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All characters are over 18.  

After some time lying peacefully holding each other I realised if I stayed any longer I would be expected to spend the night which probably wouldn't be a good idea so I told Mum I would leave shortly. She didn't argue but just told me it would have been nice to wake up next to me. We kissed some more until I suggested I should get dressed and leave. Mum gave me one final hug before getting off the bed and wrapping herself in her dressing gown.

As we stood at the front door Mum looked sad, almost tearful that I was leaving, I hugged her and whispered to her not to worry, telling her we would be together again very soon, that we would talk tomorrow about everything. She nodded. With that I kissed her softly on the lips then left. As I drove away from the house I saw Mum still standing outside in her dressing gown, she waved and walked back inside closing the door behind her.

Next morning Mum rang to thank me again for all my help with the event and to tell me Richard had gone golfing for two days so we were free to do anything we wanted to do. We agreed to meet at hers later so we could talk properly, I had no intention of talking much, my cock had other ideas. When we met she was wearing the outfit from last night minus the heels and seamed stockings as it was just the two of us now.

In the lounge Mum sat next to me on the sofa and cuddled close as we held each other tightly and shared passionate kisses.

"What would you like to do first?" I asked her.

"Let's have sex, a lot of sex." She laughed.

"Okay with me." I laughed and started kissing her again.

With our arms around one another we kissed deeply, Mum's right hand was in my hair while mine ran through hers. Slowly I started placing kisses on her neck; gently brushing my lips against her skin I slowly moved downwards as far as I could then started working my way back up.

As I did this Mum took my right hand and guided it to her left breast, once she knew I wasn't going to ignore it she removed her hand allowing mine to roam free over both breasts. My thumb brushed across Mum's erect nipples then gently squeezed them. I leaned down and licked them getting harder with anticipation, licking and kissing them.

After lavishing attention on her breasts for a few more minutes I continued on kissing down to her thighs where I placed gentle kisses moving closer and closer to her pussy. I kissed all the way along one thigh before doing the same on the other side.

Mum spread her legs and let out an audible sigh. Licking a trail along Mum's inner thigh I finally got to her waiting pussy.

With my right hand on her thigh I parted Mum's pussy lips with my fingers exposing her wet clit, placing my mouth over her pussy I slid the tip of my tongue into her before sliding it up through her slit to her swollen clit, which I circled several times getting louder groans from Mum. I kept at this for a while just to hear Mum groan and squirm about on the bed.

My own cock had grown hard again by now and was aching to feel her tightness gripping me. Mum sat up on the bed as I stood up.

"Fuck me now please Jack!" She pleaded.

Standing between her open legs I knelt and slid my cock inside her, holding still for a moment to let Mum get used to the size of my cock, slowly I built up pace until I was thrusting long deep strokes into her.

"Oh god yes, give it me harder, harderrrr." Mum moaned.

Placing my hands under Mum's knees I raised them up so she would get the maximum penetration, her pussy gripped my shaft like a velvet vice as I powered in and out of her.

Mum looked at me with eyes full of lust, "Cum in me Jack, fill me with your cum." She cried, as her juices flowed freely.

My orgasm grew nearer as I continued to fuck Mum, her pussy tightened even more then we both came in an explosion of orgasmic pleasure, I pumped my cum deep inside her.

Collapsing on top of her, trying not to crush Mum as we enjoyed our afterglow, I rested on my elbows looking into Mum's face, watching as she slowly recovered from the sex we'd just had. Mum looked back at me and smiled.

"It doesn't seem to matter how old you get or who you are, great sex is still great sex. What say you?" She asked.

"Can't disagree with that one." I laughed.

Slipping my cock out of Mum I noticed the combination of our cum trickled from her well used pussy, it made my cock twitch seeing her like that. Mum noticed this and raised an eye brow at me.

"Ready to go again already? Mmm you certainly are a real man, unlike that other wimp who can only manage a couple of thrusts then its beddy byes. He does get points for staying hard all night though!"

We both laughed. I rolled over so Mum was on top of me and we started kissing again, slowly rubbing against each other to re-awaken our passion. As Mum straddled me she positioned herself above my erect cock, she rubbed the tip against her swollen clit then held my cock as she lowered herself down taking every inch of my length deep inside her. I felt myself bottom out as my pubic bone rested against hers.

Mum held still as my hands gripped her waist, then using her knees and legs she began riding my cock with long smooth strokes. My cock moved in and out of Mum as her eyes were closed and her head back, almost resting on her shoulders. She leant forward so she was supporting her weight on her hands rather than sitting upright, I could see a bead of sweat trickle down her chest between her tits which were bouncing gently with her movements.

Looking into Mum's eyes as she rode me I raised my hips up off the bed causing us both to gasp out loud, I thrust hard up inside her again and she groaned an "aaaaaarrgghh" noise. The expression on her face told me she enjoyed the sudden hard fucking she was getting, it wasn't something I'd ever done with anyone else before but as I had said to her earlier tonight about my cock being hers for the evening she could ask me or do what ever she wanted with me.

This spurred Mum on to ride me harder and faster, I could feel her pussy muscles squeezing my cock as she ground herself against me, my pubic bone was rubbing her clit with every thrust. I held Mum by her waist and moved her round a little then thrust upwards and kept her in place, moving my right hand down between our bodies my thumb found her swollen clit and stroked across the tiny nub. Mum let out a low moan as I continued to fuck her and stimulate her clit at the same time, within seconds she gave a little whimper then groaned as her orgasm swept through her body leaving her gasping for air, breathing rapidly through her mouth until she managed to regain control of her senses.

My own orgasm was building deep inside me, but I didn't want to stop fucking Mum just yet so I slowed things down a bit so we could both regain our breath and composure a bit.

"Wow! Jack where did that come from?" Mum gasped when she could finally speak.

"Sorry if I hurt you, I just needed to try it." I replied.

"No, you didn't hurt me. It was wonderful." Mum said with a smile.

We kissed again before I continued going south on Mum, I wanted to taste her so badly now and my cock was desperate to be inside her. Mum spread her legs wide as my mouth returned to her pussy. This time my fingers found their way inside her and they pumped in and out whilst I circled her clit with my tongue, every so often stopping to gently suck on her swollen pussy lips.

Mum's head was thrashing from side to side on the pillow as she moaned louder than ever before. Her hips were bucking off the bed as she started to tremble all over.

"Oh fuuuuck Jack! Make me cuuuuuum!" Mum called out as she had yet another orgasm, my mouth sucking on her clit was bringing her off fast, I carried on until Mum pulled my head away saying she was too sensitive to take any more for a little while.

Lying back on the pillows, Mum smiled and asked if she could return the favour to me. I told her no, not tonight anyway.

"What's wrong? Have I done something wrong?" Mum asked slightly concerned.

"Oh no you are great and your blowjob was amazing, but I really need to fuck you, feel you with my cock buried deep inside you."

Mum opened her legs and told me to lie flat on the bed, she moved forward onto my lap and grasped my cock with her hand. Leaning forward she guided me towards her pussy. Slowly she lowered herself until the head was against her lips and then she started to grind slowly rubbing my cock against her clit.

Her juices were dripping all over my cock making it even slicker, suddenly Mum stopped and raised herself so my cock was resting against her opening again, she sank down very slowly and her pussy took the entire length in one go. Mum leaned forward so her face was almost touching mine and we kissed before she said.

"Oh god Jack you feel so big inside me!"

"And you are really tight for an older woman!" I replied.

"You cheeky young..."

"Less of your cheek, young man or I might have to punish you!" Mum said as she gave me a naughty grin.

She sat back against the headboard of the bed. Her eyes fixed on my rigid cock as I knelt at the bottom of the bed facing Mum, she looked amazing lying there naked watching me stroke my erect penis. Mum reached between her legs and started to touch herself, one finger slid into her opening as she looked at me.

My cock got even harder as I watched her play with her pussy, Mum looked so erotic like that and seeing her finger slide into her sex was such an amazing sight. I moved forward kneeling over Mum and asked her what she wanted.

"I want to watch you masturbate in front of me before fucking me."

Mum leaned forward and licked the end of my cock, her tongue touched the sensitive tip making it feel really good, she pulled my hips forward and lowered her mouth onto my cock. Her hand replaced mine as she stroked me slowly while sucking and licking my stiff erection, I rested my hands on the bed behind me as I enjoyed being pleasured by my mother.

"Jack sit on the bed so I can suck your big hard cock."

I sat where Mum showed me and she knelt on all fours in front of me. She had one hand between her legs masturbating herself, the other hand was grasping my hard on. Mum looked over at me, her mouth open as she stroked and rubbed her pussy.

"Finger yourself." Mum whispered as she sucked and stroked me.

With my middle and ring fingers of my left hand, I slid them inside myself, I heard Mum gasp as she looked at what I was doing and then groan louder as she reached an orgasm.

Moving up on the bed I watched Mum masturbate. When she came she cried out for me, and that was something that was still echoing in my mind. Her words ringing out as clear as a bell:

"Oh fuuuuck yess! Oooooh Jack!"

She had called my name out when she reached orgasm! Wow I thought. As she recovered Mum lay there watching me playing with myself.

"Do you like jerking off in front of me?" Mum asked.

"Very much so." I replied.

"What's wrong with saying wanking or masturbating?" Mum asked.

"You've been speaking to your friends again, haven't you? Well it doesn't matter how I describe it I enjoy doing it with you watching, it really turns me on knowing that you are enjoying the show."

I stood up beside the bed and stroked my rock hard cock. Mum sat up and watched me playing with myself, her hands touching herself as she did so. I had a good idea and suggested to Mum that we shower together. As we went into the bathroom Mum said something about not showering earlier because she was afraid she would have sex with me. I turned on the water then faced Mum; we kissed passionately while waiting for the water to warm up.

"Jack is it okay if I do something?" Mum asked.

"Depends on what it is." I replied cautiously.

"Well, can I pee in your mouth?"

Okay I wasn't expecting her to ask that one and even though the thought of doing anything like that with anyone else would gross me out, for some reason with Mum I didn't mind. In fact, the more I thought about it I got excited by the prospect.

"Uh huh." Was all I could manage as Mum climbed up and rested her arse on the edge of the bed and placed her legs either side of me so her feet where resting on the arms of the chair. My nose was barely touching her shaven pussy.

"You sure you're okay with this?" Mum asked.

With my mouth inches from her sex I was unable to reply so just nodded. I felt Mum shift position as her hands took hold of mine and moved them on to her arse, then with one hand guiding me she slid my fingers between her cheeks and against the puckered hole of her arse.

"Oh yes Mum." I whispered, my cock aching to be deep inside her.

"It has been a long time since anyone touched me there." Mum gasped as I eased my finger gently inside her arse. "Don't move it for now Jack."

Mum removed her hand from mine, then held the base of my face firmly pulling me closer, she started thrusting into my mouth faster and harder. My tongue flicked her clit which sent her body rigid, Mum groaned louder. Her thighs were gripped around my head as I ate her pussy.

"Cum for me Mum, cum for me!" I whispered.

"Finger me there... please finger me there... Aaahhh yes!"

My index finger had barely penetrated the opening of her arse when I felt Mum come, she let out a primal yell as she did. After her climax died down Mum lay there breathing deeply. I gently removed my finger and sat up beside her.

"How was that?" I asked.

Mum just laid there silently so I figured I must have been good. Then suddenly her legs snapped together. "Did you pee in me?" Mum asked.

"Ummm sorry about that. You didn't notice when you were coming?"

"No. Oh my god Jack what am I going to do? Richard will be home in the morning and it won't be the first time he has found me wet like that after having sex. It looks like we have fucked. The last thing I need is for him to try and get something started." Mum was panicking.

I calmed her down by explaining he might suspect but won't know for sure how you got that way and anyway who cares as long as you are happy?

Mum hugged me tightly, then climbed off the bed and walked to the bathroom to clean up, she returned shortly with a damp cloth and wiped me as well. Mum switched off the light and cuddled up next to me, within seconds she was sound asleep. I didn't take long before I joined her.

I woke early to the wonderful aroma of bacon cooking, looking at the clock on the bedside cabinet it said 5:30. I had set my alarm for five so as not to sleep late and wake Richard with Mum still in bed, as I sat up on the side of the bed putting my boxer shorts back on, the bedroom door opened. It was Mum wearing an apron.

"Hey sleepyhead, you must have been worn out to have slept for that long. Are you ready for your breakfast? I've saved some for you but you will have to come downstairs now as if I put it aside Richard might eat it."

"Coming right now, just let me get dressed," I replied as I took the chance to look Mum over while she wasn't undressed.

Dressing quickly I made my way down to join Mum who had breakfast waiting. She poured two coffees and set the plates on the table. "Eat up, we haven't got too long until Richard arrives home."

"Mum what about last night?" I asked as we finished eating.

"You know how much I enjoyed it and hopefully you did as well."

"Okay but what happens tonight and in future?" I enquired.

Mum didn't answer straight away, as though she was giving serious consideration to what I said. She picked up the dishes from breakfast and set them down next to the sink. Mum turned to face me. "Tonight is a school night so we can't be seen entering or leaving the house together or at all, you will need to leave before we go to sleep then tomorrow just act normal. You will never regret doing this for me." Mum hugged me tightly, holding me against her soft warm breasts.

I walked over to the kitchen and poured myself some cereal as mum put the coffee pot on ready for our breakfasts. I was busy eating when there was a knock on the door.

"Morning sir, delivery for Mrs Brown." Said the young woman carrying a large basket filled with flowers.

"Oh right," Replied Mum. "What are they for, who are they from?"

Mum took the basket and set it on the dining table. A card had been tied to a small envelope holder thingy which contained the card itself.

"Flowers! And all that's for me? I don't think anyone has ever sent me flowers before."

Mum read the card, she started to cry as she handed it to me to read.

'Thank you so much for last night, it meant a great deal to me. You truly look stunning dressed like that and no doubt I will be thinking about you all day, love Jack xxx.'

"So Mum, are you still wondering if you'll be getting much sleep tonight?" I asked playfully.

Mum nodded and walked over to the lounge, sitting down we held one another's hands. "Are you really sure you want to do this? Please understand if we go through with it then it will change everything from now on." I said gently.

"You know I want this and yes it will change things forever, but after last night how can I ever go back to being just your Mum?"

"How about being my lover instead?" I replied.

Mum turned in my arms and hugged me tightly. "Is that what you want me to be, your lover? A young man with his Mother?"

"Yes, I think I am more than a little bit in love with you now. You've been everything to me since Dad died and now I feel like there is something missing from my life if I don't make love to you again soon."

"I feel exactly the same, I loved your father very much but even so we didn't do anything like what we have done last night and tonight. Is it wrong that I want to take it further still?"

"There will be no taking it further Mum, if you want something then just ask and we'll try it."

"Okay what I want you to do next is I want you to lie on your back while I ride you. You put your cock where I tell you, and I'm going to come on your cock and not let you pull out!"

Mum climbed on top of me and slowly lowered herself onto my cock, as she did I lifted up so she could get comfortable. It wasn't a new idea but something else.

"No holding on or being pushed away Jack, I know we've had the discussion already but that's an order from your Mum, understood?" Mum asked, looking down at me as she rocked on my cock.

"I understand, so what happens when it feels like I'm gonna come?"

"Then you tell me sweetie and I'll make sure I have all of you inside me," She replied.

Mum reached for my right hand and placed it against her pussy as she sat motionless on my cock, I got the message loud and clear as I started to move my thumb across her clit while my fingers moved in and out of her, still slowly but at a steady pace.

It didn't take long for Mum's breathing to get erratic and her voice changed slightly, she gripped my shoulders as her legs tensed and her toes curled as I felt her wet pussy clamp my cock tightly as she came hard, her hips jerking against me, she let out a little yelp as she did.

She kissed me passionately before saying "See? You can please an older woman!"

I rolled us over so Mum was beneath me, then turned her on her side as I snuggled up behind her. Mum placed her hand on the back of my neck pulling my mouth to hers for another passionate kiss, her other hand gripping my hip.

I pushed her right leg forward slightly giving me better access to her pussy, I stroked her thigh before reaching for my cock and running the tip up and down her pussy lips, getting them nice and wet before positioning myself and pushing gently against her opening.

"Please Jack, make love to me honey." Mum almost whispered as I entered her.

I had to go slowly as I found it quite difficult to keep a good pace going in that position, after a minute or so we settled into a steady rhythm. Mum moaned as I fucked her, each thrust bringing a moan or grunt out of her. Her voice took on the tone she uses when she is enjoying what we are doing, only it sounded deeper.

"Do you like that Mum?" I asked as I kept a steady pace.

Mum was groaning and moving under me, her hands rested on my hips pulling me closer to her. It wasn't too much longer before I felt the familiar sensation of an approaching climax.

"Oh yeah! Just like that honey! Aaarghh Jack I am close, I'm so fucking close, fuck me hard sweetie please."

I increased the speed, which also meant I fucked Mum harder. That was enough to set us both off, Mum cried out, gripping my arms tightly as she came, her pussy gripped my cock causing me to come quickly inside her.

We lay side by side holding each other. Mum had one hand stroking my arm as she smiled at me.

"Thank you Jack." She said softly.

I just nodded in return. We cuddled up until Mum turned the bedside lamp off and pulled the covers up. We laid together just chatting quietly until Mum started to drift off. I moved behind Mum and hugged her, my arm over her breast as she snuggled against me. Just before we fell asleep Mum asked me if I would take photos while she modelled the outfits. I agreed and told Mum about using my stepdad's camera in case he wanted to use it himself.

The following morning I woke first, still hugging Mum closely. We both had drifted further under the duvet during the night and were covered from the waist down. Mum shifted slightly in my arms turning towards me a little. As she did I could feel the tip of my cock touching the flesh of her backside, I felt it twitch and start to get hard again. Not wanting to wake Mum I eased my body backwards a little hoping it wouldn't touch her again.

This move resulted in my cock pushing between Mum's thighs and resting against her pussy, suddenly I felt it twitch again causing me to shift myself forward a little. I stopped when I heard Mum gasp softly. She hadn't moved from facing away from me so I didn't think she was awake. Then Mum moved her butt backwards pressing my cock against her pussy lips.

"Please Jack, I need it inside me honey." She whispered.

I lifted my top leg slightly over hers and let her guide me inside her as she reached between our bodies with her hand and grasped my cock, placing the head between her pussy lips as she pushed against me, letting herself slide down the bed causing my cock to fill her up. I rested my chest on hers as we started to grind together, this is not something that comes naturally but we both seemed to do it without thinking.

Mum raised her arms above her head and closed her eyes as I thrust into her.

"Oh honey, so good, keep going." Mum gasped.

I could feel her tits bouncing gently against my chest as I kept a steady pace. All the time my mouth and tongue covered her pussy lips. My hand found Mum's breast and squeezed as I plunged into her. My thumb rubbed gently across her hard nipple causing her to arch her back upwards.

"Oh fuck yessss. Yes baby I am so close. Harder Jack, please lick me harder, gobble my juices baby." Mum cried.

I increased my pace and the pressure of my tongue, within seconds Mum's legs clamped tight around my head as her orgasm hit her like an express train. Her juices soaked my mouth and chin as I greedily lapped up every last drop before releasing my grip on Mum's legs and kissing back up her body to her lips. Mum moaned as her tongue slipped into my mouth.

Mum moved away from me and reached inside a draw to take something out. It was a packet of condoms. She ripped one open and rolled it quickly on my erect cock, Mum got on all fours and turned her head to look at me.

"Jack, you know how to use a condom don't you? Oh shit please tell me you are safe." Mum said, worry in her eyes.

"Yes Mum I am safe, I always use condoms with girls but never actually seen them being used on guys before." I admitted.

As Mum went back on all fours I positioned myself behind her.

I looked at the condom.

"Is this one okay or should we change it?"

Mum giggled. "I'm pretty sure it will be fine, now can you put that big fat cock inside me please and make your mother feel good?"

The words coming out of Mum's mouth seemed so wrong yet so sexy, I had a raging hard on and I wanted to make her come more than anything. I tore open the wrapper and removed the rubber ring placing it carefully over the end of my cock, after rolling it down I rubbed the tip up and down Mum's lips getting it nice and wet then slowly entered her. I was about half way in when I came across her hymen.

Mum held my hips. "That's it son, nice and slowly, oh Jack that feels sooo good!"

My mind started to wander, wondering how long she had been a virgin, but that thought disappeared as I felt myself break through her barrier, Mum let out a small cry which hurt me a bit but I knew she must have been feeling worse.

"You're a bit bigger than your Dad dear, no wonder he kept going back for seconds." Mum smiled.

I pushed further into her until my full length was buried inside her, I stopped for a few seconds then slowly backed out till just the tip remained before pushing forward again.

Mum groaned loudly as she said "Oh Jack, fill me up, all the way in and stop. Just wait inside me while you kiss me."

Doing as requested I eased into Mum as far as I could go then stopped and kissed her hard as our tongues mingled and fought for supremacy. Our bodies were slick with perspiration as I continued to make love to Mum. I moved my hand between us and found her hard clit, my fingertip grazing it was enough to send her over the edge.

"Oh fuck yes! Yes that's it, oh Jesus, YESSSS!"

The sensation of Mum's vaginal muscles gripping my cock was incredible, when she finally let go her orgasm left her spent, gasping for breath as she recovered. I didn't stop and within seconds Mum started to orgasm again. I watched as the sweat glistened on her skin and I couldn't hold off any longer.

"Oh Christ Mum, I'm gonna cum, should I pull out?" I asked quickly.

"No son, fill me up with your spunk, I want it so badly."

Her words pushed me over the edge and I thrust hard and deep into Mum. The first spurt caught Mum off guard and she cried out in ecstasy as my load filled her pussy, my arms holding her tightly as I groaned loudly through another intense climax. We clung to each other panting, exhausted. Finally we released our grip on each other, I flopped beside her with my heart beating like a bass drum.

"Wow!" Was the only word I could get out.

"Hmmmm...you could say that." Mum moaned.

We lay there catching our breath, after a few minutes I had recovered enough to make sure Mum got something more out of the evening, as she rolled over onto her back I climbed between her open legs, she looked up at me and smiled as I entered her, this time much easier as she was dripping wet with my cum coating my cock which acted like lube.

"God you feel so big!" Mum sighed.

"And you feel amazingly tight, better than anyone I've been with in recent months."

With my cock buried deep inside Mum, I lowered my head and kissed her as we started to rock our bodies against each other, this wasn't frantic sex but gentle loving as two people sharing how they felt about each other.

My thrusts got harder and faster as I fucked my Mum, my cock ramming in and out of her pussy, making sure I was all the way inside her on each thrust.

"You certainly have been practicing!" Mum gasped as I filled her yet again.

I was surprised by how quiet Mum was as we made love, I had never expected her to be a screamer but the gasps and groans told me she was enjoying herself as much as I was. We continued making love long past midnight, both of us reaching orgasms several times. As dawn broke I finally slid my softening cock from Mum. I climbed off her and sat on the edge of the bed, Mum turned towards me and wrapped her arms around me and rested her head on my back.

"Oh Jack, that was incredible. Thank you for making an old lady feel amazing."

"You are welcome but what did I tell you about calling yourself old? Anyway who said we are finished?" I replied.

It may sound corny, but after our second night of sex together Mum and I agreed there was something more than lust in the bedroom at play here. So we agreed not to let ourselves down or ruin things between us by acting like lovers outside of the bedroom. And while we could be physically affectionate with one another, we could only allow it to go so far, which meant no kissing, or hugging in front of other family members or friends. We never called ourselves a couple but we knew what was going on, we agreed it had been so long since both of us enjoyed sex and the companionship of someone else that neither one of us wanted it to stop, but we also agreed that once Richard got home, our relationship would cease. It wasn't what we wanted but we both knew it would be impossible to keep it all quiet if he found out.

In the days before Richard was due back, we spent as much time as possible together, either chatting, having drinks together in the evenings, snuggling together on the sofa and sharing passionate kisses, and lots and lots of wonderful hot sex, including one night of amazing sixty-nine sex where we kept it up for hours, cumming many times together until we were too sore to carry on any longer. It felt sad to know that those weeks we'd just shared wouldn't likely ever repeat themselves again. And so it was the night before his flight was due to touch down, Mum came to my room late that evening and crawled into bed beside me. It was clear she was still upset over saying goodbye to Richard for the evening as well as preparing herself for his arrival back the following afternoon, but she didn't show signs of tears as she kissed my naked chest and worked her way up to my neck, nuzzling her lips and nose against my skin. I held her close, letting her move at her own pace. After a few minutes of soft exploration with her mouth, she climbed onto me and straddled my hips, lifting her head to look down into my face, I smiled up at her as she pressed her lips to mine, kissing me lovingly.

As we made love throughout the night, we whispered words of comfort to each other in our shared need for reassurance, telling each other that this wouldn't be the last time we'd shared intimacy together. While I had every reason to believe it was the truth, deep inside, there was a sinking feeling as I took solace in her touch.

As morning crept upon us and we lay nestled against each other's bodies, sleeping peacefully. Until sometime later when I opened my eyes and smiled down at Mum as she began to stir, brushing her messy bedhead out of her eyes to gaze up at me and share a long and tender kiss. We lay silently gazing into each other's faces for several minutes, before reluctantly forcing ourselves to rise and dress. I watched quietly as she packed up Richard's clothes from her closet, folding them neatly and placing them into his suitcase. Once finished, she went to the bathroom to wash her hair while I fixed breakfast, keeping it light and simple. As we sat at the table, I told her again what a wonderful time I'd enjoyed at the dinner event, which seemed to bring a smile to her face again as she sipped her coffee, though by mid-day, her mood seemed to take a turn for the worse as her mind turned toward the arrival of Richard that evening and our inevitable departure the next day.

We spent the remaining hours alone together snuggling together on the sofa. It felt warm and comfortable with her in my arms. My heart hurt at the thought of not being able to share this level of affection with her after we parted company tomorrow. Though we spoke about nothing really, it was soothing and reassuring just holding each other, taking comfort in knowing our feelings were mutual. By late afternoon, we forced ourselves to go upstairs and pack my things, though we still managed to find plenty of excuses to touch one another whenever possible, kissing softly every time we passed each other. Then finally, just before sundown, my cell phone rang, signalling my stepfather's arrival.

Walking arm-in-arm with Mum down the staircase, I couldn't help but think about how much more different it could have been if last night had turned out differently. I wondered if he'd noticed a change between us? Would he be able to tell somehow what had happened the previous night? Just then, he emerged from the kitchen. Smiling briefly at me before turning his attention back to her. They moved towards each other. He placed both of his hands on her upper arms as they leaned in to kiss. My heart jumped to my throat when her hand reached out and touched my hand, but relaxed when he didn't even notice. Then he began asking how everything had gone and what sort of donations had been made and whatnot. She turned back and looked at me before she answered.

"Well, everything went fine, really smoothly actually thanks to Jack helping me. And I made nearly five thousand dollars above the cost of supplies, so I am very happy!"

His reply seemed rather curt though he did say that he was pleased for her and was glad it had gone well, but quickly changed the subject again. She looked back to me again and nodded as she smiled faintly, obviously thanking me for not telling Richard about us. He would've flipped his lid and probably kicked her out on the spot or worse; maybe we would've never had a chance at anything real after that. But it didn't matter because she said nothing of the sort, to my relief, and went to the bedroom to pack. I turned to Richard again, feeling slightly guilty since this secret meant I'd be taking away someone he thought he knew so well. He still seemed to be unaware and took one more sip of coffee before heading up to the bedroom himself. Once it was just us two downstairs, I turned to her and we looked in each others eyes as long as we could before hugging goodbye and saying nothing. The moment that she closed the door, I realized how bad things could get if we continued on like this, and wondered why it didn't stop either one of us from trying to be together again. Maybe there was just something different about what had happened the previous night—some kind of special something between a mother and son, something that we couldn't ignore. Or maybe we were both just crazy. Either way, we wouldn't have time to talk about it anyway, and when Richard came back down the stairs we parted ways without a single word or glance exchanged. I stood with him at the bottom while she grabbed her luggage from upstairs. They kissed goodbye right in front of me, not noticing my presence any more than they would if I hadn't even been standing there. She headed for the door; Richard turned around and looked into my eyes—and I finally saw something flash within them. Then I got that feeling of dread again, except it was stronger than ever now; there was no denying that he knew at least part of the truth now and the expression on his face said it all. "Please don't tell her..."

The next morning she called me early in the morning as usual and began to explain how Richard was acting weird lately and then asked me if anything strange happened. My heart stopped and I hesitated but lied to her saying nothing had. However, she seemed to see right through it and after another minute or two, I decided to tell her what happened last night. She was silent and speechless for several seconds which almost made me think that this call would end our relationship once and for all—until she finally spoke again.

"So you saw? He...he knows now."

I replied asking her how much he knew and she responded with 'Not everything yet'. After a pause she added:

"But maybe its best that way, we have already done too much anyway," she sighed and lowered her voice down to whisper-like tones so that Richard hopefully would not hear what she was saying even if he was eavesdropping nearby; "It's been such a long time since I have enjoyed myself like this Jack, let alone being with someone who can do anything about it!"

Hearing these words I tried not to make too many noises of my own. As soon as the first one got past me Mum started laughing again. "I am serious Jack. I've missed out on having any kind of sex for almost twenty years now..." She paused and I heard her take a deep breath as if she were gathering her thoughts before going on. "And you are just so damned good at what you are doing that I can hardly take it anymore."

I had an idea then that I hoped would show her just how much I wanted her too. Pulling myself away from the spot where my head had been resting between her breasts I looked her in the eye, moving lower I gave her soft kisses along her abdomen, feeling the silky smoothness of her skin as it gave way beneath my touch.

She must have been very ticklish down here because even this simplest of actions made her quiver under me slightly and she moaned quietly. Not only did I love giving oral to a woman but right at that moment there was nothing more I wanted to do than to make Mum feel good.

Moving lower still, I kissed her thighs and calves, slowly spreading them apart with my hands as I went. My lips gently pressing into her flesh in such a way that she began to relax against me further, allowing herself to fall open before me. I took one of her feet in my hand and kissed her toes. She giggled briefly once more but quieted as I worked my way up the inside of her leg and planted gentle kisses along the inside of her thigh until I was only inches away from her beautiful pussy.

I glanced upwards momentarily and saw her looking back down at me with such adoration and wonderment in her eyes it brought tears to mine and I returned my gaze to her wet little mound. The smell of her intoxicated me and made my head swim. Placing the palm of my hand flat upon her pubic area I slid two fingers over her outer lips and spread them wide, revealing her inner folds and pink little hole to me. The small nub of her clit was peaking out at me from its protective hood, begging to be touched. I bent forward and slowly extended my tongue so that I could drag it across the length of her slit and felt her shudder under the first touch of my wet little muscle. I traced its edges a few times, lapping up the juices she had already created. The salty tang of her arousal excited me even further as it flowed across my taste buds, heightening my own need to please her even more. Taking my tongue fully into my mouth I let it swirl around until I was gathering as much saliva as possible before bringing it back and running it once more across her sensitive flesh. Mum's eyes shot open and rolled back in their sockets when I did this and it became apparent that the feeling of my warm spit coating her pussy was a sensation she had never experienced before. She gripped onto the sheets around her and drew in a sharp breath as I continued to glide over her outer lips before slipping down and sliding up along the length of her slick entrance and ending my motion on her tiny erect bump.

As I ran the tip of my tongue along the length of her opening I could feel her muscles inside contract involuntarily trying to pull my probing tongue deeper. As I circled and pressed down on her clit with the pad of my index finger and thumb, a long, slow moan escaped from between her clenched teeth. As I repeated the motion a couple more times, each time adding more pressure to the little nub that was beginning to swell between my fingertips. Her hips began to rock slightly and her breath came in short, shallow bursts as I continued to rub her in small circles with increasing firmness, causing her to gasp aloud from the mounting pleasure.

"Jack! Oh that feels good..." she whispered softly, still panting heavily, "You really do know how to treat a woman!"

She reached forward and placed one of her hands on top of mine, pressing down more firmly on the now swollen lump at the front of her pussy and rocking her hips against my face with greater urgency.

"There... keep going right there!" she ordered, her eyes wide as they met mine. I watched her face flush and twist into a mask of ecstasy as her breathing quickened and then stopped completely. At that instant the muscles beneath my touch spasmed violently as though an electrical charge had run through them; and from deep within her body issued a long low moan. I felt her juices ooze onto my chin as her whole body shook and her legs wrapped around my back holding me tight as she came all over my face.

"That was incredible Jack!" Mum gasped with exhaustion. "Oh my god, what have we done?"

"Something we shouldn't." I replied. "But you didn't regret it last night when you practically begged me to make love to you and here you are still begging for more, just one question Mum, should I use a condom or is it safe to not bother?"

Mum stared up at me, I think she was shocked I remembered what she had said about taking precautions.

"What do you want? What would you prefer? You are right, I did ask you to forget we are mother and son but if you don't want to..."

I stopped Mum talking by putting my index finger on her lips then replacing my finger with my mouth. Kissing her passionately I slowly slid two fingers deep inside Mum. "Do you want to fuck Mum?"

"If it doesn't put you off too much dear."

"Not bloody likely is it, get on your front then Mum, let's do it like we used to back in the good old days." I told her.

Mum turned around, she was on all fours as I got behind her and gently eased my cock into her soaked pussy, once inside I leant forward so I was on top of her slightly as I started to push myself inside Mum. We soon settled into a nice rhythm; slowly I built speed up to fuck Mum like this, holding onto her shoulder as I plunged myself deep inside.

"Oh god yessss, give me everything you can, fuck me hard." Mum gasped.

With one last thrust I slammed myself home and shot my load, groaning and moaning as I did. I collapsed forward and felt Mum moving away. I watched as she turned over and lay on her back with her legs apart.

"Fuck Jack, fill me with your cum! Give it to me, get some more, hurry!"

I got between Mum's legs and slowly worked my hardening cock inside Mum, once I was fully inside her I laid gently on top of Mum and we kissed each other. My hand came up and cupped her right breast, I tweaked her nipple and heard her groan softly in my ear. Slowly I withdrew a little only to thrust deep again. I repeated this a few times listening to Mum's groans and gasps as I fucked her.

Gradually our movements got quicker as we were desperate to reach our climaxes, kissing Mum as I fucked her I told her I loved her and would always be here for her whenever she needed me.

"Oh god, Ohhh my godddd Jack yesss! Make me cum, fuck meeee!" Mum gasped out.

Her hand gripped my arm tightly, her hips pushed up against me trying to meet every one of my thrusts into her pussy. Her whole body shook with the force of her orgasm, Mum screamed out "I'M CUMMINGGGGGG!"

With three more hard thrusts I felt my balls tighten again and shouted out as I shot my load deep inside Mum. As our movements slowed I lay on top of her panting and breathing heavily. Slowly I withdrew my softening cock from her pussy and saw a drop of white cream dripping out of her onto the bed. I knew it wasn't cum so figured it was because it had been so long since Mum had been fucked.

After calming down from the intense sex we just had I turned and looked at Mum as she lay beside me smiling.

"Mum I hope you don't mind me asking but how many men have you slept with?" I asked nervously.

"You mean who have I fucked? Only your dad and Richard so two. Why do you want to know?"

"Just curious, does Richard make love to you often?"

"Richard never makes love to me, he gets me naked then fucks me, there is a difference." Mum answered sadly.

"Mum I promise you there is a difference, although maybe tomorrow night I can show you exactly what it's like for someone to make love to you rather than fuck you."

"Oh god yes please. I need a good fucking badly." Mum groaned as my tongue entered her again.

With my right hand I gently stroked Mum's pussy lips until she moved herself closer to my fingers. Gently I slid my index finger inside her wet warm hole.

"Yes Jack! Aaaaahhh fuck yes! Oh god that's so good!" Mum exclaimed.

I added my middle finger and pumped them slowly in and out as I moved my tongue from her pussy up to her hard clit.

"God yesss!" Mum panted, clearly enjoying me licking and sucking her clit.

I took my time licking, sucking and kissing her clit before sliding my fingers back inside her. With three fingers inside her Mum begged me to make her come, I kept going licking her clit and teasing her g-spot, occasionally rubbing her clit with my thumb. Mum started shaking uncontrollably, panting and groaning as she came hard all over my hand, when her body calmed down I gently withdrew my fingers.

Mum's legs remained apart, she had a satisfied smile on her face as she lay there catching her breath. As her breathing returned to normal Mum smiled and stroked my cheek.

"That was wonderful." She said.

I turned around and rested against the headboard beside her, I ran my fingertips over her skin until they brushed against the end of her breast. Mum purred an "mmm" as I did it. I bent down and gently kissed the breast where my finger had been. I took the nipple into my mouth and teased it with my tongue. Moving up I kissed and licked her throat, stopping just below her earlobe. I nibbled softly on her earlobe and blew on it after I'd stopped nibbling.

"Oh god!" Mum panted as she held me tightly. "More! Please!"

My right hand slipped down to Mum's warm moist pussy, gently I pushed my index finger into her vagina feeling her muscles wrap round it. Slowly I worked the finger in and out getting faster until Mum started panting and groaning that she was close again.

As I felt Mum tense ready to come I moved slightly so I could enter her with two fingers, I rubbed the tip of her clit with my thumb to make sure I didn't lose the momentum I had gained. Suddenly Mum let out a high-pitched moan followed by "Aaaahhh yessss."

She held my head to her breasts and I kissed them as her orgasm subsided. After resting quietly for several minutes Mum asked why we stopped.

"That was amazing Jack, you've not finished yet have you?"

"Not at all Mum but I thought you wanted a sleep?" I smiled.

"I'll sleep later after we've made love properly. I haven't come like that for years, oh dear, your Dad and I only ever made love one way and that was missionary style. You are doing things to me that no man ever did before." Mum said as she stroked my cheek.

I moved up the bed so I was facing Mum. Kissing her lips and caressing her face with one hand I slid inside her pussy.

"Oh god yes!" She gasped.

With both arms around her shoulders and Mum holding me tightly I slowly thrust in and out of her warm inviting pussy, our kiss got deeper as she wrapped her legs round my waist. Each time we broke from kissing for air Mum would gasp how good I was making her feel and how hard I felt inside her.

Slowly picking up the pace Mum whispered "I want to feel you inside me forever."

"So do I Mum, that is what I intend to do."

We held each other tightly until Mum told me to go harder, I changed the angle a bit which made Mum groan and pant faster. The sensation of feeling my mother's warm pussy around my cock almost brought me to climax several times but I managed to keep going as I knew from her earlier groans she was ready to explode again.

"Jack.... Oh god yes... Yes, like that... I'm close... So close... You feel so good Jack! Don't stop! I'm coming! AAAAAAAHHHHHH!"

Mum moaned deeply and thrust her hips up into my pounding cock making her orgasm even stronger and her breathing so ragged it sounded like she couldn't get enough air. Suddenly I felt Mum tense all her muscles, a high pitched scream and the bed sheets became damp with her orgasm juices. I held my thrusting cock deep inside Mum as she recovered from her intense orgasm, finally I pulled out leaving us both panting.

After cleaning ourselves up we laid back down and hugged tightly, occasionally kissing before getting a sudden urge to have another round.

"Mum?" I asked gently.

"Yes dear."

"Is Richard staying away overnight by chance?"

Mum looked at me as if she knew what I was thinking.

"It was planned he stayed away tonight, but the reason had nothing to do with us. He has a very important meeting tomorrow to clinch a huge deal that will help secure his company." Mum said softly.

