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  Chapter One


  


  “Mom!”


  Tina’s eyes flew open at the sound of Kelly yelling.


  “What’s the matter?” She sat up, lifting the towel from over her eyes to see her daughter peering down at her, a distressed look on her face.


  “Jason’s going to be here soon!” Kelly exclaimed with an air of drama only an eighteen-year-old girl was capable of.


  “So?” Tina lay back down on the lounge chair she’d been stretched out on.


  Kelly stared down at her, hands on her hips and an annoyed expression Tina swore was her permanent look these days.


  “So?” She threw her hands in the air as if Tina were missing something. “Look at you!”


  “What’s the matter with how I look?”


  “You’re wearing a bikini!”


  “Oh my god!” Tina looked down at the new emerald green bikini she’d bought last week. “You’re right, I am!”


  Kelly’s brown eyes flashed, and she gave her head a toss, sending her long dark hair over her shoulder. Both moves being her typical reaction when she knew Tina wasn’t taking her seriously.


  “Don’t make fun of me!’ Now the pout. “I’m serious!”


  “About what?”


  “The bikini, why would you wear it?”


  “Um, because I wanted to take a dip in the pool.” Tina sighed. “Not sure if you know this or not, but people usually wear bathing suits when they go swimming.”


  “Mom!” Christ, now the whine.


  “Mom what?” Tina asked. “What’s next? Telling me my hair’s wet?”


  “You’re not swimming now.”


  “Clever girl!” Tina teased. “Nothing gets past you.”


  “You…”


  “People also wear bathing suits when they want to lay out in the sun and get some color.” She pointed to the pink bikini bottom visible below Kelly’s black t-shirt. “Don’t look now, but you’re wearing one.”


  “Why do you always have to be a bitch?” Kelly folded her arms over her chest.


  “Watch your mouth, young lady, or not only is Jason not coming over, but you won’t be going anywhere all weekend.”


  “That’s not fair! You can be mean to me, but I can’t say anything?”


  “I’m not being mean, I’m playing with you, and doing it without name calling.”


  “I’m eighteen and I can’t swear?”


  You can swear, but not at me. You can say bitch, but you don’t call me one. See the difference?” Tina tried to remain patient but was going to lose that battle if this went on much longer, so stopped playing.


  “Okay, Kelly, I’m obviously missing what I’m doing wrong here.” With a resigned sigh, she sat up again. “What exactly is the problem with me wearing a bikini?”


  “Because Jason is coming over, and we’re going to be in the pool.”


  “Pretty sure there’s room for the three of us out here.” Tina gestured to the large inground pool she and Ted had taken money out of the house a few years ago to pay for.


  The pool had been worth every penny, especially when it ended up being how Ted had gotten himself caught cheating on her with a much younger co-worker. Tina had suspected for a few weeks he was stepping out and had thought about hiring someone to follow him after she came back from a trip to Florida with Kelly to see Tina’s brother, Leo.


  When she came back, her neighbor, Pete, came over and presented her with several pictures of Ted with his little tart. The big shot couldn’t resist bringing her over to show off his pool while no doubt getting a sick thrill out of screwing her not only in their house, but more than likely their damn bed.


  Good old Pete, a professional freelance photographer had not only gotten great shots of them making out in the water, but a couple of little miss thing with her top off.


  “Mom?”


  “Huh?” Kelly’s voice brought her back from her bitter trip down memory lane, one she continued to take even though that had been close to a year ago.


  “God, you’re not even listening to me.”


  “Stop whining!” Tina snapped with more force than she’d intended. When Kelly lowered her head and looked away, she softened her tone. “Sorry, it’s been a long week and I just wanted to relax. What’s the matter?”


  “What’s the matter is look at what you’re wearing.”


  “I repeat, people wear…”


  “Not like that!” Kelly cut her off and this time it was her voice that rose. “Jesus, Mom, your boobs are almost falling out and that bottom looks like a damn thong.”


  Tina had to admit Kelly had a point. The minimal bikini was a reward to herself for reaching her goal of losing thirty-five pounds since her divorce. Tina had never reached the stage where she would consider herself ‘fat’ but had gained some curve to her ass and hips and gotten softer in the thighs and stomach over the years.


  Maybe she was being kind to herself, but she’d felt even the word ‘chubby’ would have been a little harsh. She preferred curvy, or as the younger crowd said ‘thick’. Sure, her ass and thighs had a little jiggle to them, and she’d gone up a couple sizes, but she’d still felt attractive.


  That was until a year or so before she’d caught Ted. Their sex life had been dwindling and whenever she mentioned it, she’d get lame excuses like his long hours or not feeling well. Finally, when she’d pushed, he’d blamed her, saying her extra weight was a turn off.


  At first, Tina had been upset, not only because she didn’t feel she was no longer desirable, but that it should matter. He had love handles and was developing a belly, why was she supposed to remain as slim as she had been until her later thirties?


  But when the sex grew less frequent and he began making digs about what she ate, and how she looked, Tina had tried a few diets and getting back to the gym, as her job as a financial advisor didn’t exactly have her her running around and active all day.


  However, she couldn’t stick to anything and she knew the reason was Ted’s double standard bullshit, that she should try to look better, but he made no effort for her. She’d given up entirely when Ted had insulted her by e-mailing her pictures of herself from as recent as five years ago and asking, ‘remember how hot you were?’. Tina was not vain by any means, but she was a straight up hottie back from her teens right into her thirties.


  She’d even bounced back well after Kelly, slimming right back down and working out and dieting to get her figure back. That had worked because she’d been twenty-three and much more active and with a younger person’s metabolism.


  At five eight, Tina was tall for a woman, and her long well shaped legs, which she displayed at every chance, never failed to get attention. Her legs matched the rest of her slender build, but her breasts, which were a full D cup, seemed a bit out of proportion to the rest of her body.


  It was a nice problem to have as despite their size, they sat high and proud to where Ted used to refer to them as her “porn star tits”. Over the last few years, they’d succumbed a bit to gravity and her age, but were still things of beauty, especially with the right bra.


  Likewise, Tina’s ass had a nice little curve to it. Not enough to be considered big, but her cheeks were pleasantly prominent for an otherwise slender woman. For years Tina had no issue flaunting her assets; wearing short skirts and tight low-cut tops and dresses, but changed her mode of dress when Kelly hit her early teens


  At that point Tina didn’t want to look like one of those mothers who were trying to look like their daughter’s sister and refused to accept they were getting older. Not to mention when she would have friends over for a party, Tina didn’t want to have the boys her age gawking at her.


  Ted’s e-mail had gotten her thinking that men had always looked at her, but not so much anymore. Granted, she dressed far more professionally since she’d returned to the work force a few years ago, wearing business suits, loose fitting slacks and knee length skirts.


  Not that she still didn’t get some attention as once guys didn’t have her breasts to focus on anymore, they noticed her from the neck up. Tina’s light brown hair, which she still wore long at an age many women were wearing theirs shorter, and her large expressive brown eyes gave her the appearance of being younger than her forty-three years.


  Like her breasts, her face had stood the test of time and was still line and wrinkle free. Her cupid bow lips, especially when coated in red or pink, were a definite asset as they immediately made men think about where they would look best.


  Ted had gotten that look way too many times over the years, as Tina loved to give head, at least back when he wanted it, and her. He’d commented many times she had the lips of a woman, but the wide eyes of a young girl, a sexy pairing when it came to watching her blow him.


  Tina hadn’t given anyone the pleasure of that look, or anything else for that matter, since the night she sent Kelly to her mother’s so she could open the bedroom window and throw all his clothes and anything else she could lift outside and into the pool, and had the locks changed.


  Not that she wasn’t interested in sex but didn’t want to risk anything until the divorce was final so he could never say she’d been seeing anyone behind his back. It had been put to rest four months ago, but Tina still wasn’t looking to date or even get laid.


  It took her awhile to realize the problem was she’d lost her confidence and didn’t feel sexy anymore. Not that she didn’t see a few looks here and there from co-workers and even a few male friends once she was single, but she was smart enough not to shit where she ate as the expression went.


  She also didn’t want to be in the type of situation where some guy was trying to take advantage of her not just being on the rebound, but her current level of low self-esteem in that she should feel lucky someone wanted her.


  That’s when she decided to do something to both alleviate her frustration and feel better about herself. Tina went on a reasonable diet, hit the gym before work three times a week and took up yoga.


  Since then she’d not only dropped the extra weight, but her ass and thighs were now as firm as they’d been in her early thirties, and her tummy, although not hard, was nice and flat. Thinning out had made her breasts seem more prominent and Tina had begun showing them off again.


  Not inappropriately, but tighter sleeveless shirts beneath her open blazer or over blouses, and low cut enough to show some cleavage. Conversely, she now wore skirts that were snugger around her hips and ass and a few inches over the knees.


  The boring sensible pumps she’d favored the last couple of years had given way to her new collection of ‘business sexy’ heels, and her plain old mom pantyhose were now sheer thigh highs.


  Although part of her felt like she was in a female midlife crisis, Tina had begun wearing thongs to work. Between the thigh highs, slinky thongs, and more confident mode of dress, she not only felt sexy once again, but at times found herself horny at work.


  The same went for her new bikini. The top left the inside of her ample breasts visible while propping them up quite nicely. The bottom wasn’t quite the thong Kelly claimed it was, but was more revealing than a standard bikini bottom, and tied over her hips, leaving the full length of her legs bare.


  “Where the hell are you?” Kelly demanded.


  “Just thinking.” Tina shrugged, loving the way her breasts jiggled. They might be a little lower than in her prime, but she still felt they were things of wonder, as her college ex used to call them.


  “Great, you can’t even listen to me.”


  “Maybe because you’re not really saying anything.” Tina told her. “But now that I’m paying attention, I’ll give you one more chance to tell me what’s up your ass and stop trying to get me to guess.”


  “I know what’s up your ass,” Kelly rolled her eyes. “That damn bikini.”


  “Seems like it’s up your ass too. Why does it bother you so much?”


  “You really don’t know?” Kelly sighed. “Because instead of paying attention to me Jason’s going to be ogling my mother in her wish I was twenty again swimsuit.”


  Tina stared at her for a few seconds to see if she were serious then burst out laughing.


  “You think this is funny?”


  “You really think Jason is going to be looking at me?” Tina scoffed. “I’m old enough to be his mom.”


  “I’ve met his mom, she doesn’t look like you, and even if she did, she wouldn’t dress like that, she acts her age.”


  “What the hell is that supposed to mean?” Tina was pissed again. So much for a relaxing morning by the pool.


  “Come on, mom, you look like a goddamn Milf wannabe.”


  “What’s a milf?” Tina narrowed her eyes. “That an insult?”


  “You really don’t know what a Milf is?” Kelly gave her the identical look in return.


  “If I did, I wouldn’t ask.”


  “Mother I’d like to…” Kelly put her hand out as she left the last word hanging.


  “It’s a compliment!” Tina flashed a huge smile. “Thank you.”


  “No, it’s not.” Kelly threw her hands up in exasperation. God, she was in full drama mode today. “It’s pretty damn sad when a woman can’t dress and act her age.”


  “I think it’s pretty damn sad you think looking and feeling attractive has an age limit. Only as old as you feel, kiddo.”


  “Looks like you’re trying to get someone to feel that old. Where’s your free lunch sign?” Kelly smirked.


  “That’s enough!” Tina hissed. “That crack was uncalled for. I’m not out in public like this. I’m laying by my pool in my yard and behind a six-foot stockade fence. Only person who can see me is the people on the second-floor next door.”


  “That’s why the loser husband is always in the window.” Kelly pointed directly at it. “He’s always staring at me when I’m out here.”


  “Boys of any age will always be boys.” Tina told her. “As long as he’s not saying or doing anything creepy, take it as a compliment.”


  “Might be doing something creepy, can’t see him from the waist down.”


  “Again, it’s a compliment.” Tina grinned. “You’re providing much needed inspiration.”


  “That’s disgusting!” Kelly scrunched her face up.


  “Oh, grow up,” Tina grunted. “I don’t think I was half as whiny as you are at your age.”


  “Whatever,” Kelly pointed to her. “Jason’s coming and you’re out here dressed like an all you can eat buffet.”


  “Oh, so that’s it!” Tina snapped her fingers. “You’re jealous of your mother?”


  The way Kelly looked away told her she’d hit the mark, and she softened her tone.


  “Honey, you’re a beautiful girl, and I know this sounds weird coming from your mother, but as a woman? I can tell you that you’re not just pretty, you’re a little hottie. No way a boy your age is going to be looking at me with you around.”


  “Oh, please.” Kelly shook her head. “I can think of two big reasons he’d look at you, and they’re on full display right now.”


  “The boob thing again?” Tina now proceeded cautiously; she’d known the pain of insecurity all too well recently and understood how her daughter felt.


  “I told you, honey, women are different from guys, we come in a lot of shapes and sizes and not every guy is obsessed with the size of a girl’s tits.”


  “Not when one woman is showing hers off and I have these.” Kelly stripped off her t-shirt to show off her pink and black bikini top beneath. “Like these have a chance.”


  “Kelly, you’re not flat.”


  “I’m barely a B!”


  “You’re tall and athletic, they look perfect on you.” Tina encouraged her.


  “You’re tall and back to being thinner and look at yours! God, you almost fall out of your bras!”


  “So what? Your dad watched a ton of porn and he liked to watch younger women and a lot of them had tits your size.”


  “TMI!” Kelly scrunched her face up in disgust. “I don’t need to know what kind of porn Daddy watches.”


  “Went from watching it to living it, that girl was only four years older than you.” Tina scowled.


  “I don’t want to talk about that again. I know what he did, and it was wrong, and you didn’t deserve that. I’m still mad at him, but he’s my dad and I’m not going to hate him.”


  “Good point,” Tina nodded. “I don’t want you too, and I’m sorry I brought it up. What I was getting at was if porn stars can have small tits then obviously guys are fine with them.”


  “Maybe,” Kelly stared down at her slim body, then back at Tina. “But with you out here and dressed like that, I feel like a goddamn tom boy next to a real woman. Jason’s not going to be able to stop staring at you.”


  “You’re not giving Jason a lot of credit. You’ve been seeing him for a few months. He’s into you, honey.”


  “You just said boys will be boys.”


  “Right, funny how you choose to listen to me only when you can turn it around.” Tina chuckled. “Fine, he’s a young guy, maybe he looks quick, but…”


  “Can’t you just go inside while we’re out here?”


  “Kelly, this is my first Saturday off in weeks. It’s a beautiful now, but it’s going to rain later and all day tomorrow. This is my only time to enjoy the pool and get some sun. I’m not hiding in the damn house.”


  “Then can you cover up, put on a t-shirt and some shorts?”


  “I suppose I could, but I’m not going to.” Tina declared.


  “You can’t do that for me? I….”


  “Me and I is the fucking problem with this.” Once again, Kelly had managed to get under her skin. “You’re all you think about. What about me?”


  “You’re doing the same thing with the its your day and you want to…”


  “Kelly, has it ever once occurred to you to think about my feelings?” Tina ran her hand down her chest and stomach. “I’ve worked damn hard to get back to the way I used to look. This bikini is what I promised myself as soon as I could pull it off.


