
HauntedbyMom
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Itwasamorninglikemostothermornings.Iwasrunninglateforschool,likeusual.Mom

waitedbythedoorwithmylunchinhand,apatientsmilespreadacrossherprettyface.She

wasdressedforthegym.Thewayhertightyogapantsclungtohersculptedlegs,neverfailed

togetmyattention.

"Andy,areyousureyoudon'twantmetodriveyoutoschool?It'llbequicker,"shesaidsweetly.

"No,becausethenyou'llbelateforyourworkoutclass,"Iresponded.

"Idon'tgetdetentionforbeinglatetomyworkoutclass,"shegiggled.

"Well,that'strue,"Isaid.Mom hadapoint.Ihadbeentardysomanytimes,thatIwastoldany

furtherincidentswouldlandmeinahalf-hourdetentionafterschool."Youdon'tmind?"

"OfcourseIdon'tmind.Letmegetmykeys."

Whendadwasaroundmyage,hehadlandedareallooker.Asthestorygoes,Mom had

actuallydatedmyunclePhil,whowasayearolderthandad,butshequicklytookalikingtomy

fatherinstead.Itwasnomysterythatmydadwasmorehandsome,andhadlessofatemper

thanmyhot-headeduncle.

DuringtheridetotheHighSchool,myeyesdriftedovertothebeautyinthedriver'sseat.I'dbe

lyingifIsaidIwasn'tattractedtoher.Yes,Iwasasuckerformyownmom.IhadbeensinceI

reachedpuberty.Ihadneverbeenfortunateenoughtoseehernaked,buthopedthatmyluck

wouldchangebeforeImovedofftocollege.

MyfriendsandIfollowedsoccerreligiously,andtheyallagreedthatMom lookedremarkably

likethesoccerstarAlexMorgan.Shehadlongbrownish-blondehair,piercingblueeyesanda

smilethatcouldmakeyoumelt,ifyougazedatitfortoolong.AsImentionedbefore,Mom

wasintip-topshape,butitwasobvioustherewereplacesonherbodywherefatrefusedto

burnoff,andthose,ofcourse,werethespotsthatfascinatedmethemost.

Myeyesdriftedtoonesuchspotasshedrove.Well,technicallyTWOspots,ifyoucounteach

titindividually.Evenundertheconfinesofhersportstop,theyseemedtoquiverfrom their

tremendousweight.Likeshehadmanytimes,Mom glancedoverandcaughtmestaring.She

reactedlikeshealwaysdid,withanalmostunderstandingsmile.

"HowarethingsgoingwithyouandSasha?"Mom asked.

"They'renot.Shedecidedshedoesn'twantaboyfriendrightnow."



"Well,that'stoobad.Herloss,"Mom said.

"Yeah,Isuppose."

Mom pulledupinfrontoftheschool."Probablyforthebestthough.You'llbegraduatingsoon,

andbegoingofftocollege.Longdistancerelationshipsarenevereasy,"Mom said.

Mom reachedoverandplacedherhandonminetenderly,staringatmewiththosebeautiful

eyes."Longdistancefamilyrelationshipsarenevereasyeither.I'llmissyou,"shesaidsoftly.

"I'llmissyoutoo,buthey,it'sprobablynotforanotherfewmonthsorso,"Iremindedher.

"Iknow,andyou'llgettocomehomeforvisits...hopefullyoften."

"Ofcourse,"Isaid,leaningoverandgivingheraquickkiss."Thanksfortheride."

"Loveyou!"shesaid.

"Loveyoutoo!"Isaid,exchangingaquicksmile.

ItwasthelasttimeIwouldseemom alive.

I'vehadsomedarkdays,butnonewereadreadfulasthatone.Dadpulledmefrom school.I

knewjustfrom lookingathim thatitwassomethingserious,butwasn'tpreparedforthenews

he'dgiveme.Mom hadtoppleddownthestairsleadingtothebasement,whilecarryingsome

laundry,andhadtakenadeadlyblowtothehead.Shewasgone.

Thedaysthatfollowedseemedsurreal.LikesomefreakynightmarethatIcouldn'twakeup

from.Herfuneralwasanincredibletributetothewife,mother,andall-aroundincredible

personwhowehadlostsotragically.Mom anddadbothhadbigfamilies,andtheywereall

thereofferingtheirloveandsupport.

MyoldersisterTamismiledandhuggedmelovingly.Eventhoughshewasmarried,andlived

inthenexttownover,herandMom wereespeciallyclose,andIknewthelossmusthave

crushedhertheverymost."Wehavetobestrong,"shewhimpered,thetearsflowing."Mom

wouldwantustobestrong."

"YoudoingOK,kid?"MyUnclePhilsaid,puttinghisarm aroundme.Hewasaburleyguy,but

despitehisreputationforbeinghot-tempered,healwaysseemedlikeagentlegianttome.

"AsgoodascanbeexpectedIguess,"Isaid,tryingmybesttocontrolmyemotions.

"I'm justacrosstown,soifthere'sanythingyouneed,anythingatall,justreachout,ok?"he

said.

UnclePhilhadmovedawaywhenIwasten,butaftergoingthroughanastydivorce,hemoved



backhometobeclosertofamily."Thanks,UnclePhil."

Daddidn'ttalkmuchaboutmom'sdeath,whichIfoundquitestrange,butIchalkedituptohim

dealingwiththelossinhisownway.Homefeltlikeahouse,andnotahomeatall,without

mom there.Ahomewasaplacewhereloveabounded,butthedrivingforcebehindthatlove

wasgoneforever,leavingonlymemoriesbehind.

Threeweekspassed,andevengraduationseemedmoregloomytomethancelebratory.I

wantedtobelievethatmom wasthereinspirit,buthonestly,Iwasn'traisedreligious,and

didn'treallybuyintoanyofthat'afterlife'nonsense.Ialwaysthoughttheywerejuststories

peopletold,togivethemselvesafalsesenseofhope.

Afewweekslater,beforedadleftforwork,wehadachatthatkindoftookmebysurprise.

"Andy,Iknowthispastmonthhasbeenhardonbothofus,andthisprobablyisn'twhatyou

wannahearrightnow,but...well,I'm seeingsomeone,"Dadconfessed.

"Seeingsomeone?"Iaskedstupidly,eventhoughIknewdamnwellwhathemeant.

"Yes,well,wewerejustfriendsbefore...butwe'regonnabespendingalotmoretimetogether,

soyoumightseeheraroundthehousehereandthere."

Imusthaveputontheugliestscowldadhadeverseen."Mom'sonlybeengoneforamonth.

You'realreadyfuckingseeingsomeoneelse?!"Ispouted.

Dadhadneverheardmeswearlikethatbefore,andIthinkhewasalittletakenback."It'sbeen

adifficulttime.She'shelpedmegetthroughit,andintheprocess,we'vebecomeveryclose.

I'm sorry,maybeitisalittlesoon,buttherealityis,wehavetomoveon."

Iwasfuming.Iunderstoodthe'movingon'part,butitseemedmuchtoosoonfordadtobe

chasinganotherwoman.Iwascertainthatmom wouldberollingoverinhergraveifsheknew

dadwasalreadyinarelationship,onlyamonthaftershepassed.Myemotionsboiledover,

andIglaredathim indisgust."You'reanasshole!"Iscreamed.

Dadattemptedtotalkhiswayoutofit,butIturnedandstormedtomyroom.Ilockedmydoor,

pouncedontomybed,andpoundedmyfistsintothemattress,thetearsflowing.Iwasangry,

butmostofall,Iwassad.Imissedmom,andwouldhavedoneanythingtohaveherback.

Dadknockedonmydoor."Andy?"

"Goaway!"Ishouted.

"Canwejusttalk,please,"dadsaid.

Iwasn'tinaplacetotalkrationally."Dad,notrightnow!Justpleasegoaway!"Isaid,inalittle

calmertone.



"Seeyoutonight,"hesaid,headingofftowork.

SinceIhadn'tbeensleepingwellatnight,Idriftedoffforalongnap.Itmusthavebeennoon

whenIfinallywokeup.Ihadsomecollegeprepworktodo.Honestly,thethoughtoffurthering

myeducationreallydidn'texcitemeallthatmuchsincemom died,butIknewthat'swhatshe

wantedforme,sothatwasmymotivation.

Iwenttomydressertogetashirt,andwhenIopenedmydoor,Igaspedinsurprise,takingone

stepback.There,displayedneatlyontopofmyclothes,wasapairofpanties,andabra.I

recognizedthem rightaway.ThoughInevergottoseeMom naked,Ihadonoccasionsnucka

bra,orpairofpantiesfrom herhamper,tomasturbatewith.Ironically,theonesIwasnow

lookingatinbewilderment,justhappedtobemyfavoriteones.

"Howthehelldidtheygethere?"Iaskedmyself.AsfarasIknew,momsthingshadbeen

packedup,andputinstoragefornow.

Outofcuriosity,Iliftedthelacyblackbrafrom mydrawer,andlookedatthetag.Itread38G.

JustasIsuspected,itwasmom'sbra.Thepantieswerehersalso.Itwasamatchingset.It

seemedabitwrong,butIcouldn'thelpmyself,liftingthepantygussettomynose,andtaking

awhiff.Thesweetpungentaromasweptthroughmynasalpassages,asifthey'dbeenleft

theresecondsbeforetheirdiscovery.

"Holyshit!"Mybrainshouted.Thesmellwassoripeitmademyeyesrollbackintheresockets.

Ihadenjoyedsomeamazingpantywhiffingwhileshewasalive,butnothinglikethis.The

aromaofmuskypussy-nectar,andsweetperfumeaboutmademepassout.

"Andy?"

Ispuntowardsmydoor,inthedirectionofthevoice.Itwasmom'svoice!OfthatIhadno

doubt!Theredoorwasstillclosed,soIwentoverandopenedit,lookingoutintotheempty

hallway.

"Whatthefuckisgoingon?!"Ithought,standingtherewithwhathadtobealookofutter

confusion.

"Hello?"Icalleddownthehallway,loudenoughforanyoneinthehousetohearme."Isanyone

there?"

Therewasnoanswer.Thevoicehadbeensoclear,Iwasninty-ninepercentsureIhadn't

imaginedit.Thentherewerethebraandpanties.Theycertainlywern'tafigmentofmy

imagination,norhadtheybeenthereearlierintheday,thelasttimeIopenedmydrawer.

Iwantedtotalktosomeoneaboutwhathadhappened,butIwasstillupsetwithdad,soI

decidedtocallTami,myoldersister."Heybrat,what'sup?"shesaid,answeringherphone.



"Ijustneededtotalktosomeone,"Isaid.

"Youokay?"sheaskedsweetly,probablyassumingIwashavingahardday,withthoughtsof

losingmom.

"Yeah,I'm good.Ijust...well,somereallyweirdstuffjusthappenedearlier."

"Whatdoyoumeanweirdstuff?"

"Promiseyouwon'tthinkI'm crazy?"Isaid,knowingIhadahistoryofexaggeration.

"Iknowyou'refuckingcrazy!"mysisterjoked,"butIalwayshaveanopenear,youknowthat."

"Iwenttomydrawer,andtherewasapairofmom'spanties,andherbrainthere,"Iexplained.

Therewassilenceforamomentontheotherend."Um...ok,"Tamimuttered,clearlysurprised

bywhatIwastellingher."How...doyouthinktheygotinthere?"

"Ihavenoclue!That'swhyI'm callingyou.It'sweird,right?"

"Andy,areyousureyoujustdidn'thavethem inyourdresser,from beforemom died,andjust

forgotaboutthem?"mysisterasked,whichmademystomachsinkabit,wonderingifshe

knewaboutmyfascinationwithMom'sunderwear.

"Whywouldyouthinkthat?"Iaskedcuriously.

"Oklook,Iknowyouusedtosneakmom'sthingsintoyourroom sometimes,whichisnobig

deal.Alotofguysdothat."

"Wait,howwouldyouknowthat?"Iaskedher.Itwasalegitimatequestion.Mysisterhadbeen

outofthehousefornearlyfouryears,beforeIevenstartedsneakingwhiffsofmom'spanties.

"Mom andIwouldtalk.Youknowwewerelikebestfriends.Shetoldmethatsheknewyou

weretakingherbraandpantiesintoyourroom,andusingthem tomasturbatewith."

Myheartmusthavestoppedforamomentinembarrassment."Well,Iwasn'treally..."

"Andy,it'sok.Mom didn'tcare,"mysistersaid."Sheknewyouwerefascinatedbyherbody.It's

notuncommonforboystofeelthatwayabouttheirmoms."

