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   This is a work of fiction. All names, characters, places and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events or persons is entirely coincidental. This work is intended for adults only. It contains substantial sexually explicit language and scenes that may be considered offensive by some readers. All characters in this story are consenting adults above the age of 18.
 
    
 
    
 
   “Try giving it some more gas this time, bro,” 
 
   The sun was high in the sky, infusing the air with heat and humidity, and Dave was frustrated. He was trapped in the driver’s seat of a broken down Dodge Neon, about 10 miles from the nearest town, with his step mom, Lana, his step sister, Tara, and her close friend, Liz. Dave tried the engine again, this time pushing down the gas pedal as he did. Nothing happened.
 
   “It’s no use, we’re going to have to come up with something else,” he said.
 
   The four of them were on their way to the wedding of Dave’s brother. The trip had been relatively uneventful so far, with Dave doing most of the driving, occasionally assisted by his sister. They had spent the last 6 hours in the car, comforted by the air conditioning, until now.
 
   “It’s way too hot in here, I’m going to see what’s up the road,” Dave’s step mom said.
 
   He looked over at her. A bead of sweat was dripping down her neck, and it seemed to curve on its way down and fall into the cleavage of her nicely formed 34D cup breasts. The flirty summer dress she was wearing was anything but modest, and even though she was a rather petite five foot four woman, it still seemed too small for her. Dave politely averted his gaze.
 
   “Alright mom, go ahead,” said Dave. “I’ll see what I can look up on my phone and keep an eye on these two.”
 
   Lana had been his step mom for almost 5 years now. It was time for him to get used to it. He’d been 14 when his dad remarried, and even though she was almost 15 years older than him, he still felt as though she was far too young to be his step mom. The fact that she had the looks and body of a woman half her age also didn’t help in the slightest. As he watched her start walking away, his eyes were drawn to the soft, perfect curves of her butt, and the distinctive wiggle it made every time she took a step. He felt guilty, but also remembered some of the conversations he’d had with his friends from school about the sex appeal of various local women involved in school functions, with his mom almost always coming out on top.
 
   For the most part, it had never complicated Dave’s home life. His friends had always been polite enough when they were in her presence, aside from the blatant flirting and ogling of her body. The issue for him personally had always just been from his own hormones as a teenager, as far as he could tell. Seeing her in a towel with her tits threatening to pop out would instantly get him excited, and necessitate at least one guilty jerk off session with her (or a woman he imagined to look just like her) as the focus. It felt wrong and immoral, but on more than occasion Dave had just become too horny to resist.
 
   “Call if anything happens mom!” Dave heard his sister Tara yell out to Lana as she made her way further down the road. “We’ll be fine here!”
 
   Of course they would be, Dave thought. Tara had managed to convince Lana to let her “close friend” Liz accompany them to the wedding at the last second after negotiating the extra seating arrangement with Dave’s brother. As Dave had been aware of for the past couple of years, his sister was a lesbian. She was three years older than him, and came back from college a changed woman, in more than just one way. Though he didn’t have any concrete evidence, it was obvious to him that Tara and Liz shared a closer relationship than just friends, and he often heard noises that sounded like muffled moans coming from Tara’s room on the nights Liz would sleep over. He had masturbated to what he thought he could hear, once, and felt extremely weird the next morning.
 
   He looked over at his sister and her friend, noticing them becoming more physically affectionate now that Lana was almost out of eye sight. Dave’s step mom was a Christian in the classical, almost fundamentalist sense, and though she would occasionally espouse her belief in the right for people to be able to do whatever they wanted with their freedom, Dave was positive that it didn’t extend to her own daughter getting sexual with another woman.
 
   “I’m going to see if I can get better reception,” said Dave as he got out of the car. “Will you two be fine here alone?” he asked, with a special emphasis on the last word.
 
   “Oh yeah, it’s fine,” Tara said, looking pleased.
 
   Dave walked off opposite the direction his step mom had gone in. The whole trip had been somewhat eventful, and he was actually welcoming the change of pace the car breaking down was providing. He ran a Google search for the nearest auto shop to their location, and within five minutes he had called for a tow and gotten a quote of how much it would cost. The modern marvel of smartphones, he thought.
 
    
 
    
 
   As Dave made his way back the car, he noticed a very suggestive fog on the windows. He didn’t want to ruin what might an amazing opportunity for his sister to fool around with her friend, but his curiosity got the better of him. He walked over to the car and opened the back left door. Tara had her shirt off, and the right hand of Liz was rubbing up against her crotch.
 
   “Hey,” Dave said, smiling “Mom’s going to be back soon and a tow truck is on the way.”
 
   He had to admit, the situation was pretty erotic, and he could feel a good amount of tingling in his dick as he looked at them. Dave had never really paid much attention to his step sister’s body. Tara didn’t have the breasts and butt of her mom, but that wasn’t really her fault. It was hard to compare any woman to Lana and have them come out on top. Dave could definitely see what his dad saw in her.
 
   “Dave, this isn’t what it looks like!” Tara protested, covering up her exposed chest with her shirt.
 
   “I don’t care, I’m not mom.” Dave said “You two can go wild, just don’t get caught.”
 
   He looked up and could see a large truck with a winch on the back approaching in the distance. Damn, that was fast, he thought. He leaned his head back into the car to make sure the girls were decent, and then stood on the side of the road and waved it down. The tow truck driver backed his winch up against the sedan’s bumper, and in short order, had it secured.
 
   “Thanks a ton,” Dave said. “Are there any hotels close to your auto shop?”
 
   “Yeah, there’s one nearby,” said the mechanic. “I can give you guys a lift, but I only have two seats.”
 
   Lana had just arrived back and overheard their conversation.
 
   “Well, can’t you make two trips?” she asked.
 
   The driver gave her a blank look.
 
   “It’s fine, mom” Dave said. “You sit on my lap, and Liz sits on Tara’s. It won’t be the comfiest arrangement, but it will save us time and money.”
 
   Tara and Liz piled into the cab of the truck first, taking the seat nearest to the driver’s. There didn’t appear to be much room left in the other seat for one extra person, let alone two, along with their bags. Dave did his best to squeeze in, and then pulled his step mom up on top of him. Closing the door was another chore, and the tow truck driver had to push on it from the outside to ensure that the clasp had fully caught.
 
   “There” said Dave. “Everybody comfy?”
 
   Nobody else in the truck answered, and the driver started off. Dave realized, almost immediately, that having his step mom on his lap was not going to end well. The curves of her soft butt seemed to mush against his dick, which began to swell up within the first thirty seconds of her being on top of him. 
 
   “Are you okay, Dave?” Asked Lana, who from the sound of her voice could feel exactly what was going on.
 
   “Yeah, I’m fine.” He said, and then laughed. “Hopefully it’s not too long of trip.”
 
   No sooner than the words had left his mouth, the truck was forced to pull onto a back road detour to avoid construction work. It was an old dirt road, full of potholes, nooks, and crannies. Dave’ mom jiggled around in his lap, and his dick became even harder. He tried to get his mind off the situation, but it was tough to focus on anything else. The sensation was amazing, and his cock, now rock hard and at its full length, had nestled itself with her soft and perfect butt cheeks. Every bump they hit seemed to slide Lana forward and back, and to Dave, it felt like he was being jerked off by a cloud of flesh.
 
   “Are we almost there?” Dave asked the truck driver. His dick felt like it wanted to explode, and he had never been so overwhelmed by horniness in his entire life.
 
   “Sorry, it will just be a minute more,” the driver replied.
 
   Suddenly, they went over a large bump, and Dave felt his mom bounce up in the air. As she came down, her dress rode up, leaving her bare panties exposed and pushing against Dave’s thin shorts. It felt amazing, and was incredibly erotic. He knew that she could feel his cock at this point, and could only wonder how dirty it must feel for her to have it wedged against her cunt like it was.
 
   “Are you okay, mom?” he whispered into her ear. It came out sounding much naughtier than intended.
 
   “I’m fine, honey, just fine”
 
   His step mom did his best to calm him down, rubbing her hand on his thigh in a way that was meant to be helpful, but in reality, it just made Dave’s cock twitch with excitement. He had been grabbing her thighs since the beginning of the ride, and began pushing his crotch up and grinding against his mom intentionally. He could see the look on her face, a mixture of embarrassment and guilt, with just a sliver of pleasure mixed in. Dave felt much the same way. One of his hands slid up to her stomach, and his mom made no move to stop it. His mind was filled with thoughts of her body, what she would look like naked, what she would feel like naked, it was intoxicating. He hoped that they would reach the hotel soon, but even more than that he was conflicted with an extreme desire to spray his white hot load all over his step mom’s perfect ass.
 
   They pulled up to the hotel just seconds later, and Dave let out a sigh of relief as his mom got off his lap and out of the truck cab. They had been extremely close to crossing a line that would have made the rest of his life extremely weird.   He paid the truck driver and made plans to stop by the auto shop the next day, and then followed the girls inside, his dick still at half-mast and wet with pre cum. Lana was already talking to the front desk manager when Dave caught up to her. She still looked a little out of breath from the sordid incident in the truck, but managed to meet Dave’s eyes when he approached.
 
   “They’re saying that they only have two rooms left” she said.
 
   “That’s probably fine, you can have one and the three of us will take the other” replied Dave, still very conscious of both what had just happened during the ride and his still semi aroused penis.
 
   “What? No, we need our own room” cried Tara. “I mean, it wouldn’t really be appropriate for Dave to be sharing a bed with us.”
 
   The front desk manager took the opportunity to butt in “Typically our policy is no more than two adults to a room” he said. “Each of our suites only has one bed and a small love seat.”
 
   Dave looked at his mom. More than anything, he wanted to avoid going back to where he had been in the truck. His lust and hormones had gotten the better of him, and the fact that his step mom had come so close to being the outlet made him feel dirty.
 
   “I think it’s fine” he heard his mom say. “Dave and I can share a room, and you two can have the other.”
 
   Dave held his tongue, feeling like there was no point in arguing now that his mom had made up her mind. Looking over at Tara and Liz, he could see the excitement on their faces and didn’t have to make any leap of imagination to understand where it was coming from. They were going to fool around tonight, and make each other writhe in the ecstasy of numerous orgasms.
 
   He looked over at his mom and felt his dick tingle slightly. The experience of having her on his lap in the truck was still fresh on his mind. He knew what her curves felt like, how her butt seemed to be perfectly shaped and designed for a cock to slide right up into. He could imagine what it would feel like to be pounding her from behind and experiencing the full benefits of that cushion, and as he did, he felt guilty.
 
    
 
    
 
   “We’re room 272” she said. “Are you ready to head on up, honey? We’re going to need our sleep for the drive tomorrow.”
 
   The four of them got into the elevator and went up to the second floor. Tara and Liz were in 273, right next door.
 
   “Great” said Tara. “Me and Liz are going to watch a movie, we’ll see you two in the morning”
 
   Dave wondered if his mom had any inkling as to why they were so eager as they both headed into their own room. He decided against hinting outright, and instead keyed the door pen with the electronic card and brought his bag in. The room was nice, and included a private bathroom, a nice flat screen HD TV, and just as the front desk person had pointed out, one bed and one small love seat. He had been planning on letting his mom take the bed, but upon seeing just how tiny the love seat looked, he immediately had second thoughts.
 
   “How are we going to make this work, mom?” Dave asked. The floor didn’t look all that uncomfortable, he thought to himself.
 
   “We’ll both share the bed, honey” she said. “It’s no big deal.”
 
   The silence that followed her comment seemed to fly right in the face of its base assumption. It wasn’t a big deal on paper, true. But all Dave could think about at that moment was the experience of having his mom on his lap in the truck, the feel of her perfect ass. It was clearly taboo territory, and now the idea of sharing a bed with her for the night seemed to excite him, or at least his cock, even further. He coughed.
 