  “It makes me feel good to look good, and even if it were just me out here, wearing it makes me feel damned sexy and I haven’t felt that way in a long time. I’m not out here trying to play Mrs. Robinson and get some kid your age to check me out, I’m doing this for me.”


  “See? It is about you!” Kelly pushed her lips out in a pout. “You don’t care about how I feel.” Her eyes welled up. “I know looks aren’t everything, but Jason’s really hot, and I’m surprised he even asked me out. The other girls I’ve seen him with are built like you, not me. I just want him to pay attention to me. I don’t need competition from my own mother.”


  “Kelly, if he’s with you it’s because he likes you and that includes how you look. You’re saying girls who look like me? Look in the mirror, baby girl, except for the boobs you look just like me.”


  “I guess.”


  Kelly didn’t sound convinced, but Tina wasn’t kidding. Her daughter was her mini-me as the expression went. The same wide eyes, full lips, which at her age gave her a bit more of a bratty rather than sensual look, and even their hair was the same color and length, although Kelly added some curl to hers and was currently sporting a few pink streaks in it.


  Like Tina, Kelly was tall and a little on the thin side, but she had nice leg and just enough hips to give her a good figure. Unlike her mother, Kelly’s ass didn’t have any extra curve, but was a nice tight little package.


  Her source of angst, her breasts, weren’t big, but high and perky, and overall, Tina felt she wasn’t blowing smoke when she told her daughter she had plenty going for her, especially in the bikini that wasn’t any less revealing than her own, but at this point Tina wasn’t going to give her a hard time about it.


  “No, I guess, you look great, and if mister hot stuff has been hanging around this long, he’s happy with what you have.” Tina paused, then turned her words into an awkward attempt to get an answer to the question she’d been wondering for a while now. “Has he gotten happy with what you have?”


  “Ugh, that was clumsy.” Kelly grimaced. “And none of your business.”


  “You are my business.”


  “What do you think?” Kelly teased.


  “We raised you to take sex seriously and not to put out for just anyone,” Tina made a show of stroking her chin as if mulling it over. “But it’s been a few months, so I’d say you’re well past the easy lay stage, and he is a good-looking boy.”


  “He is.” Kelly beamed.


  “Damn sexy even.”


  That took the smile off her face.


  “Are you checking him out?”


  “Girls will be girls,” Tina countered with a wink. “Let’s just say you’re doing pretty well for yourself.”


  “Mom?”


  “Kelly?” Tina mimicked her suddenly serious tone.


  “Will you please either leave or put some clothes on?”


  “Back to this again, I…”


  “Do I have to come right out and say it?” Kelly cut her off.


  “I guess so, because I’m missing something.”


  “Fine, I’ll just embarrass all of us including him and say it.”


  “Oh, for Christ’s sake, just say it, Kelly.”


  “I’ve caught him checking you out a bunch of times already.” Kelly lowered her voice as if someone else was going to hear her. “He looks at you all the goddamn time!”




Chapter Two


  


  “Oh, please.” Tina waved her hand. “You’re being paranoid.”


  “No, I’m not.” Kelly insisted. “I catch him staring when you’re not looking. I finally said something to him, know what he said?”


  “I don’t know.” Tina answered absently as she thought about an attractive young man half her age checking her out. She had to admit the idea wasn’t an unpleasant one.


  “He said he can’t help it if my Mom’s hot.”


  “He said that?” Tina made sure to hold back the smile those words would have caused if anyone but Kelly said them.


  “He admitted he looks at you. I didn’t want to say that because it’s embarrassing to have my boyfriend thinking my mom’s hot, but you can never just do anything I ask without making a big deal out of it.”


  “Kelly, he’s a guy. I’m sure he looks at other girls when you go out. I know you think that’s upsetting, but when you get older you learn that it doesn’t mean anything. The old joke about being on a diet but you can look at the menu.”


  “Dad looked at a lot of menus and decided to order from one.”


  “Now whose bringing that up?” Tina asked pointedly. “And if you think he’d do more than look then break up with him. I don’t care how hot you think he is or how much you like him, if he’s a dog, then let him shit on someone else’s lawn.”


  “I don’t think he’d cheat on me, and I don’t see him looking at other girls when we’re out, but he looks at you.”


  “Maybe he likes older women.” Tina started to laugh but stopped at the look on Kelly’s face. “Kidding. You did make that Milf comment.”


  “That’s exactly what it is. When I bitched him out for looking at you, he said he watches a lot of milf porn and thinks older women are sexy.”


  “If he said that to you, maybe you should think about breaking it off.” Tina tried to ignore the unwanted thrill it gave her to think Jason wasn’t just looking, but maybe thinking about her like she was one of those Milfs.


  “He said it was just a fantasy thing, he’s always dated girls his age and he’s been with me longer than he’s been with anyone else. It’s just what he likes to look at sometimes.”


  “I suppose we all have our dirty little thoughts we wouldn’t act on.” She gave Kelly a sly smile. “I used to fantasize about having two guys, sometimes even more.”


  “Oh gross!” Kelly put her hands over her ears. “Not listening!”


  “What else is new?” Tina sighed, but it turned into a laugh. “Lighten up and relax. I’ll tell you what, I think he’s looking I’ll go in the house and change, okay?”


  “Promise?”


  “Promise.”


  “Shit!” Kelly exclaimed. “I forgot my phone in the house, Jason is supposed to text me when he’s out front.”


  She turned and ran onto the deck and sliding open the glass door, disappeared into the house. Tina remained sitting up, gathering her long wet hair to pin it up, so her back could get some sun when she decided to roll over onto her stomach.


  Speaking of color, she’d gotten a good amount already this summer and had some good tan lines going. She imagined they’d be even better if she wore this bikini the next few weeks.


  “Hello!”


  Tina turned at the sound of a voice followed by knocking on the gate leading into the yard.


  “Kelly? Miss Denny? You guys back there?”


  Tina could just make out the top of a baseball cap and called out.


  “Hold on, Jason, I’ll be right there.”


  She waited a minute. expecting Kelly to come back out, but when she didn’t, Tina got up from the chair and gingerly walked barefoot down the already warm stone path to that led from the area by the pool to the gate.


  She flipped up the latch and stepped back behind the gate as she swung it open.


  “Thanks, Miss Denny.” Jason spoke as he entered the yard. “Man, its only ten and its already hot out.”


  “It’s gorgeous, too bad it’s going to rain later.” Tina closed the gate behind him.


  “Yeah, well, they’re wrong half the time,” Jason turned to face her. “And…goddamn!”


  He’d said it with such force, Tina looked behind her. “What’s the matter?”


  “Nothing’s the matter, I’m just looking at that suit.” Jason whistled. “Wow, looking good Miss Denny.”


  “Excuse me?” Tina’s eyes widened.


  “Oh, jeez, I’m sorry!” Jason removed his cap, and nervously ran his hand through his dirty blonde hair. “That was so rude.”


  “I’m not sure telling me I look good is rude.” Seeing he looked sincere, she let him off the hook partway. “But it is pretty forward.”


  “Yeah, my bad.” He nodded. “Just kind of surprised you’d wear a suit like that.”


  “Why?” Why, as in why she would ask that and keep this awkward scene going.


  “Well, I mean it’s kind of skimpy, especially for your age and…”


  “Oh, honey,” Tina clucked her tongue in disapproval. “You have a lot to learn about how to speak to women.”


  “Right!” he slapped himself in the forehead. “Damn, I’m such an idiot. Just meant most…um…older women wouldn’t be able to wear it.”


  “Little better,” she held her fingers up an inch apart for emphasis.


  “But you can really pull it off.”


  “Okay, I’ll leave this at thank you. Come on, Kelly will be out in a minute.”


  Tina turned her back to him and walked back to the pool. She could feel his eyes on her and found herself putting a little extra swing in her hips. Even as she asked herself what the hell she was doing, she had to resist the urge to turn around quickly and see if she could catch him looking.


  “I knew you lost some weight lately, but you really got in shape.” Jason spoke behind her.


  “That’s called a left-handed compliment, Jason.” She didn’t look back as she replied. “And the kind of comment that will lead to you using your hand.”


  “Ouch, that was a good one.” He sighed behind her. “I need to know when to shut up.”


  They reached the area by the pool and Tina sat back down in the chair. What the hell was Kelly doing?


  “You do.” She lay back down and stretched her legs out, noticing Jason didn’t even attempt to hide the fact he was he was looking at them. Even with his sunglasses on, she could see the direction he was looking. “And that was a lousy thing to say.”


  “I said you were in shape.” He frowned. “That’s bad?”


  “The part I lost weight was bad. That means I didn’t look good before.” Why was she having this conversation.


  “Sorry, I guess I should say you look better than you…” he stopped when she shook her head.


  “Let it go, Jason. You’re not here to try to be smooth with me.” Tina picked up her mirrored sunglasses and slipped them on. “Save the compliments for my daughter.”


  “Right.” Jason sat on one of the chairs to her right and put his cap on the ground next to it. He removed his sunglasses and fished his cell out of the pocket of his frayed denim cut offs.


  “Hey, babe, where are you? I’m out here with your mom.” He laughed. “Better get out here before she kills me.”


  Tina watched his smile turn into a frown. “I’m not doing anything; it was just a joke. See you in a minute.” He ended the call and slipped his phone under the cap. “She in a mood today?”


  “She’s eighteen. She’s in a mood every day.”


  “Seems that way sometimes.” He turned at the sound of the glass door sliding open. “There’s my girl!”


  He rose from the chair and went over to Kelly who was carrying a small cooler. Plucking it from her hand, he put his other arm around her waist and hugging her close kissed her. Tina looked away but watched their shadows on the ground to her left. When it was still one shadow after a full minute, she cleared her throat.


  “I’m batting a thousand today.” Jason laughed as the two of them came over to the chairs.


  He opened the cooler and fishing out a can of Mountain Dew, popped it open and chugged half of it.


  “Want something?” He leaned over to Tina holding the open cooler next to her.


  “Thanks, it’s getting hot out here.”


  She pulled out a diet coke, then jumped and released a startled squeal when Jason plucked a handful of ice cubes out of the cooler and dropped them on her.


  “Jason!” Kelly snapped.


  “Sorry, figured your mom would want to cool off.”


  “Why don’t you go jump in the pool, before I throw you in it.” Tina pointed then released a sharp breath when one of the ice cubes slid into the top of her bikini.


  “I was just…ow!” he cried out when Kelly punched him in the arm. “Just trying to have some fun.”


  “Have fun with me, not my mother.” Kelly grabbed the arm she just punched and pulled him towards the pool. “Let’s go for a swim.”


  Tina slipped her fingers into her top while watching Kelly dive into the pool, going under and resurfacing on the other side. She shouldn’t have made that comment about having fun with her, it sounded jealous, which Tina realized she was.


  Perhaps for a reason. Tina had met Jason quite a few times over the months they’d been dating, but most of the time it was only a couple minutes while he came to pick up Kelly who was never ready on time.


  The times Tina had him over for dinner, he seemed nice enough and had been far more polite. Today was the first time he’d made any comments about her, and she’d seen him blatantly staring.


  The little trick with the ice cubes was bolder than Kelly thought. In her mind he was being a jerk. To Tina, it was about getting a reaction out of her and watching ice melt on her warm body. Or was she just thinking like that, and he was just being what he was, technically an adult, but at twenty still not much more than a boy in many ways. Tina’s breath hissed between her teeth when the ice cube slid over her nipple. It immediately hardened, and despite the shiver the cold contact sent through her, she was surprised at how good it felt.


  Note to self, she thought as she pulled the ice from her top and flipped it over her shoulder, think about getting laid.


  “Don’t just stand there, posing, come on in!”


  Tina turned her attention to Jason, who as Kelly had called out was standing at the edge of the pool, shirtless, but hadn’t jumped in yet. At her words, he did start posing, bending his arms and flexing, then extending his right arm straight out while curling the left, a take on the classic body builder pose.


  She had to say, she didn’t mind the show. Tina hadn’t been kidding when she’d told Kelly she was doing well for herself, because Jason was a damn fine specimen. He wasn’t jacked as the expression went, but the muscles in his arms were well defined, and the pose made the ones on his back and wide shoulders stand out.


  He had a hairy chest, something Kelly had mentioned she didn’t care for, but Tina had always been a sucker for a hairy chest. At least when she’d been single back in another lifetime. Tina was also fond of facial hair, and Jason’s neatly trimmed beard was another point in his favor.


  As were his electric blue eyes, shock of dirty blonde hair that was always unkempt even when he wasn’t wearing a cap. Tina was sure he did that on purpose to try to not look like a pretty boy or act like he didn’t spend a lot of time in front of the mirror, which she was sure he did.


  Jason’s legs were as well muscled as the rest of him, a result of a combination of track and wrestling, both of which Kelly said he’d lettered in back in high school. But it was between his legs that Tina’s eyes shamelessly fell on.


  Either he was stuffing his underwear, or he had a cock as impressive as the rest of him. Tina grunted at the irony Kelly was jealous of her for some odd reason when the reality was, she was envious of her teenage daughter.


  Young, pretty, and dating a guy Tina she didn’t appreciate half as much as a woman her age would. At Kelly’s age, they thought every guy would be hot and into them, and it would be great sex and being doted on all the time.


  Maybe for some women, that was still the case if they were lucky enough to have found a good man. But for most, it was a rude awakening that as they grew older the guys were more into themselves than their partner, and great sex, or even frequent sex was no given.


  Watching Jason take several steps backwards then run and jump into the pool, his legs drawn up to his chest yelling ‘cannonball’, Tina wondered again if Kelly was fucking him. If she was, then she sure as hell had it better than her mother who hadn’t cum on anything but her trusty green vibe and her fingers for the last year.


  For a few minutes she watched Kelly and Jason in the pool, splashing each other and batting around a volleyball. Tina smiled the first couple of minutes, enjoying seeing Kelly happy, but after while her smile faded and envy came back, especially when Jason closed in on her, and kissed her.


  The kiss was long and lingering, and Tina knew she should look away, but instead found she was wishing it was her in the pool with a hot young stud. She’d do more than kiss, her hands would be under the water, playing with his cock.


  She’d pull it from his shorts, slip her bikini bottom to the side, and hop on. Her legs wrapped around his waist; she’d bounce on his cock while ramming her tongue down his throat. He’d undo her top and her wet bare breasts would press into his hard chest and…


  “Wow,” Tina whispered.


  Not only had that vivid fantasy come out nowhere, but it had a strong effect on her. Her nipples were now erect, and it was a much more pleasant sensation than when it was from the ice cube.


  More so, she felt flushed from something other than the sun, and there was a different kind of heat growing between her tanned thighs. Tina turned her head, so she was no longer watching, and closed her eyes, trying to relax and not think about the way she’d just had a brief, but lurid fantasy about Kelly’s boyfriend.


  She’d must have drifted off, because she was awakened by water splashing on her leg. Tina opened her eyes to see Jason in the pool by her chair, smiling at her. He put his hands on the edge and pushed himself up.