"So that means you don't need to worry about him returning home late or early and walking in on us?" I asked, suddenly getting more excited by the thought of being alone with her all night.

"Don't stop! Please don't stop!" Mum panted as she gripped the bed sheets tightly.

"Does it feel good Mum? Do you like having your son licking your pussy?" I whispered as I flicked the tip of my tongue over Mum's swollen clit.

Mum arched her hips and squealed out loudly, she came and juices flooded out of her pussy which I happily lapped up.

Still gently kissing and licking her pussy I moved forward slightly, keeping pressure on Mum's clit with my tongue I carefully placed two fingers deep inside her soaked pussy.

Mum screamed out as a massive orgasm tore through her body, she gushed even more from her pussy. When she started to settle down I pulled my fingers from her pussy.

Holding them up for her to see I said "Taste yourself Mum."

Mum leaned up and took my fingers in her mouth and slowly sucked on them while groaning out her satisfaction. She pushed me flat and straddled my face, rubbing her juicy wet pussy all over my face.

She moaned and pleaded as she rubbed faster and faster. "God yes Jack... Right there... Ohhh God.... Like that baby... Don't stop..."

Her thighs shook uncontrollably and the bed sheets got soaked again. My cock was already hard.

"Please fuck me now Jack. I want to feel you inside me." Mum gasped as she rolled on to her back.

Lifting her legs I put her ankles on my shoulders as I slid inside her waiting pussy. Slowly I sank my full length inside her, feeling myself touch her womb.

"Ahhh yes! Oh God yesss!" Mum squealed as she closed her eyes and rested her arms by her sides.

Gently at first I thrust deep inside her, I could tell she enjoyed being filled. Mum placed her hands over mine which were cupping her tits and massaging them, moving slowly we began to settle into a nice slow rhythm.

"Deeper Jack, go deeper." Mum gasped as she dug her nails in the backs of my hands.

I pushed forward hard and deep causing Mum to grip my hands and scream out "God YESSS! JUST LIKE THAT!"

I moved faster, my tongue flicking quickly over her clit and my finger pushing deep inside her arsehole. Mum held me tightly and wrapped her legs around my head.

"Oh... Oh my... GOD I'M CUMMINGGGG!" She yelled and bucked her hips violently.

I licked at Mum's pussy as her juices flowed from her soaking my chin and cheeks. Mum was breathing heavily after coming, as I raised myself up to move next to her she reached out and wiped her juices off my face and put her fingers in my mouth so I could suck them clean.

Her nails were gently scraping my hard cock when she gasped. "Jack is that really big? God it's got to be at least seven inches."

"Nine inches actually," I smiled at her. "Does it worry you?"

"Hell no. Now you've made me come, I want that beautiful long thick cock inside me Jack, please."

"It might hurt a bit Mum and you've probably never had one that size before."

"No but it will be worth the discomfort, please fuck me Jack."

She rolled onto her stomach and raised her hips so I could penetrate her from behind. It had been years since she'd done anything remotely like this. My cock penetrated her juicy cunt and it was soaking wet already, she pushed back and her whole body trembled as I entered her slowly inch by inch.

My balls slapped against Mum's arse cheeks as I picked up speed and rhythm, Mum gasped and cried out as my hands reached under her body to grab a tit in each hand. This seemed to intensify the feeling for her as she thrust backwards and moaned louder. I fucked her hard and fast causing her to scream out loud.

"Oh Jack! Fuck me! Harder! Faster!" She pleaded.

Grunting with each thrust of my cock I slammed my length into Mum and I knew she was enjoying it from the noises she made. When I felt I wasn't going to be able to hold off cumming any longer, I whispered to Mum.

"Do you want me to stop or cum in you?" I asked.

"Oh god yes, cum in me! Don't stop fucking me!" She moaned.

Pulling my cock out just in time, I shot hot spunk all over Mum's tits and stomach, some of which even hit her chin.

"What are you doing?" Mum exclaimed, but it was too late as she felt my seed covering her body.

I quickly slipped back inside Mum's still wet cunt and continued pounding her.

Mum groaned as she experienced another orgasm, the combination of being filled by a nine inch cock and covered in my sticky spunk tipped her over the edge again. My balls slapped against her arse as I plunged deep into her pussy with each thrust. I could feel I was building to another orgasm, suddenly I felt my cock twitch and the sensation came from much deeper than normal. I realised it was time to come inside Mum for the first time.

As Mum writhed beneath me I leaned forward and kissed her, as our tongues met I grunted loudly as I ejaculated, filling her insides with my seed. Mum moaned as she felt the warmth enter her cunt. We both lay there unable to speak for several minutes then Mum said quietly "Was that okay Jack?"

"More than okay Mum."

"Not too quick for you or anything?"

"It was great, I'm surprised neither of us lasted any longer. I mean I had sex not long before we came out tonight but we've had more sex tonight than we ever have done."

Mum sighed and told me it didn't matter how often we did it or if it was for an hour or a minute, she loved doing it with me and enjoyed making love with me. She also said she couldn't wait until Richard came home as we would be having more fun on our own.

"What is going on between us? It's almost incest isn't it? What happens if we get found out?"

"What does happen doesn't bear thinking about, does it? So we will make sure no one else finds out."

We continued to cuddle and chat before eventually falling asleep in each other's arms. In the early hours I woke and rolled over and spooned Mum, she rubbed herself against me, when she realised I wasn't wearing anything I felt her hand reach back and guide my cock into her from behind. Rolling her hips backward she slowly fucked herself on my cock. I kissed her neck and stroked her breasts, she gripped my wrist as I pinched her erect nipples.

"I love you Mum." I whispered in her ear as my cock slid in and out of her warm pussy.

"Love you too baby, and this." Mum said as she thrust back at me.

As Mum reached another orgasm we both fell asleep once more. Next morning I woke first and had time to watch Mum sleep, she looked so peaceful sleeping on her side with her legs slightly parted. I was thinking back about last night when Mum stirred next to me, she rubbed her arse against my hard on.

"Do I take it that it isn't just your son who finds me sexy?" She quipped.

"Mum the whole world would find you sexy." I laughed in reply.

"You are such a charmer." Mum replied as she rolled over to face me.

"So you weren't disappointed? I mean what we did?" I asked Mum.

"No Jack not at all. Are you saying you were? You regret us doing it?"

"God no Mum, last night was amazing, you were amazing. And yes before you ask I am horny enough to want to go again. I never thought I'd ever hear myself say it but last night was better than even the best sex I've ever had. And I'll add that includes the time with your daughter. Sorry to keep asking you but are you really okay?"

"Yes son I'm really okay and to answer your first question no, I wasn't disappointed, as for hearing you say that about being horny enough to go again then I agree."

We shared another deep and passionate kiss before rolling over so I was on top of Mum. Her legs wrapped around me.

"Do we need protection Mum, because you know you already have one baby from me." I laughed as I spoke.

"No Jack we are okay. It isn't a fertile time for me so we won't make a baby. Now get in me please!" Mum said in an almost begging tone.

Guiding the end of my cock into her pussy we both moaned as I entered her inch by inch until I was completely buried deep inside her. Holding my cock still inside Mum I moved slightly to let us adjust to my size.

"Jesus son, you feel so good. Fuck me!" Mum cried out.

Staring into Mum's eyes I gently began to slide in and out of her warm and wet pussy. This was the second time I had made love to my mother, the first was an accident where I fucked her hard and fast; this time I wanted to make slow passionate love to her.

"Harder!" Mum urged me as we lay there fucking. I could feel myself getting close to orgasming but was determined to hold off and bring Mum pleasure before I came.

I rolled Mum over onto her side, one leg was raised as I thrust inside her; I reached round and fondled Mum's breasts, kissing her as I did.

"Fuck me baby, that feels amazing. Oh shit!" Mum moaned as she got close to orgasming.

She reached behind her to grab my hip to pull me into her further as we continued moving together, she cried out as her orgasm took her and a moment or two later my cock jerked as I filled Mum with cum.

As we lay there holding each other close in post orgasmic bliss I wondered if Mum knew what had just happened? She must have sensed I was thinking about something as she asked what was on my mind.

"Mum, why did you call me baby when you came just now?" I asked.

"I called you Jack earlier on but now you are my baby."

"Why is it different now?"

Mum rolled over and leaned on me, propped up by one arm. "Jack, this wasn't meant to happen. Not only am I breaking one of the cardinal rules of marriage, I'm your mother; you shouldn't be here or doing what you are. That said, I wouldn't have it any other way. Now we are alone like this no son would take their mother to bed or even think about taking their Mother's panties off and licking her pussy. You're amazingly good at it too." Mum smiled and winked at me.

"Thank you, I try my best." We both laughed out loud at that remark.

As Mum straddled my hips facing away from me, I watched her hand slide between her legs, as she moved it slightly I could tell she was rubbing her pussy. I leaned up and rested my weight on my arms; she reached around with her other hand and gripped the base of my cock, pulling gently she manoeuvred herself into position and lowered her pussy onto my waiting cock.

With me sitting upright Mum started to move slowly, sliding forward and then back. We both groaned as our lovemaking session got into full swing. Mum started to move faster against me as I thrust deep into her pussy, her left hand rubbing her clit. She cried out as she came and almost immediately I filled Mum's pussy with cum. As Mum rolled off me and collapsed on her back we smiled at each other; satisfied that our earlier lustful lovemaking session had been more than we hoped for.

Lying there I thought of how my relationship with my stepmother had changed over the last few days, from a loving caring mother son bond, through to having sex on a regular basis.

Suddenly a thought crossed my mind, "Fuck! If I get caught or Richard finds out about us I'm fucked," I mused.

"What have you just thought of Jack?" Mum asked.

"Well it struck me after what we've done recently, if Dad found out he would go nuts." I replied.

"That never crossed your mind before tonight? God help me why am I falling for such an innocent?" Mum laughed. "Listen, we are consenting adults here so whatever happens, whatever we decide to do in the privacy of my bedroom will remain secret between us okay?"

"Okay Mum, I like that idea." I answered with a smile.

As Mum closed her eyes I slid a finger inside her, when it was slick with Mum's juices I withdrew it and used the tip to touch her clit. That made her gasp in delight, sliding my fingers either side of her clit I pulled them towards me causing a small movement across her clit. Mum gripped the duvet cover and moaned with pleasure. Keeping the motion of my fingers going I moved my mouth over Mum's pussy and flicked her clit with the tip of my tongue, that drove her wild and she gasped out loud as she came. Her juices covered my face and flowed out over my hand as I continued to stimulate her with both my fingers and tongue.

Looking down at me Mum said "You certainly know how to please a woman, no wonder the girls are crazy about you. You were always one step ahead of all the others, never bragging but doing exactly what they do now. Only they probably aren't as good as you because you learnt from your Dad, even he only knew what I taught him. But enough, we have done things that should be wrong for us but feel so right."

We got into our old familiar positions, her laying back with me between her legs. Mum guided my cock into her with her hand then let go and rubbed her clit. Slowly I started to move in and out of her wet pussy and gradually built up speed. I had to tell myself not to get carried away, we needed to savour every second of this time together. Mum kept telling me how great I felt and what an amazing fuck I was, and it just spurred me on even more.

I could feel Mum tensing under me so I guessed she was close to another orgasm. Leaning forwards I sucked on her nipple as she held my head in her hands and urged me to make her come. With that we both shouted out in pleasure and I filled Mum's pussy with cum. After some time kissing and enjoying each other's body we drifted off to sleep.

Waking early the next morning Mum and I had breakfast before showering, in the shower we again fucked, Mum said I made her feel young again, being full of energy. We enjoyed having sex without worrying if or when we would be disturbed by Richard coming home. Later we went into town to treat ourselves to lunch at our favourite bistro, Mum sat on a bar stool sipping an aperitif while I collected glasses from the tables, I didn't mind being the waiter though.

It was late evening when we arrived home, I told Mum about all the things going on at work and she was really interested. We decided to relax in front of the television with a couple of glasses of wine each before calling it a night.

"Thank you Jack."

"For what Mum?" I asked.

"Last night was incredible. It certainly lived up to what you said it would be. And I wanted you to know I love you no matter what happens but I won't push for any more nights like that. Last night will remain last night. If anything happens it is down to you, okay?"

"Mum thank you so much for last night. I enjoyed every second of it. You look amazing dressed up as you are and if I didn't think it might sound strange to say that I am proud to have you by my side all night." I replied.

After saying goodnight we kissed for a few moments before moving apart and going to sleep.

Waking up early the next morning I showered, got dressed and went home to shower again and change. I spent the day relaxing then headed back to Mum's later on in the afternoon to make us both something to eat. When Richard came home I told him he needed to get a move on because Mum had a couple of friends coming over and they were going out together, he grumbled and moaned about not wanting to go out with women, but I convinced him it would be good for him to spend time with his wife's friends.

Around nine o'clock the ladies arrived, Mum was looking great, her hair in the style of last night, her dress was short and showed plenty of leg. Her make up was perfect and her jewellery completed the outfit, she smiled at me and turned so I could see the whole thing.

"So do I look okay?" She asked.

"Gorgeous." Was all I could manage as Richard coughed loudly to attract our attention. He said he would be leaving shortly and gave me instructions for dealing with his precious car. I told him not to worry because Mum would never forgive him if he damaged it after letting us use it. He laughed at the idea of getting a bollocking from Mum if anything happened.

When we had finally cleared Richard out and waved him off I put the finishing touches to everything. I walked around checking the seating plan before calling everyone outside for some pre-dance photographs, as we took pictures Mum kept giving me sexy looks that thankfully no one else noticed. As soon as I could I excused myself and went inside the hotel to sort everything out in there. After that was done I stood near the bar waiting for Mum.

I was looking around when I saw a pair of seamed stockinged legs approach, I followed the seams up and met Mum's eyes as she stopped beside me.

"Do they fit alright?" She asked.

"What's that Mum? Oh these socks, yeah they're fine thanks."

"Well they feel great on, so sexy don't you think? If only your father was still alive to see me in them I think he would have loved them, I know I do. Wouldn't you agree? Or is it a turn off for you?"

"Turn off! Are you kidding me Mum they are so sexy. You look like one of those girls who model stockings in the old catalogues you get through the post at Christmas time."

"That's better son!"

Mum smiled and sat further up on the bed pulling her feet up behind me. "Kiss me Jack." She demanded.

"You look absolutely stunning in your lingerie. God if I had seen you dressed like this earlier when we were dancing no one would have got close, I wouldn't have let them near you."

I crawled further onto the bed and knelt over Mum and kissed her. My fingers started to rub against her pussy through the lacy panties she wore.

Mum moaned as our tongues danced with each other. I rubbed harder on her pussy and felt wetness seep into the material. My cock was throbbing hard again so I pulled Mum's underwear to one side and thrust my cock inside her as we continued kissing. Mum was soaking wet and after just a couple of strokes her juices flowed over me.

"Oh fuck yes!" Mum screamed and I stopped moving.

"Shit I'm sorry Mum did I hurt you?" I asked anxiously.

"No, please keep fucking me I haven't cum yet!" She whispered.

"Okay, sorry but you sounded in pain and I thought you had said stop."

"Trust me Jack I want you to keep going, I like it, fuck me please!" Mum begged again.

I put my mouth back over Mum's pussy and slowly pushed a finger inside her then another, after doing this several times I pushed three fingers deep inside and continued eating her out as best I could.

"Fuck me baby, just fuck me Jack! Oh god yes!" Mum was obviously enjoying this and she didn't need to say anymore.

I kept fucking her with three fingers and soon found Mum was trying to pull herself away from me as she climaxed, her groaning getting louder by the second. I slowed my pumping as Mum's orgasm finished and gently sucked her clit until her hips were pushing up at me again, only this time it wasn't to get away from me it was to feel me touch her more. I pushed my fingers inside Mum as I rubbed her clit and felt Mum tense and shake as a much stronger climax rushed through her.

Again I slowed my actions before stopping completely. Lifting Mum's legs over my shoulders I eased my cock inside her soaking wet pussy and leaned over her as she wrapped her legs around my waist.

I kissed Mum, our tongues met as I pumped into her pussy again and again, Mum held me tight to her letting out little moans with every thrust I made into her.

"Harder please fuck me harder baby." Mum whispered.

I picked up the pace and slammed my cock in as hard as I could without hurting her, Mum grabbed hold of me tightly holding me deep inside her as she came again, groaning loudly she let go and told me she needed to be on top. We rolled over so Mum was straddling me and we kept the same rhythm as before, with each forward movement I lifted my hips to meet her downward thrusts.

"Oh fuck Jack don't stop yet!" Mum pleaded.

"Oh yeah come for me Mum!" I grunted.

I was really pounding into Mum when she climaxed again, this time she leaned forward and sank her teeth into the pillow, groaning through the material as she came again. Her arms gave way and she fell onto me still breathing heavily. As Mum's breathing returned to normal she smiled down at me.

"God that was amazing!" She said, her eyes half closed.

After some much needed recovery time Mum sat up beside me, stroking my chest before climbing off the bed and heading for the bathroom.

"Don't move. Stay exactly where you are, I'll be back in a couple of minutes. When I am I want you to put your hands above your head and leave them there okay?"

"Okay." I said wondering what Mum was up to, a few minutes passed and I heard her approaching the bedroom.

The door opened and Mum walked in dressed in some sort of black corset with suspenders holding up sheer stockings. Mum had a pair of black gloves that came halfway up her upper arm, her shoes were very high and looked like something out of bondage film, and she carried a bottle of champagne and two glasses.

She set the glasses down on the nightstand and uncorked the champagne, poured some in a glass and handed it to me. She then poured a glass for herself and climbed onto the bed between my legs.

"Do you mind if I ask you what the hell happened at the weekend?" She asked taking a sip from her glass.

I put my glass down beside the bed and explained that there had been rumours going around college about me having sex with some of the girls but no one ever seemed to have any proof when they confronted me with it.

"Anyway, I got a phone call late on Friday night saying if I was meeting them in the pub later and prove to them once and for all who was lying. The guys were really pissed off when I met them all wearing my boxers and tee shirt." I explained.

"So does that mean you aren't sleeping with anyone else?" Mum asked.

I smiled and nodded then said I couldn't say whether or not I slept with anyone because she was supposed to forget I was her son while we were up here!

Mum giggled and nodded. She reached under her pillow and pulled out the dildo we had played with last week and suggested I might like to use it, seeing me shake my head she wondered why I wouldn't do that. I replied simply.

"Why would I need a substitute when I can have the real thing." I whispered as I thrust two fingers deep into her pussy causing Mum to arch her back as she let out a groan of pleasure. I kissed her thigh as I thrust my fingers in and out of her pussy. Mum writhed around on the bed with her eyes closed as she moaned continuously, the sounds grew louder as I used three fingers on her. Mum gripped hold of the bars on her bed, as her knuckles turned white she tensed and cried out in pleasure as her pussy contracted around my fingers.

"Oh shit that felt good." She gasped as I removed my fingers. "Where are you going?" Mum asked suddenly.

"To clean myself up." I replied.

Mum handed me the vibrator from beneath her pillow. "Not without giving me some more, take your time too." She said closing her eyes and letting her arms fall by her sides.

Returning from the bathroom with the toy vibrator and a wet flannel, Mum was lying with her eyes closed gently caressing her own pussy. Climbing on to the bed I ran my hand along the outside of her thigh, leaning forward I placed a kiss on her other thigh. Turning the vibrator on to its lowest setting, I rubbed it along the inside of her thighs which caused Mum to groan and part her legs even more.

Running the tip of the vibrator along her pussy lips, I pushed it deeper between her labia, moving it from side to side but not actually penetrating her. After a few minutes of doing this, Mum grabbed the vibrator from me and pushed it deep inside herself while pressing her clit hard with her fingers. I had to admit, this was really fucking hot and she really wasn't taking any time over it. It only took a minute or two of watching Mum masturbate before I was so hard again, I swear if she touched it I would have cum all over her hand. Mum let out a long loud groan that turned into a scream.

"Fuck fuck fuck! Aaaarghhh Yessssss!" Mum cried as her orgasm shook her entire body.

Lifting her left leg, she hooked it around my waist as I straddled her stomach, then Mum pulled me down on top of her.

"Fuck me Jack. Please baby fuck me, give me your hard cock."

My cock found its way easily between Mum's slippery labia as I plunged deep inside her causing us both to groan with pleasure. Slowly at first I thrust in and out, each stroke was deliberate, each one bringing a grunt of pleasure from both of us.

"I'm sorry but I need to cum quick." I panted.

"Just fuck me Jack, use me. I am almost there." Mum groaned.

I increased the pace of my thrusts as I neared another orgasm, my balls were slapping loudly against Mum's arse hole making a wonderful slapping sound. I lifted up slightly and changed my angle of penetration so I brushed past her clit as well. It had the desired effect, Mum wrapped her legs around me pulling me in deeper and tighter to her, she grabbed my shoulders as she screamed through her own orgasm.

The sensation of being gripped by Mum's pussy brought on my orgasm again. As we came down from our highs I gently withdrew from Mum and lay beside her, we lay there trying to get our breath back before kissing once more.

"My god Jack, that was...well I don't know what to say, you really are a good lover. I feel totally spent right now though, that was amazing." Mum panted.

"I didn't hurt you did I? I tried not to be too rough." I said as I looked at her concerned.

"You didn't hurt me, far from it. That was incredible sex."

I lay down beside Mum and kissed her gently. I was unsure where to take things next. My erection had faded somewhat after being given one of the most intense blowjobs I have ever experienced. I was trying to decide whether or not I should start again with giving Mum some attention when she sat up.

"Roll over for me." Mum asked as she got off the bed. I watched her walk across the room and into her en suite. My eyes followed her arse as she walked away, noticing the dark cleft running between her cheeks. Mum turned as she reached the door and smiled at me. "I'm not going anywhere Jack, just popping to the bathroom. Roll onto your front while I'm gone."

When Mum returned I was lying on my front arms under my head. She straddled my lower back.

"I need to give you a massage, then you can carry on giving me the attention I want and need." Mum said softly.

She placed cold lube on my backside as she explained what she was doing. Then Mum started to work the lube into my buttocks and across my lower back. It felt great, when she asked me to turn over so she could rub some lube into my chest she gave me a wicked grin and I wondered what was on her mind, Mum's hands massaged my chest and moved up towards my armpits. As her hands brushed under my arms her fingers gently caressed them then moved upwards to rub against my nipples.

Mum leaned forward and kissed each nipple gently taking them in her lips and sucking softly. I thought she was finished until I noticed her move so she had her knees either side of my head. Her hands parted my legs slightly as she leant forward and kissed my erection gently.

"Suck it Mum! Please suck it!" I begged.

She moved her mouth down and again she sucked the tip of my cock causing me to groan and beg more. Mum smiled and slowly lowered her head taking my whole cock into her mouth, stopping when she reached the base, my eyes widened as she took all of me in. Slowly she moved her mouth up my cock and then bobbed her head up and down. Every so often she would take her mouth off me and hold my cock in her hand stroking me gently. As she bobbed her mouth up and down on me I couldn't hold back any longer.

"Oh fucking helllll, YESSSSSS! That feels amazing!"

Mum continued sucking my hard cock until she decided to finish things by licking the underside from base to tip. It felt good.

"Turn around." Mum asked quietly.

"But I don't wanna fuck you like that." I moaned, "Let me be on top so I can look at you."

"We'll do that later, turn around first please Jack." Mum insisted.

I turned and saw that Mum had pulled a pillow under her stomach, I knelt behind her and watched as she wiggled her arse against my erection.

"Put your cock in me Jack, come on do it." She urged me.

My hands gently held her hips as I lined myself up and pushed inside Mum, we both groaned and cursed as my cock entered her. My balls rested against Mum's bum cheeks as I bottomed out in her pussy, holding my cock deep inside her for a moment. I started to slowly slide in and out of Mum. Each time I thrust forward she would push her arse towards me as if to meet my thrust, the sounds of us fucking filled the bedroom. I was trying to be careful so I didn't cum too quick, but as soon as Mum moaned "Cum in me Jack, fill me up." I couldn't hold back any longer.

One final thrust pushed me over the edge and I groaned out a loud "Fuuuuckkkk!"

"Yes son! Fill me up with your cum, make me feel like I'm eighteen again." Mum cried.

It seemed like my orgasm would never end, finally my balls were empty. Mum collapsed forward on to the pillow and my softening cock slipped out of her followed by a load of my cum. I lay beside her, she stroked my arm and kissed my cheek.

"Wow that was amazing, no one has ever filled me up so much before Jack. Your father had good aim but even he didn't fill me up that well."

I grinned sheepishly as I heard her complement my sexual ability.

"I don't think I have ever had one so long either Jack, does it always stay hard like that?" Mum asked.

"Yeah Mum it does, is that okay?"

"Oh definitely, it's just right."

Mum lay on her side in front of me, I hugged her and we kissed. The feel of Mum's skin next to mine was intoxicating, especially the feel of her large breasts against my chest. Mum moaned when my fingers touched her pussy; I parted her lips and dipped the tips of two fingers inside her. She moaned again as they entered her further, my other hand cupped one of her breasts and my thumb brushed across her nipple causing it to stiffen. My fingers were thrusting in and out of Mum faster, she moved closer pressing herself against them. I placed a third finger inside Mum and her eyes opened wide.

"Finger fuck me baby, yes! Deeper baby deeper." She cried as I fucked her.

Watching Mum lose herself in a passionate moment made me want her even more, I knew I wanted her but watching her writhe about trying to get every ounce of pleasure from my fingers, that was something else.

"Jack, stop teasing me please." She said as her climax neared.

I slowed my fingers until they almost came out of her pussy, she tried to grind down to meet my fingers each time, so I increased the pace and plunged them into Mum as deeply as I could, my palm rubbing her clit.

"Fuckkkkk!!" Mum cried as her juices flowed all over my fingers and hand.

Her body twitched as she enjoyed the sensation of her climax. Slowly Mum's breathing returned to normal and her legs slid from my shoulders. I crawled back up the bed and lay beside her, we kissed and Mum stroked my cock as we did. After a few minutes I pulled her closer. Mum looked into my eyes as she moved to position herself on top of me.

Slowly I felt Mum lower herself on to my rock hard cock, the look on her face as she sank down on me was pure bliss. I held her by the waist as she gently moved up and down riding my cock, her hands either side of my chest, pushing herself upwards. I felt her muscles grip me as she moved. Mum closed her eyes as her body shuddered with pleasure.

Leaning forward I sucked on one of Mum's nipples and cupped her arse cheeks in my hands, squeezing gently then stroking around to her thighs and pulling them further apart to allow me to drive my cock deeper inside her.

"Yes baby yes, I'm gonna cum! Oh god that feels good Jack!" She cried as I drove faster and harder into her hot wet pussy.

Mum held herself up by placing her hands on the wall above the headboard; my fingers ran across the length of her back as we moved faster and faster together.

"Oh fuck, yes!! Fuckkk!!" Mum cried as she threw her head back in total ecstasy, her orgasm took over her entire body.

The room was quiet again after Mum collapsed back on the bed spent. We snuggled together and chatted about how long it had been since Mum had been with anyone, including my dad and Richard. I said I hadn't been with someone like Mum for a while which earned me a kiss from her. Mum got us a glass of water and offered me a cigarette, which I accepted as Mum lit up then passed the lighter to me.

As we lay together naked I looked over at my mother, here was a woman who most people would think looked very classy and elegant but lying in front of me right now was one seriously hot fuck.

"What are you smiling at?" Mum asked.

"Oh sorry, I was just thinking about how hot you look Mum, really sexy." I replied.

"Thank you Jack." Mum kissed me gently on the lips, she tasted of tobacco and her own unique taste which added to my arousal. I ran my hand down her body until it rested on her lower belly, my fingers played with her pubic hair. Gently stroking round the top of her mound before moving to the side and gently cupping her arse cheek.

Mum gasped as I touched her, her legs fell apart even wider. As she did I lowered myself so my mouth was next to her pussy once again.

Mum groaned as I slid one finger inside her wet hole.

I continued to kiss around Mum's mound and pubic area then I flicked her clit with my tongue.

"Oooohh. Oh god yesss!! Fingers!!"

My right hand moved slowly between her spread thighs; I inserted two fingers inside Mum and licked and sucked at the same time, as I inserted a third finger Mum cried out as she came over them.

As I lay beside her waiting for her to calm down I looked at Mum lying next to me in total ecstasy still basking in the afterglow of an intense orgasm. The look on her face was that of pure enjoyment.

"Jack, that was amazing. Please make love to me now." She begged as she looked me directly in the eyes.

Gently I kissed Mum and placed the tip of my cock against her pussy opening and eased myself inside her, inch by delicious inch as we held eye contact. This really was lovemaking, not sex. My body pushed forwards and I drove myself deeper inside Mum's welcoming pussy. She cried out my name and urged me deeper.

With us both on the brink of coming I continued thrusting into Mum's waiting pussy; she screamed my name as she came then a few minutes later I filled her up as we climaxed together. Exhausted we lay together still joined, kissing and holding each other in the post orgasmic high. We stayed joined together all night. It was early morning when I rolled off her and fell asleep with Mum lying across my chest.

That morning while we slept Dad and Richard had arrived back. They entered the house to find several empty glasses, an open bottle of wine and two half drunk cups of cold coffee. Richard was annoyed by the fact that we left it like this for them to clear up, however Dad pointed out that if Mum wanted to have some friends round for a bit of fun after the charity event it was fine by him. Richard just glared at him and cleared the mess away. He didn't mention his suspicions to anyone.

Later that morning we woke together; Mum kissed me as we cuddled together in her bed. We knew what had happened should never have happened and even though I told Mum it wasn't right what we had done I also told her if she asked me again I wouldn't stop us from doing it.

Mum said she understood my confusion but as we lay together she whispered.

"I am sorry I asked you last night, but thank you for making an old lady feel better."

"You aren't old Mum and when it comes to sex you are way ahead of other women your age. So do you feel as guilty as I do?" I asked.

"Yes Jack, but only because I know it shouldn't have happened. It was so wrong, we both knew it would be best not to go any further than that kiss. Do you regret it now Jack? Are you angry at me for asking?"

I thought for a moment and answered. "No Mum I don't regret it, how can I? You have made love to me so beautifully and all I have done is give you one orgasm by going down on you. You have given me such an incredible blowjob as well. No matter how wrong this has been you deserve a real man to take his time loving you. If you want I will go and stay at Dad's tonight so Richard doesn't catch us in bed together."

Mum stared at me for a minute then replied. "Jack, please stay. Let's put right what we should never have done, just one night of lovemaking to remember when we get older and it is our turn to watch other couples enjoying themselves."

"Mum, I couldn't leave if I wanted to. Seeing you like this lying there waiting for more just proves to me again how beautiful you really are." I smiled as I moved so I could kiss Mum properly. She kissed me back holding me so tightly it felt as though we became one person rather than two people sharing a mutual passion.

Lying alongside Mum I stroked her face gently as she reached for my cock, stroking me until I was rock hard again. She got me to kneel between her legs as she spread wide for me.

Holding the base of my cock I guided myself into her warm wetness, pushing inside slowly I eased the whole length into her before starting to thrust back and forward slowly. As I felt Mum's hand cup my balls I started to speed up. Leaning forward I used one hand to hold me up. Kissing her deeply as my cock pushed in and out of Mum.

Mum wrapped her legs around mine making it even easier for me to bury my cock to the hilt inside her warm inviting pussy. My body shook every time our pelvises met as my pubic bone made contact with hers.

"Fuck me Jack, fuck me hard now." Mum shouted.

I started to pound away at her, our bodies making slapping sounds as they came together. Mum arched her back forcing me deeper still as her groans got louder.

I could tell she was getting close but wanted to give her something she might have been missing lately. Placing my hands under her arse cheeks I raised her slightly off the bed then lowered my head to gently suck her clit as my cock continued pumping away at her.

This sent Mum wild. "Ooooohhh fuuuuuccckkkk! Yes Jack yeeeesss!" She yelled as I felt her body tremble. I slowed down slightly as Mum calmed down, after a couple more strokes I held deep inside her.

Mum smiled a dreamy satisfied smile as she pulled me towards her. After sharing a kiss she whispered in my ear.

"Wow, you are one hell of a lover. Thank you."

Mum reached out and put the light out. In the dark we cuddled up together, it wasn't long until Mum fell asleep. I stayed awake a little longer but eventually sleep got the better of me too.

I woke up slowly, not realising where I was at first. Suddenly reality hit me and I looked down at the bed beside me, my stomach churned when I saw an empty bed.

Thinking Mum had woken before me and gone downstairs I decided I needed a pee first so went to the bathroom. Just as I finished I heard Mum call up to me asking if I wanted coffee. Going back into Mum's bedroom I shouted back that I would love one then realised I was still naked. Quickly putting on some underwear from the previous night I went downstairs.

"Hi sleepy." Mum grinned.

She was standing at the worktop pouring coffee as I walked in. I glanced down quickly and noticed she didn't seem to be wearing anything either, I couldn't see clearly but it looked like Mum had her nightdress tucked into her underpants and she was probably still wearing what she had on under her nightdress last night.

"You're not wearing your uniform again are you?" Mum asked with a grin on her face.

"Sorry, forgot I wasn't dressed for dinner. Is the dress code really necessary?" I teased.

"Only in my house if you don't mind young man." Mum replied.

With a grin I retorted, "Well seeing how late we were awake and up last night it may be an early finish to the day today!"

I stood behind Mum as we watched the coffee brew. Her arms were wrapped around my waist. Mum let go with one arm and reached into a nearby drawer pulling out a packet of condoms, placing them beside the sink.

"Just in case we want to use them." She said.

Mum removed our cups from the worktop when the coffee was finished, she turned round and handed me mine. Our bodies were pushed together so she could hand me my cup. I felt Mum's hard nipples press against my bare chest.

"Oh my, are you like that all the time or is this just morning wood?" Mum gasped.

"I can assure you it is not just morning wood." I replied as we finished our coffee.

I took Mum's hand and led her to the downstairs bathroom. Taking a shower we washed each other before returning to her bedroom and laying down on the bed facing each other. I moved closer to Mum so that the front of my body touched hers. I placed small kisses on her shoulder working up to her neck then jaw line. Lying half on top of Mum my left leg was between her legs allowing her to open her legs as I gently moved my thigh against her pussy. My right arm slipped under her shoulder holding her close as my hand reached her breast. Her hands were slowly rubbing my back as we kissed passionately. My left hand stroked her hip, gently caressing her skin I gradually moved my hand down until it rested on her arse.

Mum parted her lips wider as she continued to rub herself against my thigh.

"Hmmm that feels so nice Jack." She whispered.

Mum placed small kisses on my ear before using the tip of her tongue to trace the outline of it.

She gasped quietly, "Aaaahh oh dear god that feels good... aaaaaaagh." Her breathing was short and hard, I knew she was close. "Aaaaarggh fuck! Yes yes yes yessss!"

The look on Mum's face was amazing to watch, she looked so beautiful laid on the bed moaning and squirming as I continued to lick and finger fuck her. My hard cock was throbbing painfully but I didn't want to stop doing what I was for anything. I sucked harder and faster on her clit while slipping two fingers into her tight wet pussy, I heard the sharp intake of breath as she came.

"Yes!!! FUCK YES!!!" Mum cried out.

I slowed my movements as Mum's orgasm subsided and her grip on my head loosened. Mum pulled me up to kiss her, and whispered a thank you into my ear.

As we kissed my cock brushed against Mum's pussy and she shuddered. "Do it now Jack, put your big fat cock inside me." Mum begged.

I gently pushed the head of my cock inside Mum and her legs opened wider as I did so. I slid more of my cock inside Mum until I was fully in her, she had such a tight pussy that even after two kids she felt like she hadn't had any. I felt Mum's hands reach down for my arse cheeks and heard her gasp again as I slid out then in again.

"Fuck me hard! Please fuck me!" Mum pleaded.

Holding her hips I increased my movements and gradually started to fuck Mum harder, the sight of her large tits swaying as I pounded her pussy was turning me on all over again.

"Faster Jack, oh God I'm cumming! Aaaahhh!!"

I felt Mum's pussy contracting as she came again, suddenly she lifted herself and held on to me. She wrapped her legs around my waist and her arms around my neck, it looked as though she wanted me to stand with her on me. Slowly I stood and walked us both over to the wall. Mum reached up and grabbed two hold of the curtains above my head as I fucked her against the bedroom wall.

"Jack, oh Jack! This feels amazing, please make me cum again!" Mum begged.

I kissed her while still slamming into her pussy, the feeling of Mum's large breasts rubbing against my chest was incredible. The sound of skin slapping together and our groans filled the room as we fucked with total abandonment.

Mum pushed hard off the wall and cried out as she orgasmed, I was getting close to coming myself. Mum seemed to read my mind as she quickly told me she was going to stand on the bed. I stood next to her and lifted her right leg then slid inside her once again. Her left leg was wrapped around mine so her pussy was open wide to take my hard cock.

"So fucking deep Jack, your cock is so big." Mum gasped as I pounded her from beneath.

Holding Mum's left hip with one hand and her breast with another, Mum put her left hand between our bodies and stroked her clit as I slammed into her. We came at almost the same time, Mum's cries echoed in the room. My knees got weak and I almost lost my balance, falling backwards I dragged Mum on top of me.

We stayed joined together for a moment before I slid out and we both flopped down on the bed next to each other. The cool night air made me shiver.

"That was amazing." Mum said with a big smile across her face.

"God yes!" I replied.

"Do you think you can manage some more?" Mum asked as her hand brushed against my softening cock.

"Give me few minutes to recharge, not as young as I used to be." I joked.

As I moved myself to sit next to Mum she got on her knees and leaned over to kiss me, her hands holding my face as we kissed passionately.

"Jack I think I know how I can get your soldier back out on duty." Mum smiled before turning around and moving in between my legs, as she moved one foot at a time under my arms Mum looked like an upside down caterpillar. She then knelt down between my legs.

Before I had chance to ask her what she was up to she bent forward and sucked the head of my cock into her mouth once again, her left hand rested on my stomach while her right stroked my balls and perineum. My cock twitched after about five minutes, suddenly Mum deep throated me and gagged slightly before returning to the head, she sucked gently then slowly went down on my cock until I was almost buried in her throat. Slowly she removed my cock from her mouth, saliva covering it like a thin film.

She then used both hands to stroke my cock up and down, the tip resting just inside her open mouth as she increased the speed of her strokes. Once again she deep throated me all the way before coming back up. Repeating this twice more she finally sat up and leaned forward and kissed me once again. Her body was now resting against mine as our tongues caressed each other. I placed my hands on Mum's buttocks and parted them enough for her pussy to touch the shaft of my cock, with very little movement I managed to slide my cock backwards and forwards along Mum's pussy.

My cock got hard once again, without saying anything Mum broke our kiss and shuffled slightly. Moving myself forward so I was half kneeling behind Mum's back, I grasped my hard cock and slowly eased the head between Mum's moist pussy lips. Mum arched her back and pushed her arse back towards me forcing me further inside her. I watched Mum's hair bounce back and forth as I fucked her with increasing speed until I noticed a small trickle of sweat running down the side of her face. I moved around so I was kneeling beside her, this meant I could move even faster. I looked at the expression on her face, she had her eyes closed and mouth open.

Mum raised herself up on one arm as she opened her eyes and turned her head to look at me, she had a look of total ecstasy on her face. With the bed being soft I moved Mum so she was now on all fours and resumed fucking her, reaching under her body I found her erect nipples which I squeezed gently.