   “Mom, I’m not so sure that’s a good-“
 
   “Dave, I said it was fine” she said in a reprimanding tone. “You’re my step son, and we can be adults about this.”
 
   He wasn’t so sure, but figured that if he managed to get some time to himself in the shower, it would be doable, and dropped the subject.
 
   “Alright then, we’ll share the bed. Do you have any ideas for dinner?” he asked
 
   “I figured we could relax here for a bit, maybe watch some TV, and then head out on the town and see what we could find” she said.
 
   “It might be a little while before the two of them are done with their movie” Dave said, forcing himself to keep an even and believable tone. He didn’t always see eye to eye with his sister, but wasn’t about to cock block her either, metaphorically speaking.
 
   “That’s fine, I could definitely use a shower in the meantime” Lana said.
 
   While Lana took some clothes out of her bag and got set up in the shower, Dave turned on the TV and took to browsing through the channels. It was the standard cable stuff, and though he’d watched plenty of television before, it had been more than a couple of years since he’d last watched anything beyond what he could find online. He found the commercials to be particularly hilarious, giving him a sense of why he stopped watching the networks to begin with, along with a small and unexpected twinge of nostalgia. Scrolling up through the browser menu of channels, he eventually arrived on about a dozen or so that were clearly adult oriented, pay per view affairs. He clicked on one, and to his surprise, the channel changed to it without bringing up a forced pay wall.
 
   A young man and an older, but still very sexy and attractive woman were on the forefront of the screen, sitting on a bed. He could see that the young man was massaging the woman’s leg seductively, and whispering in her ear. The woman seemed to be hesitant, and kept smoothing her blue dress out and breathing nervously as the guy felt her up. He kept whispering something in her ear, but Dave couldn’t figure out how to turn the sound up on the remote to hear just what he was saying. Eventually the man progressed further, and had ridden his hand up her dress, clearly massaging the woman’s crotch. She rolled her head back in pleasure, and as she leaned back on the bed her body seemed to open up, inviting the young man to mount her and do what he intended.
 
   “Dave, do you want to take a shower or are you all set?” Lana had stepped out of the bathroom, still dripping wet and wearing nothing more than a towel. The standard hotel issue ones were smaller than normal, and her breasts were pushed tight together, spilling her cleavage out the top to its very limit. The bottom barely made it down to her hips, and Dave got the feeling that if she were to bend over it would ride up to at least her waist. The thought sent blood pumping straight down into his rod.
 
   “Oh, no thanks mom, I’ll take one when we get back” he said. The scene on the TV was heating up. The man had his shirt off and was pawing hungrily at the woman’s breasts through her dress. He was sitting on top of her and dry humping his cock right into her thighs. Reaching with one arm, he pulled her dress down and two naked breasts popped right out. Dave was aroused, especially by the fact that Lana was still standing in the door way facing him, clad in almost nothing, and totally oblivious to the sex scene playing out on the TV due to the angle.
 
   “Alright” she said, seemingly in thought. Her body was on perfect display for Dave, and the couple on the TV screen had progressed even further, and the man’s pants were now off. Dave could feel his cock becoming rapidly hard as the man began to thrust against the woman.
 
   “What are you watching?” she asked. Dave scrambled to change the channel, and then pulled a sheet over his lap as an afterthought.
 
   “Nothing” he said. The look on Lana’s face was one of mild skepticism. Still wearing only a towel, she walked across his field of view and over to the small kitchen area.
 
   “I need some more soap for the bathroom, I think there might be some in this top cabinet” she said. The cabinet seemed to be just a little too high up, and she pulled herself onto the very tips of her toes to try and reach it. Her towel seemed to ride up with her, bringing the bottom of her naked butt into clear focus for Dave. He was quite surprised that it stayed on her as she stretched her arms up. Her wet hair dripped water on the ground, and the whole scene seemed to be something designed to be overtly suggestive.
 
   “Here, let me help” said Dave. His main concern was getting his mom back into the bathroom before his cock became too excited. It was hard enough to imagine sharing a hotel room with her for the night without bringing a raging erection into the mix. He walked up behind Lana and reached over her into the cabinet.
 
   “Oh, thank you” she said, stepping slightly away from the cabinet and unintentionally pushing her exposed ass right against Dave’s sensitive cock. He felt it, and had to fight the temptation to grind his hips against her.
 
   “It might be deep in there” she said, not moving.
 
   “Oh yeah? Let me see just how deep I can get” Dave reached higher up into the cabinet and pushed his crotch against his mom’s butt. She was still warm from the hot shower, and the softness of her flesh reminded Dave of the truck ride, spurring on his hardness and making him want to see how far he can take things.
 
   “Thanks, Dave” she said. “You’re always so helpful.”
 
   Dave finally found the soap in the back of the cabinet, and as he pulled it out, his mother turned to face him directly. He presented it to her with a smile, and she leaned in, giving him a hug as a reward. He felt his hard cock sliding up against her flesh as he reciprocated, pulling her against him.
 
   “This whole situation has been so frustrating” she said. “You’ve been so helpful this entire time, it really makes me happy.”
 
   “I know, mom” he said, still hugging her. Several more seconds passed, and the line between a safe, motherly hug seemed to have been crossed. Dave was grinding his body against his mom, entranced by the feeling of his hardness rubbing against her. “It’s been a little frustrating for me, too.”
 
   “If there’s anything I can do to help, just let me know” Lana said, twisting up to look him in the eyes. As she did, the unthinkable happened, and her towel fell to the ground. Dave ran his eyes over her body, absorbing the image of his mother’s perfect curves, soft pink nipples, and clean shaven and inviting cunt into his mind. The two of them continued holding each other for a split second afterwards, and then Lana seemed to snap out of it.
 
   “Oh, jesus!” She grabbed her towel and raced back into the bathroom.
 
   “Mom, do you need any help?” Dave asked as he heard the door shut. “I can come in, if you do.”
 
   More than anything he wanted into that bathroom. He had never felt so aroused and horny in his life. He also felt like he’d done something wrong, with his mother taking flight after the hug like that. But he didn’t care. His cock was hard, and he wanted to go into the bathroom and be with his step mom. He wanted to show her the state that she’d put him in.
 
   “I’m fine Dave!” She yelled through the door. “Wait out there, I, I need a minute alone.”
 
   It took about twenty minutes before Lana was finally ready to come out. When she did, Dave immediately saw just from the look on her face exactly how much trouble she was having properly identifying and coping with what had just happened.
 
   “It’s fine for us to hug, Dave” she said. “Just from now on, we probably shouldn’t do it when I’m only wearing a towel.”
 
    
 
    
 
   Dave settled his things into the apartment and changed into another set of clothes. Lana shouted through the bathroom door that she was headed down to the lobby to get some info on the local attractions, and he heard the door shut as she left. His dick was still semi erect, but he unfortunately recognized that there just wasn’t any time for it. Later, perhaps, he thought. But at the same time, the idea of doing it in the bathroom of a hotel room, and then having to share a bed with his mom the entire night was a little unsettling to him. Or worse, what if he felt the need to take care of himself during the night, or had a sex dream, with his mom right there in the bed? He forced the thoughts out of his mind and headed out into the hallway to grab Liz and Tara. They were leaving their room right as he left his.
 
   “Hey baby bro” said Tara. Her face looked refreshed and she and Liz were both in new outfits. It wasn’t hard for Dave to make the connection to what they’d been up to, but he tried to not let it show on his face.
 
   “Hey you two” he said. “How was the movie?”
 
   Tara and Liz shared a secretive, coy smile. 
 
   “Fine” they both replied in perfect unison. 
 
   “Hey, sorry you got stuck having to share a room, too” said Tara. “I realize it kind of takes the fun out of being at a hotel when you’re in such a small space, bumping elbows with your mom.”
 
   “Yeah, it’s definitely a small room” said Dave. They’d already bumped more than just that, he thought, feeling slightly guilty and weirded out by the fact that his dick still felt so excited. “Anyway, what I really need right now is to just get some food.”
 
   “We’re going to get more than that” said Tara. “Liz says there’s a great club just a couple of blocks from here. 18+, I say we check it out and do some dancing.”
 
   “Mom is not going to be down to just let us take off to a club” Dave said. “She’s not exactly the open minded type.”
 
   “Then let’s bring her with us, I’m sure she’ll manage to have fun after a drink or two.”
 
   The three of them made their way down to the lobby and met up with Lana, who was getting directions from the girl behind the desk. She looked amazing in her outfit, sporting a short cotton skirt that showed off her luscious hips and sexy thighs, along with a nice sweater that clung to her frame in a way that somehow managed to be both appropriate and suggestive at the same time. 
 
   “Hey you three” she said as they walked up. “Apparently there is a really nice burger joint right down the road that we can walk to.”
 
   “Burgers?” Tara said, rolling her eyes. “Can’t we eat somewhere nice?”
 
   “It’s the only place that’s nearby that doesn’t require a reservation, no arguments” Lana said.
 
   They walked as a group down the road towards the restaurant, Tara and Liz following Dave and Lana. Dave looked over his shoulder at one point and was mildly surprised to see the two of them holding hands. They were not really trying all that hard to be subtle, he thought. He looked over at his mom. She had her phone out, and was obviously trying to navigate with it, reading street signs as they went and double checking. Her outfit was phenomenal, as Dave had noticed before. His eyes were drawn immediately to her breasts, and even though the sweater didn’t show much skin, the shape and size of them was still apparent enough to make him feel horny and pent up.
 
   “It should be right up here” Lana said, still staring at her phone.
 
   “There it is” said Dave, pointing. They were in a downtown area, and there was a good amount of foot traffic, which wasn’t surprising on a Friday night. “And it looks like the club you wanted to check out is right across the street”
 
   Tara turned to him, surprised that he had brought it up.
 
   “So yeah mom, I forgot to ask but, is it ok if me and Liz check out what the place is about after we eat?” She asked. “And Dave too, if he wants.”
 
   The look on Lana’s face was one of obvious concern, mixed with more than a drop of disapproval. 
 
   “Clubs are not good places for people your age” she said. “I know I sound old fashioned, but I’m serious! And especially not one in a city that you don’t really know well.”
 
   “Why don’t you come with us then?” Tara asked. “You know you love to dance, come on, it will be fun!”
 
   Lana frowned silently, but seemed to relent.
 
   They went into the restaurant and grabbed some food, sitting down to eat in one of the booths by the window. Tara and Liz chatted with each other about dancing, and the clubs they’d each frequented in their home towns. Lana seemed to pout, still annoyed at the conversation outside. Dave listened to all of them, but couldn’t keep his eyes off one of the waitress that was gliding around the tables. She was wearing a low cut top and denim jeans, and seemed to fill out her clothes in a way that allowed for a lot of eye candy. He was so busy watching her that he accidently bumped the table as he reached for his fries, spilling his glass of water all over his crotch.
 
   “Jeez, Dave!” cried Tara. “Where were you looking?”
 
   He looked down at his pants, exasperated. “Oh man, they’re soaked.”
 
   Lana was sitting next to him at the table, and she pulled a small handkerchief out of her bag. “Here, let me dry them off a little.”
 
   She started dabbing at Dave’s pants, right on top of his package. Tara and Liz were still talking, but Dave felt his attention be pulled immediately down to what was happening between his legs. His mom softly patted on his jeans, and he could feel her hands and the cloth rubbing against his crotch. The water was still cold, and he could feel it seeping in through the fabric, but his mom’s hand seemed to send fire flowing through his cock as she innocently rubbed at his wet crotch.
 
   “Look at that waitress” Tara said to Liz. “Is that really appropriate work attire?”
 
   “I know, right?” Liz said agreeing. “Her tits are practically topping out of her top. I’m sure they would completely if she leaned over.”
 
