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   “Come on, it will be fun!”
 
   Andy sat at the kitchen table, still deep in an early morning fugue state, listening to his step mom, Jasmine. It was shaping up to be a hot summer day, one of the first for him since his high school graduation the week before. He poked at the toast and eggs his step mom had fixed for him as he groggily forced himself to hear what she was saying.
 
   “I only started teaching aerobics classes a month ago,” she said to him. “I could use a familiar face in the ranks of my students.”
 
   Jasmine had been a part of Andy’s life for more than five years now, ever since she married his dad when he was thirteen. The first thing he had noticed was her was her bubbly personality and slightly ditzy demeanor. The second thing he had noticed, and possibly only because he was just starting to progress into puberty when he met her, was her amazing body. She was a small woman, only just over five feet tall, with large breasts and a body that rivalled that of any movie star.
 
   “Mom, I’m a guy, you do realize that? Besides, I’m totally out of shape,” he said to her. It was true. Andy had never been much of an athlete. More than that, he felt like going to his own mother’s class would be an exercise in embarrassment, pun intended. It was hard enough to have her around when he had friends over, especially because of some of the comments and jokes they would make.
 
   Jasmine had always been the neighborhood “hot mom”. Throughout the time she had lived with Andy and his father, it had been a fact that was impossible to ignore. Everyone took notice of her, from the mailman, to construction workers, even pedestrians on the side walk. Andy’s friends were the worse, however, and often made jokes about how she could probably “suck a good dick”, or how they wanted to “cum all over her tits”.
 
   “There are plenty of guys in my class, Andy,” she said. “They really seem to like it!”
 
   Of course they do, thought Andy. Jasmine in yoga pants and a tight work out shirt would be enough to keep any red blooded adult male coming back. It was only then that he noticed that his mom had foregone her usually morning attire for skimpy sleep clothing, which consisted of an extremely short baby doll that clung to her breasts suggestively. She had no bra on underneath, either. Andy forced himself to look away. 
 
   “Fine mom, I’ll go,” he said to her. “But if I’m not enjoying it, I’m leaving half way through.”
 
   “Yay, thank you sweetie!” Jasmine had jumped over to him after he’d given his answer. She wrapped her arms around him and pulled him in for a hug. Andy, still freshly out of a bed, felt his very sensitive member making contact with her hips as she did. It was the remnants of morning wood from earlier, and his mother giving him a hug seemed to instantly relight the fires, rousing his cock up to attention.
 
   “So what exactly does a guy wear to an aerobics class, anyway?” Andy was less interested in the answer than he was in his mom’s full body embrace, her huge tits pushing against him and her soft cheek resting against his shoulder.
 
   “Anything is fine, I’m just glad you agreed to go,” She said. “You could show up naked for all I care.”
 
   That would be problematic, Andy thought to himself.
 
   Jasmine left the house shortly after. Her class wasn’t until the afternoon, but she had made plans with friends to go out for coffee. Andy had time to properly wake up, and he found himself up in his room, on his computer. The idea of taking an aerobics class was more than a little daunting to him, and for some reason, he couldn’t really put his finger on why.
 
   He pulled up his internet browser and did a search for “aerobics class”. It was what he always did when he ran into a situation that seemed outside of his expertise. The first few results were to either exercise DVD marketing websites or Wikipedia articles. He skipped those, and instead tabbed over to the image results. Andy was not disappointed by what he saw. Almost every photo contained beautiful women in tight, skimpy clothing, in the middle of holding suggestive exercise poses.
 
   “Maybe this won’t be so bad,” he muttered to himself quietly.
 
   He browsed further down the image results. Some of them seemed a little risqué to be taken from an actual class environment. He clicked on one, and noticed a very suggestive url stamped down by the bottom. He stopped for a moment as he looked at it. Going to an aerobics class with too much debauchery on his mind was a recipe for disaster, especially considering it was going to be his mom teaching it. On the other hand, it was porn, and if his now rock hard dick’s opinion mattered for anything, it definitely was up to his standards erotically.
 
   Against his better judgment, he typed the url into his browser bar. The website it brought him to was a pay for porn, members only operation, but there was a single preview video in a large frame on the front page. He clicked on it.
 
   Instantly, the screen was full of women, some barely dressed, some entirely naked. All of them were in their thirties, and were attractive looking women that reminded him a little of his own mother. His cock stirred slightly at the thought. She is an aerobics teacher now, he reminded himself.
 
   The women in the video were going through the motions of an aerobics class, they were just almost all naked. The instructor had enormous breasts, and was wearing a lace, see through bra and pantie lingerie set. Andy watched as she wiggled her butt and jiggled her breasts, leading the group through a routine. It was erotic, and only became more so when a man came out from the side of the screen and walked up behind the woman.
 
   He pulled her against him and brought his hands up to her breasts. The teacher was laughing and giggling the entire time. The man started grinding up against her, and slowly pulled down her bra, exposing her gorgeous nipples to the camera. Andy could see a large lump developing on the man’s crotch, and the teacher dropped down onto her knees. As she went to pull down his shorts, the video ended, and a membership form popped up on the screen.
 
   Andy figured that was enough for now. His cock was hard, almost dangerously so. He looked at the clock and realized that he only had about a half hour until he supposed to be at the gym for his mom’s class. He shut his computer down, changed into some shorts and a tank top, and then headed off.
 
   Andy got to the gym about fifteen minutes early. The receptionist at the front desk was an attractive young woman, with large green eyes and a bored look on her face. She did at least manage to force a smile as he walked in from outside and up to the check in area.
 
   “Hi,” he said. “I’m not a member, I’m here for the aerobics class,”
 
   “Alright, that will be ten dollars then,” she said. “Who’s teaching today?”
 
   For some reason unbeknownst to him, the question caused Andy’s cheeks to flush red. He fumbled around his pocket for his wallet as he answered.
 
   “My mom,” he said. “Jasmine,”
 
   The look on the receptionist’s face was very curious, and Andy couldn’t make any immediate sense of it. She was smiling, for real this time, but in a way that seemed almost secretive. As though she knew something that he didn’t, and whatever that something was just happened to be both important and hilarious.
 
   “That’s great, I didn’t know Jasmine had a son,” she said. “The members around here really like her classes. Especially the guys.”
 
   Andy handed her the money, not entirely sure how to respond.
 
   “Well, uh, that’s great,” he said. “This is my first aerobics class, it will be nice to not be the only guy in the room.”
 
   “Yes, of course, of course,” The receptionist took his money, smiled at him again and then gestured towards the hallway behind her. “Well, have fun.”
 
   Andy stared blankly at her for a second, and then turned and walked down the hall. The gym was bustling with activity, and he found himself cutting through and around groups of people as he made his way. Eventually, he saw the door to a large fitness studio. He opened it and walked inside.
 
   “Andy, honey, you made it!” 
 
   His mom was standing at the head of the room. Andy’s eyes were immediately drawn to her figure. The tight work out leggings she had on showed her curves and perfect ass, and a good amount of cleavage from her huge tits poked out through the bust of her tank top. As he looked around, he noticed that there were several other people in the room. Most of them were women, ranging in age from younger than him to older than his mom, all of them dressed in skimpy fitness clothing and sporting awesome bodies. His cock began to twitch at the almost overwhelming amount of female eye candy and sexual energy in the room.
 
   Just like his mom had told him earlier, there were also a good number of guys there. Andy noticed that several of them had their eyes locked on his mother. Two of them were sitting next to each other and appeared to be ogling her and pointing mischievously, whispering to each other and laughing.
 
   “Hey mom,” he said as he walked over to her. “Looks like you got a pretty good turnout…”
 
   “Yeah, these are the regulars,” she said to him with a smile. “We have so much fun!”
 
   “Hey Jasmine,” Andy heard a voice behind him and turned to see a large, muscular man walking towards him and his mom. “Mind if I take your class again, today?”
 
   “Johnny!” Jasmine turned towards the man, and he hugged her. “I’m so glad you decided to stick with it!”
 
   “Yeah, well, after last week I have a newfound appreciation for the benefits of some good…cardio.” Johnny said. Andy could only watch as the man pulled his mother into an embrace, his hands sliding down her back and uncomfortably close to his mom’s butt, at least in his opinion.
 
   “Awesome, I’m going to have to throw a special song into the mix, in that case,” Jasmine said. “It’s the one I was telling you about,”
 
   “Sounds great, Jasmine,” said Johnny, who then proceeded to walk over and join the two men who Andy had noticed before.
 
   He looked at his mom, and began to wonder if it really had been such a good idea for him to agree to this. Beyond that, he wondered if it was even a good idea for his mother to be teaching aerobics. It seemed like a rather vulnerable position for her to be in. Andy had always known her to be very suggestible, and it didn’t put his mind at ease to think about her being here at the gym, surrounded by muscular, sweaty men all the time.
 
   “Hey mom,” he said, in a concerned tone. “Doesn’t this seem a little, well you know, over the top?”
 
   “What do you mean, honey?” Jasmine was rifling through her back pack, looking for something, and Andy couldn’t help but notice that the eyes of all the men in the room were glued to her butt.
 
   “Never mind,” he said to her.
 
   “I’ve got to get started, sweetie, you should find a spot.” Jasmine gave him a quick peck on the cheek, and Andy felt himself blushing with embarrassment. There was something that went beyond that, however. It was almost as though he was responsible for his mom in this situation, by default. He felt weird being there, but he was also glad that his mom wasn’t there alone, thrown out to the wolves of the gym like a fresh piece of meat.
 
   He made his way over to an empty spot on the floor and turned to face his mom, or rather, the instructor. Andy noticed that many of the guys were staring at his mother, but some were also chatting up the girls in the group. He looked around, and caught the eyes of an attractive girl about his age that happened to be stretching right next to him.
 
   “Hi,” he said to her, smiling. “I’m Andy.”
 
   “I’m Grace,” said the woman, extending her hand to shake his. “I haven’t seen you here before, is this your first time?”
 
   “Yeah, it is,” he said. “Honestly, I’m only here because my mom dragged me out, she’s the instructor.”
 
   Grace gave him the same strange, knowing smile that he had gotten from the receptionist earlier. 
 
   “Well, it’s usually a lot of fun,” she said to him. “Just keep an open mind. Jasmine is a really, uh, enthusiastic instructor.”
 
   Andy had no response. He started to mull over the weirdness of this entire situation, but was thrown off by his mom’s introduction. She had put on a small microphone headset, and he could hear her voice amplified out of the speakers.
 
   “Alright everyone, I hope you’re ready to sweat. Let’s get started, make sure you have plenty of space.”
 
   Andy looked around and spread out slightly from the people around him. The room was packed with people there for the class, at least thirty, with five or six of them being guys, not including him.
 
   “Let’s get those heart rates up! Running in place!”
 
   The group began to run, and Andy ran along with it. His feet hit the ground in a unified rhythm, and music began to blare over the speakers. His mom had been facing towards the group originally, but as they kicked things off she turned towards the full length mirror that ran across the front of the room and began to run with them. Andy couldn’t help but notice the wiggle of her firm butt cheeks as she moved. Apparently he wasn’t the only one, either, as several of the other men in the class seemed to have their eyes glued to Jasmine’s bottom.
 
   “Alright, now let’s really start to move!”
 
   Jasmine began to shuffle from side to side, and Andy, along with the rest of the class, quickly imitated her motions and joined in. At the end of each shuffle, she would dip low at her waist and swing her arms by the ground. She turned back towards the room to demonstrate the motions. Each time she dipped, her tank top billowed slightly down, giving an even clearer view of her huge tits to anyone who wanted it. Andy guiltily found himself among that number.
 
   “Step up, and down, and up, and down!”
 
   The next movement involved bringing each knee up high to the rhythm of the music. Jasmine’s tits were bouncing in opposition with every swing. Andy wondered just what the hell sports bra she was wearing to allow for that. The eyes of everyone in the room were watching her, but to Andy, it seemed almost vulgar and inappropriate for this to be something that the guys in the class got to see.
 
   “Hip swings, everyone! Imagine you’re keeping a hula hoop going!”
 
   Andy watched as his mom went into the next exercise. Her hips were gyrating vigorously. The motion caused her tits to bounce in unison, up and down, almost hypnotically. It was beyond erotic, and Andy could feel his cock beginning to throb as he watched his mom. He glanced over at the other guys in the room, and realized that he wasn’t the only one. Several of them had full on erections, impossible to hide clad in the baggy gym shorts and loose workout attire that they were sporting.
 
   “Alright, good work everyone! Take five and get a drink!”
 
   The group dispersed as all of the students rushed to grab their water bottles. Andy realized that he was dripping with sweat, and breathed a sigh of relief at having a chance to catch his breath. He looked over and noticed that his mom was also quite sweaty, with beads of it rolling down the curves of her bust and wetting her workout shirt. He thought he could make out the outlines of her nipples, and felt a weird sense of arousal at the sight. Johnny and a couple of the other guys had noticed too, and made their way over to Jasmine.
 
   “You always do such a great job of getting us pumped up, Jas,” he said to her, putting his arm around her and pulling her in close to him.
 
   “Oh Johnny, stop!” she said, laughing. “Your leg seemed a little tense. I hope it’s not hurting you too much.”
 
   Andy could only watch as his sweet, innocent mother took her hand and began rubbing the inside of Johnny’s thigh.
 
   “Yeah, I hurt it in my rugby match last weekend,” Johnny said to her, pulling his face in a little too close to Jasmine’s. “Maybe you can do something about it, with your magic touch…”
 
   “It feels so stiff,” she said. Andy noticed that Johnny also had a quite noticeable bulge on his crotch, and wondered if his mom realized what she was doing. Her hand moved up and down his leg, and touched right along the edge of Johnny’s hard cock as it did.
 
   “Mmmmm, yeah. It’s been really hard for me to do much with it, I just want some relief from it, you know?” Johnny’s arm was still wrapped around Jasmine’s shoulders, and Andy could only watch powerlessly as the man took his hand and began massaging his mom’s side, close to her tit. Andy noticed some of the other guys closing in on his mom, and one of them playfully began to grope her soft butt.
 
   “Wow, Jasmine, you really are tone all over,” he said laughing, his hand still cupping Jasmine’s ass.
 
   “Oh stop it, you jokester,” she said, laughing. Her hand had meandered over now, and it was right on top of Johnny’s cock, massaging his hard member just like she had been massaging his leg previously.
 
   “Mom, it’s been five minutes!” Andy said, finally managing to speak up.
 
   “Mmmm, just a second, sweetie,“ she said in a dreamy voice. Johnny whispered something in her ear, and then she smiled and playfully batted him on the chest.
 
   “Oh, you are just evil,” she said to him.
 
   Finally, she moved back over to the front of the room and called the group back over. Andy could hear laughter coming from Johnny and some of the other guys as they moved back to their spots. He looked over at some of the girls in the room and saw that familiar, knowing smile plastered on their faces.
 
   “Alright, everyone, time to take it up a notch,”
 
   Music blared out the speakers and Jasmine led all of them through a series of more difficult movements. Andy found himself doing squats, pushups, crunches, and other exercises that were more intense than what he was expecting. His mom led them through everything dutifully. Andy couldn’t help but watch her move, and realized that her body was not just sexy, but also in excellent shape. Maybe the fact that she was his mom had blinded him a little, he thought to himself.
 
   The next thing on the agenda, apparently, was jumping rope. Jasmine had everyone grab one out of a bucket that she had pulled out of a storage closet. Johnny proceeded to playfully lasso her with his, and pulled her close to him.
 
   “Johnny, you are just a little boy!” she said, smiling broadly. He jokingly began to rub his crotch against her hips. Andy noticed that his cock was still rock hard.
 
   Once everyone was back in their places, Jasmine led them all through an intense session of jump rope. Her boobs bounced up and down with every hop. Andy felt his eyes locking onto her chest. By this point, his own dick was semi-hard, and watching his mom move and jiggle around was putting strange, illicit thoughts into his mind. After a couple of minutes, Jasmine signaled for them to put the ropes away, and then stood at the front of the room.
 
   “Alright Johnny, this next one is for you,” she said. Andy felt confusion and a small amount of fear course through his body. “Everyone, find a partner. We’re going to finish things off today with some partner dancing aerobics!”
 
   Johnny instantly made a beeline for Jasmine, beating out several other guys in the process. Andy could only watch as the muscular man stood behind his mother, massaging her shoulders and whispering something into her ear. Andy looked around, and saw that Grace was also solo.
 
   “Me and you?” he asked her. She smiled, and stepped towards him.
 
   The entire room paired off. Some of the women there also ended up paired with other women, due to the gender imbalance of the group. Andy stood next to Grace and watched his mother as she switched the song on her iPod.
 
   “Start by standing with one partner in front of the other, with the person in back’s hands on the hips of the person in back, like this,” Jasmine said. Johnny placed his hands on her hips. A flash of rage went through Andy as he watched this man stare down his mom’s shirt, but he suppressed it, and followed along with their example.
 
   “Now just watch, and follow along!”
 
   The music picked up in tempo. Jasmine and Johnny began bouncing to the beat, each leaning from side to side in an alternating pattern. Andy began to move similarly with Grace, feeling the soft flesh of her waist in his hands.
 
   The music suddenly slowed down. Jasmine pushed her ass up against Johnny’s crotch. Andy was shocked and a little outraged, but felt himself simmer down as Grace thrust her butt against his cock. It quickly began to fill with blood, and he had to focus on breathing in order to stave off a full on erection.
 