"Ahhhh oh godddd Jack!" Mum cried out as her first orgasm shook through her body.

I wasn't ready to cum yet and neither it seemed did Mum as she started pushing her arse back against my forward thrusts.

I sat back against the wall and pulled Mum back so she was kneeling between my legs, she took hold of my cock and placed the head between her lips. With a gentle push she impaled herself on my hard meat. I rested my hands on her thighs as Mum leaned back with her arms around my neck, as she did I felt her arse cheeks part exposing her puckered hole. With one hand I gently pushed a finger deep into Mum's anal cavity.

"Jack fuck!" She hissed as I slowly pumped my finger in and out.

With my other hand I reached around to stroke her hard clit. We had fucked like this plenty of times but never spoken about it or even mentioned it afterwards, I just thought maybe it was something she liked without knowing why. Now the situation was different, as we were doing this of our own choice with nothing else involved it didn't seem wrong to want to do more things together. I decided to broach the subject after we had finished. For now I wanted to enjoy everything.

After Mum came she laid me back and moved so she was on all fours with her face just above mine. She leaned forward and we kissed passionately again, I eased myself forward slightly and pushed my cock inside her. With Mum on all fours like that I could go deeper, Mum rocked backwards and forwards matching each thrust from me. My fingers found their way to her anus again and I pushed two inside her causing her to cry out.

"Ahhhh! Oh fuck yes!"

It didn't take long for both of us to come, Mum came first followed by a massive orgasm for me. We collapsed on the bed exhausted but smiling as Mum said.

"Thank you Jack, I needed that."

"No, thank you Mum for letting me make love to you." I replied.

"If you are up for it later can I ask a favour?" Mum asked me quietly.

"I need some relief and to be honest you are one of the few people I trust not to run off and blab about it."

"Sure, anytime for you Mum." I said truthfully.

It had been a couple of years since we last did anything together but as long as Richard didn't find out then why shouldn't we enjoy ourselves?

"Thanks Jack. I would appreciate that, very much so."

I returned to the business of pleasuring Mum, slowly licking along the length of her pussy from bottom to top before swirling my tongue around her clitoris, which had pushed itself from its hood. As soon as my tongue made contact with her clit Mum let out a long moan and I felt her come in my mouth.

"Oh fuuccckkk! Ngggghhh! Jack!! Oh god!" She screamed as I licked her dry.

Mum fell asleep on the bed, I watched her for a short time until I started to feel sleepy myself. The thought crossed my mind to get up and go to my room, but if Mum wanted me to forget for tonight I might as well get the full experience. I closed my eyes and drifted off to sleep.

I awoke in the night and rolled onto my back, I felt something soft brush my cock and opened my eyes to see Mum taking me in her mouth again. My God that woman was amazing, she had some serious skill and I loved it.

"Uuuuuhhhh. Mum!" I whispered trying not to wake Richard who I thought was still in his room.

Mum let my cock slip from her lips. "It's okay, he went out with his friend earlier. He said they will be going back to hers for the night so we are alone."

Mum kissed up the length of my hard cock then ran her tongue back down it, then she sucked one of my balls into her mouth and swirled her tongue over it before releasing it and repeating the move on the other one. She licked her middle finger and eased it inside me gently moving it in and out as she took my cock into her mouth again.

Her mouth bobbed slowly up and down my hard shaft while she fingered my arse. Mum moaned a "mmmm" which I could feel vibrate against my cock, I couldn't remember a time when a woman had made me feel as good as Mum was doing now.

She pulled her mouth off my cock long enough to tell me to roll over onto my back and put some pillows under my waist.

Mum straddled my waist and eased herself down on my hard shaft, as she did her tongue slid along the length of my cock until the tip disappeared between her lips and she resumed blowing me.

Mum's tight cunt gripped my cock as she thrust herself forward then back allowing my cock to fill her completely, all the time her lips and tongue pleasured my cock. For me it was like one dream coming true after another. My mum had been a fantasy of mine ever since I became interested in girls and now that fantasy had come true.

We came at the same time, Mum swallowing everything I gave her as I flooded her pussy with cum, filling her inside and out. Mum lay on top of me as we recovered, gently kissing me and moving against me making me realise I was still buried deep inside her.

"Did you enjoy yourself Jack?" Mum asked when her breathing returned to normal.

"Did you ask if I enjoyed that? You must be joking, that has to be one of the best orgasms I have ever had."

"Jack would you do something else for me? I mean would you consider not wearing a condom with me." Mum asked almost in a whisper.

"If that's what you want Mum then I will do it, just this once though okay? I am happy to use one next time, or maybe there shouldn't be a next time." I replied, not wanting to spoil this perfect moment.

"I know we really shouldn't go again. It is bad enough that we have done it this once." Mum sighed.

"We'll deal with it later Mum, tonight I want you to feel how it can be between a man and a woman who love each other very much."

Without another word I knelt on the bed and lifted Mum's legs up, as I thrust gently forward I entered her cunt easily and slid right in. Mum groaned as I slowly pushed myself into her right up to my balls. I withdrew almost all the way out and repeated the process several times. The feeling was fantastic, better than any girl I had ever fucked before, as Mum became more aroused I moved a little faster.

My hands cupped her full tits while I thrust forwards and pulled out so only the tip of my cock was inside her. Mum moaned for me to stop teasing her and fuck her properly, I told her we weren't going to rush this, I was going to make sure she got everything she deserved, plus some!

"Ohhhh! Fuck!" Mum screamed as I slid deep inside her again, I paused and withdrew, then repeated it over and over making sure I hit the right spot every time.

"Don't stop Jack! Don't fucking stop! Faster! Harder! Just don't fucking stop!" Mum pleaded.

I sped up my movements and soon we were really moving together, I felt Mum's body tighten and knew she was close to climaxing. Mum's pussy squeezed me tightly as she came, a high pitched screech coming from somewhere. As her orgasm subsided I kept licking her pussy but slower, I lapped all the juice which had escaped.

As I did Mum's breathing slowed and returned to normal. Placing one more kiss on her clit I crawled back up and laid beside her. She lay still for a few minutes before rolling over and looking at me.

"Where the hell did you learn how to do that? That was amazing."

"I never said I was a virgin Mum." I replied as I cuddled her.

"You should come with some sort of warning label then. A mother should not be made to feel like that by her son."

"Hey it's okay isn't it?" I asked concerned.

"It's more than okay Jack. No girl I have known ever gave me such an orgasm as what you just gave me."

Mum hugged me tightly and we lay there for a few minutes, kissing gently every now and again. Without saying a word I rolled Mum onto her back again, lifting her left leg up I eased my cock inside her pussy which was still slick with our juices.

Inch by inch I pushed my full length into her until I felt my balls touch her skin.

Mum's eyes widened and she groaned "Oh god, that feels amazing!"

I withdrew about half way then slowly slid all the way back in before repeating the action over and over, increasing my speed slightly each time. The feeling of fucking Mum was unbelievable, it felt so right and so natural.

Her eyes were closed and she had a sexy little smile on her face, I told her how beautiful she looked and how good she felt around my cock.

"Mmmm feels wonderful," Mum moaned in reply. "Don't stop! Don't you dare fucking stop!"

I could feel Mum's orgasm starting to build as she tightened around my fingers, I sped up the actions of my hand and mouth until she couldn't take any more, Mum gripped the duvet as her legs stiffened.

"Don't stop don't stop! Oh yesssss! OH! My god Jack! FUCK! Ahhhhh!"

Her eyes rolled back as Mum started to shake all over her body. I kept my mouth on her pussy, licking her until her orgasm finished. I had never heard her swear before when she came which showed how intense the sensations were for her.

Mum lay still breathing hard her chest rising and falling rapidly, her legs still shaking slightly.

Mum didn't say a word as I climbed back on top of her and positioned myself to enter her. Mum raised her legs higher than last time giving me better access to her sweet spot. Very slowly I entered her hot wet pussy inch by inch, until I was completely inside her, my balls touching her skin. Mum grunted a little at one point, then sighed as I finally buried myself fully within her.

My hips thrust very slowly back and forward, taking my full length in and out of her dripping wet pussy. Every so often I would make sure I grazed against her clit just to watch Mum shiver every time I did. Her legs rested over my arms as I increased my speed a little more.

The room filled with the sound of us fucking, my groans mixed with Mum's gasps as we became one. It might be wrong, she may even regret it but right now we were lost in pleasure, not caring about anything else. Mum reached around and grasped my buttocks, pulling me into her harder than before.

"Oh god that feels so good!" She gasped.

I could feel her fingernails dig into my arse cheeks but I didn't care, the more pain she inflicted the harder I fucked her. Our bodies were covered in sweat and as I continued to move back and forth within her the heat intensified. Mum's head rolled from side to side, her eyes closed as she concentrated on what she was feeling. Her hands released my arse cheeks and again she held me tightly while whispering in my ear to fuck her hard, make her come on my cock, call me baby not Mum!

This just turned me on more, I increased my speed until I was ramming into her, hard and fast. My left hand stroked her neck as Mum looked directly in my eyes, my right hand gripped her hip as I pounded her sweet spot. Mum let out a loud groan and began shaking violently, I thought for a moment something had happened until I felt her juices coat my cock and her inner muscles grip me so tightly I almost passed out with pleasure. I thrust a few more times then emptied myself into her hot wet pussy.

Moving so I wasn't crushing Mum beneath me I pulled out of her and sat on the edge of the bed trying to catch my breath. I saw the empty condom wrappers on Mum's nightstand and suddenly remembered why there were empty ones. We never used them, in fact we have never used one!

"Mum?"

"Hmmm." Mum replied sleepily.

"Mum, do you want to explain these?"

Opening her eyes to see what I was referring to she sighed deeply. "Well I sorta threw the ones you kept here away so you couldn't find them, and instead replaced them with the empty foil packets so that if you had decided to use a condom with your girlfriend when staying here she wouldn't find them missing." Mum looked at me guiltily.

"Okay, no big deal, we'll make do without." I replied and placed my mouth back where it was previously.

Mum's groans increased as she was getting close to an orgasm. The only problem was once again I had an erection that needed some attention but if I took my hands off Mum's pussy she would start asking questions about where they had gone. Just then Mum started shaking as she came, moaning loudly and calling my name as her juices coated my chin and lips.

I watched as she recovered from her orgasm, I licked the moisture from her inner thighs. Moving back up the bed I positioned myself so that my cock rested on her clit, I pushed forward and backwards sliding across her slit. Mum reached down and guided me into her pussy.

"Oh god yessss!" She groaned as I pushed inside her wet pussy.

After waiting a couple of moments to give Mum time to get used to having my cock inside her I began rocking back and forth slowly. She moaned and I leaned down and kissed her deeply as I continued my steady strokes in and out of her body.

"Oh yes honey, you feel so good!" Mum said in between kisses.

Moving up on to my elbows I looked down and watched my cock move in and out of Mum's body. Placing one leg on my shoulder I changed the angle slightly, I reached down with my left hand and touched Mum's clit gently, at first then increased the pressure as her breathing became more rapid, her mouth open in an O shape. I watched Mum's tits bounce around as we made love.

Her breathing was now fast and shallow as she panted, I sped up my strokes until I was fucking Mum faster and harder, still maintaining a slight change of angle I felt my balls tightening.

"Mum I am coming!" I groaned as I emptied my load deep inside her warm wet pussy.

As we both recovered from our orgasm's I pulled my spent cock out of Mum's pussy, immediately I saw a small stream of cum trickle out of her, I scooped it up and pushed it back in with my thumb, then replaced it with my index finger which I pressed on the sweet spot inside her.

Mum jumped off the bed and hurried to her ensuite bathroom. A minute later she returned to see me staring at my flaccid cock, she climbed on the bed next to me and held my limp appendage in her hand.

"Does that always happen when you come?" She asked.

"Nearly always but never been inside anyone as we didn't have a condom."

Mum kissed me and rolled closer to me, my cock twitched when her left nipple brushed against my chest hair. She looked at me and grinned then leaned closer again causing my cock to move again. Mum giggled and reached for it.

"It's such a shame it will go inside this." Mum said as she held up the condom wrapper.

"Mmm. Well we do have all night."

"Do you want a glass of wine or anything?" I asked.

"No thanks, the only thing I need right now is my young man inside me."

"Mum, how did it start, why are we here? We both know it's wrong but yet we are both still doing it." I asked as I leaned over her naked body.

"To be honest Jack I can't explain how we got here or why. All I can say is after that night together it all came flooding back to me and I have dreamt about being with you like this since. It's wrong and I do understand that but as long as you want this then so do I."

I leaned down and kissed Mum then knelt up between her legs. I took hold of my cock and rubbed the tip along her wet pussy lips, I looked into her eyes as I entered her inch by inch until my full length was inside her warm cunt, Mum moaned a low growl when I stopped moving and held myself deep inside her.

"Jack I am yours. Take me now. Use me anyway you want, just make sure I am awake in time to get the breakfast organised tomorrow morning." Mum said, her eyes had a wild look as she spoke.

My mind drifted back to what Dad used to say about his friends' wives after they had got drunk at a party. I always thought it was just because he had too much to drink himself but as I slid my cock in and out of Mum's cunt I had other ideas about her behaviour.

"Mmm, ohhh fuck. Fuck me harder Jack, harder!" Mum moaned as her fingers pinched her own nipples and her free hand stroked my chest.

I pulled back until my cock nearly came out then thrust forward causing Mum to groan again and beg for more. Our breathing became shallow and ragged, Mum's moans loud enough to be heard by anyone who happened to pass by downstairs.

"Jack, make me cum please, oh god fill me, fuck me deeper. Yesss yesss!" Mum screamed out.

Moving so my body covered Mum's we kissed as I kept thrusting forwards into her eager cunt. I didn't have too much longer to wait for my release as suddenly Mum's body jerked, she moaned a "yessss" into my mouth and gripped me tight as I shot load after load inside her. My own orgasm triggered hers and she screamed as she felt the first rush of warm fluid inside her.

We collapsed exhausted, still trying to catch our breath.

"Fuck that was good, are you okay?" I asked as I realised I might have got a little carried away.

"It was amazing, thank you Jack." Mum smiled.

"Thank you? What for?" I replied.

"For not treating me like a silly old woman."

"Oh Mum you could never be silly or old to me, why would I treat you like either anyway?"

"Most men of your age don't want a woman my age." Mum said sounding disappointed.

"That just shows what an idiot most of the idiots I have met are, because in my opinion they wouldn't know a good thing when they had it." I said as I sucked her pussy.

Mum moaned out how close she was, I pushed two fingers inside her wet cunt and slowly pumped them in and out.

"Oh that feels nice, deeper, harder Jack, mmm harder!" Mum moaned.

Mum lifted her hips off the bed, grinding them against my face as she came hard and soaked my face as she gushed all over me. I sucked every drop of cum she had then lapped at her hole before she relaxed completely.

"Oh that was, oh my god! You don't know how long it has been since someone went down on me like that." Mum sighed, a contented smile on her face.

I wiped my face with the back of my hand and crawled up the bed and lay beside Mum who rolled onto her side and cuddled up to me. My arm rested behind her head as we talked about her friends seeing us kiss tonight and what they would think.

Mum sat up and looked at me.

"Do you really not care about them finding out? About people thinking there is something between us?" Mum asked.

"To be honest no, although some might find it disgusting or say it's wrong I don't really give a damn. It's my life not theirs so who am I hurting by being happy with the person I am happiest with?"

"So you are happy with me?" Mum said smiling.

"Why wouldn't I be?" I asked.

"Well you may not care what anyone thinks but that doesn't mean they won't talk."

"What about Richard? What will he say about us?"

"It'll probably make things easier if we end this affair of ours once and for all, I will tell him tomorrow when he gets home." Mum sighed.

"Affair?"

"Yes you silly man, don't think I can go back to how we were before."

"Oh so now what?" I asked.

"If it's not too late, I wondered if you wanted to be my boyfriend? A serious long term commitment."

"What about Richard?" I enquired.

"You need not worry about him anymore, it's all over with him, has been for some time actually."

"Well in that case you had better move my stuff back upstairs so I can move back into my bedroom."

"What are you talking about young man?" Mum exclaimed.

"I love you Mum, now come here." I said as I got out of bed and picked Mum up and carried her to the guest room. "If you don't mind I think we should sleep in your room as it has a double bed. Plus I am hoping that by the end of tonight you will agree to let me stay with you most nights."

Carrying Mum to our bedroom I placed her on the bed and walked across the room to fetch my bag with a change of clothes in.

"Jack is that really what you want? I mean do you want to be my lover? Or do you just want one night with me?" Mum asked.

Looking Mum right in the eye I replied honestly, "Mum, I am in love with you so it wouldn't be a one night stand. Although I admit part of the reason I moved my stuff into the guest room was so I could be available whenever you wanted. So yes I would like to be your boyfriend if you are sure Richard won't care about it?"

"Richard has told me many times he doesn't love me so he shouldn't care if I have found someone who does, besides it's none of his business anyway." Mum smiled then let out a loud groan as I hit her sensitive clit with my tongue.

Licking all over her pussy and clit I slipped two fingers inside her tight cunt and rubbed gently at her g spot whilst licking and sucking on her clit. Mum grabbed my head and pushed my face harder against her pussy as she moaned loudly. She came within seconds and I didn't stop. I moved and slid my rock hard cock into her sopping wet cunt, Mum let out another groan as I penetrated her deeply.

Her legs wrapped around me holding me in place as I began to slowly slide myself in and out of her hot cunt. Mum whispered in my ear that she loved me as well then asked me to give it to her harder. Her hands were cupping and squeezing her breasts. Her pussy was tightening around my cock. She lifted her head and sucked on my nipples and I could hold back no longer, I thrust my cock deeper inside her as I shot my load. I felt the first wave hit deep inside her before pulling out and covering her belly and mons pubis.

I rested on my forearms above her and kissed her lips gently, Mum reached down and wiped herself off with her discarded panties and we snuggled until we fell asleep. We made love several more times that night until eventually we both fell asleep, exhausted after our passionate coupling.

The following morning we woke still snuggled together, Mum had her head on my shoulder and her left hand resting on my chest. We showered together and dressed before heading downstairs for breakfast. Richard arrived just as we were sitting down to eat.

He took a phone call just as he came through the door. He wandered into the kitchen leaving us sat there. When he returned to the dining room I noticed him looking at Mum a bit strangely as though something was wrong.

After we had eaten we all chatted briefly in the lounge when suddenly Richard stood up and said he had to leave to visit his mother in hospital. He gave Mum a strange look before walking out the door. Once he left I asked Mum what was wrong with her.

"What are you talking about Jack? There is nothing wrong with me." Mum replied.

"Okay let me rephrase that. What did you do that has pissed Richard off so much that he barely spoke two words to you before going out?"

Mum sighed deeply before replying.

"All I did was take your advice about wearing clothes that show off my figure, that's all. Richard said the blouse I chose to wear was a bit low cut, showing more than I should of. He made me change into a tee shirt instead."

"Did you put any make up on tonight?" I asked.

"Nothing, oh he does object to that. He thinks I look a different person when I wear it." Mum said sadly.

"I think I see where the problem is now. Mum you need to do what you want to, not what some guy wants you to. Do you like dressing up, wearing things like makeup?" I asked.

"Yes Jack but I don't want to go over the top like some women. If I feel good then that's what I want." Mum answered.

"There you go then, I have only seen you dressed up once and to be honest Mum if Richard can't accept that then tough shit. Don't change your appearance just to suit some guy, even if he is your husband. You were beautiful when you went out tonight and I didn't just say that because I am your son. Any guy who sees you will agree with me. Just remember one thing though, you may have found that guy yet or he may turn up later on in life, but if someone makes you feel good about yourself then there is nothing wrong in expressing it."

I lowered my head back down between Mum's legs and again sucked and licked her pussy lips, I pushed my tongue inside her, then circled around her entrance teasing her with anticipation. I used my fingers to part her lips so I could have access to her clit. Gently I licked and nibbled at her clit making sure she enjoyed it before speeding up, within minutes of working on her she groaned loudly and lifted her hips towards my face as I drove her through a huge orgasm.

"That feels fantastic Jack, oh god I have needed that for a long time!" She exclaimed as she shuddered and bucked with her climax.

Sitting on the edge of the bed I put my arms around Mum and pulled her onto my lap, she wrapped her legs around me and I felt her warm pussy slide over my cock as she ground herself against me. My hand caressed her backside as we kissed, her hand was behind my neck pulling me closer to her.

"Are you ready Mum?" I asked, breaking the kiss momentarily.

"More than ready Jack, give your Mum what she has been missing for years!" She replied.

My hands guided her hips as Mum raised up then slowly let her weight return guiding herself onto my cock, I had to admit her pussy was amazing, soft but tight around me and when her hips were flat against mine I lifted her again then gently pushed upwards meeting her halfway so I slid all the way into Mum again.

We kept a steady pace together and after several minutes Mum moaned loudly and stopped moving as she came.

I was still hard inside her when Mum kissed me passionately. "Keep going Jack, make love to me like you mean it." Mum urged me.

I continued fucking her until Mum had another climax. She gripped my arm and held me tightly until she calmed down. I was starting to feel pretty good about myself as Mum had already said to me that sex with Richard wasn't that good anymore. So hearing her telling me that made me feel great.

Mum rolled me onto my back and she was riding me like I had never seen before, I think if there was anyone around they would have mistaken this for some porn movie gone wrong because I heard Mum scream, and she had the wildest orgasm I have ever seen. At one stage she looked like she was about to hit the ceiling and fly through the roof.

My stepdad may not get that from his wife but he would be damned lucky if he did. This thought reminded me that he could return from the golf trip anytime and catch us naked in bed together. I whispered to Mum.

"Mum we don't know when Richard will be back, is that really something we should be doing right now?"

"If you mean the golf trip I booked them both a weekend break at their favourite course for the week. So no he won't be back until next Thursday night."

"Then what are we waiting for? The night isn't over yet." I grinned as Mum laid on top of me kissing me.

As we lay recovering from our last orgasm for the time being I looked at Mum.

"Why tonight Mum? Why now?"

"Because I wanted you to have sex with me. You have grown into a handsome young man and after spending the evening dancing and talking to you, plus you have done everything to help me raise money for the charity so why not make love tonight?"

"Did you say earlier that you had arranged for Richard to be away all week?" I asked.

"Yes I did. That means I am home alone all week. Why do you ask?"

"Nothing, it just occurred to me if I hadn't been here then you might have found another willing victim to spend the night with." I replied.

"There wasn't anyone else Jack, it was always you I wanted tonight." Mum replied. "So when are we going out again? It really doesn't matter where or when."

"Next weekend, how about Saturday evening. I will book a hotel room like last time. It can be our treat together after working so hard for the charity event." I suggested.

Mum agreed and hugged me tightly. "I think we should head off upstairs now and get some sleep." I added.

As we got into bed Mum snuggled up against me and whispered. "Thank you Jack, for making me feel alive again, I hope we can spend lots more time together doing nice things."

"Goodnight Mum. I love you."

"And I love you too Jack." Mum said as she gave me a peck on the cheek.

I didn't have long to sleep as it was only nine am when Mum nudged me awake.

"What's wrong?" I asked.

"Your phone is ringing dear, you want me to get it?" Mum asked.

Groggily I answered. "No its okay Mum, I'll get it."

I reached out of bed to check the time, it said 10:55am, but who could be phoning me on a Saturday morning? Picking the handset up I heard a female voice ask.

"Am I talking to Jack?"

"Yes, yes you are." I answered, wondering who the hell this was and why was she calling me.

"Hi Jack, its Karen from the hotel last night. Hope I didn't wake you up, sorry I can't remember your surname?" Karen said.

Karen? Who the fuck is Karen and what does she want at.... Shit I have slept the day away!

"That's okay I remember you too, just give me a sec as I get out of bed and close the door so we don't wake Mum. Hang on Karen, be back in a minute." I explained quickly while trying to work out which way round my shorts were, not forgetting to close the bedroom door as well.

"Thanks Dave, I got your number from Cathy earlier and asked her if she could get me some tickets to this evening's raffle. Anyway, I rang as we are about to check out from our room and you are due here soon to help with your stuff, so do you want us to wait for you or will we leave everything outside?"

"Yeah sorry Karen, that was meant to happen last night but obviously things didn't quite go as planned. Don't worry as we will take care of all of the stuff and leave the keys somewhere you can find them. Sorry about the inconvenience and thanks for helping out on such short notice."

"That's no problem Dave. We've enjoyed being here, it's a beautiful property you have, and the garden is just amazing."

"Thanks very much, yes I am happy with it."

"Is it true you bought this after your break up?" Karen asked, a little too forward I felt.

"Yeah that's right, I decided on a fresh start. Look we'll catch up again later Karen, thanks once again and say goodbye to your husband for me please." I replied, hoping that would kill off the conversation.

I returned to Mum who was already moaning as her hands tugged gently at my hair, my fingers entered her as I stroked her inner walls.

"Yes! Oh Jack keep going just like that please." Mum groaned as she lifted her arse up off the bed, trying desperately to get my fingers deeper. I rubbed over her G spot and her legs shook slightly as she gasped "What are you doing to me? Aaaaaahhh!!!"

I increased the pressure on her G spot while I stroked the outside of her pussy.

Mum lifted her arse off the bed with every stroke of my finger inside her pussy, she was grinding against my hand so hard I thought I was going to come out of her. I felt her vagina start to grip my finger as she moaned loudly and swore.

"Fucking hell! Ummmm oh Jesus what are you doing to me? Aaaaahhhhh!!!"

As Mum finished cumming I slowly removed my fingers from her. I licked them clean before kissing Mum on the lips once again. Mum rolled off me and smiled a wicked grin at me, as she caught her breath Mum spoke.

"What was it you said about me not getting any sleep tonight?"

"If memory serves you didn't have any intention of getting much sleep." I laughed.

"You have your father's brains for sure Jack. I meant it as a rhetorical question but thank you for playing along." Mum replied.

I laughed "Anytime Mum. Look can I ask you something?"

"Sure go ahead."

"Okay so far we have not used any protection. Have you got any condoms in the house?"

"Jack there hasn't been anyone in my bed for several years, I am clean I assume and since I've had Richard he has been the only one. If it is a problem, you better get dressed now." Mum replied sounding almost hurt by my suggestion.

"Sorry Mum, I didn't mean to imply you were dirty or anything, it was a genuine question that's all."

Mum held my hand and smiled.

"Come here." She said as she tugged me up the bed and we kissed again. "Make love to me now Jack, don't make me ask again."

"Anything you say Mum." I replied. I moved so my body rested between her legs. Lifting them high Mum told me to put her heels on my shoulders. I teased her pussy lips with the tip of my cock, slipping it a few millimetres inside then pulling out again.

"Oh fuck stop teasing me!" Mum snapped as she pulled her legs towards her chest even more, exposing herself and grabbing my cock she directed it at her wet hole.

Slowly I entered Mum, I swear it seemed like minutes before I was fully in her pussy, we looked at one another and both smiled at the same time. I began thrusting inside Mum gently at first, her groans were quiet and she was smiling as I increased the tempo.

The room was silent apart from the odd grunt or groan that we made as we fucked, it may not have been dirty filthy sex but it was great sex all the same. The bed started moving in rhythm to our actions, suddenly I saw Dad's face flash before me.

"I'm gonna cum again Mum!" I said out loud.

"Oh fuck yesssss do it!" Mum screamed.

Just as I came I thought I heard Dad talking, as my head cleared I looked over at Mum, she had a blissful look on her face but also she seemed slightly shocked. Then we realised what was happening, it wasn't us making the noise but Richard downstairs. From what we could hear he was having phone sex with someone, he asked them to call him Daddy and we just laughed at this.

I asked if we should do something but Mum said to let him think no one else is awake so he thinks it's safe.

The noises from downstairs eventually stopped and we both got some relief as we knew he wouldn't be walking in on us. We didn't hear anything else from downstairs so decided to continue with our evening, neither of us wanted to sleep, we just wanted to be together.

Lying on her side Mum placed her top leg over mine as I entered her. We were kissing as we fucked, slowly at first then as Mum pushed against my thrusts our actions increased in speed and tempo until once again we found ourselves fucking like strangers. The only difference this time was when I came I didn't hold back telling her who I was.

"I love you too Jack." Mum groaned as she kissed me.

Our fucking session continued for some time after that. I would fuck Mum then eat her to orgasm as she would recover. At one point I sat in the armchair with Mum riding me before I placed her legs over my arms so I could fuck her hard from behind. I have never been with a woman who took pleasure in being fucked so much like Mum. After all we had both lost count how many times we had made each other cum by this stage.

As we lay together exhausted I held Mum in my arms and asked if she regretted what we had done.

"How can I regret that? It has been a night I will cherish forever Jack. I knew you were good, I just didn't realise how good until tonight. You may look like your father but that is where it ends because he could never do what you just did."

Mum hugged me tight and I drifted off to sleep. When I woke the clock said three fifty five. I decided it would be best to get home, no idea when Richard would come home and if he saw me here that could spell disaster.

Careful not to wake Mum I slipped out of bed and gathered my clothes. Looking over at Mum she smiled slightly.

"Mum, I am going to go home and get showered then maybe go back to bed. Will you phone or text me later today so I know you are okay?"

"Yes son I will do." Mum said softly, then she realised what she had called me and gasped.

"Don't worry about it Mum, we both agreed once so let it stand."

"Thank you darling, go on go home and rest you deserve it, and thank you again for the love and passion."

Mum sat on the bed as I dressed. She watched me intently as I left her bedroom. At the top of the stairs I turned and waved to Mum who blew me a kiss back, I hurried downstairs in case Richard came home, I just didn't fancy explaining to him why I was here. I grabbed my keys and walked out to my car.

The morning after Mum's charity event I thought maybe she wouldn't phone me as I hadn't heard from her all day. That evening I checked my phone again and there was still nothing so I thought 'Fuck it! If you don't want me to help you next time, then don't ask.' And fell asleep thinking about her.

I woke late as I had finished a shift last night, stretching and yawning I went into the bathroom then downstairs to make some breakfast. It was nearly midday by the time I headed outside to do some gardening when the phone rang. Not thinking I answered it like normal, the caller sounded shocked.

"You what? Is that how you greet everyone?" The voice on the other end said.

"Shit sorry Mum, good morning." I said with a laugh.

"Better." She chuckled.

We talked for a few minutes before Mum said why didn't I pop round hers tonight? Just come for dinner and we can talk about next time if you are still interested. I said I would be round about six, we said our goodbyes and hung up.

Standing there in just my boxers I wondered what my mother was going to cook for dinner but I put that thought to the back of my head and got on with the gardening. It had been raining again last night and today it was nice enough outside to do some gardening which was great as Mum had asked me to finish getting rid of all the old bushes and grass from under her kitchen window so she could finally get some flowers planted where Richard had promised her years ago.

I finished my work just after midday, grabbed a drink and went inside to get showered and changed ready for seeing Mum. My stomach was doing flips at the thought of spending the evening with my mum again after all these years. We had discussed the possibility of maybe getting together once in a while but I never thought it would happen, now it appeared I would be visiting my Mum three nights in a row.

Pulling on my clothes and trying not to think too much about it or I would get myself worked up into a nervous wreck, I jumped in my car and headed over to Mums. On the way I stopped at a florists and grabbed Mum a small bunch of roses, paying for them I headed off again, five minutes later I parked outside Mums and walked up the path ringing the bell.

"Hello dear." Mum smiled as she opened the door and let me in.

I kissed her cheek then handed her the roses.

"Oh how sweet! Thank you." She said, and sniffed them deeply before heading through to the kitchen. I followed her wondering what had happened since last night when we left things saying we were both happy with our lovemaking but that it couldn't go any further than this one night together, just because we loved each other more than most son and mothers do. We agreed we would never regret making love but it could be the only time.

As soon as I closed the kitchen door behind me, I pushed myself against Mum. Taking her by surprise she turned around and looked up at me confused for a moment, her eyes asking what I was doing? I answered by placing my hands under her skirt and gently squeezing her arse cheeks before running my hand along her panties and into her cunt.

"What are you doing?" Mum gasped.

"Well firstly I am going to take your knickers off with my teeth. Then I am going to eat your lovely wet pussy."

Mum stood back letting me pull her knickers off, the first thing I did was bury my nose in them breathing in the scent of her arousal, when I stood up Mum smiled but said we couldn't.

"Oh yes Mum we can and we will, right here, right now!" I replied, and kissed her neck and unbuttoned her blouse.

Within minutes both of us were naked standing in the kitchen, I kissed Mum passionately as my fingers toyed with her hard nipples before heading south to stroke her wet pussy lips, the kitchen door was slightly ajar as neither of us had fully closed it when I pressed against her from behind and started kissing her neck, now though the door was completely open giving anyone walking past the perfect view of our lustful activity.

Mum moved across the room and sat on a chair with her legs apart, one hand played with her pussy while she leant forward and ran her tongue along the length of my cock, looking up at me I thought how sexy she looked like this and knew this wasn't going to be a once only time either.

Moving myself between her legs I pushed her hand away before licking her from her arse to the top of her pussy, I teased her by just flicking the tip of my tongue around her clit as I heard footsteps coming downstairs and getting closer every second.

The door burst open and Richard stopped dead in his tracks as he saw Mum being licked and playing with herself, he watched as my finger slipped into her wet cunt and pumped it a few times then I added a second one pushing them deeper causing her to groan loudly, without a word he turned and went back upstairs to the bedroom, closing the door behind him.

As Mum was sitting in front of me I spread her legs wider and licked down from her pussy to her arse, using my fingers I separated the cheeks slightly so I could lick her tight little hole, feeling the tip of my tongue touch her made her almost jump off the seat. I stood up and lifted her off the seat carrying her to the bed where I placed her on all fours, moving behind her I used my hands to separate her lovely arse cheeks exposing that tiny rosebud again.

This time I used my tongue and pushed as far in as I could. Mum thrust her arse back at me as she screamed for more, my fingers returned to her pussy pulling the juices out of her and using them to lubricate her arse as my index finger gently entered her, again it was an inch or two before stopping to allow her to get used to me being there.

When I felt the muscles relax I began to pull my finger in and out of Mum's arse slowly at first then speeding up gradually until I felt comfortable I was able to go further. Carefully adding a second finger into Mum's arse her juices flowing as she groaned loudly enjoying every minute. My left hand still rubbing her pussy she turned to look at me and asked me to take her as I have never done before. I told her this would probably be painful.

"Jack, it won't be anything like as painful as being a virgin when I had you!" She laughed.

Taking hold of my now erect cock I rubbed the tip against her pussy lips making sure it was nice and wet and also to position myself to enter her tight cunt, slowly I pushed forward entering Mum's lovely wet hole and moving in a bit further each time. Finally I was all the way inside. Slowly withdrawing so only the tip remained then pushing forward again filling Mum's pussy I started a rhythm that worked for both of us and gradually increased the pace.

Mum held me tight kissing me as I moved inside her, suddenly I heard her grunt and groan loudly as her fingers dug into my shoulder blades. Her hips rose up to meet mine thrust after thrust.

"FUCKKK! DAVVVIDD, I'M CUMMMINGGGG!" She cried as she wrapped her legs around my waist pulling me deeper inside her, with another guttural groan from deep within I came inside her, our bodies shuddering and twitching as we came together.

Moving to lie next to Mum I held her close.

"Oh Jack that was amazing. It has never been that good." Mum said as she kissed my chest.

"Forget your other boyfriends and husbands. Tonight you are mine, and we have a long night ahead of us so no need to rush."

Mum laughed and rolled on top of me, holding my still hard cock in her hand she lowered herself down until the tip rested against her entrance. Her eyes stared straight into mine and without saying anything Mum eased herself down taking the length of my cock inside her. Once I was fully inside Mum smiled and started rocking gently forwards and backwards moaning at the feeling of being full.

I held Mum by the hips and lifted my head to kiss her nipples and suck them. With every forward thrust my cock seemed to go even deeper inside her. After a few minutes I was able to thrust up into Mum as well giving me greater pleasure and from the way her moans were getting louder, the same for her.

After half an hour of non-stop fucking I realised neither of us had climaxed yet but my balls were tightening up again and Mum's pussy was gripping my cock every time I withdrew.

"Oh god Jack, I'm close! Can we cum together? Please." Mum sounded desperate for an orgasm.

"Just hold it a little longer Mum, I'm not far from cumming. Just hold it a minute!"

I moved Mum's legs around my waist, she locked them behind me, I pulled her closer as I rammed myself inside her. FUCK! I grunted as I felt my balls let go and pump my hot cum inside Mum's cunt. I heard her cry out as she came too and as we both twitched and shook we kissed trying to keep quiet so no one woke up.

We lay in each other's arms until our breathing returned to normal. I pulled the duvet over us and we held each other tight, whispering how good we had felt when we came. We kissed and within a few minutes I was sound asleep. When I awoke the room was still lit by the small lamp, Mum was sleeping beside me her arm resting on my chest. Her eyes were moving as if she was dreaming, I lay next to Mum feeling guilty for fucking my mum yet loving the fact I had finally realised a dream I'd had since I was young.

It was light when I awoke again, Mum was nowhere in the bedroom but there was the smell of fresh coffee. I heard Mum come upstairs as I showered, she came into the bathroom as I washed my hair and handed me a mug of coffee.

"What happened last night Mum?" I asked her.

"I have no idea what you mean dear." She replied innocently.

"Well I can tell you one thing, if last night was an ordinary occurrence for you then whoever he is he's a lucky man!"

"Oh my god Jack! I can't help it but every month when I'm on the safe days I have wet dreams, or soaking wet dreams about you Jack. Oh I know it's wrong to think about my own son like that, but oh God do I love to!"

As I heard Mum say that, I had an idea. I reached up and pressed my index finger against her lips, she immediately parted them allowing me access, gently I slid it into her mouth. I knew from what I had read on the Internet that a woman has erogenous zones in different parts of her body, some even orgasm through their ears. I know it was wrong of me but I was going to push Mum further than I'd ever thought possible.

With my other hand I slipped two fingers inside her as I moved back up her body, removing my finger from Mum's mouth I whispered to her.

"Can you taste yourself on my finger Mum? That finger has just been licking and fingering your wet pussy!"

I watched as she slowly wrapped her lips around my finger and began to suck it clean, while groaning loudly as I continued to work my magic on her soaking wet pussy. It wasn't long before Mum was begging me to make her cum.

I knew what I wanted to do, and that was for her to cum with my cock deep inside her, I stopped licking her pussy.

"Please don't stop Jack, oh God make me cum please! I am so close!"

I ignored Mum's request, climbed up the bed and knelt over her on all fours. Taking my rock hard erection in my right hand I rubbed the tip on and around Mum's slippery clit, moving it further down and slipping between her wet pussy lips I teased her by only giving her an inch or two and removed my cock then again rubbed it against her.

Mum started moaning as I teased her, my eyes never left hers and we looked at each other like animals about to mate. After I had teased Mum enough I moved forward and slid every inch of my cock deep into her pussy, both of us groaned as our bodies united and were joined as one.

We lay still allowing ourselves to savour the moment, as slowly I pulled my hips back until only the head of my cock remained inside her, gently I slid back into Mum as far as I could go. Slowly we made love and neither of us said anything for fear of ruining the magic moment we were sharing.

Moving faster I drove my cock hard and deep inside Mum as I heard her start to pant. Looking down into Mum's eyes I saw pure lust mixed with the look she always gave me when I was a little boy and doing something really naughty, I knew she would remember this next time I got into trouble.