   Dave’s dick was rapidly growing in size. He was still glancing at the waitress every now and then. In fact, he couldn’t stop himself, especially now that Tara and Liz had made it the topic of their conversation. His mother had slowed down the rhythm of her hand as she dried his crotch, sliding the handkerchief more gently, almost sensually.
 
   “You know, she’s probably fooled around with guys in this restaurant before.” Tara said. Dave’s cock was now rock hard and he wondered how his mom was managing to ignore it. “I bet she’s even messed around with customers before. Sucked them off in the back room, maybe, or given out a couple of hand jobs.”
 
   “Tara!” Lana cried. Her hand tightened around Dave’s cock as she did, not tight enough to hurt him, but in a way that clearly went beyond cleaning up a spill. 
 
   “It’s not okay to just assume things about other people” Lana continued. She was stroking Dave’s rock hard cock now, not aware of just how erotic it was for him. He wanted to cum, more than anything, even if it was from the absent minded and accidental hand of his own mother.
 
   “It doesn’t matter if you think she’s giving hand jobs, or blow jobs, or having sex right in the backroom” Lana said. “If there’s no evidence, then she deserves the same benefit of the doubt as everyone else.
 
   “Mom’s right” Dave said. He could barely think straight. His cock was aching for release, and it seemed like his mom was willing to give it to him, albeit without realizing it. “If it’s not out in public, it’s nobody’s business beyond those involved. Besides, it’s all natural…sometimes people just need a nice release.”
 
   “Right, well I mean, yes.” Lana said, standing up and clearing her plate, much to Dave’s despair. His cock was only a soft touch away from going off, and it took all his will power to keep from pulling her hand back and forcing her to finish the job.
 
   “Besides, it’s a little weird hearing this from you two” she said as she sat back down.
 
   Tara and Liz froze, and hen shared a very troubled look.
 
   “I mean the way you dress all the time” Lana continued. “You both might as well be giving the world a free show.”
 
    
 
    
 
   Dave finished his food, trying to put the thoughts of sex out of his mind. Tara and Liz mostly chatted about the movie they had supposedly watched for the rest of the meal. Afterword, then the four of them headed out of the restaurant, Tara and Liz leading, and Dave and his mom trailing slightly behind. The club was right across the street, and the bouncer at the door carded all of them on the way in. The place was dimly lit and filled with people, with music blaring so loud that Dave had to strain to hear anything else.
 
   “Wow, this place is packed” he yelled, looking over at his mom. Tara and Liz were already on the dance floor, and he could see them playfully shaking around and rubbing up on each other.
 
   “Let’s not stay too long” said Lana. “I don’t really like the look of this place.”
 
   Dave watched as she pushed her way through a wall of people over to the bar. The bartender seemed to be fielding a string of orders at the same time, and didn’t notice her. Looking around, Dave could see the dance floor filled with a mass of people that seemed to just vibrate to the music. Tara and Liz were now in the middle. He pushed his way forward, and before he knew it, a short and busty college aged girl was grinding herself against the front of his pants. To him, dancing had always just seemed like a precursor to sex. A way of getting to know a potential partner before taking the plunge, and making sure there was a good amount of physical chemistry and excitement. He felt blood rushing to his cock and could tell that at least in this case, the answer was yes.
 
   He looked over back towards the bar and saw his mom with a drink in her hand, sitting on a bar stool next to a handsome man, whose large muscles were stretching the fabric of his tight t-shirt. The man had his hand on Dave’s mom’s leg and seemed to be caressing her thigh. It seemed unusual to Dave, who knew from experience that his mom was not typically the type to warm quickly to strangers. This guy seemed overly friendly, and his hand was far too high on Lana’s leg for Dave’s comfort.
 
   Dave was still grinding with his newfound dance partner when he saw the man whisper something into his mom’s ear. She seemed to laugh, and made a movement with her hand as if to playfully shoo him away. Instead, he stood up, and taking her hand in his, he led her out onto the dance floor. Great, thought Dave. His mom loved to dance, but she had never been a fan of taking it too far.
 
   Or so he thought. Within seconds, the man had positioned himself behind Lana and seemed to be grinding his crotch against her. Dave could see her face quite clearly, and watched it shift through the phases of surprise, confusion, and embarrassment, before finally settling on a slightly bemused look of indulgence. His cock must be right up against her ass, Dave thought.
 
   The two of them continued to dance, and their movements seemed to grow lewder and less appropriate. Dave’s date had run off to the bar to grab a drink, and he stood there alone, with no distractions or recourse, as he watched a very muscular and very horny man dry hump his step mom. She was enjoying every second of it, and between her half closed eyes and the way she bit the top of her lip slightly, she seemed to give off an aura of heat. The man was now running his hands up Lana’s stomach, and it was obvious where they were heading. She must be really drunk, Dave thought. Part of him wanted to go over and put a stop to it, but the other part of him was getting pulled in by the level of eroticism of what was going on. He wanted to see how far his mom would go, but he also didn’t. He thought about how the situation would play out if he wasn’t here, if all the people in the club weren’t there, and then felt guilty and wrong and pushed the idea out of his head.
 
   As if reading his mind, the song changed and the man was quickly leading Lana over to one of the private booths in the corner. Those were typically reserved for the high spenders, Dave thought, confused for a moment as to what was happening as the man pulled his mom in after him. The thin silk curtain hid most of the action of what was happening, but Dave could still see silhouettes, and could still see his mom’s hand being pulled down onto the man’s crotch. She seemed to resist for a second, and then something popped out of the man’s pants that was clearly the shape of a hard cock. Her hand was on it. Dave couldn’t believe it. Her hand was going up and down on it, and her other one seemed to hold steady in front of her mouth in an expression of mock outrage. Seconds pass, and then the man was then pulling Lana’s head down, closer, and closer, until…
 
   “Dave!” Tara’s friend Liz was suddenly right in front of her face.
 
   “Uhm, yeah?” Dave asked, distracted. He tried to lean around her to see what was going on in the booth, to no avail.
 
   “Me and Tara, and uh…our new friend, we’re getting out of here” she said. Dave turned towards where Liz had been looking and saw his sister making out with a very skinny and very androgynous looking guy.
 
   “Are you kidding me? There’s no way my mom will be alright with…” he trailed off in mid-sentence, the scene in the corner still fresh on his mind.
 
   “I know, that’s why Tara wants you to distract her for as long as you can, okay?” Liz said. She flashed her eyes at Dave suggestively. “There might be a reward in it for you if you do a good job, just don’t tell your sister. Or your mom, haha.”
 
   “Yeah, sure, whatever.” Dave was distracted, but also sympathetic. He watched as Liz ran off to join up with Tara and their boy toy, feeling slightly jealous. Between that and the last comment Liz had thrown in had also thrown him off, he had assumed they were both completely into women. 
 
    
 
    
 
   As he turned back towards the dance floor, he saw his mom walking right up to him. Her cheeks were flushed and her hair was slightly messier than the last time he’d seen her.
 
   “Where are Tara and Liz going?” she asked in an impatient tone. Crap, Dave thought. This might be tricky.
 
   “They ran into somebody they know from school and are walking him back to his car” Dave lied. “He’s really plastered.”
 
   The skeptical look his mom gave him immediately told him that she wasn’t buying it. It was hard for him to lie to her, and it was made even more difficult by the thoughts of her in the booth that he seemed unable to keep out of his mind. The man’s cock had been out, Dave thought. What did she do?
 
   “Did they put you up to this?” she asked. “I’m going to call them right now, this is not okay!”
 
   “Come on, let’s just go get you some drinks at the bar, mom” Dave said. “Leave them be.”
 
   “I’m not just going to relax after watching them walk off with some random stranger” she yelled. “You do realize exactly what they will probably end up doing tonight if I do, right?”
 
   “Probably something not too far removed from what you just did with that guy in the booth” Dave said. The words had come out of his mouth before he could stop himself, and he instantly regretted them.
 
   “You saw that?” His mom’s mouth had gone agape, and she seemed as horrified and embarrassed as he had ever seen her before.
 
   “Did you suck his cock, mom?” Dave felt like he had gone too far to go back. “I know you at least gave let him feel you up, dry hump you. And I saw you giving him a hand job.”
 
   “It didn’t go any further than that! I was just having a good time, and then he brought me to the booth and just pulled out his big, hard…thing” Lana’s cheeks blushed as she said the last word.
 
   “I saw him pulling your head down!”
 
   “I never let him bring it all the way” she countered. “He kept telling me all night long that I had perfect lips for, well, you know what. I admit, it was kind of hot, and so was seeing the state he was in for me, and hearing him tell me about all the things he wanted to, well, do to me. But I didn’t let him! How could you think I would, I left right after he started to take things too far!”
 
   Dave watched his step mom storm away from him towards the bar. He felt horrible, and couldn’t believe that he had let his imagination get the best of him. The last image was still burned into his memory, the one of her getting her mouth brought down towards the man’s hard cock, the guy’s head leaned back and his hands laced through her hair. He pushed it out of his mind and felt guilt sweep in to replace it. He swallowed his pride, and walked over to the bar, sitting down in a stool next to his mom.
 
   “Sorry…” he said. “I shouldn’t have-“
 
   “It’s fine, Dave” she looked at him tenderly. “It’s fine.”
 
   Lana looked up at the bartender, who was distracted by a group of thirsty people who had just walked in, before quickly sliding her drink over to Dave.
 
   “What?” he asked, shocked.
 
   “It’s a gin and tonic” his mom smiled. “I know you’re not 21 yet, but what else are we really going to do while we wait for your sister and her friend to get done with just whatever trouble they worked so hard to get into tonight.”
 
   Over the next hour and a half, Lana managed to sneak Dave four drinks total, aided by a shift switch of bartenders halfway through. She had a number of drinks herself, and the two of them passed the time by making small talk in the way that two random bar patrons of opposite genders might make small talk. It almost felt like flirting, and to anyone listening in that wasn’t aware of their familial situation, it might have been mistaken for that. Eventually, one of the bartenders caught on to what they were doing, and politely asked them to leave. This was fine with Dave, who was feeling quite tipsy and could tell that his mom was in the same boat. They walked back to the hotel, joking and laughing about what excuse Tara and Liz would have to offer in the morning.
 
    
 
    
 
   They made their way back into the hotel room, and Lana had to fish through her purse in order to find the keycard to the door. She dropped it and had to bend over to pick it up, giving Dave a nice and up close view of her perfect ass. His cock tingled and he did his best to ignore it. Today had already been sexually charged enough, he thought.
 
   “I’m going to take a shower real quick before bed, mom” Dave said as they finally made their way back into the room.
 
   “Alright, honey” his mom replied.
 
   He made his way into the bathroom and slipped off his clothes. Climbing into the shower, he played around with the knobs a little bit before finding the perfect temperature, and then stepped inside. The entire day had felt like one gigantic test after another, he thought. For it to end with him in a frustrated state, sharing a bed with his mother, it was not alright. He began stroking himself. The first thoughts that came into his mind as he did were of his step mom, first on the dance floor, and then in the booth. He pictured her mouth going up and down on his cock, sucking it with the enthusiasm of a porn star.
 
   “Dave?” he heard the door open. “I don’t think there is a towel in there, I brought you one.”
 
   “Mom?” he said in a panicked voice. The panic was soon replaced by lust, a guilty and shameful lust, as he realized that he was still stroking himself. “Uhm, thanks. You’ve been so understanding for all of today.”
 
   Lana seemed to linger for longer than necessary in the bathroom. “It’s fine, so have you honey. It’s been hard, today. Everything’s been hard, sometimes you just have to push through it and keep going, you know?”
 