Iwasspeechlessforamoment,buthappythatmysisterwashavingsuchanhonest

conversationwithme.Itwastruethatmom andherwereclose.Shewasherenearlyeveryday,

workingonrecipes,sharinggossip,andapparentlyinformationaboutmeandmynaughty

habits.

"Areyoustillthere?"sheasked.

"Yeah,I'm here."



"Look,sweetie,youdon'thavetobeembarrassed.Honestly,Ithinkmom thoughtitwascute.

Weallhaveournaughtylittlepervertedsecrets,"Tamisaid."Evenmom hadthem."

"Shetoldyouherpervertedsecrets?"

"Mom andIsharedeverything,butIreallythinkthat'sallIshouldsay."

"Nowait,so...youcan'ttellmewhathersecretswere?"Iasked,desperatelywantingtoknow.

Theideathatmyownsexymom had'pervertedsecrets'whenshewasalivewasabsolutely

fascinatingtome.

"I'm notgonnagointodetail,butlet'sjustsaythis...Mom wantedtogetclosertoyou,Andy.

Closerthanyourealize."

"Whatdoyoumeancloser?"

Mysistergiggled."That'sallI'm saying."

"Iheardhervoice!"Imuttered,followedbyashortsilence,asmysisterregisteredmywords.

"Ihearhervoiceallthetimetoo...inmyhead."

"Thiswasn'tinmyhead,"Isaid."IsweartoGod,Tami,itwasreal.Likeshewasintheroom

withme."

Thewasapauseintheconversation,beforemysisterspokeagain."I'm seeingareallygood

therapist.Shehelpingmeworkthroughtheloss.Maybeyoushouldseehertoo,"she

suggested.

Icouldn'tblamemysisterfornotbelievingme.Ifithadn'thappenedtome,Iwouldn'thave

believeditmyself."I'llbeok.It'lljusttakesometimeIsuppose."

"Haveyoumetthenewbitchyet?"mysisterasked,changingthesubject.

"Oh,dadtoldyouabouthertoo?"

"Yep,hedid,"Tamisaid."Ican'tbelievethathe'smovingonthisfast."

"Itseemsalmostdisrespectful...tomom.Doyouthinkhim andthisladyhadsomethinggoing

onbeforemom died?"

"Iwouldliketothinknot,butyouneverknow.I'm sorryyouhavetolivethere,andseeherface.

Hopefullydadwon'tbringhertothehousemuch,atleastnotforawhile,"Tamisaid.

"Yeah,Ihopenot."

"Callmeifyouneedanything.Loveyou!"Tamisaid.



"Loveyoutoo!"Isaid,thenhungup.

Itmademefeelbetterhavingtalkedtomysister.Honestly,ifIhadmentionedthebraand

pantythingtodad,I'm notsurehowhewouldhavereacted.Therewasstilltwounanswered

questionsthough.Howdidmom'sunderweargetintomydresser,amonthafterherdeath,

andwhydidIhearwhatsoundedlikehervoicesovividly?

Twodayslater,Iwouldmeetdad'snewfemale"friend."Shewasnothinglikemom,especially

inthebeautydepartment.HernamewasMaxine,andshewasasfakeastheycome.Faketan,

faketits,fakeblondehair.Evenherteethweretooperfectlyfake-lookingtobereal.Shedid

herbesttopouronthesweetness.

"Soyourdadtellsmeyoulikesoccer?"sheasked,withanobviousforcedattempttogetto

knowme.

"Yeah,Idon'tplayitmuch,butmyfriendsandIfollowthegames."

"Mynephewplaysinayouthleague.Hereallylovesit!"

"Mmn,"Imuttered,showingthatIclearlydidn'tgiveashit.

"Andy,I'm gonnabestraightupwithyou,"shesaid,lookingatmethroughhebigfakeblue

contactlenses."Ireallylikeyourdadalot.We'veknowneachotherfrom workforawhile.I

knowI'llneverreplaceyourmom..."

"Truerwordswereneverspoken,"Ithought.

"...ButIhopeyou'llgivemeachance.Ithinkwecouldhavealotoffun,thethreeofus,"Maxine

said.

"Yeah,ok,"Isaid,tryingtobecivil.Iwasusuallyaprettygoodjudgeofcharacter.Something

gavemethedistinctimpressionthatthisladywashidingsomesecrets,andthatshehada

truebitchyside,thatperhapsevenmyfatherhadn'tseen.Thenagain,itcouldhavebeenjust

meprojectingthe'badguy'imageontoher,sinceshewastheonereplacingmom indad'slife.

Thefollowingday,somethingwokemeupinthemiddleofthenight.Isatuptofindmydoor

wideopen.IusuallycloseditbeforeIwenttobed.

Icreptoutintothedarkhallway,buttherewasnothingoutoftheordinary.Iwenttodad's

room,andcouldhearhim snoringlightly.Suddenly,from backdownthehallway,Icouldhear

theshowerinthebathroom turnon.Istoodthereforamoment,frozen,butnotinfear;more

likecautiouscuriosity.

Iwanderedbackdownthehall.Thebathroom doorwascrackedopen,andthelightwason

inside.Islowlyopeneditfurtherandpeeredin.

"Shit!"Imuttered,seeingthesilhouetteofsomeoneintheshower,throughthesteamed-up



glass.

Ratherthanhurryaway,Iwalkedin.Whatdrewmeinside,wasthefactthatIknewthat

"someone."Ihadstudiedtheform oftheirbodyenoughtimestoknowexactlywhoitwas.

"Mom?"Imuttered,butthesilhouettedidn'trespondtothesoundofmyvoice.

Itwasrinsingoff,likeapersonwho'djustcomehomefrom aworkingout,andwashavinga

hotshower.Logickickedin,andIquicklywonderedifitcouldbesomeoneelse.Dad'snew

girlfriendMaxineperhaps.

"No!"mybrainsaid,withouttheslightestdoubt."That'sMom!"

Thereseemedtobeamysteriouspinkglowaroundher,whichisperhapswhatcausedher

bodytobesilhouettedinsuchdetail.Herform wasunmistakable.Assherinsedherhair,she

thrustherchest,andherenormoustitsjuttedoutobscenely.Icouldevenseethetheshapes

ofherbigfleshynipplesprotrudingoutfrom herboobs.Itwasaremarkablesight!Myeyes

drifteddownhertorso,tothemouthwateringform ofhermeatyhalf-moons.Mom hadan

incrediblebubble-butt,andthesexysilhouetteallowedmetoseeit'strueshapeinsideprofile,

crowningherlusciouslegs.

"Wow!"Imuttered,steppingclosertotheglasswithamajorstiffy.

Thefigurepausedandturnedtowardsme.Thesightofhermammothmelonswobblingback

andforth,from hersuddenmovement,mademesighinexcitement.NowIwonderedifshe

couldseemetoo,oratleastsenseifIwasnear.

Webothsteppeduptothesteamed-upglass,literallyonlyafootapart.Sheputherhands

againsttheglass.Itsmearedthesteam awayenoughtoseethatthosehandsweretruelyreal.

Icouldseeherpinkpalms.Iplacedmyhandsoverhers,wishingIcouldfeelthem,andnotthe

showerdoorthatseparatedus.

Thefigure'sfacemovedclosertotheglass.I'llcallhermom,becauseIknewitwas.Ithadto

be.Theform ofherbody...thewayshemoved,itWASmymother!

Isawherreachdown,justalittlebelowourheads,andcarvedalittleXthroughthesteam of

theshowerdoor,obviouslytryingtodrawattentiontothatveryspot.Istoopeddownslightly,

togetacloserlookatit,thenwasstartled,asherhugemelonoustitshittheglass.

"Holyshit!"Imutteredbreathlessly,staringatmymother'snakedtitsfortheveryfirsttime.

Herbreastswerecappedwithhugewideareola.Those,alongwithherrubbery-lookingnipples,

wereslightlydistorted,astheymashedagainsttheglassfrom theinside.Inutterfascination,I

movedinabitcloser,watchingthem slidearoundontheglass.Icouldevenhearthewet

squeakingsoundtheymade,rubbingupagainstit.



"They'rehuge!"Ithoughttomyself."Andsoreal-looking!"Iadded,stillnotcompletely

convincedthatthiswasn'tjustabigwonderfuldream.

Mom drugherboobsdownward,showingthehugeroundedundersidesofhertit-flesh,anda

cleavagethatwasevenmoretremendousthanIeverimagined.Itwasasifshewassharing

everydetailofherincrediblerackformetosee.

Ifollowedherboobsdown,thenshesuddenlypulledthem awayfrom theglass.Imovedin

evencloser,toseeifIcouldpeerupatallofher,butbeforeIcould,herthicknakedassstruck

theglassdoor,rightinfrontofmyface.

"Fuckme!"myhornymindscreamed.Nowonmyknees,Ifishedmycockoutandsqueezedup

anddownit'slength.Isimplycouldn'thelpmyself.

ThewetbunsofMom'slusciousasssqueakedagainsttheglass.Itwasanunbelievablesight,

especiallysincemyfacewasliterallyonlyafootaway.Thepressureagainstthedoorcaused

hermeatymoundstospreadapart,exposingthecrinkledringofherasshole.Icouldseeit

throbbingwildlyasitmashedupagainsttheglass,thenmovedaway.

Myeyesfollowedit,wantingittowatchitfurther.Herassswungbacktowardstheglass,but

thistimeitwashercunt-lipsthatmashedagainstthedoor.Iliterallywhimperedout-loud,asI

witnessedmyownMom'sshavedvulvaslideacrosstheglass.Thepressurecausedherouter

lipstopeelopen,exposingadeepcoralslit.

Isqueezedandpulledatmyknob,imaginingitsinkingdownintothathotmommylove-pit.

"Christ!"Igasped,morefuckingturnedonthanI'deverbeen.

Mom pulledhercuntawayfrom theglass,andIstoodup,lookinginathershadowyfigure,

surroundedinapinkhue.Sheseemedtobestaringbackatmetoo.

"Mom?"Imuttered.

Shemovedherfacetotheglass,andmashedherothersetoflipsagainstthedoor.Iwatched

herbigpinkpuckeropenslightly,andherlongthicktonguesquirmedoutandbeganwhipping

aroundagainsttheglass.Icouldn'tmoveIwassomesmerized.Mom hadalwaysjokedabout

havingalongtongue,evenamazedmysisterandIbytouchingthetipofhernosewithitonce.

NowIwasseeingitinallit'sglory,movingaroundagainsttheglassinthemostobsceneway

possible.Thewayherlickercurledandflailedwetlywasabsolutelyspellbinding,andIsimply

couldn'timaginebeingonthereceivingendofit,inasexualway.

Iwassuddenlystartledoutofmyskin,asIhearddadcalltomefrom downthehallway.

"Andy?"

Iquicklystoodupandtriedmybesttoconcealmyerection.Unfortunately,Ididn'tgettothe

doorbeforedaddid.Heopeneditandlookedinatme,groggy-eyed."What'sgoingon?"



Ilookedattheshower.Mom'sfigurewasgone.Onlytheweird-lookingdesignherbodyhad

madeagainstthesteam glassremained."Iwasjustum...gonnagetintheshower,"Imumbled

awkwardly.

"It'sthreeinthemorning."

"Iknow,IknowIjustum,couldn'tsleep,soIthoughtI'dgooutforanearlymorningrunor

something."

Dadlaughed."Aren'tyousupposetoshowerAFTERtherun?"heasked.

Hehadmethere."Yeah,Isupposeyou'reright."

Dadcameinside,staringatthesmeared-upshowerdoor,probablywonderingwhatthehellI'd

beenupto.HewouldshitifheknewI'dbeengawkingatMom'snakedbody.Hecrouched

downandlookedatonedesigninparticular,thatmom hadmadeinthesteam-upglass."What

isthat?"heasked.

Icroucheddownnexttohim,alsonoticingthatitwassometypeofdistinctivedrawing."Is

thatadrawingofavideocameraorsomething?"heasked.

Dadwasright.Itlookedlikeacrudeimageofavideocamera,madeinthesteamedglass.Why

mom hadmadeithadmebaffled,butIcouldn'tverywellsharethatwithdad."Yeah,Iwasjust

fartingaround,doingstupiddrawingsontheglass."

DadandIstoodbackupandlookedateachother."Youok?"heasked,clearlyreferringtohow

IwascopingwithMom'sloss.

"Yeah,ofcourse."

"Yousure?"

"Yeahdad,I'm fine!"

"Maxinesaidyouguyshadagoodchattheotherday,"dadsaid.

"Iguess.Ifyouwannacallafewsentencesagoodchat."

"Thanksforgivingherachance,"Dadsaid,pattingmeontheshoulder.