  The muscles stood out in his arms as he leveraged himself high enough to get his knees on the ground. With a sly smile, he crawled towards her on his hands and knees. Tina looked around and didn’t see Kelly. Where was she?


  She turned her attention back to where Jason was now kneeling at the end of the lounge chair. His eyes on hers, he lowered his head and gently kissed the top of her left foot. She gasped in surprise, but when he followed the kiss by playfully flicking his tongue across the tips of her red painted toes, it was a soft moan that escaped her.


  Jason repeated the action on her other foot, but this time going further and sucking her big toe into his mouth.


  Ask him what the fuck is he doing, tell him to fucking stop!


  Instead she watched, her heart pounding, and her breathing becoming heavier. Jason put his hands on her legs just below her knees and pushed. As if she had no control of herself, she opened her legs, putting her feet on the ground on either side of the chair.


  Jason put one knee on the chair as he placed his hands, his large strong hands, on the inside of her legs over her knees. Her nipples stiffened and a wave of wet heat flowed between her legs.


  He slowly moved his hands, caressing her inner thighs as he worked his way higher.


  Make him stop! Where the hell was Kelly?


  Again, she not only remained silent, but her hips were moving. Tina squirmed on the chair while Jason’s hands were now all the way up her thighs, his fingers gently stroking the soft flesh on either side of the strip of green material between her legs.


  She finally moved, but it was to put one hand on his arm, squeezing his bicep, while she ran the other through his hair. With a wicked smile, Jason eased a finger from each hand into her bikini bottom.


  Tina sucked on her lower lip, now holding her breath in anticipation. She whimpered when his fingers slid through the soft moist folds of her pussy.


  When his finger grazed her clit, her hips jerked and she let her head fall back on the chair, relaxing and giving in to the taboo scenario she’d found herself in. She wrapped her fingers in his hair, and rocked her hips, working his fingers down her wet slit and encouraging him to shove them inside her.


  Jason slid one hand from between her legs, making her groan in disappointment, but when he grabbed her bikini top and pulled her left cup down, exposing her breast, she arched her back, shoving it into his hand.


  She released a contented sigh as he squeezed and fondled her tit. That sound became a groan when his fingers captured her swollen rose shaded nipple and rolled it between them. Jason met her gaze, and with a wink, plunged his finger into her…


  “Miss Denny?” Tina jerked awake at Jason’s voice accompanied by a light touch on her foot.


  “Huh?” She stared at him where he was leaning out of his chair, his arm outstretched to touch her.


  “Sorry, didn’t mean to scare you, but you were sleeping, and you might want to move or put some more sunblock on.”


  “Yeah,” Tina tried to catch her breath while waiting for her heartbeat to return to normal. “Thank you.”


  “No worries.” He nodded, and sat back in his chair, pulling his cap down over his eyes and stretching his legs out.


  Kelly sat in the chair next to him, a sun umbrella over her as she burned easily and except for when she was in the pool didn’t care to be directly in the sun. Her head was turned the other way, her hands folded over her stomach and by the way she was breathing, Tina guessed she was dozing.


  Her breathing slowed and she relaxed back into the chair, but her mind was racing. What the fuck was that? The brief little fantasy about Jason had apparently stayed with her enough to turn it into a flat-out wet dream.


  Why? Or at least why now? It wasn’t like she hadn’t known him for a few months. From day one she thought he was a good-looking kid, but had never had any other thoughts of him, other than thinking good for Kelly.


  Was it because Kelly had brought up him looking at her followed by his forward comments about her bikini? As she thought on it, it dawned on Tina that just as Jason had never seen her in anything close to this revealing, she’d never seen him shirtless and wet and flexing and…


  She needed to stop, she was thinking like a girl half her age or a woman her age in a lame romance or erotica novel. It had been too long since she’d been with a man. She’d told herself in the beginning it was about her not wanting to rush into anything after Ted for Kelly’s sake.


  Then it was her lack of confidence in her appearance. Tina felt and looked much better now, and the looks she’d been getting in work and everywhere else she went told her that was true and not her talking herself up.


  Jason sealed that by the way his eyes looked like they were going to fall out of his head when he first saw her. Speaking of…Tina saw he was looking now. The chairs he and Kelly sat in were in front of hers, forming a triangle.


  It was the same set up she’d had from back wen Ted was still here and it was usually the three of them out here, and this way they could all face each other as they hung out by the pool. Ted always sat across from her, giving her the lounge chair, and back when he was still interested, getting a good view of Tina as she lay out in the sun.


  Right now, Jason was getting that view, and with Kelly’s head turned was taking full advantage. He had his sunglasses back on, but Tina could tell he was staring, hell, she could feel it. She wondered if he knew she were watching him watch her. If he did and was still looking, he was goddamn bold.


  Tina tried to remind herself that worked both ways, because that was her daughter he was dating, and she could no longer deny the fact him looking was exciting. Feeling like a reject from a dirty story or a porn, she lifted her right leg, bending it so she could scratch a phantom itch on her foot.


  She knew the move gave him a good look between her legs and lingered in that pose for as long as she could without it being obvious. Lowering her leg, Tina went further, now opening them and resting her right foot on the ground next to the chair.


  Like in her dream, she was uncomfortably aware of a moist heat between her legs, and she wondered what Jason would think if he knew his staring at the strip of green covering her pussy, her freshly bikini waxed pussy, was getting her wet.


  Tina had no idea why she was doing this. The parent in her told her she was acting pathetic, playing Mrs. Robinson, a reference Jason was way too young to know. No, she justified in her mind, she wasn’t trying to seduce him, just tease him a little.


  Like being a cock tease was any better. This was Kelly’s boyfriend, and that alone should shame her for her what she was doing. Even more so since Kelly had implored her to not be out here, or at least dress modestly.


  Now here she was being as selfish as Kelly had said she was, getting a cheap thrill out of the attention he was giving her. By rights she should be pissed off and taking Kelly aside and telling her she might want to rethink dating a guy who would gawk at her mother right in front of her.


  But what was the harm in it? As she’d said boys will be boys, all he was doing was looking. Maybe he was doing more? Tina wondered if he’d had steamy dreams or waking fantasies of her? Had he ever gotten off to her?


  Christ, you’re a mom, and Kelly’s mom on top of it. Enough sex starved midlife crisis thoughts. Yet his eyes on her body had her undeniably hot and it had been a long time since she’d been wet from something other than playing with herself or her own dirty thoughts.


  Tina felt she’d always done the right things in life. She’d gone to college and studied rather than partied, she’d married a good-at least at the time-man, had Kelly, and gave up her career to be a stay at home mom until she started high school.


  She’d handled her divorce as amicably as possible for Kelly’s benefit, asking only to remain in the house which she would pay the full mortgage for providing Ted help Kelly with college or other financial needs that were solely for her.


  Tina had avoided going out and revenge fucking when she’d caught him cheating and didn’t think about dating at all while she got her life together, and even now was still not seeing anyone, although she had only herself to blame at this point.


  Would it really be that bad for her to just once do the wrong thing and play a little harmless game of teasing a young man who was admiring the body she’d worked so hard to reclaim? Before she could keep thinking about it, Tina grabbed her cell phone, sat up and rose from the chair.


  With a quick look to make sure Kelly was still facing away from her, Tina put her back to them, giving Jason a chance to look at her ass. She found the mirror feature on her phone, and turning it on, bent over to pick up her towel.


  She angled the phone in her palm and smiled when she saw Jason had taken the opportunity to remove his shades while her back was turned. His eyes were focused on her ass, which while bent over, she imagined he was getting a nice look between her thighs as well.


  Tina fussed with the towel for a few seconds while keeping the phone facing behind her, but close enough to her body the sun wouldn’t reflect off it. Not that he would notice the way he was staring at her ass.


  She took the towel and pretended to wipe off her legs which gave her an excuse to work her ass side to side for a moment. Tina leaned over the chair, laying the towel over it and stretching it out, all the while giving him a lingering view of her rear view.


  Checking the mirror to make sure Kelly wasn’t looking, she played it up even more. Getting on her hands and knees on the chair, she fussed with the towel again. This was bordering on porn script material, she thought as she remained in that position, knowing Jason would be past the point of simply looking, and imagining fucking her doggy style.


  If he wasn’t, she was. It had always been her favorite and her mind filled with the sexy visual of him on his knees behind her, her bikini to the side, pounding her hard and fast. His strong hands squeezing her hips, or maybe the cheeks of her ass.


  Tina slid forward, briefly leaving her ass in the air while her upper body was on the chair. Face down, ass up, his hands now on her shoulders, holding her down as he took her like some young slut and not a woman twice his age.


  At the sound of Kelly’s cell ringing, Tina quickly slid her legs down so she was lying on her stomach, and not waving her ass in the ear.


  “Hey, Kelsea, what’s up?” Kelly chirped behind her. “Oh my god, seriously? She said that?”


  “Call her back, babe.” Jason told her. “I can only hang out a couple more hours. I have to work this afternoon.”


  “Hold on, Kelsea. I’ll only be a minute, Jason; this is really important.”


  Tina propped herself up on her elbows and peered over her shoulder, watching Kelly get up and walk away from Jason, chattering away into the phone. Jason watched her for a moment, probably staring at Kelly’s ass, but when he turned back, he had an annoyed look on his face.


  He saw Tina looking and shrugged. “First, she dozes off, now its gossip time. Guess I’m not that important.”


  “Girls will be girls.” Tina turned the expression she’d used on Kelly around. “You know how they get caught up in drama. I’m sure she’ll be quick.”


  Tina faced forward once more and picked up the latest issue of People she’d brought outside with her. She opened the magazine, but her eyes were on the phone she’d placed on the ground but leaning against the leg of the chair, so it faced behind her.


  Damn, she was reaching new lows by the minute, as she watched Jason continue to watch her. She could hear Kelly excitedly talking as she walked back and forth along the pool, and not paying attention to anything but whatever juicy tidbit of soap opera level drama her friend had to share with her right this minute.


  Jason might have been ticked off she’d taken the call, but at this point, Tina was pretty sure she was doing a good job of taking his mind of Kelly’s ignoring him.


  Why? Because she had just opened her legs, giving him an eyeful of green between her thighs, this time from behind. Tina went one step further, bending her legs at the knees and slowly kicking them back and forth.


  Her eyes widened when Jason’s reflection put his hand on his crotch, rubbing the bulge that even in the limited view the small mirror gave her looked bigger than before.


  She moved her legs, shifting them further open. At this point he had to know she was doing this on purpose, and she should be both pissed off and ashamed at herself, but she was so goddamn wet right now!


  Tina had been getting noticeably more attention since she’d been dressing to show off her new improved, and although she hadn’t taken that step yet, back on the market form. But she’d never shown off this much of herself or been stared at this obviously.


  Not only being stared at, but by a hot young boy less than half her age who was currently trying to adjust the raging hard on in his shorts. Even with Kelly within earshot, Tina was back to imagining Jason between her legs.


  Her flat on her stomach, him over her, hands braced on cement on either side of the low chair. His cock driving repeatedly into her needy cunt while she lay squealing and yelping beneath him.


  He wouldn’t just be fucking her; he’d be taking her. Hard and fast, his young cock stuffing her delighted pussy. Taking her the way she’d been dreaming of lately. The way she so desperately needed.


  Taking her the way he’d taken…. Kelly?


  That brief, but good dose of reality slowed the rush of heat flowing through her body and caused Tina to close her legs. This wasn’t harmless, it was tasteless and something a girl Kelly’s age would do if she were trying to steal her boyfriend.


  Lying here fantasizing about the boy who more likely than not was having sex with her daughter. Jason wasn’t any better, not only ogling her, but going by that damn bulge, was thinking…well, what she had been.


  Not that Tina had any right calling him out as she had egged him on, but later today she’d mention to Kelly he’d been staring. If he looked and thought of her like that, he was thinking it about other women.


  Boys will be boys was a cop out used by men, and Tina shouldn’t be letting Kelly think it was okay. Now pissed off at herself, and at Jason. Tina rose to her knees on the chair. This time, she quickly got to her feet with no posing or showing off.


  Grabbing her phone and her towel, she walked past Jason and over to Kelly. Snapping her fingers to get her daughter’s attention. When Kelly looked at her, but still didn’t lower the phone, Tina pointed behind her at Jason, then at the phone and slid her hand across her throat, telling her to hang up.


  Kelly nodded, but put a finger up and kept nodding to whatever her friend was saying. Rolling her eyes, Tina went into the house. She turned to look back at the pool and saw Jason had risen from his seat.


  At first, she thought he was going to follow her in the house, but instead, he walked to the edge of the pool and jumped in. Tina watched him take a couple of quick laps around the pool while Kelly paced along the edge of it, still on the damn phone.


  Tina walked through the kitchen and living room and into her bedroom, planning on changing into a pair of shorts-loose fitting ones at this point-and a t-shirt then going back outside.


  Not that she seemed to have anything to worry about as far as Jason getting a little to touchy-feely with Kelly seeing she’d have to be off the phone for that to happen. What the hell was wrong with that girl?


  Young, pretty, and with a hot boyfriend over to go swimming? Tina hated to think what she would have been doing at that age in that situation.


  The same thing she’d been thinking about while outside.


  Tina entered her bedroom and reaching back, untied the bikini top, tossing it into the basket of dirty laundry in the corner. At the sound of splashing, she walked over to her window, which faced also faced the pool.


  Her blinds were drawn and grabbing the plastic rod, she opened them a crack. Several feet in front of her, Jason pulled himself from the pool. As she had been several times outside, Tina found she was unable to do the right thing and look away.


  The water dripping down his glistening chest and stomach, had her sucking on her lower lip and her hands cupping her breasts. She stood there fondling her bare breasts, her thumbs stroking her aching nipples as her eyes locked onto that frustratingly large bump between his legs.


  Unaware he was being watched, Jason picked up a towel and slowly dried off his arms and wiped at the moisture beading on his flat stomach. He was looking to his left and shaking his head.


  Tina had no doubt Kelly was still on the phone, but now didn’t care as she watched Jason bend over to dry his legs. Tina was breathing heavy, some of those breaths turning into a soft moan as she played with her aching nipples.


  What a goddamn waste, she thought as Jason turned to face the other way, leaving her looking at his shoulders and back. Him being ignored, and her who would give anything to take care of a body that fine, while receiving some much-needed attention of her own.


  Tina found herself even more aroused by the fact she was standing there topless, less than fifteen feet from the oblivious Jason. She thought of pulling up the blinds and letting him get an ‘accidental’ look at her tits.


  Right back to a tasteless desperate poster girl for midlife crisis. Truth was, she couldn’t seem help herself at this point, and it was a wake-up call to do whatever she needed to get out and get laid.


  At least she was out of sight and not leading him on or making a fool of herself. Jason was facing her once more, leaning over and picking up his phone from under his chair, then standing while he called someone.


  Tina’s eyes roamed his body, lingering several times on his crotch and wondering just how big it was. Not just the size, but how hard he would be, and how many times she could get him hard.