I slowed right down making sure my cock filled Mum's pussy before almost withdrawing completely then repeating the action. She was really writhing beneath me now, I watched her eyes screw tightly shut as she bit down on her lower lip.

The bed creaked in rhythm to my thrusts, sweat glistened our bodies. I could feel Mum's fingers digging into my arms, she was definitely close now and I wanted nothing more than for her to come all over my cock.

"Come for me Cathy, come on my hard cock!" I said as I leaned forward and kissed Mum full on the mouth as we fucked harder now.

Mum suddenly stopped and looked at me, she smiled then kissed me.

"It has been so long since someone has called me by my name during sex. Thank you darling."

"You are very welcome." I replied and kissed her again.

Mum groaned loudly as she began to orgasm, she shook violently as I kept driving my cock inside her. When her orgasm finished Mum lay with her eyes closed gasping for air.

She reached down between us and grasped my rock hard cock.

"Fuck me Jack, come here lover!" Mum purred and guided my cock towards her pussy, opening her legs wide for me to enter her.

Gently I slid the length of my erection deep inside her, I lay still allowing Mum to recover from her orgasm. Her legs wrapped around me encouraging me to make love to her, gently I thrust my cock in and out. Every few strokes I withdrew completely and rubbed my cock against Mum's clit then entered her again. I knew she wasn't far from another orgasm as her breathing had become irregular. I felt a surge go through me, I thrust hard and deep inside Mum, we moved together in rhythm.

"Cum for me baby, come on." I whispered, trying desperately to stop myself coming first.

Mum groaned, threw her arms above her head and grabbed hold of the bedding. Mum screamed as she came, the sound of her cumming and her juices running out of her sent me over the edge. I groaned loudly as I shot my load deep inside Mum's pussy.

Moving carefully off Mum, I lay next to her catching my breath back. We were both slick with sweat and Mum had a contented look on her face as I hugged her. I stood and picked up a box of tissues from the floor by the side of the bed and passed them to Mum so she could clean up.

I got back on the bed next to Mum, we cuddled for a while. Neither of us speaking. My hands stroked over Mum's body, resting briefly on her soft breasts, I couldn't resist sucking on her nipples once more.

"Oooohhhh!" Mum exclaimed quietly.

My hands went down her stomach, gently caressing the slight swelling she had gained recently. My hand moved between her legs, she willingly opened them allowing access to her pussy. The finger gently parted her lips and entered Mum slightly, enough to allow me to move the wetness from the entrance of her pussy to cover her clit, as soon as my fingertip brushed against the hood protecting her clit Mum squirmed slightly then pressed herself against my hand.

I watched as Mum lay still with her eyes closed, her mouth forming a perfect 'o' shape. Again I brushed against Mum's clit bringing a little gasp from her, she grabbed hold of my wrist as I touched her.

Mum held onto me as she moved to get more comfortable, she pulled her legs back to expose herself as much as possible, I knelt between Mum's legs and kissed her inner thigh just above her stocking. I gently nipped at the delicate flesh which made Mum moan. My tongue darted out to taste Mum's pussy lips, I placed my mouth over her and slid my tongue between her lips feeling how wet she was getting.

Mum tasted as sweet as anything I had tasted in the past, there was no sign of last night's encounter with her vibrator. She must have cleaned herself thoroughly for tonight. I flicked my tongue over her clit again and again, causing Mum to gasp and try to grind her pussy against my face. I used a finger to enter her whilst sucking on her clit, gently pulling it as well. Mum came hard and fast as her body spasmed from the orgasm. I let her recover before I slowly fucked her with a finger until she came again.

As I lay next to Mum stroking her body and caressing her breasts Mum said "It has been so long since I have been brought to such an explosive climax."

"You are just really responsive Mum." I replied. "Are you ready for more? Or is that enough?"

Mum stroked my cheek as she kissed me "Jack I want all you can give me, please make love to me darling." She begged as she wrapped her legs around me and pulled me closer, I had never heard Mum refer to me as darling before but I liked it. My cock brushed against Mum's opening and she sighed as she moved herself in a way to try and encourage me to enter her.

Gently I guided myself inside Mum, we both gasped as the head entered her. I slowly withdrew only to go in slightly further this time, it felt like I was going to burst I was so hard. Again I withdrew then slid deeper inside Mum. We both knew that Mum had been penetrated by my full length now, the kiss we shared made me move back and forth gently.

We moaned into each others mouths as our tongues played tag.

"God Mum, you are tight!" I gasped as I thrust deeper and faster inside her.

"Fuck me Jack. Oh yes, harder! That's it, fuck me." Mum replied.

Hearing Mum use such language turned me on, the last time I heard Mum use any type of bad language was when Dad had an accident and broken his leg whilst working. Hearing Mum swear in the throes of passion was really hot!

I felt her insides start to tremble and she gasped my name as she came, squirting juices everywhere as her body shuddered in a massive orgasm. I carried on gently licking until she settled down then pulled myself up and kissed her, she could taste herself on my lips and groaned again.

My hard cock pressed against Mum's still quivering pussy and I moved slowly until we were skin to skin. With a little pressure applied by both of us I slid into her until we were full length and stopped moving so we could both enjoy the sensation.

Looking at her I asked "Do you want me to carry on or have you had enough?"

"Oh god Jack, don't stop yet."

"Okay, remember you asked." I replied as I started to withdraw from her then pushed forward again slowly, gently easing all the way back into her.

I rolled onto my back pulling Mum with me and rested her on my chest. With one hand under her bum and one on her lower back I lifted and lowered her onto my cock while we kissed. With each move down my cock sank deep inside Mum as she pushed herself up to get the sensation from the head rubbing inside her.

Her groans increased the pace at which I fucked her, our tongues were still entwined as we both neared orgasm. I held Mum tight against my body as we shuddered to a mutual climax, my cum was spurting inside Mum as her pussy gripped my cock. I released my grip of her and allowed Mum to sit up.

"Oh that was incredible." Mum sighed as she relaxed her muscles then eased herself up off my softening cock.

She stood next to the bed, her legs shaking as she walked to the en suite, within seconds she returned with a damp cloth which she used to gently clean me. Once I was clean enough she tossed the cloth aside and joined me in bed, kissing me tenderly.

We lay cuddling together and talking for a short time then as Mum snuggled up she whispered "Hold me Jack, never let me go please."

The light went off and in a few minutes we fell asleep in each other's arms. In the middle of the night I woke with a raging hard on, I turned over hoping to find release as quickly as possible without waking Mum.

As I settled back down after wanking, I noticed she had moved position. It didn't take a genius to realise my cock was still hard and poking her back. Mum turned over so she faced me.

"Jack? Are you awake?" She asked quietly.

"Yeah Mum, I'm sorry did I wake you?" I apologised.

"No silly boy you didn't wake me, can we go back to yesterday morning?" Mum said with a cheeky grin.

"Sure but which bit are we going back to?" I smiled.

"When you were playing with me like you did, then I sort of took control and pushed you onto your back, and well it went further than that didn't it?"

"Yes it certainly did Mum, would you like to do that again? Not necessarily exactly as it was just in general terms."

"Ohhhh, I would like to try what it feels like to be fucked by you Jack." Mum answered blushing.

I lay on my back as Mum straddled me and reached behind herself to grasp my rock hard cock and guided it towards her pussy, gently lowering herself until the head slipped inside her, Mum let out a quiet groan.

"Go on Cathy, enjoy yourself!" I whispered as my hands came up to her waist and helped push her down gently onto me. Mum let out another moan, she rested her hands on my chest and started to move herself up and down on me. Her head went back as she moved faster. The sight of Mum riding my cock and seeing the pleasure she was getting was amazing. I looked at Mum, her mouth slightly open with silent cries of pleasure escaping and her breasts moving in rhythm with her body. I slid my hands up her body from her stomach and cupped both breasts, playing with her nipples as she rode me.

"That feels really good! Oh God that feels so good!" She groaned as her juices coated my cock making it slippery, allowing her to ride faster and faster as she neared orgasm.

Mum moaned louder and as she came, I felt her pussy tighten around my cock, holding me like a vice as her juices flooded over my cock.

"FUCK JACK!" She cried out as she bucked against me and slowed down as her orgasm subsided. I moved Mum so she was lying on her side, we kissed passionately before I gently raised her top leg and slid back into her pussy. Gently at first but soon I built up a steady pace with short strokes, not deep ones.

"More Jack, oh God fuck me more!" Mum pleaded.

I fucked her harder and deeper now, Mum urged me on and said "Fuck me flyboy!"

Pulling out of her Mum turned over onto her front and pulled herself up onto her knees, spreading her legs wide enough so I could still see her clit. Her face was lying sideways on the pillow with her right arm tucked underneath it and her left hand was between her legs rubbing her pussy lips. I knelt behind Mum and positioned my cock at the entrance of her pussy then grabbed both hips and pushed forward in one quick motion filling her completely.

"OH FUCKING HELL YESSS!" She cried out loudly.

I pulled almost all the way out and thrust hard into Mum's wet pussy. She cried out louder. The thought flashed through my head that she might wake Richard next door but he couldn't blame me as I wasn't doing anything, I didn't make her yell that loud.

Thrust after thrust I fucked my Mother harder and faster now as she met my thrusts with equal vigour. Her juices ran freely and I could feel my cock starting to slip deeper as her juices helped lubricate her even more.

"YESSS JACK FUCK ME, OH FUCKKKKK ME!" Mum screamed.

The next moment her hand shot up and grabbed the bed-post for support, both feet were resting on my shoulder again. Mum had one leg resting against my chest and one on my right shoulder as I continued to slam my cock into her pussy as deep as I could go, I could feel the end of her cervix every time I pushed forward.

Mum was bucking furiously, crying out every time my cock buried itself fully inside her.

"Yessss. Don't stop! Please don't stop!" She pleaded.

After a couple more thrusts I slowed my pace slightly then pulled all the way out, I watched in fascination as her wet pussy lips clung to my cock and her juices seeped out and trickled onto the sheet. I gently rubbed the tip of my cock around Mum's clit, which caused her to shudder with delight.

"Fuck me Jack! Please fuck me!" Mum cried out.

"As you asked so nicely." I replied with a smile on my face.

With one firm thrust I pushed forward filling Mum with my shaft once more. Mum groaned loudly again, her hands clawed at the sheets as I increased my pace slightly, not enough to cause her too much discomfort but enough to bring us both on to the edge again. Mum wrapped her legs around my back holding me tightly, our mouths met in another passionate kiss.

Breaking from the kiss Mum said breathlessly, "Jack, oh fuck! Jack! I'm coming, oh don't stop Jack, OH FUCKKKK!!" She cried out and her orgasm hit her like a train.

"Don't come in me Jack! Fuckkkk yesss!" She wailed as her pussy squeezed my cock causing me to almost lose it.

With one final push I pulled out and Mum immediately took hold of my cock and jacked me furiously, just a few seconds later I exploded sending thick ropes of cum all over her stomach and chest. I dropped down beside her as I tried to get my breathing under control, I looked at Mum covered in my sticky cream, she reached over for a tissue to clean up some of the mess we had made. I helped her by licking some of my cum off her nipples causing her to groan again as I did.

Looking down at my semi hard cock Mum suggested another shower for us both. "As we are already in the bathroom it might be best for you to fuck me in there and hopefully we will be less likely to make too much mess." She said smiling.

In the shower we kissed each other, then Mum grabbed the shampoo and poured some on her hands, she instructed me to turn around and started massaging the shampoo into my hair, this felt really good and I told her so.

Mum rinsed the soap off then switched places with me, I returned the favour washing her hair before washing her body then my own. While she rinsed I checked her out and I thought to myself she is one sexy woman and no mistake! I couldn't wait to get my hands all over her again.

Turning the shower off I picked Mum up in my arms and carried her back to the bedroom, placing her on the bed I laid beside her and started kissing her passionately.

Mum asked if I would do something for her, a few minutes later I knelt in front of her and slid two fingers inside her wet pussy, while she sat spread eagle I leaned forward and started to lick her again. It wasn't long before she was moaning loudly and her body trembled as she came. I continued licking and fingering her for another few minutes until she orgasmed again, crying out and squirting girl cum.

This time I got onto the bed beside Mum and kissed her. As we shared the same kiss Dad had taught me how to give so many years ago, my hand slid down between Mum's legs and stroked her pussy gently.

"Jack, oh Jack." Mum sighed.

My cock hardened and Mum grasped it holding it for several seconds then jacked it slowly as we kissed deeply, Mum groaned into my mouth as she stroked me. She released my cock and guided it towards her pussy lips.

Taking it in my hand I rubbed the tip gently along her wet slit and placed it against her entrance.

"Make love to me Jack, please, make love to me." Mum begged.

I pushed forward slightly until the head was past her tight outer lips, with a gasp from Mum I eased further in, stopping every few seconds to let her get used to it. Finally I felt the tip touch her cervix, fully inside I stopped moving and just enjoyed being enveloped by such a warm soft space.

"Oh fuck you are huge Jack, it feels like my first time again." Mum said holding me tightly.

For a minute or so I just remained motionless, I leaned forward and kissed Mum softly as I started to rock my hips. Gently pushing and pulling out I built up a rhythm, we gazed into each others eyes, kissing as I made love to this sexy woman who was once my mother.

I kept rocking my hips slowly, I wasn't going to fuck her as fast as I could, no matter how turned on I was at the moment. No matter how amazingly warm and tight her pussy felt around my cock, I knew I had to make love to her as much as fuck her.

Mum held me so closely it was as if she wanted us to become one. She whispered to me.

"So long Jack, so bloody long since I felt a real man inside me."

I kissed Mum and looked deeply into her eyes as we made love. "You are special to me Cathy, so very special to me." I said quietly.

Mum hugged me tightly again as I increased my pace pumping into her wetness and feeling it engulf my cock each time I thrust forward.

"I can feel it happening again Jack!" Mum suddenly exclaimed.

I kept stroking in and out as her legs wrapped around my back trapping me inside her. As I came to a climax I felt Mum's orgasm build until she screamed loudly.

"Oh JACK! Don't stop don't stop don't ever stop!!!"

We both laid there breathing heavily for a few minutes then I rolled off Mum and cuddled up next to her as we recovered our breaths. Mum leaned forward and kissed me again, she didn't seem too bothered about tasting herself.

"Well?" She asked, expecting my verdict.

"Bloody amazing." I grinned at her.

"No not that," Mum laughed, "Did you mean it when you said one night only?"

"Mmm let me think...no Mum of course I didn't mean it. I want this, want you!" I replied as I placed a soft kiss on her lips.

Mum held me tightly, kissing me passionately our tongues met once again. Our bodies moved so I was on top of her and I felt Mum guide my cock towards her wet pussy, gently thrusting forward the tip entered her. I stopped for a moment then thrust harder pushing my full length in her in one push.

Mum let out a gasp and wrapped her legs around mine to pull me further into her. Holding myself still I kissed Mum, I reached back and lifted her leg slightly so I could penetrate deeper as I pushed against her. Slowly rocking backwards and forwards I increased the depth of each stroke making us both moan louder.

Mum kept kissing my neck as I pumped in and out, she squeezed her muscles and I gasped as I felt it get tighter.

"Oh Mum your pussy feels amazing."

"Mmmm yes Jack you feel good to me too."

Kissing her softly we continued to make love, there was nothing else it could be called. We looked deep in each other's eyes and I said quietly "I love you Cathy."

"I love you too Jack," Mum replied, "and I don't know what has got into me but I want you inside me, deep inside me."

Moving up so we were both upright facing each other, Mum raised herself on to my lap as I entered her, holding herself by grabbing my arms she used my strength to pull herself up and down onto my cock, her wetness covering me each time I pushed my full length inside her.

Gripping my arms tightly, I saw Mum grimace and I figured she had probably left some finger marks. I held her hips gently as she moved up and down, feeling myself get closer to cumming again I tried to think about something else but to no avail, I warned Mum but she only pulled me closer so I penetrated deeper into her pussy.

"I need to cum again!" I groaned.

"Cum inside me Jack," Mum whispered in my ear, "fill me up and make me your slut."

That was enough to send me over the edge for a second time that evening. Still with my head between her legs I placed myself at the entrance of her pussy and pushed slowly into her, not entering completely just teasing her with the head of my cock.

"You want it?" I asked her.

"Oh yes baby I want it, give me all of it." Mum replied as she thrust her hips forward.

Slowly I pushed inside, withdrawing then pushing in a bit deeper each time, gradually building up speed until I was fucking her deep and hard. We were both groaning loudly. I felt Mum grip me tightly inside her, so I concentrated on giving her pleasure by continuing to lick and tease her clit. Her breathing was coming in gasps as I kept going, eventually it became erratic as she orgasmed, my face getting wetter from her juices as they flowed freely.

"Oh god! Oh yessss!" She cried out and squeezed me as I continued.

After licking up the excess liquid I placed small gentle kisses across her tummy as Mum came down from her sexual high, she lay still breathing heavily with her eyes closed. Gently rubbing the flat part of her stomach I placed kisses all over it then on the underside of her breasts, moving on to each nipple I kissed them each in turn. As I looked at Mum's face her eyes fluttered open briefly and she smiled at me as I held myself up above her. Leaning down I kissed her lips softly while placing my left hand on her right breast and gently squeezing it.

Mum moaned into my mouth, I shifted position and lowered my right arm to rest beside her head, she immediately reached up and stroked my side before wrapping both arms around me. My erect cock brushed against Mum's outer thigh, gently pressing forward I moved down slightly until I felt myself part her pussy lips. Lifting my hips I pushed forward slowly until I had penetrated several inches of my cock inside her.

"God I needed this." Mum gasped.

Lying on top of Mum I started to move in and out of her, not too fast or slow but a regular pace. I could hear Mum moaning quietly beneath me, she kept hugging me close to her. When Mum groaned I thrust into her harder, every groan louder than the last, our bodies became damp with sweat. As we fucked I could feel my orgasm getting closer.

"Don't stop Jack, keep doing that oh yesss!" Mum cried out as her hips bucked forward meeting each of my thrusts.

It felt like she had grabbed my cock with a tight vice-like grip. Her nails dug into my flesh as Mum shuddered through an orgasm. With another groan I shot my load deep inside her and collapsed on top of Mum trying to get my breath back, I managed to hold myself up so not all of my weight was on top of Mum. She lay with her arms above her head breathing deeply and heavily.

"Fuck!" She exclaimed.

Rolling off Mum I looked over at her. She still had her eyes shut, but was smiling broadly.

"Okay Mum?" I asked.

Mum just nodded her head while mumbling something, she lifted her arm across to stroke my chest.

"Oh fuck Jack." Mum muttered.

We stayed silent for a few minutes until my heart rate and breathing slowed down, I looked up at the ceiling trying to wrap my head around what had just happened. What I knew was that my stepdad and I had fucked his wife and she had taken a load of his cum in her mouth and swallowed it without complaint. I looked at Mum who was lying beside me on her side, looking directly at me and smiling.

"You know don't you?" She said quietly.

"Yeah, I know. Don't worry he doesn't need to know about it." I replied, wondering if Richard would try to get me arrested again.

"Do you think I am bad person? Do you still love your old mum?" She asked.

"Yes Mum I love you and no you are not a bad person, just human like everyone else. You do realise if we continue things won't ever be the same again?"

"Don't spoil things by telling me what I already know." Mum replied sadly. "Anyway I am past caring what people might think, so stop talking and carry on doing what you were doing, it was nice."

So that's what I did, I buried my head back in between Mum's legs and started eating her out all over again, gently tonguing her clit which caused her to groan loudly. Soon Mum was thrashing about the bed as an orgasm washed over her. I kept licking until she calmed down. Mum pushed my head away from her pussy and sat up, leaning forward she kissed me, again open mouthed. Our tongues met as we kissed. Mum pulled back a bit and looked at me, stroking my face.

"What do you want to do Mum? Do you want me to keep going with my mouth or my cock? It's up to you." I whispered.

"Fuck me with your cock, fill me like my husband can't anymore. Please Jack, show me I'm still wanted."

Rolling us over so I was on my back Mum climbed on top and grabbed my cock guiding it into her, inch by inch she lowered herself onto me. Looking down at me, Mum gasped as I bottomed out inside her.

"I need to be fucked Jack, hard and fast, I don't need any romance just good solid sex. Do you think you can manage that?"

Mum sat on my cock smiling at me as if challenging me. I grinned and replied "Yeah I can manage that but let's start off nice and slow shall we? I want to savour this experience of fucking my mum for the first time."

I placed my hands on her hips as she rocked slowly on my cock.

"So do you think I am old now then Jack, after what I said earlier when I was drunk? Do I look too old to take the attention of a younger man? Am I just a silly old fool?" Mum asked.

The next night at our house we sat together in silence. I tried to watch some TV and drink coffee while Mum drank wine and seemed to be staring into space. After half an hour or so of the oppressive atmosphere I stood up.

"Well I am going up to bed. Are you alright staying up on your own?" I asked.

Mum gave me a curt nod and took another gulp of wine.

Halfway up the stairs Mum called out. "Are you coming or what?"

"That's hardly fair Mum." I protested.

"Yes but do you blame me? Anyway it's just tonight okay, and we'll never speak about it again." She added.

Upstairs in our bedroom Mum switched on the bedside lamp before stripping completely naked, she turned towards me and started removing my clothes too. Mum pushed me on to the bed then crawled up my body and rubbed herself on me, her breasts dragged against my skin and soon my cock was fully erect.

I pulled Mum towards me and wrapped my arms around her body. Holding her tightly I kissed her. My right hand slid down her back and on to her arse, feeling her soft skin under my hands gave me a weird thrill I have only ever experienced with her and my other stepsister.

Mum broke our kiss, moving to position her pussy above my cock then lowered herself slowly on to it until I was all the way inside. I could feel the walls of her pussy as they contracted and seemed to milk my cock.

Gently holding my hands she said. "Jack make love to me like your father made love to me that very first time we were together. Be gentle but give me every inch of that magnificent cock."

"This isn't going to last long Mum, you feel so good I won't be able to control myself. It feels amazing!" I replied.

When she had removed everything Mum looked at me with fire in her eyes and asked. "Do you want me Jack? Is this what you really want?"

I nodded, too nervous to speak.

"Good because I am sure I want this too and yes it is wrong but it also feels so right and you are not doing anything against my will are you Jack?"

Again I shook my head.

"Then please fuck me Jack, please fill me up and fuck your Mother like a real slut."

Taking hold of her legs I spread them apart gently opening Mum up.

"You're so big!" She gasped.

Guiding my cock using her hand she rubbed the tip over her pussy lips making us both groan out loud, taking a grip on the base of my cock she eased me inside.

I kept still with just the head of my cock in her, slowly I withdrew again then moved forward pushing more of me in.

"Aaaarrrghhhh fuuuucckkk." Mum groaned as I eased myself fully into her.

As I thrust into Mum I knew I wasn't going to last long, after what she had done earlier combined with how tight her pussy felt gripping my cock meant I was ready to come already.

"Harder!" Mum grunted and that was too much for me.

I groaned a few profanities as my balls emptied inside my mother, we both moaned out loud as my thrusts subsided.

Rolling off Mum I apologised for not lasting long. Mum smiled at me and said it was the thought that counted. That made us laugh. I got off the bed and headed to the toilet to clean up, I used the downstairs one to give Mum time to recover. I washed my cock in the sink then got a glass of water. I drank the first one straight away and filled the glass again.

I knocked gently on Mum's door, I walked into her room and she was sitting up in bed looking gorgeous. The light from the lamp casting shadows and giving Mum a really seductive look.

"Water?" I asked handing the glass to her.

"Thanks." Mum replied, as I handed her the glass she leaned forward. Her full breasts looked amazing in the soft lighting, I couldn't take my eyes off them as they swung from side to side as she bent forward.

As she sipped her water I asked how she was doing? Mum smiled at me and said it had been quite some time since anyone had shown her so much affection or pleasure.

I leaned forward and kissed Mum on the lips, again our tongues played together. Mum put her glass on the bedside table and we hugged before falling back on the bed. Our mouths met in a frantic embrace, neither of us wanting to give in. Eventually Mum broke the kiss and said.

"Now let's go for two out of three," referring to last night when she made me climax twice and only managed one herself.

As soon as my mouth touched her pussy again Mum groaned and grabbed at my hair, trying to move me away from her. It took me a few minutes to realise what was wrong, she hadn't been able to climax last night and thought she was past it.

This time however I was determined that she was going to enjoy the same treatment she had given me earlier, and more. Slowly I stroked her thighs as I flicked her clit with my tongue.

"Aaaahhh God yes, Davidddddd!" Mum moaned.

After a few minutes Mum had relaxed and accepted this wasn't a dream; she really was getting sexual pleasure again after thinking her sex life was over. With that in mind I continued to tease her pussy before sucking and licking again, then without warning I inserted my finger into her tight pussy. Mum let out a scream which sounded like she was in pain, so I stopped.

"Don't stop! Jack please don't stop, oh fuck keep going, fuck me!"

I sucked Mum's pussy again and this time inserted two fingers deep inside her whilst sucking on her clit, within seconds she screamed and her orgasm hit her. Her juices drenching my face, hand and arm as they flowed from her.

Satisfied that she had climaxed I crawled up the bed and kissed Mum. She was still breathing heavily.

"Thank you Jack, oh my god where did you learn to do that?" Mum gasped.

I explained that while away at University one of the girl's had taught me how to pleasure a woman with my mouth and fingers. I also explained that when we first got together she enjoyed teaching me how to give oral sex properly. Mum thanked me again for taking the time and effort to get it right.

I stroked her pussy again and said I knew she'd prefer to feel something else deep inside her, I reached over and grabbed a condom from her bedside cabinet. Opening it I handed the packet to Mum and asked her to roll it on. She smiled as she realised I had done some preparation of my own beforehand.

After Mum put the condom in place I moved so I was between Mum's legs. I rubbed the tip of my cock against her pussy lips and watched as she squirmed with delight. Slowly I eased the tip of my cock inside Mum, pausing to allow her to get used to the feeling before moving forward and burying myself in her hot tight pussy.

I began by sliding almost all the way out then pushing my cock back in quickly. This caused Mum to groan loudly and thrust her hips upwards. We soon fell into a nice rhythm together, our bodies were covered in a thin sheen of sweat and Mum had pulled her legs back so her feet were next to her ears giving me better access to her pussy.

"Oh fuck yes! Yes! Don't stop Jack! Don't stop, don't you dare fucking stop!"

I continued to thrust my hard cock deep in Mum's pussy when she told me to hold off for a second as she wanted us to change positions, we moved so I was kneeling behind her and she was on all fours, with her bum stuck in the air and her head resting on a pillow. I slowly entered her from behind and after letting Mum relax I began to increase the tempo. I watched my cock enter and then leave her pussy lips, every time I withdrew I could see the lips clinging to my shaft as if unwilling to let it go.

"Ooooh yessss, keep going Jack!" Mum moaned.

We both groaned at the same time as I reached underneath to stroke her clit, my balls were slapping against her skin and I knew I was close to cumming.

"Mum I am gonna cum soon." I said gasping.

"No, not yet, you are making me feel so good!" Mum moaned.

Pulling her legs apart I rubbed her clit rapidly until Mum was gasping loudly as she had a massive orgasm, my hand was covered in Mum's juices. As I rubbed her through her orgasm, it tipped me over the edge and I shot several loads across the bed and Mum's thighs.

"Shit sorry." I mumbled as I rolled off the bed and quickly sorted out the condoms I had in my wallet.

Once we had put the condom on, I eased myself inside Mum's warm and inviting pussy and lay still.

"You know, you didn't have to stop just because you got carried away." Mum smiled.

"I'll remember next time," I replied and slowly slid most of my length inside her.

Our bodies moved together in perfect harmony as we made love. Both of us taking our time to enjoy the other. We changed position three times during the next couple of hours and finally collapsed in a sweaty heap after both of us came within seconds of each other.

We lay silently on the bed trying to regain our breath when Mum's mobile phone rang. She reached out to get it and answered with a cheery hello. I tried to listen but couldn't hear the other person, suddenly Mum got up and dashed out of the bedroom. I heard her going downstairs and could make out her end of the conversation, she was apologising for forgetting about something and said she would be there shortly.

I lay there on my own thinking Mum must be seeing someone else and had forgotten an arranged meeting or something, minutes later Mum appeared at the bedroom door completely dressed.

"Where you going Mum?" I asked, knowing full well who she was going to see.

"Look, can we talk about this when I get home please? Richard will be wondering where I am."

With that she left, leaving me wondering what was really going on.

Mum arrived back three hours later, by this time I was beginning to think she wouldn't be coming back at all. I listened to hear if she went to her room. I could hear movement upstairs, deciding it would be best not to go straight to her I went downstairs and waited.

It didn't take long before I heard footsteps coming down the stairs, Mum came in the room and stood there holding onto the door frame.

"You had better come up Jack." She said in a small voice.

Mum climbed into bed fully clothed and turned her back on me. After ten minutes or so she started crying softly, I placed a hand on her arm to reassure her.

"Did I hurt you Mum?" I asked, although I already knew the answer.

"Not really. Just hurts a bit." Mum replied.

"Would you rather I just stopped then and let you get some sleep? I mean if you aren't enjoying yourself or something?"

"No Jack please carry on, I am enjoying it honestly."

My cock started to stiffen as we lay there, I ran my fingers over Mum's tits and squeezed one gently, my other hand stroked her side. Mum turned around and kissed me. As she opened her legs I slid on top of her, her hands rubbed my back whilst mine massaged her breasts and played with her nipples.

Looking into my eyes Mum asked again. "Are you sure you want to do this Jack?"

I didn't bother to answer Mum this time, I kissed her passionately on the lips and slowly started to enter her.

Mum had taken my full length in one movement and once again looked at me.

"You have a lovely big hard cock dear, make love to me properly."

Taking her hands I lifted them above her head and as I moved in and out of her pussy we kissed. I couldn't believe how lucky I was, here I was making love to the woman who raised me and loved me so much.

Mum groaned loudly and wrapped her legs around my waist trying to get my cock as deep as possible, we stayed joined together for as long as possible then separated. We lay side by side kissing and cuddling until I felt my cock start to stiffen again, sitting astride Mum I entered her in one swift movement. Her legs were either side of my body as I fucked her hard, she grabbed hold of my bum cheeks and tried to pull me further into her with every thrust.

As Mum orgasmed I could feel her warm wet juices flowing and I held myself deep inside her until her orgasm had finished. Slowly I fucked her and brought myself right to the edge again then I withdrew. Mum's fingers gently stroked my cock causing me to twitch.

She giggled and said. "Oh dear are you too sensitive there?"

I grinned and told her to play safe and be gentle if she was going to touch my cock. We kissed some more before falling asleep holding each other. After about half an hour Mum woke me by stroking my cock whilst kissing me. My hand rubbed her tits and pinched her nipples, which she seemed to love as she groaned out loud every time I did it. My free hand moved down and stroked her arse. I pulled her buttock aside and let a finger slip into her crack, Mum didn't react to this at all.

"Mum have you ever done anal?" I asked.

"Never, and if you want to you had better ask me when you aren't hard. Otherwise I think we might both regret it."

We kissed and then made love, Mum lay on her front and raised her hips off the bed inviting me to fuck her from behind. I placed my hands either side of her body and slowly entered her. Slowly moving in and out of her pussy until Mum begged me to fuck her. As we moved in sync Mum said.

"Faster darling please, a bit harder and faster."

She had no need to beg me for anything, I would do what I could to make sure Mum enjoyed herself. As I increased the pace I started to get the feeling that I was not going to last long and judging by her heavy breathing neither was she, with a cry of "Oh yes, oh Jack!" Mum orgasmed.

I withdrew from her pussy and sat back, Mum moved over to me and took hold of my still semi-hard cock. A couple of minutes of stroking later and I was rock hard again, Mum knelt across my thighs with my cock pointed upwards. Mum placed my tip inside her before she lowered herself on it and impaled herself.

As Mum fucked me we kissed, at some point she came as her body shuddered and she groaned into my mouth. That was enough for me and I shot my load deep inside her, feeling my cum coat the insides of her pussy was an amazing sensation.

We lay facing each other and kissed until my now limp cock slipped out of her.

"Well if you hadn't done that then I will never be able to call you Mother again." I said.

"Why's that? Do I not measure up as a lover?" Mum asked.

"Not in the slightest Mum, to be honest it would probably put me off sex completely if we hadn't fucked earlier."

"Cheeky bastard, here's me putting my heart and soul into pleasuring you and all I get in return is abuse! How rude!"

"Sorry Mum, no I am really impressed. Not only were you the best woman I have been with but also one of the better lovers too."

"Thanks honey, that was a lovely compliment. I've missed having a man who loves me tell me what a good fuck I am."

Mum moved to take my cock back in her mouth when she felt it harden again.

"Now let's see what other tricks you know." Mum grinned as she sucked my cock back to a full erection.

This time I knew exactly where I wanted to be so I pushed Mum down onto her front, then raised her hips up off the bed and positioned myself behind her.

My hands stroking her hips and arse made her moan. As I entered her slowly my hands stroked up and down her sides, feeling her skin under my fingertips and palm was sensual and erotic, not knowing which bit of skin I would stroke next, just enjoying the feeling as my hands travelled all over her body. I reached underneath and grabbed Mum's breasts as I pumped in and out of her.

The sound of our bodies slapping together mixed with Mum's moans turned me on even more. We were both covered in a thin film of sweat as we fucked for the first time ever.

I loved being able to touch every inch of her naked flesh, I kissed her neck and whispered how much I loved her, how beautiful she was and how incredible her body was.

Mum whispered she had never been fucked like this and asked me if it would be rude to cum right now.

"Go ahead if you need to, but know I will get you back for that." I replied, kissing her deeply.

I thrust in harder and deeper until Mum called out "Jack I'm gonna cum!" She wrapped her legs around my waist trying to stop me moving too much as she came hard, calling my name. I lay inside her as I waited for her orgasm to pass then flipped her onto her front and knelt behind her pulling her back on to me.

Mum groaned an "Ooohh yesss fuck me like that."

I pulled her back against me holding her by the hips, each time I rammed my cock into her Mum gave a quiet cry.

"More, fuck me more please." She begged as I thrust in harder.

She was dripping wet as I felt my cock sliding in and out of her easily, the noise from us fucking filled the room. The bed rocked beneath us as we changed positions and moved around the bed in the throes of passion, all the time telling each other how good the sex was and that it felt amazing.

When we came together we were lying side by side with Mum's left leg draped across me, Mum had orgasmed four times which made her even wetter, as I pumped into her for what seemed the last time for tonight at least.

We lay together enjoying the closeness, eventually I got up and put my shorts on. Mum asked where I was going.

"To make a coffee and maybe a sandwich, do you want anything?"

"Just some water if you wouldn't mind love."

As I stood at the kitchen sink I wondered if I could really go through with fucking my own mother? It wasn't even incest as they say, but the thought that my mother could get pregnant and give birth to my own sibling was not something I ever wanted to happen. It was too late now, she knew how much I wanted her, in fact she had felt it inside her only a short time ago. What made me feel even more guilty is I was looking forward to it, I am a grown man in my early twenties for god's sake, not a kid! Why was I letting my libido get in the way?

Mum walked into the kitchen completely naked. Her hair had fallen loose and now hung almost to her shoulders, she had no makeup on and yet still looked amazing.

"What are you doing? Come back upstairs so we can carry on making each other feel good." Mum asked as she wrapped her arms around me from behind.

"You know this isn't right and might ruin everything in the long run, don't you?" I asked her.

"Jack this is my choice, please don't spoil it for me, just be here with me not as my son but as a man who cares about another woman. If it goes wrong then fine it will all have been my fault, but I know what I am asking of you. So now stop moping and take me upstairs again. Please!" Mum added when I didn't move straight away.

The thing was I wanted Mum so much it was causing me to worry, my conscience was shouting at me to stop yet the other side of me wanted her even more. Finally my libido won out and I carried on eating Mum's pussy, I sucked her swollen clit while gently inserting my finger in and out of her, eventually adding a second finger, the whole time I was doing this Mum moaned and thrust her hips against my face. She gripped the duvet tightly as she orgasmed.

"Jack oh god! Mmm hmm. Uhhhh. Fuckkk." Mum cried out.

As she came I placed kisses up and down her body starting with her neck before making my way to her pussy. Mum reached for me as I knelt between her legs, her hand stroked my erection a few times then guided me inside her.

"Aaahh yesss." She sighed as I penetrated her.

The first couple of thrusts were awkward for us both but after a moment or so we got into a nice slow rhythm, not too fast just enough to bring us both to orgasm, which didn't take long for me considering what had happened earlier. I think Mum was so turned on by what we were doing she climaxed really quickly afterwards.

My cum spurted inside Mum, we moaned as we both orgasmed. I rolled to one side breathing heavily from my exertion.

"Fuck Mum! That was great!" I gasped.

"It sure was Jack, thank you." She whispered.

As we lay together and held each other a knock at the door downstairs startled us both.

"Cathy! Cathy are you awake?" Richard shouted from the bottom of the stairs.

"Shit!" We both said in unison.

"Cathy where are you?" Richard yelled again.

Mum and I were dressed and stood in the bedroom doorway, listening to him climb the stairs. He opened the door.

"Here you are." He slurred. "I thought you had left me or something, I went round to John's thinking he might give us a lift back but they weren't in. So I walked home and you two didn't even wait for me!"

He stepped inside the bedroom, the smell of stale beer hitting us both at once. He pushed past and made his way to the en-suite bathroom, he never bothered to ask either of us where we had been. He stripped off his clothes, throwing them on the floor then disappeared into the bathroom. Mum glanced at me and rolled her eyes, Richard still hadn't realised we weren't wearing costumes and just assumed we were. The shower turned on and a few minutes later Richard appeared in his boxer shorts drying his hair on one of the towels.

Mum got into bed first, Richard climbed in beside her. They switched the bedside lamps off, leaving a small lamp next to me on. I removed my shorts and tee shirt and placed them on the chair beside the window. Mum watched me as I crossed the room, climbing in beside her I gently stroked her back to relax her.

"Richard are you alright love? You aren't sick or anything?" Mum asked.

"No, I am fine sweetie."

"Goodnight then."

"Night love." Richard muttered back.

After ten minutes or so the gentle sound of snoring let us know Richard was out like a light. Mum switched off her reading lamp. "Let's go downstairs for a drink Jack."

When we got to the lounge I told Mum to sit down and relax while I fixed her a glass of wine. I also poured a large whisky for myself; I needed it to help me get through the night. When I returned with our drinks Mum turned the music on low and asked me to join her.

She was sitting with her knees tucked up against her chest with her arms around them. As I sat next to her Mum unfolded herself and leaned into me, we both took a sip of our drinks. We talked about nothing in particular then as Mum put her empty glass down on the table she suddenly climbed into my lap. My arms wrapped around her and we started kissing passionately again.

Mum undid the buttons on my shirt and started kissing my chest, one hand rubbing the outside of my shorts.

"What is your cock like?" Mum asked as she stroked the shape of my erect cock through the thin fabric of my shorts.

"You'll just have to wait and see Mum." I replied with a smile.

As my hands held Mum's buttocks my tongue flicked rapidly up and down on her clit.

"Oh yes Jack, that feels nice. Do you know where my g spot is?"

I knew exactly where it was, but decided to play with Mum and get her more excited than she already was. I stopped licking her clit and gently slid a finger inside her wet pussy and curled my finger forwards, Mum groaned loudly as I touched her G spot.