   Andy’s mom was now moving up and down against Johnny, matching the speed of the music perfectly. Andy hated the smug look on the face of the jerk, but was caught up in the erotic nature of the situation. The feeling of Grace’s ass pushing against his dick was amazing. He gave up on fighting off his urges and let his cock rub against her body, quickly becoming full engorged. Looking back towards his mom, he noticed that Johnny was rubbing his hands across her stomach and up to the bottoms of her breasts.
 
   “That’s right everyone, oh yeah, really get into,” Jasmine yelled out, her voice a mixture of excitement and indulgence.
 
   The rhythm of the song kicked in again, and the entire class seemed to begin grinding with even more intensity. Andy’s mom really seemed to be having fun, and Johnny was whispering something into her ear. His hands were now cupping Jasmine’s breasts, and Andy felt his own hands mimic the action on Grace. It looked as though his mom and this man were doing more than just dancing. It looked like they were fucking with clothes on. Finally, the song ended, and as if a spell had been broken, all of the couples split and the group broke out into applause.
 
   “Thanks guys,” said Jasmine. Her face was flushed and she was breathing heavy. Andy suspected that it was from something other than the work out.
 
   “I’ll see you all at the same time next week? Get lots of rest and eat healthy!” 
 
   Andy quickly walked over to the front of the room. His mom had grabbed her water bottle and was leaning against the mirror with very open body language. His only goal was to get between her and all of the horny, muscular men that had gotten worked up by the last routine, including Johnny.
 
   “That was a great class, mom,” he said, standing close to her and trying to block her from the field of view of the men. “I’m, uh, glad that I came.”
 
   “I’m glad you came too, honey,” she said to him. The room was slowly emptying out, and Andy continued making chatting with his mom until the last person had left.
 
   “Are you going to take a shower?” his mom asked.
 
   “Yeah, I mean I might as well,” he said to her. He felt relieved that the class was over. The sight of his mom at the front of the room, on display for all of those guys, had been stressful, but also slightly arousing. He figured a cold shower was exactly what he needed to get his mind straightened out.
 
   “Alright sweetie, I guess I’ll catch up with you at home,” his mom said to him.
 
   Andy walked down the hallway and into the locker rooms. It was mostly empty when he made his way inside. He quickly stripped off his cloths, tossed them into a locker along with his back pack, and made his way into one of the curtained shower stalls. Andy set the water so that it was on the cooler side, and began to relax as the stream ran over his body.
 
   “I told you guys that you’d get a kick out of Jasmine’s class,” the sound of Johnny’s voice entering the locker room broke him out of his reverie. “She is so hot, definitely a high class MILF.”
 
   Andy felt anger begin to build in his chest. They had no idea that he was there, and in his naked state, it was probably better that way. He couldn’t exactly confront them with his limp cock hanging out.
 
   “Yeah totally,” another one of the guys said. “You looked like you were having fun when you guys were grinding during that last part.”
 
   “Oh, I was. My cock was so hard, and she was loving every second of it. I whispered into her ear that I wanted to get some private aerobics classes and she literally moaned, I swear to god!”
 
   He couldn’t believe that they were talking about his mother in such a way. Stranger still, was his body’s own reaction. His cock was quickly becoming hard at the thought of his sweet mother being pounded by a muscular man.
 
   “Hey, did anyone in here forget a water bottle?” Jasmine’s voice suddenly cut into the locker room.
 
   “Oh Jasmine, we were just talking to you,” Johnny said loudly. “Come on in!”
 
   “Don’t be silly you flirt, I can’t do that,” she said. Andy breathed a sigh of relief. Things had already gone far enough for his mom that day.
 
   “It’s my water bottle Jas, just come in and give it to me, real quick,” said Johnny. “I’m in the shower, I can’t come out.”
 
   Andy heard the sound of the locker room door open, and was horrified by it. He crept to the edge of his stall and peaked out through a slit on the edge of the curtain. His mom rounded the corner, holding a water bottle and clad only in a towel that seemed almost too small to contain her bountiful breasts. 
 
   “Did you just take a shower, too?” asked Johnny. He had stepped out of his stall and walked towards Jasmine. His cock was rock hard and pointed right at her, almost like the needle of a compass. She blushed red at the sight, and took a step towards him absent mindedly.
 
   “Yeah, uh, I did,” she said, distracted by the sight. “You should put on a towel, Johnny. I can see your, uh, your thing,”
 
   “My what?” Johnny asked, smiling. He took one of his hands and began to stroke his huge cock as he stared at her.
 
   “Your cock,” said Jasmine. “Your big, hard cock,”
 
   “You like watching me do this, don’t you?” asked Johnny, beating his meat faster. “Why don’t you take that towel off and give me some eye candy to work with?”
 
   Jasmine seemed to hesitate for a moment, and then to Andy’s horror, she reached up to the top of her towel. In one quick movement, she undid the tuck of the fabric, letting it drop to her feet and exposing her sex charged body to the eyes of the entire locker room. Andy’s eyes filled up on the sight. His mom was still wet, and her huge tits seem to glisten as they hung at the ready. Her butt seemed to just be begging to be groped, and it was now full exposed to anyone who wanted to see it.
 
   “That’s nice, Jas,” said Johnny. “Why don’t you drop down over here and give the head of my cock a nice kiss.”
 
   Andy’s mother did exactly as she was told. Several other men from the class had also come out of their shower stalls and were pointing their hard cocks in their direction. Johnny continued jerking off fiercely, and Jasmine held her mouth open in front of the head of his cock expectantly. Andy saw his body tense up in the telltale manner, and suddenly lost control.
 
   “Get the fuck away from her!” He screamed, throwing himself out of the shower stall and shoulder checking Johnny. He felt something warm and wet hit his leg. Johnny had started cumming. It had missed his mom’s face and hit him instead. It was disgusting, but he had other priorities.
 
   He started punching and kicking the man that had almost soiled his mother in a blind rage. It was almost comical, and the fact that his dick was still rock hard and swinging around like a loose flag pole only made it more so.
 
   “Jesus, man, fine,” said Johnny. Blood was dripping from his nose. He grabbed a towel and hurried towards the door. Andy breathed heavy as he watched the other guys that had been hanging around do the same. Only his mom and him were left in the locker room.
 
   “Andy, what are you doing here?” she screamed at him. She picked up her towel and began trying to wrap it around her again. It really was too small, and Andy watched her struggle with getting it secured.
 
   “I could ask you the same question!” he yelled back. “Are you that much of a slut, being the center piece of a locker room gang bang?”
 
   “I was just, I mean, I was bringing his water bottle back for him…”
 
   “I saw the entire thing, mom,” he said. “You were going to take his load on your face,”
 
   “That’s no way to speak to your mother!” she said. “It’s none of your business, Andy. My class gets me a little worked up, that’s all. Strange things happen.”
 
   Andy’s cock was still rock hard. His mom managed to get her towel around her, only to have it pop off again, falling and causing her tits to bounce erotically.
 
   “You’re right mom, strange things do happen,” he took a step towards her. Her cheeks were still flushed with arousal.
 
   “Andy, what are you, what are you doing?” she asked. Jasmine didn’t move away, and her eyes glanced down at his package.
 
   “You gave me a good workout before mom, it’s time for me to give you a good one,” he said to her. He took another step towards her, bringing his cock into contact with her soft mound.
 
   “Oh god, Andy,” she said. He leaned in and kissed her deep, cutting off any further protest. His hands roamed up her chest and began to fondle her tits.
 
   “This is so wrong,” she said to him. Andy kissed her again, and felt her tongue flick out to meet his.
 
   He started grinding himself against her lewdly. It did feel wrong, he realized. But at the same time, it was the most arousing situation Andy had ever found himself in. He wanted his cock inside her, he wanted to fuck his mom, and he wasn’t sure if he could stop himself now.
 
   Andy pushed his mom’s back against the wall of the locker room. Jasmine moaned loudly in response, and he began kissing her neck.
 
   “I don’t care anymore, just do it,” she whispered in his ear. “Fuck me Andy, fuck your mother.”
 
   Andy reached under Jasmine’s legs and pulled her roughly, pinning her against the wall. She wiggled herself up a little higher, and then pulled Andy’s cock down to the entrance of her cunt. 
 
   This is sick, I have to stop, thought Andy. The pleasure coursing through the head of his dick was amazing. He could feel his mom’s juices and warmth, and wanted more. He tried his best to pull away, to return to the world of logic and reason, but instead found himself wrapping his lips around one of his mom’s nipples and burying his face into her beautiful tits. He thrust his hips forward, and jammed his cock deep inside her.
 
   “Oh god, yes,” Jasmine cried. Andy couldn’t tell, but he thought there might be other people in the locker room. All thought outside of fucking this woman, his own mother, and blowing his load deep inside her, it was all just a whisper. He started ramming his rod into her and fucking her hard.
 
   “That’s right mom, I’ll give you what you want,” said Andy. “If you want to act like a slut, you’re going to get fucked like a slut.”
 
   As he said the word slut, he felt his mom begin to orgasm, her body tensing up, still pinned against the wall. Andy threw a couple more powerful thrusts in her, and then shifted her back down onto the ground. He grabbed her by the hair and slid his cock in between her soft, full lips.
 
   “Holy shit, what is he doing?” Andy heard a voice and turned to see Johnny and one other guy standing by the edge of the shower. Johnny was only wearing a towel, and looked at Andy as though asking for permission to join in. Andy nodded, and the muscular man pulled out his cock and brought it close to Jasmine’s face.
 
   Andy’s mom began sucking both of their cocks like an expensive whore. It felt amazing, and she was practiced enough at it to keep them both right on the verge of cumming. After a while, Andy lost his cool, and grabbed her head forcefully and began to face fuck her. Johnny jerked off as he watched, the scene of incest becoming just as arousing for him.
 
   The two men reached their limit at the same time, and covered Jasmine’s face with white hot cum. She moaned as it hit her, and then seemed to snap out of the sexual trance that she had been in.
 
   “Oh my god, what have I done,” she asked, grabbing her towel and rushing out of the locker room.
 
   Andy looked over at Johnny, and smiled.
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   “I’ll be home by dinner, for sure.”
 
   The sun was shining on a hot summer day, and Kurt was talking to his step mom, Cassandra, on the phone. He had just finished his freshman year of college, and was on his way back to his parent’s house to recoup and figure out what he was going to do for the vacation.
 
   “Drive safe, honey,” Cassandra said to him. She had a way of worrying about him excessively, even when it was totally unnecessary. “Your father won’t be home until next week, it will just be the two of us for the weekend.”
 
   Kurt’s father worked for an agriculture conglomerate, and often had to travel across the country for days at a time in order to close deals. It had never bothered him much. Cassandra had been married to Kurt’s dad for almost 10 years, and Kurt and Cassandra were close enough that they always maintained a good relationship even without Kurt’s dad in the picture.
 
   At five foot five, Cassandra was a rather petite woman. She had long blond hair and a body that Kurt couldn’t help but notice as being a perfect representation of the feminine ideals. She had gorgeous, large breasts that seemed to hang perfectly on her frame, a thin waist and sensuous hips, and an ass that always pulled Kurt’s attention whenever she bent over. She was his mom, but Kurt had found himself checking her out on more than one occasion, and always felt extremely guilty afterwards. 
 
   “Yeah, I won’t mom,” he said to her. “I’ll see you soon.”
 
   Kurt hung up the phone and focused on the road. His school was not as far away as the ones that many of his friend’s had gone to. The three hour trip separating him from his home town was just long enough to make visiting difficult. He was looking forward to getting home and being able to spend some quality time with his family.
 
   College life had been good to Kurt. In high school, he had been studious and responsible, a good guy in the most clichéd sense. Upon arriving to his university last fall, Kurt had quickly blossomed into a capable man. He still achieved good grades and was focused mostly on his future, but he also made friends, and got involved with girls.
 
   One particularly wild frat party had led to him having sex with one of his female classmates right in the living room of a crowded apartment. She was one of the cheerleaders for the football team, and apparently had been quite keen on saving herself for marriage until meeting Kurt. He had helped her with her homework, and would always tease her about her lousy grades, much to her mock outrage and delight. When Kurt saw her at the party, he had gone over and done just that. Things progressed quickly, and soon Kurt was whispering into her ear the details of just what he wanted to do to her body.
 
   She had melted in his arms after that. All of the bedrooms at the apartment had been filled with people doing exactly what he wanted to do with her. They sat on the couch, and right there in the crowded living room, Kurt began to explore under her skirt with his hands. One thing led to another, and soon enough she was on his lap, with his hard cock threatening to poke a hole through her clothing. He had started whispering more dirty things into her ear, kissing her neck, and decided to take it a step further when he pulled his cock out and slipped her panties over to the side.
 
   It was incredibly thrilling to be taking it so far right there in public, where they could be discovered at any time. Kurt fucked her slowly at first, but their rhythm increased until anyone who looked over for long enough got an idea of what was going on. Kurt came deep inside her pussy, much to the girl’s despair. It wasn’t his proudest moment, but impulse and desire were two enemies that he just couldn’t match in a head to head encounter.
 
   Kurt was broken out of his reminiscence by the vibration of his phone. He pulled it out with one hand while he kept the other on the wheel. When he took a look at the screen he almost lost control of his car. His mom had texted him something that was completely outside of anything he could have expected or understood. It was a picture of her with her bra pulled down, perfect nipples poking out and a face full of seduction. It was the hottest and sexiest selfie he had ever seen.
 
   Confusion hit him like a ton of bricks. Kurt threw on his blinker and pulled over to the side of the empty interstate highway. He took a closer look at the photo. It was definitely her. He felt his cock stirring in his pants and had to fight to keep himself from being overwhelmed by his urges. It didn’t make any sense at all to him. His cock was hard, and it was for his own mother. Why did she send him this photo? 
 
   Before he could think about it any longer, he received another text message. It was from his mother, again.
 
   “I’m so sorry sweetie! I didn’t mean to send that to you!”
 
   Kurt stared at the message on his screen. Of course she didn’t mean to send it to him, there was no way that could be the case. He swiped back up to the photo. Somehow, the knowledge that he wasn’t supposed to have ever seen it just made it seem more illicit. His pretty little mother, baring her tits for him, phone held up to capture the erotic moment. He found that one of his hands had meandered its way down to his crotch and was rubbing it absent mindedly. His phone vibrated again.
 
   “Please don’t tell anyone about this!”
 
   Who would he ever tell about this? There is no way it would ever come up in casual conversation with his friends. But his dad on the other hand…wait, his dad. His dad was not a tech savvy individual, and still had the same flip phone he bought back in the early 2000s. Kurt wasn’t even sure if it could receive photos.
 
   What that meant was that this erotic selfie wasn’t intended to be sent to his dad. She’s having an affair, he realized. He looked at the photo again, and felt his cock throb. Everything about the situation felt wrong to him, from the drama behind it to the way it was turning him on so much. He tucked his phone into his bag, and pulled his car back on to the road. Home was another 90 minutes away, and he could get to the bottom of it then. 
 
   Kurt focused on the road. His iPhone played music as he drove, and he heard another text message arrive, interrupting one of the songs for a second. He knew who it was from, and it took all of his will power to keep from looking at it. 
 
   The photo itself raised so many questions. Just how could his mom be having an affair? It was hard for Kurt to imagine her being with anyone other than his father. Should he ask her about it? Would she just lie and avoid giving him a straight answer?
 
   Kurt noticed an off ramp for a rest stop up ahead, and pulled his car over to it. He parked, and then took out his phone. Sure enough, there was another text from his mom.
 
   “Please Kurt, please please please don’t tell your father!”
 
   He thought about it for a moment. Why shouldn’t he? His dad had a right to know something like this. As if looking for answers, Kurt pulled the picture back up again. His mom’s naked body looked so good. It was difficult for him to rationalize the hard on that he found growing in his pants. He definitely found her arousing, and that complication seemed to throw another wrench into a bunch of already tangled gears.
 
   Kurt knew he had to text something back to her. He wanted to get the situation to the point where it was at least bearable for him over vacation. He opened up his messenger app, and thought long and hard about exactly what to say. His cock was still hard, and ached for release.
 
   “Who were you sending that photo to?” he texted her.
 
   “It’s none of your business, Kurt,” was the response.
 
   She was definitely being rather self-righteous for someone who was essentially just caught cheating on her husband. Sexting was the most accurate term for what she was doing, if Kurt recalled correctly.
 
   “Tell me who or I’ll send dad the photo,” he texted back.
 
   It was a total bluff. More than anything, Kurt wanted this situation to blow over with his home intact. Sending the photo to his dad was the last thing he would do. There is no way he could ever tell him directly. If it really did seem like Cassandra was truly unfaithful to his dad, and it was affecting their relationship in an untenable way, Kurt figured that he would use the photo to blackmail her into leaving nice and quietly. A messy divorce was the last thing his dad needed.
 
   “I’ve been seeing someone…other than your father,” Cassandra wrote in the reply.
 
   “Yeah, no shit. What’s his name?” Kurt didn’t know why exactly he wanted to know who it was. It really didn’t matter, he knew that. In his head, he rationalized it as just making sure that it wasn’t someone close to the family, a backstabber in their midst.
 