  Jason’s head was facing the window, but she knew he couldn’t see her, especially with the sun reflecting on the glass. Ignoring how ridiculous she was being, Tina hooked her fingers into the bikini bottom and pushed it down.


  She put her back to him, bending over, as she worked it down her legs, as if he could see her smooth, freshly waxed slit framed between her thighs and bare ass. Tina kicked the bottom into the corner, then faced the window and the object of her out of control fantasy.


  Putting her leg up on the armchair by the window she used for reading, she ran her fingers through her pussy, moaning at not just the contact, but how wet she was. She easily slipped two fingers into her hot cunt and pressed her thumb to her clit.


  “Fuck,” she gasped as just touching her aching button sent a jolt of pleasure through her.


  Tina could feel her clit throbbing against her thumb and when she moved it in a slow circle, a long whimper escaped her. Taking her right nipple between her fingers, she squeezed it, and rolled it between them as she moved her thumb faster.


  She thought of Jason on his knees in front of her. Her foot would be on his shoulder rather than the chair and his face would be between her thighs. It would be his fingers, his long thick fingers, buried inside her already quivering snatch.


  Her hand in his thick hair, holding his head still while she worked her hips, grinding her slick flesh in his face. He’d make her cum in that position, with her legs trembling, and barely able to stand.


  Tina would come so hard she wouldn’t resist him picking her up and tossing her like a ragdoll on her bed, then climbing between her legs and slamming that big young cock into her sopping slit.


  She’d lie there totally limp, yelping and moaning as he fucked her. Nothing fancy, no position changes, and it wouldn’t even last that long. He’d just fuck her as hard and fast as he could that first time, and finish by whipping his cock out and jacking it off on her.


  Long thick spurts of cum painting her heaving breasts and her soft smooth belly. She’d reach down and take his cock in her hand, jerking him, and using his cock to paint her writhing body while he moaned her name.


  Tina’s right leg was shaking so badly, she turned and flopped down into the chair. Draping her legs over the arms like a wanton slut, she released her nipple in order to furiously rub her clit while her other fingers curled inside her.


  She came in less than a minute.


  Throwing her head back, she released a loud cry followed by several high-pitched yips. Her hips thrust, bucking into her fingers while she continued working her clit with an urgency that bordered on desperate.


  Tina squirmed on the chair as her climax tore through her, eliciting more sharp yelps that Ted used to call ‘sexy hiccups’. Those sounds slowly turned into soft sighs and moans as her hands slowed and the last waves of pleasure washed over her.


  She let her head rest against the chair as her breathing gradually slowed and her body recovered from the short, but powerful self-induced orgasm, the only kind she’d known for far too long.


  Her eyes felt heavy as the relaxing effect of her climax, coupled with a couple hours lying in the sun had her pleasantly drowsy. Tina let her legs drop from the chair and told herself to get up and slip a t-shirt on before she got into bed for a nap.


  She sat up and noticed there was less light coming through the slits in the blinds. Tina eased the side of the blind away from the window to see it was beginning to get cloudy.


  “Jesus, Kelly.” Jason spoke from where he was still standing by his chair, a few feet in front of the window. “I can’t believe I had to call you to get you off the damn phone.”


  “Sorry, baby!” Kelly came into view. “But I figured you’d be swimming or chilling in the sun.”


  “I was, but the point of being here is to do it with you.”


  “Only you could be bored by the pool.” Kelly sighed. “Where’s my mom?”


  “She went in the house a few minutes ago.”


  “Is she coming back out?”


  “I didn’t ask.” Jason had a strange smile on his face. “But I think she found something more interesting to do then watch you talk on the phone.”


  “Like what?”


  “I don’t know, maybe watching porn?”


  “Porn?” Kelly responded. “Why the hell would you think that?”


  Why would he say that unless he’d heard….?


  “Just teasing, babe.” Jason assured her.


  “Weird thing to tease about.” Kelly shook her head.


  Tina felt her stomach tighten when a warm breeze drifted through the window causing the blinds to sway.


  The window had been open.




Chapter Three


  “Mom!”


  For the second time today, Kelly’s voice, this time accompanied by a loud knock on her door, woke Tine up.


  She remained still, lying in her bed, the sheet pulled up to her chin, acting like a child who was afraid something was outside her bedroom door and it would leave if she didn’t make any noise.


  After she’d realized Jason heard her coming like a porn star through the damn window, Tina had all but run from the chair, slipped on a t-shirt and dove under the covers. Even though no one was there to see it, she’d been blushing furiously, and couldn’t remember the last time she’d felt so embarrassed.


  If the fact she’d sat there and jilled off like a horny teen hadn’t been pathetic enough, getting caught was just icing on the cake. A cake made of sexual frustration and frosted with the couldn’t be more wrong fantasy of getting fucked by her teenage daughter’s boyfriend.


  Why hadn’t she gone out and had some fun? She looked better, felt so much better about herself, was getting some clear signals from guys at work they wouldn’t mind being the first one to take the new and improved Tina for a test drive.


  Not that she would do anything with a co-worker, but it showed her she wouldn’t have a hard time finding someone to give her something hard. But yet she hadn’t, and the reason behind her excuses like work, Kelly, not wanting to get into a relationship, but not sure she could do a one-night stand, was….


  She still lacked confidence.


  Ted had been her only lover since the year after she graduated college, and as exciting as the idea of going out and having some fun was, it was still a big step. Tina was probably making it a bigger step than it needed to be. Countless newly single men and women just went out and got what they felt they’d been missing, yet she couldn’t.


  Today’s fantasies about Jason had been inspired simply by the way he looked at her. The fact he was young and attractive, didn’t hurt, but it was the attention. He’d looked at her like a hungry man would eye a steak.


  No one else had looked at her that blatantly, and whether or not it was his age and he didn’t realize he wasn’t supposed to or he was just bold as hell, didn’t really matter, it had her hotter than she’d been in years.


  Hot enough to finger herself while watching him out the window with her damn daughter within earshot. Every time she thought about it, picturing herself naked with her legs over the chair, a fresh wave of shame washed over her.


  Not that she’d masturbated, but doing it within a few feet of him, behind a window? If a guy did that, he was a pervert. She was no better. Tina had remained in bed, listening to the sound of splashing as Kelly must have finally gotten off the phone, then drifted off to sleep.


  She’d woken up a few minutes ago and noticed her room was much darker and the sound of rain on the window. Tina listened to the rain, telling herself to get up and check to see if Kelly and Jason were in the house, more specifically her room.


  Not that she was old fashioned, or naïve enough to think her daughter didn’t have sex, but she wouldn’t be thrilled if they were doing it right down the hall from Tina’s bedroom, and with her home.


  She grunted at the thought of would that piss her off more because it was disrespectful, or because she was jealous? At this point she conceded it would be the latter. Tina had decided to practice ignorance is bliss, and not get up and check.


  If Kelly was indeed sneaking a quickie in her bedroom, well at least someone in the house was getting some. Despite her frustration with her behavior, Tina remained in bed. She was relaxed, at least physically, comfortable and the sound of the rain had a soothing effect on her.


  She’d drifted in and out of a doze, but thanks to Kelly’s yelling was now wide awake.


  “Mom!” Another loud knock. “I need to talk to you!”


  Tina could tell by her tone that there was serious-at least in Kelly’s mind-drama afoot and pushing herself up, so she was leaning back against the headboard called out.


  “Okay, I’m up, come in.”


  The door opened and as Kelly entered, Tina’s attention was immediately drawn to her daughter’s red puffy eyes. Oh, boy.


  “What’s the matter?” She asked before Kelly could speak.


  “It’s Jason! We…” Kelly released a choked sob. “He just broke up with me!”


  “Why?” Tina asked while thinking she hoped she’d had nothing to do with it.


  “We…” Kelly paused to take a couple of breaths and wipe at the fresh wave of tears flowing down her cheeks. “Had a fight and…” she came over and sat down on the side of Tina’s bed, and put her face in her hands.


  “Calm down, honey.” Tina kicked off the covers and slid over to the side of the bed, so she was next to Kelly.


  Putting her right arm around her, she grabbed the box of tissues from the top of her nightstand and held them out to her distraught daughter.


  “What did you fight about?” Tina hoped she wasn’t going to regret asking.


  She had to wait for the answer while Kelly plucked several tissues from the box to blow her nose then wipe her eyes.


  “He was mad I was on the phone; said I was rude and ignoring him.”


  “Hate to say it, but he was right about that.”


  Kelly frowned, but her only response was a shrug before she continued.


  “Then he said I acted like a little girl more than a woman.”


  “He wants you to be a woman?” Tina snorted. “Because at twenty he’s such a man?” Hypocrite, he was a man when you were wishing he was between your legs.


  “He was talking about how I’m always on the phone and gossiping and…” Kelly trailed off.


  “And?”


  Kelly looked down at the wadded tissues in her hands, and Tina remained silent, not wanting to push. She was also relieved this didn’t seem to be about anything she’d done.


  “Because I haven’t put out.” Kelly didn’t look up as she spoke.


  “Why didn’t you say that when I’ve asked?”


  “Because I don’t think you need to know everything I do, and I thought at some point we would.”


  “Fair enough.” Some of the guilt she’d felt thinking about Jason eased knowing Kelly hadn’t slept with him.


  “I thought about, he hasn’t been pushy, and we’ve been dating a few months and he is hot, but…I…” she finally looked up at her. “Jason’s dated some seriously hot girls and I know he slept with them, so maybe I just wanted to make sure he wanted me and not just another piece of ass.”


  “That was part of the fight?”


  “Kind of, it came up because he said a woman would want to do more than doze off by the pool.”


  “Wow, I’m sorry, honey.” Tina squeezed her shoulder. “But cracks like that should tell you you’re better off.”


  “Yeah, I guess. But that was part of it, the other part was because,” she shook her head. “Never mind.”


  “If you don’t want to say, you don’t have to,” Tina told her. “But seeing you’re talking wouldn’t it be better to get it all off your chest?”


  “Maybe,” Kelly didn’t sound convinced, but after a few seconds said quietly.


  “I know why you went in the house.”


  The sense of relief she’d felt upon hearing Kelly and Jason had just had a typical argument that had nothing to do with her, was quickly replaced by Tina’s stomach tightening.


  “I’d had enough sun, that’s all.” Tina spoke slowly in order not to sound as anxious as she felt.


  “You don’t have to lie. I know the real reason.” Kelly surprised her by putting her hand over hers. “You kept your promise.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “You know what I mean,” Kelly sighed. “You don’t have to pretend you didn’t know what was going on.”


  Tina wasn’t pretending and unsure what to say remained silent, hoping Kelly would just say it, and it was one of the few right moves she’d made when her daughter filled in the blank.


  “You knew he was staring at you, and you kept your word and got up and went in the house.”


  “Oh,” Tina’s guilt came back full force.


  Not just guilt, but if Kelly had seen Jason looking how could she not know Tina had been egging him on?


  “Just because I was on the phone didn’t mean I wasn’t paying attention. I watched him checking you out the entire time.” Kelly patted her hand. “And I saw what you were doing too.”


  Shit, here it comes. Tina braced herself for Kelly calling her a tease and proving her right that she should have done the right thing and not been out there in the first place. If that was what was coming, she had it coming and wouldn’t try to defend herself.


  “I won’t deny it,” Tina lowered her head like she was the child in this conversation. “I was playing it up.”


  “I saw that.” To her surprise Kelly gave her a weak smile. “All that was missing was the bad porn music.”


  “Honey, I’m sorry!” Tina removed her arm from around Kelly’s shoulders so she could turn on the bed and face her. “That was so wrong, and I shouldn’t have done it.”


  “It’s okay, Mom.” Kelly’s response surprised her. “I know why you did it. You were proving a point.”


  “All I proved was you were right, and I had no business being out there in that bikini in the first place.”


  “I thought that at first and was a little mad, but then I realized why you were doing it.” Kelly nodded as if agreeing with herself. “You mentioned if he looked at other women that much, and made comments, then maybe I should think about that.”


  “Yeah, I’m a real fountain of wisdom.” Tina muttered.


  “Well, he was looking, and I mean if it was a little, I guess I couldn’t blame him. You look great, Mom.”


  “Thanks, honey, but I was wrong to do what I did.” Christ, be mad at me. Tina thought, Kelly letting her off the hook was making this worse.


  “No, you were making a point, getting him to look at you right in front of me. Then you did the right thing and went into the house.”


  Nothing Tina had done had been the right thing, and she continued that trend by not denying what Kelly was saying, and instead asking,


  “But you said he broke up with you for being a little girl?”


  “Pretty much, but that was after I called him out for looking at you. Told him it was pretty rude to gawk at my damn mother at all, never mind in front of me.”


  “What did he say?”


  “That started the little girl crap. He said I was being insecure and immature, who cares if he checked out another woman.”


  “Your mother isn’t just another woman.” Tina was now playing right into Kelly’s indignation, and now actively pushing blame onto Jason. Her sorry ass parenting was continuing to be the theme of the day.


  “I told him that, then he made a really nasty crack.” Kelly hesitated and again Tina wasn’t going to press and didn’t have to.


  “Know what he said?” Without waiting for a reply, she went on. “He said maybe if I was lucky, I’d fill out and look like you, because I not only act like a little girl, I look like one.”


  “That’s awful!” Tina wasn’t acting on this one, that was a seriously shitty thing to say.


  “Said he’d be lucky too and laughed like it was funny.”


  “I hope that’s when you dumped his ass.”


  “Not right then, we argued more, and he tried blaming you, saying you were showing off on purpose and how could he not look.”


  “I kind of was.”


  “But no one made him look, he could have faced the other way, or got me off the phone.”


  “That’s not an easy thing to do,” Tina joked. “Getting you off the phone.”


  “I stayed on with Kelsea on purpose. I was watching him watch you. If he wanted me off, he could have gotten me to hang up.”


  “He did try,” Tina reminded her.


  “When she first called, but once I walked away and he thought he could stare at you while he figured I was distracted, he didn’t care, just enjoyed the show.”


  And she’d put on one hell of a show. Had Kelly seen her spreading her legs open and putting her ass in the air?


  “It’s still kind of my fault, Kelly, and I’m sorry.” Even though her daughter had no idea of the extent of what she was apologizing for, but at least she was saying it.


  “You were proving a point for me,” Kelly insisted and again, Tina knew she should own what her true reason was, but let it go. “Only thing that sucked is it proved what I was saying, compared to you I feel like a boy.”


  “Honey don’t feel that way. You look amazing. Let me tell you something. No matter how hot a woman is, her boyfriend will look at other women like he’s never seen one before. It’s how they are.”


  “I guess, but I don’t think too many guys would tell a girl their mother went into the house to watch porn.”


  Tina felt she did a good job of keeping a straight face and acting like she hadn’t already heard him say that.


  “Why would he say that?”


  “He said him looking at you got you so worked up you had to go take care of yourself.”


  “He said that?” Tina’s shock was real. The fucking balls on that boy.


  “I told him to get over himself, you have no interest in a little boy like him.” Kelly smiled, proud of herself. “Calling me a little girl and he’s thinking a woman your age would be into a cocky young jerk like him.”


