maybe I could give him something that I made on my own. Can you do me a favor though mom," Victoria added uncertainly.

"Anything dear."

"Could you, maybe, take some pictures of Luke and I at the restaurant. We really don't get a chance to go out all dressed up."

"Why not?" Betty thought out loudly before realizing. "Oh," she softly muttered. Victoria could swear that she felt sadness in her mom's voice. "Of course, I'll take the pictures. Tell you want, I'll even have him pose downstairs. What's a grandma for if not to take embarrassing pictures of her grandkid. Anything else?"

Victoria looked down, "I was uh, just wondering. I know you said you didn't want Luke to know that you know about this. Do you really want me to keep this a secret forever," Victoria didn't know where she got the courage to ask the question. But she didn't want to lie to her son. It was a harmless secret but she didn't want any secrets between them. And it would be even harder to explain once she had his kids.

"Can you give me some time to think about that?"

***

Luke was getting ready to crash on his bed when he heard the door open. His mom entered wearing her baby blue babydoll, looking beautiful and sexy as always. She seemed a bit nervous that night though, fidgeting with her fingers.

"Are you ok mom?" Luke asked as she came closer to him, making the air around him smell like her.

"Yeah," she put up a smile on her face. "I know it's almost midnight and I just wanted to wish you happy birthday once more before the day is over." She took a step closer to her son. "This day is about you but this day is an important day for me too. The day you were born is one of the happiest days of my life as well. And now you are giving me another - "

"I am glad you said that," Luke smiled, "because I got a present for you." He picked up a long black box that was on his bed and handed it to his mom.

"You got me a present for your birthday?" Victoria asked opening the box. Her eyes widened when she saw the gold Louis-Vuitton necklace in the box.

"Before you ask, its a fake. I did not have enough money to buy a real Louis-Vuitton one. But I liked the way the 'L' and the 'V' joined together in the locket and I thought about us. I thought it would look nice on you." He took the necklace from his mom's hands and moved behind her. He placed a gentle kiss on her neck and felt her shudder at his touch.

"I think it looks good on you," he said after his mom turned to let him admire his present on her body. His eyes fixated on the 'L' and the 'V' of the locket, resting on his mom's soft skin just below her collerbone, pointing directly to her ample cleavage, making it difficult for him to choose where to look.

"You didn't have to -" Victoria tried to talk through her emotions. This was not how she expected the conversation to go.

"No mom, you are right. I never realized how important my birthday is to you too."

Victoria cupped her son's face. "It was one of the happiest days of my life."

"Should I feel bad that it is not the happiest day," Luke asked playfully, just to hear his mom laugh.

"Well, its difficult to say which day I was the happiest, but the day that you proposed to me, honey, I can never say in words how much that means to me. Knowing that the person you love wants to be with you forever, that feeling is incomparable. Also that was the same day you said that I should stop using birth control, so, yeah, difficult to beat that one."

"Wow!" Luke replied a bit surprised, "I thought you would say it was the day we got married, I can't believe the day I I was so nervous is one of the happiest days for you. Its not easy asking your mom to marry you."

"Oh is it very easy telling your mom that you want to knock her up?" Victoria came closer to her son, loving how he blushed when she asked him that.

"Well," Luke paused, smiling smugly, "once your mom says yes to being your wife, I didn't think she would say no to anything else." Luke took his mom's hand. "I remember staring at this ring in this room, so nervous, but so excited." He looked up at his mom, who was looking at him longingly. "This is what I wanted to use my birthday wish on. That you should say yes when I asked you to marry me. Luckily I was way too eager to marry you so I jumped the gun and asked you early, even more luckily you too were too eager to marry me so guess I was just going to waste my birthday wish. Do you want to know what I wished for mom, I wished that you would get pregnant, I want you to know that I truly want this, and I know that my wish will come true, it may take some time but -"

"Too bad you wasted you birthday wish," Victoria cut off her son, her eyes wide, intently looking at her son's expression.

It took a few seconds for Luke to process what his mom had just said. "Mom, are you - " Luke stammered through his words.