   “It’s not a man,” read the reply from Cassandra. Kurt did a double take, and still had trouble working out just exactly what she was saying. If it’s not a man, than it must be…a woman?
 
   “Send me a picture of her,” he texted her. Again, he was shocked by his own words. He didn’t need a picture, and really, he didn’t need to know anything about this woman. But he wanted to, and his cock still throbbed. He knew it was absurd, but he felt like he had been dragged into this situation against his will. He didn’t intend to leave until he’d gotten just a little more satisfaction.
 
   The reply from Cassandra was, as asked, another photo. The woman in it was a fiery red head wearing a nice black dress. It showed off her medium sized breasts and slim figure. It was hard for Kurt to not get even more aroused as he looked at it. His mom and this woman, just what had they been doing together? He wondered for a moment, and then realized that he could actually get an answer.
 
   “When is the last time you saw her?” Kurt texted.
 
   “This past Monday, right after your father left.”
 
   “And what did you two do that night?”
 
   “Kurt, this is none of your business. Can we just talk when you get home?”
 
   “Tell me now, or I will blow your secret.” Again, Kurt was bluffing. This situation was becoming more and more erotic for him by the second. Something about the control the illicit image afforded him was fueling the fires of sexual desire in his loins. He wanted his mom to tell him everything about her affair. 
 
   “Fine. We had a very nice night. We had dinner, and then afterwards, we went to bed together.”
 
   Kurt realized that he wouldn’t be able to get any explicit details out of his mother. This was the same woman that would blush whenever sex scenes would come in in movies. The selfie was out of character enough for her, he sincerely doubted she would be texting him the specifics on any sexy exploits, intentionally or under duress.
 
   “Send me another photo of your girlfriend,” he texted to her. “The sexiest one that you have.”
 
   A couple of seconds went by, followed by a couple of minutes. No reply came. Kurt felt as though he might have pushed it too far. Finally, his phone vibrated, and he picked it up. The redhead was now naked. She was fondling her tits with one hand, and the other was holding the phone up to snap the selfie. The look on her face mimicked the one he had seen on his mom’s before. Kurt felt his dick ache with desire. He needed release. After looking around to make sure the rest stop parking lot was deserted, he unzipped his pants and released his hard cock from its confines. He began to stroke himself as he stared at the photo, and then had a thought.
 
   “Send me a couple more,” he texted to his mom. He really did feel like he needed more. The situation was quickly turning into something that would require more photos.
 
   “I don’t have anymore, why would I?” his mom texted back.
 
   Kurt was stroking his cock enthusiastically. He went back to looking at the photo of the redhead, but accidentally swiped up too far on his phone and brought up the one of his mom that had started everything. She was just as hot, if not hotter than her girlfriend, he found himself thinking. Guilt swept through him as he realized that he was masturbating to a nude photo of his mother. It felt wrong, but his horniness overpowered any logical objections his mind could come up with.
 
   “Take another one of yourself, and send it to me,” he texted to his mom, in disbelief of what he was typing even as he tapped it into his phone.
 
   There was no response. Kurt continued stroking his dick for several minutes, this time looking back at the photo of his mom. It felt so wrong, but all he could think about was spraying cum all over her gorgeous tits. Suddenly, his phone vibrated again. He picked it up, and saw that his mom had replied with his request.
 
   The photo was of her in bra and panties. It was similar to the original one, but his mom was slightly more covered, and her cheeks were blushing bright red with embarrassment. Just the fact that she had replied with his request seemed to spur Kurt’s dick, on, and he pumped it even harder as he texted her a reply.
 
   “More. I want to see you naked.”
 
   He had just texted his own mom that he wanted to see her naked. Kurt felt a strange mixture of guilt and arousal. He wanted to see her naked, and more. He was realizing that he wanted to do things to her, and it was pushing him into a state of hot desire. His phone vibrated again, and he knew it was from his mom.
 
   This time her breasts were fully exposed. One arm was lifting the huge globes up and pushing them together seductively, and the other held the phone up in the classic position for the selfie. The look on his mom’s face was still embarrassed, but slightly more erotic this time. Kurt was on the verge of cumming, and he had to go easy on his cock for a second. He didn’t want this sexting session to be over quite yet, and realized that it was his turn to take things to the next level. He pulled off his shirt, and after a little experimentation with angling his phone, snapped a shot of his hand wrapped around his own big, rock hard cock. He could see a drop of precum visible in the shot, right on the tip. Kurt considered what he was doing for a moment, and then sent the picture to his mom. The reply from her came quickly.
 
   “Oh my god sweetie, you can’t do that!” she texted him.
 
   “I didn’t do anything mom. This is the state you put me in with that first photo.”
 
   “We have to stop this honey! It’s wrong.”
 
   “What, you want me to stop stroking my cock to your photos, mom?”
 
   Kurt waited a minute for a reply, but none came. Finally, he decided to send another.
 
   “I want you to take off your panties and send me a picture of your cunt.”
 
   Again, there was no response for about a minute, and then his phone vibrated again. The photo was of his mom’s pussy, dripping wet with her own juices, with two of her finger pushed inside of it. Kurt was pumping his cock faster now, and could again feel himself approaching the point of no return.
 
   “Send me a video mom. I want to see what you’re doing right now.”
 
   A silent minute went by. This is it, thought Kurt. This is the request that pushed it too far. Finally, his phone vibrated, and he swiped it open to a short, 15 second video sent to him by his mom.
 
   She was naked, lying on her bed totally exposed. Both of her hands were free and playing with her pussy. Kurt figured that she must have set her phone up against her bed stand. She was moaning loudly, and her hips were thrusting up and down as she masturbated. Kurt pumped his own cock at a similar pace, imagining himself fucking her cunt wildly. Finally, she moaned and her body tensed in orgasm. Kurt could see her melt into the bed as the pleasure overtook her. He felt his own cock explode right after, and sprayed his white hot cum into a towel he had on his passenger seat.
 
   “Oh my god,” he said to himself out loud. “Did that just happen?”
 
   As if to answer his question, another message from his mom arrived.
 
   “Honey this was all wrong. Delete everything I sent you, this never happened! This can’t have happened.”
 
   Kurt thought for a moment about whether or not to respond, and then started his car. It wasn’t too much further of a drive back home, and he could figure things out when he got there.
 
   Kurt was in a daze for the last hour and a half of the trip. He flipped from one radio station to another. His mind was haunted by thoughts of what his mom would say to him when he arrived home, and what he would say to her. Eventually, he pulled off the interstate at the familiar exit that led to his hometown. After navigating down the nostalgic streets he grew up on, he found his way to his parent’s house, and parked in the driveway.
 
   He sat in his car for several minutes before heading inside. Ideas of how to apologize and how to ask for forgiveness flowed through his mind. It had all happened so fast. He knew that he had to take full responsibility, but struggled with the implications of just what that would mean. After cursing the insatiable desires of his own dick and twiddling his thumbs on the steering wheel for a while, he finally got out of the car and headed in through the front door.
 
   “Hey honey,” Cassandra was sitting on the couch in the living room and greeted him as he came inside. “It’s so good to see you!”
 
   She walked over and gave him a hug. Kurt was shocked for a moment, but composed himself and managed to reciprocate the embrace.
 
   “Yeah, it’s good to be home, mom,” he said. It was hard for him to play along. Out of all the reactions he had imagined in his mind, this was not one he had anticipated. She was acting as though none of it had happened. Kurt decided to just keep his mouth shut and do his best to forget as well.
 
   “Do you want me to fix you some food?” She asked him, walking into the kitchen. “You must be hungry after your…long drive.”
 
   “Uh, yeah, sure,” he replied. His mom bustled around the fridge and pulled out ingredients for a sandwich. Kurt couldn’t help but watch her as she moved around. Her top was the same one he had seen her wearing earlier in the texts, and it clung to her upper body in a way that was incredibly flattering and offered more than enough cleavage to catch the eye. The skirt she was wearing was short and tight, and he couldn’t help but ogle her perfect butt as she bent down to pull some lettuce out of the vegetable crisper.
 
   A silent tension hung on the air as Cassandra put together the meal. Kurt felt a strange tingling sensation brooding in his crotch. It was almost as though a naked woman was walking around the room. Had the pictures really changed things between the two of them that much? As she walked over to the table to hand him his sandwich, Cassandra leaned forward, allowing him to sneak a peek down her shirt at her huge tits. The jolt that ran through his cock at the sight almost seemed to directly answer his question.
 
   “Here you go sweetie,” she said with a smile. “Let me know if there is anything else I can do for you.”
 
   “I will mom,” he said. Cassandra walked upstairs and left him to his food.
 
   Kurt sat alone with his thoughts as he ate his meal. If she didn’t want to acknowledge what had happened, that was fine by him. He found himself wondering more and more about the circumstances that led to her sending that sexy selfie in the first place.
 
   After finishing his food, he made his way to his computer and pulled up his mom’s Facebook page. It didn’t take more than a minute of scanning the recent posts on her wall for Kurt to find a woman who looked exactly like his mom’s supposed girlfriend.
 
   “Sonia Smith, huh,” he muttered to himself as he clicked on her profile. She looked exactly like the photo he had gotten from his mom, except now she was clothed. Or at least mostly clothed, there was an interesting album of beach photos in which her and his mom were in very skimpy two pieces. He tried to pull it up, only to find that her privacy settings would not allow it.
 
   Kurt was conflicted. More than anything, he wanted to do as his mom had and put this whole situation behind him. It still seemed almost unbelievable to him and so many questions where racing through his mind. How long had this affair been going on for? When and where did their encounters happen? And most importantly, why did it seem so strange and unnaturally arousing to him? 
 
   He decided that if he really wanted answers, he was going to have to do something drastic. He clicked back to Sonia’s main profile page, and then clicked on the “Add Friend” button up near the top. 
 
   Nothing happened immediately. Kurt busied himself with a new video game mod he had been meaning to try out. After about an hour, he glanced over at his phone, and saw exactly what he had been hoping for. Sonia had accepted his friend request.
 
   He closed down the game and pulled up his web browser. Clicking back to Facebook, he looked down at his chat window and saw something that made his heart race. She was online. He clicked on her name and thought very carefully about what to send her in his message.
 
   “Hey Sonia!” he said.
 
   “Hey, this is Kurt right? Cassie’s son?”
 
   “Yeah that’s me…”
 
   A couple of seconds went by, just long enough to reveal to him that she, too, was thinking carefully about her words. That only made sense. This was the son of a woman who engaged in an affair with her. She had to be very careful to not give anything away.
 
   “Are you back from college? Cassie told me you would be around for the summer last time we had lunch.”
 
   “Yep, I am. I had a very interesting drive home…”
 
   More time went by, at least a minute. Kurt wondered just what was happening on the other side of the connection.
 
   “She told me, Kurt,” read her message. “She told me everything.”
 
   Kurt waited. It was his turn to think his response through carefully.
 
   “What do you want, Kurt?” she messaged him again before he could send anything.
 
   “I want you to send me some more photos of your gorgeous body,” he replied.
 
   It was a spur of the moment decision. Kurt had only really found her Facebook and added her to learn more about the situation. He just wanted to understand how it had begun, really. But now, with all of these gorgeous photos of her hanging on the screen tantalizingly, it was more than he could resist. He felt his cock throb as he typed more words into the messenger window.
 
   “I want you to get completely naked and send me a photo,” he messaged.
 
   “Or what?” read Sonia’s reply.
 
   “Or I send the one I already have to my dad, and your friends and family.”
 
   Another minute went by. Kurt knew the drill at this point. He waited patiently, and sure enough, a photo came through in the messenger before too long. It was of Sonia, and as requested, she was totally naked. One of her arms was wrapped around her chest, blocking his view of her breasts. Still, it was incredibly erotic. Kurt pulled his cock out of his shorts and began to stroke it as he messaged her back.
 
   “More. Show me everything.”
 
   “That’s not going to happen, Kurt.”
 
   “It will happen. You’re going to take the photo, and I’m going to stroke my cock to it until I cum.”
 
   Kurt angled his webcam and snapped a shot of his own nudity. After uploading it into the messenger, he sent it, and waited on her response. It came after another minute, and in the place of text was a single photo. Sonia was totally naked, breasts on display and a large dildo teasing at the entrance to her cunt.
 
   “You little slut,” he messaged her. “You like playing these kinds of games, don’t you?”
 
   “What would you do to me Kurt, if I’m such a slut?”
 
   He began to beat his cock even faster. This was not how he expected this situation to play out, and the arousal seemed to only multiply as they took things further and further.
 
   “I would jam my cock deep into your pussy and fuck you raw,” he typed. “In fact, that’s what I’m going to do when we finally meet. Right in front of my mom.”
 
   Another photo arrived from Sonia through the messenger. It was a close up of her cunt, with the dildo jammed deep inside of it. Kurt felt himself quickly approaching an orgasm as he looked at it. Suddenly, he heard his door open, and froze in surprise.
 
   “Kurt, we need to talk,” said Cassandra as she walked into his room. “…Oh my god, what are you doing?”
 
   The picture of Sonia was still up on his computer, full screened and unmistakable.
 
   “You and Sonia are a lot alike, mom,” he said to her. Kurt still had his hand wrapped around his hard cock and began stroking it up and down again. He had gone too far to turn back now.
 
   “Kurt, you need to stop this,” she said. “I’m your mom, let’s put all this behind us. I’ll break it off with Sonia and we can act like none of it ever happened! Please!”
 
   Instead of answering, Kurt stood up and walked over to his mom, taking off his shirt as he did. He was now completely naked, and he grabbed her hand and led her over to the screen. After pulling up his webcam software, he brought her hand down and placed it on his cock.
 
   “This is what I imagined you were doing earlier today, Mom,” he said to her. “This is what your photos had me doing to myself.”
 
   “Kurt…I can’t,” she said. He had his hand over hers and forced it up and down, stroking him off. He was being jerked off by his own mother and it was the hottest thing he had ever experienced. Kurt reached over to the mouse with his other hand and snapped a photo. Before his mom could react, he was busily clicking through the upload box, and had sent it to Sonia.
 
   “No Kurt!” she said. “This is not happening…”
 
   “Relax, mom,” he said to her, taking his hand off hers and rubbing her shoulder. “Now we’re all in on this secret together,”
 
   His mom didn’t say anything, but seemed to soften a little bit. She looked down at his cock and began to fondle it on her own.
 
   “Still…this seems wrong.” She said after a moment of silence.
 
   “All I’m doing is sending Sonia some nice photos. She’s probably pretty worked up from the one I sent her before.”
 
   Sure enough, there was a new message from her up in the chat box.
 
   “What’s going on, is that Cassie?”
 
   Before Kurt could type a response, another one came in.
 
   “What are you guys doing?”
 
   Kurt smiled and looked at his mom.
 
   “I think we should show her just what we are doing, mom,” he said. Taking both of her shoulders in his hands, Kurt slowly lowered his mom down until she was kneeling in front of him in the chair. The expression on her face was one of shock and confusion, but her hands were still wrapped around Kurt’s cock. As he pushed her head down to make contact with it, she didn’t resist. Her soft lips wrapped around his hard cock, and instantly Kurt felt a wave of guilty pleasure shoot through his body.
 
   “Oh yeah, that’s right mom,” he moaned. “Suck on my cock, just like that,”
 
   Cassandra brought her lips up and down over his hard member. It felt amazing, and Kurt almost lost himself as his mind clouded over with foggy sex desire. He was just present enough to angle his webcam down onto the scene. Right as he went to snap the photo, his mom pulled her mouth off his cock and gave the shaft a long lick, eyes filled with sexual energy.
 
   “Is that enough, Kurt?” she said. “This feels wrong, we should stop.”
 
   “Just one more,” he replied as he sent the photo to Sonia. “Lie on the bed, and spread your legs.”
 
   “You can’t do that, Kurt,” she said to him, with disbelief in her voice. “I’m your mother, you can’t…you can’t fuck me.”
 
   “We just need to make it look good for the camera,” he said. He would have said anything to get his mom onto his bed, at this point. “It’s for Sonia, so she knows that we’re all in this together.”
 
   Cassandra slowly moved over to the bed and stripped her clothes off. Kurt watched with particular interest as she unhooked her bra and wiggled her way out of her panties. He found himself wanting her, and felt incredibly confused. Am I really about to do this, he thought to himself.
 
   She lied down on his bed and spread her legs seductively. Her tits seemed to push out in a way that was beyond arousing, and seemed to defy gravity for their size.
 
   “Like this?” she asked him.
 
   “That’s perfect mom, now let me just set the timer for the photo,” he said to her.
 
   It was a lie. He didn’t feel bad about it, though. His actions were that of a possessed man, sex crazed and hormone infused. Instead of setting up a time delayed photo, Kurt clicked on the record video button of his webcam software. He walked over to the bed, his hard cock aching for release, and climbed on top of his mother. He felt the tip of his cock tease the lips of her pussy as her slid up her body.
 
   “Oh god,” she said in reaction. “Kurt, this is dangerous, let’s stop.”
 
   “I just want to get one where it looks like my cock is inside you,” he whispered in her ear.
 
   He pushed his rock hard dick up to the entrance of her cunt, and felt her hot juices flow over it. She was as wet as a porn star on her first day. Kurt pushed against her forbidden hole and felt the tip of his cock pop slightly inside.
 
   “There, that should be enough, right?” Cassandra asked him, her voice full of restrained sexual desire.
 