  “No kidding.” The lying streak went on. “He is pretty damn full of himself.”


  “That’s when I told him that he could go fuck himself. He’s not going to talk about you like you’re not some desperate middle-aged woman looking to screw a kid my age.”


  “I appreciate that.” Tina forced a laugh, even though that description was damn accurate.


  “That was dad’s bullshit,” Kelly’s lips turned down in a scowl. “Not yours.”


  “Sorry, honey. I really am.” Tina told her. “But I’m glad you don’t seem as sad anymore. It’s good to get it out.”


  “I cried for a while before I came in here, but now I’m just mad. God, what a jerk. Imagine thinking my mother was in the house getting off to him.” She laughed. “Isn’t that pathetic?”


  “Yeah,” Tina nodded. “That’s one word for it.”




Chapter Four


  Tina looked up from her I-Pad at the sound of the doorbell. She looked across the kitchen at the clock on the microwave and saw it was 11 am. She wasn’t expecting anyone to come by, and Kelly had left for the beach with three of her friends at 8:30, and said she’d be out all day.


  She was thrilled Kelly didn’t seem to be taking Jason as hard as she feared she would. His absolute asshole behavior probably made it easier, and she did seem more pissed than hurt, which Tina supposed was a good thing.


  A good thing for her as well, as it left her feeling slightly less guilty about it. Her posing and showing off had been in the center of their argument, but Kelly had some good points that a guy shouldn’t be that interested in another woman in front of her, let alone the nasty cracks he’d made.


  Kelly believed Tina had done it on purpose, to prove that point to her, even thanked her. That made her feel awful, but what was she supposed to do? Tell the truth, ‘nah, honey I was just cock teasing’?


  Wrong as it was to not take the blame she deserved; Tina figured it would be worse to tell the truth. A lie by omission was still a lie, but in this case, it saved Kelly some angst and Tina being the recipient of it.


  The doorbell rang again, snapping Tina out of her fog and she left the kitchen to head into the living room. Planning a day of doing absolutely nothing, including no pool as it was cloudy with a steady drizzle, the news said would last all day, Tina wore a long sleeve button down shirt, with nothing beneath but a pair of red lace trimmed boy shorts.


  The shirt was Ted’s, one he’d forgotten because it had been buried in the closet behind her things. Tina was going to throw it out, but she’d always liked wearing his shirts around the house when Kelly wasn’t home.


  It was a comfortable and sexy look a lot of men enjoyed, and Tina had been doing the best she could to feel sexy since the divorce, even if it was just for her. Same went for the shorts, comfy, but did great things for her ass, and the lace added some sex appeal to the otherwise practical underwear.


  Foregoing a bra was something she considered a treat, as even though Kelly was an adult-at least in age-at this point, Tina still felt it improper to have her nipples visible through her shirts, or flaunting them in general, adding to Kelly’s occasionally bouts of insecurity over the difference in the size of their breasts.


  Not that she hadn’t had them all but falling out by the pool yesterday.


  Tina shook her head, physically trying to dislodge yesterday’s masterclass in poor parenting. What was done was done, and it hadn’t turned out as badly as it could have.


  As she approached the front door, she glanced down at her chest, the shirt was loose fitting, but her dark nipples were faintly visible through the thin white material. Her hair was also down and a tousled mess she hadn’t bothered brushing when she’d gotten up, and she wasn’t wearing any make up.


  Taking all that into consideration, she went to the window to peek outside rather than just open the door. She moved the blind, peering out onto the front porch, but didn’t see anyone. Tina opened the door far enough to look to see if she’d gotten a package, but there was nothing there.


  “Thought kids didn’t pull stupid pranks like that anymore.” Tina muttered as she made her way back to the kitchen, enjoying the way the carpet felt under her bare feet, before she entered the kitchen, which was tiled.


  Seeing she was up, she went over to the counter and looked at the spinner rack full of pods for her Keurig, trying to decide what flavor she wanted. That, and what she’d binge watch later were the only decisions she wanted to make on what she planned as being a lazy day.


  “Holy shit!” she exclaimed at the sound of knocking on the glass doors that led to the deck.


  Tina spun to see Jason standing there. He gave her a small wave, and when she didn’t respond right away, he frowned and stood there rocking from one foot to another, like he wasn’t sure what to do.


  Tina pointed to her left, a gesture for him to leave. Jason turned as if he were going tom then faced her again and put one finger up, then pressed his hands together as if he were pleading.


  Kelly had ridden with a friend and her car was still in the driveway. Jason was probably looking for her to apologize and make up with her.


  “She’s not here!” Tina yelled loud enough for him to hear her through the glass, then pointed again.


  Jason nodded, then yelled.


  “I just want to talk, Miss Denny, please? I’ll be quick!”


  Tina rolled her eyes, she wasn’t going to stand here and let him yell loud enough for the neighbors to hear him. She walked over to the door and slid it open but left the screen door behind it shut and locked.


  “You have some balls showing up here after yesterday, you know that, right?”


  “Yeah, well, um…that’s why I’m here.” Jason seemed nervous, something that seemed out of character for him. “I wanted to talk about why…”


  “I told you Kelly’s not here, she’s at the beach with her friends. Hopefully flirting as we speak.”


  “I know, she told me a few days ago she had plans.” Jason gave her a smile as nervous as his voice. “I came to talk to you, if that’s okay?”


  “Don’t know what we have to talk about. I’m not getting in the middle of the two of you, and if I was, I wouldn’t be on your side.”


  “You didn’t mind getting in the middle of us yesterday.” Jason said quietly.


  “What the hell does that mean?” Tina asked indignantly, even though she knew exactly what he meant.


  “Come on, Miss Denny, I know to you I’m a kid, but I’m not stupid.” He spread his hands out. “Can we just talk?”


  “Go ahead.” Why? Why would she let this go any further?”


  “Can I come in?” he asked. “I won’t be rude, and if you don’t like what I say and tell me to get lost you’ll never see me again, promise.”


  She should tell him to get lost now. Tina saw no reason to talk. Kelly was done, but he seemed to know that. Him saying he wanted to talk to her, coupled with the comment about yesterday, was a red flag.


  But was curious, and Kelly wasn’t here, and didn’t have to know he’d come by. As she took a minute to weigh make up her mind, she saw the biggest reason why the answer should be no. Jason had lowered his head slightly, and his gaze was focused directly on her legs.


  She was showing quite a bit of them, the hem of the shirt not making it much further than her upper thigh. Like yesterday when she’d first greeted him, he was making no effort to conceal he was checking her out


  And like yesterday, even after yesterday, she found she didn’t mind, and returned the favor. Jason was simply dressed in a snug black t-shirt that showed off his build and a pair of tight jeans that did the same, showing off that god forsaken bulge she’d taken far too much interest in yesterday.


  Not just yesterday, the second her eyes landed on it, Tina was back to thinking of not just how big his cock might be but how hard he’d be. Hard, and at his age able to be that hard again and again.


  “Miss Denny?”


  Tina looked up to see Jason now looking at her, and with a slight smile on his face. Smug bastard had caught her looking. Tell him to leave!


  “Okay but be quick about it.”


  Tina slid the door open and stood to the side, closing it after he entered. She walked over to the counter and leaned against, gesturing at the table.


  “You can sit if you want.”


  “I’d rather stand.” Jason took a couple of steps, so he was only a couple feet in front of her.


  “You don’t have to stand so close; I know to you I’m an old lady, but I can hear just fine.”


  “You’re no old lady, Miss Denny,” Jason didn’t move. “And you know it.”


  “What’s that supposed to mean?”


  “Really?” Jason raised his eyebrows. “You’re going to pretend you weren’t putting on a show for me yesterday in a bikini some girls my age couldn’t pull off?”


  When Tina’s response was to look away, he nodded.


  “Thought so, and I’m pretty sure you knew I was enjoying the show.”


  “Okay, it’s been awhile since I had that kind of attention, and I was playing it up,” Tina admitted. “And I’m glad you liked what you saw, but what does that have to do with why you’re here?”


  “I’m here because you had just as much fun being watched.” Jason grinned. “You really didn’t think I saw that lame mirror trick?” He laughed again even louder. “I do that at the beach all the time.”


  Tina’s face grew hot and she imagined she was as red as her nails as he continued laughing. She wasn’t just embarrassed, she was pissed off, more at herself than Jason for acting like a damn teenager, and now being called out on it.


  “If you don’t tell me why you’re here, I’m going to tell you to leave.” Her tone made her even more angry for letting him know he’d gotten to her.


  “I’m here because I figure it’s what we both want.”


  “Excuse me?”


  “I was looking, you were looking, and I’m pretty sure we were both thinking about doing more than looking.”


  “Kid, you have balls, I’ll give you that, but you’re out of your mind if you think I felt anything other than flattered.”


  “That why you went in and flattered yourself?” Jason’s lips spread in a smirk. “Sounded like a good one.”


  “Get out!” Tina pointed to the glass doors. “Now!”


  “Don’t be embarrassed,” he put his hands up. “That was the hottest thing I’ve ever heard.”


  “Jason, get out, or so help me I’ll call the goddamn cops,” Tina warned.


  “Let me get this straight,” Jason made no effort to leave. “You’re pissed off at yourself and you’re going to take it out on me?”


  His comment caught her off guard, and she hesitated.


  “Alright,” he still had his hands up and moved them up and down. “Let’s start over. I’m really sorry if I’m being too aggressive here.”


  “Aggressive?” Tina snorted. “I think ballsy and full of yourself sums it up better.”


  “Either way, I’m sorry. I’m used to girls my age, and I figured an older woman wouldn’t want bullshit, she’d want direct and to the point.”


  “Did you have a point other than to come over here with a smug look on your face thinking I want you?”


  “That is the point,” he said, but in a softer tone. “You do want me, and I…”


  “I repeat, get out.”


  “Why?” he seemed genuinely confused. “Tina, you friggin got off to me yesterday and don’t try to tell me you didn’t, so why not have some fun?”


  “Have some fun.” She repeated, holy shit this kid was beyond cocky…but a part of her, the part that had control of her yesterday, found it…. exciting.


  “I know I’m young to you, but I’m twenty, I’m a man, and it was pretty obvious you were into me yesterday, and that was before you made sure I heard you.” He whistled. “Telling me I’m ballsy, but jilling off with your daughter out there? That’s next level.”


  He thought she’d known he could hear her. Jesus, why wouldn’t he the way she’d acted? But his last words brought her back to reality.


  “Yes, my daughter, Kelly.” She waved her hand at him. “The girl you’ve been dating for four months right up until yesterday.”


  “We broke up.”


  “No shit, my point is do you know how disgusting it is to break up with a girl and go after her mother?”


  “As disgusting as thinking about fucking the guy your daughter is dating?” Jason countered.


  There was no anger or even sarcasm in his tone, but there didn’t need to be, she felt every bit of the hypocrisy he was pointing out.


  “I…” By pausing she had pretty much lost any chance to deny what he’d said, but he would have known it was a lie anyway.


  “You what?”


  “Fine, I had some thoughts I shouldn’t have had. I acted in a way I shouldn’t have. I was wrong. Yesterday was a bad day for me as a mother, but I’m also a woman and we can’t always help what we think and do.”


  “You just made my point,” he replied. “Me looking at you wasn’t that bad. Not like you weren’t putting it out there, but I shouldn’t have bene thinking about doing anything with you,” he shrugged. “But I was.”


  This kid was mature beyond his years, she had to give him that. Most of Kelly’s friends, male and female, couldn’t seem to go two minutes without laughing or saying something ridiculous. Jason was not only holding his own in this conversation but had her on the defensive simply because he was being honest, and she was denying….


  Denying the fact, part of her wanted to see where this would go.


  “And you don’t think it’s wrong to be here looking to hook up with the mother of the girl you’ve been sleeping with?” Tina tossed out the bait, wondering if Kelly had been lying.


  “We never slept together,” Jason told her. “We didn’t do anything besides make out. I couldn’t even cop a feel without getting yelled at.”


  “So that makes it better?”


  “Look, Tina…”


  “How did we get to Tina?” She interrupted him. “What happened to Miss Denny?”


  “Just thought since we got off to each other yesterday we could be on a first name basis.”


  “We got off?” She cocked her head and repeated the word for emphasis. “We?”


  “You don’t think I went home and jerked off to thinking about you sucking my…”


  “Whoa!” She put her hand up. “I don’t need details.”


  “Because you already have them.” Again, that infuriatingly calm, confident tone. “I don’t think you were getting wet to thinking about playing cards with me.”


  “You’re…”


  “Right.” He cut her off. “Bet you’re getting wet right now.”


  She was, god help her, she was getting worked up and it was as if she couldn’t help herself. But despite the growing heat between her thighs, she kept up the effort to do the right thing.


  “You’d like to think so, wouldn’t you?” God, she sounded like she was his age. Tell this kid to get out.


  Then what? Go upstairs and play with herself to him again? Even if she did, fantasy had far less repercussions than reality.


  “I would,” he agreed. “Especially because of how hard just standing here looking at you is getting me.”


  Before she could catch herself, Tina glanced down, and it was a mistake. That already large lump was not only bigger, but she could see the outline and length of his cock as it strained against the tight jeans.


  God it was big. Hot, young, hung, and hard for her.


  Tina swallowed nervously, her face now warm and flushed no longer from shame, but lust. The moist heat between her legs intensified, and she was acutely aware of her nipples stiffening beneath her shirt.


  Grow up, the part of her that still held onto reason, sounded off. You’re a grown woman not some young girl whose never seem a goddamn cock or gotten laid. But it had been a long time since she’d had sex, much longer since she’d had good sex, and Ted wasn’t packing that.


  “Jason,” she forced herself to speak slowly, but could still hear the nervous tremor in her voice. “You’re a good-looking young man, and if you were anyone else, it wouldn’t be a problem, but you dated my daughter.”


  “Dated is past tense.” He took a step towards her, then stopped. “No more Kelly no problem.”


  “Past tense would be six months ago.” He’d taken another step towards her when she spoke, and she went to ease back, but small of her back struck the counter. “You broke up yesterday.”


  “We did, but…”


  “And you said some nasty things to her. I shouldn’t be talking to you at all, let alone what you’re talking about.”


  “Just I’m talking about it?” He flashed her a sly smile, then went back to being serious. “I know was out of line yesterday, and I’m going to give it a couple days and all and apologize to her.”


  “That’s the plan?” Tina shook her head. “Dump her, try to fuck her mom, then go back to her? What is this a sick game of who’s better, mother or daughter?”


  “That wouldn’t even be close,” Jason told her. “Kelly’s a girl, you’re a woman.”


  “Then why were you dating her?” Tina struggled to keep her eyes on his face, and not keep staring between his legs.


  Jason, one the other hand, was making no such effort, his eyes glued to her erect nipples now visible through the shirt. Hard to deny she wasn’t excited when she was blatantly advertising it.


  “You know, Kelly told me you liked to look at older woman, said you had a thing for them, but it’s just a fantasy. So why not go after older women?”


  “Kelly’s sweet, and she’s fun, and I wanted a girlfriend, older women don’t want to date a guy my age, they just want to fuck.”