Iwasanxioustocallmysisterthenextday,totellherwhathadhappened,butbeforeIcould,I

hadadetectiveknockingatthefrontdoor."Hi,"Isaid,wonderingwhatthiswasabout.

Ahandsome,slightlybaldingguyinasuitflashedmeasmile."HiAndy,I'm detectiveBronson.

IwaswonderingifIcouldcomein,andaskyouafewquestions?"heasked.



"Sure,"Imuttered,usheringhim tothelivingroom.Isatacrossfrom him awkwardly.

"Firstletmesay,I'm sorryforyourloss."

"Thanks."

"Wereyourparentshavinganydifficultiesintheirmarriage,thatyounoticed?"Bronsonasked.

"Difficulties?"Iasked,eventhoughIwassureIknewwhathemean.

"Yeah,fighting...arguing,beforeyourmother'sdeath?"

"No,theyseemedtogetalongfine,"Isaid."Whatwouldthathavetodowithanythingthough?

Ithoughtmom slippedgoingdownthestairs?"

Bronsonseemedtohesitateamoment."Andy,I'm gonnabefrankwithyou.Someofthe

bruisingyourmothersustainedwasn'tconsistentwithjustanaccidentalfalldownthestairs,"

hesaid.

Mystomachsuddenlyfeltlikeitwastiedinaknot."Areyousaying...thatyouthinksomeone

killedher?"Iasked,cringingattheverythought.

"WhatI'm sayingisbasedontheevidence,wehaven'truledthatoutasapossibilityjustyet."

Mymindwassuddenlybuzzing."Whothefuckwouldkillmom?"Iwondered.Icertainlydidn't

thinkmydadwoulddosuchathing."Iknowmydadwasatworkthatday.Can'tyouguysjust

verifythat?"Iasked.

"Ohwehave.You'refatherWASatwork,butaccordingtosecurityfootage,hewasoutofthe

officeforaboutanhour,duringthetimeinquestion,"Bronsonsaid.

"No,mydadwouldn'tdothis,"Isaid,immediatelyjumpingtohisdefense.

"Nooneissayinghewould.We'remerelytryingtoestablishhiswhereaboutsduringthattime,

sowecanrulethatout.Didhecontactyouatallduringhislunchhourthatday?"

"No.Heusuallytakeshislunchtowork,butmaybehewentouttogetabite,"Isuggested,

graspingatstrawstryingtoprovideanexplanationformyfather."DidyouaskHIM wherehe

was?"

"Yes.Heclaimshewasouttolunch...withacoworker."

"Maxine?"

Bronsongotanuncomfortableexpression."Yes,that'sright."

"Ifuckingknewit,"Imuttered,"hewasseeingthatbitchbeforemom evendied."



"Nottothrowfuelonthefirethatyou'reexperiencingrightnow,butwebelieveyourfatherlied

tousaboutwhereheandMaxinewerethatday.Wehaveyettofindproofofthem having

lunchattheestablishmenttheyclaimedtheywereat,"thedetectiveexplained.

"Soyouthinktheykilledmymom?"

"Again,I'm justtryingtoestablishwheretheywerethatday,soIcanrulethem outas

suspects,"Bronsonsaid.

Justwhenmyjetshadbegantocool,regardingmydadandhisnewloveinterest,Isuddenly

feltmyselfevenangrierthanbefore.Essentially,whatthedetectivewassayingwasthatmy

dadandMaxinewerehidingsomething.Eithertheyhadkilledmom,orwereprobablyinthe

backofdad'scarfuckingsomewhereatthetimeshedied.

Iwantedtoleavethehouse,andrunsomewherefaraway.MysisterTamiwasinjustasmuch

disbeliefasIwas,asIcalledandgaveherthedetailsoftheDetective'svisit.

"Evenifdadwasfuckingthisbitchsomewhere,he'dhavetobecrazytolietoadetectiveabout

it,"Tamisaid.

"Tami,youdon'tthinkdadkilledher,doyou?"Iaskedcandidly.

"Myguttellsmeno.Dadmaybeacheatingasshole,butIreallydon'tthinkhe'scapableof

doingsuchathing."

"I'm surethat'swhatthefamilymembersofmostconvictedkillerstellthemselvestoo,"I

muttered,wonderingiftherewasyetanothersidetodad,ormaybeeventhisfakebitchhe

waswith,thatwedidn'tknowabout.

"Ifitwasn'tdadthough,thenwho?Everyonelovedmom todeath,"Tamisaid.

Therewasashortsilence,asmymindshiftedtotheincidentinthebathroom."Pleasedon't

thinkI'm crazy,butIsawMom,"Imuttered.

"What?!"

"Inthemiddleofthenight,inthebathroom.Shewasintheshower.Iswearonmylifeitwas

her."

"Andy..."

"Please,Tami,youhavetobelieveme.Iwasn'tdreaming...Iwasn'timaginingit.Shewasreal!

Itwasher!"

"Intheshower?"Mysisteraskedskeptically.

"Yes,shewas..."



"Shewaswhat?"

Iwasabithesitant,buthavinglearnedthethingsIalreadyhadfrom Tami,Ifeltcomfortable

tellingher."Shewasshowingmeherbodythroughtheglass,"Isaid.

TherewasalongawkwardsilencethatIfinallybroke."Saysomething!"

"Showingyou,bypressingherselfagainsttheglass?"Mysisterasked.

"Yes!That'sexactlywhatshewasdoing.Howdidyouknowthat?"Iasked,curioustoknow

howmysisterwouldknowthatmajordetail,withoutmementioningit.

"Ok,you'retellingmesomeprettyunbelievablestuffhere,andaskingmetotrustyou.SoI'm

gonnatellYOUsomeprettyunbelievablestuffalso,andaskyoutodothesame,"shesaid.

"Fair."

"Mom knewabouthowfascinatedyouwerewithherbody.Sheoncejokedwithme,thatifyou

evercameintothebathroom,andshewasshowering,thatshewouldpressallhersexual

bodypartsagainsttheglassshowerdoor,andgiveyouashowyou'dneverforget,"Tami

explained.

"Mom saidthat?"Iasked,myheartpoundingexcitedlyinmychest.

"Yes,andit...well,from whatyou'retellingme,itsoundslikeshemadetrueonherword."

"Soisthiswhatitseemstobe?"Iasked."Am Ibeinghauntedbymom?"

"Iwasneveronetobelieveinthatkindastuff,butyes,that'sexactlywhatitsoundslike.Did

shesayanything?Trytocommunicatewithyouinanyway?"Tamiasked.

"Shedidn'tsayanything,butshediddrawsomethingonthesteamed-upglass."

"Whatwasit?"

"Acamera.Avideocamera,"Ianswered,stilltryingtomakesenseofthat.

"Strange.Whywouldmom'sspiritdrawavideocamera?"

"Maybeshewantsmetorecordher,toshowyou,asproofthatherspiritisreallyvisitingme,"I

answered.Mytheorywasastretch,butreallytheonlythingthatmadesensetome.

"Youhaven'ttolddadaboutthis,right?"

"No.EvenifIwantedto,Iwouldfeelreallyawkwarddoingthat.'Ohheydad,bytheway,mom's

spiritvisitedmelastnight,andshowedmeallhernakedbodyparts.'Idon'tthinkso,"Isaid,

makingmysistergiggle.



"Good.It'sprobablybestthatwedon'tmentionanythingaboutwhatyou'vebeenseeing,not

justtohim,buttoanyone."

"Gotit!"Iagreed.

"Ifyouseeheragain,anddogetsomevideo,callmerightaway,"Tamisaid.

"Iwill."

Twonightspassed,andnothingoutoftheordinaryhappened.Ikeptmyphonehandy,andset

tovideo,justincase.Ifeltabitlikeoneofthoseparanormalinvestigators,onthereadyfor

anylatenightapparitiontoappear.Finally,justwhenIthoughtImayneverseemom'sspirit

again,Iwokeuptoabrightpinkhueabovemybed.Icouldseeafemaleform emergingfrom it,

slowlyloweringtowardsme.Itwasmom!Justlikeintheshower,shewascompletelynaked!

"Shit!Ineedtorecordthis!"Ithought,reachingoverandpressingrecordonmyphone,which

satonthebednexttome.

Mom lookedabsolutelyangelic!Herbodywashorizontal,asithoveredaboveme..Her

enormousmelonshungdown,andhernippleslookedthickanderect.Herbrownish-blonde

hairfloatedbehindher,soIcouldseeallofherbeautifulface,asshegazeddownatmewith

thosepiercingblueeyes.Icouldn'tdream ofherlookinganymoreperfect.

"Canyouhearme?"Iasked,hopingshecould.

Mom answeredwithaheart-meltingsmile."Yes,"shewhisperedsweetly.

Myheartskippedabeat."I'vemissedyou!"Isaid.

"AndI'vemissedyou,"sheansweredback.

Beforetherewasachanceshecoulddisappear,Ithrewoutaquestionthatonlyshecould

answertruthfully."Mom,howdidyoudie?"

Shelookedconfused."That's...foggy,"shesaid.

"Doyourememberanything?"

"No..."shemuttered,staringintospace,asifvisualizingsomething,"butIdoseesomething."

"Whatisit?"

"Aflag.Atatteredflag,"sheanswered.

"Tatteredflag?YoumeananAmericanflag?"Iasked.

"Yes,"Sheanswered,thenIwatchedhernakedcurvybodydoagracefulrollthroughtheair.

Shereacheddownandpeeledtheblanketbackovermycrotch."You'resohard!"herheavenly



voicewhispered,sendingshiversthroughmybody.

"I'm sorry,you'rejustnaked...andsobeautiful!"Iconfessed.Asshehoveredthere,gazingat

myerection,herlusciouslegsweresplayedwideopen,givingmethemostincredibleviewof

hershavedpussy.

Shepeekeddownintomyeyes."CanI...feelit?"sheasked,withlust-filledeyes.

Ifmom onlyknewhowIfeltabouther,she'drealizethatitwasthedumbestquestionever.Of

courseIwantedhertofeelit!"Yess!"Imuttered,withnervousexcitementinmyvoice.

Mom floatedclosertomycock,wrappingherhandaroundthebase.Iwasn'tsurethatI'dbe

abletofeelherspiritform,butwowcouldIfeelher!Herhandfeltunlikeanythingthathadever

touchedmybodybefore,andsentamagicaltinglingsensationthroughmygroin.Theonly

wayIcoulddescribeitwouldbetoimagineaheatedvibratorbeingwrappedaroundthebase

ofyourcock.That'sexactlywhatherhandfeltlike

Mybonernowpointedstraightup,andIwatchedmom'seyeswiden,astheytraveledupthe

lengthofmymuscularshaft.IwasproudofwhatIhad.Ikneweightincheswasnothingto

scoffat,andIcouldtellbythelookonmom'sfacethatshewasimpressed.Shetuggedatthe

base,pullingtheremainingforeskinback,exposingmybigpurpleknobinallit'sglory.

Isawhertonguepeekout,lickingwetlybetweenherlips."Letmestrokeit!"shewhispered,

thengazedintomyeyesagain."Letmommybeatherbabyoff!"

Myheartaboutbeatoutofmychestwithexcitement."Sure,"Imuttered,watchingher

gracefullyflipoveronceagain,thenlowertowardsme.

I'vehadsomeprettythrillingtimesinmyyounglife,buthavingmyownbeautifulmom'snaked

bodydropdownbesidemeonthebed,tookthecake,nocontest.Likehercircledhand,the

restofherbodywaslikeawarm vibrationagainme.Mom waspositionedbesideme,propped

uponherelbow,soshecouldgazedownatmycockwhileshestroked.

Shestartedgentlyatfirst,grazingherfingersallaroundmybonertenderly."Mmm,it'ssucha

longandincrediblystiffdick,"shewhispered.

Shegazeddownintomyeyes,andgavemethatabsolutelyheart-stoppingsmile.Herbeauty

wasstunningenough,butitwasalsoframedinbythatcelestialpinkaura,whichmadeher

absolutelyravishing.

"Didyoufindmygifts?"sheasked.

"Thebraandpanties?"Iasked.

"Yes,"shewhisperedwithasmile.

"Idid...thankyou."



Mom bitherbodylipcutely,thengavemeahungrystare."Didyoulikethewaytheysmelt?"

shewhispered.

"Verymuch!"Ianswered,andthatwasanunderstatement.

"Good.Iwantedyoutosmellwhatyoudotome."

"Holyshit!DidMom justsaythat?!Ithought.Ibegantowonderifthiswasjustanawesome

dream,ifIwasgonnawakeupanymoment,aloneinmybed.