"Yes, baby!" Victoria jumped in excitement.

"Oh my god," were the three words that exited Luke's lips before his mom's lips sealed his ability to speak anything more. He had kissed his mom enough times to know how she felt by the way she kissed him. He could detect her anxiety, her stress, her love, her lust in her kisses. That day she kissed him with all her heart, letting him know how content she was. She wrapped herself around him, one hand in his hair, one hand on his back, one leg sliding up and down his side.

He let his mom dictate the kiss, his lips and tongue involuntarily reciprocating to him mom's amazing kiss. He broke the kiss just to make sure, "Just so we are completely clear on this, you are pregnant right?"

His mom's wide smile was all the answer he needed. Her hands were still on his shoulders, "Yes baby," she spoke softly, "I am pregnant!" She looked into his eyes. "I have your baby growing inside me." She continued kissing her son, her hands pulling at her son's tshirt, while her son did the same. The mother and son had done this undressing dance hundreds of times, their lips only separating when the clothes were going over their heads. Like always it took less than a minute for her baby doll to join her son's tshirt and shorts on the floor.

Victoria loved how her entire body turned into an erogenous zone once she knew she was going to have sex with her son. Her entire body longed to be touched, kissed, grabbed and groped by her son. She in turn did all those things to her son knowing full well how much his body yearned for her touch.

She took a step back and pulled her son with her. She wanted to take her time today, and she wanted both of them to be comfortable. Besides she loved having her son on top of her, especially when his cock plunged inside her with him.

Luke slowly moved down, eager to get a taste of his mom's nipples. He gently held them together and smothered his face between the two most perfect pair of breasts. His cock jumped when he heard his mom's moans the moment she felt her tongue on her nipple. It took his full attention to handle both of his mom's amazing breasts, his hands literally full of his mom's firm boobs while he alternated between then.

Victoria squirmed and moaned while her son's tongue flicked on one of her nipples, while his thumb, oh so slightly rubbed on the other one. Every so often he would suck on her nipple, while giving her breast a firm squeeze which would make her back arch. After being constantly pleasured from one breast to the other by her son, Victoria finally got a chance to take a few regular breaths when her son moved further down her body. He moved towards her belly button leaving a trail of kisses in his wake, his hands brushing her sides, sending tingles up her spine. He stopped when he reached her abdomen for a moment before continuing down towards her pussy. Victoria was dripping with anticipation by the time her son's kisses reached her landing strip. The moment his lips made contact with her pussy, she bit into her pillow to stifle her moan.

"Yess, baby!" Victoria encouraged her son as he went to work on her pussy with his tongue, "your tongue feels so good dancing all over my pussy." She loved how enthusiastic he always was to go down on her. The lower half of his face was always covered in her juices when he emerged from between her legs. It also helped that she gushed like a faucet every time he tongue fucked her pussy. She was enjoying her son's tongue so much that she didn't even realize that she was almost ready to cum. Immediately her hands that were pushing her son into her pussy, started pulling him up.

Luke sat up on his knees between his mom's legs, knowing full well why his mom had stopped him from making him cum. He could see the storm of lust in his mom's piercing green eyes while she lay in front of him completely naked. In that moment, he saw his mom in a different lens. He had seen the sexy women in front of him evolve from his mom to his lover, from his lover to his wife and now she has evolved to the mother of his future children, and it only made her sexier in his eyes, and it also made him hornier than he had ever been in his life.

"Baby!" Victoria managed to speak between her rough breathing, "I need you inside me. Please!" she practically begged.

"Well, since you said please," her son smiled and moved towards her, bringing his cock closer to her pussy. Victoria reached down and used both her hands to gently stroke her son's breathtaking cock. It felt alive in her hands, warm, pulsing, hard as a diamond. She loved her son's cock, she loved how hard it got everytime she aroused her son, she loved how perfectly it fit inside her, she loved how it gave her mind-blowing orgasms, and in that moment she loved how much her son's cock came inside her, how much of her son's potent sperm was filled in her eagerly waiting fertile pussy. She loved her son's cock for impregnating her. She wanted to worship that cock that night, envelop her pussy around it and drain all her son's cum out of it.