  Something in the way he said that made her heart skip a beat.


  “You’ve been with older women before?”


  “I’m a bartender at a hotel, lot of lonely older women there traveling for business.” He winked. “I get more than tips sometimes.”


  “While with my daughter?”


  “Of course not!” he seemed offended. “Just because I like to have fun when I can, I’m no cheat. I haven’t been with anyone since we started dating.”


  “But one day gone and you want to be with me?”


  “You’re the reason I decided it was time to break it off.” He seemed serious as he went on. “I figure if I’m looking at you that much and thinking about you, then it’s not fair to her. She deserves someone who only has eyes for her.”


  “If you weren’t here hitting on me, I’d think that’s a decent thing to do.”


  “It’s why I was kind of shitty to her, I wanted her to be the one to break up.”


  “So you could go after her mother, how noble.”


  “If I’d had sex with her, yeah this would be pretty twisted,” Jason acknowledged. “But we didn’t.” He put his hand up before she could reply. “I know it’s still kind of sleazy and wrong, but like you said, sometimes we can’t help what we think or want.”


  “Thinking isn’t doing, big difference.”


  “What’s so bad about it?” He eased closer to her and Tina now had to tilt her head upward to look at him. “You’re single, I’m single, we both want it.”


  Tina was having a hard time controlling her breathing which had become heavier, and her heart was racing. She may still be trying to say the right thing and act the part of a decent mother, but her but there was no doubt her body felt otherwise.


  She was wet, her clit was throbbing, and her nipples so hard they were aching. The proximity to Jason wasn’t helping. Standing this close she was reminded how tall he was. He had a good six inches on her and with his impressive build she couldn’t help thinking about how strong he’d be.


  Those big hands gripping her soft flesh as he dominated her with his size and strength. He could easily lift her, pin her down, and more than that, how hard he’d be able to fuck her. God, she needed to be fucked, no, not just fucked; she wanted to be taken, just let him have his way with her, and show her how bad he wanted her.


  “Tina?”


  She blinked and whispered. “What?”


  “I know you want me, but if you think it’s that wrong, say the word and I’ll leave.” He surprised her by bring his hand to her face, and lightly running the back of it along her cheek.


  “But if you don’t tell me to leave?” he now cupped her chin, and she felt his fingers trembling in the same nervous excitement that she was experiencing. “I’m going to kiss you.”


  Tina put her hand on his thickly muscled forearm, squeezing it and releasing a breathy sigh at how hard it was and how good her red nails looked on his tanned flesh. He lifted her head higher, his gorgeous eyes gazing into hers, and his lips parting.


  Say no! Push him away! Make him leave! The thoughts screamed through her mind, but when spoke in a barely audible whisper, her words paved the way for what she already knew was going to be the most enjoyable mistake of her life.


  “Kelly can never know.”


  “Our little secret.”


  The last word had barely passed his lips before he pressed them to hers. Tina released an embarrassingly loud groan as Jason kissed her with a passion she hadn’t experienced in far too long.


  His kiss wasn’t teasing or gentle, in fact it was borderline forceful as his lips worked against hers. He gripped her face between his large hands, holding her in place and the move, caused her already wet pussy to gush.


  She returned the kiss with equal gusto, her soft lips trying to devour his as the kiss grew even more heated. Tina beat him to the punch, driving her tongue into his mouth and reveling in the small gasp of surprise he emitted.


  Her hands were on his arms, caressing and squeezing his biceps. As their tongues waged war in each other’s mouths, Jason dropped his hands and Tina’s breath caught when he began to unbutton her shirt.


  Her hands went up his short sleeves and over his shoulders as he unbuttoned her shirt with what seemed like deliberate slowness. Her hips rocked in her excitement and she moaned at the sensation of his hard cock pressing into her stomach through their clothing.


  Jason reached the last button and it was now a whimper that escaped her when her shirt fell open. He briefly fondled her stomach, his fingers caressing her soft skin, giving her goosebumps and sending a shiver through her.


  When his hands worked their way and cupped her bare breasts, she broke the kiss and groaned, “Oh, fuck!”


  Jason held her heavy breasts in his hands, fondling them, and like the kiss, he wasn’t being gentle…and Tina loved it. When his thumbs stroked her nipples, she moaned and let her head fall back as he played with them.


  His lips immediately fastened to her neck, and she closed her eyes and sighed contentedly as his lips and tongue worked the sensitive skin. That had always been a weak spot for her, and she dug her nails hard into his shoulders as he slid his lips over her throat, and to the other side of her neck.


  Still holding her tits, he added finger to each nipple, now rolling them between. When he gave them a slight pinch she yelped, but her hips thrust forward into his hard crotch. Jason released her breasts and slipped his arms behind her.


  Tina cried out in surprise when he grabbed the cheeks of her ass, giving them a hard squeeze, then lifting her effortlessly off her feet. His strength and the way his muscles flexed beneath her hands had her squirming as he sat her on the counter.


  He reached for her breasts, but she leaned back, her hands slipping from beneath his sleeves. She grabbed the bottom of his shirt and tugged upwards. Jason raised his arms, and Tina yanked his shirt up over his head so hard she heard it rip.


  She threw it to the side and this time she grabbed his face between her hands and pulled him forward into another kiss. She all but rammed her tongue down his throat even as she groaned from his hands once again finding her breasts.


  She dropped hers from his face and let them roam, sliding her palms down his thick chest and his rock-hard stomach. She used her nails, first lightly teasing them along his stomach, then pushing them harder into them and raking them up his chest.


  His breath hissed into her mouth, but he didn’t protest when she did it again, this time in a downward motion. It did, however, earn her another pinch to her nipples that despite the brief sharp pain had her pussy so wet she could feel the crotch of her shorts sticking to it.


  Jason got her even more worked up when he slid his tongue down her chest, and roughly yanking her shirt down over her shoulders to completely expose her breasts, sucked her right nipple into his mouth.


  “Yes!” She gasped. “That’s it, baby! Suck that fucking tit!” She grabbed a handful of his hair, and arched her back, shoving her tit into his face. “They as nice as you thought?”


  “They’re fucking amazing,” he whispered around her nipple then opening wide sucked as much of the soft flesh of her tit into his mouth as he could.


  He worked her other nipple with his fingers, and Tina had no doubt he was far more experienced than most guys his age. That thought was driven home when he switched to sucking her other nipple while releasing her breasts to work her blouse down her arms.


  Tina out of the shirt and watched it join his on the floor. Jason’s focus was still on her breasts, licking and sucking each nipple in turn. She slipped arms around his shoulders. Rubbing his powerful back, before once again using her nails on him.


  He groaned into her tit but continued swirling his tongue around her delighted nipple. Tina sat there moaning and sighing, as he took his time paying equal attention to her long-neglected tits.


  More than just the physical sensation, it was a hell of a thrill to be topless on the counter as a hot boy half her age slobbered over her tits like they were the best thing he’d ever seen. Tina felt it was hardly fair he was getting to enjoy her tits, and she had yet to see her prize.


  She reached between them, unsnapping his jeans and tugging down his zipper. Tina worked her hand into his boxers, and when her fingers encountered his shaft, she wrapped them around it.


  “Oh shit,” he breathed around her swollen nipple as she tugged on his cock which had been pinned to his thigh.


  Oh, shit was right! Her fingers barely made it around his cock, and he was so fucking hard! Tina pulled it free and when she stroked it as best, she could while still in his underwear, she marveled at how long it felt.


  Jason let go of her breasts and slid his hands down her sides, and she a fresh wave of wet heat flowed between her thighs when he hooked his fingers into the sides of her shorts. Still gripping his cock, she leaned back so her shoulders were against the cupboards and pushed her knees against his legs.


  Her ass lifted off the counter and her breathing grew even heavier as he pushed her shorts down over her hips. He stepped back, and she reluctantly let go of his cock. But that moment of disappointment was brief and replaced by excitement as he eased her lace shorts further down her legs.


  Tina lifted them in the air, her breath catching as the crotch briefly stuck to her damp slit and moaning when they peeled away.


  “Fuck you’re wet.” Jason said softly as he worked the shorts past her knees and quickly slipped them down off her feet.


  He brought the crotch to his face and inhaled deeply, his eyes closing and a look of bliss on his face as he took in the scent of her pussy. Tina sucked on her lower lip as she watched him lick the sticky crotch and sigh at his first taste of her.


  Tina put her feet on the edge of the counter and spread her legs. She remembered yesterday, how she’d had them wide open on the chair, but this time Jason was there to see her smooth and at this point glistening cunt.


  “Oh my god,” Jason’s eyes were wide and the look of lust on his face inspired her to reach between her legs and spread her moist lips.


  “See something you like?”


  “I see something I need.” Jason tugged down his jeans and boxers causing his cock to spring free.


  “Goddamn,” Tina whispered. “Honey, that is one fine fucking cock.”


  Fine was an understatement. As dramatic as it sounded the word magnificent came to mind. Long, thick, rock hard, and oozing pre cum from an angry looking purple tip. Tina’s mouth watered just looking at it.


  She licked her lips and beckoned him with her finger. “Baby, I am going to suck that cock and make you come so hard your eyes are going to roll.”


  “Yours first.” Jason stepped up to her, and putting his hands on her knees, opened her legs further. He pushed his cock through her lips and Tina stared wide eyed at the sight of his massive cock pressing against her pink slit.


  Jason gripped his cock at the base, and she whimpered when he slapped the swollen head of his cock against her yearning clit.


  “Don’t tease,” she groaned. “I need that cock in my tight fucking cunt now!”


  She was surprised at how easily the words came to her. Ted wasn’t one for talking dirty, at least not with her anyway, but she’d been watching porn like it was going out of style in addition to getting off to her increasingly vivid fantasies and now here she was living the most recent, and taboo of all of them.


  She was seconds away from fucking the boy had been making out with her daughter by the pool yesterday.


  “I like how you think.” Jason’s words were accompanied by him pushing his cockhead harder against her clit, then sliding it through the folds of her pussy.


  Tina’s thighs were trembling in nervous anticipation, but when his tripping tip found the entrance to her yearning cunt, she boldly thrust her hips, pushing his head inside her. Jason moaned, then with no warning drove his cock deep inside her with one long thrust.


  “Fuck!” Tina cried out as his huge cock plunged into her.


  Despite how wet she was, his thick cock entering her that quickly caused as much pain as pleasure, but she didn’t stop him when he worked his hips, fucking her with long hard strokes.


  “God, you have a big cock!” She gasped. “No wonder you’re so goddamn cocky.”


  “You’re so wet,” Jason moaned as he continued fucking her with those delicious strokes. “And fucking tight.”


  “Been a long time,” she managed to say in between her moans. “I don’t care how wrong this is, I need to get fucked!”


  “You’re the boss,” Jason winked and grabbing her ankles lifted her legs in the air.


  Tina yelped as her ass slid right to the edge of the counter, then even louder when his next powerful thrust penetrated even deeper. Jason held her feet in the air as he fucked her, and she gasped in surprise when he sucked the big toe of her right foot into his mouth.


  He swirled his tongue around it, then removing it from his mouth proceeded to lick and suck each of her toes. Seeing him do it was an unexpected turn on, but it was nothing compared to the thrill of having her cunt completely stuffed with hard young cock.


  She was getting used to him, her tight and long neglected cunt spreading around his pounding cock. Jason switched to licking and sucking the toes on her left foot, placing the right on his chest.


  Tina moaned and yipped as she stared at him from barely a foot away, taking in the way the muscles in his chest flexed as he fucked her and how good her feet looked on his chest when he rested her left foot on it as well.


  She rested her head against the cupboard, her hands extended past her hips and resting on his pulling and pushing, helping guide those incredible thrusts. Even in the midst of pleasure she was overcome with a feeling of the surreal.


  Was this real and not some wet dream? Was she really naked on her counter getting fucked by a kid more than twenty years younger than her? The answer was driven home when without warning, Jason removed his now glistening cock from inside her and stepped back, easing her legs down.


  “No,” she whimpered, not caring how pathetic she sounded. “Please don’t stop.”


  “I’m not stopping.” Jason grabbed her hips and yanked her off the counter as if she were weightless.


  As soon as her feet touched the floor, he gripped her shoulders and spun her to her right. Caught off guard, Tina didn’t resist and found herself now over the sink and in front of the window that overlooked the pool.


  Jason put his foot between hers and pushed her left leg causing her to spread them further open. Tina moaned when he pushed the head of his cock between her legs, then squealed when he plunged into her.


  “Yes, yes yes!” She called out each time he hammered his cock into her.


  He was even deeper at this angle and the fact she was now bent over added an even dirtier thrill to a scene that was already straight out of a porn or dirty story. He squeezed her hips hard enough to border on painful, but all she cared about was that big fucking dick plundering her cunt.


  She cried out when Jason slapped her ass, then did again and again. Each slap caused a brief sharp sting, but like the pinch to her nipples, it just added to thrill. The way he began fucking her faster and with shorter even harder strokes told her it added a little something for him to.


  “Other side’s jealous,” she looked back over her shoulder, tossing her head to clear her long hair from her face. “Go on, baby, give me a good one.”


  She came close to regretting those words when he slapped her hard enough to echo through the kitchen and make her cry out in a high-pitched yip. He slapped her several more times in rapid succession, then did the same to right side of her ass.


  He stopped spanking her, but now gripped the still stinging cheeks of her ass rather than her hips. He squeezed hard, making her whimper, but it only served to heighten her arousal. She’d never gotten into being rough, god knows Ted wouldn’t have known how, but she was loving the way Jason, just as she’d hoped, was flat out taking her.


  No sooner had that thought entered her mind, then Jason buried his cock so deep inside her, his balls slapped against her clit. He stayed there and leaned to the side. Tina grunted when he grabbed her leg behind the knee and lifted it.


  Placing her knee on the counter he held onto her ankle and proceeded to tear into her with a vengeance, fucking her with what felt like all the strength in his hips.


  “Oh, my fucking god!” she howled. She’d thought he’d been deep before! His balls were now slapping her clit with each thrust and she grunted as her right thigh banged bumped against the counter.


  But she’d never been fucked in this position, nor could she ever remember being fucked this hard. She placed her hands on either side of the window and turning her head, rested her cheek against the cool glass. Behind her, her young lover took her hard and fast, pounding her relentlessly with the biggest dick she’d ever had.


  Tina felt like fucking porn star and was loving every minute of it. Jason, who she now had no doubt had been with a lot of those ‘lonely housewives’ with the moves he was displaying, took it took her pleasure to an even higher level.


  Slipping his right arm around her waist, he was able to get his hand between her legs and the counter. When his fingers found her clit, Tina’s eyes indeed rolled back, and she leased a long shuddering moan.


  Jason leaned into her, pressing her hairy chest into her back and now using short hard strokes as he rubbed her clit in circles. Tina groaned when he released her ankle to grab her hair. He pulled hard enough to force her to push back from the window and was now close to standing.