   “Oh, I know mom” he said, feeling an orgasm quickly approaching. “I’m glad that you’re here when I need you. It’s you that I think about when I really need to-“
 
   Suddenly the hot water cut out of the faucet’s stream of water, and Dave, feeling the ice cold biting at his back, instinctively threw himself out of the shower. His mom had been much closer to the curtain than he had anticipated, and the two of them ended up in a tangle on the bathroom floor, him naked and erect, and her wearing nothing more than a thin nightie. Lana had tripped backwards first, and the angle Dave fell at caused his cock to brush up against her lips when he landed. He felt their softness, and then something wet, and then realized his mom was trying to say something and his cock was preventing it. He leaned back quickly, feeling a mix of shame and horror.
 
   “Dave...” she said. A small drop of his pre cum had been wiped onto her lip in the fray, and Dave almost blew his load right there as he saw her lick her lips unconsciously, tasting it. “It’s okay, honey. Just put your night clothes on and let’s forget this and go to bed.”
 
   Lana got up slowly and walked out of the bathroom. Dave found his boxers and a night shirt, threw the both of them on, and then hesitated before heading out into the bathroom. How the hell was he going to be able to face her for the night, he asked himself silently. How the hell where they supposed to share a bed?
 
    
 
    
 
   Eventually, he forced himself out the door. His mother was sitting on the bed with her legs crossed looking very solemn. Dave walked over and began to open his mouth to apologize, when another sound broke through the tense silence.
 
   “Ah, oh, yeah…that’s right, just like that!” The voice sounded a lot like Tara’s, and it was coming from the wall adjacent to her room. A bed shaking also could be heard, bouncing up and down in the unmistakable rhythm of a wild sex session.
 
   “I can’t believe her!” Lana said, voice shaky with incredulous fury. “I’m going over there!”
 
   “Mom, no!” Dave still felt like it was his job to at least make sure his sister had a chance at having a fun night. “Let’s just lie down and watch TV.”
 
   He gave his mom a hug, and felt her tired body melt into his arms. The two of them climbed under the covers. Lana was pouting, the sounds of Tara and her guest still vibrating through the air. Dave lay down next to his mom and pulled her into a close embrace, half cuddle and half hug. He immediately realized that it was not the best move as his cock quickly began rising to its previous proportions. He reached for the remote on the night stand in a bid to put on something to get his mind off sex.
 
   “Let’s see what’s on” he said, clicking the power button.
 
   The sound of Tara’s moaning was immediately replaced with the sound of a porn star moaning. He had forgotten that he’d left it on a channel with late night adult programming. He quickly turned the TV back off, but not before getting a glimpse of a naked woman with huge tits getting railed hard from behind. His cock was now so hard that it ached. The sound of the sex happening next door continued to fill their ears. It seemed even more erotic now, the realness and proximity of it making Dave pine for release.”
 
   “That’s right, I’m your whore! Please, don’t stop” Tara’s voice could be heard all throughout the room, louder this time.
 
   “This isn’t happening!” Lana cried. “I’m going over there, and you’re not going to stop me!”
 
   “Wait, no, hold on Mom!”
 
   As Lana got up to leave the bed, Dave found himself pulling her back down. She struggled against him, trying to make her way to the door. Dave knew that she cared and in her mind she was doing the right thing, but this seemed like it would just make the situation worse.
 
   Somehow Dave’s hard cock slipped out of his boxer flap during the chaos. He was trying to pin his mom down by the arms, and his cock seemed to angle towards her cunt as though it was being guided by magnetic forces. He has hornier than he’d ever been before, but did his best to control himself. His cock oozed with pre cum and he thought back to that moment in the bathroom before. Lana took advantage of the brief moment of distraction, bucking her hips up. The motion cased her nightie to ride up, and as Dave quickly noticed, she was completely naked underneath. She pushed up with her arms some more, and then bucked her hips again right as Dave leaned into her, causing the unthinkable to happen.
 
   “Oh…what?” she cried, stopping for a moment.
 
   Dave could feel his mom’s wet cunt around his cock. She was tighter, much tighter than he had expected. It felt amazing, and seemed to wrap around his hardness like a small glove fitting to a hand.
 
   “Jeez, sorry mom!” he cried. He knew that this was going too far. “I’m going to stop.”
 
   As he started to, however, she pushed her arms up again, and he was forced to slide up against her in order to keep her still.
 
   “Oh, wow…Dave.” His mom cooed. Her eyes looked up at him, in an almost dream like state. “Maybe just hug me like this for another minute or so.”
 
   “Yeah, I’ll hug you like this for a little longer” he said. “Sorry, it feels so good.”
 
   He pumped his dick in and out, not believing that it was actually happening. The sounds of Tara in the next room were still playing in his ears, and he found himself intensifying in speed. Lana’s cunt was amazing, and he felt himself taking out all of his sexual frustration of the past day on it, pumping harder and harder. Her hips began to buck up to meet his thrusts.
 
   “Oh yeah, oh yeah…Dave keep going. It’s fine, it’s fine to hug your mom” Lana was biting her lip and breathing heavy.
 
   Dave fucked his mom’s pussy even harder, and began to kiss her neck aggressively. It was just hugging, he told himself. His mom was a sex animal, and he fully understood what the man in the club had seen in her. That man had wanted this for himself tonight, and somehow Dave had ended up with it. He felt his step mom claw into his back with her nails, and took it as encouragement to ram his hard rod into her with even more intensity. The only thing on his mind, at that second, was spraying his white hot load of cum deep inside her. He didn’t care what the consequences would be, he needed to get off.
 
   Finally, Dave began to feel his mom’s body start to tense up underneath him, and felt the inside of her pussy begin to rhythmically squeeze his cock. He was still listening to Tara and her boy toy in the next room, and heard them also reach a crescendo.
 
   “That’s right, cum inside me!” he heard Tara cry. “Cum inside me.”
 
   As if he were a proxy for the man in Tara’s room, Dave began to unload inside his mother. He continued pumping as he filled her pussy with cum, before finally collapsing on the bed beside her, pleased with the state of the accidental affair.
 
   “I think we should hug like that more often” he said.
 
    
 
   END
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   “Mom, are you home?”
 
   It was a lazy summer afternoon and Sean had just arrived back at the house after playing around at the basketball court. The house seemed quiet, and he could feel the effects of the new AC system his step mom, Tessa, had bought at the start of the month. He walked into the kitchen and absent mindedly searched through the fridge for something to eat.
 
   Sean had just graduated high school the previous week, and his mind was a full of thoughts of college in the fall and making the best of his last summer at home. He was 18 years old, and his main concerns, by far, where very typical for an 18 year old. High school, for the most part, had been a relatively fun experience for him, with the exception of his disappointing prom experience. His date had been attractive, but the night had ended in a much less exciting manner than he had expected.
 
   “I’m here, Sean. Just getting out of the shower,” he heard Tessa shout from upstairs. It had just been the two of them for the last couple of weeks, as Sean’s dad had been on a business trip that had been extended through the summer. The situation was not ideal for Sean. At 36 years old, his step mom was young, much younger than his biological mom had been, who passed away during child birth.  The gap between Tessa and his dad was so large that he sometimes wondered about exactly why the two had gotten married in the first place. But those thoughts were typically short lived, and the three of them had lived happily as a family for the past 7 years.
 
   “I have a favor to ask you, can you come up here?” She asked.
 
   Sean made his way upstairs. He was wearing only a thin tank top and light, baggy gym shorts. The game had been a blast, and Sean had worked up quite a sweat. All of people on the court were mostly the same ones that had been his teammates throughout his high school basketball career, and it felt almost nostalgic to be playing with them after graduation. It might be one of the last games they would ever get to play together, he thought.
 
   As he walked around the corner and into the hallway, he almost ran headfirst into his step mom. She was clad only in a towel and Sean couldn’t help but absorb them image into his mind. Damn, she looks amazing, he thought. Tessa was about five foot four, and a total bombshell. Her breasts were big and perfectly shaped, and seemed to always manage to draw the attention of all the men in the room. She had a classical hour glass figure, with her hips and butt expanding out in a way that was just seductive, especially considering the athletic, toned nature of her body.
 
   The only thing she was wearing was a towel, and Sean had to fight to keep himself from ogling the ample amount of cleavage spilling out of the top. He felt a rush of blood go straight into his cock as he looked at her, realizing at the same time that the towel was one of the smaller ones and not nearly big enough to cover more than the essential areas. It just barely made its way all around her, revealing part of her leg in much the same manner as a slit cut dress, and he could see hot shower water and left over soap dripping down the side of her uncovered flesh.
 
   “What is it, mom? Anything I can do for you?” A strange tension seemed to hang in the air. It had been around since Sean’s dad had left on his trip, and it was mostly familiar to him. However, talking to her now, with her tits almost popping out of her towel and him reeking of sweat and pheromones, it made it feel like the air was charged with electricity.
 
   “I didn’t realize you’d be up so quick,” she said. “Do you want me to go and change, first?”
 
   “No, just tell me now,” he said. She was so hot in just a towel, and even though it made Sean feel incredibly guilty, he wanted to see her like that for a little while longer.
 
   “Okay, real quick. I got an offer to be on a game show!” She said, triumphantly.
 
   “That’s awesome!” Sean was happy for his step mom. Tessa had been an aspiring actress for over a decade, and roles that suited her were far and few between. Callbacks were common enough, and she would even get job offers relatively frequently. But at her heart, she was a stay at home mom, and usually the strict schedule of housekeeping and home making that she kept herself to ran counter to the time investment the directors would need.
 
   “I think it’s going to be a relatively straight forward, one day affair,” she said. “But there is one catch…”
 
   “Go ahead, lay it on me,” said Sean.
 
   “It’s a family game show, I can’t do it solo.” she said. “I guess it’s kind of like Family Feud, except it only airs online. It’s going to be live streamed though, and it’s still filmed in front of a live audience.”
 
   “Wait, what are you saying, exactly?” Sean asked. “Do you want me to be on it with you?”
 
   “Well yeah, if it’s not too much trouble!”
 
   Sean was instantly skeptical of the idea. Sure, Tessa had been the only mother he had ever known, but it was hard for him to imagine himself on a game show, being the center of so much attention. He had always been more of a quiet, lead from the back kind of guy.
 
   “I’m not sure about this, mom,” he said. “It sounds like it would be kind of hokey. Family game shows always are.”
 
   “Not this one,” said Tessa, intent on convincing him. “The description the producer gave me actually sounds kind of outrageous. It’s called ‘Limitless: Breaking Boundaries and Exploring Forbidden Territory’. Apparently there is even a shock warning that airs before the streams on their website.”
 
   “Well in that case, it sounds too extreme. You honestly want to take a chance on something like this?”
 
   “Oh come on, it won’t be that bad. You can even watch some of the past episodes on their site to prepare, if you don’t mind paying for a monthly subscription,” she said. “Will you do it or not?”
 
   Sean wanted to say no. All of the logic in his head was telling him to say no. But something about his step mom and the way she was asking so earnestly, almost like a little girl pleading for a pony, seemed to run right over his objections. And on top of that, she was still wearing the towel, and her exposed and dripping wet body made it extremely hard to think straight.
 
   “Alright,” he said. “I’ll do it…”
 
   “Yay!” His step mom threw herself forward and wrapped her arms around him. Sean could feel her huge, soft breasts pushing against him, and felt his dick rapidly begin to grow hard. He reciprocated the hug, wrapping his arms around her, and felt her warm, soft flesh mash against his body. He focused his mind intently on not allowing himself to get an erection, but it seemed to have the opposite effect.
 
   “This will be fun, I promise,” said Tessa. “Let’s just go on the show and see what happens!”
 
    
 
   As he went to sleep that night, Sean to the opportunity to look deeper into the background of the game show. Something about the set up just didn’t sound right to him. The title seemed to suggest it was anything but family friendly, and he had a nagging feeling that his mother may have been tricked into agreeing to something that would go a little further than intended. He booted up his web browser and typed in “limitless game show”.
 