"WouldyoulikeMom totellyouwhatshe'dlikeyoutodotoher,whileshebeatsyourbig

erection?"Mom asked,withanaughtylittlegrin.

"HeckyesIwould,"Isighedbreathlessly.

Mom tookafirm griparoundmybonerandstartedstrokingitupanddown.Notsurprising,I

wasleakingalotofprecum,whichlubricatedhercock-strokes.Forafewmoments,weboth

lookeddown,andwatchedmybonerglidethroughherfist,mybigbelltipwasshinywith

leakingpre-jizz.

Mom lookedbackatmyface,andIgazedupintohereyes,wishingthismomentwouldnever

end.Ifounditinteresting,thateventhoughshewasvigorouslybeatingmeoff,sheseemedas

calm aswhensheusedtositanddrinkhermorningcoffee.Ibegantowonderifspiritsdidn't

experiencephysicalexhaustionlikehumansdid.Ifthatwasthecase,Iwasreallyinforan

unworldlycock-beating.

"Iusedtofantasizeaboutyoufuckingmefrom behind,"Mom confessed.

"Seriously?"Iasked,soamazedIcouldhardlybreathe.

"Yes,seriously.Iusedtoimaginethatafteryourfatherleftforwork,you'dcomeovertothe

sink,whereIwasdoingdishes.Then,you'dreachundermyskirt,yankmypantiesdown,and

slam yourcockintomehardandfast,andmademecum likecrazy!"sheexplainedwithan

excitedlook.

Mymouthmusthavefallenopeninawe"Holyfuck!"Imuttered,neverimagingthatmymom

wouldmakesuchaconfession.

"Canyouimagine,baby?"Mom said,thenlookeddownagainatherwhippingfist."Canyou

imaginehowgoodthatwouldhavefeltonyourcock?"

"Ohhyess,soogood!"Ireplied.Itwaseasytoimagine,becausethesensationsIwas

experiencingonmydickrightnowwereoutoftheworld,nopunintended.

"Wouldyouhavecarriedmetomybedroom,Andy?Wouldyouhavefuckedmyassoffonmy

maritalbed?"Mom asked,seemingeagertohearmyresponse.



Icouldn'thelpbutnoticehowherballooningtit-meatwasquiveringlikecrazy,from themotion

ofherstroking."Ohhyes,Mom!Iwouldhavedonethatalldaylong."

Mom noticedthewayIwasgawkingathertits."OhIbetyouwouldhave,babyboy!Youhave

whatittakes,don'tyou?"shecooed."Youhavewhataboyneedstotakehismommyto

paradise!"

"Shit,Mom!"Isnarled.Thewayherhandbeatmeoffwithwarm tight,vibratingstrokeswas

intenseenough.Thenfactorinherhotsexwords,anditwasenoughtomakemeexplodewith

pleasure.Myhipsrosefrom themattress,asIsquirmedwithdelight.

"Fuckme,baby!Fuckmyhotpussy!"Mom said,inalustfultone.

Shedidn'tletuponebit,rollingherbodypart-wayontopofmine,pushingmebackdownto

thebed.Nowherspongy-softtitswererestingacrossmyupperchest,andhersexylegwas

thrownovermine.Herhanddidn'tmissabeat,strokingtirelessly,withperfecttwisting

squeezes,makingmynutsjumparoundinmyball-sack."Yess,baby!Pushmommy'slegs

openaroundyou!Smashmybigsofttittiesbetweenus!"Mom criedout.

"OhhGod!"Igasped,puttingsomemotioninmyhips.

"That'sit!Makemeclingtoyou,Andy!"Mom criedout,beatingmybonerrelentlessly."Make

megushmyfuckingcum alloveryourcockandballs!"

"Ohhdamn,thisissogood!"Myvoicetrembled.

AsIpumpedmyhips,mom heldherfiststillforamoment,watchingmycockfuckthroughthe

gripofherhand.Ilookeduptoseehereyeswide,andhermouthopeninawe."Thereyougo,

babyboy!Showmommyhowyou'dfuckher!"Mom said."Showmehowyou'dpoundyour

bonerthroughmyhotpussy!"

Shestartedstrokingagain."Mmm,mom wouldhumpherhornytwatrightbackatyoubaby!

We'dmeetinthemiddle!Makeourbelliesbeattogether,whileourcrotchesmeetinthemiddle,

justlikethat!"shecried,pumpingmefrom ballstoknob,hertightlyclutchingfistsmacking

againstmycock-hiltoneverystroke.

"Ohhhyess!"Iwhimpered,enthralledwithhowsexuallyaggressiveshewasbeing.

Bothmycockandballsweretingling,asIwrithedbeneathher.ItriedtofightitoffthebestI

could,wantingtoimpresstheshitoutofher,butherhand-jobjustfelttoofuckingheavenly.

"Ohhhmom,I'm gonnacum!"Igrunted.

"Andy?"Iheardherwhisper.

Ifixedmywildeyesonherface,whichhoveredcloselytomine.Shetiltedherlovelyheadand

loweredherlipstomyown.Thecontactofoursensualkisswaselectric!"Uuuhhh!!"Igroaned,



againsthermashedlips,feelingaropeofspunksplatterupacrossmychest.

"Uhhh!"Ilaunchedanothermilkygeyser,andwatchedthroughthecornerofmyeye,asit

struckthesideofmom'sboob,whichwasplasteredagainstmychestandbulgingout

betweenus."Uhhh!Againmyjizzsplashedagainstthesideofhertit-melon,runningdownit's

roundedmeatycontour.

Mom priedmylipsopenwithhertongue,andslippedherlongsnakeintomymouth.Myhips

jerkedandtrembled.Icouldn'tthinkstraight.NeverinmyeighteenyearshadIexperience

pleasurethisintense!Herhandwaslikeavibratingmilkingmachine,pullingoutmyload,while

ourtonguesrolledandflickeredtogetherpassionately.

"Gimmeallyourfuckingsweetnectar,baby!"Mom cooedbetweenkisses.

Icouldfeelherenormousboobiessquishingandsloshingsoftlyagainstmychest,andher

rubberynippleswerepuffyanderect."Ohh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh!"myvoicetrembled,asIpumped

mycockupintoherjackinghand,imaginingitwasmom'spussy.

"Thereyougo!Getmypussygood,Andy!Mmnn,makemecraveyourbigdickinsideme!"

Afterafewminutesofthis,Mom'sspirithadmilkedmedry,andIwentlimponthebed.My

bodysuddenlystoppedtingling,andIopenedmyeyestofindmom gone."Mom?"Isaid,

lookingaroundmydarkenedbedroom.

Ilookeddownatthebigstreaksofgooeycum onmychest,justtoconfirm thatitactually

happened,anditwasn'tsomewilddream.Myslimybonerwasstilltwitchingfrom havingcum

sohard."Wow!"Isighedoutloud,stilltryingtocatchmybreath.

Icouldhardlywaittocallmysisterthenextmorning.'Isawheragain!Thistime,Ireallysaw

her!Shefloateddownthroughtheceilingofmybedroom,"Iblurtedout.

"Didyougetvideo?"Tamiasked.

"Yes,andno,"Ianswered.

"What'sthatmean?"

"Irecordedthewholething,butshedidn'tshowupinthevideo,"Isaid.

"Shedidn'tshowupatall?"

"No,itwasjustme,reactingtoher,"Isaid,hopingmysisterwouldstillbelieveme.

"Damn!"Tamisaiddisappointingly.

"I'm notsureIwouldhaveshowedyouthevideoanywaythough,atleastnotallofit.Itgot



kindofum...sexual."

"Sexual?Inwhatway?"

Iknewmysisterandmom wereclose,butIdidn'twannatakeachanceofweirdingTamiout

byexplainingwhatmom didtome."Maybeit'sbetterifwejustleaveitat,IsawMom last

night,ok?"Isuggested.

"Shejerkedyouoff,didn'tshe?"Tamiasked.

"Whatthehell?Howdoyouknowaboutallthesethingsthathappen,beforeIeventellyou?"I

asked,confusedbyhowshewouldevenknowwithouthavingbeenthere.

"Wereyounotlisteningthelasttimewehadthisconversation.Mom andItalk...ABOUT

EVERYTHING.Iknewshewantedtoshowherbodyofftoyouwhenshewasalive,andIalso

knewthatshethoughtitwouldbecooltojerkyouoff,"Tamisaid.

"Mom toldyouthat?"

"Yes!Andy,mom wasinfatuatedwithyou!I'm theonlypersonshetrustedtotellthatto.Do

youseewhat'shappeninghere?"

"Whatdoyoumean?"Iasked.

"Mom'sspirit-selfiscrossingbackover,andlivingoutthedarkestdesiresthatshehadwhen

shewasalive...andthosedesiresareALLDIRECTEDTOWARDSYOU."

"Oh,"Imuttered,wonderingwhatothernaughtydesiresmom wasgonnatrytoliveoutwithme

next."Iwasactuallyabletotalktoherthistime.Shewasspeakingrightbacktome.Itwas

unbelievable!"

"Didyouaskheraboutthedayshedied?"

"Yeah,shesaidthatthetimeperiodaroundherdeathwasfoggy,butthenshesaidshesaw

something.AtatteredAmericanflag."

"Whatdoesthatmean?"Mysisterasked.

"I'm notsure.Idon'teventhinkMom knew.Ithinkitwasjustanimagethatwaspoppinginto

herhead."

"Likethevideocamerashedrewonthedoor?"

"Yes,"Isaid.

"Doyouthinkthey'reclues,tomaybewhatreallyhappenedtoher?"

"Honestly,I'm notsurewhattothink,"Isaid.



"Well,thedetectiveseemstothinkmom'sdeathwasn'tanaccident.Idugupsomepretty

interestingdirtonthisbitchdad'sdating.Ithinkit'stimewehadachatwithhim."Tamisaid.

Aftertalkingtomysister,Iwentdowntomyroom andsprawledoutonmybed.Dadwasat

workandIhadthehousetomyself,soIfeltfreetolookupandtalktotheceiling,asifmom

werelistening."Mom,areyouthere?

"Mom??"

"Ireallywannaknowwhathappenedtoyou.Ifitwasn'tanaccident,Ineedyoutoremember

whathappened."

Iwouldhavegivenanythingtoseeherspiritlowerfrom theceiling,asshedidthenightbefore,

butafterawhile,itbecameobviousthatitwasn'thappening."Maybeghostshadhoursof

operation?"Ithought,"Ormaybeshewashavingaghostsnooze?"Forafewminutes,I

amusedmyselfwithsuchspeculation.Theveryfactthatsuchaspiritrealm existedboggled

mymind,butafterwhatI'drecentlyexperienced,Iwasdefinitelyabelievernow.

Itookashortnap,thenwentinandhadashower.Aftertowelingoffandsteppingbackinto

thehallway,Iheardthesoundofclatteringdishesfrom thekitchen."Dad,isthatyou?"Icalled

out,butgotnoanswer.Itwasmuchtooearlyforhim tobehomeanyway,soIsteppeddown

thehallwaytoinvestigate.

AsInearedthekitchen,Iheardthewaterrunninginthesink.Someonewasdefininthere.I

hopeditwasn'tMaxine,thebitchdadwasdating,butbothdadandmysisterwereworking,so

Icouldn'tthinkofanyoneelseitcouldbe.Unlessitwas...

"Yes!!Itwasmom!!"Icheeredinside,spottingherstandingatthesink.Shewasn'tnaked,like

thetwoothertimesI'dseenher,butdamndidshelookstunning.Sheworeapinkminiskirt

andasnugwhitecamitop.Thebacksofhersilkybarelegslookedstunning,flexingfrom her

feetbeingproppedupinfive-inchpinkmules.Heentirebeingwassurroundedinthatbeautiful

pinkhue,accentuatingthatsexyoutfitshewaswearing.

Shesuddenlyturnedandspottedmeinthedoorway,herlongsilkyhairbrushingacrossher

shoulders."Hisweetie!"

"Hi,"Imuttered,injustasmuchaweasthefirsttimeI'dseenher.

Mom'seyesdrifteddowntothetowelwrappedaroundmywaist,thenbackupintomyeyes.

"Yourfatherjustleftforwork,"shesaid,withanaughtysmile,thenturnedbacktodomore

dished.

Istoodthereconfusedforamoment.Dadhadleftafewhoursago.Then,itsuddenlystuck

mewhatwashappening.Irememberedwhilemom wasjerkingmeoff,shesaidsomething



aboutthisscenario.Infact,Irememberedherwordsexactly."Iusedtoimaginethatafteryour

fatherleftforwork,you'dcomeovertothesinkwhereIwasdoingdishes.Then,you'dreach

undermyskirt,yankmypantiesdown,andslam yourcockintomehardandfast,andmade

mecum likecrazy!"shehadsaid.