   “I just need to thrust a couple of times,” Kurt said. “You know, so it seems realistic.”
 
   He pushed deeper into his mom, and then began rhythmically fucking her. He was being honest in what he had said. He didn’t want things to go too far. The feeling of her pussy was amazing. The inside of it fit his cock perfectly, and seemed almost like it was trying to suck the cum right out of him. He felt himself knowing that he should stop, but not being able to. Her cunt just felt too warm and inviting.
 
   “Oh god, Kurt,” she said to him, her hips beginning to buck in rhythm with his. “Keep going, just for a little bit though,”
 
   “I will mom, I’ll keep going,”
 
   Their pace intensified. Kurt began to slam his cock into his mom in a way that echoed through the room. Her moans were an aphrodisiac, and he found himself fucking her as though under a spell. Another moment passed, and Cassandra began to writhe in orgasm.
 
   “Oh no, I can’t cum now,” she said. “Kurt, please don’t stop fucking me!”
 
   Kurt could hear the conflict in her voice, and felt like it was mirrored in his own desires. It was as though his cock had a mind of its own, and it wanted nothing more than to blow its white hot load as soon as possible. He felt his mom’s pussy contract wildly around his dick, and was pushed over the edge. He exploded, and sprayed his cum deep inside his mom’s cunt.
 
   The two of them collapsed on the bed, exhausted. Cassandra gathered the sheets around herself and was silent, completely absorbed in her thoughts as she tried to make sense of the situation.
 
   “Nobody can ever know about this,” she said to Kurt.
 
   “Of course not, mom,” he said. “It will be our little secret,”
 
   “Thank you Kurt,” she said. “You know that I love you, right?”
 
   “I know mom, I know.”
 
   The two of them shared a hug. It seemed much more platonic and innocent than the illicit act that had just taken place. Kurt looked over at his mom, and then smiled.
 
   “You should let me talk to Sonia about all this,” he said to her. “Alone…”
 
   Cassandra looked at her son, and began to understand just how things would be, from then on.
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   “Jump in already, Andrew!”
 
   Dana was already in the water. Andrew could see her floating on her back leisurely from the edge of the beach. His young girlfriend's perky B cups fit quite nicely into the floral bikini top she had chosen for the day, jutting out above the water slightly. They had been together since the start of high school, and now at the end of the summer after graduation, they were enjoying their last weekend together before college. The sun was high in the sky and the temperature of the air seemed to all but necessitate at least a little time in the water. He looked back up towards the worn dirt path cutting up the hill to his parent's house in time to see his mom, Angela, and her best friend Laura walking down towards the beach. “Are you guys having fun?” he heard his mom shout.
 
   Andrew's attention was immediately drawn to Laura's eye catching figure. Standing at 5' 4”, her breasts looked as though they were a solid 36D, definitely more than enough for her frame. Cleavage pushed out from all edges of the tiny pink micro bikini she had on, and it looked as though here tits were threatening to burst loose from the fabric. Her petite frame was toned and athletic, with curves in all the right places, gorgeous hips, and a tight butt that looked like it belonged in a lingerie ad. Andrew felt his lower regions begin to tingle, and realized he was staring.
 
   “Nice to see you too, Andrew” he heard Laura say as her cheeks flushed slightly with color.
 
   “Oh, sorry Aunt Laura, it's just it's been so long since I last saw you.” Though they weren't really related by blood, Andrew had referred to and considered this woman to be an Aunt ever since he could remember. “Thanks again for helping out with the move this weekend; it was such bad timing for mom's car to break down last week.”
 
   “Oh, it's no trouble. It will be nice to spend some quality time with you guys.”
 
   Andrew's mom, Angela was trailing a couple of feet behind. Looking at both of them side by side, it was hard for Andrew to not compare them in his head. His mom was definitely a looker as well, and the blue bikini top and beach skirt combo she was wearing definitely showed off her figure. The two of them could almost be sisters, he couldn't help but think. They certainly seemed to act enough like it. Both 36 years old, they had been fast friends ever since meeting in their last year of college. Laura never seemed to mind that Angela was a young single mother, with Andrew having been born right after high school. She would even help out and watch him when she could, and Andrew had more than a couple of memories of her acting as a babysitter from his child hood.
 
   “Oh wow, this weather is perfect!” Angela exclaimed. “This should leave you with a nice memory of home to take with you to college, at the least.”
 
   Andrew turned and saw Dana walking out of the water and up the beach, water rolling off her skin and breasts softly bouncing with every step, and then turned back to his mom, and Laura, with her tiny bikini and luscious lips, and couldn't help but nod in agreement.
 
   “Come on, let's all get in the lake and have some fun!” Angela ran by Andrew, down the beach, and straight into the water. Laura smiled coyly, and then followed along, followed shortly after by Dana. As Andrew watched them splash through the waves with their breasts bouncing, all of them giggling girlishly, he couldn't help but think that it seemed like something out of the Baywatch TV series. Grinning freely, he sprinted off into the water after them.
 
   There was a beach ball that Dana had brought from her house earlier, and it quickly became the primary focus. A game of monkey in the middle seemed to evolve naturally, with Andrew playing the title role. His mother lofted the ball up and over his head, into Dana's reach, and she got hold of it right as Andrew got within grabbing distance. Laughing and protesting, she playfully tried to toss it away, while Andrew tried to wrestle it away from her, bringing their bodies into contact and giving him a chance to feel her soft curves. She managed a high pass over his head towards Laura, who was nearby. 
 
   Andrew immediately shifted his focus and began splashing towards her as she laughed and acted much the same as Dana. This time, electricity seemed to shoot through Andrew as he pushed up against her, pawing at the ball. Somehow they ended up tripping, and falling in a tangle into the water, Laura's breasts pushed up against Andrew's chest. They came up to the surface, with Laura only just in time realizing that her bra had accidentally come untied. She pulled her arms tight against her chest before it came entirely loose.
 
   “Hey! Easy honey, you're playing against us girls” his mom called.
 
   He turned towards Dana and saw her shooting daggers at him with her eyes.
 
   “Sorry!” He called back. “Sorry, Laura, no harm intended”.
 
   “Oh no, of course not” she replied, with a coy smile on her face
 
   The rest of the day went by uneventfully. Angela cooked up a special sendoff dinner, and after eating, the four of them gathered outside around the bonfire. Dana and Andrew cooked marshmallows on one side, while Laura and Angela talked amongst themselves on the other. Andrew felt as though he was right on the precipice of leaving to start a new life. All of his clothes, his laptop, a couple of furniture items, everything he needed for college was already packed into Laura's car, ready to be transported in the morning. He'd be on his own then, away from his mom, away from his girlfriend, who in the end, had chosen to go to an instate school. It was hard for him to imagine what lay ahead of him.
 
   “Alright you two, it's almost ten. I hate to break up your last few moments, but it's time to call it a night.” Angela said.
 
   “Alright mom, I'm going to walk her home. I'll be back in a little bit.”
 
   Angela and Laura gave each other a curious, knowing look.
 
   “It's fine, honey. Walk her home and take as much time as you need. Just be back tomorrow by 9 AM.”
 
   Andrew heard Laura giggle. He looked over at Dana and saw her blushing crimson red.
 
   “Jeez mom, mind your own business.”
 
   He turned and started walking away.
 
   “Th-thanks for dinner, Mrs. Thompson,” he heard Dana say as she walked after him.
 
    
 
    
 
   The walk back to Dana's parent's house wasn't more than ten minutes. Andrew wished it was longer. They talked about high school, how they had met, how college was going to be. It felt like the same conversation they'd been having for the past four years, but this time it seemed oddly exciting. Both of them suspected that the distance their respective colleges were going to put between them would hinder their relationship, and there was this feeling of urgency in the air because of it. Finally, they reached Dana's doorstep.
 
   “It doesn't look like your parent's car is in the driveway...” Andrew said
 
   “No, I guess not...” Dana said shyly.
 
   Andrew reached over, putting his hand on her cheek and bringing her in for a kiss. Their bodies pushed up against each other, and the air seemed to heat up as lips locked and hands began to roam. Dana stopped him suddenly, pulling away.
 
   “I'm sorry, Andrew...I can't,” Dana said. “I love you though, and I always will. But I can't tonight...I'm sorry.”
 
   “Alright...it's fine. Well I mean, I guess this is good bye for now. I'll call you, as often as I can. I will!”
 
   Dana smiled “Thanks...Goodbye Andrew.”
 
   She walked up the stairs and through her front door.
 
   Andrew took his time walking back to the house, frustration building. His relationship with Dana hadn't always been so restrained, but really seemed as though it had cooled off recently. They had started having sex early on in high school, but for most of the past year she had been very cold towards him sexually. He found his eyes wandering, and couldn't help but notice other women when they were around. This only fueled Dana on, and she became even more standoffish. His mind drifted back to the scene at the beach earlier, with his mom and Laura, and their gorgeous bodies in those tiny bikinis. He knew it was wrong to think about his mom that way, but some part of his mind couldn't help it. And Laura, too...she had been there since he was little, essentially serving a surrogate guardian in times of need. Fuck it, he thought. He was horny, and all he could think about was getting home and taking care of himself.
 
   He walked up the steps and through the front door. It looked like his mom was either reading in her room, or already asleep.  As he made his way upstairs and towards his room, he remembered that he'd forgotten one of his shirts in the bathroom. He turned left around the corner, opened the door, and almost walked straight into Laura.
 
   She was turned away from him and bent over, releasing the drain on the tub. The towel she had wrapped around herself was a couple sizes too small, and reached only far down enough on her to just barely cover her perfect posterior.
 
   “Oh,” he heard her say
 
   She stood up to face him, giving Andrew an even better look. The towel was tied around her breasts, which showed off ample cleavage and acted like they could burst out at any moment. It was made of thin fabric for a towel, and Andrew could swear he saw the outline of her nipples poking through. Laura's hair was done up, wrapped with another towel, given her the look of a gorgeous mother spending a day at the spa.
 
   “Oh…Sorry, I didn't realize anyone was in here,” Andrew was deliberately slow with his apology, taking time to burn an image of Laura's towel dressed state into his mind. She smiled.
 
   “Oh, it's fine. I'm just finishing up...grab whatever you want to grab.”
 
   Andrew stepped into the bathroom. His cock was hard and throbbing, and as he walked over to the hamper to grab his shirt, Laura moved to pass by him. Space in the bathroom was in short supply, and he felt the warmth of the towel against him as she slid by towards the door.
 
   Andrew immediately turned, closed the door behind her, and then instinctively pulled out his cock and began stroking it. Images of Laura in the bath towel, that suggestive smile he'd seen her give earlier at the beach, it felt wrong but he needed to feel release more than he needed to feel noble. He was in the midst of stroking himself and imagining the two of them fucking like jack rabbits when he heard the door open again.
 
   “Sorry, I forgot my...” Laura was standing in the door way, an obvious look of shock on her face. One of her hands reached for her mouth, and the other wasn't quick enough to stop what happened next. Her towel slipped loose, dropping to the floor and leaving her naked, except for the hair wrap. Her breasts were just as perfect as Andrew had imagined, with perfectly sized pink nipples. Laura immediately dropped to the ground to retrieve it, and for a brief second her face was right in front of Andrew's exposed member. He only just barely fought off the urge to grab the back of her head and force it into her mouth.
 
   “Andrew, Laura? You two want to help me clean up the bonfire?” They heard Angela call from downstairs.
 
   Laura immediately pulled herself up and backed out of the bathroom. Andrew closed the door and leaned his back against it. Shit, he thought. He still had a 4 hour car ride with her ahead of him tomorrow.
 
    
 
    
 
   The next morning, Andrew awoke to the sunlight streaming in, birds chirping...and a terrible case of morning wood. Of course, he thought. After last night a decent amount of back up only seemed natural. He slipped his tool out of his boxers and as he began to stroke himself, an image of Laura popped into his mind. It was hard but he forced it out. It just didn't seem right, he decided. The guilt and dread of having to face her this morning had kept him up for more than long enough last night. Just how fucking twisted was it for him to think that way about her, he wondered. She was like an aunt to him, and it would only make the car ride later even more awkward for the both of them if he couldn't get himself away from crossing that line mentally. He managed to get his mind onto his favorite porn star and get into a decent rhythm when he heard a knock on the door.
 
   “Andrew...Is it ok if I come in?” he heard his mom ask.
 
   “Hold on...Just a sec mom,” Andrew knew he should be making himself decent, but was too enthralled by the sensation of his own cock to stop stroking himself.
 
   “I just wanted to talk to you for a second thing, honey. Going away to college is a big, hard thing.” Angela was still talking through the door.
 
   “Yeah mom, I know. It's really big and hard,” Andrew kept up his pace, nearing climax.
 
   “Is it ok if I come in now?” Andrew watched the door slowly open as he threw a blanket over his lap.
 
   “It's fine! Yeah I know mom, it's going to be a big change.”
 
   “It's more than just change...” Angela sat down on Andrew's bed and placed a hand on his leg, unknowingly coming within just inches of his rock hard dick. “There's temptation involved too, and you have to be able to resist that.”
 
   “It's important to stay on a good path, honey.” Angela began rubbing his leg encouragingly. Andrew was in a deeply conflicted state of arousal. He wanted to cum, he had to cum, so badly, and having his mom in her flirty sun dress, sitting on his bed, rubbing close to his hard on, it was blurring the line between what he knew was acceptable and what his lust filled brain was suggesting.
 
   “I know mom, it's ok.” Andrew reached over and gave his mom a hug, and felt his hard on fighting against the blanket to press against her.
 
   “Alright...You should start getting ready. We're leaving in just a few minutes.”
 
   Angela got up and walked out of her son's room. Andrew sat in bed for a moment, confused by his own desire and still thinking about what his mom had said, and then decided to get up and get dressed. He threw on a t-shirt and a pair of baggy work out shorts and headed out to the car.
 
   Angela and Laura were packing a couple of last things into the car. 
 
   “Hey honey!” he heard his mom call.
 
   “Hey Andrew, how did you sleep?” Laura asked. Judging from her demeanor, it seemed like she was just planning on acting like nothing had happened the night before.
 
   “Fine, thanks. Hey mom...how are we all going to fit in the car? It looks like it's a little over full...” Andrew had noticed that the right half of the car seemed to be completely filled with clothes hampers and furniture. Only the driver's seat and the backseat right behind it looked like they had enough space for people to sit.
 
   “It's fine, don't worry. I know it might be a bit of a squeeze but we're only making one trip, we'll manage,” replied his mom.
 
   “Alright, I guess we don't really have any other option. I'll drive first.”
 
   All three of them did the best they could to cram into the car. The other passenger's seats were filled by his PC, a computer monitor, clothes, and his desk, although disassembled, also took up a large amount of room. Andrew could fit alright in the front seat, but it was obviously a tight fit in back. Angela was sitting on top of Laura, balancing the best she could.
 
   “Does this work, Laura? Sorry, I guess we weren't really planning ahead when we were packing.”
 
   “Yeah, it's fine...I mean, as long as you aren't there for the entire four hour drive.” Laura replied.
 
   Andrew started the car and pulled out of the driveway.
 
   The first part of the trip was relatively smooth sailing. Andrew took the car onto the interstate and essentially just drove straight, passing another car every now and then. His mom and Laura made small talk about a trip they were planning to the Bahamas next month. The ever pervasive image of them in bikinis rose up in his mind, and Andrew had to fight from becoming distracted.
 
   He finally pulled over to a rest stop about two hours into the drive.
 
   “Finally...” he heard Laura sigh.
 
   “Let's take a bathroom break really quick and then get back on the road. I'll drive for a little bit, if that's ok with you, Andrew,” Angela said.
 
   “Yeah it's fine. I'm going to grab a soda.”
 
   Andrew made his way over to the side of the rest stop, over to the vending machines. He tossed a couple of quarters into one, keyed the numbers in for a coke, reached down to grab it out of the bottom, and smiled. Right in front of the machine on the ground was a porno magazine, “MILFs Monthly”. He grabbed his soda, and then curiosity got the better of him, and he flipped the cover open. One of the  foldout pinups was an image of a gorgeous older woman, hair pulled back into a pony tail and perfect breasts exposed, being lifted onto the lap of a younger man. His dick was hard, and he had pulled her panties aside just enough to get the tip up against the lips of her pussy.
 
   “Honey, come on we're leaving!”
 
   Andrew dropped the magazine. He realized his own dick was coming to life, aroused by the image in the magazine. He tried to shake it off and ran back over to the car.
 
   “Hey, do you mind if I sit on your lap for the next section of the trip? My thighs are killing me” asked Laura
 
   “Hey, I don't weigh that much!” joked Angela. “And uh, do you really feel like that's going to be ok?”
 
   Andrew looked at Laura. It seemed as though she had completely put the events of last night out of her mind, at least judging by the neutral expression on her face. She was wearing a flirty halter top and a short denim skirt that bushed out like a flower at the sides.
 
   “Uhm...Yeah, I'm fine with it if Laura's fine with it.” replied Andrew.
 
   “Great, let's get going!” Angela climbed into the driver's seat and Andrew sat down in the back. Laura made a small show of smoothing her skirt underneath her as she climbed into Andrew's lap.
 
   “I hope this isn't too uncomfortable for you,” she cooed.
 
   “Not at all, Laura, I think I'll manage just fine.”
 