  His face pressed to hers and she turned into the kiss he was offering. He was slowing down, his strokes now longer, but teasing, and with her no longer bent over, entering her at a different angle. He couldn’t fuck her as hard, but the way his full length slipped up inside her felt so good! His fingers busy on her clit and his tongue in her mouth, wasn’t hurting either.


  She sucked on his tongue, then moaned around it when he let her hair go, reached beneath her arm and captured her left nipple. Holy fuck, had this kid taken lessons from a goddamn porn director?


  Tina moaned and whimpered as he worked her nipples and her clit while his amazing cock continued to give her needy cunt what she’d been craving for months. Her right leg was trembling, and not just from the position, but as worked up as she’d been, his fingers were already causing her body to respond.


  “Just like that,” she breathed, her voice husky with lust. “I want to cum on that big fucking dick.”


  Jason kissed her quickly, then leaned up. He was breathing heavier and his control, which had been amazing, especially for his age, seemed to be slipping as his thrusts were getting faster.


  “Wait for me, baby,” she stared at him over her shoulder. “I’m so fucking close!”


  His response was to not only give her nipple a hard pinch, but to twist it.


  “Ow!” she squealed even as the sudden pain sent her over the edge.


  Tina’s body exploded and she threw her head back, releasing a long loud squeal before settling into the ‘sexy hiccups’ that accompanied her orgasms. Her cunt convulsed around his now desperately thrusting cock, causing him to moan and make a soft whimpering sound that she found exciting.


  She bucked her hips as much as she could in her position while continuing to yelp and squeal as the powerful orgasm, the first one that hadn’t come from her own touch in over a year, had its way with her.


  In the throes of ecstasy, she realized the window was open and if any of her neighbors were in their yards, they were getting an earful. Good! Her lust driven mind shouted, let them hear her getting what she needed!


  Let them know she’d finally moved past her prick ex-husband and was not only back in the saddle but riding damn hard. Behind her, Jason was groaning with every thrust, and she could feel his cock jerking each time her orgasm caused her cunt to squeeze him even tighter.


  “You going to cum for me, baby?”


  Wanting to show him she had some moves of her own, Tina lowered her left hand from the window and reaching between her legs, stroked his balls.


  “Shit!” Jason gasped as she wiggled her fingers, ticking him with her nails as he his strokes grew shorter and more desperate.


  “Give it to me!” She rocked back into him as and this time grabbed his balls and gently squeezed. “Cum for me! Spray that hot fucking load all over that ass you were staring at yesterday! The ass you were just spanking!”


  She yelped as he gave her several short savage thrusts before whipping his cock out and stroking it.


  “There it is!” Tina groaned when his cock erupted, sending a thick spurt of warm sticky cum that reached her upper back, splattering between her shoulders and into her hair.


  The second eruption hit the small of her back, before the rest of his impressive load sprayed her ass. Jason moved his cock, making sure to paint both sides of her ass. Tina moaned and wiggled her ass, wallowing in the dirty thrill of feeling his cum dripping down her ass down her right thigh.


  She watched over her shoulder as he pumped his cock furiously, and the sight of his thick cock gripped in his hand, the muscles bulging in his forearm and copious amount of white fluid covering her ass and running down her back, had her so worked up, it was as if she hadn’t had a hell of an orgasm.


  Jason withdrew his still oozing cock and wiped at his now sweat slicked face.


  “Goddamn, that was fucking hot.”


  “God, I needed that.” Tina slid her knee from the counter, and straightened, wincing at the red line across her upper right thigh from being pressed against the edge of the countertop. There was a similar red mark on her knee.


  Her back was tight from leaning over, and his weight pressing on her, and her pussy was feeling the fact that after over a year without sex, she’d just taken a hell of a pounding from damn big dick.


  Her ass still stung from his spanking it, and her nipple was sore from the hard pinching that had triggered her orgasm. But all in all, this was what she’d call a good pain. As she turned to face him, she felt his cum sliding down her ass and backs of her legs, and that sensation was more than worth a little discomfort.


  Part of her still couldn’t believe she was standing here in her kitchen, completely naked with cum sliding down her body, and the owner of that come standing there with his pants around his knees and his now semi hard cock twitching between his legs.


  Tina’s eyes lingered on that cock. Wrong and sleazy as she knew this was, she also knew something else.


  She wanted more.


  But it looked like Jason might not agree, as he tugged his jeans and boxers up.


  “What are you doing?” Tina asked, momentarily put off. She was standing here naked after letting him literally have his way with her. Was that all he’d wanted? Was to just fuck her once, like it was a challenge met then leave?”


  “This is where you say this was wrong, I need to go, and if Kelly finds out you’ll kill me,” Jason paused before pulling up his zipper. “Right?”


  “Wrong,” Tina walked up to him, noting the way his eyes caught the way her breasts jiggled. “This is where you get naked and get ready for round two, because if I’m going to lose sleep over this, it’s going to be for more than a one and done.”


  “Just when I think you couldn’t be any hotter.” Jason pushed his left sneaker off with his right foot, then repeated move with the other, before yanking his jeans down to his ankles.


  “I’ll lead the way.” Tina gave his cock a squeeze, then went walked past him planning on heading to the bedroom. “Hey!”


  She called out in surprise when Jason caught her arm. He spun her back toward him and as he had before grabbed her hips and lifted her off her feet. This time he sat her down on the edge of the kitchen table.


  Putting his hand between her breasts, he gently pushed her to lay back.


  “Let’s go to room, honey,” Tina suggested. “The bed’s nice and soft, and…”


  “How about I show you what I dreamed of last night instead?”


  Jason bent down, grabbed her ankles and lifted her legs in the air, forcing Tina to lay back. Placing her feet on his shoulders, Jason pulled over one of the chairs and sat down between her legs.


  “Oh, fuck yeah!” Tina gasped when he hooked his arms around her thighs and with no hesitation buried his face in her sticky cunt.


  Jason eagerly plunged his tongue into her wet hole and swirled it around while draping her legs over his shoulders. Tina moaned and squirmed, smearing the cum on her back and ass into the table as her incredible young lover, worked his head back and forth, fucking her with his rigid tongue.


  “Yeah, just like that! Eat my cunt and make me come in your face!” Tina was again surprised at her own dirty talk, but the way Jason squeezed her thighs and worked his tongue faster showed he didn’t mind at all.


  Jason slipped his tongue from inside her, and worked his way up, teasingly flicking it back and forth through the wet folds of her pussy. When he reached her swollen clit, Tina’s hips jerked as a shock of pleasure ran through her.


  Having just come, she was even more sensitive and when he gave her clit a hard suck, she let her head fall back on the table and released a soft moan. She lay back, staring at the ceiling as Jason now traced her clit in a deliciously slow circle.


  He slid his right hand down her thigh, and she gasped when he easily slipped two fingers inside her. He pushed them deeper and she thrust her hips upwards, burying them in her wet slit. Jason’s free hand caressed her stomach before finding her right breast and capturing her nipple between his fingers.


  “Jason,” she groaned. “You must have made a lot of lonely housewives happy.”


  He laughed softly into her pussy, the vibration sending a pleasant tingle through her. She uncrossed her ankles and dropped her legs over his shoulders, playfully sliding her feet along his back, as he went to work on her clit.


  For the next few minutes, Tina lay in total bliss as the only sound in the room was her soft moans and sighs and an occasional smacking of Jason’s lips when he gave her clit a quick hard suck.


  Her fingers found her other nipple, toying with it while he entertained the other. Jason played her clit like a fine instrument, and with an experience that seemed well beyond his years. He alternately licked and sucked, and even when licking, switched between his tongue working up and down, side to side and in a slow sweet circular motion.


  Tina’s hips rocked gently in time with his thrusting fingers and Tina found herself thinking life couldn’t get any better than this. She was proved wrong moments later, when he sped up his tongue and added a third finger inside her.


  She gasped as her pussy spread around his long thick fingers, and bracing her feet on his shoulders, she arched her bac, lifting her ass off the table. She squeezed her nipple harder, and felt her thighs trembling as her body gathered for a second explosion.


  Jason was now sucking her clit in a steady rhythm, and her toes curled hard into his shoulders, as her free hand ran her fingers through his thick hair.


  “Right there,” she whispered. “Keep sucking that clit, baby, and I am going to take such good care of that big fucking dick, you’ll keep coming back for more.”


  Lust driven talk or did she mean that? Could she really carry on an affair with…?


  The thought trailed off, accompanied by a whimper of frustration when Jason removed his hand from her breast. He slid it down between them, and she gasped when she felt his finger press into her ass.


  Tina hadn’t had anything there since she’d gotten drunk in college and let her boyfriend fuck her ass. Ted wouldn’t even put a finger there. She moaned as Jason slowly eased just the tip of his finger into it and move it slowly back and forth.


  His tongue continued to work her clit, and Tina’s hips lifted higher, and her entire body tensed as she remained right on the edge. With no warning, Jason plunged his finger deep into her ass.


  Tina’s went off like a bomb, squealing, and bucking her hips wildly, as her second orgasm in fifteen minutes had its way with her. Both her cunt and her ass convulsed around his fingers, and shifting her legs, behind his head, she pulled him into her, trapping his face between her thighs and grinding her hot sticky flesh into his face.


  Her fingers clawed into his hair, pulling on it in the throes of an orgasm that was hitting her even harder than the first one. Tina writhed on the table, tugging on her nipple while Jason’s tongue somehow managed to stay in contact with her clit despite the way her hips were gyrating.


  She saw herself in her mind’s eye; naked on the goddamn table her daughter had eaten breakfast on a couple hours before. Her young lover making her breakfast, eating her cunt like it was the best thing he’d ever tasted.


  In this moment, Tina was experiencing sex the last twenty years had convinced her only existed in porn and Penthouse letters, but here she was coming like a wild cat after having just been fucked by a massive cock attached to a twenty year old with the skills of a damned porn star.


  “Holy shit,” Tina groaned as the last waves of the orgasm flowed through her body. “I swear the room is spinning.”


  She let her legs fall limply to his sides and dangle off the table as her heart and breathing slowed. “I think I like your dream.”


  “You think it stopped there?” Jason rose from the chair and she caught a glimpse of his once again fully erect cock just before he buried it inside her now juicy cunt.


  “Fuck, fuck fuck!” Tina called out each time he slammed his cock into her hard enough to make the table rock. “Youth and enthusiasm!” she managed a laugh before another hard thrust turned it into a yelp.


  Jason slipped his hands under her thighs and lifted her legs. Sliding his hands along their length he caught her by her feet and lifted them in the air. Placing his palms against the soles of her feet, he slipped a finger between her toes, and spread her legs as wide as he could.


  He hesitated for a moment before going into over drive, fucking her hard and fast, Tina threw her arms out to her sides, gripping the edges of the table as Jason hammered into her as if he hadn’t just had her a few minutes ago.


  He was fucking her so hard; her mouth was open in a wide O, moans and little yips coming out of it as she lay there helpless under the assault of Jason’s relentless fucking. She was so wet she could hear his cock plunging into her and both of their thighs were now glistening from the sticky juices his cock was forcing from inside her.


  Tina grabbed her tits, which had been bouncing wildly and stroked her nipples for him as he smiled down at her. Her gaze shifted to his long thick shaft which was so wet it was now dripping.


  “Stop!” Tina gasped.


  To his credit, Jason froze in mid thrust, a look of concern replacing his smile.


  “Did I do something wrong?”


  “Hell no,” She pulled her legs back, and he immediately released her feet. “But I think its time I reward you for what you’ve been doing right. She ran her tongue slowly across her lips.


  “Sit down, baby, this girl needs to have that beautiful cock in her mouth.”


  “Yes, Ma’am!” He laughed and obediently sat down in the kitchen chair behind him.


  “Hmm, aggressive, but can follow orders?” Tina sat up, then slid off the table so she was standing between his legs. “Honey, you’re every woman’s dream come true.”


  “And you’re about to make another one of mine come true.” He spoke softly, his eyes wide as Tina slowly dropped to her knees.


  “All those dreams in one night?” She took his cock in her hand, marveling at how hard he was, and this was their second time.


  “You think yesterday was the first time I thought of you?” He groaned as she stoked his cock in her fist. “I was thinking about you before yesterday, that bikini just added to it.”


  Tina didn’t reply, not wanting to be reminded of who he was dating while he’d been thinking of her and ruining what was already the best sex she’d had since she’d been a coed. Instead, she turned her attention to the hard cock in her hand.


  Lowering her head, she teasingly flicked her tongue across his head, then traced the sensitive ridge beneath it in a slow wet circle. Jason moaned and his cock jerked in her hand when she finished the circle with a lingering kiss to the tip where he pressed her soft lips to the spongy head of his cock.


  Tina could smell herself on him and her mouth watered even as she parted her lips for a taste. Her plan was to take just the tip into her mouth, and tease him a little, but the second her lips closed over his head, she lost control.


  “Oh, shit!” Jason gasped as Tina took more than half his impressive length down in one smooth motion, then bobbed her head rapidly.


  Her eyes rolled back, and she moaned at both the taste of her cunt on him, and the sensation of having her mouth stuffed with hard young cock. She opened wider and took him even deeper as she managed to slow the urgency of her sucking and savor the experience.


  Tina loved the way he moaned each time her took him deep, and the even louder one she coaxed from him when she cupped his balls and massaged them as she sucked. Tina began stroking as well, her hand following the wet trail left by her mouth.


  She worked her tongue back and forth, caressing his cock as she worked him with her soft full lips. Tina had forgotten how much she missed sucking cock and took advantage of her chance to make up for some lost time, by forcing him down her throat.


  She gagged once, but angling her head, managed to work him all the way until her lips were pressed into his pubic hair.


  “Oh my god!” Jason gasped as she held him there, her eyes locked onto his.


  Tina shook her head slowly back and forth, working the head of his cock around in the back of her throat while keeping her tongue pressed to his shaft. He groaned and squirmed in the chair as she forced herself to keep him down despite the fact her eyes were beginning to water.


  He’d had control since the moment they’d kissed and now it was her turn to show him how an older experienced woman, especially a sexually frustrated one, took care of their lover. Jason brushed her hair away from her face that was obscuring his view and she moaned when he gathered her hair behind her head and held it tightly.


  She rapidly slurped her way back to the tip of his cock and released it with a trail of pre cum laced spit. Pinning his cock back she licked it up and down several times, her tongue fluttering side to side.


  Dipping her head, she received another excited moan when she sucked his right testicle into her mouth. She held it between her lips, ticking it with her tongue before sucking it deeper. She pumped his cock while she switched to the other side, then swirled her tongue back and forth across his sac, bathing his balls with her tongue.


  “So fucking hot,” he whispered, his blue eyes bright with lust.


  “Tell me what you want.” Tina worked her tongue back up to the tip of his cock, and turning her head, nuzzled her cheek against his cock as if she were a playful kitten.


  “Tina, I want you to suck my cock.”


  “This cock?” She switched to the other cheek, smearing her face with his precum.


  “Yes,” he grunted when she pressed her lips to his tip and squeezed his cock, slurping the pre cum noisily from his cock. “Please, suck it, Tina.”


  “I like that,” she stuck her tongue out and slapped his cock against it. “Say it again.”