"Tamiwasright!Mom waslivingouthernaughtydesireswithme!"Iexcitedlythought.

Idecidedtoplayalong."Iguesswe'reallalonethen,"Imuttered.

"Iguessso,"Mom said,withacutelittlewagofherass.

Itookthatasaninvitation,andslowlysteppedoverbehindher.Iwasnervousashell,butthis

wasnotimetobetimid.Mom hadmadeitclearwhatshewanted,anditwasmydutytofollow

through."Herewego!"Ithought,takingacourageousbreath.

Iplacedmyhandsonherwidehips,andshefroze.Icouldfeelthatfamiliarwarm vibrating

sensationmovingthroughmyhandsasItouchedher."Iknowthisiswhatyouwant,"Isaid.

"It'swhatIwanttoo!"

Ibrazenlypulledupherpinkskirt,thengraspedherdaintypinkpantiesatthewaistband,and

"yanked"them down,justasshehadrequested.Mytowelhadsomehowfallenoff,butIdidn't

botherretrievingit.Mybigbonerdrugacrossmom'snakedass,assheleanedoverand

grippedtheedgeofthecountertop.

Bravely,Imountedherhaunches,graspingmyerectionanddraggingitupanddownthesplit

ofhertwat."OhmyGod,I'm abouttofuckmom!"mybrainscreamedexcitedly.

Mom lookedbackatmeoverhershoulder,withlookofhornydesire."Stickitinme!"shesaid

pleadingly.

Ihappilyobliged,spearingmyhardcockupherpussy-passage.Hervaginawashot...and

juicy...andvibratedexquisitely."Ohhshit!"Imoanedoutload,lettingherknowjusthow

amazingshefelt.

Igraspedherhipsagain,settingmyownhipsinmotion,andslammedmycockintoherhard

andfast,justlikeshewantedit.Alewdrepetitivesmackingsoundfilledthekitchen,asmy

crotchclappedagainstmom'snakedass.

"Yess!Justlikethat!"Mom criedout,pleasedwiththewayIwasfuckingher.

Ihadfuckedafewgirlsthisway,butnonewithanassquitelikemom's.Herglutesflexed,

whilethefattyouterlayerofbutt-meatrippledeverytimemymidsectionbeatagainsther.She

pumpedherrumpbackagainstme,intensifyingourrhythm.

Mywholecocktingledintheexquisitegripofhervibratingcunt.Iwasn'tsurehowaspirit

couldsecretebodilyfluid,butmom wasdefinitelygettingmydickwet.Herslipperyvaginal



nectarallowedmydicktoglideassmoothasbutter,alongthepinkribbedwallsofhercunt.

Iwentatherpussyatslightlydifferentangles,seeingwhichoneshereactedtothemost.

Withoutadoubt,shewasthemostvocalwhenIpumpedataslightlydownwardangle.Iknew

itwasbecauseIwasdiggingmycockagainstherG-spot.

Satisfiedwithmyangleofattack,Ileaneddownagainstherbackandwrappedmyarms

underneathher,acrossherbelly.Thisgavemejusttherightamountofleveragetoreallygoat

herpussyhard.

"OhhGod,Andy!"Mom criedout,asIdoubledthepaceofmyfuck-thrusts,hammeringmyhard

cockthroughhergraduallytighteningpussy.Iknewitwouldtakeeveryounceofwill-powerI

hadtokeepfrom cummingtoquicklyatthispace.

"OhmyGod,you'refuckingmypussysogood!"shecriedout..

Luckily,itdidn'ttakelongbeforemom'sbodywastremblinginorgasm.Hercriesofpassion

rangthroughtheentirehouse,mixedwiththesoundofmycrotchbeatingagainsthermeaty

rump.Shecamesohardherkneesgotweak,butmyarmswerearoundher,andIheldherup

andcontinuedfuckingsavagely.Iwaskingofthefuckingworldrightnow!

"Ohhshityeaah!!"Isighed,pumpingmycockthroughthejuicingsleevethathadbirthedme

outeighteenyearsago.

Ihadn'thadatonofsexualexperience.Iknewifyoumadeagirlcum oncewhilefuckingher,

youwereawesome,butifyoumadehercum morethanonce,youwereafuckingRockstar!I

wantedtobemom'sRockstar!

Iclenchedmyass-cheekstofightofmyownorgasm,thathadbeenslowlybrewinginmynuts.

"I'llsqueezehertits!"Ithought,thinkingsurelythatmighttriggerorgasm numbertwoformom.

Iwasright.Themomentmyfingerssunkintothosebigjigglingmelons,Mom startedcrying

out,andshakinguncontrollablyagain.Herboobsfeltamazingthroughtheshirtandbra.I

couldonlyimaginewhatitwouldbeliketosqueezethem whilethey'renaked.I'm sureIwould

findoutsoonenough.

Throughherclothing,Icouldfeelthethickhardnubsofhernipplespokingout,soIclamped

them betweenmyfingers.

Thewayhervibratingcuntmusclessqueezedmymeatymuscle,whilehercum-juicespurted

aroundit,providedwaytoomuchpleasureformetofightoffanylonger."Ohh!Ohh,God

damn,I'm gonnacum,Mom!!"Igroaned.

"Yes,baby!Cum inmypussy!"shegasped.

AnddidIevercum inherpussy!Itmusthavebeenquiteaneruptionofhotwhitespunkgoing



offinmom'scunt-hole.Iprobablysoundedlikeadyinganimal,gaspingandgrunting,asI

pumpedoutwhathadtobeamassiveloadofcum insideher.

IthrustinasdeeplyasIcould,feelingtheheadofmom'scervixsqueezeupagainstthe

undersideofmybulbousknob."Uhh!"Isnarled,flexingmycockandblastingafinallyoozing

gobofjizzinsideher.

Mycockmadeawetpoppingsoundasitslippedoutofherpussy.Mom turnedaround,

embracedme,anddovestraightformylips.Wekissedlikelonglostlovers.Mom'slong

tonguedartedaroundinsidemymouth.Itwasunbelievable!

"Doyourememberwhatyou'resupposetodonext?"sheaskedbetweenwetkisses.

"Carryyoutoyourbedroom,"Ianswered.

"And?"

"Fuckyourassoffonyourmaritalbed,"Isaid,withanexcitedthrill.HowonearthcouldI

forgetsomethinglikethat.

"Areyouready?"sheasked,continuingtokissme,asshehookedoneleguparoundmywaist

andtightenedherarmsaroundmyneck.

"Yes!"Ianswered,knowingwhatwascomingnext.

Mom'sotherlegsprungfrom thefloor.Myhandswentdownandcuppedherthighs,soIcould

helpsupportherweight.Icarriedheroutofthekitchen,herlegswrappedsnugglyaroundme.

AsIsteppeddownthehallway,mom uncoiledherarmsfrom aroundmyneckandshedher

camitop.Thesexypinkbracouldbarelycontaintheenormityofhermonster-sizedmelons.

Withouthesitation,shereachedbackandunclaspedherbra,thenslippedthecupsoff,making

hermassivemammariesbobblefree."Damnyouhavebigbreasts,Mom!"Imuttered,stating

theobvious.

"Isthatwhyyoualwaysstaredatthem somuch?"sheaskedwithagiggle.

"Yes!Itwashardtokeepmyeyesoffthem!"

"Didyouliketoimaginethatyourheadwasstuffedinsidemybrawiththem allday?"she

asked.

"Godyes!"Iexclaimed.

"Thatyourlipswereclampedaroundmommy'sarousednipples?"

"OhmyGod,yes!Iwannasuckyourtitssobad!"Ianswered,besidemyselfwithlust.

"Mmm,takemetobedthen,baby."



Weenteredmom anddad'sbedroom andmyexcitementlevelnearlywentthroughtheroof,as

wemovedtothebed.CountlesstimesoverthelastseveralyearsIhadheardmyparents

screwinginhere,andeverytime,IwishedmorethananythingthatIcouldswitchspotswith

myfather.NowhereIwas,abouttomakemydreamscometrue.

Mom gazedatme,herprettyblueeyesglazedoverwithexcitement."Throwmeonthe

mattressbaby!SuckmybigtittieswhileyoufuckmebetterthanI'veeverbeenfuckedonthis

bed!"

Itwasatallchallenge,butoneIgladlyaccepted.Iclutchedmom atthewaist,assheloosened

hergriponme,thenItossedherontothebigbedwithrelativeease.Sheletoutaplayful

scream,landingonherback,soheroversizedtitsteeteredupanddownfrom theimpact.

Shesplayedhersexythighs,spreadingherlegsopenwiderthanIeverimaginedshecould.

Herwonderfulpinkauramatchedthesamecolorofthehornywetslitbetweenherlegs.Mom

heldoutherhands."Comeon!Comestickyourcockinme!"shesaid,inthatsamelovingvoice

Ihadgrownuphearing.

Ipouncedontopofher,likeahungrylion.Mom immediatelywrappedherlovelylegsaround

me,highonmyback.Mycocksunktoheaven,whileIgobbledupasmuchtit-fleshasIcould,

pressingmyfacedownintothespongymeatofmom'sjigglingboob.

"OhAndy!Yess!"Mom criedoutpassionately.

"HOLYFUCKINGWOW!"myhornybrainscreamed,asIfuckedandsuckedatthesametime.

Mom'sentirelushbodyvibratedexquisitelybeneathme.Thegripofherlegsfeltwarm and

welcomingaroundme.EverydaysinceIhitpubertyIwouldstareathersculptedlegsand

wonderwhatitwouldbeliketobebetweenthem.Nowheretheywere,spreadwideopen,

doingwhatamom'slegsweremadetodo.

Ifeltherlongnailsclutchmybobbingass."Yess!Fuckmeharderrr!"shecriedout.

Iputsomeextraspeedandforceinmythrusts,pumpingmybonerthroughthesnugrubbery

sleeveofmom'svagina.Icouldtellshelikedmytempo,bythewayshewaspanting

breathlesslyandtighteningup.Ourcrotchessmackedtogetherwetly,andmom anddad'sbed

rockedandcreakedfrom ourwildfuck-rhythm.

"Yess!Justlikethat!Ohhyourboner,baby!!"Mom criedout,clearlyimpressedwithwhatmy

cockwasdoingtoher.

Icouldhardlybreath,myfacewasplasteredsodeeplyintohertit-flesh.Mymouthwas

gorgedwithasmuchtitasIcouldpossibletakein.Iwasprettysureitwasatleastherentire

areola.Hernipplewashugeandengorged,andIswathedmywettonguealloverit,snarling

likeadogasIsuckedatthemouthfulofdistendedflesh.



Mom suddenlythrewherarmsbackagainstthemattressandarchedherbackfrom thebed.

"Ohhhfuckyess!"shescreamed,clearlyreachingthepeakofanothermind-blowingorgasm.

Mom'snipplepoppedfrom mymouth,wetandswollen.Ilearnedatrickfrom watchingporn,

anddecidedtotryitout,hookingmyarmsundermom'sarchedback,movinguprightintoa

crouchedpositionandthrustingatherthatway.

Mom letoutaloudear-piercingcry,andIfeltherpussystarttocream aroundmycock.

ApparentlyshewaslikingtheadjustmentasmuchasIhopedshewould.Iwatchedhertoss

herprettyhairaround,gaspingandwhimperingasshecame.Withhercheststillthrustup,her

giantboobiesrolledallaroundwildlyfrom ourhumpingmotions.

Shereachupandpulledmebackdownontopofher,bowingherlegswide,givingmeplenty

ofroom towork.Wekissed,andourtonguestwirledtogetherfrenziedly.Igraspedher

shoulders,givingmemoreleverage,soIcouldreallyspearmybonerdeep.Iwantedhertofeel

itfuckingherdeeperthananymaneverhad.

"Ohhbaby,rightthere!"shegasped,feelingengorgedbellknockonhercervix.

Whetherdadoranyotherguyhadeverhitthebackwallofherpussy,Ididn'tknow,but

obviouslythatwasasdeepasIcouldget.NowIjustwantedtopoundmyinitialsintoit.

"Ohhhyeah!!"Isighed,fuckingherwitheverythingIhad.Icouldfeelthebigpurplebellofmy

cockkissingthepoutinglipstotheentranceofthewombthatonceheldme.Hercunt-tube

becametighterandtighteraroundme,makingthesensationsaroundmycockevenmore

intense.

"OhmyGod,you'reamazing!!"Mom criedout,whichwasmusictomyears.