    
 
    
 
   The car started off, back on the highway for the next half of the journey. Andrew could feel the weight and warmth of her through his shorts. His dick was acutely aware of the beautiful woman sitting on top of it. He focused on breathing and tried to keep his mind on other things, but sure enough, he was slowly getting hard. Laura wasn't exactly helping the situation. She felt as though she was sliding off Andrew's lap, and had to continuously shift in order to stay balanced. To Andrew it felt like she was wiggling into the start of a lap dance, and he could feel her soft butt cheeks massaging his now rapidly growing tool. He tried not to think about the image in the magazine.
 
   “Are you comfortable?” asked Andrew.
 
   “Yeah I'm fine...do you mind helping stabilize me though? I feel like I can't find a good sitting position.”
 
   Andrew hesitated for a moment, and then pulled his arms over and set both of his hands on her hips. Laura cooed unconsciously. It was the best spot for him to grab in order to keep her steady, but something about it seemed inappropriate, especially considering the events of the past night.
 
   “Uh, is this better?” he asked
 
   “Yeah...I mean, I guess,” she replied.
 
   “How are you guys doing back there?” they heard Angela ask.
 
   “We're fine, mom.” Andrew had to work to keep his hands from roaming. He could feel Laura's soft skin through the thin top she had on, and wanted so badly to run his hands up the front of her chest. He took a deep breath and tried to focus on the scenery passing by the window.
 
   “What about you Laura? Nice and comfy?” Angela asked, followed by a small giggle.
 
   “Yeah, we should be able to make it.” Laura offered in reply
 
   “Well good. Let me know if you guys need anything, I can't exactly see back there with all this stuff in the way.”
 
   Angela's comments made Andrew even hornier. He let his hands grip Laura's hips a little bit tighter, and felt here wiggle slightly in response. He pushed his aching rod even closer against her butt, grinding into her as much as he could. It was wrong, he knew it was, but the only thing he cared about at the moment was spraying a white hot load of cum and getting release.
 
   “That's enough, Andrew,” he heard her whisper. Andrew could hear in her voice that Laura knew exactly what was going on. His hard dick had been slowly growing underneath her for a while now, and there was no way she couldn't feel it. It was such a shame, Andrew thought. She was right, though. It was crossing the line for Andrew to be doing something like this to anybody, let alone a woman that was almost like family to him. He knew that he had to stop, and didn't resist when Laura reached down and removed his hands from her hips.
 
   Just then, the car went down the exit ramp of the highway, pulling onto a regular and much less maintained road. A bump right before the stop sign knocked Laura forward and off Andrew's lap.
 
   “Sorry!” They heard Angela call. “It looks like we'll be taking a detour for a little bit...they need to get the road crews out here and fill in some of these pot holes.”
 
   Andrew gently grabbed Laura by the hips and pulled her back into his lap, unintentionally lowering her in contact with his hard cock as he did. Pleasure raced through his crotch, and he couldn't resist giving in, flexing his cock and mashing it against Laura's butt as he rocked her back into position. There was no way she could ignore it now, and Andrew felt the heat of her body as he pushed against her.
 
   “Don't worry mom, I'll keep her steady back here.”
 
   The road they were on seemed to be nothing more than a collection of pot holes. The continuous jostling of the car kept Laura from being able to stay in a single spot. Each time, she would slide forward a bit, and each time Andrew would grab her hips and pull her back, sliding her crotch down the full length of his cock. Keeping her skirt smoothed underneath her proved to be an impossible task and it had risen up, giving Andrew a relatively uninhibited view of her thighs and panties. Turning his head down, Andrew could see a tiny wet spot on the font, and knew that her cunt must be getting wet from all the excitement.
 
   Andrew's attention was now focused entirely on his dick. He felt dirty, and was trying to will himself away from the lust fueled state he found himself caught up in, to no avail. His eyes were drawing in the full view of Laura's panties, white with an ornate blue trim. He imagined his hands reaching up and grabbing her breasts, massaging them through her bra, his lips kissing her on the neck, and spearing up into her with his loaded weapon. Andrew took a deep breath and tried to focus out the window.
 
   “Do you mind if I get more comfortable, Andrew?” Laura said, very slowly and deliberately.
 
   There was tension in the air. Andrew could sense where things were headed. It seemed like one or both of them would need to put their foot down, and put a stop to this before it went too far.
 
   “No, I don't mind,” said Andrew
 
   Laura leaned forward, giving Andrew a perfect view of her soft and luscious butt. She then placed her hands against Andrew's legs, and gestured for him to slide up a little. He did, and his new position was now dropped down and leaned back, like a patron in the private booth of a strip club preparing for a lap dance. Laura slowly sat down, higher up on Andrew's lap this time, with his hard dick locked tightly against her hot cunt.
 
   “Oh, that's much better,” Andrew said.
 
   He flexed his dick and pushed against her crotch as she settled completely into her new seat, and heard her let out a quiet moan.
 
   “Is everything ok back there?” They heard Angela ask. “I thought I heard something…”
 
   “Oh yes we're fine,” Laura answered. “I'm just letting Andrew in on a little secret.”
 
   Laura reached down to scratch her leg, gently gliding her hand over Andrew's cock as she did.
 
   “Care to share?” Angela asked. “Is it something you've told me about before?”
 
   Andrew was thrusting up, all pretenses of doing anything but trying to get off discarded. His hands roamed up her hips, across her stomach, and finally reached up to cup her breasts. 
 
   “It's about our college days, actually.” Laura answered.
 
   Pushing up against her, car still bouncing over potholes, Andrew felt her push her pussy back down against his dick in response. They started matching each other’s rhythm, both of them pulled in by the heat of the situation, dry humping with reckless abandon.
 
   “About the trouble we used to get into,” Laura continued. “All of the rules we used to break...”
 
   Andrew couldn't stand it anymore. As the car went over another bump, he pushed Laura forward and yanked his shorts down, his dick popping out through the flap of his boxers. He felt his cock rub against her wet panties as he pulled her back down.
 
   “Oh, I remember. Honestly, I think we may have gone a little too far, sometimes,” Andrew heard his mom say.
 
   Instantly it was though a switch had been thrown. Laura appeared to wake up to the situation, to her skirt up above her waist, the hands massaging her boobs and rubbing her nipples, and Andrew's rock hard cock pushing into the fabric of her panties and threatening to violate the motherly relationship she had maintained towards him for so many years. 
 
   “You're...You're right” Laura pushed herself up and off Andrew's lap. “I'm getting a little stiff, I think we should pull over at the next gas station.”
 
   “Alright, but you'll still be riding in the back seat. I haven't finished with my half yet.” Angela said.
 
   The car pulled into the driveway of a gas station, and Angela parked next to an open pump.
 
   “I'll pay for the gas, but would one of you mind grabbing me a drink while you're in there?” she asked
 
   “I got it!” Laura said hurriedly, immediately sliding off Andrew's lap and out of the car.
 
   Andrew took a second to compose himself, stuffing his erection away and trying to calm it down as much as he could. Then, pulling himself slowly out of the car and stretching his legs, he started for the entrance way to the store. 
 
   “Honey, I know it's no fun riding with someone on your lap, but just try to make it a little while longer?” he heard his mom say. “It's probably not easy for Laura, either.”
 
   “I know mom, you're right,” he said.
 
   Andrew had a moment of regret as he walked into the store. It wasn't right, any of it. He had come far too close to doing something terrible and sinful in the car, something that he would never be able to take back. Laura had always been like a second mother to him, or a close aunt. She shared a trusted bond with their family. He would have to work harder and keep himself under control for the rest of the ride.
 
   He passed the aisle Laura was in, and struggled to draw his gaze up to meet hers.
 
   “Hey...It wasn't right, what I did in the car.” he said.
 
   “It's ok Andrew, I know it wasn't easy for you in that position,” Laura said. “You're a teenager, you have hormones. That's just a line that we can't cross though.” She looked at him sternly.
 
   “I've known your mom since before you were born...for us to do, well, you know...it would just be wrong.”
 
   Andrew looked at her and struggled to come up with a reply. It felt like early on in the car all over again, the air was charged with electricity, and heat seemed to pulse between them.
 
   “I understand completely.” He said, stepping a little closer to her. “I think we can continue with you sitting on my lap, without it getting out of hand.”
 
   Laura stepped back, and turned to walk out of the store, forgetting that she hadn't paid for her items and doubling back to the checkout counter.
 
   Andrew decided that he needed to do something more proactive to keep the situation under control. He walked over to the back corner of the mini mart, towards the unisex restroom sign. The door was locked, and he leaned against the wall next to it. Through his back, it felt like he could feel vibrations of some sort, and then, voices. He ignored it for a moment, and then after hearing an even louder noise, what sounded almost like some type of cry, he gave into his curiosity and leaned his ear against the wall.
 
   It hadn't been a cry, at least not one of pain. Andrew could clearly hear two people having sex through the wall. He heard several female moans, followed by the voice of a man.
 
   “Oh yeah, you like that,” said the male voice
 
   “Yeah that's it, fuck me. Fuck me baby, ohhh”
 
   “You slut, you just couldn't wait for my cock, could you?”
 
   Andrew pulled himself away from the wall. His dick had sprung back to its previous proportions. Damn it, he thought. The whole point of bathroom had been to find some sexual release, not more frustration.
 
   “Sir, is there something I can help you with?” The store was empty now except for him and the cashier, who had apparently noticed his activities outside the bathroom.
 
   “Oh no, I'm fine…” Andrew said as he turned towards her. The cashier was beautiful, young with perfect skin and voluptuous cleavage popping out of the top of her shirt. She saw a candy bar on the ground, probably knocked off one of the shelves, and slowly bent down to pick it up, giving Andrew a quick flash of perky nipples as her shirt slid forward.
 
   “Are you sure? I can be pretty helpful, when I try?” She licked her lips as she finished the sentence.
 
   “Honey, we have to get back on the road!” Andrew heard his mom call from the entrance of the store. He turned and walked back out to the car, his dick fighting for purchase against the confines of his shorts.
 
    
 
    
 
   Laura smiled at him as he walked up to the car. “Ready for the second half?”
 
   Andrew's dick grew even harder in anticipation. Fuck, he thought, wishing that he'd found an opportunity to cum inside the bathroom. Laura had made it clear that the funny business needed to stop, Andrew figured he would just have to focus on keeping his lower half calm, this time for real.
 
   “Yeah, let's do it,” Andrew said. The familiar tension came back in full force as he sat down in the back seat of the car. Angela was already in the front seat, and Laura slowly lowered herself down into his crotch, his hips threatening to mutiny and buck up to meet her as she did.
 
   “Alright, hang tight you guys. We'll be there in no time!” Angela called back to them as she started up the engine.
 
   Andrew had forgotten just how bumpy the road was. Soon enough, his hands were gripping Laura's hips again to keep her stable, out of necessity more than anything. A particularly large bump caused her to slide off his lap and forward, giving Andrew another view of her panties. They had ridden up the curves of her butt slightly, in an almost erotic fashion. He pulled her back onto his lap and began to feel the familiar sensation of blood rushing to his cock.
 
   “Hey, hang in there bud,” Laura said to him, rubbing his knee in what was meant to be an encouraging and wholesome manner. Andrew wondered if she realized just how counterproductive the little touch really was.
 
   “You guys don't mind if I turn on the radio?” they heard Angela ask. “The sound of the tires on the highway is starting to get to my ears.”
 
   The radio was tuned in to a public talk station. It was a female host interviewing female guests, and Andrew immediately recognized what they were talking about.
 
   “So the two of you were in a park?” he heard the host ask.
 
   “Yeah, that's right. We were thinking about going swimming so we both brought a towel, but he started rubbing sun tan lotion on me and, well, one thing led to another.”
 
   “Do you mind if we switch the station?” Laura asked.
 
   “No, I want to hear this, some of my friends were talking about this show…” said Angela.
 
   Andrew could feel his dick quickly growing back into the state it had been in before. It was almost impossible for him to keep his mind off sex. Laura's butt was perfectly positioned, so soft and supple. Every bump in the road would bounce her a little off his lap, and he would have to pull her down by her hips, grinding her against his cock as he did. She would also flex the muscles in her butt try to absorb the vibrations on the road, massaging his dick and unintentionally bringing Andrew closer and closer to spraying his white hot load.
 
   Worse, still, was the radio interview. Andrew listened as the seductive sounding host asked more and more questions to this woman, drawing out the details of her public sex adventure in the sexiest way possible.
 
   “So how did you guys get away with it?”
 
   “Well, we had one towel down on the ground, and he had the other over us...he had pulled my skirt up, and panties down, and was still pretending to put suntan lotion as he ground his, um, well you know,”
 
   “Oh wow, that sounds so hot. Were there people nearby?”
 
   Andrew felt his cock flex involuntarily. He was breathing heavy, and felt almost fever stricken with lust.
 
   “Yeah, there were people nearby. It was so hard to stay quiet, god. They must have known on some level what was going on.”
 
   Andrew felt his hands start to roam up Laura's stomach. He knew he had to stop himself before it was too late, but somehow felt as though all of his control had been forfeited to his cock. His hands came to rest on Laura's breasts, and instantly felt her protest.
 
   “Andrew, we talked about this! You can't” she whispered into his ear. He heard her clearly, but the feel of her breath in his ear just added to the sexuality of the situation.
 
   “Did you just go along with it, from the start?” Andrew heard the host of the radio program ask.
 
   “No...I mean, of course not. I kind of wanted to, but it wasn't like I could just give in right away. It was up to him to take the lead.”
 
   Andrew began pushing his crotch even further against Laura, grinding his now rock hard cock into her as he massaged her breasts. His mind was filled with images of sex, and he knew what he was doing was wrong but made no attempt to reel in. He could sense Laura's hesitance, but she made no move to stop him. He ran his hand down her stomach, in between her thighs, and over her panties, feeling both her warmth and wetness.
 
   “Andrew no...That’s crossing a line,” Laura whispered, the arousal completely evident in her stifled voice. Andrew pulled her skirt up and slid his fingers into the waist band of her panties, feeling her back arch with excitement as she did.
 
   “Sorry, Aunt Laura,” he said, pushing her up slightly and pulling his shorts down enough to free his cock in two quick, successive motions.
 
   “Hey, you two back there, you've been awfully quiet. Anything I need to know about?” Angela asked. Andrew barely heard her.
 
   “No mom, we're just fine, nothing is going on back here.” Andrew pulled Laura's panties down to her ankles, feeling the wetness dripping down her soft thighs as he did. He left her skirt, and as he finally pulled her back down onto his crotch, he could feel the soft fabric on his now totally exposed cock.
 
   “There is a scenic area near the state line up ahead I kind of want to get a photo. Do you guys want to stop?”
 
   “No, I think we should keep going,” said Andrew. His cock was aching, and all he could think about was spraying cum inside Laura's pussy. It was so wrong, so against what he knew was right. Laura had always been as close to him as family, and he knew in his mind that she was off limits in the same way his mom was. Andrew cock was oozing precum, and needed release. He leaned Laura forward, gaining just enough space to push the tip of his erection against the entrance of her cunt. He felt her breathing fast and heavy, the bumps of the road causing his rod to vibrate, right at the point of no return. All it would take was one big pothole and she would drop down onto his cock, breaking the boundary and descending into the vulgar and erotic realm of forbidden sex.
 
   “What about you Laura, I haven't heard from you in a little bit. Do you want to stop?” Angela asked.
 
   “M-maybe...I mean, no...Let’s keep going.” Laura managed to say, breathing heavy and sounding like someone fighting back screams of ecstasy.
 
   Andrew pulled her down on his cock. He heard her moan with delight. Immediately all sense of restraint was forgotten. Andrew's hands slid up her shirt, undoing her bra and kneading her naked breasts. Laura pushed up with her legs and then down on the roof of the car, bouncing on his cock has quickly and deeply as she physically could. Both of them tried their best to stay quiet, but their breathing and moaning was clearly loud enough to be heard in the front seat.
 
   “Hey, what's going on back there?” they heard Angela ask.
 
   “Nothing mom...uhmph, oh...nothing at all,” Andrew said as he bounced Laura up and down on his cock, feeling the muscles of her cunt tightening and squeezing it as if trying to break it off. “We're just really focused on staying in our seats, that's it.”
 
   Laura was biting her lip in ecstasy. She was massaging both her clit and Andrew's rod with her right hand, and hanging on from one of the car roof's safety handles with the other. Andrew felt the muscles in her butt and back start to tense up, and knew she was on the verge of an orgasm.
 
   “Alright, well the stop's right up here. I'm pulling over. I want to get my sun glasses out of the back.”
 
   Neither Andrew nor Laura heard Angela. They were both deep in a state of animalistic lust, bumping and pushing against each other with the type of reckless abandon that would make a porn star blush. The sounds of Andrew's dick slamming into Laura's cunt seemed as though it was too loud to be disguised by the radio or the road. The car slowed down as Angela steered into the parking area. Andrew only increased his pace, and began lifting Laura up almost completely off his cock and bringing her tight pussy down its full length with each stroke.
 
   The car parked and Angela turned the engine off. The sounds of sex were now impossible to ignore.
 
   “What's going on back there?” They both heard Angela ask.
 
   “It, it's nothing, nothing is - Oh, oh yeah, OH!” Laura seized up and went into the throes of an orgasm.
 