  “Please Tina? Please wrap those incredible lips around my cock?”


  “Seeing you asked so nicely.” Tina winked, opened wide and once again took him deep.


  As much as she wanted to take her time and really enjoy him, never mind have him shoot a big hot load down her eager throat, she knew she need to fuck him some more. She bobbed her head faster than she had before and opening wide, allowed spit to flow from the sides of her mouth and down his shaft.


  She slurped it back up as she sucked, making sloppy wet gurgling noises that excited her as much as it did him. Tina sucked him for a couple more minutes, first slowing down, then going faster. Once more, she was impressed with his control. Ted couldn’t last five minutes when she went at him like this, never mind after he’d already been worked up from fucking her.


  Tina reluctantly released him from her mouth, and standing up, swung her right leg over his. Bracing her hands on his shoulders, she put her other leg over his, so she was straddling him. Tina reached between them, and holding his cock, eased down on it.


  They both groaned as this time she retained control and took him inch by teasing inch inside her. When she was sitting in his lap, she rocked her hips back and forth, then side to side, working him teasingly around in her wet pussy.


  Tina put her arms around him and kissed him as she continued to rock in his lap. Her nipples pressed into his hairy chest and his hands roamed through her hair and up and down her back. She plunged her tongue in his mouth, and using her legs switched to bouncing up and down, rising a few inches before driving back down on top of him.


  Jason moaned into her mouth as she sped up, riding him harder and faster. His hands made their way to her ass, cupping her cheeks and spreading them open, causing him to plunge even deeper insider.


  “Like this?” she whispered against his lips. “You like your hot milf riding your big cock?”


  “I like you said my milf,” he emphasized his response by thrusting upwards with his hips, making her yelp.


  She needed to be careful. ‘Your milf’ made it sound like there would be more, and she couldn’t do that, she shouldn’t be doing this for fucks sake. But she was and seeing this would be their only time she was going to do her best to make it memorable.


  Not just memorable but show the kid she had some moves of her own. Tina stood up, sliding his cock from within her. Leaning over, she slipped his cock between her tits and without needing to be told, Jason thrust his hips, pushing his cock between them.


  “Think about that too? Fucking these big tits?”


  “Fuck yeah,” his eyes didn’t leave his cock thrusting threw her breasts as he answered.


  “Coming all over them too.”


  “We’ll see, how about this for now?”


  Tina lowered her head and opened wide, letting his slide his cock into her mouth and ending each of his thrusts with a quick hard suck. Tina groaned as she got a good taste of herself as well as him and found herself thinking it was something she could get used to.


  She let her tits go, and took him deep, bobbing her head several times before releasing him and putting her back to him. Bracing her hands on the edge of the table she spread her legs open and lowered her ass into his lap.


  She pushed his cock teasingly through the lips of her pussy several times, moaning each time his cock hit her clit. Jason gripped his cock, guiding it home so she could ease back down onto his lap.


  Tina rocked back and forth as he held onto her hips, moving faster as she gained more confidence in the position. She gave her head a toss, sending her long hair over her shoulder and down her back, reveling in how sexy the move made her feel.


  She looked over her shoulder and smiled at the sight of Jason’s eyes on her ass, and his long thick cock plunging into her. She slowed down and worked her hips in a circular motion moving him around within her and driving them both crazy.


  Jason took back control by slipping his hands around her waist and yanking her backwards. Off balance, she fell into his lap, yelping as she was impaled on his cock. Her back was now against his chest, and when he grabbed her legs, she knew what he wanted, and lifted them on her own.


  Tina planted her feet on his knees and worked her hips, grinding into his lap and moving his cock within her. His arms went around her, and he grabbed her tits, squeezing them before playing with her nipples.


  He thrust his hips fucking her as best he could, and she helped by pushing in his legs and raising herself up and down on his cock. The chair rocked and squeaked in protest, but Tina moved faster riding him as hard as she could.


  Jason’s right hand slid from her breast, down her stomach and between her legs. When he rubbed her clit, she cried out and rocked back into him. There was a loud crack, and Jason yelled, “Watch out the…” just before the back legs of the chair gave way and they pitched backwards.


  Jason grunted as he hit the floor, and Tina yelped as she bounced off his chest and rolled off him. Her shoulder hit the floor, but she kept her head up, and rolled onto her back where she lay there for a second, then burst into laughter.


  “Oh my god, that’s funny!” She laughed harder, and even that felt better than it had in a long time.


  “That doesn’t happen in the movies,” Jason rolled over so he was on his knees and pushed the broken chair out from between them. “You okay?”


  “Baby, I haven’t had this much fun in years!” Tina sat up and pointed between his legs, where his cock was still hard. “Looks like you’re okay.”


  “Maybe we should go to your room before we kill ourselves.”


  “Or maybe I’ll just get on my hands and knees on the kitchen floor like the dirty little slut I’m feeling like and you get over here and fuck me.”


  Without waiting for a response, she turned on her knees, rose and put her hands on the floor and wiggled her ass at him. “I’m waiting!”


  She didn’t have to wait long. Jason’s hands were on her hips and his cock back inside her seconds after she’d assumed the position. He tore into her like he had on the table, and she raised her head and shamelessly squealed and yelped in pleasure as he took her.


  The tile floor was hard and hurting her knees and Tina had no doubt she was going to be feeling this tomorrow, but for right now even her discomfort was a thrill that added to this raunchy encounter.


  Jason shifted his grip, reaching up and grabbing her shoulders and pushing down. Tina bent her arms, lowering herself to the floor and resting her head on her forearms as her ass rose and allowed him to penetrate her even deeper.


  She cried out into her arms as he pounded her harder and faster, and between the way he was holding her down and the force he was fucking her with, the word ravaged came to her mind, and not in a negative way, that was for damn sure.


  Above her Jason was breathing like a bull and his hands trembled on her shoulders. His thrusts grew shorter and harder, and his cock jerked inside her at the end of each thrust.


  “Not inside!” she peered up at him. “You pull it out and stand up!”


  “Okay, I’ll…. shit!”


  Jason whipped his cock out and gripping it just under his swollen head got to his feet. Tina pushed up to her knees and turned to face him. Cupping her breasts, she held them up while tilting her head and opening wide.


  “Give it to me!” She wiggled her tongue provocatively at him.


  Jason released his cock, sending a long spurt of cum directly into her mouth and splashing onto her tongue. The second spurt caught her on the cheek, and she shuddered at the feeling of it sliding down her face.


  Tina grabbed his cock, over his hand he let it go to let her take over. She pumped him hard and fast, lowering his cock and moving it side to side so he was able to shoot some of his load on each of her tits.


  She pushed her tongue out of her mouth sending his cum spilling down her chin to slide down the middle of her chest and between her tits. Jason moan and whimpered as she worked his cock for every drop, while loving the way his cum splattered her tits and dripped down over her hard nipples.


  When Jason’s cock jerked in her hand and he groaned as the last few drops oozed out, she whispered. “I want it all,” and took him back into her mouth.


  Jason gasped and his hips jerked as she sucked hard enough to hollow her cheeks, managing to get a couple more drops from him. She used her tongue to swirl it around his now over sensitized head, and the pathetic whimper he released as he groaned. “Stop, please!” Made her giggle around his cock.


  Tina open her mouth, letting his twitching cock fall from her lips, and lowering her head, drooled out the last of the cum onto her already white streaked tits.


  “Holy fuck!” Jason sank down onto his knees next to her. “That was…. goddamn, Miss Denny!”


  “How did I get back to Miss Denny?” Tina scooped some of the cum from her right breast and made a show of shoving her finger in her mouth and sucking the cum from it. “Hmm,” she sighed at that taste. “I’d think I’d be Tina for sure at this point.”


  “I don’t know, maybe it makes it seen dirtier in a way,” he laughed.


  “Tell you what, baby. You can call me anything you want, just make sure you call me.”


  Jason gave her a strange look. “You’re messing with me.”


  “After what we just did, you think I’m going to start screwing with you?” It was her turn to be confused.


  “I figure this is when you give me the whole, get dressed, get out, don’t tell, line.” He shrugged. “That’s how it usually works.”


  “Probably because those other women were married.” Tina grabbed her shirt where it lay on the floor next to her, and wiped the cum from her face, then her tits. “I’m not.”


  “But what about Kelly?”


  “You weren’t worried about her before.” She gave him a rueful smile. “Neither was I, at least not enough.”


  “True, but like I said while we were fucking, yesterday wasn’t the first time I thought of you, it was just too much and I knew I had to break it off with her, and take my shot.”


  “Actually, I took your shot,” she winked. “Two of them.”


  “Damn, your even hot when you joke.” He stood up, and she sucked her lower lip at the sight of his cock, which was semi hard and glistening from her pussy and mouth. “But like I said, I know what’s coming, so I’ll get dressed and go.”


  “Jason, you’re right.” She rose to her feet, still marveling at the thrill of being completely naked in front of him…and in the kitchen no less. “This is where I tell you something, two somethings.”


  “Here we go.” He picked up his boxers, then stared at her in surprise when she snatched them from his hand.


  “First, the only thing that’s going to be coming is you again, but in my room where we can’t break anything.”


  “Yes, Ma’am!” He gave her a mock salute that made her laugh. “What’s the other thing?”


  “That this was wrong and can’t happen again.”


  “That’s what I was expecting, but at least we get to have a little more fun.”


  “I figured that’s what you’d tell me.”


  “You keep saying that, but baby?” She grabbed his cock and gave it a squeeze. “What I mean is it can’t happen here again. You tell me the next night your off and I’ll book us a room somewhere.”


  “Wow,” he beamed at her. “But I have bills and I don’t make much, and…”


  “I have money, but what I need is more of this.” She slowly stroked his cock. “All you have to do is show up.”


  “I can do that,” he replied softly as she added her free hand to his balls and tickled them lightly with her nails. To her delight he was beginning to stiffen in her hand.


  “One more thing though. No more lonely housewives. For now, I’m the only lonely milf you fuck, got it?”


  “Got it,” he put his hands over her tits, and rubbed his palms across her nipples.


  He looked down and frowned when he still wasn’t fully hard. “Um, not sure if…”


  “You will,” she cut him off. “First you can finger me until I come again, then I’ll lay you back and suck you until your hard enough for me to hop on and ride you. Maybe I’ll even let you come inside me.”


  His cock hardened at her words, and she sighed. “Its true what they say.”


  “What’s that?”


  “Youth is wasted on the young.”




Chapter Five


  


  Tina opened her eyes at the sound of the front door, and saw Kelly entering the living room.


  “Hey, Mom!”


  “Hey, honey!” Tina rubbed at her eyes and sat up from where she’d fallen asleep watching a movie. “How was the beach?”


  “It was great!” Kelly came over and sat on the edge of the coffee table in front of her. “Sorry I didn’t call and say I was going to be later. I got caught up with my friends.”


  “No problem,” Tina looked past Kelly and saw it was nine. “Wow, you are late. Thought they tossed people of the beach at six?”


  “They did, we went for some food then hung out at the mall.”


  “That’s still a thing?” Tina stretched, then winced as the sore muscles in her back and arms, a result of today’s encounter.


  Her legs were also sore, and her pussy had been as well after round three. Jason had surprised her by going down on her again, and at that point it had taken her a long time to come, but he didn’t seem to mind spending time between her thighs.


  As a reward for her third intense orgasm, Tina returned the favor, taking her time and licking, teasing, sucking, and savoring his cock. As promised, she had gotten on top and ridden him like she was competing in a rodeo.


  Like her, he’d taken awhile to come, but Tina was up for the challenge, remaining on top and working his cock until he erupted inside her, shooting a much smaller, but still satisfying load deep into her pussy.


  Tina had resisted showering with him, not wanting his car to stay out in front too much longer. As it was, she was worried a neighbor might mention it to Kelly. She doubted it, but just in case she’d told Jason the story would be he’d come by to see Kelly and had spent a few minutes pleading his case to Tina.


  She had been surprisingly guilt free the rest of the day, which consisted of her, showering after Jason left, wolfing down some left over lasagna like she hadn’t eaten on days, and spending the rest of the time lying on the couch, watching TV.


  Tina had felt like a cat in the sun, warm, lazy and satisfied. But now seeing Kelly, she felt the first twinges of remorse and was sure they wouldn’t be the last. She was supposed to hook up with Jason Tuesday night while Kelly was at work and wouldn’t wonder why Tina didn’t come straight home from work.


  She told herself if over the next couple of days, she was plagued by her conscious she would call and cancel and leave it at one hell of a morning. He might be a bit hurt, the kid really seemed to be into her, but unlike today, he wouldn’t be in front of her looking so damn god, and she’d be able to do the right thing.


  “You okay, Mom? You made a face like you’re hurting?”


  “Oh, um,” Out of nowhere, it came to her. “The damn string for the ceiling fan ended up getting tangled around the light again. I stood on a chair to get it, and it broke and I fell.”


  “You sure you’re okay? That floor’s really hard.”


  “Yeah, it was hard, alright.” Classy, Tina, she scolded herself. “But I’m fine.”


  “Good.” Kelly nodded, then looked around evasively.


  Tina knew that look.


  “What’s on your mind, honey?”


  “Can I talk to you?”


  “Sure, what do you want to talk about?” Please not Jason, please not…


  “It’s about Jason.”


  “What about him?” Tina hoped she didn’t sound as nervous as she felt.


  “Well, when I was at the beach, I met this really cute guy. His name is Brandon, and he’s super nice and we like all the same stuff, and I hung out with him all day and he came with is to eat. He works at FYI in the mall so that’s how we ended up there because he has great discounts, so he took me shopping.”


  “That’s great, but what does that have to do with Jason?”


  “While I was out, I had my phone off and he called a couple times, then ended up leaving a message.”


  Oh, shit. He better not have been playing her to get laid and now trying to slip back with Kelly like it was a sick game, and one she certainly couldn’t talk about. “Stay away from Jason, honey, he only broke up with you to eat my pussy and fuck me.”


  “What did he say?”


  “He said he was sorry he was so shitty to me yesterday, and that I deserved better than him.”


  “That was it, he didn’t ask for another chance or want to see you?”


  “No, after he said I deserved better that he hopes I find someone who can appreciate me and better to me than he could, and that it was his fault, not mine.”


  “That’s nice, I guess.” Tina was now trying to not sound relieved. “Is that what you wanted to talk about as far as he goes?”


  “No, I just…I mean we went out a few months and just broke up yesterday. I kind of feel bad that it was so easy to talk to Brandon today and have a good time and he asked me out, and I said yes, but I sort of feel bad.”


  “Why?”


  “Cause its like I didn’t even wait a day to start seeing someone else. Feels kind of wrong doesn’t it?”


  “No, just shows you and Jason weren’t as close as you thought.”


  “Maybe.” She nodded. “But still feels like its wrong. What do you think?”


  “What I think is we always try to do the right thing,” Tina put her hand on Kelly’s shoulder. “But I can tell you one thing from experience.”


  “What’s that, Mom?”


  “That sometimes doing the wrong thing feels pretty damn good and can work out just fine.”


  


  The End.
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