Iliftedmyheadandlookeddownatherprettyface.Ihadneverseenitlikethis...maskedwith

sexualpleasure.Oureyescommunicatedourloveforeachother,andhowmagicalthis

momentwas.Mom tightenedhercuntmuscles,andIflexedmycockinresponse.Shedidit

again,andsodidI,makingmycockswellandstretchherliningoutevenmore.Itwaslikewe

werecommunicatingbackandforthwithourgenitals.

"YourbiggerthanIeverdreamedyou'dbe,"shegasped.

"Doyoulikeit?"Iaskedwithpride,stillfuckingsteadily.

"DoIever!Yourfatherneverpackedmypussythisfull!"

Ismiledbackather.FeelingconfidentandanxioustoshowherjusthowhardIcouldpound

her."Wannacum again?"Iasked.

Mom lookedintomyeyesadoringly."Uhhuh!"shemutteredinnocently."Willyouhookmylegs

overyourshoulders?"



"Gladly!"Isaid.

Mom proppedherlovelylegswaybacklimberly,andIrestedthem againstmyshoulders.Now

Iliterallyhadherfoldedinhalf,andbegantodoublethepaceofmyfuck-thrusts.Ilookedupto

seehersexy,daintybarefeetpointedbacktowardtheheadboard,andbobbingaroundfrom

thepowerofmythrusting.Alewdsmackingsoundfilledthebedroom,from myballsbeating

steadilyagainstherass.Thefeelofhersqueezing,vibratingcunt-tubewasbeginningto

resonatethroughmycock,andevenmynuts.

"OhhIloveit!Iloveitsoofuckingmuch!"mymothercriedoutbeneathme.

Ilookedoverandsawafamilypictureonthebedroom wall.Itwastakenwhilewewereon

vacation,whenIwasonlythirteen.Evenmysisterwasinthepicture,sinceshehadn'tmoved

outyet.Mom anddadkneltonthefloor,andwestoodbehindthem,alllookinghappyasa

familyunit.Myhandwasonmom'sshoulder,andherhandtenderlyrestingonmine.

ThiswasaboutthetimeIbeganlustingaftermom sexually.Ivividlyrememberedlookingat

herthatdayandwonderingwhatshewouldbelikeinbed.Howwouldherbodymove?What

wouldshesoundlike?WouldIbeshockedatsomeofthenastythingsIwouldseeherdoand

say?

Ilookedbackatherbeneathme.Hereshewas.Inspiritform yes,butitwasstillmom.Stillthe

oneinthepicture,holdingmyhand.Thosequestionsfrom myyouthwerenowbeing

answered.

"Howdidshemove?"Iaskedmyself."MorewonderfulthanIcouldeverimagine.Shemoved

withtheskillandexperienceofamiddle-agedwoman,pumpinghermeatybunsoffthe

mattress,tomeetmyeverythrust.Mom knewhowtofuck!Howtouseherstronglegs,her

pussy,herfattits,togiveamanultimatepleasure."

"Howdidshesound?"Iagainaskedmyself."Likeasexualangel.Iwaslisteningtohermake

themostprimitivesoundsawomanmakes,andeveryscream andcry,whimperandgasp,was

absolutelybeautiful."

InjustfiveyearsIhadgonefrom thatsillycuriousboy,toaman.NowIwasshowingmom

whatthatmancoulddo.Andeventhough,Iwasfuckingthisbeautifulcurvywoman,likeonlya

mancould,andourbodiesweresweatingandwrithing,andhumpingpassionately,IknewI

wasstillherlittleAndy.

Mom legsleftmyshouldersandscissoredopenintoahugewidespread-eagle,withhersexy

feetstillpointingback."OhmyGod!"Imuttered,gazingupwithdreamyeyesatthewayher

incrediblylusciouslegswerespreadsofarapart.

Mom placedherhandsonmycheekslovingly,gazingupatme."Doyoulikethewaythey

spreadforyoubaby?DoyoulikethewayIspreadmylegswayopen,soyoucanmountmelike



aman,andfuckmehard?!

"OhGodyess!"

Mom gazedatmepleadingly,herhugeroundtitsrollingupanddownherchest."OhhAndy,

giveittomeashardasyoucan!Makemegushmylove-juiceonyourcockagain!"shepanted.

Myballsbeatagainstherupturnedasslikecrazy,asIfuckedherwitheveryounceofenergyI

had.

Thistimeswhenmom came,Ididtoo."Ohhshit!Fuuuuck!"Icriedout,feelingmycockswell

somuchthatIthoughtitmightpopoffmyballs.

Forfivemind-blowingminutes,Mom andIsanganorgasmicduetofgruntsandwhimpersand

cries,aswesquirtedoutourcum-juicestogether,bathingmyplungingbonerinthehotliquid

productofourpassionateunion.

"Iloveyou!"Mom'svoicewhispered.

IsuddenlyfeltasthoughIwassomehowmeltingintoherbody,thenfoundmyselfalone,face

downonmyparent'smattress.Iliftedmyheadandlookedaround."Mom?"Icalled,butgotno

response.Shewasgoneagain.

Istayedthereforafewminutes,replayinginmymindtheawesomeexperienceI'djusthad.

WhenIgotup,Ipausedsuddenly,andlookedatthemirrorofmyparent'sdresser.Something

bigwaswrittenacrossitinredlipstick.ItwasclearlyabigW,buthadapeculiardesigntoit.

"Whatdoesitmean,mom?"Iaskedoutloud,butknewthatperhapsitwasjustanotherimage

thathadpoppedinherhead,andevenshedidn'tknowwhatitmeant.

Itookashower,thengotdressedagain.Iwassoconsumedwithputtingthecluesmom had

givenmetogether,andtryingtomakesenseofthem,thatIcompletelyforgotitwastimefor

dadtocomehome.

"Who'sthegirl?"heasked,startlingmeashestoodinmydoorway.

"What?"Iasked,confusedatfirstbywhathemeant.

"Thegirlyouhadsexwith...inmybed?Youcouldhaveatleaststraightenedupafter,washed

thesheetsmaybe,"hesaid.

Thisfeltcompletelyawkward."Yeah,sorry,dad...Ijusthadsexwithmom!"Ithought,amusing

myself."Sorry,Iwasgonnacleanupinthere,"Isaid,abitembarrassed.

"Yeah,well,feelfreetostilldothat.Itlookslikeyouguyshadawaterfightinthere.Itwasn't

thegirlyoudatedafewmonthago,wasit?"



"No,itwasn'ther,"Isaid,referringtothegirlwhogotcaughtshoplifting,andIpromisedmy

parentsIwouldn'tdateagain.

"Wellwhowasitthen?DoIknowher?"Dadasked.

Iansweredwithoutthinking."Yes.Imean,no!No,youdon'tknowher."

"Well,shehasgoodtasteinperfume,"dadsaid.

"Perfume?"

"Yeah,Icanstillsmellherperfumeinthere.Idon'trememberwhatit'scalled,butI'm pretty

sureyourmom usedtowearit,"dadsaid.

"Oh,um...interesting."Imuttered,laughingmyassoffinside.

"Sowhat'swiththebigdrawingonthemirror?"heasked.

Alongwiththemessonthebed,I'dforgotaboutthedrawingalso.Mymindquicklyscrambled

foranexplanation."Oh,yeahthat,um...sorry,wewereplayingsomepictionaryafter,"Ilied.

IcouldtelldadknewIwasfullofshit."Pictionaryhuh?"

"Yeah,shedrewthatdesignonthemirror,andIhadnocluewhatitwas."

"Yeah,I'veseenitsomewherebefore,"dadmuttered,makingmyeyeslightup.

"Youhave?Where?"Iasked,hopingdadcouldgivesomeinsighttothecluemom left.

"Ican'trecalloffthetopofmyhead.It'llcometomethough,"hesaid.

"Whenitdoes,willyouletmeknow?"

"Ofcourse.Soum,sinceIAPPARENTLYletyouusemybed,Ihaveafavortoaskofyou,"dad

said.

"Ok,"Imutteredcuriously.

"Maxine'scomingoverinalittlewhile.We'regonnaordersomeChinese,andwatchamovie

ondemand.I'dlikeyoutojoinus."

"Joinyou?Why?"Iasked,notlikingthisideaatall.

"Justasanactofgoodwill.Shethinksyouhateher,sobyyoujoiningus,andbeingalittle

cordial,itwouldshowherthat'sreallynotthecase,"dadexplained.

Iwasmorethanalittlepissedthatdadaskedmetodothis,butthenagainIdidjustfuckhis

diseasedwife'sspirit,intheirmaritalbed,soIcouldn'tbetooupset.



Dadcontinuedtotrytosellmeontheidea."Look,Idon'texpecthertobeyourfavoriteperson,

butcouldyouatleastbecivil,andspendsometimeinthesameroom asher?"

Ishruggedmyshoulders."Iguess,butdon'texpectmetobeMr.sociablearoundher."

"Fair,"dadsaid.

Aspromised,Icleanedupthebedindad'sroom,andwashedoffthemirror.Iwasintheliving

room withabigfakesmilewhenMaxinearrived.MydemeanorsoonchangedthoughwhenI

sawwhatshewaswearing.HerblousewasanAmericanflagdesign,andthebottom hem had

thattorn,tattered-look,likesomecheesyeightiesrockbandt-shirt.

"AtatteredAmericanflag!"Ithought,lookingathersuspiciously."OhmyGod,itwasoneof

mom'sclues.DidthisbitchhavesomethingtodowithMom'sdeath?"

Thisdefinitelymadeforanevenmoreawkwardeveningthatitwouldhaveoriginallybeen.Of

course,dad'snew'motor-mouth'girlfriendwasconstantlytryingtoengagemeinconversation,

butImostlygavesimple,one-wordanswers,hopingshe'dgetthehint.

Themovietheychosewasaboringdrama,butIendureditthebestIcould.Neartheendof

thefilm,asIsatthereontheoppositeendofthecouchasthem,Isensedapresencenextto

me."Where's'YOUR'date?"Iheardmom whisperinmyear.

ThistimeIcouldn'tseeher,andwithgoodreason,sincedadandMaxineweresittingright

there."Soundslikeshejustarrived,"Iwhispered.

"What?"Dadasked,ashim andMaxinepeeredoveratme.

"Sorry,Iwasjusttalkingtomyself,"Isaid,realizingIfIwasgonnastayhere,I'dhavetolet

mom doallthetalking.

"Shelooksabitnerdy,doesn'tshe?"Mom asked,referringtoMaxine."Andyourdadalways

lovedmybigtits.I'm surprisedhewouldsettleforsuchadowngrade."

Istartedsnickering,anddadandMaxinelookedoveratmeagain."Sorry,"Imuttered,"thispart

justremindsmeofacomedyIsawonce."

Mom whisperedinmyearagain."Wouldn'titbesomething...ifIsuckedyourcockrightherein

frontofhim,"shesaid.

Iwasamazed,andterrifiedatthesametime,asIfeltmom reachdown,unzipmypantsand

beginmassagingmycock.Iquicklygrabbedtheblanketthatwasdrapedacrossthebackof

thecouch."It'salittlecoldinhere,"Isaid,quicklycoveringmycrotch.

"Ohh,Icanfeelitgettingsohard!"Mom whispered."Anicestiffbonertostuffdownmommy's

throat."



Isighedexcitedly,tryingnottodrawattentiontomyself.Mom'shotwordswern'thelpingany.

"Mmm,youwantmetorunmylongtongueallovertharbigjuicyknob,baby?"shewhispered.

"Dragitallthewaydownyourthickboner,andacrossyourbigcum-filledballs?"

Ididn'tspeakthistime,justgavemom asubtlenod.Thewayshewasmassagingmycock

wasamazing.Ididn'tknowhowthehellshewasgonnapulloffablowjob,withoutdadand

Maxinenoticing,butapparentlymom hadaplan."Slouchsoyourassrestsneartheedgeof

thecouch.I'm gonnasuckyourdickandswallowallyourcum!"shewhispered.

Ididasmom asked,tryingtoadjustmyselfasnaturallyaspossible,soitdidn'tappearas

thoughIwasuptosomething.Theblanketwasstilldrapedacrossmylapandlegs.Itwasa

goodthingitwas,becauseIfeltmyshortsandbriefsbeingpulleddowntomyankles.

Inordertoavoidherheadbeingseenbobbingupanddownbeneaththeblanket,Mom tilted

mybonerdownbetweenmylegs,soshecouldgivemeheadinahorizontalmanner,with

raisingsuspicion.Hermouthfeltexquisite,asitshroudednearlyhalfmycockinwetwarmth.