   “Hey, you two, I'm coming back there!” Angela got out of the car and walked turned towards the backseat, seeing through the window instantly what was going on.
 
   Andrew had his hands cupped under Laura's breasts, bouncing her up and down on his cock with his strong arm muscles. Laura's eyes were closed and she was biting her lip, still reeling from the orgasm. Andrew looked out the window to see his mom, her hand over her mouth in shock. The image set him over the edge, and he banged his cock into Laura even harder as he felt the semen well up in his balls. He grabbed onto her breast tightly as his dick exploded, spraying white hot cum deep into her pussy and sending waves of orgasmic pleasure through his body. He heard his mom open the backseat door and saw the look on her face as she watched his huge load dripping out of Laura's pussy and his still entrenched cock.
 
   “It's ok mom, we can switch up the driver for the last section of the trip.”
 
    
 
   END
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   “Can you stop up ahead, Jake?”
 
   Sam, Jake’s girlfriend of 9 months, was sitting in the passenger seat, rifling through her bag in search of her sunglasses.
 
   “Sure, I see a rest stop up ahead.” Jake replied.
 
   He pulled the car off the sun parched road and onto a small rest area on the shoulder of the high way. It was a beautiful summer day, with zero clouds in the sky and temperatures to die for. Jake and Sam were on their way to a beach in the town that Sam grew up in. Both sophomores in college, this was the first time they had been on a trip together outside of school, and it was to visit Sam’s mom. 
 
   “They might be in the other bag.” Jake said as he watched Sam flipping through her bright pink knapsack. He admired her beautiful figure as he did. 
 
   At 5’ 2”, she was a petite girl, and her B cups fit her frame relatively nicely. She was wearing a pink bikini with white trim, and was wearing a large t-shirt emblazoned with the caption “Fun In The Sun” over it. Her legs were bare except for the bottom of her bikini, which gave her smooth thighs and sensuous hips the effect of being on direct display.
 
   “No, I think they’re in this one!” She said, searching with intensity. “Come on, where the hell are they?”
 
   “Hey, calm down.” Jake said as he reached over and rubbed her shoulder. “Are you really this nervous about me meeting your mom?”
 
   Sam sighed. “You don’t understand! It’s like every guy I introduce to her ends up getting a weird crush on her afterwards.” Jake noticed that she was biting her nails. “My high school boyfriend even used to joke about how she and him were secretly, well, you know….”
 
   “You need to relax.” Jake said, flashing a reassuring smile. “I’ll be on my best behavior.”
 
   “That’s what I’m afraid of,” replied Sam.
 
   “Besides, look at how nice it is outside!” Jake pulled the car back onto the road as he admired the view of the lake. “We’ll be able to swim, play some games, and maybe even have a beach bonfire. It’s going to be a blast.”
 
   “Yeah, I guess you’re right” said Sam, finally giving up on finding her glasses. “Besides, it’s not like I’ve ever had any trouble keeping your attention…”
 
   Sam’s hand began tracing its way up Jake’s leg. His swim trunks were loose, and didn’t act as much of a barrier between anything. She gently massaged his thigh right next to his quickly hardening cock, and slowly let her fingers move further over and make contact with it.
 
   “Ohh…what have we here?” Sam said, giggling innocently.
 
   She slowly worked his dick into a state of erection, with Jake doing his best to his eyes on the road. Feeling the state of his now engorged tool, Sam decided it was time to take it a step further. She reached into Jake’s swim suit and pulled the waist band down far enough to release his cock, which popped out and seemed to stand directly at attention.
 
   “Sam, we’re almost there you know…” said Jake, noticing more and more people walking on the side of the road as they approached the beach parking area.
 
   “Don’t worry, I’ll be quick.” Jake felt a warm mouth engulf the head of his penis. He groaned with pleasure, feeling his foot threaten to slam on the gas. Sam worked her tongue around the top of Jake’s dick lovingly, licking it like an ice cream cone as pre cum manifested itself on the tip. She pushed it against the edges of her moist lips teasingly, as though his dick was trying to push into something a little too tight for its girth. Jake could feel cum building within him, and Sam began to bob her head up and down on her dick with increasing speed.
 
   “Oh yeah, do it just like that.” Jake said. He pulled into the beach parking lot and noticed an open spot, mind foggy with desire. As the car parked, Sam noticed a family getting out of the one across the row and pulled her mouth off Jake’s dick, tucking his member back into his shorts and leaving him right on the precipice of an orgasm. Jake sighed and tried to hide his frustration.
 
   “Oh well…I guess they’ll be time for that tonight,” he said.
 
   “Didn’t I tell you? We’re going to be sharing a tent with my mom…”
 
   Jake’s face became a perfect expression of disappointment.
 
   “Hey it’s okay babe, you can hold it until we get done here, right?” Sam asked, as she opened her door. “Otherwise, things are going to get really weird.”
 
   “I’ll do my best,” replied Jake, his dick still somewhat erect in his shorts.
 
   They opened the trunk of the car and took out some beach supplies they had snagged along the way. Jake carried an inflatable raft and several foam noodles, and Sam grabbed a cooler with food and drinks, and both of their towels. As they started across the road and towards the beach, Jake’s attention was immediately drawn to a group of attractive women walking by. In fact, it seemed like there were attractive, gorgeous women everywhere. Jake’s dick still throbbed from the experience in the car, and his eyes seemed to lock on to every pair of nice tits or well-formed butt that passed by as they went, much to Sam’s chagrin. He could see the look in her eyes and knew he was going to get an earful for it.
 
   “Can you keep control of yourself?” She said, with a pouty frown.
 
   “It’s the beach, what did you expect?” Jake replied, slightly irritated.
 
   Sam opened her mouth to say something, but her reply was caught off.
 
   “Sammie, over here!”
 
   Jake turned to look at where it came from, and his jaw almost dropped. A gorgeous woman, with what must have been at least double D cup breasts, a butt that just seemed to be tight and perfectly shaped, and gorgeous, full lips stood about fifty feet in front of him. She was wearing a tiny blue bikini, just barely managing to cover her nipples and showing off the full extent of her cleavage. Around her waist was a see through beach skirt, hanging longer on one side than the other and seeming to emphasize her perfect hips and lustful curves.
 
   “And you must be Jake,” the woman said, running up to him. It seemed like she was standing just a step too close, and Jake could swear that her eyes had scanned his still semi-hard erection through his shorts.
 
   “Jake, this is my mom,” said Sam
 
   “It’s nice to meet you, Mrs-“
 
   “Please, call me Beth,” she said, extending her arms out and inviting Jake to give her a hug. He stepped over and wrapped his arms around her, and thought he felt her grind her hips against his, sending a small wave of pleasure coursing through his crotch. She must have just over stepped, he decided.
 
   “I’m so glad you two are here!“ Beth exclaimed. “It’s such a nice day out, and just wait until you see the tent I brought with me.”
 
   She turned and ran further down the beach. Jake could see her breasts and butt slowly bouncing as she did, giving him a guilty and voyeuristic thrill. He looked over at Sam and saw her wearing an exasperated look on her face.
 
   “She always gets like this around my boyfriends.”
 
   “It’s fine Sam, let’s just try to have a good time,” Jake said.  “She’s right you know, we couldn’t have asked for a better day to be on the beach.”
 
   The two of them turned and started walking in the direction Beth had disappeared in. After a minute or two, they found themselves at a beach campsite. The tent Beth had purchased was an expensive model, but seemed like it was designed to fit two, maybe three people if one of them was a child. Jake wondered how they were all going to fit inside for the night.
 
   “You guys can put your stuff down here for now,” Beth said. “I was waiting for you to get in the water. Let’s see if it’s as warm as it looks!” 
 
   Jake watched as Beth ran into the water, throwing her flimsy beach skirt back onto a spread out towel as she did. Her breasts seemed to jiggle and bounce seductively as she ran through the waves, and Jake couldn’t help but wonder how her top managed to stay tied. They were so firm and well-shaped, it was as though they were making a deliberate decision to be seductive, he thought. Sam looked over and gave him a dirty look.
 
   “Go ahead, run in after her.” She said “I honestly don’t care.”
 
   “Hey, don’t be that way,” said Jake. “She’s your mom, not another chick for you to be catty towards. Besides, if we want to have any hope of lounging on the lake properly, I’ve got to get this raft inflated first.”
 
   Sam smiled at him, and then walked into the lake after her mom. Jake watched her go in the same way, and couldn’t help but notice the differences between the two. Sam had a much more modest figure, and her bikini fit her frame well enough to look good without being too flirtatious. That was the main difference, Jake realized. Sam was cute, and Beth was sexy. He forced the thought out of his head. Regardless of anything, she was still Sam’s mom and it wasn’t appropriate for things like that to be on his mind.
 
   He pulled out the raft, sat down on the sand next to it, and began fingering open the air valve. Remembering that he had decided against bringing the heavy pump, Jake muttered an obscenity under his breath as he began breathing into the tube. It took a lot of lung power to get even the slightest amount of air into the thing. Out of the corner of his eye he could see Sam and Beth playfully splashing each other and laughing with girlish delight. He took a couple of large breaths, and then put his lips back onto the air valve, imagining for a second that it was one of the nipples of one of the attractive women in front of him. Jake focused in on the girls bouncing breasts in front of him, the water seeming to glimmer off their skin erotically as they splashed each other,  and before he knew it, the raft was completely inflated. He stood up and immediately felt a huge head rush and collapsed back down into a seating position.
 
   “Are you okay, Jake?” called Beth, walking into the shallow water towards him. Sam was backstroking along further out in the lake, and Jake took the opportunity to ogle his girlfriend’s mom, recourse free. The water was dripping down her toned body, and the way the sun reflected off her skin made her breasts seem to be covered in liquid diamond. Jake saw her pull the sides of her swimsuit bottom out as she made her way onto the beach, in a classical and girly fashion.
 
   “Yeah, I’m fine.” Jake said. “This thing took a little more effort than I thought it would.”
 
   “Are you sure?” she asked, dropping down onto her knees next to him. She placed her hand on his forehead and brought her face close to his. Electricity seemed to course through Jake and he felt a familiar rumbling in his loins.
 
   “Yeah, trust me.” He said. Beth dropped her hand down from his face, tracing along his arm and all the way down to his thigh as she did. Jake felt as though he had to fight to keep an erection under control, and had his eyes locked on her ample cleavage, thinking about what they would feel like in his hands, and against his cock.
 
   “Alright,” said Beth. “How about we go test this thing out then? You can be captain and I’ll be your first mate,” she said with a suggestive smile.
 
   The two of them lifted the raft and began to carry it onto the water. Sam was on her way in from her swim, and Jake had to hunch himself over to disguise the obvious tent in his swim suit. 
 
   Soon enough the three of them had begun playing a game of king of the hill, trying to climb up onto the raft and knock everyone else off. Jake did his best to be polite and hold back against the two women, but no such handicap was afforded to him in return. Crouching on top of the raft, he felt Sam grab onto his back, and the two of them twisted in a tangle on top of the air inflated cushion. Jake rolled towards the edge, and felt her hands slide down his body as he tried to gently deposit her in the water. One of them came to rest on his crotch, and he felt Sam playfully massage his dick for a second before falling into the water.
 
   “I think I’ve come up with a new strategy,” she called up at him seductively.
 
   Jake was in the midst of answering when he noticed Beth pulling herself onto the raft from the back. He turned and attempted to softly push her back into the water, but she managed to get a hold of the waistline of his swim trunks, and pulled them down. Jake’s half hard member popped out eagerly, and in the rush to pull them back up, Beth managed to flip the raft, knocking him off and giving her the opportunity to climb on top of it.
 
   “Hey, that’s playing dirty,” he shouted up at her.
 
   “Oh, and just what are you going to do about it?” Taunting him, Beth stretched out on the raft with her hands behind her head and legs crossed.
 
   Just then, Sam burst from under the water and began struggling her way onto the side of the raft. Beth laughed as she attempted to pry her hands off the edge and drop her back into the waves. Jake dove down and swam up on the other side of the raft, and then quickly pulled himself on top of it. As Beth turned to confront him, he reached out and grabbed one of the ties of her bikini.
 
   “Two can play at that game,” he said as he pulled.
 
   Beth’s top dropped off her before she could react. She reached down to grab it with her arms, but it slid off the raft and into the water.  Her arms then immediately shot up to hide her exposed breasts, but not in time to stop Jake from getting a peak. They were perfect and almost seemed to defy gravity, with the softest and perkiest looking nipples Jake had ever seen. He felt his dick began to harden, and then realized that Beth was still playing the game.
 
   “Oh, you brat!” she yelled as she reached one arms towards Jake. Drawing on the same tactic from before, she grabbed his waistline and pulled down before he could stop her. Jake’s dick was now poking out into the air, exposed and hard. He grabbed at Beth, and the two of them slipped down onto the raft, wrestling. He could feel her naked tits against him, and his cock poked against her inner thigh and the fabric of her bathing suit bottom. His hips reacted and began pushing against her as he attempted to pin her against the raft, and he felt one of his hands close against her bare breast.
 
   “Mom, I have your bikini top,” yelled Sam. “Hey, are you listening?”
 
   Jake immediately rolled off the raft and into the water, pulling his swim trunks up as he did. Just what the hell was that, he wondered? He had never been so aroused in his life. The feel of her chest against him and his dick rubbing on her seemed to burn itself into his mind as an unforgettable erotic experience. He expected the cold water to quickly relax his hard member, but it seemed to pulse with the same intensity as his arms cut through the water and he watched Beth quickly retying her bikini top on the raft.
 
   “Well uh, that got a little out of hand,” said Jake, noticing that Beth was wearing a huge smile on her face.
 
   “Looks like I win,” she said, leaning towards Jake on the raft and dangling her large breasts in his direction. “Unless you want a rematch, that is.”
 
   Jake’s eye met hers, and he couldn’t tell if the heat was from the sun or the situation.
 
   “No, I think we should head back to the beach for now,” said Sam, the irritation in her voice bleeding through. Her eyes were glaring slightly at the both of them, and Jake got a feeling that she would tear him a new one the next time they got a moment alone.
 
   Back on the beach, Jake took a minute to rifle through the cooler. It seemed like all of the food they had brought needed to be cooked, or at least heated up. Luckily, he saw the remnants of a fire nearby. He began pulling shards of granite from the grassy bank of the beach over to surround the edges of the old fire, making it into a very workable makeshift fire pit.
 
   “Good idea Jake!” Sam said. “Here, I’ll head down the beach and find some firewood.” She slipped her sandals on and started off towards some trees in the distance.
 
   Jake brought the last few rocks into place and walked into the shallow water to rinse his hands. He started back towards their camp and heard Beth call to him from inside the tent.
 
   “Jake…do you mind helping put some suntan lotion on my back?”
 
   “Sure, I don’t mind,” he said.
 
   Jake made his way inside the tent, and instantly Beth and her naked breasts filled his view.
 
   “Oh sorry…I figured this way you could get all of it a little bit easier.”
 
   She turned away from him and lied down, passing him the suntan lotion without looking his way. Jake could feel his dick starting to grow inside his swim trunks. He would have to do this very carefully, he thought. He put a bit of lotion on his hands and rubbed them together to warm it up, and then sat down behind her and brought his hands down on her back.
 
   “Oh…that feels so good,” she said, moving her hips slightly from left to right as if to emphasize each word. Jake continued rubbing the lotion on her back, and as he did, he felt his hands begin to stray more and more into off limits areas. Hi fingers grazed the sides of her huge breasts, and the memory of the incident on the raft popped fresh into his mind. His crotch has hovering just inches over her soft and curvaceous butt, and his cock seemed eager to find an excuse to push against it. His hands slid their way down to the edge of her swimsuit bottom, and he flirtingly brought the tips of his fingers under the fabric and across her waistline.
 
   “Oh, that feels good young man. Are you going to put some on the sides down there, too?” she asked, with more than a hint of erotic tension in her voice.
 
   “I think I should, just to, you know, be totally thorough.” Jake said, almost in disbelief. He ran his hands across the fabric of her swim suit bottom and felt as though he had crossed the line into forbidden territory. His cock was rock hard with excitement, and shivers of pleasure ran through his body as it made contact against her as he shifted position. 
 
   Jake caressed the lotion into both of the cheeks of her butt, feeling the softness and perfect shape of it. He heard Beth’s breathing become more and more erratic, and swore he could hear her letting out a soft moan of pleasure. After only a couple of seconds of this, she turned so she was facing him, cupping her arm over her breasts modestly, and retied her swim suit top around her chest.
 
   “I think it’s time for me to put some on you,” she said, giving him a seductive smile. “It’s really hot, and we can’t have you burning up.”
 
   Jake leaned back as she crawled towards him and took the bottle from his hand. She pushed him onto his back and then sat right on top of his crotch. The feeling of her butt against his rock hard tool was amazing, and he struggled to keep from blowing right there inside his shorts.
 
   She squeezed out some lotion and then began massaging it into his chest. As she moved her hands across him, she also rocked her hips very slightly. The action was blatantly sexual in nature, and Jake felt his hands begin to slide up the side of her hips, gently encouraging her to move even more.
 
   “I have to make sure I get all of you,” she said, sliding one of her hands down and into Jake’s shorts. She rolled off him to allow herself better access.
 