Her eyes moved up from her son's cock to her son's eyes, he smiled when her eyes met his. She aimed her son's cock at the entrance of her pussy, coating the head of his cock with her pussy juices. She pulled slightly on the cock, without breaking eye contact, letting her son know that she was ready.

He son bent down, bringing his face inches away from her, still looking at her. "I love you so much mom!" he declared.

"I love you so much too baby," Victoria confessed wrapping her legs around her son's hips, almost making the tip of her son's cock to enter her pussy.

"What are you waiting for baby," Victoria urged her son, her body burning with desire to have her son inside her. "I need you inside me."

"I don't want to cum too soon mom," her son admitted a bit embarrassed.

"I don't care, and since when do you care about cumming too soon."

"Mom do you have any idea how sexy you are?" Victoria literally blushed at that comment. "It was difficult enough to control myself when you were just my mom, now you are my wife too, and pregnant, just imagining you with, with a pregnant belly -"

Victoria began pulling her son in with her legs, "Baby I have been on edge since I told you I was pregnant. I don't care

when you cum, as long as its inside me." Victoria felt the tip of her son's cock go inside her. Her sons groan drowned her soft moan. "Look at me baby," she asked her son, whose his eyes were closing. "I want you to see me. I want you to see how happy I am that I am pregnant with your baby." Victoria struggled to keep eye contact as her son's length disappeared inside her pussy.

"How is your pussy so perfect mom?" her son moaned. "It feels so amazing when I am inside you."

With her arms on his shoulders and legs wrapped around his back, Victoria pulled her son on her, gasping slightly when her son's cock moved just a bit more inside her, completely filling her pregnant pussy.

"Because I am your mom baby," her son involuntarily began thrusting inside her, slowly. His left hand moved up and squeezed her breast, making her back arch. She began moving her hips, providing her own twist to her son's thrusts.

"It feels so amazing being inside you mom," Luke cried out, his forehead resting on his mom. "I want to cum in you but I want to keep fucking you too mom."

"Then cum in me and you can fuck me again baby," Victoria reassured her son smiling, "now that I am pregnant mommy is going to crave your cock even more."

Luke continued to thrust inside his mom, while his mom's amazing pussy overwhelmed him with pleasure. He slid in and our of her with ease, his mom's gyrating hips perfectly in sync with his own movements. His hands moved to her hips, using the grip to push himself completely inside her. The way her face reacted made it even more difficult to control himself. Seeing his mom's eyes widen as a moan mixed with a gasp leave her O shaped lips, made him shudder.

"It makes me so horny knowing that my son's baby is inside me," she purred looking straight into her son's eyes, knowing full well of the reaction she would get from her son. "Does it arouse you too baby, does it arouse you knowing that you put a baby inside your mom."

Her son abruptly kissed her, Victoria smiled thinking that her son was trying to stop her from talking so that he wouldn't cum from all her sexy talk. Victoria brought her hands to her son's hair and pulled him in. He kissed her gently, and she let her son calm himself down a bit. Hi thrusts slowed to a steady rhythm. She was close to her own orgasm but let the feeling go. She didn't care about a measly orgasm that night. Her dream had come true. She was able to give her son everything he wanted.

She remembered how much she craved this feeling, being able to touch him the way she was touching him now, being able to kiss him the way she was kissing him now, being able to love him the way she was loving him now. At first she had thought her attraction towards her son was purely lust. He was just so attractive that despite being his mom she wanted to fuck him, but the more she masturbated to him, it was not just the thought of him fucking her that excited her. With each passing day she realized how much she wanted to spend her life with him.

Her thoughts found her way to her tongue and pussy, her son's cock throbbed inside her as she squeezed her son's cock. Her son's grip tightened on her hips and he began to move in earnest again while he buried his head in the cradle of her neck.

Victoria closed her eyes and let her other senses take over now that she couldn't see her son. Her orgasm began to build again. Before she could whisper how good her son was fucking her, she heard him grunt in her ear, "Oh my god mom! You are going to make me cum!"