Ididmybesttostayquiet,butasmom startedfuckinghermouthonmycock,andtwirlingher

tonguearoundmynob,Icouldn'thelpbutletoutavocalresponse."Wow!"Isighed.

DadandMaxinebothlookedoveratme,andIglancedatthem."Sorry,it'sjustareallygood

movie!"Ilied.

"It'sok,"dadsaid.

"Ihaveafeelingit'sgonnajustgetbetterandbetter!"Isaid,ofcourse,referringtomom's

blowjob,andnotthemovie.

Myfeelingwascorrect.Ifeltmycockslipintomom'sthroatandsheletoutafewlewd

gurglingsucks,asherlipsmashedupagainstmycock-hilt.

Maxinemusthaveheardmom'sthroatysounds,becauseshelookedoveratmeweirdly.I

lookedbackather,actingabitembarrassed."Sorry,that'sjustmystomachgrowling.IguessI

didn'tgetenoughtoeat."

Mom continuedtosuckearnestlyonmyboner,andthistimedadlookedover."You'renot

kidding!YourstomachISmakingsomeweirdsounds.Goeatsomemoretake-out,there's

plentyleftinthere,"hesaid.

"AssoonasIshootawaddownmom'sthroat,dad!"Iwickedlythought.

Thatmomentwasn'tfaraway.Mom nowhadherhandwrappedaroundthebaseofmyboner,

andwasbeatingmymeatintohermouth.ItwashandsdownthemostintenseblowjobIhad

evergotten,andIhadnoideahowIwasgonnastayquietonceIstartedcumming.

"Ohshit!"Isuddenlysaidout-loud,feelingmyballstightenup.



"What'swrong?"Dadasked.

"IthinkI'm gettingacrampinmyleg!"

"Standupandandwalkitoff!"hesuggested,butIdidn'tdare.

"Holdon!"Isighed,withashakyvoice,feelingmom'stonguelashwildlyonmyknob,asshe

suckedrelentlessly."Ohhhhshit!"Icriedout,hopingthey'dseepainonmyface,andnot

pleasure."Ohhh!"

"Areyouok,Andy?"Maxinesaid,reachingoverandtouchingmyshoulderinconcern.

"Yes,justfeelsgood!"Igruntedbymistake,feelingthehotpulsesofcum beingpulledoutby

mom'swarm suckingmouth.

"Feelsgood?"sheasked.

"No,Imeanhurts,butit'sgettingbetter!"Imuttered,feelingmom suckthefinalfewsquirtsof

jizzfrom mycock.

"Yourdad'sright!Maybeyoushouldgetupandwalkitoff.Wecanpausethemovie,"she

suggested.

"No,no,it'sok.I'm goodnow!"Isighed,slumpingbackagainstthecushionsofthecouchand

feelingmom'smouthslipoffmycock.

Afewsecondslater,mom'slipswerebackatmyear."Didyoulikethatbaby?Didyoulikethe

waymommysuckedyourbigfatcock,righthereinfrontofyourfather,andhisnerdynew

girlfriend?"sheaskedseductively.

"Uh-huh,"Imuttered,notreallycaringatthispointifdadandMaxineheardmeornot.

"Nexttimeyou'llcum inmyhotwetpussy,withmybigtittiesswinginginyourface,"hervoice

hissedinmyear.

Inodded,showingthatIlikedthatideaverymuch.

"Willyousuckmytitswhenwefuck,baby?Willyousuckmommy'sthicknipples,likeyoudid

whenyouwereababy?"sheseductivelyasked.

"Yess!"Isighed.

"Yeswhat?"Dadasked,lookingoveratme.

Idecidedtobeasmart-ass."Yes,IwannadosomethingsIdidwhenIwaslittle.Youknow,

takeatripdownmammarylane,"Isaid.

"Youmean,um,memorylane?"Maxineasked,tryingtocorrectme.



Ijustgiggledanddidn'trespond.

"Areyousureyou'reAlighttonight?"Dadasked.

"Ohyeah,dad,I'm justfine."

IfeltMom'swettonguelickallovermyearteasing,thenitsuddenlywentaway,asthemovie

endedandthecreditsbeganrolling.Iwashappytoseethatmom didn'tleaveanytraceofmy

jizzbehindforthem tostepon.Thatwouldhavebeenatoughonetoexplain.Shehad

swallowedeverydrop,justlikeshesaidshewould.

Thenextdaymysistercameover,andwehadaseriousfamilysit-downwithdad.Iftherewas

somethinghim andMaxinewerehiding,wewantedtoknow,beforewewitnesseddadgetting

hauledoffinhandcuffs.

"Look,Iknowthere'sbeendetectivesaskingalotofquestions,butIcanassureyouguys,that

bothmyselfandMaxinehadnothingtodowithyourmother'sdeath,"dadassuredus.

Mysisterclearlywasn'tasconvincedasIwas."Dad,howmuchdoyoureallyknowaboutthis

Maxinelady?Ifshe'spsychoenough,shecouldhavekilledmom justtobewithyou,"Tami

said.

"Shedidn'tkill,mom,ok?!Maxinedoesn'thaveameanboneinherbody."

"Ohreally?!Areyouawareshewasarrestedseveralyearsago,forthedomesticassaultofher

ex-husband?"Tamisaid.

Ilookedbackatdad,waitingforhisresponse.Thatwassomethingprettyincriminating.My

sisterthrewanothergoodpointathim.

"Ifshe'lloverpoweragrownman,thenwhatmakesyouthinkshewouldn'toverpowermom?"

shesaid.

"Firstofall,Iknewallaboutthat.Maxinewashonestaboutherpast,andtoldmetherewasa

lotofabuseitthatrelationship.Itdoesn'texcusephysicalaggression,butshedoesfeelbad

aboutwhathappened."

"Ok,thatstilldoesn'tmeanshecouldn'thavedonesomethingtomom,"Tamipointedout.

"Secondly,Maxinecouldn'thaveattackedyourmother,becauseshewaswithmeatthetime

oftheaccident,"dadsaid.

"Youkeepsaying'accident'dad.They'resayingthatthiswasnoaccident.Thatmom mayhave

beenkilled,"Iremindedhim.



"Iknow,allI'm sayingisthatMaxineandIweretogetheratthetime,andhadnothingtodo

withit."

"Oh,that'sright,'together'onthemysteriouslunchbreak,"mysistersaid."Theonethe

detectivescan'tseem tofindanyproofofyoutwotakingtogether."

Dadloweredhisheadshamefully."Iwas...dishonestwiththedetectivesatfirst,I'lladmit.

MaxineandIwern'touttolunch...butweweretogether,"dadconfessed.

"Inthebackseatofyourcarright?Soyoudidn'tkillmom,butYOUWEREcheatingonher?"

"Look,allIcansayisI'm sorry.I'm sorryIcheated,andI'm sorryyouguyshadtofindoutthis

way,butTHATISwhyIliedtothedetectivesatfirst...totrytokeepyoutwofrom findingout,"

dadexplained.

"Howkindofyou!"Mysistersaidsarcastically.

"Werethingsthatbadbetweenyouandmom?"Iasked,noteverrememberingmyparents

fightingatall.

"No,"dadanswered."MaxineandIjusthititoff,and...onethingledtoanother."

Tamiglaredatmydad."Idon'tknowmuchabouttheafterlife,butIcertainlyhopethere'saguy

rightnowgivingmom alltheattentionshedeserves,"shesaid,thenlookedoveratmeand

winkedknowingly.

Dadwasdonehanginghisheadinshameandlookedupatus."SoIwantyoubothtoknow,

thatwearecooperatingwithdetectives,andI'm justasdeterminedasyouaretofindoutwhat

reallyhappenedtoyourmother,"hesaid.

Tamipeeredoveratmeandrolledhereyesasdadgotup.

"Ihavetodoaconferencecallforwork,butI'm reallygladwehadthischat,"dadsaid.He

startedtowalkoff,butstoppedsuddenlyandlookedatme."Oh,andbeforeIforget...Wyden

Brothers!"

"WydenBrothers?"Isaidback,confusedbywhathemeant.

"Thedesignyourladyfriendwroteonthemirroryesterday.It'saW...forWydenBrothers

lumberyardacrosstown.Theywentoutofbusinessacoupleyearsago,butIthinktheystill

rentoutspaceinthebuilding,"heexplained.

"Oh,um...thanks,"Ianswered,thenlookedatmysister.Icouldtellwewereboththinkingthe

samething.

"Wannatakeadrive?"Tamiasked.



"Let'sdoit!"Ianswered.

Wegotinhercaranddroveacrosstown,toanoldindustrialarea.Beforelongwepulledupin

frontoftheoldWydenBrothersLumberyard.There,onthebuilding,wasthesamelogomom

haddrawnonthemirror."Thatdefinitelythesamethingshedrew.It'sevenred,likethered

lipsticksheused,"Ipointedout.

"Weshouldgoin,"mysistersuggested.

"Goin?Canwedothat?"

"Let'sjustseeifthedoor'sopen.Dadsaidthey'rerentingoutpartsofthebuilding.Maybe

there'ssomeoneintherewecantalkto,"shesaid.

"Andsaywhat,thatourdeadmotherdrewtheoldcompanylogoonthemirror,aftershehad

sexwithme?"Isaid.

Mysisterlookedatmeandlaughed."Mom clearlywantedustocomeouthere.Let'sgofind

outwhy,"Tamisaid,thengotoutofthecar.

Surprisingly,wefoundthedooropen,andwentinside.Therewereseveraldoorsalongalong

eeriehallway.Wecouldhearthesoundofsomeoneusingatablesaw,from somewhereinthe

building."Ok,thisisdefinitelystartingtogivemehorrormovievibes!"Isaid.

Mysistergiggled."Wouldyourelax.Let'sjustsnooparoundalittle,"shesuggested.

Ihadalwaysbeentheskittishoneinthefamily.Mysisterwaslikemom...scaredofverylittle.

Thesawingsoundseemedtogetlouderthefurtherwewent.Suddenly,Isawsomethingthat

mademestopdeadinmytracks."Holyshit!"Iexclaimed.

"What?"sheasked.

There,displayedabovethedoorattheendofthehall,wasanoldtatteredAmericanflag.We

bothlookedateachother,realizingweweremostdefinitelyontherighttrack.Mysister

waistednotimegoingovertothedoorandopeningit."Coming?"sheasked,lookingbackat

me.

Insidetheroom wasaworkshoparea,withalotofoldtoolsscatteredabout.Thetablesaw

wasprettyloudnow,clearlycomingfrom somewherewithinthelargeworkspace.Mysister

andInosedaround.Itdidn'ttakemelongtofindthethirdpieceofthepuzzle...AVIDEO

CAMERA.Itwaslayingthereamongallthejunktools,likeithadbeendiscarded.

"Tami,Ifoundit!"Isaid,perhapsalittletooloudly.

Sherushedover,andthetablesawsuddenlyshutoffintheotherroom.

"Let'stakeitandgetoutofhere,"mysistersuggested.Ithinkherimaginationwasgettingthe



bestofheraswell.Likeme,sheprobablyimaginedaMichaelMyerstypecharacterbargingin

from thenextroom andchasinguswithachainsaw.

"Wegotasfarasthedoor,thenheardaroughmalevoice."CanIhelpyou?"heasked.

TamiandIfrozeinourtracks,andgazedacrossatthefigureofamanasheenteredthelight.

"Tami?Andy?Whatareyouguysdoinghere?"Thefigureasked.ITWASOURUNCLEPHIL.

"UnclePhil?!WhatareYOUdoinghere?"mysisterasked.

"WhenImovedbacktotown,Irentedoutsomespacehere...formycabinetmaking,"myuncle

said,thenlookedatthevideorecorderinmyhands."Whydoyouhavethatcamera?"

"What'sacameradoinghere...withalltheseoldtools?"Tamiaskedinasuspicioustone.

MyUnclelookedlikehewasatalossofwords."Whydon'tyouletmehavethat,ok?"hesaid,

steppingtowardsus.

Wewatchedhim slowlycreeptowardsus.NeverinmylifehadIfeltintimidatedbymyuncle,

untilnow.

"Andy,playthetape!"mysistersaid.

"Andy,no!"myunclesaid,closingthedistancebetweenus."Thecamera'sbroken,justhandit

over!"

Ipushedplayonthecamera,asmysistersuggested,andmyunclefrozesuddenly.The

monitorofthecameralitup,showingafamiliarimage.Itwasmyparent'sbedroom,andmy

mom wasbeingsecretlyvideotapedundressing,from someoneinthedoorway.Shesuddenly

noticedtheindividualpeepinginonher."Phil,whatthefuckingareyoudoing?"Mom asked,

tryingtocoverherself.