   The first result was a link to the official website. Immediately upon scanning the front page, he knew something was seriously wrong. There were pictures of women in bikinis scattered all over the page. The banner across the top was emblazoned with the words “Adults Only”, and on the right side of the page was a member registration form with a price set at $9.99/month.
 
   “She’s signed herself up for a porno,” he whispered to himself quietly. And that was, to him, exactly like it seemed like. This was some type of perverted soft-core deal, taking advantage of bored housewives and making them think they were going to be stars. He’d seen similar set ups before. Porn directors were desperate to come up with the latest new gimmick, and it seemed like the idea of an innocent mother doing inadvertently sexual stuff on a game show was too enticing for them to pass up.
 
   He clicked on one of the free trailers and watched the video that began to play. Attractive looking women in their mid-thirties were showcased doing a variety of different, semi erotic tasks, and he had to admit, it was kind of arousing. The last segment appeared to be a dance contest, with each scantily clad, attractive older woman dancing and grinding against a younger man wearing only underwear. It was at this moment that Sean realized where the name came from, and exactly what kind of role he would have to play tomorrow.
 
   “Fuck,” he said quietly. “I can’t do this.” He slammed the screen of his laptop down, feeling a wave of guilt wash over him for even seeing the stuff on the website. He knew he had to put a stop to this as soon as possible, and got out of bed quickly. He was only wearing an undershirt and a baggy par of boxers, and could feel his cock, still excited from the illicit video. He did his best to conceal it, and then got up and headed for the door of his room.
 
   “Sean, are you awake?” Tessa had apparently also been on her way to see him.
 
   “Yeah mom, I’m awake,” he said as he opened the door.
 
   She was wearing a thin nightie. It was baggy, but seemed to cling around her chest in a way that made the outline of her breasts totally visible, complete with the bumps of her perky nipples showing through.
 
   “I just wanted to thank you for agreeing to do this with me,” she said.
 
   “Mom, I think you should reconsider doing this!” He said, his concern showing through in his voice. “There is some really weird stuff on their website.”
 
   “I know honey. I took a look at it earlier.”  She said, taking her arm and putting it on his chest reassuringly. “I don’t think it’s as bad as it looks, and this is a great chance for me to get myself out there.”
 
   “No really, I-“ He started to push the point, but she cut him off.
 
   “We’ve always been close, and if it gets too uncomfortable we can just walk away. I love you honey, and I really want us to do this and have fun with it.”
 
   He silently looked at her, conflicted.
 
   “There is also a cash prize for whichever duo wins in the end, I’ll let you have all of it,” she said.
 
   Sean groaned. She knew that he had been looking for a summer job, mostly unsuccessfully, and could use all of the money he could get.
 
   “Okay mom, let’s do it” he said after another moment of thought.
 
   “Thank you honey, thank you so much!” She hugged him again, and he felt his erection slip forward and push up against her stomach. Let’s hope nothing like that happens tomorrow, he thought to himself.
 
    
 
   The studio wasn’t more than an hour away from their house, and they pulled into the parking lot outside of it the next day. It looked legitimate enough from the outside, Sean thought. It was a nondescript building with a small sign on it that read “Limitless Productions, LLC”. The two of them climbed out of Tessa’s car and walked in through the main entrance.
 
   “Hello.” A man in a casual looking suit greeted them from behind the front desk. “Are you here for today’s filming?”
 
   “Yes,” said Sean.
 
   “Sign in here and have a seat. Somebody will be by to get you shortly.”
 
   After about five minutes of waiting, an attractive woman wearing a very professional looking blouse and skirt combo came into the lobby, seeming to apprise the two of them as she extended her hand.
 
   “You must be Tessa Douglas,” she said, shaking Sean’s mother’s hand. “My name is Kathy. I’ll be your personal production assistant for the afternoon. Let me know if you have questions or concerns about anything. And this is your son?”
 
   “Yeah, hi. My name is Sean.” He said.
 
   “Awesome! Alright, I’m going to get the two of you down to the wardrobe section. The casual clothes you’re wearing now are fine, but we’ll have to fix up your hair and put some make-up on you, for the sake of the stage lights.”
 
   “Alright, can I just ask one thing really quick?” Sean was still a little skeptical of the whole operation. “Is this really going to be filmed in front of a live audience? And do we have to sign anything beforehand?”
 
   “Relax Sean. I’m assuming you saw our website.” Kathy began leading them through the door that she had come from and down a hallway, walking quickly. “That’s all for promotional purposes, you are in safe hands here. Our show is about pushing boundaries, that much is true, but more in a comedic and fun sense than anything really outrageous.”
 
   Sean breathed a sigh of relief. It did seem like their operation was pretty official. Maybe he had overreacted. It would be great if that was case, for his mom more so than him.
 
   “Here we are,” said Kathy, stopping in front of what appeared to be a dressing room. It said “Douglas Family” on a plaque hanging on the outside of it. “Let me know if you guys have any questions, like I said. I’ll be buzzing around nearby, and I’ll bring you guys backstage in about an hour. Just focus on relaxing and breathing, you’ll both do fine.”
 
   She opened the door for them and they stepped into their room. A woman with a pony tail and glasses was already inside.
 
   “Hello, I’m Stacy. I’ll be your make-up maestro for the day,” she said. “Just sit back, take it easy, and I’ll have you two ready in no time.”
 
   She was not exaggerating. It took very little time for Stacy to apply Sean’s light coat of make-up. She was wearing a very low cut shirt and he had to do his best to avoid staring into her ample cleavage. Stacy caught him peeking at one point, and laughed.
 
   “See something you like, handsome?” she cooed at him, playfully massaging his thigh. His hormones were already raging from the night before, and he felt his dick quickly begin to lengthen.
 
   “Sean! Behave yourself,” Tessa yelled at him.
 
   “Mrs. Douglass, relax. He’ll probably be getting some decent views on the set, anyway. I don’t know what the two of you were told, but this show can get a little crazy.”
 
   For the first time that day, Sean saw a small sliver of worry pass across his mom’s face. It was quickly suppressed, and she looked over at him and smiled.
 
   “I’m not overly concerned,” she replied. “We are both in it to win it, right Sean?”
 
   “Yeah mom,” he said. “Let’s make it happen.”
 
    
 
   True to her word, Kathy was back in about an hour to bring them backstage. Sean couldn’t help but notice just how awesome of a job Stacy had done on his mom’s make-up and hair. She looked almost like a new woman, or at the very least a much younger and sexier version of the already quite pretty woman she started out as. He did his best to push the thought out of his mind. Backstage for a show like this was by far the last place he wanted to start realizing an illicit attraction to his step mom.
 
   The lights were out. Sean could hear the obvious noise of a large studio audience sitting out in front of the stage. Well, at the very least Kathy was telling the truth about that, he thought. He looked to his right and noticed several stage hands whispering and passing index cards to a clean cut middle aged man in a sharp looking suit. And that must be the host, Sean thought. All of the sudden, the stage lights turned on
 
    “It’s time to play Limitless!” A seemingly ethereal voice boomed from off stage. “Give it up for Chet Baker, everybody!!!”
 
   The man in the suit proceeded to walk out onto the set. The audience broke into a loud applause, and Sean watched as the host came alive and began waving and smiling to the people. With the lights on, he could now see that there were two sets of other contestants standing backstage with them. Each of them seemed to have a very different style, but it looked as though the ages of each person in the pairing were close to being the same.
 
   “Hello, and welcome to Limitless. In today’s episode, we’re going to have three mother and son pairs competing for a grand prize of $25,000 dollars. Let’s bring them out!”
 
   Kathy nudged Sean and Tessa forward with a smile. Well, looks like it’s too late to back out of this now, he thought. The two of them were greeted to thunderous applause as they came out onstage along with the other players. They found their way to the game stand in the center, which said “Douglass” on the front.
 
   “Let me introduce our three teams. To my left, we have Derrick and Kendra Johnson.”
 
   The crowd applauded. Sean looked over and saw a muscular blond haired teen around the same age as him. His mother was an attractive woman with nice breasts, dressed in a casual pink t-shirt and yoga pants.
 
   “To my right, we have John and Dana Yoo.”
 
   Again, the crowd applauded. These two appeared to be much more serious to Sean. They both wore glasses and had on official looking dress clothes. The mother, Dana, was a very small woman with nice facial features and modest curves.
 
   “And last but not least, we have Sean and Tessa Douglass!” The host said, gesturing to them.
 
   The crowd clapped, and for a second, Sean felt incredibly out of place. Just what the hell was he doing there?
 
   The host began explaining the rules.
 
   “We’ll get know them a little better later on in the show, but for now, we’re going to bring all the groups out for our first game, ‘Limitless Dance Off’. If the six of you will please step right over here, onto the dance floor”
 
   “For this first round, no sheets or screens will be used. Everything you do will be seen and observed by the crowd. The rules are simple. Dance with your partner until the song ends, and the team that the crowd thinks has the hottest and sexiest moves wins the round.”
 
   Sean did a double take as the rules were explained. He was expecting it to be raunchy, from what he had seen on the site, but this just seemed weird. He looked out into the audience, and saw that most of them had smiles on their faces. They must just be taking it as a joke, he thought.
 
   The three teams walked out to the dance floor, and the song started up. It was a club song that he had definitely heard before. He watched as the other groups began dancing, and pulled his mom over so they could get started as well.
 
   “I didn’t know it was going to be quite like this honey,” she whispered to him as they began moving.
 
   “It’s okay mom, let’s just do our best,” he said.
 
   He looked over at John and Dana, and was somewhat relieved to see them stumbling with their movements. They must not do a lot of dancing, he thought to himself. He then turned towards the other group and was surprised to see Derrick pushing up hard against his mother, grinding against her.
 
   “We have to step it up, mom!” he whispered to her. She seemed a little hesitant as he pulled her up against his crotch and then began imitating the style of Derrick and Kendra. Soon enough, the Yoos were following along too, Sean noticed, albeit with a little less grace. He saw Dana Yoo’s face, and her cheeks were blushing bright red. Sean couldn’t see his mom’s face from the angle but had a feeling that she was in a similar state.
 
   Derrick seemed to progress further, and began massaging his hands against the bottoms of his mom’s breasts. Between watching the lewd dance movements of the two of them, and grinding against his own mother, Sean was having trouble staving off both the guilt and arousal. He could feel his hard cock grinding into his mom’s butt, and wondered how much longer the song was going to go on for.
 
   He looked back over at John and Dana Yoo, and saw that they had also progressed to the same groping movements that Derrick and Kendra were doing. John also appeared to be whispering something into his mother’s ears. The scene was incredibly erotic, and Sean felt his own hands start to wander up his mother’s stomach and toward her breasts.
 
   “Sean, what are you doing?” she whispered back to him.
 
   He ignored her, but at the same time felt like he was crossing over into forbidden territory. It felt wrong, but at the same time he wanted to win, and his hard cock seemed to be affecting his ability to think straight. Maybe just for a second, to keep up with the other teams, he thought.
 
   His hands started massaging his mom’s breasts. He felt his cock rubbing against her butt even more intensely, and began pushing into her from behind as though he was dry humping her. The crowd watched silently, and Sean couldn’t tell if they were aroused or feeling judgmental. It was difficult for him to focus on anything other than his hard cock. He kept thrusting against his mom’s butt and began rubbing her nipples to the beat of the music. Tessa seemed to be trying not to enjoy it, but Sean could tell from the movements of her hips that she was starting to relent. This is about as close to fucking as two people can get with clothes on, he thought to himself.
 
   Suddenly, the song stopped. “That’s the end of our first round! Give it up for all of the contestants on stage!” The host boomed out as he pointed them back to their game stands.
 