"Does that feel nice? Or shall I try another?" I asked knowing the effect I was having on Mum.

"That felt really good but please try another, ohhh goddd." Mum pleaded as she writhed on the bed in pleasure.

I took two fingers and placed them either side of her swollen clit, applying slight pressure as I gently stroked up and down with my tongue directly on her clit.

"Fuckkkkkkk!! Don't stop Jack!" Mum gasped as she wrapped her legs around my neck. Her hips rose upwards as I felt the first orgasm rip through her.

When her orgasm subsided I slowly continued licking and stroking Mum's clit, gradually building her to a second climax which came just as quickly as the first.

"Oh God Jack, that feels great! Keep doing that! Oh yeah like that!" Mum encouraged as I licked.

When Mum's third orgasm hit she tried to push my head away as it was too much to take but I held onto her and didn't let go. As I sucked and licked her clit fast again she moaned so loudly I thought she was having a heart attack until she arched her back, pressed her pussy into him... 
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"What do we say to Richard when he gets back?" I asked.

"I'll just tell him that all I want is to be a wife and nothing more." Mum replied.

"Fair enough Mum." I said as I stroked her hair.

After several minutes Mum started stroking my cock.

"Would you like some breakfast young man?" She laughed.

"I think I will take a shower first thanks Mum, why not come in and help wash me." I suggested.

"Okay Mr cheeky chops. Lead the way." Mum giggled like a schoolgirl, suddenly aware she had no idea where Richard kept the shaving foam or towel.

"Come on Mum, lets get clean so we can get dirty again." I smiled as I picked Mum up and carried her to the bathroom, placing her carefully down in the shower I turned it on and we made love again against the shower wall as the warm water cascaded over our bodies.

When we had recovered from our sexual exertion we washed each other before drying off and going downstairs for a bite to eat. Both of us were wearing robes from the hotel. Mum made sandwiches and coffee while I poured wine, sitting down at the table opposite Mum.

We ate silently until Mum asked "Was it your first time?"

"You are asking me if I am still a virgin?" I laughed.

"Yes sweetheart, I need to know if that was the first time or not. I'm worried if I found out after, well that would be too much like incest."

"Then Mum can I promise that you were my first time." I said as we both blushed slightly.

"Oh how I wish that were true Jack."

"Well there is no reason why it can't be true." I smiled as I took our plates and put them on the floor.

Taking hold of Mum's hand we went back upstairs to bed and made love slowly until I felt myself getting close to orgasm again. Pulling out I gently turned Mum over and guided myself into her pussy from behind. Fucking her doggie style had been one of Mum's favourite things since I lost my virginity and became more confident sexually, I had never understood why but if it gave her pleasure then that was good enough for me.

I reached around to rub Mum's clit as she rested against me, she placed her hands behind herself so she could grab my bum as she urged me on faster and harder.

"Harder Jack. Oh fuckkkk! Sooooo close." Mum yelled as she pressed her face down into the pillow, muffling her groans.

Mum clenched tightly around my cock as she screamed into the pillow holding onto me for all she was worth. As she relaxed she kissed me, I could feel us both shaking slightly as we lay together, neither of us talking, just letting our breathing get back to normal. We fell asleep, Mum lying across my chest as I held her.

Waking up a couple of hours later I had rolled away from Mum who had grabbed one of my pillows and was holding it tightly like it was me. Getting up quietly I went to use the toilet then decided to go home. Walking down the stairs in the dark was easy enough for me even after several glasses of wine. Putting my shorts and tee shirt on I went outside.

My first thought was to wake Mum and say goodbye but something inside told me not to disturb her so I left a note saying "Had a great time, you looked amazing in that outfit, I am sure it will be talked about for a long time. If it turns out you want to carry on we can talk about it next time we are together. Goodnight Mum xxx." I put the note on the table and took myself off home, I had work in the morning and as much as I would have loved to have stayed the night and made love to Mum again I knew she may end up regretting it if we went too far.

Sitting on my own the following lunchtime I started to worry that I should have at least woken Mum up or taken my phone number with me. I wanted to speak to her so I called and left a message hoping she would return my call soon. As it was a nice day I sat outside by the pool as the telephone was near there as well. My mobile buzzed showing a missed call, going back indoors to answer the call I saw I had two voice mails. Returning them I heard Mum's voice say "Jack it is 10:35 and I know you'll be at work right now, can you give me a call please when you get home, it's nothing serious just call me okay? Love you sweetheart, bye." I smiled as I listened to her and was glad she wasn't angry with me for leaving like I did. The second message came through while I was in the house and Mum sounded like she was getting upset or panicking as she left her message. "Jack thank you for last night, I think we should talk tonight okay, call me when you can, love Mum x."

Finishing at work later I didn't need to do anything afterwards so I got a quick drink in the pub before going home, checking the answer machine I found no more messages. Hoping everything was okay with Mum I called her mobile.

"Hi Jack." Mum answered the call.

"Mum how are you?" I asked. "Is everything okay?"

"I'm fine Jack, well not really. Look I need to talk to you as it's important."

"So tell me, what's wrong?"

"There isn't a simple answer I'm afraid Jack and there's something I need you to see and something I need to show you."

"You're scaring me Mum, is everything alright?"

"Everything's okay but I promise it's not quite what you're expecting."

Mum took my hand and led me into the conservatory which was set out with several armchairs, she led me to one chair and sat me down then reached under one of the seat cushions. Pulling out a magazine, a smallish size one with a woman's body on the cover naked apart from stiletto heels, some thigh high stockings and suspenders and a nice big smile.

Mum gave me the magazine, I looked at the front and then inside. The pictures were in colour and showed close-ups of a woman in similar clothing to the picture on the front.

"I see." Was all I could manage as I flipped through the pages.

"I think that might explain a few things Jack."

As I finished leafing through the pages I turned around to look at Mum, she was now fully dressed again, even wearing her coat. Her hair and makeup looked just right for that period.

"If you like the look I will wear this one time for you, but I won't dress up as a woman every day just for you. Okay?"

"Yes Mum that's fine, thank you."

It was 5pm and we were due to meet Mark at 9pm later that evening so Mum wanted to get home and start getting ready, it was nearly an hour's drive back to our place. She asked me if I could book a room near to the hotel Mark had booked for him and Sarah, then when he came knocking earlier we would be ready to surprise him. I booked the same hotel as Mark for three days to cover us.

When Mum arrived at the hotel where we were meeting Mark she parked in front of me so if we passed anyone they wouldn't connect the two cars together. After parking and locking the car we walked to reception. In the lift going upstairs I was nervous but also excited. I told Mum so.

"Don't worry dear, your Mother is here looking after you tonight." She smiled as she spoke.

Arriving in the bedroom we stripped naked and kissed like teenagers who couldn't get enough of one another. Kissing Mum with just our underwear on turned me on more than a full sex session with some girlfriends I had been out with over the years.

We showered together as it would save time and I got dressed into the military uniform again. Mum changed into the same dress she had worn at the weekend and applied make up just as before. She finished putting her clothes on just 30 minutes before we expected Mark, she checked her handbag to make sure everything we needed was in there and said it was time to go to the hotel.

Pulling up at the hotel Mum parked across the car park to disguise her car, we walked inside to check-in, Mum went first and booked in under her name. The girl at reception made no fuss about two adults sharing a twin room. That's something to do with Europe not being as fussy as the UK when it comes to prostitution, you could book a girl at that price all day long!

Mum told me to meet her up in the room once I had checked us in. Checked in, I called room service for champagne and took the lift upstairs to the room. Knocking on the door Mum let me in. Her hair was perfect and her make up finished.

"You look even better tonight than you did earlier." I told her, admiring her beauty.

"I'll take that as a compliment dear." Mum smiled as she looked at her watch.

"Are we waiting for someone Mum? You keep checking the time." I asked.

"The food is due up soon, Mark will be here before too long then we can get into costume and surprise him."

"Good plan, oh they have put on a really nice dress for you, I didn't think it would be that sexy." I added.

"Don't start talking about how sexy it is dear, not when your mother is wearing nothing but this robe!"

"Oops sorry, it's just when you came out of the bathroom in it earlier it took me by surprise. Although it has reminded me how good looking you are and what a lucky guy I am tonight." I replied, meaning every word of what I had said.

"Flattery will get you everywhere Jack, especially tonight. Why don't we sit and listen to some music?" Mum suggested.

Mum got up and put some music on and as she walked across the room I watched her shapely legs move and her buttocks moving sexily beneath the soft material.

Sitting back on the bed with me, Mum lay alongside me and we kissed for what seemed like ages, not hurried kissing just two lovers enjoying their time together. As the first track finished I gently rolled Mum onto her back and spread her legs enough for me to get between them, I leaned over her body and we kissed again as I rested my erect cock against her pussy.

"Is that for me?" Mum giggled as she stroked my hard cock.

"Who else's would it be?" I laughed.

"Then please give it to me Jack, make love to me darling."

Lifting up slightly, Mum positioned me at the entrance to her pussy then held my arm as I slowly penetrated her. When I was fully inside Mum raised her legs to change the angle slightly and wrapped them round my waist, she had really flexible legs considering how old she is. I leaned forward to kiss Mum, she smiled at me as she held my head, our tongues duelled together as I slowly increased my rhythm, moving in and out of her more rapidly than before, Mum moaned louder into my mouth.

Suddenly Mum moved her feet from my waist and bent her legs so they were either side of my torso, she used them to increase the pace of my fucking of her. I sat up slightly so that I could watch as we fucked and my hands reached down and played with Mum's breasts, as I twisted one nipple gently between my fingers my other hand slipped down so I could rub her clit, Mum gripped the bedsheet as I did this and she let out a strangulated cry which I took to be her approval of what I was doing.

I continued fucking Mum as I rubbed her clit and rolled her nipples until I felt her whole body shudder. Her orgasm caused her pussy muscles to tighten around my cock as well making her inner walls contract almost like they were milking my cock, it was enough to send me over the edge again as I filled her with cum, collapsing on top of her I kept kissing her face and neck as our bodies returned to normal and my breathing was calm.

"Wow! Now that was worth waiting for." Mum breathed heavily.

Laughing I agreed it was, Mum turned on her side and rested her head against my chest, I stroked her arm.

"I am going to have to tell you something Jack." She said after a few seconds' silence.

"Sounds ominous." I replied.

Mum laughed, "No nothing like that but in order for me to do this I had to take some tablets earlier, they are just to relax me but if I have an orgasm then it will last longer."

"You are talking about those orgasms where you don't stop coming aren't you?" I asked.

"Yes exactly, when you say you have multiple orgasms then it is like that just for me it doesn't stop if you know what I mean."

"So does Richard get a share?" I asked laughing.

"Not a chance! If it happened with him it would be embarrassing anyway." Mum replied. "I think of it as compensation for no children after me, I suppose it is the best of both worlds in that it means I can enjoy sex and not become pregnant."

"Oh well as long as it works for you then everything is fine."

"Everything is perfect Jack."

"Now about that other thing we talked about last night Mum," I said quietly.

"Hmm?" Mum looked at me puzzled.

"You don't know? Well the one where you offered yourself to me like a sacrificial virgin if I had helped with tonight."

"Oh yeah, sure why not? We have gone this far so if you really want me in that way I don't see any problem." Mum giggled.

"Right, I want to feel your pussy muscles milking my cock while it's still inside you." I grinned as I slipped the latex over my already hard cock.

Mum held herself open for me, as I leaned forward she guided my cock into her wet pussy. Slowly I pushed until Mum had taken all of me and her lips were touching my balls. Holding my body above hers so I wasn't squashing her, I thrust my cock slowly in and out of her welcoming warmth, after a few seconds I picked up the speed and began fucking Mum's pussy, her eyes were closed and I watched as her chest rose and fell with each breath.

I felt her toes digging into my sides, encouraging me to keep moving faster until Mum's feet suddenly gripped my waist and she arched her back screaming.

"Ooohhhhh fuucck yesssss!!!" Mum opened her eyes and looked at me. "That feels so good Jack, just like that! Aaahhh, please make me cum again sweetheart, please!" Mum begged.

Moving a little faster I felt her feet dig in tighter to my sides, I knew that feeling only too well from experience, Mum was very close now. Her body was almost vibrating beneath mine, sweat formed on my chest and stomach as I thrusted fast. Mum lifted her body further off the bed and screamed.

"Now!!! Yes fuck me now Jack! Aaaahhhh!!! Soooo goood!"

Mum held me tight inside her as she came, I didn't stop my movement, but slowed the pace a little and watched as her body trembled with pleasure.

As soon as Mum had recovered we fucked again, this time slower. This second time we came together, I thrust my cock into Mum's pussy, I looked at Mum who was looking at where we were joined, watching my cock moving in and out of her pussy. Her legs were wrapped around me. As we got close I moved faster until I came deep inside her warmth and felt Mum tremble with her orgasm at the same time.

I collapsed on Mum's warm soft body, breathing heavy as if I had run a marathon. She stroked my back as she waited for me to recover. Eventually I pulled out and rolled off Mum then lay next to her, Mum turned onto her side and took hold of my sensitive cock, gently stroking it. We chatted about nothing much and she said she had enjoyed our fuck session as much as I had, which made me laugh.

"Fancy going again?" Mum asked. "Only this time I get to be on top, you might get your fill of fucking a real woman." She laughed.

Getting fucked by Mum wasn't too bad. Well to be honest I would never have thought I'd end up here in her bed making love to her after all these years. We moved to the 69 position so we both could have some enjoyment before we finally settled down for a few hours sleep, only to be woken up early by the alarm clock and having to dash around like maniacs to get dressed before Richard turned up.

My uniform was hanging up ready for later. In fact my whole wardrobe looked better since Mum got hold of it. Mum rushed about and managed to throw on something suitable, I went downstairs and put the kettle on. We had just made coffee when the front door opened and in came Richard.

"What time do you call this then?" He said angrily to Mum.

"Sorry we overslept." Mum replied.

"I told you no late nights last night. Why the bloody hell am I always getting the blame? Sorry Richard it won't happen again. Well you might be able to put up with being late but I can't." My stepdad was shouting as he came upstairs.

There was a knock on my bedroom door. "Wakey wakey Jack you will be late if you don't hurry up." He shouted through the door.

The door handle turned and suddenly I opened my eyes as daylight flooded into my room. "Shit!!" I exclaimed loudly as I heard Richard ask, "Is something wrong?"

"No nothing," I replied, "Sorry it's early, still not quite awake."

Richard gave me the look and left shutting the door behind him. I flopped back against the pillow and noticed a damp patch on it where I had drooled during the dream I'd just had about making love to my mother. That would be all I need for him to see, especially after what we talked about last night!

"Oh well it was only a dream after all." I whispered as I rolled over and snuggled into the clean dry part of the sheet and fell back asleep.

When I awoke next time the clock said 11am. After showering and dressing in a pair of shorts and tee shirt I headed down for some breakfast, as I ate my cereal Richard entered the kitchen looking concerned.

"Morning?" I said.

"It bloody well is afternoon by now." He barked back at me.

"Sorry didn't feel great when I woke up, probably a bug or something so I turned over and went back to sleep." I replied.

We talked about what he needed to be done today, luckily nothing had changed that would impact on my work or his plans to be out today.

"Okay, don't forget we are having guests for dinner this evening so make sure you get the shopping. I won't ask where you went last night but did you actually speak to them before running away like you usually do? Anyway it doesn't matter just make sure we have plenty to drink tonight." Richard said sternly.

"I think he was too busy making up to your mother."

My stepdad spun round and faced me "What did you say?" he shouted.

"Err nothing sorry, yes I will get the shopping on the way home." I stammered.

My stepdad stared at me for a moment then stormed off into his office and slammed the door behind him.

Once breakfast was over I headed upstairs, as I walked past Mum's bedroom door it was slightly open and I could hear her groaning in her sleep.

The sound was really quiet but still I could hear her saying "Fuck me! Please Jack fuck me hard!"

I stopped dead outside the room, she hadn't been dreaming or watching porn earlier then! The thought of being inside her drove me crazy; my cock instantly became erect and tented the thin cotton fabric of the shorts I wore. I reached into my shorts and stroked my erection which felt like hot steel between my fingers. After all I had agreed not to stop until we both said we had enough, plus my curiosity was peaked. I wanted to see how far this would go so I knocked lightly on her door and opened it slowly.

"Mum?" I called gently into the room. "Mum, are you alright?" I asked a bit louder.

"Jack? Is that you?" I heard Mum call back.

As I walked towards the bed I noticed that she wasn't actually asleep, and that she had two fingers buried deep in her pussy, the smell of sex in the room made my erection even harder.

Mum opened her eyes when I touched her arm, I saw her eyes dart to the erection which was clearly visible. "Jack, are you here?" She repeated.

"Yes Mum, I am here but if you want me to go away it's fine."

"No don't go please, I need you Jack." Mum replied.

I removed her hand from her pussy and inserted two fingers. A gasp left her mouth as she grabbed my wrist to stop me moving them.

"I've wanted you since last night Mum, I know it's wrong but it doesn't feel that way when we are together." I told her.

"That was just one orgasm, can you make me cum like that again?" She asked.

I pushed Mum's legs up so her knees were almost touching her breasts and her feet were in the air. Mum reached behind her legs and held her knees so her pussy was fully exposed to me, she let out a long low groan as I ate her.

Mum tasted wonderful. Using my thumbs I opened her pussy lips so I could continue to eat her out; I circled her clit with my tongue and used my fingers to gently stretch her pussy.

"Jack! Please! Oh god you're going to make me cum again! Aaaaaahhhhhhh yes!" Mum screamed as she came.

I continued licking her even after her orgasm had subsided.

"Fuck me Jack! I want to feel your cock inside me." Mum begged.

Straddling her chest I told Mum to open her mouth. She did as asked and I placed the tip of my cock in her mouth. After only a couple of strokes in and out Mum grasped my cock with one hand and held her breasts together with the other.

"Now fuck these." Mum said.

Pushing between the soft flesh of her breasts was amazing, the feeling of them squeezing against me brought me close to coming very quickly so I told Mum. She pushed my arse away from her and said.

"Come on my face Jack, paint me with your hot cream."

Sitting on the edge of the bed Mum stroked my cock while I stood in front of her until finally I shot string after string of cum all over Mum's face and hair. As I sat down recovering again Mum reached over and handed me a towel then wiped the cum off her face and out of her hair.

"We had better have another shower as well." She said getting to her feet.

I joined Mum under the running water and cleaned myself and her too. Mum knelt in the bath and used her hands to massage shampoo into my hair, I was sure I felt her fingernails scratch the tip of my cock but as we were both wet I couldn't be sure. She rinsed my hair then conditioned it for me as well. When Mum knelt to rinse the conditioner out I couldn't help getting an erection.

"That would seem to have recovered quickly, is that because of me?" She asked when she noticed me looking down at her.

"Only one woman who could make me this hard so quickly." I replied as Mum stood up and rinsed the conditioner out of my hair.

Turning off the shower Mum stepped out then gave me a hand to get out as well. Wrapped in large towels she asked if I wanted a drink as we walked into her bedroom. We stopped at the top of the stairs, I pulled Mum towards me and kissed her. I slid my hands up under her towel and cupped her butt cheeks.

My towel came loose and dropped to the floor. My hard cock brushed against her pussy mound and was wetted by the juices already flowing from Mum. Pulling her towel open I kissed her naked flesh before pulling her back towards the bed, Mum lay down first followed by me. I reached forward to push some hair from Mum's face and placed a gentle kiss on her lips, as I did Mum grabbed hold of my erect cock.

Mum said nothing but opened her legs wider and shifted so her foot was flat on the bed with her knee raised a little. I got between her legs and looked deep into her eyes.

"Are you sure?" I asked as I held myself poised to enter her.

"Yes, fuck me please Jack."

She raised herself off the bed and impaled herself on the end of my cock. As I eased myself slowly into her I felt her legs wrap around me, when my balls were finally pressed against her arse I let out the breath I had been holding in.

Slowly we built a rhythm, it was hard to tell who was doing the fucking and who was being fucked. The feeling was indescribable, Mum was tight even after all these years of fucking. Every time I felt myself getting close I slowed or changed position.

Mum came, and I don't mean she just groaned, this time she screamed a loud primal scream like a wild animal in heat, I thought she had hurt herself for a minute until she explained that is how she climaxed. After a few minutes I felt my balls tighten again and I knew it was almost the end. Mum's head was flung back and I bit her neck gently, as I did I released my load deep inside her.

Mum held me tightly before I rolled off her and lay beside her on the bed. My cock twitched a couple of times. Both of us lay there gasping for air as we recovered from our love making.

"What happened? That was different?" I asked Mum.

"It was because you bit my neck as well, when I said that was how I come I didn't explain fully that it's only with the right stimulation, a gentle bite on the right spot at the right time and I orgasm really loudly. When I say loudly I mean enough that Richard thought I was being murdered the first time it happened. Since then he just turns the telly up really loud."

We shared a laugh about that image, Mum reached over and stroked my semi-erect cock and I watched her as she got off the bed and went to the en suite. I heard her brushing her teeth and gargling before she came back into the bedroom.

"It must have been nice having no worries about making too much noise!"

Mum giggled and replied. "You've no idea what is in store for you when we go further, so you know I have already come twice but each one builds upon the last, it gets more powerful and by the time I get to orgasm number four or five I can lose control."

"Lose control? How?" I asked.

"Do you want me to warn you or would you prefer me to keep you in suspense?" Mum laughed.

I said I would prefer some warning and continued to pleasure Mum, as I started to stroke my cock she started moaning louder and I felt her pussy quiver.

"Yesssss! YESSSSSSSS! Davidrrr. Oh God, I'm CUMMMMMINNGG!" She groaned loudly. Her body shook and her eyes screwed tightly shut.

"I didn't bite your neck this time Mum." I whispered softly in her ear.

"Oh I know honey, but if you want me to get louder you know what to do. Don't forget though it has been so long since Richard has done anything even remotely erotic for me I am pretty sensitive so don't be surprised if I have two or three before you stop." Mum grinned.

"Are we still keeping a count?" I asked remembering our first night together.

"Not tonight dear, just do what feels natural." Mum replied.

My fingers spread Mum's labia and I gently blew air across her exposed clit, she moaned quietly at that, so I gently pushed a finger inside her wetness and slowly stroked in and out making sure I didn't make too much contact with her g spot. Then using the flat of my tongue I licked all round her inner lips before placing the tip of my tongue on Mum's clit, I watched her reaction closely as I flicked my tongue across it once then twice.

Mum had her eyes closed and appeared to be concentrating on the pleasure she was feeling, the third time I licked her clit I pressed harder and increased the speed slightly. She responded by lifting her bottom up from the bed and pressing herself against my face, I decided to really see how sensitive she was now and very quickly flicked her clit several times then took it between my lips and sucked hard. Mum almost jumped off the bed as she grabbed my head holding me tight against her.

"Yesss Jack yessssss. Suck me don't stop!" She pleaded.

I let Mum direct me and kept pressure on her clit with my lips, occasionally swirling my tongue across it, which brought even more groans from Mum. My cock was hard again, I stroked myself as I got even more turned on pleasuring Mum. Suddenly she tensed up and pushed my head away. I didn't understand until she came loudly and covered me with her juices.

When Mum finished shaking, I moved up and kissed her passionately. My cock rested against her wet pussy, the tip slipped inside easily. Mum gasped as I slid into her completely and buried myself balls deep.

"Oh mum you feel so good!" I groaned as I held still letting Mum get used to my cock being inside her.

"I never thought you would ever feel so big, oh Jack give me everything you've got please."

Holding Mum's legs up I began fucking her slowly and longingly at first but gradually increasing the pace and strength of my thrusts until I had a really good rhythm going, all the while Mum kept saying how great I felt and how long she had wanted me to do this to her.

"Jack, come here quickly." She gasped.

"What's wrong, have I hurt you?" I asked in panic.

"No silly, kiss me please I need you close." She replied.

As we kissed our bodies remained connected, the change of angle must have done something because as Mum and I made out like teenagers she came hard, pulling away from the kiss and holding me tight. As I kissed her neck, I felt her body shake and the bed got wetter where her juices had leaked out. I moved back down her body, as I did Mum opened her legs ready for me. My cock was again hard and it slipped inside her easily.

I began slow, deep thrusts into her, kissing her as I did. I kept up a slow rhythm letting Mum get used to my presence filling her again and then built the tempo slowly increasing the depth of my thrusts, until eventually I was really pounding my cock into her.

My hands were caressing her boobs and my lips on hers, all the time groaning as I fucked her faster and faster, until I thought my heart was going to stop. The sound of skin slapping skin got louder. It took a matter of minutes and then I could feel myself begin to lose control again.

"Cum with me Mum. Ohhh shiiitttt!!!" I cried as I shot spurt after spurt of hot sticky seed into Mum. My balls banged against her arse as she held me tightly and moaned "yessss! yessss! yesssss." Over and over.

As we lay on Mum's bed both of us catching our breath Mum turned to me and said, "Oh Jack you are fantastic. I want you to know something, you may be my son but tonight we became lovers. That's how I want you to see it anyway."

I agreed with her and said it had been one of the best experiences I had ever had, with anyone.

Mum cuddled me as she replied "It felt like Daddy was making love to me when you first entered me, it was wonderful, thank you so much."

Kissing me gently we relaxed in bed together, then we heard a car on the drive pull up and then stop. I froze wondering what Richard was doing back, Mum sat up and told me to remain calm, which didn't help my nerves at all.

As footsteps approached the front door then let themselves in Mum told me she had forgotten about some friends asking to stay overnight, that they must have come back with Richard.

"Don't panic Jack, just relax and get under the covers. If Richard walks in it's no problem I will send them to the spare room, I can use the excuse I am too tired or something." Mum said calmly.

After getting undressed Richard came upstairs, he looked in our bedroom and told us the others had arrived, before heading to the bathroom. He then went into the spare room after knocking on their door and wishing them goodnight. A minute later I heard two people come out of the spare room, both were female but that's all I knew. Their voices became distant as they went downstairs to the lounge.

"Oh God this is awful Jack." Mum said quietly.

"No it isn't Mum, calm down." I replied trying to keep Mum calm.

"What if they come up here?" Mum asked.

"We can deal with them when the time comes. Anyway don't you find this a little bit erotic? Two other people are literally just down the stairs and we are naked in bed together?" I tried to reason with Mum.

"When you say it like that yes it does sound exciting, but that is not helping me calm down."

I slid a finger into Mum's cunt as I gently stroked her clitoris. The door downstairs suddenly opened then closed, then a car engine revved and they must have left the drive.

"There we are, no problems after all. Now I have an idea, how about we get under the covers?"

We crawled under the sheets and got comfortable, I positioned myself between Mum's legs with my hands either side of her arse so that my face was millimetres away from her pussy.

I stuck my tongue out and gently licked Mum's labia.

Mum moaned "Uh huh" as she ran her fingers through my hair, gently grabbing a handful as she did.

Mum pushed her crotch against my face as I plunged my tongue into her moist opening.

"That is sooo good, please don't stop!" She moaned as she ground herself against me.

I lifted myself slightly so that I had room to slip a finger into Mum's wet hole. The extra stimulation caused Mum's arse to leave the bed. As she returned to the mattress I sucked hard on her clitoris.

"Aaaahhh! Oh God don't stop Jack please!" Mum gasped.

I kept flicking my tongue across her clit as I slowly pumped my finger in and out of her, feeling her juices run over my hand, knowing that I was making her wet was driving me crazy. My cock was as hard as rock again and ready for action. I moved so that I could remove my finger from Mum's dripping wet pussy and positioned the head of my cock against it instead. I held Mum's legs apart as I slowly pushed forward and watched as inch by inch I disappeared into her. When my entire length was inside Mum she bucked her hips upwards as if wanting me deeper still. I held myself in position as Mum squeezed my cock tightly, suddenly she relaxed and I began to move myself in and out of her.

Looking down I saw our bodies joined together and Mum's wetness coating the shaft of my cock.

"Oh my god Jack yes just like that!" Mum moaned.

I kept slowly moving in and out of her then after several minutes I withdrew almost all of the way before slamming forward into Mum with enough force to make her breasts jiggle.

"Jack! Oh Jack yessss!" Mum cried.

Again and again I slammed into Mum making her groan as I hit the deepest part of her. Suddenly she reached up and squeezed her nipples between thumb and forefinger.

"Oh fuccckkkk, don't stop, fuck me like that until you cum Jack!"

"Yes ma'am!" I replied as I carried on drilling Mum's cunt as deep as I could.

Mum suddenly raised her hips off the bed forcing herself against me even harder.

"Oh god right thereeeee! Ooohhhh." Mum gasped as her orgasm hit her hard, I slowed slightly and carried on fucking her until she stopped shaking. As Mum's legs returned to the mattress I knelt up between them and pushed the tip of my cock against Mum's wetness then slowly pushed forwards until I was halfway inside her.

"Fuck me Jack, make love to me my son. Let your Mum be yours for tonight."

As I fucked Mum with long slow strokes I gazed down at her, she had taken off the band she had worn earlier and removed the pins holding her hair up. She looked amazing. Mum opened her legs wider so that she could wrap them around my waist. Her heels dug into my arse as I started to increase my tempo as I drove my cock harder into her.

My hands caressed Mum's legs moving from her knees up to her thighs. When they reached her thighs I moved them back up to her tits where I gently massaged and squeezed them, teasing her nipples as I did.

Suddenly Mum held me still deep inside her.

"Come here baby, I want to feel all of you. I want to feel my son's body against mine. Make love to me baby boy. Let me be yours tonight."

Quickly I slid myself up the bed and entered Mum. Her pussy gripped my cock tightly as I slid balls deep inside her. Slowly and lovingly I fucked Mum making her tell me she needed to cum again before speeding up and telling her not to stop herself from coming.

As Mum's second orgasm hit her I felt her pussy walls spasm around my cock, that was enough to trigger my own orgasm, I buried my cock deep in Mum as I spurted jet after jet of hot cum into her.

Both sweating we lay together, legs entwined and arms wrapped around each other. Our breathing calmed down as our heart rates slowed. Mum was running her fingers up and down my back, sending shivers through my body. I leaned in and kissed her before saying I needed a drink.

Mum told me to stay there and she would get some wine, when she got back we sat on the bed drinking and chatting.

"Well what have we done Mum?" I said, not really asking.

"What two adults chose to do in the privacy of their own home, Jack." She replied.

"Yes, but that isn't it though, is it? Look it's fine I had sex with you, well more than once as a matter of fact but we need to face facts. You are still my mother." I sighed.

"Jack we didn't plan this, one minute we were dancing downstairs and the next thing your cock was inside me. If I wasn't comfortable with all this I wouldn't have let it happen or even suggested it in the first place."

"I know Mum, and I don't want things to change between us. I like the way we talk and stuff. I've not got many friends really, I think that makes you feel guilty so you are happy for me to go out and socialise and you give me money to keep me quiet. I'll never say no to cash Mum, but it's not why I'm here now." I was talking a little faster than normal trying to get everything out and clear the air.

Mum looked at me and gave me one of those "you are so cute" smiles.

"And neither am I after your money or anything else for that matter. I'm happy being your friend and son, we just have to set some ground rules."

"What are the ground rules then Jack?" She asked as she leaned forward.

I was lying on the bed when Mum walked into the room carrying two glasses and a bottle of wine. She poured them both and handed one to me.

"Are we getting drunk so you can take advantage of me Mum? Cause if that's the idea I think I will be fine with it." I laughed.

Mum shook her head and smiled at my comments. "Well I hope you are prepared as we may have problems remembering everything tonight." Mum said.

"Well, if things are different in the morning and we decide it didn't happen then so be it." I replied.

Mum drank about half her glass in one gulp and sighed, I drank mine slowly wondering if Mum really did want us to ignore what happened tomorrow. Mum got off the bed, switched on the CD player and pressed play, a song she liked came on and Mum returned to the bed.

"That song just summed up how I feel at the moment." She said softly.

My hand rubbed gently against the crotch of Mum's panties. She reached down and guided my hand inside.

"Oh I feel bad, here I am taking advantage of my son." Mum moaned.

I pushed the duvet away from my head. "You have a problem with it now? After letting me shave you and finger fuck you, oh and let's not forget the oral sex?"

"I know and I really am sorry Jack." Mum said as she stroked my cheek.

I moved back up and kissed Mum's soft lips as I entered her, she had one leg over mine as I began to rock slowly in and out of Mum's hot tight wet pussy, our tongues explored each others mouths as we enjoyed being joined together as man and woman.

Our first time may have been fast and furious but this was different, it was special as I made love to Mum. Her nails ran gently across my back making me groan loudly into our passionate kiss.

I wanted Mum to have an orgasm before I came so as I increased the speed and depth of my strokes my hand found her clit and I rolled it between my fingers, I knew she was getting close when her legs trembled.

"Come for me Mum, please come for me, I wanna see you go over the edge." I said softly, not wanting to ruin the mood.

Mum didn't reply but just looked at me as I went back to licking her pussy. "Ahhhh! Aaaaaaaahhh!" She cried out suddenly.

I slowed down giving Mum chance to relax before picking up my pace again as I wanted to come in her this time. Pulling away I saw the disappointment on Mum's face.

"Don't worry babe, we're just going for a position change."

Mum smiled and told me to get back to it.

"You know Mum, you really don't have to call me babe do you?"

"Well what should I call you then?" She asked, looking confused.

"How about your 'Young Lover' or maybe 'Stud Muffin', what do you think?"

Mum chuckled at the nicknames and agreed it would be funny if someone overheard her calling me those names, so she agreed to keep things simple by not having a pet name for me.

"So when did you shave?" I asked, running my fingers gently across Mum's smooth skin.

"Last week, you like? Oh I know some young girls do and I wondered what the attraction was." She said, giggling.

"Well all I can say is you look damn sexy!"

"Thank you sweetie." Mum smiled. "Now do something about this will you!" Mum's hand brushed her pussy.

"Sure thing." I smiled as I moved between Mum's legs and started to lick her again. I teased her clit, circling my tongue around it several times before sliding a finger inside her tight hole, her pussy was dripping wet which showed she was getting as much pleasure out of this as I was, or perhaps more.

After some time I removed my finger and replaced it with my tongue, fucking her with it like a small cock.

"Fuck me Jack!" Mum cried out and that wasn't something I wanted to disappoint her with, so I slid my cock deep inside her in one smooth thrust. "Fuckkkkkk!" Mum exclaimed.

I slowly drew my cock almost all the way out of Mum then pushed it back in quickly making Mum gasp again. After a few more gentle slow strokes I sped up, thrusting fast and hard into Mum, she wrapped her legs around me. Her hands grabbed my buttocks and urged me to keep going.

My cock pistoned in and out of Mum's wet pussy, our bodies slapping together as we fucked, my hand found Mum's arsehole and stroked across the surface, not wanting to do anything too soon. Mum seemed to like this as she raised her arse slightly.

My balls were starting to churn letting me know I was going to come soon, so I slowed down for a minute before pulling out of Mum. She groaned at the absence of my cock inside her. I moved upwards and positioned my cock against Mum's lips and she readily took it in her mouth.

"Mmm!" She said as her fingers worked her clit, knowing that my cock had just been buried deep inside her pussy. Mum pushed her head forwards taking more of me into her mouth. She gagged slightly and I pulled away thinking that was enough, however Mum wouldn't allow me to pull back as she wrapped her arm around me keeping me in her mouth, I came quickly and felt Mum's throat muscles move as she swallowed my load.

"Fuck me Jack again!" Mum begged. "Please fuck your Mum!"

Moving between Mum's legs I slid back inside her warm, welcoming pussy. I reached underneath her arse cheeks, my fingers feeling for her still slippery wet arsehole and gently stroked across the surface, Mum raised her arse. Taking that as a sign she was fine with me doing it I slowly entered her with one finger, moving it slowly in and out of her tight ring. I withdrew my cock from Mum's pussy and slipped it into her arsehole, pushing slowly until it was all the way inside her, I took it slowly not wanting to rush or hurt her.

"Oh Jack, yes please, fuck me, oh yes fuck my arse!" She kept groaning.

I sped up my thrusts until I couldn't hold on any longer, I thrust deep inside Mum one more time and came, she had obviously noticed how quickly I had gone as she whispered.

"You didn't last very long son."

I felt my cock get rock hard straight away when Mum said that.

"I haven't finished yet anyway." I replied.

Mum flipped us so she was on top. Slowly she lowered herself onto my erect cock, I slid my hands down her sides and gripped her hips, she rode me slowly raising and lowering herself as she did, I could feel the pressure building as I pushed my hips up to meet her as she came down each time.

I knew we weren't far from cumming so I grabbed Mum's arse cheeks and thrust harder into her.

"Oh! Faster, faster!" Mum moaned.

I obliged and started driving my cock into Mum's dripping pussy with everything I had.

"Oh fuckk yessss!" Mum moaned as she tensed up and shook violently on top of me as she came, I thrust hard two or three times until she finished.

"Jack?" Mum asked breathlessly.

"Yes?" I replied.

"Get that cock in my arse and fuck it good!" Mum demanded.

"I thought you would never ask." I laughed.

Sitting up against the headboard I watched as Mum sat up and turned her back on me. Mum reached behind and grabbed my semi erect cock then gently rubbed the tip around her wet pussy before guiding me into her warm tight arse. She took me all the way inside until I was balls deep.

"Fuck it good and hard, I need it bad tonight." Mum said as she lowered herself so her back was pressing against my chest.

Taking hold of her hips I drove upwards impaling her with my rock hard cock, again and again I thrust upwards. Mum reached back and placed her hands either side of my hips holding on as we fucked each other like it was going out of fashion. I could feel my balls slapping against Mum's dripping wet pussy. Mum's head was resting on my shoulder, turning her head she kissed me. Her tongue entered my mouth searching for mine. As Mum's orgasm hit her whole body shook and shuddered while I kept thrusting in and out of her, as her shaking subsided she lifted herself off my still engorged shaft.

She looked at me and asked "Are you up for some more?"

Before I had time to answer Mum had flipped me over and climbed on top, she placed my cock at the entrance to her arsehole and slid down, inch by delicious inch until I filled her completely.

Mum leaned forward and whispered. "Fuck your mother's arse please."

Her breath sent shivers through me as I started thrusting up and down. The way Mum clenched my cock everytime she slid up or down was driving me wild, with our bodies rocking together as one another we kissed.

Mum moved herself up slightly causing me to groan. She smiled then sank downwards taking me all the way in. I knew I was close again so I took hold of Mum's hips and helped drive her onto me.

Mum gasped. "So big! I'm cuuummminngggg!"

Mum tensed and threw her head back as she came. Her whole body shook on top of mine and her juices sprayed all over us as I came again and filled her tight arsehole with my cum.

We held each other for several minutes before speaking.

"How long have you wanted that Mum?" I asked, thinking how amazing she had felt.

"Long enough! You have a beautiful cock darling. It fills my hand and mouth just right. I loved sucking it." Mum said kissing my chest.

"Are you hungry? Shall we order pizza?"

"Why not? I love eating in bed while naked." Mum smiled.

I gave the number to Mum who phoned through and ordered us a large supreme, then while we waited she told me what she thought about while masturbating in the shower earlier that day. I found it arousing, knowing Mum thought like that really turned me on, my hand gently stroked Mum's arm as she spoke and as she stopped we were kissing, it seemed only natural for us to make love at that point, without much fuss or ado I rolled on top of Mum, with her legs spread I pushed my hard cock inside her welcoming warm hole and began fucking her slowly.