   Jake felt her hand close around his cock. The lotion made excellent lube, and the sensation was almost too much for him to handle. She brought her hand up and down, and pushed her cleavage right into Jake’s face. He felt an orgasm begin to build in his loins and began bucking his hips to meet Beth’s rhythm, when he heard a sound.
 
   “Mom? Jake? Are you guys in there?” Sam had returned from collecting firewood and was approaching the tent from outside. Jake pulled his shorts up clumsily and tripped as he rushed through the zip up door to the tent.
 
   “Yeah, right here!” He said nervously. “Just helping your mom put on some sun tan lotion”
 
   Jake could feel Sam’s gaze tearing through him. He was doubled over in an attempt to hide his throbbing erection, and decided that drastic action was necessary.
 
   “It’s boiling out here, I’m jumping back in!” He ran towards the water and threw himself in recklessly, feeling the waves washing the lotion off his chest and hands as though erasing the evidence of a crime. He dove under and came back up a moment later for air, and was finally able to reflect on the situation. He had never cheated on Sam before. What just happened between her mom and him was clearly crossing a line. The heat of the situation had pulled him in, but now that he was away from it, the guilt was eating him alive. He thought back to Beth’s figure, her ample breasts that seemed to always be angled towards him so eagerly, her amazing curves, and the feel of her butt against his crotch. Jake was confused, and found himself both looking forward to and dreading the night that was ahead of him.
 
   The evening arrived in short order, and he made his way back to the shore. He found Sam stacking some firewood inside the circle of rocks that he had set up. She still seemed out of sorts, but the smile she gave Jake when he walked up was enough to let him know that she had not connected the dots of the incident in the tent before. Jake began dutifully helping her, bringing blades of dry grass over and setting them amongst the logs as extra fire starter. Beth was not in the tent, and had apparently walked down the beach to find a place to tan privately. After getting the material in order, Jake pulled out some matches from his bag and started the fire up. It burned intensely red, and seemed to mirror the sun sinking off into the distance.
 
   Eventually, as the sun’s last rays disappeared over the horizon, Beth made her way back to the campsite. Sam was already busy cooking hot dogs on a makeshift grill, and Beth joined in earnestly. Jake noticed that she was now wearing an oversized t-shirt that covered up most of her torso, and couldn’t help but wonder just where it came from. The two girls finished cooking the food, and the three of them sat down for dinner. Jake and Beth’s eyes caught for a second, and a strange tension seemed to hang in the air.
 
   “So did you find a good place to tan?” asked Sam, oblivious to the situation.
 
   “Yeah I did, it was just the perfect spot” said Beth. “You guys are going to laugh at me for this, but apparently there’s a nude beach if you head all the way through the trees!”
 
   “Wait, what? Is that where you tanned?” Jake asked, feeling his blood begin to heat up.
 
   “Well, yeah” Beth said. “I mean, it seemed appropriate. I’m not really interested in getting tan lines.”
 
   “That is hilarious, mom.” Sam said, clearly amused. “Were there a lot of other people there?”
 
   “Yeah, there were. A couple of really eager guys,” Beth said, laughing.
 
   “What? Did anything happen?” Jake tried to relax as he ate his food, but his lower half was brimming with excitement.
 
   “We just hung out on the beach.” Beth said. “They were so nice, and one of them was really muscular. I had him finish putting lotion on me.”
 
   “Mom, you are absolutely shameless!” Sam said. You have no idea, Jake mouthed silently.
 
   “He was a gentleman, for the most part.” Beth said. “I did let him slide his hands over my breasts. My nipples were actually a little hard, can you believe it? Of course, so was he…”
 
   “Jake is listening, Mom! Act your age, Jesus!” Sam said, though from the sound of her voice, she was clearly intrigued.
 
   “I kind of wish he’d done more, It was so hot, he was right on top of me” Beth said. “I pushed my butt up into his crotch and he ground his dick against me. We were both naked, and if it wasn’t for his friends looking on I’m sure he would have- “
 
   “Mom!” Sam shouted, clearly at her limit.
 
   “Well anyway, he gave me an extra shirt to wear back. According to him, my bikini was a little too tiny to be walking around in this late.” Beth smiled coyly as she finished her story, and then aimed her eyes over and down at the tent that had formed in Jake’s pants.
 
   Jake sincerely wished that he could pull his dick out right there and start jerking off. His mind was filled with lust, and vivid images of Beth getting railed on the beach were bouncing around inside. He pictured taking his cock and jamming it into her pussy, and imagined how it would feel and the noises she would make. He knew it was wrong, and felt guilty for the thoughts. Sam was his girlfriend, and this was her mom. Jake was confused, and more than anything, he just wanted to make it through the rest of the trip without making a big mistake.
 
   By the time they finished their meals, the fire and the stars were the only things lighting the night. Long shadows were cast across the sand, and the three of them slipped into the tent together. Jake had expected it to be a tight fit, and he was right. He lied down in the middle, with Sam and Beth on both sides of him and almost no room left to spare. He could feel the warmth of the girls pressing up against him and wondered just how he would ever get to sleep.
 
   “This is not what I expected when you said you were bringing a tent, Mom,” said Sam angrily.
 
   “Oh, relax” said Beth. “Just listen to the sound of the waves and you’ll be asleep before you know it.”
 
   Jake took her advice and felt himself slowly drift off.
 
    
 
   He awoke to the feeling of his swimsuit being pulled down, slowly and by soft hands. His dick was hard. That wasn’t unusual, he thought. Jake’s mind was still cloudy with the fog of sleep, and he had trouble realizing just was going on as a sensation began to spread through his cock. It was too dark to see; the fire had been out for some time, and there were no artificial lights anywhere near to fight the darkness. It felt like something very soft was rubbing against his hard dick.
 
   “Ohhh…huh?” Jake managed, still at least half asleep.
 
   “Shhhhhh…” a voice said. He recognized it, it was Sam’s mom. It was Beth.
 
   He felt something warm and wet slide up the length of his shaft and pushed his hand against the blanket in surprise.
 
   “Whoa...What are you-“
 
   “Quiet!” Beth cut him off, whispering forcefully. “Just lie back and relax.”
 
   She continued licking up the length of his cock, slowly and softly.
 
   “I felt so bad teasing you like that before” she said quietly. “And that you had to hear about my adventures sun tanning…Did they turn you on?”
 
   She brought her mouth back to his cock and pressed her lips against its head. Jake leaned his head back in ecstatic pleasure. Beth began moving her head, bringing her warm mouth along his penis. She went a little deeper each time, starting with just the tip and slowly pressing further.
 
   “Oh my god, that’s-“ 
 
   “Are you forgetting that my daughter is asleep right next to you?” Beth asked, cutting him off again. “Do you want her to wake up and hear us?”
 
   She shifted her position, bringing herself up and over Jake’s cock. He realized she was naked, and then he realized just what she intended to do.
 
   “Maybe you do want her to wake up. You are a nasty boy, maybe you would like that?” she said, hovering her warm cunt just barely out of reach of Jake’s cock. He pushed his hips upward slightly and his dick glanced off the entrance of her pussy, giving him a taste of her warmth and wetness. She was ready, and so was Jake. All thoughts of Sam were pushed out of his head as he imagined fucking this woman senseless and eagerly blasting his seed inside her.
 
   “I know what kind of woman you are, and do you know what?” asked Jake in a whispered but powerful tone as he slid his hands up her hips.
 
   “You are going to be my slut from now on.” Jake pulled her down on his cock. She seemed to resist for a second, as if having second thoughts about either the act or the speed at which Jake was going at, but he felt her body give in as the full length of his member slid into her.
 
   “Ahhhhhh…” Beth moaned as Jake began to fuck her. She pushed herself up, attempting to control the speed of the intercourse at first, and then following Jake’s speed as he lifted her hips up and bucked his crotch up with every stroke. Their speed intensified, both of them lost to sensation.
 
   “That’s right, and do you know what else?” Jake said through shallow, animalistic breaths. “I’m going to marry your daughter, and you’re going to suck me off on my wedding day.”
 
   Beth had reached her limit. She cried out soundlessly as she went into the throes of ecstasy, her body tensing up and then melting on to Jake. He twisted her underneath him and then positioned his cock in front of her mouth. Wordlessly she began to suck, still reeling from the orgasm.
 
   “That’s right, you are my slut now,” Jake said. He intensified his speed and began thrusting into her mouth, holding the back of her head to stabilize her. Feeling the familiar tingling in the depths of his crotch, he pulled out, and then grabbing Beth by the hair he let his white hot load explode right onto her face. She took the first stream on her cheek, the second on her chin, and then desperately began to suck to get the rest of it out. Exhausted, the two of them collapsed back on to the floor of the tent.
 
   “You are everything Sam made you out to be,” said Jake.
 
    
 
   END
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   “It's noon, honey, time to get up,”
 
   Jeff's eyes slowly opened. He was in his room, and sun was streaming in through his window. His step mom, Sandra, had taken up residence in his doorway, arms folded across each other in a disapproving manner. 
 
   “You know how much I hate it when you call me that, Sandra,” Jeff said, rolling on his bed so his back was turned to her.
 
   “Quit being so grumpy, it's a beautiful day outside. And it's already ten,” Sandra said, in the same chastising, motherly voice that always got under Jeff's skin.
 
   It wasn't that he disliked his step mom, at least not entirely. She was a kind woman, and always tried to treat Jeff as though he was her own. She'd been involved with Jeff's dad for fourteen years, and they'd been married for the past ten. Ever since his mom died on his fourth birthday, she had always tried to find the void left in his heart so she could fill it. She married young at twenty five, and somehow now, ten years later, she still looked just as firm and petite.
 
   At five foot four and with nicely formed D cups, Sandra had curves in all the right places. Her toned thighs seemed to contrast nicely against her thin hips and soft, supple buttocks. Her breasts hung very nicely, perfectly shaped and seeming to almost defy gravity for their size. Jeff could certainly understand what had turned his dad onto this woman. He turned across his bed towards her, fully prepared to give her an earful for treating him like such a child, and was taken aback by her outfit. Sandra was wearing yoga pants and a tight halter top that pushed her tits together and showed the perfect amount of cleavage. It was nothing unusual, especially given the Zumba workout music he could hear following her into the room, but it caught Jeff by surprise to see her going at it before breakfast.
 
   “Isn't it a little bit early to be working out?” He asked in an accusatory tone.
 
   “Early bird gets the worm...And speaking of which, just what have you been up to this morning?” she replied.
 
   Jeff could feel her gaze pointing towards his crotch, and realized that he had terrible morning wood. His cock had slipped out the flap of his boxers, and was tenting up through his sheet like a steel support beam.
 
   “Oh, uhmmm...Sorry. I woke up this way,” He grabbed his cock and stuffed back into his boxers the best he could, feeling the strength of his rock hard erection as he did. As he turned and looked back at Sandra, his eyes locked with hers for a moment, and he felt guilt and a strange tension flow into him. “Alright...do you mind if I get dressed now?”
 
   Sandra looked as though she'd been broken out of a spell. She hastily turned away, leaving Jeff's room in a rush. “I'll leave breakfast on the table. I'm going for a run.”
 
   Jeff slowly pulled himself out of bed and began dressing. It had just been him and his step mom for the past few weeks, and it was starting to get to him. His dad had left on a business trip and wouldn't be back for another month. It was supposed to be Jeff's last summer home before leaving for college, but he had completely blown his grades for the past year and would probably be stuck commuting to one of the local community schools. He couldn't help but despise his situation, and felt like the most boring 18 year old on the planet.
 
   On top of that, it was June in the midst of a heat wave, and the temperature was inescapable. It seemed to just be the planet rubbing salt on his wounds, and slowed each day of the summer to a hot, humid, crawl. Going through his dresser, Jeff found a pair of light shorts and a t-shirt to throw on, instantly feeling about ten degrees hotter. 
 
   He made his way downstairs. Sandra had left eggs and bacon on the table, and Jeff helped himself to the food as he thought about his plans for the day. His best friend Mike had texted him last night to come over and play some Call of Duty. That's all Mike ever seemed to do, and Jeff felt as though he'd rather do almost anything else at this point. Still, Mike was his friend, and in he was a similar situation for the upcoming fall after having bombed his finals junior year. At the very least, it was nice to have someone he could talk to without having to hear about how excited they were to live in a dorm room and be on their own. 
 
   Hopping on his bike, he started off for Mike's parent's house. The cool air felt good on his face, and he made a point of taking the longer but easier route that traveled across the river and back. He looked off as he passed by one of the local swimming holes, and was surprised to see two nubile young women in skimpy bikinis. Their backs were turned to him, and Jeff thought for a moment about stopping and taking in the view, feeling the familiar stirring of blood rushing into his dick. He remembered the morning, and the feeling of his aching cock, and decided against it. Later, he thought, knowing that it had been far too many days in a row since he'd last blown his load.
 
    
 
   He made it to Mike's house in about ten minutes, longer than usual, but that was expected. He had only been biking at about half speed, the heat was a bottle neck he wasn't interested in pushing up against. He walked up to the entrance way and knocked on the door. A moment later it opened, and Mike ushered him in.
 
   “About time! What's up, dude?” Mike asked
 
   “Nothing much man.” Jeff replied “Is your dad home today?” 
 
   “Nah, he's working until later. In other words, we get to have some fun. There's a half bottle of bourbon left in the liquor cabinet.”
 
   Jeff walked into to Mike's room and surveyed the scene. His desktop computer was the main focus of the room, with a rather large LCD screen, gaming mouse and keyboard, and oversized sound system. Mike was very much a gamer, and Jeff couldn't help but wonder just how much time he'd spent sitting behind that desk this summer.
 
   “Alright man, sounds good.” Jeff said. “Let's play some games. We'll each take a shot for every round we lose.”
 
   Jeff walked into the living room and booted up the Xbox while Mike grabbed the bourbon and shot glasses from the kitchen. Soon enough they were in the game, playing the FPS against each other in split screen mode. Jeff lost the first round, and Mike lost the second. Soon enough they were both several shots deep and their battles became more about who could shoot in a straight line rather than skill. Jeff lost the last round, and took a shot, passing the bottle back to Mike who gleefully took a swig.
 
   “I doubt my dad's going to miss this, or even notice it's gone,” Mike said. “He brings home a new bottle every night.”
 
   “Awesome,” said Jeff. “So what else is up? You mentioned that you had something you wanted to show me.”
 
   Mike turned towards Jeff and handed him the bottle. “It's nothing man, I don't think you'd really want to see it anyway.”
 
   Jeff took a swig and then dangled it in front of Mike's face “Come on, man! Don't play that game, just show me.”
 
   Mike hesitated for a moment, and then grabbed the bottle and took another drink. “Alright bro, but really it's no big deal. I figure you probably know about it anyway.”
 
   The two of them walked into Mike's room and behind his desk. Mike sat down in his computer chair and pulled up an internet browser, while Jeff stood behind him, curious as to what it could be. He watched as Mike typed in a url.
 
   “Lingerie locker dot com?” Jeff asked. “Come on man, the last thing I want to sit around and do on a hot day is look at porn with another guy.”
 
   Mike turned his head back to him and offered a secretive smile. “You might just change your mind...” he said. “And it's not porn either, it's a lingerie store. So you don't have to worry about that, at least.”
 
   Jeff looked at the home page of the website. It was covered with some of the most attractive women he had ever seen, all wearing skimpy lingerie, with bodies to die for. Their curves seemed to fill out the outfits perfectly, with their big tits and luscious butts seeming to just scream of sex. He watched as Mike clicked on another page full of more models, and then another.
 
   “Oh come on, I knew I should have bookmarked it,” Mike said. “Wait, here it is!”
 
   Jeff couldn't believe his eyes. Mike had brought up a page full of the skimpiest outfits on the website. Models in different outfits filled the screen. At the very center, wearing what the site referred to as an “Itty Bitty String Top”, was a woman baring an uncanny resemblance to his step mom.
 
   “No way...” Jeff's mouth hung open dumbly.
 
   “Weird, right?” Mike said. “She totally looks a lot like your mom, dude.”
 
   Mike clicked on the link to the page for the bikini and an even bigger photo of the woman popped up, covering the right half of the screen. She looked exactly like her, Jeff thought. The smile was the same, her big tits were just the right size, and those hips and thighs that were constantly grabbing Jeff's attention at home were now totally exposed in front of him. The lingerie hid almost nothing, just barely covering the woman's nipples and the folds of her pussy under scraps of fabric. 
 
   “See if there's any more!” Jeff said, not fully understanding why the words were coming out of his mouth. The pictures were upsetting for him, but even more than that they were arousing, incredibly arousing. His dick was quickly filling with blood and growing hard.
 
   “Let's see...Here we go.” Mike pulled up another gallery. All in all, there were five different sets of lingerie modeled by the woman. They ranged from skimpy skirts, to slingshot bikinis, to baby doll nighties, and in one case just a thin red ribbon across her tits, with a red bow tied around her serving as a bottom. All of the photos showcased her amazing body and curves, and plenty of skin. None of them revealed anything that was explicitly pornographic, but somehow that just made the photos seem even more erotic and taboo. Jeff's dick was rock hard now, and he couldn't think, deeply lost in a state of horny confusion.
 
   “Sorry man, I think I gotta go…” He said.
 
   “What? I mean, ok.” Mike replied. “You don't mind if I save some of these, do you?
 
   “What? Why the fuck would I mind?” Jeff found himself getting angry. “She just looks like my step mom, that's all.”
 