   The crowd broke into applause. Sean felt like he was suddenly being brought back to reality, and looking around, it seemed like some of the other players felt the same way. Kendra had turned away from Derrick, who seemed to be apologizing with his body language. Dana and John were both beet red, eyes downcast. Sean looked over at his own mom. Unlike the rest, Tessa seemed to be more focused on the next round than what had just happened. She must really want to win, Sean thought.
 
   “Alright, the votes are in!” The host had a card in front of him and Sean could hear a drumroll in the background. “The winners of round one, as determined by the audience, are the Johnsons!”
 
   Sean heard the audience break into a rumbling applause. He looked over at Derrick and Kendra and saw them hugging each other and celebrating. They are so happy, thought Sean. It’s like what happened during the last round was completely out of their minds. He turned towards his mom, and was somewhat surprised to see a disappointed look on her face.
 
   “We’ll do better next round, mom,” he whispered to her. “Now we know just how this game is played.”
 
   She gave him a serious look. “It’s not about that. I…I had no idea this game was going to push things so far.”
 
   “Come on mom, I came here to do this for you,” he said, feeling guilty that he was now the one talking her into it. His cock was throbbing, and he was genuinely excited to see what the next round would entail. “Let’s try to do our best, okay mom?”
 
   She gave him a weak smile, and rubbed his leg encouragingly. He almost shivered at her touch and had to focus on keeping his dick in check.
 
   “Alright, we are now going to move right on to round two!” The host was back at the front of the stage and Sean could hear the show’s theme music playing softly in the background.
 
   “This round is called ‘Limitless Licking’. I’m going to have all three of our teams step over right over here. Sons, you sit in the chairs provided, and mothers, you can either sit on the floor or stand nearby.”
 
   Sean’s heart immediately started racing. This seemed like it would be a little more intense than the last round, and he wasn’t sure how he felt about it. He looked over at his step mom and saw a look of deep confusion locked into her face.
 
   “Alright, now if I can have my sexy stage hands come out and provide the screens,” the host gestured off stage and three attractive women in bikinis carried out large silk screens, placing one in front of each team, blocking Sean’s view of the audience and, he assumed, their view of him. Lights from the back of the stage flicked on from directly behind them, aimed low and towards the audience.
 
   “This is the first of the silhouette rounds. All the audience can see is your outline. Will have some music to set the mood, can we play a little preview of it?”
 
   A song began playing and it sounded, at least to Sean, like something ripped directly from a porn movie. The crowd picked up on the joke and broke into laughter.
 
   “I think you can see where this is going,” the host continued. “Mothers, your job is to simulate, as realistically as possible, a hot and steamy oral sex session on your sons. Keep in mind that the screen blocks any direct view of what is happening. It’s up to you and your partner to decide just how to fake it. Again, we will be having the audience serve as our esteemed judges. Let’s get it started!”
 
   The porno music began playing. Sean looked at his mother, dumbfounded. She seemed like she was debating the situation over in her head.
 
   “Come on mom,” he whispered. “It’s just pretend.”
 
   His quickly hardening cock seemed to run contrary to that statement, but he smiled playfully and winked at his mom. She seemed to snap out of her confusion, and crouched down on her knees in front of him.
 
   “Just unzip my pants, and pretend like you’re taking out my, well you know,” he said, realizing that he was quickly becoming embarrassed.
 
   Tessa slowly unzipped the fly of Sean’s shorts. By this point, is cock was already rock hard, and it needed no invitation, poking out through the flap of his boxers and directly into his mom’s face.
 
   “Whoops, sorry mom,” he said. He was mortified at the thought of his mom getting such an up-close view of his hard on, but also filled with a strange sense of arousal.
 
   “It’s okay, honey,” she said. “Now what is the best way for us to make this look convincing?”
 
   Sean looked over at the other groups. John and his mom seemed to be even more uncomfortable in the situation than they were. His cock was out, but his head was turned far away from his mother, who was dutifully on her knees in front of him, staring at his hard member thoughtfully. Well that’s no problem to outdo, thought Sean.
 
   He turned and looked towards Derrick and Kendra and was shocked by what he saw. Derrick’s mom appeared to be stroking him off. Her face was just inches away from the head of his cock, and the pleasurable look on Derrick’s face seemed to imply that something more than just pretending was ensuing.
 
   Sean looked back towards his mom, and saw her reaching one of her hands gingerly towards his cock. He took her hand and brought it to the base of his shaft, feeling hot electricity shoot through his crotch as her fingers made contact. His mom’s face was very apprehensive, but she slowly began to stroke. It felt amazing to Sean, but the feeling was laced with guilt. It’s just pretend for the show, he reminded himself.
 
   John and Dana had also progressed further. Dana had her hand on John’s dick, and was now bringing her tongue up and down, not making direct contact with the shaft, but trying to appear as if there was for the crowd. Sean reached his hand out and cupped his mom’s cheek, bringing her face closer to his erection.
 
   “Open up wide and just put the tip of is in your mouth,” he whispered. “You don’t actually have to suck, or even let it touch anything, just make it look like it is.”
 
   “Like this?” His mom asked. She opened her mouth up wide and brought it down over Sean’s cock. He could feel the heat of her breath as she did, but true to his suggestion, no actual contact was made between her cock and his mouth.
 
   Sean looked back over at Derrick and Kendra and almost lost it when he realized what they were doing. Kendra was bobbing up and down on her son’s cock, lips making full contact. The slurping noises where enough to assure him that it was for real. Derrick had his head tipped back in ecstasy. His hand was on the back of her head, gripping her shiny blond hair and pulling her up and down at a nice tempo. His cock was going deep inside, and probably pushing against the back of her throat. It was incredibly arousing for Sean to watch and he found his own hand meandering up to the top of his mom’s head.
 
   “What are you doing?” Tessa tried to say. The act of forcing the words out caused her tongue and lips to close on Sean’s cock, pushing him deeper into the red zone.
 
   “We’re going to lose,” he said. “It needs to look more realistic.”
 
   He slowly began pulling her head up and down on his cock. Her lips were still as wide apart as she could get them, but the movement was hard to account for and his cock rubbed freely against the inside of her mouth.
 
   “Close your lips, just for pretend,” he said. “It will make it more convincing.”
 
   Tessa did, and between the crimson red of her cheeks and the way she had her eyes clenched shut, Sean could tell that she was mortified by the act. He continued pulling her head up and down, feeling her begin to suck and use her tongue to massage the base of his shaft. It felt amazing, he thought. He slowly guided his mom’s head all the way up to the top, and then all the way down to the bottom, watching his cock disappear inside her mouth.
 
   “Yeah, that’s it mom,” he said, forgetting for a moment that it was all just an act. “Keep going, keep going.”
 
   Sean felt guilty, but he was enjoying every second of the illicit blow job, and had to fight off the fog of hot, sexual desire In order to think straight. He looked over at the other two groups. John and Dana seemed to be floundering, and still attempting to make fake oral sex look realistic without crossing into taboo territory. Derrick and Kendra, on the other hand, had reached a fevered pace. Sean watched as Derrick bobbed his mom’s head up and down, faster and faster, and finally, pulled his cock out and released a stream of semen in her face.
 
   “Ohhhh, mom,” cried Derrick, totally lost in the fantasy.
 
   “Derrick no, you said you wouldn’t!” his mom whispered back. After taking the first splash of cum right in the face, she had turned away, and the next few shots landed in her hair and on her blouse.
 
   The music stopped. Just in time, thought Sean. He had been on the verge of having a very similar outcome. His mom pulled her lips off his cock with a pop, and wiped away a strand of pre cum that had been left on her lip. With some difficulty, he managed to stuff his rock hard tool back into his pants. The other groups were quickly dressing and recomposing themselves, too, and Sean watched as Kendra pulled some tissues out of her purse and wiped off as much of her son’s cum as she could. She had an angry look in her eyes, and Sean couldn’t help but wonder what his own mother would have done if he had finished in the same way.
 
   “That went too far, Sean!” Tessa whispered to him. “I am your mother, don’t you ever do that to me again!”
 
   He looked at her, feeling a mix of shame and guilt, but also felt righteous in the knowledge that she had asked him to come on this show in the first place.
 
   “Hey, this wasn’t my idea. I’m just trying to win, would you rather we leave here after all of this with nothing?”
 
   Tessa didn’t reply.
 
   “That’s the end of round two, and boy, was it something,” announced the host. “The audience has voted and their decision is right here in my hand. The winners of round two are…Tessa and Sean Douglass!”
 
   The audience broke into applause. Sean rubbed his mother encouragingly on the back, and noticed her fighting back a small smile. She does want to win, regardless of whether or not she’s willing to admit it, he thought.
 
   “Alright, moving right along, we are going to get into our third and final round, ‘Limitless Lap Dance’. Before we begin, I’m going to have to ask all three of our sexy mothers to head backstage for a quick costume change. “
 
   Sean looked over at his mom. She looked apprehensive, but followed the directions of the host and walked backstage along with Kendra and Dana. The host took a couple of minutes to run a special raffle, bringing one of the audience members on stage and awarding them free tickets to another show. When it ended, he was back at the front of the stage.
 
   “Let’s bring the moms back out and see just what they’ll be wearing for the ‘Limitless Lap Dance’” he said.
 
   Tessa, Dana, and Kendra walked back on stage. The outfits they had changed into were incredibly revealing lingerie two pieces, with bras that seemed to cover almost nothing and show off massive amounts of cleavage, and tiny skirts that clung tightly to their hips and barely went down to hip level. Sean gaped at his mom as she slowly walked over. Her breasts bounced seductively with every step she took and seemed like they wanted to pop right out of her top. It was the same case with Kendra, and Sean noticed that Derrick was rubbing an erection through his pants as she walked back over to his table.
 
   “Alright, I will now have all of the contestants head back behind their respective screens,” said the host. “You’ll notice that this time, there are beds in place of the chairs.”
 
   Sean led his mom over to their screen and took a seat on the bed.
 
   “Each team will be attempting to showcase the most convincing lap dance for the crowd. Again, you’re behind the screen and only your silhouettes are going to be showing through. It’s now or never, this could decide the game. Make it look as realistic as possible.”
 
   Sean looked up at his mom. He had never seen her wearing such sexy clothing in his entire life, and his dick was already rock hard in anticipation. Tessa’s face was resigned and determined, and she wiggled her hips back and forth slightly as she waited to begin.
 
   “Alright, let’s get it started!”
 
   A song began playing loudly over the main speaker, and it sounded to Sean like something that would be right at home in a strip club. His mom stepped forward and put her arms on his chest.
 
   “Mom, you don’t have to-“he started to say.
 
   “Shhh, it’s ok baby. I know this is weird, just lie back and try to enjoy.”
 
   He did as he was told, his erection pushing up against his shorts. She leaned herself against his crotch, running the full length of her body down his rock hard cock. It felt amazing, and Sean had to force himself to stifle a moan. 
 
   Tessa continued on in a similar fashion for several seconds. As Sean looked over at the other groups, he realized with a shock that they had totally disregarded any notion of just pretending. Dana was massaging John’s erection through his pants as she danced up against him with her body. Kendra wasn’t so much giving Derrick a lap dance as she was rolling around with him on the bed, the two of them grinding their hips against each other.
 
   Sean reached forward and grabbed his mom’s butt with both hands. It felt soft and supple, and he pulled her onto his lap, feeling his hard dick press against her flesh. He realized that she wasn’t wearing any panties and almost came right there in his pants. He started lifting her up and down on his cock, the feeling becoming so pleasurable that it became hard to focus on anything.
 
   Looking back over to John, Sean saw that he had his hand under Dana’s skirt. He must be making a similar discovery, thought Sean. The woman’s face was rife with pleasure, and her hand was stroking John’s package through his pants wildly. Sean turned to Derrick and Kendra and gasped at what he saw. Kendra’s bra was off, and the only thing covering her large breasts were a few strands of her long blond hair. Her skirt was pulled up to her waist, and the head of Derrick’s dick was knocking at the entrance of her warm and wet pussy. He was whispering something in her ear, and the two of them slowly began to pick up intensity, having illicit and taboo sex right there on stage, only hidden by a thin screen from the gaping eyes of hundreds of people.
 