Our bodies rocked together as our tongues met, moaning and gasping filled the room as we made love. Mum wrapped her legs around my waist taking my full length inside her.

"So deep!" Mum gasped.

She lifted her hips slightly to match my thrusts as we continued to fuck.

"Come for me Cathy." I groaned as my climax was building fast.

"Aaaargh! Fuck! Gggggonnaaahhh cccumm!" She squealed.

Mum bucked her hips upwards meeting my final deep thrust as my cum exploded inside her, filling her with my seed. Still we held one another and continued to kiss deeply. We moved apart as a car door slammed outside. Mum looked at me, panic clearly showing on her face.

"That's Richard. What do we do?"

"Do? Well you should get dressed quickly or he will come in here to find out why the door was unlocked. Don't worry he won't find us. I'll go down and speak to him."

As quietly and as fast as I could I slipped into the spare room and hid under the quilt, I could hear voices downstairs then nothing. Just as I thought it had been safe I heard Richard coming upstairs, he pushed the bedroom door open and asked Mum something about tonight but his words were slurred so I couldn't make them out, whatever he said though clearly annoyed Mum.

I listened again, all went quiet, then I heard the distinctive sounds of someone snoring and knew Mum must have made Richard stay in the spare room to sleep off whatever he had drank, I waited another ten minutes just to be sure then crept back into Mum's bedroom where she was sitting waiting for me.

She said as soon as she had locked up she was worried that I would wake and get the wrong idea so she waited here. I assured her everything was fine now. Mum apologised for interrupting things. I told her not to worry about it, and then carried on from where we left off.

Returning to licking Mum's pussy I sucked each of her lips into my mouth one at a time and then ran my tongue along the full length of her slit, avoiding contact with her clit again, each time I passed over her pussy hole I dipped my tongue inside her getting a taste of her delicious juices.

It didn't take long until I got an intense reaction from her and my face was bathed in Mum's juice. Moving upwards I kissed her stomach and worked my way to her breasts again, paying attention to each nipple as I gently bit them. My cock rubbed against Mum's pussy lips as I did this which caused us both to groan as we continued to kiss passionately.

Mum spread her legs allowing my cock to make direct contact with her wet pussy as I kissed her, her hands gripped my arse and held me there rubbing myself against her, making her wetter than she was already.

"Fuuucckk Jack, put your cock in me please." Mum moaned.

Gripping my hard cock I moved into position and as I rubbed the head between her pussy lips, I looked into Mum's eyes. Mum placed her arms around me and nodded for me to enter her. Slowly I pushed forwards into her welcoming warm vagina, groaning as I felt her envelop my cock like a sheath. Mum raised her hips and moaned as I filled her fully, I remained still just enjoying being inside her, the closeness of our bodies as we lay there kissing gently.

Mum smiled as she watched my reaction when I pulled almost completely out of her and slid back in balls deep again. Gently we made love. As we both got more excited our movements became more erratic, I felt Mum's fingernails digging into my back as she pulled me closer trying to get more contact with her clit and bring herself to orgasm.

Lying on top of Mum I pumped in and out of her soaking wet pussy, her legs wrapped around me pulling me deeper inside her, Mum groaned.

"Harder, fuck me harder." She begged as she kissed me deeply. I picked up the pace thrusting into her harder. Mum's moans became louder until suddenly she froze and gripped me tight inside her pussy, I tried to keep going but Mum held me. Her face had a look of pure ecstasy as her orgasm took her over the edge. Slowly her grip on me relaxed as she let out several large sighs before looking at me.

"Oh my God Jack, I can't remember when I last came that hard. Are you sure you are my son? If not you can fuck me any time!" Mum smiled and kissed me again.

"You mean like this?" I replied as I pulled most of the way out then rammed myself back inside her.

"Yeessss. Just like that. Mmmmm." Mum groaned.

Mum's arms and legs were wrapped tightly around me now as I continued to fuck her faster and faster. As I reached for her breasts Mum pushed me onto my side and climbed on top of me, sitting facing away from me Mum rode my hard cock reverse cowgirl. Mum held me with her legs as she leaned forwards supporting herself on her hands, looking behind her I watched Mum bouncing up and down on my cock taking every inch into her until just the tip was showing then sliding back down, her breasts swinging slightly as she fucked herself on me. I gripped her waist and helped pull her down harder onto me, I raised my hips slightly on the downward stroke.

Mum suddenly sat upright gripping my ankles for support, I thrust in and out of her fast and hard, our bodies were bathed in a light sheen of sweat as we fucked. I slid a finger over Mum's bum cheek and down to her wet pussy and stroked it, finding some lubrication from her juices I moved my finger further down to her arsehole and massaged it gently, slipping one fingertip inside.

Mum went wild, she threw herself down onto my cock grinding herself against me whilst she screamed as orgasm after orgasm consumed her. Sated Mum collapsed forwards panting and moaning quietly, when she could speak she told me how much she loved feeling my finger in her arse whilst fucking her.

Mum had a contented smile on her face, I turned Mum onto her side then spooning her I entered her from behind. Holding her still sensitive breast with one hand I slipped the other underneath us and rubbed Mum's clit. I pumped into her several times before sliding all the way out, positioning the tip of my cock I gently pressed against her arse.

"Jack what are you doing?" Mum asked as she realised where my cock was positioned.

"This is okay isn't it, I mean if you don't want to do this I understand." I replied.

"It's been so long since your Dad used to, yes Jack that feels good!" Mum groaned as I entered her, after a couple of gentle thrusts I increased the speed of my fucking until I was ramming myself inside her, filling the room with wet slapping sounds as our bodies collided.

Mum moaned "More, more please."

With Mum now on all fours I slid inside her again, she pushed back to meet each stroke as we fucked. Reaching around I held her breasts firmly pinching her erect nipples causing Mum to groan loudly.

"Play with me Jack, play with me and make me cum! Yes, yes like that. Oh my god, I'm gonna cum, don't stop whatever you do!"

She was getting closer by the second, I slid two fingers against her arse and pushed just enough so they entered her arsehole whilst still fucking her fast and hard. Mum screamed out as she came, her entire body shaking as she called my name over and over.

My cock was covered in her juices, we were both sweating from our lovemaking. I had a wicked thought, I got off the bed and went over to Mum's dressing table. I opened a drawer and took out a bottle of baby oil, returning to the bed I poured some in my hand then smeared it between Mum's butt cheeks and started rubbing it all over her lower back and arse cheeks.

"Jack?" Mum said as she turned to see what I was doing.

I continued oiling her buttocks, working my way down her legs. My left hand moved underneath her and stroked her wet pussy lips. "It feels really nice Mum, just trust me."

"Trust me Cathy" Mum replied as she realised that tonight I wasn't her son but her lover, the one who was going to pleasure her, satisfy her like only a real man should.

Satisfied my cock and hands were good and lubricated I positioned myself behind her, kneeling upright I placed the head of my cock between her butt cheeks.

"That's it Cathy, spread those beautiful cheeks for me."

As I applied more baby oil to her arse I let my middle finger slide against the tight opening of her rear entrance, I applied gentle pressure and eased my finger into her slowly. When I had all my finger in her arse I pulled out a bit then pushed back in. After several strokes like this Cathy moved back trying to get more of my finger inside.

I pulled out completely then replaced my finger with the head of my cock as she backed onto me, once I had eased inside her arse I pulled her back until we were skin to skin. Her arms behind her head, eyes closed and smiling with satisfaction. She knew she was my mother no longer but just my lover for tonight.

"Mmm feels good darling." Mum mumbled as I began to very slowly stroke her arsehole.

I was kneeling upright my hands on either side of her buttocks holding myself still whilst Mum rocked her hips gently back and forth. It felt amazing, I'd had sex this way before and although great, this time was far better than all the others put together. I looked at Mum, her blonde hair in curls just like earlier, her legs long and smooth. Her breasts moved gently in a sexy rhythmic way.

Mum sat up facing me, her legs wrapped around my waist she placed her hands behind my head as I continued to stroke her gently. Our lips met and our tongues danced in an intimate lovers' kiss. I held Mum by her rear as I lifted her on to my cock until we were so close we could feel each other's breath, still I remained seated deep inside her. My eyes searching her face for signs that she might regret what we had already done and tell me to stop. Mum smiled and stroked my cheek before placing soft kisses on my lips, nose and chin. She hugged me, her breasts against my chest I felt her nipples hard against me.

Moving slightly backwards I saw my cock glistening wet from Mum's pussy, slowly I thrust upwards pushing my cock deeper into her as Mum let out a long sigh and moaned "Oh yes!" as she started to move back and forth on my shaft. I kissed and nuzzled her neck as we made love. Mum groaned louder as she came, her breath hot on my ear as she whispered.

"That was a great orgasm Jack, oh so good! I can't remember when it felt that good before. Don't stop!"

I continued stroking Mum's pussy as she leaned back and looked at me, I watched as she gently rubbed her clit while I made love to her, this time she cried out as she came on my hard shaft.

I flipped Mum over and pulled her arse against me so I could fuck her deeply, the sound of our bodies slapping together as well as Mum's cries of pleasure had me so close. Again and again I thrust deep into her as she begged for me not to stop. I didn't stop, but held her steady by her hips as I powered my cock in and out of her, my balls tightened and with a gasp of release I emptied my balls deep into Mum. As my cock continued to pulse and spurt inside her, Mum pushed back against me so I was buried deep inside her.

I moved and lay next to Mum pulling her close, she was still panting from the exertions of the last couple of hours. I stroked Mum's hair and kissed her neck softly.

"Oh that was fantastic Jack, I didn't think anything could feel as good as that." She purred like a cat who had been well and truly fucked.

We talked about things, nothing too important just silly stuff really, then Mum said something that took me aback.

"I really loved it when you put your tongue in me Jack, no other man has ever done that before."

I told Mum that in that case she deserved a man who would take care of her needs and be honest with her.

"Yes he does, but what about my physical needs Jack?" Mum asked.

"Like your need right now Mum?" I replied as I ran my fingertips gently across her bare pussy lips.

Mum opened her legs as I gently slid my middle finger inside her. The wet sound told me Mum was aroused. I curled my finger upwards so it rubbed against her g spot making her gasp with pleasure. My tongue circled her swollen clit.

"Please don't stop." Mum sighed, "I love that."

Mum gasped as I pushed a second finger deep into her dripping wet pussy. As I did she came with an intense orgasm, she screamed and her muscles spasmed around my fingers.

"Yes Jack! I really needed that tonight."

I moved up so we were laying face to face kissing passionately, then I rolled onto my back taking Mum with me. I sat up with Mum facing me straddling me. Moving forwards just enough for my cock to slip between us, I rubbed the tip against her pussy, coating it in her juices. Mum raised herself a little before guiding my cock into her. Then slowly she lowered herself until she was impaled on it.

With my hands resting on her hips we made love, at first Mum rode me slow and gently but as she built up speed she began to groan and pant, the noises coming from her increased with each downward movement of her hips. As we continued to make love I told her how much I loved her.

"I love you too Jack, this is the most loving I have felt in such a long time." Mum said as she kissed me again.

I slid my hands under her bottom to lift her slightly then I began to thrust my hips upward so our movements became quicker and faster. Mum threw her arms around my neck and cried out "Oh yessss Jack!"

With our mouths open and tongues duelling as we kissed, I continued to pump her hard until I felt her shudder and knew she was close to coming. I kept going hoping it wouldn't be much longer, and I was rewarded by feeling Mum's whole body tense as she cried out her orgasm. Her muscles tightened around my cock as she came. After I few final thrusts I came too. We remained joined together for several minutes afterwards then Mum rested her head against my chest and sighed deeply.

"Wow Jack. Thank you so much! I loved it."

"So did I Mum." I replied.

We remained in the bed together for a while longer not saying anything but just kissing and enjoying the afterglow of being together. I glanced at the clock next to the bed and asked Mum what time Richard would be home.

"You are worried about Richard? Don't worry about him, he will stay away until tomorrow." Mum replied.

"I should probably go, before he gets home." I said quietly.

"If you want to leave Jack I won't stop you, I won't force you to stay here." Mum answered sounding a bit annoyed.

I thought about it for a moment then told her I had changed my mind. "I said earlier that we shouldn't be doing this but since we are, and if Richard isn't due back yet, then let's make the most of our time together tonight." I leaned over and kissed Mum.

After talking quietly for a while I asked Mum a question that I didn't think I would ever ask another female relative. I knew the answer might sound obvious and it wasn't something we discussed before, but as this was an evening for dressing up and pretending different roles I decided to push my luck.

"I hope this doesn't sound strange but how long has it been since you last had anal sex?" I asked.

I felt Mum tense then she gave me an answer that shocked me.

"That long eh? So no one's played there in ten years? God Mum you deserve a treat!" I grinned up at her.

Without another word I parted her pussy lips to give myself better access then licked the entrance to her arse. After a few minutes I slid my middle finger inside her tight hole, it slid in easily which told me she must have done some play by herself, probably using a dildo or vibrator.

Working my finger gently inside her arse I moved my mouth up and ran my tongue around Mum's clit until I found what I was looking for, the hooded skin covering her clit. This is a small amount of skin that protects the nerve endings during arousal, once the person is aroused enough, like Mum was, it peels back exposing her hard nub. It always makes clit licking feel even better.

My mouth opened covering Mum's clit and part of her pussy lips as well while I pushed three fingers inside her, my ring finger and little finger worked in together with the others as Mum bucked her hips up again almost lifting off the bed.

"Oh fuck Jack! Fuck! Fuuuuckk!!" She screamed out.

The volume surprised me, I have heard her moan and groan before when I masturbated listening to Mum masturbating but never did she make a noise like this, although thinking about it Richard is usually away somewhere when she gets herself off.

I pulled my fingers from her pussy and arsehole and licked them clean before removing her legs from my shoulders and moving so we were facing each other.

"Are you sure?" I asked again.

"Yes Jack, I am really sure." Mum replied.

I reached across and took a condom from the drawer of Mum's bedside cabinet. Sitting back I unwrapped the condom, rolling it down my cock I watched Mum as she spread her legs wide, showing me her pussy and the pinkness of her arse. Once I had put the condom on I moved between Mum's legs and rubbed the head of my hard cock along her pussy lips.

Lining up against her pussy I asked if she was ready one last time, she smiled and nodded her head, I pushed forward and felt her pussy stretch around my cock, moving slowly I slid inch after inch of my cock inside Mum. When I was balls deep I paused then started to pull out until just the head remained inside. I pushed in again and repeated this several times.

"Hmm faster, please faster." Mum moaned as I built up the rhythm.

Moving faster still, Mum thrust up to meet me, both of us making the noises associated with good sex as we fucked.

"Jack please come inside me, no matter how big the risk." Mum pleaded.

I knew there was a strong chance I would come inside Mum during the night, but to be told point blank by her turned me on even more, although in the back of my mind I thought this could cause a lot of problems at some stage. I was suddenly brought back to reality with Mum calling to me.

"Fuck me Jack, fuck your mother!" She was groaning loudly.

Moving up the bed between her legs I slid my cock slowly into Mum, moving in and out so only the tip of my cock remained inside I watched as Mum closed her eyes.

"Don't tease me Jack, come on give me that gorgeous cock of yours!" She said as she smiled at me.

I plunged into Mum and watched her face as she groaned loudly.

"Yes! Oh god yesss!! Fuck meee!!" Mum was gripping my buttocks hard, as if trying to force more of my cock into her with every thrust I made.

Moving faster I fucked my mother hard and fast, Mum wrapped her legs around me and we were soon moaning loudly, sweat running down our bodies making our skin glisten as we screwed. I moved quickly and suddenly was above her on my arms moving fast as I screwed my mum senseless. Her feet were pointing straight up and I could feel them rubbing against my lower back as she moved with me.

Mum grabbed one of the pillows and placed it under her arse tilting her hips so I was able to penetrate deeper, this time it was Mum who was begging me to make her cum as she felt a powerful orgasm build up and wash over her, she bit the pillow to stop from screaming out as the wave hit her. As the orgasms washed over Mum she bit down hard on the pillow making a hole in the cotton. My cock twitched and as another orgasm raced through Mum I came inside her, shooting deep into her womb.

I collapsed on top of Mum breathing hard, covered in sweat like her. Mum's face was red with effort as she removed the pillow from beneath her.

"That was....fuck knows how to describe that." Mum said as she giggled and rubbed her clit. "Fuck me you made me really wet!"

Moving slowly I rolled off Mum, my flaccid cock left her pussy with a squelch. We were both panting hard, our bodies dripping with sweat, a fine film of perspiration covering us. After recovering slightly we went for a quick shower together then back to bed. We fell asleep still kissing and cuddling each other. I had no idea what time we drifted off but as soon as I heard the door banging I knew we weren't going to escape the wrath of Richard.

"Wake up Cathy! What have you been playing at, where were you?"

I opened one eye and looked at the clock. 7:30am, he had only been gone a couple of hours! Fuck's sake! How did he know we were here anyway? He walked into the bedroom, saw Mum first and asked what was she playing at, where had she been? As I sat up, he turned towards me and looked me straight in the eye.

"Fuckin' Hell!!" He yelled as he swung his fist and hit me clean on the nose, it wasn't broken but it started bleeding really heavily, then Mum hit him with a vase and knocked him out cold. I had blood all over me, not just my chest and down to my waist but my arms and hands as well. There was a lot of blood but luckily none on the bed, sheets etc. I went to the bathroom and got myself cleaned up then got dressed.

Richard still hadn't come round by the time I left, I didn't care as long as he stayed down until I could get back. I drove to Mum's friends as planned and parked round the corner, I rang her doorbell and got told to "go away!" I explained who it was so she could open the door for me, I looked like hell as you can imagine, all white faced and still dripping blood from my nose. Her husband cleaned me up while she called Mum, that's when we realised Richard must have seen something on the bed. The sheets were gone, even though they had been cleaned, he had bundled them into a black sack and tossed them in the bins out front. They knew about Mum and I as soon as they got home. All the talk about her "young man" was a bit embarrassing for me but it also told them that there was nothing wrong with our relationship, I had already said I felt bad about what we were doing as Mum would be upset with us. Not so, her friend said she would be happy for her. Her husband had been after the same thing since they were married and it never happened, they thought our relationship was very special and he was proud to call me his friend.

A couple of hours later we found ourselves sitting in a cafe. It wasn't too busy, just enough people to make you feel self conscious when you say you need to leave in five minutes time as you want to check how Mum is feeling and to let them know we are both safe.

We sat there drinking coffee. Mum and I didn't kiss or anything that would suggest we were lovers. But that didn't stop people assuming. At least I didn't think it was going to. As soon as the woman entered the place I noticed her head swinging towards us. Looking around, I guess it was only natural for her to spot the odd one's out. It made sense now why no one was sat near us.

She approached us with a stern look on her face. "Excuse me..." She began, directing herself at me. Of course, she knew my mother well and not me. Well...

"...can you please explain what you're doing here when your mother is at home dying?"

I coughed, almost choking on my drink. The woman continued to glare at me. And she was serious too. It would have been funny if she wasn't. But then again, maybe it was just something else to worry about.

The whole world seemed like they wanted us apart. Or something along those lines. Even our friends had a say in it and now some woman who was going through a divorce has decided that we were evil for seeing one another. What made things worse was I didn't know her husband or even heard of him.

"Why are you even here with me? You're a handsome lad and you should be out having fun and dating beautiful women, not cooped up in the house with an old woman like Cathy."

I didn't respond to this statement. What would I even say? I loved Cathy and I was happy here being with her. If people judged that then their opinions didn't matter. But it still hurt when Cathy would get all sad. She tried to hide it but I knew that sometimes she went upstairs into the bedroom to cry. I hated it when that happened. And because it always led to this argument. It never made sense to me.

I walked away and went to get my cell phone. When I answered, the voice was shaky but familiar. It was Catherine. Richard's girlfriend. My stepmom's daughter. I asked why she was calling and she said it was important and I needed to meet her in a diner outside of town as soon as possible. I told Cathy about the call and she looked confused. She told me that Catherine had always been close with her dad. Why would she want to speak to me? I had no clue, but Catherine had sounded serious so I drove us out. We pulled up to the small diner and noticed only one other car parked there, so we assumed that was Catherine's.

The sun reflected off the red paint and I winced as Cathy stared at it. We both walked out of our car and locked it. "She must have driven here. There's no way that my mom would let her use the family car at night. Or ever really." Cathy mentioned. That much was true. Her mother had always been protective of Catherine and Richard, maybe too much.

We walked inside, greeted by a waiter and sat down on a booth where Catherine waved at us from across the diner. Catherine stood up and we gave her a hug. She thanked us for coming over so quickly. The bags underneath her eyes worried us and she seemed skittish.

"Thanks again for showing up," she started. "I'm glad you didn't tell my parents either. I don't need them nosing in on my life." She explained.

"What's going on?" I asked Catherine and she just shook her head.

"This is so weird, huh? It's crazy talking to my baby brother like this. Even weirder having dinner with him like you're some guy I picked up. I bet Dad was pretty pissed about that."

"Not really." I laughed. "He just gave me shit about staying away from you. What was with that last night when he said something about 'you two being safe'?"

Catherine looked at me then turned toward me to look directly into my eyes. "We're adults Jack. He has to trust us to make responsible decisions. You know, not getting anyone pregnant or anything like that. Or at least, that's how I've interpreted it." She added with a blush.

"Yeah, makes sense." I nodded.

She smiled sweetly and placed her hands on my shoulders again. "So tell me, what did you think of all my little outfits? It was kinda fun to watch you while I was trying them all on. Especially when I slipped into the lingerie. You thought I didn't notice? I did. I could see it in your eyes. You wanted to tear those things right off my body!" Catherine said with another flirty wink.

She reached up and stroked my cheek. Her fingertips caressed my neck and she leaned closer again until her breath hit the side of my face. The smell of beer was gone now, replaced by her lipstick and mint gum. She whispered softly in my ear. "You can touch my tits if you want... Just do it slow."

With her words, I became nervous but excited again. My hands gently slid over her dress and I cupped both of her breasts through her shirt. I felt myself getting hard as I gently squeezed and massaged her ample bosom.

She closed her eyes and moaned quietly as I touched her. Catherine's breathing sped up as she bit her lower lip, her hand still resting against my inner thigh. Slowly, her fingers inched their way upward and I stopped fondling her chest. This time her touch made me more nervous than excited. She smiled and said, "It's okay. I won't go crazy on you. We're only taking a little detour."

Then without opening her eyes, Catherine continued inching her fingers upwards. The pressure she applied to my stiff member increased ever so slightly as her palm brushed along its length. She traced it with her finger tips all the way to the head and even under the elastic band of my boxer shorts. Her finger tips danced their way back down to the base where she squeezed my inner thigh once again and opened her eyes to look at me.

My cheeks were warm, my dick was hard, and my palms moist, yet I did my best to remain calm. The look in Catherine's eyes told me that I needed not worry, that this time, we were on the same page. It wasn't my imagination playing tricks on me, it wasn't an accident or a joke this time. Catherine wanted to see my penis!

After a minute had passed, Catherine leaned over to whisper in my ear, "Is that offer from last week still open?" she asked, biting her bottom lip and staring me straight in the eyes.

"If you don't want me to tear those things right off your body... Just do it slow," I said repeating her words, with my own slight changes to make sure she understood what was about to happen.

Catherine smiled seductively as she slid her hands beneath the hem of her nightgown and slowly lifted it up. My eyes remained locked on hers until the last second when they darted downwards, unable to wait any longer. A sharp gasp escaped my mouth when I saw that Catherine had not put on panties. My breath caught in my throat when I realized how wet she already was, her slit was dripping and practically begging for attention. It was all I could do not to lean forward and start lapping up those juices right away, but somehow managed to remain calm. "Just a bit further, baby," I thought as Catherine continued to reveal more of herself to me. She pulled her nightgown above her big boobs which bounced ever so slightly.

Forgetting that I wasn't supposed to, I grabbed one of her nipples roughly between two fingers and gave it a squeeze. A high pitched squeal escaped her mouth and the moment we heard it; our mouths were sealed together, our tongues engaged in a sensual dance of their own. This was enough for my hard member to almost rip through my shorts, begging for release. Without breaking our kiss, Catherine pushed me back down on the bed and sat down atop my groin, grinding against it for good measure. The sensation of feeling her hot, wet pussy rubbing against my throbbing cock only intensified my need to feel her around it, so without wasting any time I pulled down my boxers to reveal its glory, standing at attention and ready for action. The look of shock on Catherine's face was priceless, but this didn't stop her from reaching forward and grabbing it roughly with her hand, stroking along its length gently but with confidence. Then she brought her hand up to her mouth and started sucking her fingers one by one, getting them all nice and wet. I nearly came right then, but was lucky enough to hold out. She lowered her head closer to my shaft and wrapped her tongue around it in the same manner as our kiss just moments earlier.

"That... feels amazing." I said with an unsteady voice. I looked down at her face looking up at me as she pleasured me with her mouth. After several minutes of that blissful feeling, Catherine stopped momentarily before lowering her head even further. Now my mind started racing. "Could she really be..." She lowered her mouth completely until the entire length of my manhood was engulfed by the moist heat of her mouth and throat. I could hardly believe my luck. How many times did I try and fail at attempting that exact same maneuver? And yet here I lay, being treated like a king by the woman of my dreams, taking me fully into her mouth and throat without gagging. This went on for quite some time, all the while my hands gripped the bed sheets tightly, afraid that if I touched her I might be forced to pull her away and blow my load prematurely. Just when I thought the pleasure couldn't possibly intensify any further, she slowly let my member slide out of her mouth, strings of saliva connecting the tip of it with her lips until they finally broke apart. Her chest was heaving up and down rapidly from her breathing heavily throughout all that. Looking at me hungrily, Catherine raised her arms above her head, which not only lifted her breasts up invitingly, but gave me a full view of what she hid underneath.

"Take me Jack. Fill me. Give it to me, give it to me good! Fuck my brains out!" She demanded. Never one to refuse a beautiful lady anything she wanted, especially after everything she had just done for me, I positioned myself behind her. We were now both lying on our sides with her back pressed against my front, making me able to wrap my left arm around her upper body while caressing her thigh with the other hand. She turned her head to look back at me lovingly, reaching with her right arm behind my head to pull my lips towards hers. I returned her kiss eagerly, sliding the hand on her thigh between them to position my shaft in between those perfect round cheeks. Catherine gasped softly into my mouth as she felt me rub the tip teasingly across the entrance to her pussy before plunging it in with one stroke.

Mum moaned at every thrust, we had to make this last for as long as possible but the way Mum was squeezing me with her tight wet pussy made that very difficult. I was holding off as long as possible and it helped that I had already come once earlier.

"Oh fuck! Oh my fucking godddd!!" She groaned. "It feels so good! So big! So hard!"

Hearing my mother using such dirty language during sex was definitely a new experience, not a bad one by any means, in fact quite the contrary. Every time she cursed, it was like getting a reward for making her feel good. As soon as I found the strength to lift my upper body into a half-pushup position over her, the change in angle made me feel even deeper than ever before. My eyes were closed, focused on nothing else but the sensation of moving back and forth into that tight, warm and wet hole when she began squirming underneath me, which made me open them again only to see her writhing in pleasure, gasping with her mouth wide open. The scene almost caused me to lose my balance since my muscles were still too weakened from the orgasm earlier to bear my entire body weight effectively, yet despite that I managed to keep pushing my hips against her crotch without missing a stroke.

"God you're so hot mum... Fuck yes!! Keep screaming!!" I whispered before lowering my body closer to hers, allowing myself to lean on one elbow while cupping a breast in my hand and pinching its hard little tip between two fingers while keeping up the thrusting motions, faster than ever before. She cried louder, throwing her head side to side, gripping the sheets tightly under her hands until she finally lost control.

Her back arched, throwing her breasts upwards, pushing hard against me. She let out a long low growl mixed with several short quick gasps. Her inner muscles twitched around my cock sending shivers along its length, causing me to climax as well. When the wave of pleasure washed over her, I felt some contractions deep inside and I knew what it meant but couldn't hold back any longer. I just had to keep pumping away at full speed, grunting loudly until I finally came again right there in my own mother's pussy. I collapsed on top of her breathing deeply, exhausted by the effort of maintaining that fast rhythm for so long without interruption. We stayed like this for what felt like a long while; our chests heaving in perfect unison, each catching their breath from such an intense workout. Finally though I felt my strength returning slowly so I rolled off her carefully pulling out. We lay next to each other gazing into each other's eyes without saying anything for several minutes until finally she spoke up.

"Thank you son. That was very nice indeed." She sighed contentedly, closing her eyes briefly before opening them again and looking around the room trying to figure out what time it was exactly based on how tired she felt after having enjoyed that little exercise just now. It certainly helped that we started this session so early because otherwise neither one of us would've wanted anything else after finishing here; although I can't deny being horny enough to try going another round already, especially since we both got quite turned on with our earlier exchange at work today (which admittedly led to me masturbating furiously afterwards when I got home). As tempting as it might be though I know better than to push my luck twice in one day, especially given that we still hadn't done everything yet which means tomorrow night needs to happen sooner rather than later otherwise there's always going to be something left hanging over us every single time we sleep together... Which honestly sounds pretty exhausting!

That thought sent goose bumps all over my body and made me realise how lucky I'd gotten to enjoy something this special twice within less than 24 hours' period; once by accident and second deliberately after talking about it openly instead of secretly fantasising about it anymore...and that's how I fell asleep, content with my decision but dreading the morning light nevertheless.

On waking the next day, Mum and I agreed that it was a bad idea for Richard to find out about us. He would not take kindly to Mum's desires, and knowing what I now do about him, he would likely want retribution. Neither of us could think what he might do, so Mum suggested that things go back to how they were before. My step dad was due home shortly so I hurried to change and leave the house.

When he arrived home we pretended that nothing had happened between Mum and I. That went quite well until a couple of nights later when Richard suggested another session. It would seem like he'd gotten rather comfortable with the whole idea... And the fact that his wife agreed so eagerly didn't raise any questions at all? Not one?

I suppose it shouldn't have been a surprise... In any case, when I showed up early in the evening that night, Richard and mum were already seated in the living room as usual - with only my designated seat unoccupied. There was, however, something different that caught my attention as soon as I got in: namely the lack of clothing on either Richard or mum.

My first instinct upon seeing both of them completely naked should've been to bolt right back outside... But somehow, curiosity managed to overpower any sense of danger (or shame), leading me to instead cautiously approach the table with them - trying very hard not to stare at either of their bodies (which wasn't exactly an easy task). While my eyes were clearly more attracted towards mom's figure than his own, I did manage to steal several glances at Richard's cock throughout - noticing it had become fairly stiff already... Somehow, he seemed almost proud about my attention!

"There you are son, ready for our next session?" Richard asked as if everything was perfectly normal. I stared dumbfounded between the both of them (even though I could feel my eyes linger on my mother's chest for a moment), before finally finding the ability to stammer:

"...U-Uhhh... You two aren't wearing anything."

Mum just giggled and shook her head lightly, while Richard smiled and replied:

"That we are not."

He moved closer to Mum and sat himself behind her against the headboard.

"You look good together like that," He whispered to Mum softly, causing her cheeks to redden again as he turned his gaze to me. "Why don't you come sit in front of us like you usually do?"

I didn't really need to be told twice. While I still found myself having trouble believing that this situation was actually happening, it wasn't as if I wanted it to stop – so I hurried over to join them. The three of us leaned against the headboard together as mum finally got her treat. Her husband's hands cupped her tits while his cock disappeared inside her cunt from behind. His thick prick slid deep inside her, pushing aside her stretched walls as he bottomed out within her with ease.

With his chin rested on her shoulder, he glanced at me. My heart nearly stopped, but Richard simply said, "Go for it. Fuck her, Jack. Don't be shy; you know how to take care of your mother by now."

Mum let out an adorable little yelp once my tip pushed through her folds. Even though they were married, this still seemed to catch Richard off-guard. Her husband couldn't help himself any longer; rather than holding her chest in place, he wrapped his arm across her stomach. It wasn't just support – a finger pressed against her button, which rubbed up and down between our hips' movements. As if that wasn't enough, she even leaned back to give him a proper make-out session...

While they slurped one another's tongues, I worked my hips as hard as I could, thrusting in time with the pace of my mother's boyfriend. I could feel his cockhead nudging mine through the thin membrane of her soft vaginal walls, and every time we both withdrew, there would be an audible sloshing sound as our dicks were drenched with her nectar.

My fingers had curled around her nipples once more, teasing them with tugs and twists. The sounds of our sloppy liplock only became more obscene the harder we went at one another's face; our tongues slipped in and out of their partner's mouths like a jackhammer, and our teeth often crashed against one another in our fervent efforts. By now, my head had spun so wildly I had become totally lost to all sense of propriety. Nothing else mattered to me except fucking my Mum right here in front of my best friend and my Dad.

It was hard to tell who came first. Her screams were almost immediately drowned out by his groans, and I only know it happened because I saw him stop thrusting so he could pull his cock out just as her hips fell back onto the bed. My own orgasm wasn't far behind, but I was able to maintain control long enough to watch her shuddering form. Her toes were clenched tight and pointing straight toward the ceiling. A steady stream of milky liquid gushed out of her pussy like a geyser and splattered all across her pubes and legs. I knew immediately that some of her juices got on him as well, because it looked like he flinched upon receiving this warm torrent of liquid all across his crotch.

Even then, though, he didn't remove his cock completely from her snatch. Instead, he continued to grind away at her quivering body while letting out one deep growl after another, never breaking eye contact with her for even a second. He remained there until my last twitch had died down, which must have taken at least 18 seconds judging by how full up I felt inside.

"Oh Mum, wow!" I gasped as I rolled off her and lay trying to catch my breath beside her.

"I don't know what got into you Mum but you look bloody hot tonight, I love what you did with your hair and makeup. You are really going to turn heads."

Mum blushed then said thank you, she added that if anyone asked if she wanted a dance they better hope they were quick otherwise she might accept them instead.

"That would be so nice for you Mum, you deserve a good time and a few dances." I smiled and hugged her again. "Well you have the outfit and everything to match, why not show off a little?"

Mum looked at herself in the full-length mirror then checked her figure, smiling at herself she turned to me and asked if I thought her butt was too big? I told her it was perfect and grabbed it playfully. Mum said she still remembered her twenty first when her mother helped her pick the outfit for her party, she went on to say her parents died just over a month later so never saw her dress up for anything else.

"It's time you had a new dress Mum." I said. "And we could try and track down some photos of you as a youngster if you wanted them?" I continued.

"Oh thank you Jack." Mum hugged me tighter and started to cry.

"Come on Mum, lets go back downstairs and get some coffee and cake whilst we plan what your next event will be."

We finished our late night snack and planned that after the band has its day off at the weekend I would take Mum shopping to see if we can find her the right dress, then the following evening I will take her out for dinner to celebrate. After cleaning up we went to bed, holding hands, sharing a passionate kiss we drifted off to sleep.

Waking in the morning, I could feel my arm getting numb but as I didn't want to wake Mum and spoil the mood, I lay there gently stroking her shoulder. Mum must have sensed my movements and she woke up, turning to look at me she gave a sleepy smile as she said good morning.

"How did you sleep?" I asked.

"Really well thanks, what about you? Did I keep you awake?"

"No not really, I slept like a log as they say."

We talked quietly before deciding to get a shower, heading off to the bathroom I checked Mum out, still naked she padded along in front of me. My cock was starting to come to life, I knew Mum would be able to feel it as I followed behind. Turning on the shower as we stepped into the stall we washed each other, I noticed how different things were between us since last night. Mum was much more relaxed with me even washing me in places a mother wouldn't normally wash her son, or vice versa. When it was my turn I was gentle and thorough as I lathered soap over her breasts and tummy then soaped her arse cheeks.

After a long shower we dried each other and I put some shorts on before heading downstairs, again my hard cock was pretty obvious so I wasn't taking any chances in case Richard had got home early and gone straight to bed.

"Would you like a coffee?" I asked.

"Thanks for the offer but I am going up to bed with a book if that's okay? See you in the morning?" Mum smiled at me before hugging and kissing me on the cheek, we stood in each other's arms and kissed properly before saying goodnight.

In the morning I woke up late for once, I showered and dressed quickly then headed down to find Richard making breakfast. We exchanged the usual pleasantries about our nights then chatted over breakfast, before we finished eating we heard footsteps on the stairs and moments later Mum walked into the kitchen.

She smiled at Richard who returned his attention back to reading the paper and drinking his tea.

"Sleep well?" She asked.

"Not bad, you?" I asked trying not to make it obvious we were sharing a private joke.

"Like a log, didn't move until an hour ago. I can't believe how much I slept." She said smiling. "Now what would you like to drink and what do you fancy eating this morning?"

"I'd love a coffee if it's no trouble? Anything is fine by me though." I replied.

"Coffee okay then?" Mum smiled as she left the room.

When she came back a few minutes later she put my mug on the side. She sat next to me on the bed as I propped myself up and picked the cup up. Taking a sip I had to admit it was the best I have had in years. Mum kissed me and I offered her a sip from my cup, Mum drank some then we swapped places and she rested against the headboard sipping her coffee.

When Mum had finished her drink I took it out to the kitchen and rinsed both cups before coming back up to the bedroom, climbing into bed I noticed Mum had her legs slightly apart and was smiling at me. I moved closer and kissed her deeply. My hand reached across and stroked her thigh.

We continued kissing until we were breathless when we parted I kissed my way down Mum's neck stopping at the pulse point where her neck and shoulder met, gently biting her and making her squirm as I sucked on that sensitive spot.

I worked my way down her body once again pausing to suck her nipples again. This time however my fingers played with her clit while I continued to suck, bite and nibble her nipples, moving from one to the other alternating between sucking hard and gentle nips with my teeth, using my tongue to sooth each nipple in turn.

My fingers slid into Mum's warm wet pussy and she gripped them with her muscles as they moved slowly back and forth. I lifted Mum's legs and placed them over my shoulders before placing tender kisses on her thighs then down to her pussy. Once again my tongue slid inside her as my thumb circled her clit, slowly I fucked Mum with my fingers, feeling how her wetness increased and her breathing become ragged and heavy as I did.

"Mmm you've got such a tasty wet pussy Mum." I told her as I kept licking her.

I used my tongue on her clit. Slowly sliding my tongue across it a few times before sucking it into my mouth. I swirled my tongue around and was rewarded by Mum grabbing my head and pushing me down on her pussy as she came screaming my name.

Mum let me up for air as she relaxed into the mattress. "Fuck me Jack, make love to me please. It's been so long, I need to feel you inside me." Mum said, pulling me towards her.

My hard cock rested against her pussy lips and I knew one slight move I would be inside her. So much had happened over the last few days that my mind wasn't thinking about being inside my Mum but only thinking of having sex with this wonderful lady beneath me.

Mum wrapped her legs around my waist and lifted her hips. My cock slid into Mum's hot wetness, feeling her warm pussy tighten around me I moaned aloud, we continued kissing as we enjoyed the intimate embrace. As our pace increased so did our breathing.

"Jack, are you sure you don't mind doing this? This is so wrong for us to be doing this isn't it?" Mum said almost like she had read my mind about all of what had been going on.

"Right or wrong it certainly feels good, and from the sounds you are making I think you enjoy it as well don't you Mum?"

"Oh yes, it has been so long since anyone made me feel this good, it's incredible!" Mum said as we slowly fucked.