   “Yeah man, sure, that's probably it,” said Mike. Jeff looked over at him and noticed that his pants were also deeply tented. “Everybody has a look alike out there, your step mom’s just happens to be every teenager's jerk off fantasy.”
 
   Jeff glared at his friend, and then hastily walked out the door. He couldn't think clearly, so many different things were competing for dominance his mind. He needed to get home, he needed to jerk off, and more than anything he just needed a moment to breath. As he hopped onto his bike, he could still feel his massive erection poking against his shorts.
 
   It couldn't be his step mom. He knew that much. It just didn't seem like her, regardless of the physical similarities. Mike was right. Everyone does have a doppelganger and it just so happens that hers is a lingerie model. Which made perfect sense, his step mom did have an amazing body. If she wanted to, she could easily...
 
   Jeff forced himself off that train of thought and focused on pedaling his bike. More than anything, he felt guilty. The last thing he was expecting to find at Mike's was something like that. And the idea that Mike had found the photos before him, and what Mike had said about saving him? Was his step mom really a teenager's jerk off fantasy?
 
   “That wasn't her, that wasn't her...” Jeff had taken the harder of the two routes home and was repeating the words like a mantra as he forced his bike up a long stretch of hill. The summer heat was more intense now than ever, and he was dripping with sweat as he pushed his legs on the pedals. Finally making it to the top, he steered his bike into his parent's driveway and quickly parked it inside the garage. 
 
   It doesn’t sound like she’s home, Jeff thought as he walked into the house. And he was glad. He only had one thing on his mind right now, one terrible thing. He had to get off, as quickly as possible. The photos were ridiculous, and obviously they couldn't be of his step mom…But he still needed to cum because of them. He knew that he'd be able to look at the situation more objectively after masturbating.
 
   As Jeff passed through the kitchen, he noticed a large, manila envelope on the counter. Curious, he thought. Typically most of the mail like that was for his dad, and he'd set up a forwarding address at his office for the summer. He grabbed it and saw that it was for Sandra. When he looked at the return address, his jaw immediately dropped open in surprise.
 
   “Lingerie Locker”
 
   It was written in such clear and distinctive font, there was no way he could have missed it. He passed the envelope from hand to hand, weighing and surveying it almost like a young boy taking stock of a wrapped Christmas present under the tree. The only difference was the growing feeling of revulsion in his stomach. Not for his step mom, not for Lingerie Locker, and not even for Mike, who most likely was masturbating to her photos on the web at that very moment. He felt revulsion for himself, for the feeling in his cock that made him want to race into his room with the envelope and tear it open.
 
   Jeff took several deep breaths, and then forced himself to set the envelope back where he found it. He walked down the hallway and into his room and sat down at his computer. What seemed to be the most pressing issue right now was just getting his head clear. He could always ask Sandra about the envelope later. There was a good chance that this was just a misunderstanding, maybe she ordered some clothes off the website and got a refund. Or maybe they were using some of her photos without permission, and this was a response to her request to take them down.
 
   He couldn’t make himself believe it. Booting up his web browser, he found himself typing the words “lingerie milf sex” unconsciously into the search bar. Several videos popped up, but none of the thumb nails caught his attention in the slightest. Jeff sat in his desk chair, debating whether or not it would be ok to go back to the Lingerie Locker website, when he found himself being drawn back into the kitchen. Maybe I’ll just open it and take a quick glance at what’s inside, he thought. 
 
   He took the envelope back into his room and started to do just that. Inside, however, was something that went totally beyond what he was expecting. The first thing he found was a note, which read
 
   “Sandra
 
   There were a number of photos that we couldn’t use in the end. Unfortunately we can’t pay you for them right now, but if we have need of them at a later date, we’ll let you know. My personal suggestion? You should give them to your husband. I’m betting he would make good use of them ;-)”
 
   Jeff still couldn’t believe it. How was this something his step mom could be involved with? And what did that mean for him, getting so turned on by the situation? This was beyond fucked up, he thought. He thumbed through the envelope, pulling out a stack of about 20-25 pages of printed digital photos. Most of them seemed to be similar to the ones on the website, which is to say incredibly erotic but not pornographic in the sense that all of her naughty bits were covered. They still had an effect on Jeff though, and he felt his dick start to harden at the sight of his sweet step mom using her body to sell such skimpy clothing. 
 
   He flipped to the next photo, and was shocked by what he saw. She was wearing a flowing, low cut top, and bent over in such a way that almost all of her breasts and a bit of her nipples were exposed to the camera. She was making sexy eye contact with the camera, and the look on her face couldn’t have been any more seductive. Jeff’s dick was rock hard now, and he shifted his boxers so it was poking out through the flap. He wasn’t planning on masturbating; he just wanted a more comfortable sitting position.
 
   The next photo showed off even more, with Sandra sporting a grey see through bra. Jeff took in all of his step mom’s body on the page, burning the image of her nipples and exposed camel toe into his mind. He quickly turned to the next one. It was the same outfit, but she was bent over this time, with her head turned back towards the camera. The fabric of her panties was just shear enough to suggest the outline of her pussy. Jeff noticed that he had started unconsciously tugging at his hard rod through his shorts. He tried to stop, but ended up just pulling out the next photo.
 
   This one was not what Jeff was expecting, and it took him a second to come to terms with what he was looking at. His step mom was in between two tall, muscular men, both of them wearing gold colored underwear that clearly showed off their packages. Sandra had on a purple bath robe and was smiling in a way that was hard to construe as anything other than sexually inviting. Jeff hesitated for a second, and then reached for the next photo.
 
   The bathrobe was gone. Underneath, Jeff’s step mom was wearing a fishnet body suit that left little to the imagination. Jeff felt sick. Her huge tits were completely on display, nipples poking out through the webbing. Her thighs and clean shaven pussy could be clearly seen. Jeff realized that he was stroking himself full on underneath his shorts. He slipped them down slightly and pulled his dick out, not wanting to masturbate but also totally unable to stop himself. He then turned to the next photo.
 
   The two men were back in the frame, and worse still, Jeff’s step mom had her hands on each of their underwear covered crotches.
 
   “No…No fucking way,” Jeff heard himself say out loud.
 
   One of his hands was now greedily stroking his meat, and with the other he flipped to the next photo, hoping it would bring things back into tamer territory.
 
   It didn’t. The hands of the men were now all over Sandra, groping at her tits, her butt, and her inner thigh. None of their eyes were looking at the camera. It almost seemed like this was a candid shot. Jeff couldn’t imagine what type of website could have used anything like this for sales purposes. Pumping his cock up and down and feeling an orgasm begin to build, Jeff flipped to the last photo.
 
   Sandra was now totally naked. Both of the men still had their underwear on, but now their dicks were clearly erect, tenting the fabric. Jeff’s step mom, on her knees in front of both of them, was clearly masturbating with one hand. The other was massaging the erect cock of the man on the left. Her mouth was pushed up against the cock of the other as though she was trying to suck his cock through the cloth. Jeff’s hand was now rocketing up and down his shaft. He had never been this entranced by something erotic before, never in his life.
 
   “Jeff have you seen any mail lying around?” Sandra was at the door way of his room. Jeff had not heard her come in. She froze, and her mouth slacked open dumbly, catching sight of the photos and then of Jeff, hand wrapped around his cock and lost in a state of erotic bliss.
 
   “Nooooo…” said Jeff, his dick finally exploding in orgasm. Sandra had been moving towards him, and picked the exact wrong time to reach for the stack of photos.  Jeff shot his white hot load right as she did, with the first stream glancing off her chin, and the second spraying the cleavage poking up out of her workout top. The rest of it ended up on the photos, which Sandra gave up on collecting.
 
   “Oh my god, oh my god…Jeff why did you do that?” She seemed horrified by the scene and rushed out of his room, slamming the door behind her. 
 
   Jeff slid out of his chair and collapsed onto his bed. Just why the fuck did he do that? Guilt wracked his body, and he couldn’t believe that had just happened. He looked over at his chair and saw the photos, now slightly tarnished by his seed, lying on the floor. It was real. There was nothing he could do to take it back. Sandra would surely tell his dad and then that would be the end of things ever being normal for him again.
 
   He took another look at the photos. The one on top was the last one in the pile, of his step mom naked and playing at servicing those two men. Even though he had just gotten off, the image still sent the blood flowing straight to his teenage dick. He realized it was unlikely that his dad even knew about these photos. Would Sandra actually tell him? Maybe there was a chance that this could just be their little secret. Jeff leaned over and scooped up the photos, taking them into his closet and hiding them in a shoebox that had been his storage spot for banned household items ever since he was a kid. Lying back down on his bed, he closed his eyes and felt himself drift off to sleep.
 
   “Jeff, wake up,” He heard a voice at his door, and opened his eyes. It was night time, and the hallway light seemed to give Sandra a silhouette as she stood at the entrance of his room. “Can I talk to you, about what happened before?”
 
   “Mom, I’m sorry.” Jeff said. “I really didn’t mean for you to see any of that.”
 
   Sandra walked into Jeff’s room, and as she stepped by his window she was illuminated by light streaming in from outside. She was wearing a baby doll nightie, and it was one of the exact same styles Jeff had seen her model on Lingerie Locker. His mind immediately raced back to the photos, and Jeff could feel the blood begin to boil in his loins. She sat down next to him on his bed. 
 
   “Sweetie, it’s ok. You’re a teenager. I know it’s easy for you to get confused.” She said. “I understand what happened.”
 
   She rubbed Jeff’s leg encouragingly. His dick was hard now, and all he could think about was pulling her head down and rubbing her face in it, just like the photos had portrayed. He felt sick for having the thought, but it was balanced out by an incredible sense of arousal.
 
   “So what now?” Jeff asked. “Are you going to tell Dad about this?”
 
   “I don’t want to tell him” said Sandra. “I don’t have to tell him anything…but I need those photos, Jeff.”
 
   “I guess that’s fair.” As he got up to walk over to the closet, his hard erection snapped out through his boxer flap. “Shit, sorry, forgot I was only wearing boxers,” He said, embarrassed.
 
   “It’s fine, Jeff,” Sandra didn’t seem all that put off by it. Maybe the incident earlier had desensitized her to seeing this kind of thing, Jeff thought.
 
   He pulled the clothes back in his closet and reached down, opening the shoebox and taking the photos out of it. The last one, the one with his naked step mom and the two men and all of the implications, was on top of the pile. His cock was still poking out through his boxers, achingly hard, and he could feel a small drop of pre cum start to form on its tip.
 
   “So wait, how far did this shoot end up going?” Jeff asked, with his curiosity and hormones getting the better of him.
 
   “Jeff, that’s not really appropriate,” said Sandra. It seemed odd to Jeff that she could still put on a show of being the chaste and proper step mom.
 
   “Come on, tell me.” Jeff stepped towards her, still holding the photos. She was sitting on the bed and his cock was just inches from her face.
 
   “It’s none of your business Jeff. Look, just give me the photos…” Sandra stood up, the bottom of her tiny baby doll brushing against Jeff’s cock as she did, sending shivers of pleasure through his body.
 
   “Hey come on, I want to know!” Jeff realized that the situation they were in gave him the power. “It doesn’t look like this was an official shot, were you guys playing around or did you…?”
 
   Sandra shot daggers at him with her eyes, but Jeff could see that her cheeks were flushed red slightly. “I have no idea what in the world you’re talking about.”  
 
   “Let me spell it out for you then…” Jeff grew bolder, his cock pulsing with excitement “Did you let these guys do you? Did you help them get off after this shot was taken? Suck them off? Let them fuck your brains out?”
 
   Sandra seemed to reach her breaking point. She lunged at Jeff, grabbing at the photos with a pissed off look on her face. Jeff grabbed her hand and lifted the photos out of reach. She spun, knocking him off balance and landing them both in a tangle on the ground, the photos just out of either of their reach. Sandra made a move for them, but Jeff held her back, his cock making contact with the side of her exposed thigh.
 
   “Just let me have the photos!” Sandra cried, impatient and frustrated.
 
   “Alright let me make you a deal.” Jeff said, horny and almost in disbelief of what he was about to say. He swallowed, and summoned all his courage to form the words. “You suck me off, and I’ll let you have the photos. All of them.”
 
   Sandra looked at him with a look of supreme shock on her face. “What…What did you just say?”
 
   “I think you heard me,” said Jeff. He stood up and grabbed the photos and then sat on the bed, his cock now harder than ever.
 
   “Jeff, what are you talking about?” said Sandra. “I’m your mom, that’s not going to happen!”
 
   Jeff felt a twinge of guilt. She was right of course. He had taken this too far, and it was just sick and wrong to think about her like that, imagining her soft lips, wrapped around his cock, sucking out all of the cum. But he was too horny to stop himself now, and decided that there was no going back.
 
   “Get down in front of me and suck my dick, unless you want me to put these photos online with your real name attached,” said Jeff. “I’ll make sure everybody knows.”
 
   Sandra looked at him, horrified and defeated. She slowly lowered herself down on her knees in front of him on the bed.
 
   “Alright…if that’s what you really want.” It was almost as though she had completely switched gears, and her face now seemed to be that of a seductive temptress, although it still contained a hint of anger. “You’re the one who’s going to have to live with this though. You’re the sick one”
 
   Jeff felt her hand slowly close around his hard on, and almost gasped. It felt amazing. The images had not done his step mom justice as a sexual creature. Looking at her in this nightie in front of him, hand on his dick, he had to fight the urge to cum instantly.
 
   Sandra slowly brought her face down to his cock. The head was now dripping with pre cum, and she started by wiping it off with the cloth of her nightie. Something about it seemed incredibly prim and proper to Jeff.
 
   After that though, it seemed like she started to give in to the erotic nature of the situation. She took Jeff’s rock hard member and began to rub her face against it. The sensation was amazing, and Jeff leaned back, letting her take control. She began to lick with her tongue up the base of his cock, as though it were a creamsicle. Jeff moaned in ecstasy. Finally, her lips met with the head of his penis, and she slowly lowered her mouth down over his tool, massaging the bottom of it with her tongue as she did. Jeff’s step mom began to suck with force, slurping up and down on his cock and giving a performance that would make a porn star blush.
 
   “Oh, yeah…that’s it.” Jeff said as the sensations shot through his body. “Just like that…you dirty slut.”
 
   He saw Sandra’s eyes glare at him. Fucking whore, Jeff thought. Everything about this situation was her fault. There was no shame in him taking advantage of it.
 
   His step mom was sucking him off and he was enjoying every second of it. It felt wrong but Jeff couldn’t help himself, he wanted to spray his load in her mouth and see what she did with it. His hand reached for the back of her head, and he grabbed her by the hair and began to push his cock deeper into her mouth, thrusting against her face. It was hotter than anything he had ever experienced, and Jeff decided he needed something to remember it by. He reached over to his headboard with his other hand, pawing for his phone. He felt an orgasm building, and the only thing that could make this any better would be having a video of him spraying cum all over his step mom’s face. It would be blackmail material for an eternity.
 
   Sandra saw what he was doing and pulled her mouth off his dick. “You bastard!” she yelled.
 
   Jeff’s step mom jumped onto him, reaching for his hand with the phone in an attempt to get it away, putting her in a very precarious situation. Jeff’s cock was like a heat seeking missile on the verge of exploding. Sandra wasn’t wearing any panties under her baby doll, and Jeff felt his dick brush against the folds of her pussy as she struggled for the phone. The sensation caused him to forget what he was doing, and his hands shot straight up her body, grabbing and massaging her tits.
 
   “Oh! Jeff, no…” Sandra moaned, as she felt his cock rub against her crotch.
 
   He twisted, flipping her underneath him, and positioned his cock right at the entrance of her pussy. Teasing the mouth of her cunt, Jeff looked deep into his step mom’s eyes. They were glazed over in lust, and as Jeff leaned his face close to hers, he could hear her ragged, sexual breathing.
 
   “Come on, mom…it will be our little secret.”
 
   He felt Sandra’s hips buck up against his crotch, and took it as a clear sign. He pushed his cock deep inside her cunt, and began fucking her like an animal. His hands kneaded her breasts and he kissed her deep, hearing her moan and gasp with desire.
 
   “Oh…this is so wrong!” She said. “Fuck me Jeff, fuck your mommy!”
 
   “Oh yeah, that’s right!” Jeff yelled, his hips slapping against hers and filling the air with the tell-tale sounds of fucking. “You’re going to be my slut now, my hot little mommy slut.”
 
   He heard Sandra cry out, and then writhe in an orgasm underneath him. Pulling his dick out, he slid his crotch up to her face, grabbing her head with both hands and forcing his dick into her mouth. He began to pump even more vigorously than before, feeling his white hot load of cum begin to stir within the depths of his balls. Grabbing his phone and quickly hitting record, he pulled out right as he felt himself begin to release. Sandra’s mouth hung open deeply, still deeply entranced by her orgasm, as Jeff’s cum sprayed out. He watched on the screen of his phone as the first stream blasted her right in the face, and the second shot right into her mouth. He grabbed her head again and filmed himself pumping his cock between her lips for the rest of the orgasm. Rolling off his step mom and onto the other side of the bed, he set his phone down.
 
   “Like I said mom, it will be our little secret.”
 
    
 
   END
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this story, click here to sign up for my mailing list and hear about the next one. 
 
   Thanks for reading!
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