   Sean realized that he had pulled down his own shorts and was stroking the base of his cock to the scene. His mom was leaned over, and the angle gave him a perfect view of her inviting pink cunt. All logic discarded in the haze of hot sex, he grabbed her hips and pulled her down onto his lap, feeling the warmth and wetness of her pussy as he entered her slowly. She was incredibly tight, and seemed to be hesitant at first.
 
   “Sean, I don’t know…” she whispered, in a half concerned and half sex charged voice.
 
   “It’s okay mom, it’s just for the show,” he said. The pleasure shooting through his cock was indescribable. He was fucking his mom, and it felt more amazing than anything he had ever experienced. “I’ll just go for a little bit and we’ll stop.”
 
   Sean meant it when he said it, but the sensation began to take over. His animal instincts kicked in. They didn’t care that it was his step mom. His dick couldn’t discriminate against her warm, tight cunt, and he wasn’t interested in stopping until he had sprayed a white hot load of cum inside her. He twisted her down on the bed, shifting himself on top of her, and began to slam his hips against her.
 
   “Oh, Sean, oh god…Sean!” His mother cried as she bit into his shoulder. He felt her melt into an orgasm underneath him. Looking around, he saw that the same thing was happening with the other teams. John and Dana were both red faced with shame as they rolled around on their bed, fucking outlandishly. Derrick was fucking his mom from the back, pinching her nipples with one hand and pulling her hair back with the other. 
 
   Sean began to thrust deeper inside his mom, pushing his long cock deep into her womb. It seemed as though Tessa was still lost in the depths of pleasure, biting her lip and breathing heavy. Sean could feel that his cock was on the verge of exploding. Somewhere inside his head, he knew that he should put a stop to it. His hips kept thrusting, but he willed himself as much as he possibly could to pull out, to pull out and not take things beyond the point of return. But he was just too caught up in the moment, and kept thrusting deep inside his mother as hot cum shot out of his cock and deep into the back of her cunt. It felt amazing, and he collapsed on top of her, exhausted.
 
   Somewhere back on the stage, he could hear the voice of the host.
 
   “Well folks, I uh…I’ve never seen a show play out quite like this before. The votes are in, however, and we can announce that the winners are Kendra and Derrick Johnson! Congratulations!”
 
   Sean looked at his mom. Instead of being angry or upset she seemed to have a fierce look of determination in her eye.
 
   “Next time Sean. We’ll practice our approach and try again.”
 
   She slid her face down his stomach and gave his cock one final lick.
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   It was past ten and Jason had overslept. The summer sun was streaming into his room, lighting up his polished wood floor and making it gleam as though it were on fire. He rolled over onto his stomach, freeing himself from the tangle of sheets on his bed, and he felt his cock snap upwards. Morning wood, and an extremely intense case of it. The dream that he had been having was quickly fading from his mind, tenuous like smoke in the wind, but he knew for a fact that it had been about sex.
 
   He’d been close to finishing in the dream, that was another solid point that he could remember. No surprise there. At 18 years old, Jason was at the peak of his sexual prime, and his hormones seemed to rage in such a way that thoughts of fornication were never far from the forefront of his mind. He sighed, and then let his hand meander its way down towards his erection. He wished he was still asleep, but figured that he would settle for the next best thing, and wrapped his fingers around the rock hard shaft of his member.
 
   “Jason, why aren’t you up yet?” he heard the voice of his mom yell through the door.
 
   Jason had been adopted. He had known this from an early age. It was just one of the facts of life for him, and had never been something that had affected him that much. He had never known his biological mother, and his adopted mother, Angie, made a point of raising him as though he were her own flesh and blood. A father had never been part of the equation, and Angie had made the decision to adopt and enter the world of the single mother completely on her own. She was an attractive woman, shorter than average, with large breasts, a thin waist, and curvy hips. She was a career woman, spirited in the way she took care of her responsibilities and deeply independent. And she loved Jason, fiercely.
 
   And Jason loved her, too. His mom had always taken care of him, and made everything playful and fun. For longer than he could remember, she had worked to take care of his every need, and he was beyond grateful for it. He knew that his mother loved him, but she took it to an almost extreme level. She had never dated much, at least not out in the open for Jason to see. And she always made it very clear to him that he was the one that she loved the most in the world, and nothing would ever change that.
 
   “Sorry mom, I’m just waking up now” he shouted back to her. His dick was still rock hard, and as he pulled himself out of bed, he could feel it vibrating from side to side achingly. It had been a while since he had last done laundry and he had trouble finding a pair of shorts to throw on. He heard the door open slowly as he was looking, and jumped back towards his bed.
 
   “Mom, I’m not decent!” he cried.
 
   “It’s fine honey, it’s nothing I haven’t seen before,” she said. “I just wanted to talk to you for a second, if that’s alright.”
 
   Angie walked into the room while Jason was still fumbling to cover himself with his sheets. He noticed her eyes glance across his crotch, and felt a weird thrill go through his body.
 
   “Whatever mom, it doesn’t really seem like you’ll take no for an answer” he said to her.
 
   “Honey, please. This is part of what I have to talk to you about.” Angie walked over and sat down next to Jason on his bed. She leaned her upper body towards him, and Jason couldn’t help but eye the cleavage that her low cut shirt showed off so perfectly. “We aren’t as close as we used to be, and I want to change that.”
 
   Suddenly Jason was surprised to feel his mother’s hand begin to slide on the sheet, first across his calf, and then up his thigh. His bulge was covered, but it was still impossible to completely disguise, and he was shocked that his mom’s hand was approaching it so closely.
 
   “I know that you’re a teenager, and it’s easy for you to get distracted.” Angie continued advancing both the conversation and her hand, until Jason could feel it settle right on the edge of his crotch. “I’ve seen you looking at those girls before, and I want you to stay on a good path.”
 
   He was shocked. It was hard for him to think, given the strange situation his mom seemed intent on putting him in.
 
   “Mom, what are you, what do you mean by that, exactly?” Jason asked, fumbling with both his words and his confusion.
 
   “Just that if you ever need anything, I hope you would come to me first,” she said, as her hand began to gently rub Jason’s cock. “Just come to me, come right to me, and I will help you.”
 
   The sound of Jason’s phone vibrating broke the silence, and moment was over. With a suggestive smile, Angie removed her hand from the sheet and slowly walked out of the room. Jason checked his phone. It was from Katherine, a girl from school that he had been texting for a while. Her parents were out of town, and she wanted him to come over for a movie. Jason lied back down on his bed and closed his eyes, wondering just what had happened and what he should do about it.
 
   He woke up later that afternoon. He went through much the same process as before, managing to find shorts this time and get himself completely clothed. The whole thing before with his mom seemed like a dream to him. He ran his hands through his hair and shook his head, doing his best to banish the thoughts and feelings she had stirred up inside him out of his mind.
 
   Jason made his way to the bathroom, washing his face and brushing his teeth, before heading downstairs. His mom had made up brunch and left a plate for him on the counter, he discovered as he entered the kitchen. He sat down and began eating.
 
   “Finally, you’re up!” Angie said. Jason turned, surprised that his mom had still not left for work. She was walking in from the glass door leading out to the pool, and for Jason, the sight of her made his jaw drop open. The bikini she was wearing was smaller than anything Jason had ever seen before. The top essentially covered her nipples and nothing more, and Jason couldn’t turn his eyes away from the small droplets of water making their way down his mom’s cleavage. The bottom was just a simple string piece, and showed off his mom’s amazing thighs and seemed to be right on the verge of showing off even more.
 
   “Mom, for god sakes, what are you wearing?” Jason asked, exasperated.
 
   “Do you like it? It’s brand new,” she said, spinning around flirtatiously to show off her body. “The girl in the store said that small bikinis are in fashion this year. Anyway, hurry and put yours on, we can take advantage of the sun and be lazy in the pool all day.”
 
   Jason could feel his cock tingling as he looked at her. He felt strange and guilty for his desire, and shook his head.
 
   “Sorry mom, I’m meeting up with a friend later” he said, his eyes still ogling her gorgeous body. “I probably won’t be back until it’s dark.”
 
   Angie frowned at him, eyes full of disappointment.
 
   “Are you sure that you can’t swim, not even just for a little bit?” she asked him as she slowly began to walk towards him.
 
   “No I can’t, uhm...sorry,” he said. Angie was still walking toward him, and a strange feeling seemed to hang on the air. She came within about a foot of him and leaned her face right up next to his.
 
   “Mom, what are you doing? What’s with you?” he asked, feeling his cock begin to harden. He felt like it was betraying him, and softly cursed his hormones for being so inappropriate.
 
   “It’s fine, honey. I just want a hug before you go.” His mom reached her arms out around him, and Jason felt himself automatically reciprocating, pulling her into an embrace. Angie acted as though she was a cat in heat, and began to grind her hips against his.
 
   “Oh, what’s this?” she asked in a sultry voice, reaching one of her hands down and wrapping it around his cock.
 
   “Mom, stop it,” he said, trying to step out of her reach. “This isn’t right.”
 
   “I know, I’m sorry Jason. I know it’s wrong, I’m just teasing.” Angie said. Jason could only hear a very small amount of remorse in her voice, but it was genuine. It almost made him feel bad. He would do anything for his mom, under regular circumstances.
 
   “I just love you, honey. I love you a lot. I don’t always know how to express it in the right way, I’m sorry if it seems like I’m teasing you, really.” Angie smiled at him, and it seemed slightly pained.
 
   “Mom, it’s no big deal. I shouldn’t have-“
 
   “No, it’s okay, really” she said. “Enjoy your date tonight, we can swim in the pool anytime.”
 
   And with that, his mom turned away from him and quickly walked upstairs.
 
    
 
   Later that evening, Jason arrived home. The movie night had been a fun, but ultimately chaste and platonic affair. Katherine had managed to sneak a bottle of Vodka out of her father’s liquor cabinet, however, and Jason was feeling the effects of it deeply. He made his way inside, and the very first thing he encountered was a dinner plate of steak and potatoes, laid out in the exact same spot brunch had been laid out before. He smiled, and walked into the living room.
 
   Angie was asleep on the couch. The night was hot, and she was covered only by the thin material of her nightie. Jason had to fight the thoughts that flooded into his mind. His mother was gorgeous, and the fact that she was his mother didn’t seem to bother his cock all that much. The experience of her touching his cock earlier that day was still fresh on his mind, creating a mental conflict between his desire and his guilt. He leaned his face close to hers, and gave her a small peck on the cheek, before turning to make his way upstairs.
 
   “Jason, you’re home” he heard his mom whisper in a sleepy voice.
 
   “Yeah mom, my date was a bust” he said. “I’m just going to head upstairs and get to sleep.”
 
   His mom sat up on the couch and quietly yawned. Jason could see the outline of her large breasts and realized that the material of the nightie was almost see through.
 
   “Stay up with me for a little bit? We can watch a movie” his mom whispered to him. The tone in her voice was motherly, but also slightly seductive. He couldn’t tell if it was his overactive hormones, or the alcohol in his system, but he felt his resolve give out.
 
   “Okay, mom. Let’s watch a movie.” He started towards the lounge chair next to the couch and saw his mom shake her head.
 
   “There’s plenty of room here, if you want, Jason,” she said. Jason felt his heart start to beat faster. Just what the hell is she trying to set up, he wondered.
 
   “It’s too hot in here tonight, even with the AC,” he said. “We would overheat.”
 
   “So take your shirt off, and your shorts too if you want.”
 
   Jason hesitated, and then began taking his shirt off. He felt like he was playing with fire. The whole situation seemed wrong. He loved his mom and he knew that she loved him, but they were leaning into dangerous territory.
 