Mum pushed me off her so I sat back on my heels with my hard cock still in her pussy, she started rocking back and forwards fucking herself on my cock. Mum looked like some sexual goddess, with her dark hair hanging loosely down she was gasping and moaning with each forward motion, the sight of my cock disappearing inside my own mother's pussy just about drove me to orgasm then and there.

"You're gonna make me cum again." I whispered in her ear, my hands grasping her hips encouraging her motions.

"Me too, oh me too!" She replied as she lifted herself up before pushing back down taking every inch of my hard cock inside her.

We came together calling each other's name, collapsing back on the bed sweating and panting for breath, our bodies glistening in the light of the room. I turned to look at Mum and asked if she was okay?

"Yes Jack, that was great. Just what I needed. Thank you."

"What are you thanking me for Mum? I think I should be thanking you really." I replied.

"Not yet Jack, that was only a little foreplay to warm up. Let's have a drink then we can really see how well we work together shall we?" She said, getting out of bed and walking to the bathroom, returning with two glasses of wine.

I lay back drinking my wine as Mum lay on her side and slowly drank hers as well.

"You know earlier you said that if I wasn't your mother you would keep me awake all night, well why don't we do just that?" Mum suggested.

"If you want to, let's go for it Mum!" I replied.

With two more glasses of wine inside us we made love for hours, it must have been three in the morning when we finally fell asleep. I woke up with Mum lying next to me.

"Morning handsome." She whispered.

"Morning yourself sexy." I replied as she snuggled closer.

My arms were wrapped around her. We stayed like this for a few minutes then she asked if I had any ideas for breakfast?

"Yeah sure, what would you like? The usual?"

"That sounds great. You go ahead and make us one, I'm going to put some clothes on."

What a bastard I am. For those reading who don't realise that's an in joke based on an old British advert when I was younger.

Mum got out of bed and left the room returning a few seconds later carrying a bottle of wine and two glasses. I poured the drinks and we sat naked in bed and drank wine while I told Mum how much I loved her and how sexy she really is.

The next thing we knew the alarm clock woke us up.

"Crap, it's the morning." Mum groaned as she leaned over to turn it off.

It took a minute for me to remember where I was and then all of a sudden the realisation hit me that I had slept with my Mother last night. We both got out of bed and started to get dressed, I finished first and told Mum I was going to go downstairs to make some coffee and let the dogs out in the garden.

Downstairs in the kitchen I heard Richard's key in the door as he returned home. He said his 'hello's' as he walked into the kitchen.

"Good evening was it Cathy?" Richard asked when he saw me.

"Yeah really good thanks. Your wife did a great job on getting everything together and organised. The band were great." I replied trying not to let Richard see how awkward I felt.

"Thanks for helping out young man, I hope Cathy wasn't too much of a pain in the backside with organising things?" Richard chuckled.

I knew he was taking the piss and decided to call him on it.

"Not at all, your wife is actually a very pleasant lady." I said politely, hoping he wouldn't think anything of it.

We chatted about football until Dad finally went up to bed.

After I heard his door shut I crept upstairs and checked to see if Mum was asleep but she was awake. "Everything okay?" She asked.

"Yeah sorry; Dad just got home a few minutes ago. I wanted to be sure he wouldn't come down here and catch us." I answered.

"Good idea, you never know with him," Mum replied.

We chatted for a few minutes then she started kissing my neck and rubbing my cock through the denim of my jeans.

"Would you like to feel my tits Jack? You've already seen them." Mum smiled and laughed.

"I think it would be good to get a closer look, I could probably even feel them if you are not too tired," I said as innocently as possible.

Mum stepped back a little then removed the robe, I noticed that she wasn't wearing anything underneath it. "Here you go young man, have a good look!" Mum said in mock indignation.

With one quick action I stood up and took hold of Mum's waist lifting her into the air, when my face was level with her breasts I opened my mouth and bit gently on each of her nipples in turn, moving quickly from one to the other.

Mum held her hand behind my head as I sucked on her tits. It reminded me of when I was a small child wanting comfort and my mother holding me like this to let me know everything was going to be okay.

"Fuck me Jack, please fuck me now! I want to feel your big hard cock deep inside my pussy, please darling son make love to me, make me cum." Mum moaned as she kissed me.

I placed Mum's legs on my shoulders and held my hard cock at the entrance of her pussy, with one smooth move I slid into Mum.

"Aaaggghhh yesssss!" Mum groaned as I started fucking her nice and slowly, taking my time to feel Mum's cunt clench around my cock.

"Fuck, that is so good son." Mum muttered as her eyes were closed.

"So tight Mum, God so tight." I replied as my pace increased and we both began to sweat.

I moved so I was up on my hands and I pumped in and out of Mum's hot pussy, I looked down at her and the expression on her face told me she was enjoying it. I reached under her bum and lifted her hips slightly as I fucked her harder.

"Jack!" Mum called as I felt her legs tense as she started to cum, I kept a steady pace fucking Mum right through her orgasm until she relaxed.

"Fucking hell Jack, where have you been hiding? That was incredible." Mum whispered as she leaned forward for a kiss.

My cock slid out of Mum's pussy and we lay there kissing. I held Mum close to me and realised what I had wanted most of my teenage years was something I couldn't ask my mum for. My mother looked up at me with lustful eyes and said.

"Please make love to me Jack, fill me with your big hard cock!"

"Not too old for sex then eh?" I teased.

"No, not where you are concerned anyway." Mum said as she took hold of my still hard cock and guided it back between her legs.

In one slow move I buried myself deep in Mum's pussy, God she felt good. So tight and so wet I wanted to stay there all night but the urge to start fucking her was greater, as I began moving slowly in and out of her Mum groaned and grabbed at my forearms. Her nails digging into them as she urged me to fuck her harder.

I increased the pace and started pounding my cock in and out of Mum. As I drove in and out of Mum it brought the most amazing noises from her, not loud screaming but groans and gasps every time my pubic bone contacted hers as I slid right in to her. Mum's eyes were closed but her smile showed she was enjoying herself immensely.

"Fuck Jack! Yes like that, Oh God yes!" She gasped as I kept my pace going, determined not to cum until Mum had a full orgasm. I could feel Mum getting closer to orgasm as her hands released their grip on my arms, she stroked her breasts pinching the nipples and tugging slightly, as if to encourage me to continue giving her the best fuck she had ever experienced.

"Don't stop Jack, please don't stop!" Mum groaned as she moved her hand down her body and started to rub her clit, I watched as her fingers massaged faster and faster until...

"Fuck! Oh Jesus! Fucking hell!! Ahhh!" Mum exclaimed as her legs stiffened and her whole body shook as her orgasm swept through her, wave after wave hit her until she went limp and relaxed her legs down either side of me. Her eyes flickered open and she said.

"That was fucking incredible darling, you are such a good fuck, thank you."

I pulled Mum towards me so that we were still joined, the slight movement caused by her repositioning caused me to have my own orgasm. It wasn't massive but enough for me to groan out.

"Aaaahh oh Christ! Fuckkkk yessss!"

After a couple of minutes I asked Mum. "Is it too late to tell you that was a massive orgasm?"

Mum laughed and held me as I rested my head on her shoulder, Mum ran her nails up and down my back gently causing me to shiver slightly every time her nails raked across my skin. We kissed again, soft gentle kisses as we savoured the moment we had been lucky enough to experience.

We kissed some more but not passionately this time just loving kisses. I moved down again and placed my head between her legs and once again licked her pussy lips before pushing my tongue inside her. Slowly I licked and sucked until Mum groaned again and lifted her feet on to my shoulders. Moving further up I circled Mum's clit with my tongue, gently at first to avoid overloading her senses.

"Jesus Christ Jack!! Suck me, suck my clit! Make me cum!" Mum called out.

I sucked Mum's clit into my mouth, I slid one finger inside her wet cunt while flicking her hard nub with my tongue and using my lips to apply light suction.

"Oh God yes!!! That's it!!!! Davidddddddd yesssss suck my clit!" Mum said as she pressed my head down while grinding her hips against my face and holding me in place with her feet. I continued to circle her clit with my tongue then switched and sucked it lightly. I wanted this to last.

"I'm cumming! Jack! Fuckkkkkk!!" Mum cried as she bucked under me.

Her hands gripping the bed sheet, Mum ground herself against me and I felt a rush of liquid in my mouth and on my chin, it was like sucking the juice from a piece of fruit only much thicker. When she finished Mum relaxed her legs and I climbed back up beside her.

She looked at me and blushed then said. "It hasn't done that since your Dad and well I..." She faltered and wiped her chin. "Did I do that?"

"Yeah Mum you did, but I can assure you it won't bother me. It proves just how excited you were and besides we are supposed to be pretending to be lovers so it's fine."

"Thank you Jack, thank you for that and yes it has been a while since that happened. To think all we have done is kiss and get each other off!" Mum chuckled.

"Yeah just wait until the main event later on, that will blow you away. No pun intended."

We kissed again and I told Mum I should go downstairs as she wouldn't want Richard to smell other men on her when he got back tomorrow night. Mum hugged me and said that sounded sensible, kissing her goodnight I headed to bed and slept like a log.

Saturday morning after showering and getting ready to take Dad's costume back to the hire shop, I went into the kitchen where Mum was making a pot of coffee.

"Good morning gorgeous, how are you?" She asked as she put a cup of coffee in front of me.

Sipping my coffee I decided to test the waters a bit before replying. "So Mum do you regret what we did last night?"

Mum stood behind me and whispered into my ear. "Do you mean the fantastic sex or when I blew you and you came in my mouth?"

Turning around I looked at Mum and she smiled. "That answer your question dear?"

"Oh god I hoped you weren't going to feel bad about us having sex."

"Why should we feel bad? It is perfectly natural and after all we are adults. No one will know so that means no one is getting hurt, if it stays between us. Besides I liked what we did so why not do it again? Only this time if it is all right by you maybe you can come in my pussy rather than my mouth?" She said with a lustful glint in her eye. "I haven't finished making love to you either son!"

She smiled then sat beside me on the sofa and reached out, running her hand over my growing erection through my shorts. My cock leapt at her touch. Her hands slid under the waistband of my shorts and wrapped around me. Her thumb rubbed pre-cum over my tip before sliding into her mouth.

"Hmmm, salty and sweet. Mmmm delicious." She told me as her fingers worked their way under the elastic of my underwear, removing them in one smooth motion. I pulled my legs up to help her remove the shorts. Now nude before her, I expected her to lean in and begin sucking me. Instead, she looked at me and licked her lips.

"Do you think I'm beautiful Jack? I've always wanted to have a big cock like yours in my pussy but I have been lucky if it's even hard when I needed it." She looked at me and giggled. "What am I saying! I need your cock right now honey!"

With that she stood and turned away from me, leaning over slightly and hiked up her skirt to reveal her naked butt. She spread her legs showing the glistening pink gash between her legs. She ran two fingers down her wet pussy lips and spread them so I could see clearly how hot she was for me.

"Can't take any more teasing Jack...take it out and fuck me!"

I did as she asked and unzipped my pants allowing my large stiff cock to spring free, I moved closer to her. "Are you sure?" I whispered, almost breathlessly. I knew it would be wrong but I desperately wanted to. It had been some time since I'd fucked someone who wasn't wearing rubber.

Mum didn't answer only reaching behind herself to grab my hard shaft and guide it in the right direction. There was no slow movement or gentle touches.

Just a single push and I was buried balls deep in my Mother. The feeling was heavenly. No words were needed now. Just groans of pleasure from both of us. My hands grabbed Mum's hips pulling her back with each thrust of mine.

Her fingers found her clit, rubbing it furiously she moaned, "Oh baby yes! Harder! Please, harder!"

I thrust into Mum as deep as I could, our skin slapped together as I gave it all to her, my balls hitting against Mum's arse as she begged me to fill her with my come. I felt her get tight around me, like a vice gripping onto my hard shaft and holding on, she yelled my name as she came.

"That's it! Oh god that's so good! Yes yes yes! Don't stop son please!"

We rolled over and I found myself under Mum, I helped her position herself above my still hard cock. Mum moaned in pleasure as she lowered herself onto my cock, her eyes were closed as she did.

"Ooh, yeah fuckkkk. That is so good! I've missed this so much." Mum moaned.

With her hands on my chest she raised herself up until only the tip remained then pushed herself back down groaning each time she did. I watched mesmerised as Mum fucked herself slowly on my cock. Her tits bounced slightly as she moved up and down, occasionally grinding down against me, rubbing her clit along my shaft.

Mum had a smile on her face that showed how much pleasure she was receiving, my hands were holding her legs either side of my body, my fingers massaging her firm thighs and butt. Her movements became erratic as she got closer to orgasm, her eyes opened briefly and stared at me.

"Yes baby yes! Make me cum again, make your mother cum all over your big cock! Ooh I wish you could get harder!" She moaned.

I knew Mum was right about me not being able to go harder but hearing her say it hurt anyway. I suddenly felt bad for having let her down until she started to groan louder. Her hands reached behind her and grabbed my legs as she moved wildly on top of me. I felt her tense up as her orgasm hit then Mum leaned forward and grabbed my arms with hers, she screamed loudly as she came all over my cock.

As we lay together catching our breath we decided we would shower together and wash the day away, I helped Mum out of bed and we went through to the bathroom. The water was good and warm, soaping each other up gave me another hard on and I told Mum to lean against the wall and I slid my cock into her hot wet pussy. I pulled her hair back in a ponytail so I could kiss her neck as I fucked her standing up. My hands on her tits rubbing the nipples and her clit helped her come again, the walls of her pussy squeezing my cock brought on my own release, shooting what felt like gallons of cum inside Mum.

We dried each other and made it back to the bedroom and fell on to the bed where I took Mum again missionary style before we both fell into a deep contented sleep.

Around 6am I woke up with a start, Mum was still fast asleep on my arm. I didn't want to wake her so carefully slid out of the bed, I dressed quietly then left Mum a note saying I would call around mid-morning to make sure everything was okay after yesterday's event. I closed the front door behind me and went home.

After a quick shower and breakfast I got ready and then called by Mum's to check how she was. When she answered the door she was still wearing her robe.

"Jack!" Mum said obviously surprised to see me.

"I left you a note telling you I would call around after breakfast to make sure everything was all right." I told Mum, I stepped forward and kissed her.

"Come in Jack. Everything is fine except... Oh forget it!" Mum sighed as she walked away from the door and up the stairs.

The house was still warm so I presumed Richard hadn't got home yet, I waited downstairs while Mum disappeared upstairs to change out of her costume. Mum came downstairs and suggested we go out somewhere for lunch then have a look around some shops, I agreed as I didn't want to upset her, especially after last night when things nearly got out of hand between us.

Mum drove to town and after parking the car we walked through the busy Saturday shoppers to an Italian restaurant that looked nice enough. We managed to find a table and ordered some drinks while we looked at the menu.

"Cathy?" A female voice called from behind me.

"Diana? Oh my God, how are you? It has been ages." Mum replied.

The two ladies hugged each other tightly, I stood up to let them sit next to each other.

"It seems like forever." Diana agreed.

The waiter approached our table.

"Hi Steve." Diana said to the waiter, "How's your Mum?"

"She is doing really well thank you Cathy, sorry about that Sir, may I take your order?" Steve asked.

As Diana looked at me a thought came into my mind, should I? Yes why not I've waited long enough.

"Two glasses of champagne please," I heard myself say, "We will be celebrating later."

The waiter nodded and gave Diana a wink. She turned to me, raised her eyebrows then giggled. He went off and got us some champagne while we decided on what we wanted to eat. Mum said she couldn't decide so suggested we shared the prawn cocktail to start and then the sea bass. I told the waiter what we wanted and he wrote it down and then left to put the order through.

Diana sipped at her drink, we were talking about all sorts of stuff, nothing of any real importance. We talked about how Mum looked after herself, I told her she was the image of my girlfriend Sarah back home. A slight shadow crossed Diana's eyes for a few seconds.

"Are you two still... ?" She asked hesitantly.

"Yes, just about." I replied knowing what she was getting at.

The starters came along with another glass of champagne, Diana picked up her knife and fork, looked up at me.

"Do you mind if we eat these in silence? I love the food here, but sometimes you have to concentrate, they do like their sauces strong!" She giggled again.

I smiled and agreed we could eat in silence if she wanted. We finished our prawn cocktails and had some more champagne, by the time we had finished our main courses Diana was laughing, joking and getting more and more intimate with her touches as the evening progressed. When Steve came back round with the dessert menu he gave me a wink when I told him Diana didn't need to look at it as we would go with whatever she liked. I just grinned as Diana ordered an apple pie with vanilla ice cream then asked for two spoons. Steve grinned at the mention of two spoons and left us to enjoy it.

Diana took a bite from one side of the apple pie so I joined her with the other and took a large spoonful of the ice cream. Diana ate a spoonful of the ice cream whilst making the "hmm sounds" she had made earlier when she tasted it for the first time. Suddenly Diana giggled and placed a finger on my nose and I got a glob of apple pie and ice cream on my face. Laughing Diana said "Ohhh naughty me." Then licked my nose clean, I retaliated by grabbing a larger chunk of pie and smushing it against Diana's mouth. We both laughed and Diana proceeded to suck her fingers clean, then picked up the spoon and dug out some more pie and scooped up some ice cream too. She moved closer to me so that our knees touched and she offered me some pie on her spoon. After accepting it Diana put the spoon back down, she looked at me and licked a bit of ice cream from the corner of her mouth. Moving even closer Diana leaned into kiss me gently on my lips, I returned the kiss and after a few seconds we were sharing a really passionate kiss as opposed to the chaste pecks that we had shared in the past. As we broke from the kiss I looked at Diana again who seemed lost in thought.

"Hmmm?" I wondered out loud.

"You're wondering why I didn't let you have a dessert, especially as I did." Diana asked.

"Something like that." I replied.

Diana leaned forward to me once again, this time whispering into my ear. "Well I just don't want to fill myself up with sweet foods, it may make me less sensitive to your touch."

I thought to myself how is this woman ever going to feel more relaxed than she does right now? Sitting here in such a sensuous outfit and drinking champagne straight out of a bottle? This time when Diana leaned over I got a fantastic view down the top of her dress and caught glimpses of her nipples, I noticed that as well as a tiny black g-string underneath her suspender belt she was wearing the sexiest pair of hold ups I had ever seen, they were red and had three or four lace bands along the length. One of Diana's knees was bent slightly giving me another great view and a chance to sneak my hand a bit higher on her thigh. It must have been about then that my thoughts wandered. There I sat with my stepmum beside me, both of us drinking champagne and eating gourmet food in an expensive restaurant. And all I could think about was how sexy she looked and how much I wanted to get her home and into bed with me. That was it, that's all I could think about, nothing else really mattered; not what anyone might think or even if we should or shouldn't do anything wrong. My cock throbbed in my pants as I looked at her. Suddenly she interrupted my train of thought. "Jack, you're looking very dreamy today," she said. "Just thinking," I replied, smiling but quickly changing the subject, "Are we going back to the car? We can sit there a while if you like?" "Sounds good," she said, "You know me, I never like to be too full and need to get up and walk a little." As we crossed the road back to the parking lot and headed towards the car I took Diana's hand in mine. It felt nice, but also made me horny; all I could think about was taking her somewhere quiet and making love to her. By this time we had reached the car and got inside, closing the doors and shutting out the noise from outside. We talked a little longer and had another glass of wine while sitting there in the darkness, listening to music and enjoying each other's company. After a short while I began stroking Diana's knee; she didn't seem to mind so I continued, lightly brushing the tips of my fingers across her silky nylon stockings, touching them as well as the bare skin underneath. "Jack, stop teasing me..." she breathed slowly, leaning towards me. I moved my head closer to hers, feeling her warm breath on my neck. Her scent intoxicated me. She smelled beautiful!

I moved my mouth to hers. Our lips met gently, softly caressing one another's before parting and our tongues met in a frenzied kiss. Slowly her tongue explored the inside of my mouth, gently flicking around the inside of my cheeks until it found mine which it wrapped itself around. My hand slipped inside her top. With every second that passed I grew more aroused and began to feel that my throbbing cock would soon be bursting out of its own restraints.

I ran my hand slowly up the inside of her leg to the top of her stockings, stopping just a few millimetres away from the hem of her dress. In turn she began running her hands along my inner thighs before rubbing the fabric over my achingly hard erection. I let out an audible gasp and gripped the edge of her dress firmly with one hand, holding it in place. With the other hand I gently eased her knickers to one side allowing her pussy full access to my fingers as they slowly edged their way through the slickness that covered her lips and towards her clit which was now exposed and ready for attention. I slowly traced around her entrance, teasing her slightly by occasionally dipping my fingers in and out of her wet cunt causing her to gasp loudly every time I did. After a few moments she pushed herself back against my fingers so they penetrated deeper inside her, sliding into the heat easily thanks to how wet she had become. At first she let out an exhalation of air then began to make sounds that showed her mounting pleasure. Soon she had begun rocking back and forth on the seat whilst moving her hips forward. After a few minutes, having slid my fingers deep inside her dripping hole, I used the palm of my hand to rub firmly across her swollen clitoris. Once my pace increased and my rhythm became more frantic it seemed her climax built with every stroke causing her moans to get louder, more intense, before finally I felt the tell-tale signs of orgasm; the contraction of the walls around my fingers as she exploded, squirting the liquid from within herself all over my hand and into my lap, screaming loudly as the waves crashed through her body again and again.

I was getting turned on and so desperate to fuck Mum I was struggling to control myself.

"Oh fuck Mum, don't stop what you are doing but do you mind if I take the shorts off?" I panted.

Mum nodded her head and moaned a quiet "Okay."

I removed the shorts as Mum stroked my cock through the material, watching me intently as my cock sprang free from its restraints. She started stroking me and looked at me smiling as pre cum dribbled from the tip. I lay down next to her on my back as she continued to stroke me.

"Do whatever you want." I sighed.

Mum knelt over me facing away from me then lowered herself onto my mouth. Taking the hint I grabbed her arse and plunged my tongue in and out of her pussy before moving it up to lick and suck her swollen clit.

With Mum stroking my cock I reached under the pillow for my emergency packet of lube gel.

As soon as my hand closed over it Mum asked what I was doing.

"This is an emergency packet of lube so I always have some handy, not sure how you feel about anal sex but that's how I like to play at times."

"Hmm I'm not really into anal sex, although it has been a long time since anyone paid attention to my bottom hole." Mum replied.

Squeezing the gel onto my fingers I circled Mum's arsehole, she tensed and relaxed quickly. Sliding a finger inside Mum she let out a soft sigh. When two fingers slid easily in and out, I put a third in as well and moved them around slowly, stretching Mum. After several minutes of gently thrusting my fingers into her rear hole.

"Fuck me please!" She groaned.

Positioning the head of my cock at her entrance I pushed in firmly, the combination of the tightness of Mum's bottom and the extra friction from the gel had me moaning as well. I fucked her arse nice and slow, building the pace gradually.

"Do me hard now Jack, give me all you've got! Fuck meeeee!" Mum screamed as I increased the speed of my strokes.

I pulled out leaving just the tip inside and slammed forward, Mum gasped and cried "Yes!"

She told me not to stop as she was getting close. A few more thrusts and Mum came, squeezing my cock so hard with her spasming muscles that I also came deep inside her. My cock continued to throb even after we were finished. Mum pulled me down beside her and cuddled up to me. I kissed her cheek and held her until I fell asleep.

When I awoke later it was still dark outside but a glance at the clock on Mum's side showed 04:00am. I eased myself away from Mum and padded softly downstairs for some water, sitting in the kitchen sipping from the glass I heard a floorboard creak behind me. Whirling around fast I dropped the glass when I realised it was just Mum standing there.

"God Mum! You almost gave me a heart attack." I laughed as I picked up the glass.

Mum smiled at me and asked what had woke me? I replied that my mouth was dry and I needed something to drink.

"Did I disturb you, Jack?" She asked as she moved closer to me, kissing me gently.

"No Mum not really, although having you standing there like that was a nice sight." I replied.

"Would you like to return to bed Jack?" Mum asked.

I picked her up and carried Mum upstairs where we spent most of the next hour making love, when we finally returned downstairs it was 6am.

We had slept briefly and Mum was cooking breakfast while I had a shower. It felt good having sex again even if it was incestuous. Once in the shower I jerked off as the image of Mum naked swam in front of my eyes, she just looked so fucking hot. I dressed and walked down the stairs to find Mum eating breakfast, I sat and joined her.

"Did you sleep okay dear?" Mum asked.

"Better than last night," I replied, "the only problem was I woke up needing another shower."

"Why? Is my bed that bad?" Mum enquired.

I gave her a stare and she realised why I needed another shower.

"Oh sorry." Mum laughed.

As we both got up to go upstairs the doorbell rang. Whoever it was obviously hadn't come to see either of us as they rang it four or five times. Going to answer it, I left Mum checking who was at the door as I thought it best to get rid of them sooner rather than later.

Looking out through the window I couldn't believe who was standing there, especially dressed like they were. Opening the door I let Richard in.

"Evening." He said and walked straight inside not giving me time to respond.

Richard went upstairs saying he wanted to surprise his lovely wife and show her how much he had missed her. Hearing Mum gasp and tell him what a lovely surprise it was didn't do anything to help my mood right then. Richard came down and went straight to the kitchen leaving me outside their bedroom door wondering what the hell to do now. I decided to wait outside and see if the coast was clear before going to join them.

Listening carefully at the bedroom door I heard grunting sounds which after a few seconds turned into Richard groaning about how good she felt and telling her he had really missed her. What I didn't expect was hearing Mum say that she hadn't been fucked for such a long time and how much she'd enjoyed me fucking her. Then I heard the unmistakeable sound of skin slapping against skin as they fucked faster. It sounded like Richard had some stamina and would hopefully be done soon.

I could hear them both groaning loudly as they approached orgasm and then suddenly they stopped. Richard told Mum they weren't finished yet and that he knew what his favourite part of sex was and wanted to have a go. I heard the sound of the bed moving slightly and Richard groan louder, then all of a sudden Mum squealed like she'd just been stabbed or something and there were grunting noises as they resumed fucking. I don't know what Richard was doing but whatever it was must have hurt as Mum kept squealing louder than before.

After a few more minutes of squealing and moans, Mum suddenly went very quiet and I could tell from his noises that Richard had cum.

Mum and I chatted for about half an hour and made small talk. We discussed last night and the charity evening. Mum had told Richard all about it when we'd got in. Mum smiled as we talked.

"What?" I asked.

"Do you think they believe us now?" she said with a chuckle.

"About what?"

"What you said earlier? About us sleeping together?" She replied.

"Well I hope so." I laughed.

We decided to go to bed as we hadn't gotten much sleep the night before. Mum came out the bathroom, walked over and switched off the light. Coming back over to me she crawled into bed and kissed me again. I couldn't help but moan a little bit, which caused Mum to giggle.

Mum's left leg lay across me and I rubbed my right hand up and down it while her tongue searched my mouth and danced around my own. Pulling Mum closer to me, I moved my head so I could kiss her neck. My cock became rock hard in seconds, I shifted slightly so it was not pressing against Mum's thigh, all of a sudden Mum slid down the bed a little and wrapped her fingers round my erection and slowly moved her hand along its length.

I let out an involuntary gasp, which caused Mum to chuckle again.

"You okay Jack?" She asked.

"Sure Mum." I replied, even though I wondered why she asked such a question at this particular moment.

Mum began to kiss my nipples and stroke my cock gently. I couldn't believe how fast I got hard in her hands. I pulled her up towards me and resumed kissing her as my hand began to stroke her lower back and then move down over her cheeks. I reached between us and placed my cock between her thighs, Mum shifted slightly and placed her foot against the back of my leg to give her better access for penetration. I slipped my cock easily into Mum's soaked pussy, we both gasped as I entered her. Mum wrapped her legs around me.

I moved slowly enjoying being deep inside her, every time I felt ready to cum I would stop moving so that I didn't finish too early. Eventually Mum started groaning that she was close. I increased my speed gradually and she suddenly cried out telling me not to stop she was cumming. She groaned a few words which sounded like fuck and yesss all running together. I continued to drive myself deep inside her pussy, it seemed to go on forever I couldn't remember ever coming for this long before. As I felt my orgasm building I started to groan and Mum must have known as she squeezed her internal muscles just enough to send me over the edge.

I drove my cock deep inside her as far as possible and my load shot out filling her pussy with hot spunk, after the fourth or fifth jet Mum began to come again. Her eyes wide open staring at me as she shuddered, gasping and begging for me not to stop fucking her. This only made me shoot more cum. Eventually we both stopped shaking and kissing each other said how fantastic the experience had been.

I rested next to Mum who lay facing me. Her face looked tired yet happy at the same time. As my cock softened it slid from her pussy, the room filled with the sounds of our laboured breathing until we finally fell asleep holding each other.

Mum woke me just before Richard was due home at 7:30am, she dressed quickly and I hid under the bed covers still naked. Just before eight o'clock the sound of Richard coming into the house roused us. I got up quickly and went into the en-suite bathroom with my costume, after showering I headed for my room and put my clothes on ready to go out for work.

Downstairs in the kitchen Richard had already left for work when I joined Mum, she handed me a coffee as she placed some toast down. Sitting opposite each other she winked at me across the table.

"You're looking pretty pleased with yourself?" I said.

"You should know why." Mum grinned.

"And you should keep that smile quiet in front of Richard or he'll start asking questions." I warned her.

"Oh stop worrying so much Jack, it's going to be fine." Mum assured me.

After breakfast I headed for work, even though I wasn't working today I wanted to get caught up on a few things before taking a couple of days holiday. Mum waved me off at the door and reminded me she wouldn't be home when I got back as she had a few things to finish off before starting back tomorrow.

"Okay Mum I know, I will probably just veg out and relax tonight, oh by the way don't forget to check the time for our night out." I winked and walked off to the car. I knew that comment would have Mum thinking all day about us again.

When I got home from work I found a note from Mum saying she would pick me up at 7:00pm for our date, that's fine because we needed to arrive after the film had finished showing anyway. After reading the note I looked in the fridge for something to eat and decided to make myself a nice juicy steak. Whilst I was cooking the steak I thought about last night and how good Mum looked, not just her costume but dressed to go out for the evening as well. I knew she was having her hair done before picking me up, so I thought it wouldn't hurt to treat myself to a bit of grooming and a shave, I had trimmed it already but decided a close shave might feel good.

Just before seven o'clock I heard Mum pull onto the drive and went out to meet her, when I saw Mum I froze to the spot, my cock almost burst through my jeans. Dressed in the outfit she wore several times before this one fit her like a second skin. My eyes took in her every curve and my brain just shut down. Mum stood next to me and held my hand, squeezing it gently brought me back to reality.

"Do you want to invite your friend in?" She asked.

"Sorry I'm going out soon." I said.

"That's okay. If you get bored or change your mind come and join us, I've got an extra ticket with your name on it."

Mum squeezed my hand again and walked inside. God damn my dick hurt right now and as hard as steel from seeing Mum walk away from me dressed like that. Taking a deep breath and adjusting myself I went back inside to wait for Richard.

I couldn't be bothered to change just yet, so I sat around in my costume waiting to go out. Richard arrived home, I was still thinking about Mum. He had changed his clothes ready to go out, he handed me the extra ticket for tonight's gig.

"It was nice of Cathy to offer you a spare ticket, don't know how interested you'll be in the concert though." Richard commented as we drove to pick up my friend who was coming along with us.

We drove to our mates and picked him up then drove over to the hall where they were playing, my step dad found somewhere to park, thankfully not too far away.

The hall was packed and already the support band were on stage. They had a pretty good following from what I heard so hopefully tonight's main act would have a good audience. It was a great night, although it did feel like someone kept staring at me during the set. After they finished we chatted to some people my mate knew. He suggested we stick around for a bit afterwards, something about backstage passes for the bands. We wandered outside for a smoke when I noticed my mate get talking to the guitarist who was with them tonight. They came over to chat with us and I could sense that he knew who I was.

"Good to meet you mate," The guitarist said as he shook hands with my friend, "Hey Dave it's been a long time, how are you doing?"

My friend looked at him like he was mad then remembered who he was, it had been a couple of years since they had seen each other last so they got chatting, catching up on old times.

The door behind us opened and I turned to see who was leaving, there stood my mum, dressed like one of the women from those big band shows she likes to listen to, complete with a hair style from the same era. I didn't expect to see her here, but what could be better than an excuse to check out your own mum and look at her up close, I thought.

I looked her up and down trying to look as discreet as possible, it didn't take a genius to notice she was wearing a girdle underneath the dress. To say the outfit flattered her would be an understatement. Mum was smiling at some other women who were standing by the door. They nodded back and said goodnight as they went outside, my mother closed the door and came over to the bar.

"Would you like me to buy you a drink Mum?" I asked, already reaching for my wallet in my pocket.

"Yes please darling."

I got Mum her usual Gin & Tonic and myself a beer. Sitting chatting about work we talked about Mum's plans for tomorrow, it wasn't going to be much different from usual just some light cleaning.

"You have never given Richard the full treatment, I am guessing the closest you've ever got is when you go out for an evening."

Mum laughed and said how true that was, even on special occasions she has always been able to keep away from him all day. That made me wonder, just how far back her desire went? The truth of the matter was that if I had walked into her life as a guy she would have fancied me, not her son. This fact left me wondering about my feelings towards Mum, it had always been her looks which turned me on whenever we met, yet tonight when we kissed, or more to the point when she kissed me, I had felt nothing but lust for her.

Sitting drinking our drinks I put a question to her which needed an answer.

"This will sound like a weird question, but here goes. Would you say I am attractive, physically?"

Mum laughed. "How long have we got? Oh Jack of course I do, and if you weren't my son..." she trailed off.

"If I wasn't your son what Mum?"

"You want to know really, are you sure? I might shock you." She asked.

"Come on tell me." I smiled.

"Okay well in a different time or a different life maybe, well if you weren't my son yes I would probably fancy you!"

"Thank you for sharing that, but you don't think it's weird being attracted to someone you are related too?" Mum asked me.

"You forget we already crossed that line once, twice if you want to count the morning when you woke me up!"

"True enough I suppose, and after tonight will we still be okay with our feelings?" Mum asked.

"After tonight Mum who is going to know any different? It's not like we have been shouting from the rooftops is it? Anyway how would Richard react if he found out you had a son who also happens to be your lover?"

"Jack I love you very much but don't let the truth spoil what we are doing tonight, please just make love to me again. Don't tell anyone especially Richard!"

We shared another long and passionate kiss, my hand moved downwards as I stroked between Mum's legs.

"Ooohhh!" Mum gasped as I slipped a finger inside her wetness. I kept fingering her while my thumb flicked over her clit which had swelled. I moved down her body again and with my tongue I gently flicked at the tiny bud of flesh that was protruding.

Mum gasped as I did this. "Oooooh! Fuck meeee!"

I removed my finger and placed the head of my cock at the entrance of her pussy. Very slowly I pushed forward into her tight hole. I watched my cock slide deeper into her pussy before pulling back and repeating the process.

I heard her groan louder when I finally filled her with every inch of my hardness, and then held still as she adjusted to my size.

"Don't stop darling!" Mum gasped. "Please make love to me."

I began moving back and forth inside her, each stroke taking me a little faster until we were making love at a good pace.

"Faster, please Jack fuck me faster! Oh god, I can feel it starting!" Mum yelled.

Her legs moved as her orgasm overtook her and held them wide open with her feet resting on my shoulders allowing me full access to her. She bucked wildly as she climaxed and covered my mouth with her juices, I didn't stop or slow my mouth fucking her until she begged me to stop.

We lay there recovering for a few minutes until Mum sat up and moved next to me, placing a leg over me she straddled my body and leaned forward. Her lips met mine and we shared a loving kiss. Mum reached behind her and stroked my cock, smiling when she realised I was already rock hard again. She slowly slid back and forth over my cock rubbing herself on it, before raising herself and placing the head at her pussy entrance, easing back she sank down impaling herself.

"Ooohh, yes darling so good!" She gasped.

She started moving up and down taking me deeper then sliding back, very quickly she got into a good rhythm that worked for us both. Her tits were bouncing with every stroke of my hard cock deep inside her. I watched amazed at the sexy woman on top of me, who only minutes earlier had been enjoying a thorough oral.

Mum was getting close, I could see it in her eyes. My hands held her hips guiding her as she rose and fell on me, our groans and moans mixing together as we pleasured each other. I could feel my own release growing and knew I was getting closer. Mum screamed my name as she came and collapsed onto my chest gasping as she did, I couldn't hold on much longer and I felt the pressure begin to rise within me. I held Mum tight to me and thrust upwards one last time as I erupted deep inside her. We laid quietly cuddled up just listening to each others breathing until we recovered enough to move, Mum kissed my chest then lay flat against me. I kissed her hair and thanked her.

"Thank you?! Whatever for darling?" Mum asked.

"Just everything really." I replied.

Mum stood up and smiled down at me before saying she was going for a shower. I told her I would join her if she wasn't too long, as it was getting late. Mum left me sitting up in the bed thinking about what had happened tonight. Part of me thought I should never have agreed to forget we were Mother and son but another part of me really liked that fact. It's strange because I had no sexual feelings towards women who are my friends' Mums.

If you think this through logically and ignore the taboo issue it was a nice thought, I was still hard when Mum came back into the room dressed in the same outfit she wore earlier tonight. Sitting beside me Mum rested her hand on my cock and stroked gently, the touch sent shivers through me and my cock got even harder.

"You were ages in the shower, did you leave some hot water?" I asked.

"Yeah but only just, I wanted to freshen up and be all clean for you."

"All clean?" I questioned.

"Yes dear, you know just in case anything happens. If nothing happens that's okay as well, let's take things slowly one day at a time and see where we end up shall we?"

"Hmm, yeah that sounds like a plan." I agreed.

"I am sorry about asking you to forget who I was but I really wanted tonight to go off without a hitch and if anyone found out that I slept with my son that could have caused issues for us all. Not that it matters anymore after what we did this weekend. It has been playing on my mind as to why you are being so helpful lately. That aside, thank you for organising everything."

I knew that sooner or later Mum was going to mention the reason for all the help I was giving her. To be honest it never really came up, apart from when Richard asked why I helped her when she could ask him. Anyway we spent time chatting about nothing in particular until Mum said it was getting late. We got into our nightclothes and went to bed.

It was strange knowing Mum was sleeping next to me but thinking back she has had the occasional nights sleepover at my place but never before have I shared a bed with her. The strange thing was even though we have made love several times since that first weekend I still couldn't bring myself to call her anything other than Mum when we were not alone, so to speak.

Weeks passed and the weather was getting warmer, I had a letter from Mum asking me over to visit them this weekend as Richard had gone away for work, I phoned her up to let her know I would be there, although I didn't need to confirm with her as I could have just rocked up anytime.

She was so excited for us to get together again, and it would probably seem strange for anyone else to hear how much we are looking forward to each other's company. However after everything that happened last time this weekend is going to be good for us both I guess. I told Mum to stop panicking about it all, if I didn't want to see her we wouldn't have been doing this anyway.

This got me to thinking about exactly what 'this' is and how it started in the first place. I also think about Mum and her reactions as well. After giving it some thought I think we both just needed some physical love and affection; I mean she has a man living with her so why am I being asked to keep visiting? Is it because he's not up to giving Mum what she needs sexually or is she scared to ask him and ruin what they do have together. Whatever the reasons are it doesn't matter anymore. As long as she and I can satisfy our desires then who cares what anyone thinks.