"You like cumming in your mom's pussy don't you?" she encouraged him, happy with how his thrusts got quicker and quicker, bringing her closer and closer to her own orgasm.

"Yes mom," Luke almost cried, his mom was basically trembling under him now, her words a moaning mess. Her hands moved to his hips pulling him deeper inside her.

"Baby! Baby! Baby!" Victoria moaned with each thrust, "I'm gonna cum, baby. I'm gonna cum," she breathed roughly. "Cum with me baby," she continued, "Oh! Oh! Oh, mommy's cuummminggg" she unleashed her orgasm on her son's cock. In the midst of waves of pleasure coursing through her body, Victoria felt the powerful spray of her son's cum inside her pussy. His cries of pleasure seemed distant despite them being whispered directly into her ear. Her orgasm crashed with the feeling of her son's cock cumming inside her, overwhelming her senses beautifully.

It was a long time before either one of the incestuous couple was in any state to function, let alone talk. But every moment of that beautiful memory was crystal clear to Victoria. The smile on her son's face when he realized that she was pregnant, the urgency with which he kissed her, his hardening cock betraying his excitement, the way he held her with his cock deep inside her. Despite enjoying making love to her son for the past month, there was always that thought inside her head that started once her son had cum inside her, whether that was the one that would make her pregnant. That night, on her son's birthday, when she orgasmed with her son, there were no doubts in her mind, just pure pleasure.

She played with her son's hair while he collected himself. She loved it when he took longer than her to come back. She felt him move, giving a quick kiss on her neck, which almost felt like a tickle. She could feel her heartbeat steadily settle into a normal pace, along with her son's. Pretty soon there will be at third one beating inside her. She held her son tightly with her arms around him, gently kissing his shoulder.

Luke rolled over, breathing deeply. He turned his head to find his mom looking straight into his eyes, smiling. He pulled her towards him. She turned and cuddled on his side. "What just happened?" he asked, with a little laugh. "I have never cum so hard in my life."

Victoria chuckled. "I love how happy you were when you found out I was pregnant." Her son's hand moved on her back.

"How can I not be mom. All of my dreams are coming true. I feel so," he paused "proud, I don't know how to describe these emotions, that you chose me to the father of your babies."

Victoria moved up slightly, "it was not a difficult decision, considering I am madly in love with you."



"Is that why you got pregnant so fast? Because you are madly in love with me, mom?"

"Yes, and the fact that you came inside me every chance you got in the last one month helped a little."

Luke turned and gave his mom a sloppy kiss. "You are pregnant mom!" Luke's heart began to beat faster. "We have to get a doctor's appointment," he said surprised he hadn't thought of this before, "we have to make sure you are eating properly," he looked at his mom, his face betraying his anxiety, "we have to baby-proof our house."

His mom just smiled at him. He could feel that her heartbeat was a lot calmer than his own. "It's gonna be ok, honey," she patted his back. "It's ok to be nervous, just breathe with me."

"I don't know why I am so scared mom," Luke confessed the obvious. "How are you so calm?"

She moved slightly back to face her son. "Because I have done this before," she smiled seeing her son's face slightly relax. "I was scared then too. But I am not scared now because I know I won't be doing it alone this time. Our baby will have the best father I could have wished for."

"Sorry mom," her son looked down for a moment.

"Its ok to panic honey. Just shows how much you care. Remember how you consoled me when I was worried I won't be able to get pregnant."

Luke let out a chuckle. "Yeah," Victoria continued, "seems so pointless now. Pretty soon, this will be the same. So just enjoy this moment with me. We'll worry about everything later. I just want to lie down next to you. Just you and me."

"I can arrange that," Luke replied, holding his mom he leaned down on the pillows, lying on their sides, their legs entangled.

"What?" she asked seeing a sudden twinkle in her son's eye.

"I was just thinking," her son continued looking in her eyes, taking a breath before continuing. "How much has changed in the last one year." His hand moved on the side of her body, roaming aimlessly. "I fell in love with you, I asked you to marry me, had the most magical wedding I could dream of, we started trying for a baby, and today, on my birthday, you told me that you are pregnant, I can't even believe what my next birthday would look like."