   “Alright, mom. Do you have a movie picked out?” he asked.
 
   “I do, and I think you’ll like it.” She said.
 
   Jason walked over to the couch, lifted his mom’s legs, and sat down on the end.
 
   “You can lie down next to me, if you want,” said his mom.
 
   Jason hesitated. He had a feeling of where things were headed, and there was almost a pull dragging him in its direction.
 
   “Alright, mom. I’ll do that,” he said, slowly and deliberately.
 
   As he slid onto the couch behind her, he felt her warm flesh press into his body. It immediately began to have its effects. His mom’s butt was so soft, and the angle he was lying at seemed to make it wrap directly around his cock. The couch was big enough for the both of them, but not so big as to leave any space in between them. Jason felt like he was in a pressure cooker of sexual desire, just waiting to blow. 
 
   Angie picked up the remote off the ground and turned on the movie. Jason breathed heavy and tried to focus on the screen. There was a certain level of tension and the couch, and he felt like any movement he made would set off a chain reaction, leading him across a line he wasn’t sure that he was meant to cross.
 
   The movie Angie had chosen and seemed so excited about was an indie flick. For the first half hour of it, Jason did his best to focus on the plot and keep himself calm. It appeared to be a romance between a young man recently released from prison, and his parole officer, who was an attractive older woman. The two stars seemed to have a lot of on screen chemistry, and Jason ended up with a raging hard on. He couldn’t help it, it almost felt like this movie was poking fun at his current predicament and doing everything it could to make it more severe. About halfway through, a sex scene in which the man began pulling the woman into an embrace came on, and Jason could feel his mother’s hips slowly rocking in unison with the action on the screen.
 
   “Mom, what are you doing?” he asked her, somewhat afraid of where things were headed.
 
   “Shhhhh…” she whispered back. Angie reached her hand down and began stroking his cock.
 
   “Oh, mom, you can’t do that. We shouldn’t be letting this happen,” he said back half-heartedly. It was hard for him to object, and his thoughts were clouded by just how amazing it felt to get a hand job from his own mother.
 
   “It’s okay honey, just let mommy take care of you,” she said to him, increasing her pace.
 
   The action on the screen was intensifying at a similar face. The man had taken the woman’s bra off, and both of her breasts were revealed openly in the classic style of indie movies. The characters were breathing heavy and rubbing their still clothed crotches against each other. Jason’s cock throbbed as he felt his mom stroke it and he felt himself give up on stopping her.
 
   “Oh mom, that feels…that feels really fucking good,” he said to her.
 
   He felt his mom shift and begin kissing him on the neck. Slowly her kisses shifted, and made their way down his shirtless chest, down his stomach, and all the way to the edge of his waist. His mom then proceeded to pull down his shorts, and stared him straight in the eyes as she licked her lips suggestively.
 
   “You have to tell me what you want me to do, Jason,” she said to him in a soft and seductive voice.
 
   “Mom, wait. Maybe this is going too far.” He said.
 
   “We don’t have to do anything that you don’t want to do, honey.” Angie took her mouth right up to the head of his cock and breathed her hot breath onto it. It sent waves of pleasure through his body, and it took all his resolve to keep from grabbing the back of her head and face fucking her right there.
 
   “Oh, mom, oh god,” he said. He couldn’t take it anymore, he needed release. “Mom, I want you to take my cock in your mouth and suck it.”
 
   Angie instantly obeyed. She started by pushing the tip of his cock against her parsed lips, letting it feel the softness of them and slowly enter her mouth as though it was expanding it as it went. Jason could feel her tongue massaging the bottom of his tool and had to focus on not immediately cumming.
 
   “Oh yes, mom don’t stop. Suck my cock!”
 
   She began to get really into it, sucking hard on his member and bobbing her head up and down in a manner that would make a porn star blush. Jason’s hand instinctively went to the back of her head, and soon enough he found himself pushing his hips up to meet her rhythm. He brought her head all the way down, and heard her gag slightly as his dick entered the deepest recesses of her mouth.
 
   He could overhear sucking sounds coming from the TV. Out of the corner of his eye, he could see that the scene in the movie had progressed to a state that perfectly mirrored what was happening on the couch, with the older parole officer sucking the young man’s cock with practiced efficiency.
 
   “Yeah just like that, don’t stop,” He overheard the man saying to the woman. Jason looked into his mom’s eyes deeply. They were still the same eyes of the woman that loved and cared for him so much, except filled with a slutty mixture of lust and desire.
 
   “Oh fuck, mom, I can’t hold it.” He felt his mom drop her mouth down on his cock right as he progressed to the point of no return. Without really thinking about it, he found himself pulling back on her hair and popping his cock out of her mouth, leaving it directly in front of her face as it began to explode with his white hot cum. He watched as his seed splashed across his mom’s beautiful face, marking it as though it were paint being thrown against canvas. His mom licked as much of it as she could off of her lips and face. Jason watched for a second, and then immediately felt a wave of guilt and emotion wash over him.
 
   “Oh my god mom, what the fuck did we just do?” he said, his voice laden with confusion. 
 
   “Honey, we just watched a movie, it’s okay” she said. “That’s all.”
 
   Jason looked at his mom, and recoiled back. He felt like he had made the ultimate mistake, and couldn’t understand how it had happened. He stood up and backed away. She was smiling at him softly, motherly. Her face was no different than it was when she served him breakfast in the morning, or gave him a ride to a friend’s house. She was back to being his mom.
 
   “I…I have to go to bed,” he said, “Mom, I’m sorry, I’m so sorry…” His voice trailed off as he said the last few words.
 
   “Sorry about what, sweetie?” She kept smiling at him as she spoke, face full of affection.
 
   Jason looked back at his mom, trying to think of something else to say, and then turned and walked upstairs. He could still feel a wet spot on his boxers from where the last of his cum had dripped out of his manhood, the absolute proof of the events that had just taken place. 
 
   He lied down on his bed, and found himself to be totally unable to sleep. He was wide awake, and excited. The memory of his mom and her soft lips and warm mouth was still so vivid in his mind. He felt his cock getting hard again as he remembered it, and did his best to focus on breathing and clearing his mind, to no avail. Eventually, he got up and sat down at his computer. He checked his email and facebook, and tried to go about things as though it was just a regular, ordinary night.
 
   Jason heard his phone vibrate, and looked over at it on his desk. It was a text from Katherine.
 
   “Are you asleep yet?” she asked.
 
   He thought for a second about whether to reply, and then pulled up the messaging app on his phone. After the events of the night, he felt like he could use somebody to talk to.
 
   “Nope, still up,” he messaged back.
 
   Katherine’s response was an image. Jason instantly recognized it as the tell-tale angle of a selfie. She was leaned forward, and the shirt he remembered her wearing earlier that night billowed open, showing off her cleavage and just a hint of nipple. Jason felt his cock swell with blood and pulled it out of his shorts, typing her a reply message as he did.
 
   “Nice. How about a little more?” he said.
 
   The next shot was of her with one of her breasts completely out of her shirt. She was twisting her nipple slightly with her fingers, and she seemed to have a look of pleasure on her face. Jason began to jerk his dick even more, and wished he was still over at her place. 
 
   “You are so fucking hot. One more.” He texted her back.
 
   The next image from Katherine was far beyond what he was expecting. She was lying completely naked on her bed. Both her tits were out, and Jason could now see that they looked even better exposed than they ever did clothed. One hand was still holding the phone, and the other was playing with the frills of her pink, wet cunt, which seemed to be just begging for his hard cock. Her soft, pouty lips where turned up into a seductive smile, and her eyes were locked right on the camera.
 
   Jason could feel a load of cum building in his balls. He reached for his phone, having decided to send her a pic of his achingly hard cock as a reply. A small amount of precum was glistening on the tip. The thought broke into his mind that this same cock of his had been pushing against his own mother’s lips and into her mouth less than an hour ago, and he had to fight it off as he angled the lens to take the shot. For some reason, the thought seemed to make his dick pulse with a strange pleasure, pushing him even further towards release.
 
   “Jason, can we talk for a minute?” Angie’s voice rang in his ears, and unexpectedly he heard the room to his door begin to open.
 
   “Mom, hold on!” Panicked, Jason tossed his phone onto his bed and hastily pulled up his shorts. His mom was in his doorway, and he knew that there was no way that she missed what was going on.
 
   “I just wanted to say goodnight, sweet heart,” she said as she walked towards him. She was wearing her nightie from before. This was the first time he had really seen her in it before. It was made of sheer material, and he could very clearly see her breasts and nipples poking against the material. It barely went down to her hips, and Jason realized that her panties would be clearly exposed if she leaned over to pick anything up, assuming she was wearing any.
 
   “I didn’t mean to upset you before,” she continued, “I just saw the state you were in, and wanted to help.”
 
   Jason felt his hard cock throbbing. It was pointing towards her, almost as if drawn by a magnet. E very word his mother spoke seemed to be laced with sexual tension and seduction. He was so horny, and felt his mind fog over as he tried to work out the right course of action.
 
   “It’s fine mom, it really is,” he said, “But I should probably go to bed now.”
 
   She looked at him, still smiling. This time it was not the motherly smile he had noticed before. This was the smile of a sex hungry cougar, full of desire.
 
   “Okay honey, just give your mom a good night hug,” She walked over to him with her arms extended.
 
   Jason didn’t hesitate. He reciprocated and wrapped his arms around her, and instantly felt the situation become a thousand times hotter. His hard cock rubbed against her mound, and he felt his hands embracing her tightly. His crotch began to move on its own, grinding against her. She kissed him and he felt their tongues intertwine. Jason’s hands were on her breast, kneading them and massaging her nipples, and the two of them tumbled down onto his bed.
 
   “Oh honey….Jason, I love you so much!”
 
   Jason tore off his mom’s nightie and pulled down his own shorts. His cock felt harder than it had ever been before, and he was long past having any control over it or what it wanted.
 
   “Shut up mom! You think you can tease me like this and get away with it?” He yelled at his mom as he pushed her down onto the bed roughly.
 
   “Easy honey, we have all night.” She said to him. Her voice was still full of horny anticipation, but her eyes seemed surprised, as though the encounter was playing out differently than she had expected.
 
   “Take it mom!” he said as his dick found its target and began to push against her warm and wet entrance. His mom’s pussy was tight, much tighter than he had expected, and he pushed hard with his first thrust.
 
   “Owww!” his mom moaned, half with pain and half with pleasure. “Easy, Jason…”
 
   “You’re going to be my slut before the night is out!” Jason said. Pleasure began to course in waves through his body as he increased his pace. He could hear the sound of his crotch slapping against his mom, her thighs bouncing rhythmically and erotically.
 
   “Honey, no! Don’t say things like that!” his mom protested, barely able to get any words out between moans. “I’m, I’m your mother!”
 
   “That’s right, you’re my mother,” Jason said. He was lost in animal instinct, and felt the power shifting towards him as he fucked her harder. “You’re my slut mommy, for me to use for my own pleasure!”
 
   “Oh god, Jason!” his mom cried loudly. He felt her body tense up as she began to approach an orgasm.
 
   “That’s right mom, you’re my whore now,” he said “I’m going to shoot my load inside you, and fuck you wherever and whenever I want,”
 
   “Oh god, this isn’t right!” she said. The last word was almost cut off as her cunt began to pulse as she came. Jason felt her pussy clamp down on his dick, and blasted his white hot load deep inside her.
 
   Jason looked at his mom. She had an ashamed and guilty look on her face, like a little girl that had made a terrible mistake and been punished for it. He reached his hand over and stroked her face.
 
   “What did we just do?” she said, voice full of emotion.
 
   “It’s okay mom, all we did is say good night to each other.” He said, followed by a small and wily smile.
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