WeheardUnclePhilanswerfrom behindthecamera."Iwasjust...um,thisisn'twhatitlooks

like."

"Likehellit'snot!"Mom said,movingtowardshim."Givemethefuckingcamera!"

Therewasanobviousstruggle,asmom triedtowrestlethecamerafrom myuncle.Itmust

havegottenugly,becauseweheardmymom scream,andcaughtaflashofhersmacking

violentlyagainstthewall,beforetherecordingstopped.

TamiglaredatmyunclePhilindisgust."Andthenyouthrewherdownthestairs...tomakeit

looklikeanaccident,right?!sheasked.

Mysister'swordregisteredinmybrain,andIglaredatUnclePhil."HOLYSHIT!YOUKILLED

MYMOM!"Iexclaimed.



"YourmotherandIwereinlove!"myuncleshouted."Yourfatherstoleherfrom me!"

"Thatwasovertwentyfuckingyearsago!"mysistershoutedback."Andmyfatherdidn'tsteal

anyone!Mymom leftyou!"

"Yeah,sheleftme...formyownbrother!Doyourealizehowshittythatwas?!"Myuncleasked,

thenhepickedanironbarupoffthejunktable,andhelditinathreateningmanner."Ican'tlet

youleaveherewiththatcamera!"

Then,mysistersurprisedbothofusbypullingahandgunfrom herpurse,andpointingitatmy

uncle."Comegetit...Ifuckingdareyou!"

Realizinghewasn'ttakingthecamerawithouttakingabullet,myunclethrewthebardown,

thendroppedtohiskneesandbeganweeping.Mysisterlookedoveratme,withouttheleast

bitofsympathyforhim."Callthepolice!"shesaid.

Theysaylovemakesamandocrazythings,andmyunclePhilwasproofofthat.His

obsessionformom ledtohisdemise,andhewouldsoonbespendinghisremainingdaysin

prison.

Aweeklater,IwassupposetomeetdadandMaxinefordinneratarestaurant,butmyfavorite

ladyshowedupatthehouse,soIdecidedtostayhome.Thereweretwoenormousboobs

swingingaroundmyfacewhendadcalled."Heydad!"Ianswered,puttinghim onspeaker

phone.

"Hey,IthoughyouweremeetingusforsomeItaliantonight?"heasked.

"Yeah,sorry,Ishouldhavecalled.Mygirlfriendpoppedbyforavisit,"Isaid,lookingupinto

Mom'sbeautifulsmilingface.Itwasframedinbythatbrilliantpinkhue,andshelookedlikea

Goddess.

"Avisithuh?InYOURbedIhope?SeemslikeeverytimeIcomehomelatelythetwoofyou

havecompletelywreckedMYbed,"hesaid.

Mom andIgiggled.Itwastruewehaddonesomeseriouslovemakingindad'sbed,butit

technicallystillbelongedtomom also,soIdidn'tfeelsobad.Thetruthwas,wehadn'tplayed

injustintheirroom.Bynow,Mom andIhadfuckedalloverthehouse.

"Don'tworry,we'reonMYbedthistime,"Ianswered.Thatwasthetruth.Iwasonmyback

sprawledinthecenterofmybed,andmom wasridingmeinthecowgirlposition.Iloved

lookingdownandseeinghershavedcrotchmashedagainstmine,grindingupandback.

"Yeah,Icantell.Thatdamnsqueakhasbeenwakingmeupatnightherelately,"dadsaid,

referringtomysqueakingbedframe,andmom andI'slatenighthumping.



Mom'shugedanglingboobswerestillbrushingsoftlyonmyface,swingingheavilyfrom our

steadyfucking.Ilickedacrossherfatnippleplayfully,makinghersmiledownatme."Sorry,

we'llbysomegreaseforitorsomething,"Isaid,eventhoughIhadnointentionofdoingsuch

thing.

"Thanks,"dadsaid.

Mom satupright,andputonapoutyface,rubbingthefaketearsfrom hereyesasshemocked

dad.Thismademesnicker.Myeyestraveledupherrockingtorso,tothetwoenormous

melonsjuttingfrom herchest.Justthesightofthem,especiallyfrom thisangle,mademy

tonguenearlyhangoutofmymouth.Hernippleswerebiganderect,protrudingfrom therings

ofherwidepuffyareola.Icouldsearcheverycollegecampusinthecountryandprobably

neverfindagirlwithknockerslikethese."Damn!"Imutteredoutloud.

"SowhendoIgettomeetthismysterygirl?"Dadasked.

"Thisisnogirldad.'THIS'isawoman,"Isaid,lookingupintoMom'seyes,whileIreachedup

andsunkmyfingersintoherfleshytits.

"Ohh,awoman!Chasinganolderlady,areyou?"

"Well,actually,she'skindabeenchasingme,"Isaid,makingmom smileandnodasshestared

downatmeovertheswellofherbigbobblingboobies.

"Awe,soyouhaveacougarpouncingonyou,doyou?"Dadjoked.

Hiswordsmademom dropdownontopofme,mashinghersquishyknockersagainstmy

barechest.Shebroughtherlipsdownandmadeasexygrowlingcougarsoundinmyear,then

bitthelobeplayfully.

"Ohhh!"Isighed,thenpumpedmycockupintoherdreamycunt,feelingherinnerrings

squeezingandsuckingonmydick.

"SoundslikeIshouldletyoutwolove-birdsgo.I'llbestayingatMaxine'splace,soIwon'tbe

hometonight,"myfathersaid.

"Perfect!"Imuttered,"bye,dad!"

Ihungupthephoneandmom liftedherheadenoughtolookintomyeyes,withaquirkysmile.

"Yourgirlfriendhuh?"sheasked."IsthatwhatIam now,yoursex-hungryspirit-girlfriend?"

"IknowI'm goodwiththattitle...ifyouare?"

"Well,Istillwantyoutogotocollege,butIcouldcertainlymakeitworthyoumakingthathour

drivetoclasseveryday,ifyouchosetostaylivinghere,"shesuggested.

Itdefinitelytooknoconvincing,butIwantedtoplayalittlehardtoget,soIcouldhearmom



sellmeontheidea."Andhowwouldyoumakeitworthit?"Iasked.

Herlipscurledintoanaughtysmile."BylettingyoufuckALLmyholes,that'show,"shesaid.

"Evenyourass?"Iasked,eagerformoredetails.

"Especiallymyass!"shesaid,hereyeslightingup.

"Wow!Tamididn'ttellmeyoulikedanalsex."

"Well,awomandoesn'tshareallhersecrets,atleastnotwithherdaughter,"Mom said,then

flexedhercuntmusclesaroundme."Butwithhersexybig-dickedson,there'sNOTHINGI

won'tshare."

Withthat,mom liftedherpussyfrom mycock.Icouldfeelherwetsecretionsdrippingdown

myboner.Sheliftedherselfslightlyfrom mychest,reachingbackandgraspingmyhardon

withherfingers.

Hermammothboobsweredanglingteasinglyclosetomyface,soItiltedmyheadup,burying

myfacedeepinhercreamycleavage.Ifeltherdragmysensitiveknobbackandforthacross

theringofherbutthole,wettingheranallipswithmyprecum.Then,shesqueezedmeinside

her,andIfeltmyforeskinpulledallthewaybackasIslippedintohertightvibratingrectum.

"Ohhdamn!"Igroanedinsheerdelight,feelingheranalwallsexpandaroundmythickmeat.

"Ohh,baby,youfeelsogoodinmyass!"Mom whimpered.

Ifeltherasssqueezeandpuckeraroundme,asitadjustedtomysize.Ibackedoutacouple

inches,thenspearedforward,determinedtoburyallofmybonerinsideherexquisiteass.

Finally,Ifeltherstretchedassholenuzzlesnugglyagainstmycock-hilt.

"Ohh,mom!Ohhdamn,that'sallofyou,"Isighed,flexingmycockinsideher.

Sherespondedbysqueezingthemuscledringofheranalsphincteraroundme."Mmm,yes,

baby...andnowmommy'sgonnarideyou,andpumpyourcockoffwithherass,"shesaid.

Mom humpedhermeatybuttocksupanddown,spearingmycockthroughherass-tube.Itfelt

insanelygood!Ikissedtheinsidesofhercleavage,lovingthewayherbigknockersbumped

aroundsoftlyonbothsidesofmyface.

"Comeon,baby...fuckmyass!"Mom shouted,clearlywantingsomehard,boner-grindinganal

sex.

Icompliedbypumpingmybuttoffthemattress,beatingmycrotchagainstmom'snaked

bubble-butt.Mydickplummetedthroughhergrippingass-tunnel,feelingtherubberyinner

liningmoldtoeverycontourofmyprick,asitplungedthroughher.



"Ohhdamnyourassfeelsgood,mom!"Imuttered,withanexcitedshiverinmyvoice.

"Doyoulikeit,baby?"shepanted."Doyoulikehavingyourcockburieduptheassthatyoulike

toalwaysstareatsomuch?"

"Yes,it'slikeadream cometrue,"Iconfused,continuingtopumpmycocksteadilyintoher.

"Mm,fuckingmyasshole,whileyourfaceisburiedbetweenmommy'stitties!"Mom giggled.

"Youmustbeinheavenbaby!"

Igavetheinsideofoneofherspongymelonsabigwetkiss."Yes!'Isighed.

Itwastrue.Icouldn'timagineheavenbeingmuchbetterthanthis.Speakingofheaven,I

wonderedifthiswasmom's'heaven,'havingsexwithme,andlivingoutthenaughtiestsexual

fantasiesshehadwhenshewasalive.Somethingtoldmeitwas.

"Rolloverontopofme!"shepanted.

Ididassheasked,rollingmom overontoherbackandkeepingmycockdeeplyimbeddedin

herass.Shehookedherlovelynakedlegshighuparoundmyback,tiltingherbunsup,giving

meagoodangletokeeppoundingawayatit.

"Ohhhyeah!"Iwhimpered,pluggingawayatherfleshyass,delightedbythenewfrictionthis

placedonmyprick,asitdugthroughherass-tract.

"Youlikeitbabyboy?Youlikewhatmyassisdoingtoyourcock?"Mom asked.

"DoIever!"Imuttered,feelingheranalwallssqueezeandvibratearoundmymeatyboner,

makingmyknobtingle.

"Ohhmetoo!"Mom cried,withacutequiveringvoice."You'regonnamakemypussycum,with

yourcockupmyasshole!"

"Yess!"Imutteredtriumphantly,boringintoherevenfaster,determinedtomakeherscream

andcum hard.

Secondslater,Igotmywish,feelingmom'sbig-tittedbodytremblebeneathme.Icouldfeel

hershit-tubecontractingaroundmycock,makingitimpossibleformynottoexplodeaswell.

"OHHFUCK,MOM,I'M CUMMING!!"Iannounced,humpingfrantically.

"Yess!Ohhhyesss!!Cum upmyass!"shecriedout.

"Ohhh!!"Imoaned,feelingmycockhoseoutbiggobsofcum deepinsideherrectum.

Mom andImilkedthisoneoutaslongaswecould,humpingandwrithingtogetherforwhat

hadtobetenmind-blowingminutes.Ilovedfeelingherlushbodyclutchontome,herbig

boobssloshingaroundbetweenus



Wekissedpassionately,whilecontinuingtohumptogetherinasteadybutt-fuckingrhythm.I

shouldhavebeencompletelydrained,butIwasn't.Iwantedtokeepfuckingher,andIcould

tellmom wantedthesame.

Mycockslippedfrom herass,andmom reacheddownandgreedilyshoveditinhercunt.She

gazedupatmewithherbeautifulblueeyes,herfacebeamingwithsexualexcitement."I

wannafuckyouforever!"shesaid,makingmycockflexinsideher.

Inodded,eagertoacceptherwish."Deal,"Imuttered.

Mom pulledmedownandwemade-outliketwolonglostlovers.Isetmyhipsinmotionand

fuckedtheroyalshitoutofher,cummingtwicemorebeforewewerefinishedthatnight.I

couldn'tcountthenumberoftimesmom came,soakingmycockeachtime.

"OhAndy,Iloveyouandyourbigcocksomuch!"Mom cooed,asweheldeachotherinpost

orgasmicbliss,hergiantspongytitsplasteredagainstme.."Thankyouforfiguringoutthe

mysteryofmydeath,butmostofall,thankyouforbeingsuchanincrediblelover."

"Mypleasure,Mom,"Isaid.

"Yes,mypleasureliterally!"Ithought.OfcourseImissedmom inherphysicalform,buther

spiritselfwasprettyfuckingamazing,andwouldallowmetoliveoutMYwildestfantasies,as

wellashers...foverer!

THEEND