***

"Thank you for coming over sweetie," Betty hugged her grandson tightly. "I wish you a wonderful year ahead, birthday boy," she patted her grandson's back.

Luke looked over to his mother standing behind his grandma. "It's already off to a pretty great start." Luke gave a quick kiss on his grandma's cheek, "Love you grandma," he smiled kindly.

"And I love you too my sweet pie," she replied, fighting back tears. "Ok, then," she let go, saying "Don't forget to visit me once in a while." She smiled when she saw her grandson open the door for his mom before he walked to the driver's seat and then waved her goodbye, as he pulled into the road.

***

Victoria had Luke make a quick stop at her office to drop off some documents for her boss, Claire. It was a bit late in the evening, but she didn't mind considering how understanding Claire had been with her taking time off for her son's birthday. 'Maybe being pregnant has made her a bit more understanding of a mom's responsibilities,' Victoria thought as she made her way inside.

'She wouldn't be so understanding if she knew what her responsibilities were as her son's wife,' Victoria smiled to herself. "Birthday sex is for people who don't get to have sex every day," she recalled saying to her son when she asked him what present he wanted for his birthday. So she took him rollerblading the day before they came to her mom's place and pretended to fall a bunch of times so that she could have an excuse to hold on to her son's strong arms. And when they reached home, she had handcuffed his hands behind his back while he sat at their dining table completely naked, and treated him to a full on strip tease and a lap dance. It was such a thrill to see his cock get harder and harder as each piece of clothing came off her body.

"You don't mind having your mom as the stripper at your bachelor party do you?" she asked the well rehearsed line to her son playfully as she pressed her soft boobs in his face, not letting him answer. "I don't want anyone else doing this to you."

As a bad mom but a good wife, she let him have a second dessert for the night. It was something else entirely having only her son's tongue on her pussy, her body missing the gentle caresses his hands provided while he drove her crazy. But before she could cum, she straddled him on the chair, and slowly rode him until they were both drained.

Victoria knocked on Claire's door and entered.

"Hey, how are you? How was Luke's birthday?" she greeted her, getting up from her chair giving her a hug.

It was a bit unusual but Victoria brushed it aside. "Good, good. Nothing fancy, just good old fashioned family time. How was your weekend?"

"Its all pregnancy procedures for me. I am just through my first trimester."

"You'll start showing soon," she joked without thinking. 'Luuuke!' she cursed inside her head.

"I'm looking forward to it," Claire laughed, moving to the table to clear some papers.

"Oh, Epicaste resorts," Victoria pointed to a pamphlet on her boss' table. "Have you been there? I have a friend who was there and said I should try it sometime."

"Yes, this Christmas week, with my boyfriend." Victoria felt a bit uneasy when Claire turned back, her eyes intently on her. Her secret life was pouring into her real life. "When did you say your friend was there?"

Her guards were immediately up. "I didn't."

"I might have run into her if she was there during Christmas week," Claire spoke slowly, as if she was carefully choosing each word. "It definitely is amazing as your friend said. But its not for regular families, you know what I mean, its primarily for couples," Claire's eyes dropped to the ring on Victoria's hand, "just like my lakehouse."

Victoria could feel her heart trying to burst out of her chest. She found it difficult to breathe. 'Does she know. She can't know. How could she possibly know,' her mind started rambling. "I don't understand what you are talking about Claire."

"Please, we don't need to pretend anymore. You can call me Linda, Leia." Claire stood motionless intently watching Victoria. She worried that she might have taken her reveal a bit too far.

Victoria wasn't sure whether she heard Claire right. "Uhh," she tried speaking. "What did you just say."

"I am your mystery friend Victoria. I am Linda." Claire took a step back. "You can sit on the couch behind you and take a minute, I am sorry I sprung this on you." She continued once Victoria suspiciously sat on the couch. "I thought it would be funny, now I realize it was not. Sorry again," she bit her teeth. "Your secret is safe with me."

***

***