Getting on the road I listened to music and drove the two and half hours it takes to reach my parent's home. Turning into their drive I could see the lights on in the lounge which was a nice sign that Mum was up and waiting for me to arrive. Getting out of the car I unpacked a few things from my boot, then collected the flowers I had brought for Mum, locked the car and went inside.

Opening the front door I was greeted by my mum standing there looking very pleased to see me. Dropping my bags on the floor I stepped into the house. As soon as the door closed behind me, Mum grabbed me and embraced me in a tight hug. Kissing my cheek she held me close saying "it's so good to see you." I replied to say how great it was to see her too.

"How have things been?" I asked. "Are we still playing this game when Richard is around? He is at work tonight isn't he?"

"Yes I don't think he is happy when you come around but he never says anything so I let him believe he is mistaken if he guesses you have been here." She said kissing me again, holding me tight.

Mum broke away and suggested I had a shower while she prepared us something to eat. Stepping under the hot spray of water after getting naked was a welcome sensation as I was feeling dirty from being on the road for several days.

Mum joined me in the shower, I looked at her wet naked body through the glass panels. She turned round and rubbed soap all over her arse. I had seen my Mum in her bra and panties and thought that was really sexy but now she was standing in front of me soaping herself I could feel myself getting aroused, although it didn't take much lately with all we had been doing.

Stepping out of the shower Mum got a towel and wrapped herself up, she looked at me and smiled. I kissed her on the lips and got ready to get dressed. I decided just to wear shorts as I had put underwear in my washbag as I'd not packed a clean pair. My hard cock tented the shorts so I took a hand towel and covered it.

Mum laughed and said, "That will look weird when you go downstairs, what's under your towel?"

"You know damn well Mum." I replied with a wry smile.

As we walked into the kitchen and saw Richard sat drinking coffee, he noticed my towel.

"What you hiding under there then Dave?" He asked.

Mum started giggling.

"It's nothing Dad just being lazy about washing things that's all." I lied as best I could.

Richard nodded.

"So did you two have fun last night?" Richard asked.

Mum answered by saying, "Yes we did, thanks to Jack paying for the room."

"That was a nice gesture." Richard replied.

"That's why Mum invited me to stay instead of driving home. Anyway it worked out better for everyone didn't it?" I added.

Mum smiled and agreed, adding "It certainly did and it allowed us to continue after he'd gone to sleep."

She laughed and patted Richard on the arm, I thought it best not to let him know what we had been doing together. He might understand but then again he might get the hump and want to leave. If he stayed then it meant Mum would have someone to look after her which is the main thing.

We both decided the next step should be meeting each other's partners if Richard ever suggested meeting her.

Getting changed ready for bed I wondered if anything would happen between us when we were alone in the house. Richard said he wouldn't be back until Saturday night so that left two nights of just me and Mum, I figured I'd see how things go once we were back from Dad's.

Arriving at Dad's the following afternoon was great, it was like when I lived with them as I felt relaxed and could be myself, and of course I got to see Karen again.

Mum took some of my washing out to the car so I asked if I could borrow a tee shirt as I'd run out, knowing Dad as I did I half expected him to say take what you need. It was one thing Mum didn't allow, if something was hers she got upset if anyone else used it, so I had learned never to ask if I wanted it washed or not.

Dad laughed and took me up to his bedroom, pulling a drawer open he said.

"Help yourself take what you want. I can guarantee some of them will never have been worn."

"Thanks Dad," I replied and grabbed a handful of old style v neck tee shirts, "You haven't changed this room much."

"Why should I? Why move stuff round when there are other rooms?" He replied.

"I wonder why I even bothered to try moving stuff after you moved out? Mum kept asking me why I wanted to change the room but I never really thought about it like that."

Looking at my phone I saw I still had two hours until I had to be ready for work and I didn't know if we would make it to the car showroom or not. After making love to Mum again the following day, we discussed it and I told her that even though we enjoyed ourselves there was no way I would feel right carrying on. We came to the agreement that one night only would be it, neither of us could deal with the guilt afterwards, plus she had Richard to think about.

So how does Mum look for 60? She is five foot four inches tall (when she isn't wearing heels) and weighs nine stone, she has small but firm tits that I love playing with, a nice rounded arse which can give someone a black eye if they aren't careful and a trimmed pussy that makes me so hard.

She keeps herself fit by using her own home gym which she said would be put to better use when Richard came to live there. I asked what was wrong with him and was surprised to learn he was suffering with severe rheumatoid arthritis and needed somewhere safe to live.

Mum is actually very sexy for her age and she does not act like she is almost sixty! For some reason people tend to forget they are getting older whereas Mum just gets sexier! We get on really well now, although I admit I did find it slightly disturbing the first few times she wore something which revealed too much, especially after knowing what is under it! She has a good sense of humour and we can laugh and joke together, but since I moved out we've had less contact than ever before.

Mum's body reacted naturally to my caress, I ran a finger between her legs. Her eyes widened in anticipation and she opened her legs to accommodate me. Sensing that I may not have a long time until I needed another condom I went down on Mum in earnest, licking her from her tight arsehole all the way to her sensitive clit, my fingers probed her pussy and teased her arse.

"God yes, that's it baby keep doing that to me, don't stop, don't stop."

I felt one of her hands in my hair gripping me tightly as she bucked against me trying to ride my face to orgasm, it came so hard she screamed as her whole body shook violently and convulsed, soaking my face with her juices as her cum flowed out of her pussy. She pulled me up to her and kissed me again and again telling me over and over how good that had been.

"You've made me feel so much better, I thought after your dad died nobody would ever make me feel like that again." Mum whispered as she nuzzled my neck.

Mum lay flat on the bed, opening herself to me. I ran my hand across her breasts and watched the nipples get harder than before.

My left hand slowly slid down her stomach and stopped when it reached its target, I placed my forefinger against Mum's clit and began to gently rub back and forth in a slow circular motion.

Mum spread her legs apart as if urging me on. My mouth was soon all over her thighs kissing her softly while my fingers continued rubbing her clitoris and stimulating her sex. The more I pleasured my mother the more I became aroused. My cock grew with anticipation and throbbed slightly with each new touch. Mum raised her hands above her head and squeezed them into tight fists; she began to groan loudly.

"Uuuuhhhhh! It feels sooooooo good darling!"

I continued to slide my finger inside of her cunt whilst using my other hand to play with her engorged clitoris. She had obviously been thinking about this moment for quite some time as she was extremely wet which aided in lubricating my finger for her pleasure.

"Fucckkkkk! I think I'm going to cum!" Mum whispered in a voice that suggested she could not believe it.

This time I put two fingers inside her and rubbed my thumb on her clit. Mum groaned and her whole body shook. It took several seconds before the contractions stopped and she collapsed back on to the bed totally exhausted. I lay beside Mum and gently caressed her stomach as I waited for her to recover from what had obviously been a long awaited orgasm. After a couple of minutes she turned and kissed me on the forehead before looking into my eyes and saying. "Thank you Jack, I have never experienced anything like that before."

"Wow!" Was all I said.

After five or six minutes we started kissing and slowly made our way down each other's bodies until Mum was once more sucking me whilst I licked her cunt. This time when she came she released my cock from her mouth and screamed with pleasure as she shook violently and soaked my face.

"Jack!" She cried, "Don't stop yet, please don't stop!"

I moved so I could get at her clit and put two fingers inside Mum, again she came within a few seconds screaming louder than before. Suddenly a huge spurt of piss erupted from Mum's cunt, I wasn't expecting it so I moved quickly as her hot piss hit me in the chest and ran down my stomach, pooling around my cock. I returned to her pussy and tried to catch the rest in my mouth. When it stopped I sucked her dry and licked her clean before lying beside her and wrapping her in my arms.

We lay still for some time holding one another, Mum was playing with the hair on my chest while I was caressing her shoulder and arm.

"Sorry about that, it's been years since it happened to me. Once when your Dad had me on the edge of an orgasm and we got disturbed by someone knocking on the front door, he couldn't finish me off properly and my orgasm was interrupted, when I finally made it to climax it spurted out! Your dad laughed at me and said I had wet myself, but I knew all the time it had been my piss."

"Why didn't you tell him what it really was? Surely you explained when you were making love again?"

"Yes of course, and for a couple of years afterwards I tried to relax so I wouldn't release so quickly when he got me close, but it was no good and every time he got me to the point where I felt my orgasm coming he either stopped or got side tracked, until in the end he couldn't be bothered trying to make me cum any more."

Mum rolled onto her side facing me, we kissed tenderly at first before it became more passionate. As our tongues explored one another's mouths, Mum's hand found my already rock hard cock.

"Someone is obviously ready for more!" She giggled.

Mum rolled on her back, pulling me on top of her. Our kissing stopped only long enough to tell me to get a condom from the drawer by the bed. Rolling the rubber on I eased my cock into her hot, wet cunt. It felt so nice inside my own mother, she hugged me tighter as I started to move slowly, taking care not to go too deep and risk hurting Mum.

We moved slowly together like we had all night, neither of us rushed to reach our orgasm, we both wanted to make it last. Kissing passionately we whispered words of affection to one another before telling each other that we were going to cum. I couldn't hold off much longer, I was almost there and told Mum.

"Wait baby." She gasped as she quickly pushed me out of her then removed the condom, throwing it aside. "Cum inside me now Jack." Mum pleaded.

As I entered Mum again, her legs wrapped around my waist and within seconds we were moving with urgency, moaning and gasping as we reached our peak then finally climaxed together. Our orgasms were hard and lasted for what felt like minutes but I am sure was no more than one.

I lay on Mum holding her in my arms, both of us breathless after what we had just done and still doing.

"Thank you darling for making me feel special again." Mum said softly as she kissed me tenderly on the lips.

After a few minutes' rest I asked if she wanted to take a shower.

"Mmm. Not just now thank you, maybe later." Mum said as she cuddled close.

"I hope Richard will be home tomorrow and I can let him use me however he wants to. He deserves it." Mum added.

"That sounds like the sex deprived woman I know wants to let her husband do whatever he fancies in the bedroom, including you mum." I said with a smile.

"Yes and we can talk about that later Jack, but right now I need you to make love to me please darling." Mum asked quietly.

My cock was hard again when I pushed it against Mum's wet pussy. The tip touched her hot centre and slid easily inside.

"Aaargh yes!" Mum gasped.

Her legs went high up my sides and her arms wrapped around my back, our lips met in another passionate kiss as I thrust gently making love to Mum for the second time ever, but knowing it would be the last.

This wasn't a quick fuck like before, this was making love and I knew I had to make it last long enough for us to enjoy each other. When my cock next needed to enter Mum, I raised myself slightly on my hands and asked.

"Hang on Mum we need to change this position otherwise we both know what is going to happen, roll on your side facing away from me, that should make it different."

Mum looked at me confused for a minute or two until she realised I meant she would stay wet longer, if I had to keep sliding in and out of her. Mum rolled over on to her right side facing away from me. My left hand slid under her head, resting on the pillow, I stroked her hair gently and kissed her neck whilst stroking her tits. Mum turned her head and looked at me.

"I want to be able to see you Jack. Please come around behind me, please." Mum begged.

"What about staying wet?" I asked as I moved around her so we were facing each other.

Mum answered by lifting her left leg over my hip, which spread her pussy wide open for me. My cock brushed against Mum's hot pussy, the tip getting slick with her juices. As she kissed me I thrust forwards pushing my cock deep into Mum, she gasped and clung to me. I could feel her heartbeat racing as we held each other close.

"Yes darling, just like that!" Mum moaned as my cock thrust slowly deep inside her, it wasn't the hard fucking she had earlier on our wedding night but a much softer more sensual love making. Our mouths sought each other out and I would kiss Mum and stroke her body, her breasts weren't as full as the ones on some women but they still felt firm under my hand. Mum moaned when my thumb rubbed across her hard nipples.

As I made love to Mum I whispered in her ear "You know, this was supposed to be your punishment for wearing the lingerie but instead I feel like a young buck again and this is turning out to be the best night of my life, because I'm with you Mum."

"It is good isn't it darling? Oh yes don't stop!" Mum panted as she clung to me and moaned her pleasure.

As our sweaty bodies writhed together I could feel myself getting close to the point of no return. Mum sensed this too, but I didn't want it to finish just yet so I stopped. My cock was throbbing inside her; I reached up and stroked her hair. I rolled Mum on top of me. I lay back and watched Mum start to slowly move her hips grinding herself against me as my cock moved inside her.

"Is that okay?" I asked.

Mum bit her bottom lip and nodded. Her pussy was hot and wet as her juices lubricated my shaft. Looking into my eyes Mum started to move faster, the movement of her breasts fascinated me and I knew I wouldn't last much longer.

Mum leaned towards me and whispered in my ear "It's okay darling, don't hold off on account of me."

I smiled back and we kissed. I thrust upwards into Mum and as my cock hit her special place Mum's body spasmed. Her breathing became rapid. She gasped and let out a deep guttural groan which came from somewhere deep in her throat. Mum's orgasm ripped through her body as her muscles tightened, I thrust into her again and again until my own orgasm overwhelmed me. I cried out loud as Mum collapsed on top of me, both of us spent and exhausted.

As Mum slept I lay next to her wondering how the hell I managed to forget she was my mother when we had sex earlier, that has always been my fantasy even if I never mentioned it before but I thought I would feel dirty or something afterwards. Strangely enough I felt fine about it, maybe because Mum seemed to enjoy herself too? Either way there was no point thinking too deeply about it, I know most people wouldn't agree with what I did but I am sure they all have their own little secrets. The only thing I really regret was doing it under the guise of Richard being away and not telling him that we had sex together, I can't help but think he deserves better than that, even from his cheating wife.

I closed my eyes and started to doze, the last thought that went through my head was whether Mum would be up for more of the same tomorrow night!

I woke early the next morning and looked over at Mum who was still fast asleep. I got quietly out of bed and dressed leaving Mum sleeping while I got breakfast ready.

Mum wandered into the kitchen wearing her robe looking a little sheepish.

"Morning Jack." She said as she walked towards me. We kissed and gave each other a hug.

"I am going to go home now Mum, Richard will be back later today won't he?" I asked.

"Yes. Do you think we should tell him about last night or keep it quiet?" She asked.

"No let's not tell him. Not now anyway, it can wait." I replied.

"If you say so. Anyway thanks for coming to my party dear, and I loved every minute of last night too. Maybe if Richard isn't here soon you could call around again? That is if you want to?" Mum moaned.

My tongue continued to dart inside her pussy as my thumb gently massaged her clit. Mum raised her hips a little as my thumb pressed harder. Her breathing became erratic as she ground herself against my thumb and face, she cried out as I felt her body convulse from a huge orgasm. Mum screamed incoherently, and then sighed deeply when I finally relented.

Laying back with her eyes closed Mum took a couple of deep breaths "God I needed that," She said, "Thank you sweetheart."

We lay kissing and cuddling each other, my hard cock slid between her legs, gliding between her wet pussy lips and pressing on her clit. We both moaned at the sensations we got from it.

"Can you go again or was that one to many?" Mum asked.

"Mum, for you I can always manage a few more rounds yet!" I joked.

"Well that is nice to know." Mum replied with a smile on her face as she slowly guided the head of my cock into her entrance.

She was very wet so I managed to enter her quite easily despite not having much experience with older women. It seemed that age and experience went together, she certainly knew what she liked and how she wanted it, I just let her guide me.

"Oh Jack you feel so good inside me sweetheart! My god your cock feels huge!" She groaned.

"Oh God Mum it is like a hot tight little hole, it feels so good, fuck me! Oh fuck me, ohhh yesssssss." I groaned as I started to move faster, the tip of my cock hitting some spot inside her.

"Yes Jack, that is it baby fuck me good! AAAhhhhh! You make your mother happy darling, oh yes, keep fucking me! Make your old mother feel really good baby, give me what you gave me when you were born!"

We both groaned louder and louder. Our bodies slamming against each other as we fucked hard.

"Oh fuckk yes, oh I can feel my clitty growing inside Jack, suck my clitty baby, oh please suck it!"

I slid back down to her pussy and took her swollen clit in my mouth sucking it gently between my teeth, flicking my tongue over the sensitive tip as I did so.

Mum was moaning loudly now, begging me not to stop. Her legs were either side of my head, resting on my shoulders and I could feel her toes curling as she came closer to orgasm.

"YESSSSSS! YES! YES! FUCK ME! EAT THAT CUNT JACK!"

Mum screamed as she came, I had to move quickly to avoid getting smothered by her pussy which ground against my face as she continued screaming. Finally I managed to move my mouth away from Mum's pulsating pussy and after kissing her inner thighs and tummy again, I made my way up her body stopping to kiss and lick each nipple before we shared another kiss.

Mum wrapped her arms around me and held me tight, still moaning slightly as her orgasm continued. After several minutes Mum stopped shaking, when she relaxed her grip a little I moved beside her and gently stroked her tummy and ran my fingers through the short hair covering her pussy.

"Fuck you can eat my cunt like no man ever has! Oh Jack thank you baby, thank you!" Mum sighed as she rolled over to face me. We lay quietly holding hands, sharing the odd kiss and caress, Mum suddenly announced.

"I could really do with a smoke right now."

"I didn't know you smoked." I said as Mum went in search of some.

"Yes, but only when I have had a couple of glasses of wine or sex."

As Mum lit up we were lying face to face, I leaned forward and inhaled the smoke from her cigarette, not realising she was also doing it at the same time we both kissed the other, blowing a lungful of smoke into each other's mouths.

We finished the cigarette together and shared some more kisses. Mum reached down and ran her fingers up and down my shaft, teasing me with light touches of her fingertips.

"Make love to me now Jack, make your mother really happy baby!" Mum gasped.

Mum reached down between her legs and guided my cock to her waiting cunt, she rubbed the head along her pussy lips as we continued to kiss and share more cigarettes.

When she could wait no longer Mum wrapped her legs around me and pulled me towards her. Slowly I eased the tip of my cock inside her, stopping as she adjusted to having a cock inside her again. Once she relaxed her grip on me, I pushed all the way inside Mum's waiting cunt, which gripped my hard cock like a velvet vice.

As we lay still sharing kisses Mum began to rotate her hips and grind on my cock.

"Fuck me Jack, fuck your mother, make me yours." She whispered.

We built up a rhythm with Mum taking as much of my cock inside her with every thrust. After several minutes Mum was close to orgasm as she had started bucking beneath me. I moved slightly, still making love to Mum but now her legs were resting over my shoulder, at this angle I went deeper into her hot pussy.

"Come on baby, come for me please. Come for your son." I said into her ear as I felt myself getting closer.

Mum cried out "Oh yes, oh Jack Yesssss!!" Then shuddered violently as she came, I kept moving until I heard Mum scream then her whole body went stiff and all she could do was whimper and shake. A minute or so later as we lay panting trying to regain our breath, I whispered.

"So you liked that huh?"

Mum just smiled up at me, I knew it was what she really wanted as she had already told me earlier tonight. Now I guess it was time to go home. I slowly removed myself from Mum and rolled on to my side next to her.

"Thank you Jack." Mum sighed.

"What are you thanking me for?"

"For doing that, no one has ever done that to me before, not even your dad." Mum gasped.

I went back down and continued teasing Mum for another five minutes or so before I started paying attention to her clit. I lightly brushed the tip of my tongue against it causing Mum to shake each time I touched it, her hands holding my head in position as I flicked her clit with my tongue.

"Fuck Jack, yes that's it just like that oh babyyyy!!"

With those last few words Mum shuddered uncontrollably as she came hard. After several minutes we laid side by side facing each other. I stroked the side of her face.

"Mum are you alright?" I whispered.

"Never been better baby." Mum replied breathlessly.

"Can we do it again?" I asked tentatively.

"Now Jack?" Mum asked, shocked that I was still hard even after the fun we had just had.

"Not right now but later, I am going to fuck you and make you feel like a woman for hours tonight."

"Hmm okay." Mum replied as she reached out for my cock which was bobbing gently above her.

After licking her pussy for several minutes I finally turned my attention to her clit, brushing my tongue across it caused Mum to buck off the bed and cry out. "God yes Jack, that feels amazing."

I placed my lips around her clit and began to gently tease it while keeping a steady rhythm of two fingers inside her, I could hear her getting louder and louder each time I made contact with her clit, then suddenly...

"Fucking Hell Jack! Oh yesssss!!" Mum screamed and shook violently.

I continued what I was doing until Mum begged me to stop because she was too sensitive. I rolled on to my side facing her. We lay there silently for a few moments catching our breath.

"Thank you baby, that was so good!" Mum said as she snuggled against me, running her hand across my chest.

Mum turned slightly and kissed me as she cupped my balls, she took hold of my cock and began stroking it slowly, gradually getting faster as it got harder. Mum rolled on to her side as she stroked my cock, I ran my fingers gently up and down her spine.

Mum's breathing was laboured and I guessed she must be close. I rolled towards her as my fingers brushed up and down her back and moved around her body, moving from one nipple to the other I gently flicked them while Mum stroked my cock.

"Fucking hell Jack, this feels fantastic!" Mum hissed.

I watched as Mum came, she didn't cry out or shake uncontrollably instead she held herself rigid and took shallow breaths as her climax built.

"Now, Oh Jack yessss nowwww!! FUCK!!!" Mum cried out loudly as her orgasm hit her. Her body shuddered with every wave of pleasure.

I kept moving my tongue and fingers as Mum gasped and shivered from her orgasm. Once her movements stilled I moved up beside her and held her in my arms, occasionally kissing her cheek. Mum reached across for a tissue to clean herself before she sat up and kissed me passionately.

Mum straddled me and rubbed her wet pussy against the tip of my cock; leaning forward to kiss me again she lifted her arse slightly then thrust downwards hard causing my cock to enter her easily. Mum sat upright and started to ride my cock while my hands gently stroked and teased her nipples.

Leaning forward with her hands either side of my head she lowered herself and we shared another deep, passionate kiss. I could feel myself getting really turned on by fucking my own mother like this so I rolled us over without letting her off my cock.

We rolled our legs around each other as I fucked Mum in the missionary position. As Mum's orgasm started to build I leaned in and took each nipple in turn between my lips and bit gently on them. This sent her over the edge again.

"Fuuuccckk Yeeeeees Jack fuuuuuuccckkk!" She cried out.

As she recovered I started to fuck her harder, she looked at me as I increased speed and grinned. Mum spread her legs wider and lifted them up behind me.

"Oh FUCK yesssssss! Harder Jack, harderrrrrr!!" Mum grunted.

Moving faster still I pounded her cunt, hard and fast, Mum had no chance of coming again as it was almost too much for her already.

Mum reached underneath a pillow and took out a vibrator which she quickly turned on and rested against her clit. I didn't stop thrusting in and out of her for a second, within moments Mum gasped and shook from another orgasm. Her juices spilled into my mouth and I drank them like fine wine. As Mum recovered from her orgasm she pushed the vibrator away from her and I laid beside her holding her close as she calmed down.

"Jesus Jack you don't know what that does to me, oh fuck why haven't we done this before?" Mum panted.

"Because I wasn't prepared to risk losing you as my mum for a couple of minutes of lust." I said, then kissed Mum gently on her neck.

Mum moved to lie on top of me and straddled my face so her pussy was inches from my mouth. Leaning forward she took my cock into her warm moist mouth as I started eating her pussy again, I loved the fact that she kept herself trimmed so I could see every inch of her glistening pussy. The aroma filling my nostrils was turning me on, even though I had already come once it wouldn't have surprised me if my cock had sprung into action and been ready to go again.

My thumb rubbed against Mum's clit while my tongue slipped in and out of her cunt, it wasn't too long before Mum called out.

"Jack!! Ohhhh yes! Fuuccckkk!!" She cried as she came all over my face, I continued to lick gently while she shook through her orgasm. As her breathing calmed down I slid myself out from beneath her.

Looking at Mum I stroked her face. "That was amazing. Thank you."

"Me? I think that was entirely your doing!" Mum laughed.

"How do you want me?" Mum asked quietly.

"I'd like to fuck you like this on your side, is that okay?" I said.

"Whatever makes you happy." Mum replied.

Sliding myself between Mum's legs I lifted her top leg, Mum took my cock in her hand and guided me into her. It felt incredible.

As I pushed myself inside I saw Mum wince with pain, "Are you okay Mum? Do you want me to stop?" I asked.

"Oh no dear don't stop now, please keep going, it doesn't hurt for long and oh god yes this feels good, please keep going." Mum said, her eyes full of lust as I thrust inside her.

I tried to go slowly but I knew I couldn't last long, this time it was really turning me on to know I was fucking my own mother. After a few minutes I felt my balls tightening again.

"Ohhh I'm gonna come, fuck I am gonna come!" I managed to grunt out.

My cum erupted inside Mum as I thrust into her as hard as I could, I think she came with me because her pussy spasmed several times round my cock and gripped me even harder as I withdrew from her. Mum smiled up at me and stroked my face as she thanked me for not making a big deal over the fact it had been so long since her last sexual experience, I laughed and said it wasn't much of a hardship when your partner is as beautiful as she is. Mum smiled and asked if we should get dressed and tidy up before Richard got home, just in case.

"Mum he can still do what he wants. If you are sure about all this then I want to make love to you while we can."

Mum held out her arms and welcomed me between her legs again, it seemed my stepdad would be getting some anyway!

We made love several times that night before we finally fell asleep, cuddled up together in each other's arms. After an hour or so I heard a car pulling into the driveway. That was enough to wake us both. We jumped out of bed and got dressed hurriedly. I went to my room while Mum waited in hers, we were both ready when Richard came in. He didn't seem too keen on going upstairs after he changed out of his uniform but said it was too late to go out so we might as well watch television.

Mum had gone downstairs by the time I joined them, she brought drinks through and handed me one. The three of us sat and watched TV for a bit before I started yawning.

"I'm bushed Mum, I am going to sleep, goodnight both." I said and headed upstairs.

As soon as I was out of sight I tiptoed back down to Mum's bedroom and quietly let myself in, I undressed and slipped under the duvet where she was waiting for me.

"Well tonight was incredible, but do you regret it Jack? We have broken a few rules haven't we?"

"It might not be right Mum, but what we did in that bed we share was worth breaking those rules for. To answer your question though, no I don't regret it. Do you?" I asked as I hugged her to me.

"No Jack I don't regret what we did, you reminded me of how nice a loving relationship can be. Now stop talking and fuck me again!"

With that I pushed Mum on to her back and entered her with my hard cock, we lay spooned together with my cock thrusting in and out of her wet pussy as I cupped her breast while kissing her shoulder.

"Oh yeah. Oh Jack yes. Like that, yeah like that. Harder!" Mum panted as my cock fucked her, we could hear the slapping of our bodies as they met.

I reached round to massage Mum's clit causing her to yell "OH YES! Aaaahhh."

"Mmmm fuck yes!" Mum cried as her orgasm hit her body. Her pussy clenched around my cock forcing my own climax from me.

Mum fell back onto the bed panting hard. I gently slipped out of her and lay next to her. We were covered in sweat but Mum didn't seem bothered by it. As soon as we caught our breaths Mum climbed on top of me and asked me to make love to her again. I happily obliged, lifting her up and sliding myself into her wet pussy.

Mum lowered herself until she was resting on my chest, her legs wrapped around my hips.

"You really do feel so much like your father, oh Jack I never thought you and I would end up doing this, but god am I glad we did." Mum said.

We lay there joined together as we recovered from the intensity of the moment. When I could hold off no longer I thrust up into Mum making her gasp then moan with each stroke. Eventually my rhythmic pumping became too much and Mum cried "Oh fuck yes! Oh fuckkk yessss Jack!"

Mum collapsed on me and kissed my chest. My cock had begun to soften and I pulled out. We lay wrapped in each other's arms until sleep came over us both. As I lay awake I realised what we had done, it may have been a onetime thing and although wrong, it was something we both wanted, well maybe more than one night now.

I heard Richard come home in the early hours, shortly after that I drifted off to sleep. Waking to find the sun streaming through a gap in the curtains and Mum asleep facing away from me, her naked body exposed for me to look at. After checking I couldn't be seen I watched Mum until she woke.

"Good morning." I said when Mum eventually rolled over and sat up.

"Good morning lover, how did you sleep?" Mum replied as she leaned over and kissed me.

"Like a log, I think I will be glad of the extra time to get ready today, we were a bit late last night, not that I regret that mind."

We dressed and went downstairs to have breakfast. I needed to get washed and changed and head off to work before Richard arrived home.

After a coffee Mum said she would wash up and I went upstairs to collect my car keys. Mum had just finished cleaning up as I returned. I checked outside to make sure no one was here, then I took her in my arms and kissed her passionately.

"See you later tonight?" I asked.

"Of course you will. You may even have your wicked way with me again!" She laughed.

I told her to let me know when Richard was due home then we could work out when I should leave. We got dressed and went downstairs to wait until he returned.

We had a drink as we listened to music on the radio. My stomach rumbled.

"That reminds me, I haven't eaten since breakfast." Mum said.

"Fancy fish and chips for tea?" I suggested.

"Oh go on then! That is why we had the dance tonight, isn't it? So I would be full of good food afterwards and not want to go clubbing like that lot who went to some bar after the disco. So I am going to make you work for your supper!"

I laughed at Mum's logic and went back to eating her pussy, she wasn't lying about not wanting to be energetic later as Mum's hips started to push up as I tongued her clit. Her groans got louder as I pushed my fingers deep inside her cunt. Mum's feet were rubbing against my shoulders, pushing down each time I pushed my fingers inside her cunt.

Suddenly Mum's hands gripped my hair and she bucked under me, the grip relaxed slightly but never let go completely as she called out "Arrrrhhhh fuuuccckkk!"

"OH GOD, DON'T STOP!"

My fingers slipped from Mum's cunt easily because she was soaked. Mum's head came off the bed as I thrust two fingers into her. I sucked her clit again and was rewarded with another cry of pleasure.

"Oooohh FUUUCKKK!!"

I pushed my fingers deep and crooked them upwards slightly, stroking the soft spot deep inside her while still sucking on her clit. The sound that came from Mum as she climaxed was somewhere between a scream and a yell, I didn't realise just how loudly women could come or how long they could do it for. It was almost ten seconds of pure ecstasy for her, Mum's juices covered my chin and cheeks as I kept up the pressure with my mouth and hands until finally her legs relaxed and she sank back to earth.

With my hand soaked and dripping I moved my fingers in and out slowly, Mum sighed deeply as she recovered from one of the strongest orgasms I had ever given a woman.

"Oh God, thank you Jack!" She gasped.

Removing my fingers from her dripping cunt I placed them in my mouth and cleaned them, licking and sucking on each one individually then cleaning my cheeks with them.

"Come here please Jack." Mum pleaded.

I moved next to her on the bed.

"I haven't been fucked properly in so long and by a man who wants to be here instead of having to pretend he does!"

"Mum all I care about is making you happy and seeing you smile." I replied.

Mum straddled my legs and took hold of my cock, lowering herself until the tip rested against the opening to her cunt, she held my gaze as she started to lower herself.

She had only taken a couple of inches when she stopped, I didn't know why until she said "Fuck! I feel your cock going deeper than it has been in years. Keep still until I get used to you inside me."

Slowly I saw Mum force her hips down a bit at a time. After about a minute I was fully embedded in her warmth and heat. I pulled her towards me so I could kiss her.

"Oh Jack I really need you to fuck me, fuck me please!" Mum moaned as my cock moved inside her.

I rolled us over so Mum was underneath and I started to thrust into her as I held myself above her, she was groaning with each thrust and wrapped her legs around me as we fucked.

"Yes, that's it! Don't stop, oh god it feels amazing!" She whispered as we continued to fuck.

Moving faster I reached the point where I thought I was going to cum so I slowed down again. This went on for several minutes, each time I reached the point of no return I backed off.

"Jack make me come please. It's been so long, so fucking long! Just don't stop whatever happens." Mum said to me, begging me to bring her to orgasm.

Placing my arms under her shoulders I got better traction and held her shoulders as I really started to fuck Mum, my cock was like a piston slamming in and out of her as hard as I could go. I fucked Mum as if my life depended on it, every so often she cried out but I never stopped until she wrapped her legs around my neck and screamed the house down.

"Oh god oh godddd!! Don't stop! Yesssssss!!! Don't stop!"

Suddenly Mum's cunt clenched my cock and I knew she was coming, I slammed into her one final time holding myself as deep as I could then waited until I felt her start to come back down from her orgasm. When Mum said she wanted me to make love to her earlier that was all I intended doing, but being buried inside her I decided just to go with the flow and enjoy what ever happens.

I continued to fuck Mum and suddenly pulled out. Kneeling up in front of her I rested my hands on her knees as I gently parted her thighs, resting her ankles on my shoulders I guided my cock back into her still spasming cunt.

In this position Mum couldn't get any leverage as her arms were by her side, so all she could do was accept everything I gave her. Slowly I increased the pace as Mum cried out begging me to make her cum again.

"OHHH FUUUCK YESSSS!" She screamed as she climaxed again.

Pulling out again I held my cock in front of her face saying "Clean me off Mum!"

She eagerly did this using her tongue to lick around my cock and suck the last traces of her juices from me.

Lying back down I kissed Mum before whispering, "I want you to ride my cock."

Mum smiled and turned around, she held my cock still pointing upright as she sat on me. Slipping the head inside her pussy she rocked gently back and forth allowing more and more of my cock into her.

As Mum was sitting up and rocking on my cock she massaged her own tits and tweaked her nipples, she also played with her clit. I watched as Mum got closer to coming, but suddenly she lifted herself off me and moved down my legs. Laying across them she took my cock in her mouth. Looking up at me she started stroking me again and once more took me deep in her mouth.

Mum's tongue flicked all over the underside of my shaft and I thought I would come quickly again, Mum must have sensed I was close as she once again only let the tip between her lips and stroked me faster and harder. I told Mum I was going to come again and she carried on stroking. My balls tightened and then Mum sucked hard as my cock erupted again. This time my cum didn't go into her mouth but she pumped it onto her tits and kept jerking me until there wasn't another drop left.

Mum looked a vision lying there covered in my cum, she wiped the drops from her tits and placed it into her mouth then sucked her finger clean. Once again I pulled Mum to me and kissed her, we were both gasping for breath when our lips parted.

"That was amazing Mum." I told her as I kissed her neck.

"It's been so long since your Dad died, thank you Jack I needed that. Thank you." Mum moaned as she gently pushed against my shoulder.

I moved onto my back and watched as Mum straddled me, she lowered herself onto my face allowing me to taste her wet cunt. While licking her juices from her I realised I could feel the cum on her stomach rubbing off onto mine, I felt her lift her hips up and heard a sucking sound. Suddenly she slid down my body and impaled herself on my now solid erection, it must have been the way she leaned forward as it slid straight into her in one motion. Mum groaned a low animalistic noise.

"Hmm fuck me, oh yes that feels so good, I haven't felt so full in years. Oh yesss!" She panted as she sat upright and rocked back and forth.

Mum used her legs to move up and down my shaft. I had never seen her so wanton or demanding, I just laid there enjoying the sexiest woman riding my cock.
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Mom felt her son's cock throb and expand. "Cum inside me Jack, don't stop baby."

Jack pulled Mom close and kissed her, he knew the moment he came she would too. As he pumped his cum deep inside her, Mom let out a scream, her pussy juices running down Jack's shaft, covering his balls. Breathing heavily Mom collapsed in her son's arms. Their bodies intertwined as their heartbeats slowed.

They made love once more that night before sleep claimed them. After a shower together they snuggled beneath the covers, happy to hold one another close. "I have some work this morning," said Mom. "I won't be long okay."

"Okay Mum."

When Mom left for work she gave Jack a kiss, as they parted she spoke. "Do you think less of me now?" She asked, concern in her voice.

"Not at all Mum." Jack replied, leaning forward and kissing her cheek. "I love you even more now."

Mom smiled. "We're okay then? You really aren't bothered?" Jack smiled back at his Mum.

"Why should I be bothered. What we did was amazing, besides I can't stop loving you now, you'll have to put up with it." They both laughed and hugged, Mom couldn't believe how much easier everything seemed. "Are you really okay Mum?" Jack asked. "If I didn't know the reason behind you wanting us to be closer I would worry that this was going to have a negative effect on you."

"To be honest with you, I don't know how this will affect me. The thing is I feel happier than I have felt for months. This may seem crazy, but I can't help myself. Jack, I'm not saying that it was right for us to do what we did, but deep down I felt a sense of joy which made me happy. Please promise me we won't keep secrets from one another anymore?"

"I promise, Mum. That is if it means no more keeping secrets about girls in my bedroom." Mom grinned. "So I assume the reason you always check out my dates has something to do with this?"

Mom looked surprised that Jack knew she did. "Yes. When I asked you about other girlfriends you always said it was nothing serious. I figured if you had started dating a nice girl you would tell me, I guess I just wanted to see what kind of women you are attracted to."

"And did you find out, any?"

"Yeah. Nice girls that are too scared to get their panties off because they think they will go to hell if they let a man pleasure them." Mom burst out laughing and fell backwards onto the sofa.

"Oh my god," Mom tried to catch her breath, "why is it all men like to eat pussy and girls seem to think it is wicked or something?"

"Because if they enjoyed it you wouldn't need cocks to please them, only fingers and tongues!" Mom howled with laughter again, tears rolled down her face.

When the giggles subsided Jack stood up and pulled Mom towards him. He put his hands under her ass and lifted her up, she wrapped her arms around his neck. Giggling and smiling Jack carried his mother upstairs.

As he laid her on the bed he remembered their time on the plane. Only this time there were no restrictions to being caught by anyone. They began to undress one another, kissing passionately and feeling each other's bodies. Soon they were both naked. Mom stroked Jack's cock, as it stiffened in her hand, she looked at the length of it and marvelled. It was easily twice the length of his father's cock, but still thick, almost like his thigh. Mom felt herself getting wet with desire and excitement. She climbed onto all fours and backed towards the edge of the bed, presenting herself to her son. Jack took position behind his mother. As he parted her pussy lips with his fingers, Mom could feel them become sticky as his precum coated them. This made her pussy quiver with anticipation, the thought that her son's huge cock would soon be buried inside her made her shiver with delight.

Jack slid the head of his cock into his Mother's pussy, then stopped. Looking down he watched as Mom's juices trickled around the base of his cock and ran down over his balls. Taking a firm grip of Mom's hips, Jack slid himself inside her further. The moans from his Mother let him know she was enjoying having his large shaft slowly filling her. By now Jack could feel that the juice coating his balls was mixed with his precum, as he slid more of his meaty length into her, he could feel his balls become coated.

Mom's pussy felt different to how any of Jack's previous girlfriends had felt, they were always tight, but Mom was tight in a different way, not just physically. He was filling her so much that Mom thought the bottom half of her body would be lifted off of the bed. But still she wanted more, wanted Jack to give her every last inch of him.

Jack pushed himself deep into Mom's body. "I love you." Jack moaned.

Mom cried out. "Yes!" Just hearing those words sent her body trembling with ecstasy, she didn't care about anything else. As Jack's hips thrust forward Mom rocked back, each time she felt more of her son entering her body, stretching her pussy wide. Mom wrapped her arms around Jack's body, pulling him closer as he pounded into her, harder and deeper than Mom had ever experienced before. As her orgasm approached Mom pulled Jack close and kissed him passionately, then whispered in his ear. "This is the best I have ever had! I can't hold on much longer, I am going to cum!"

Jack was already at the point of no return, the muscles in his legs started to quiver, he knew it wouldn't be long before he erupted inside his Mother. He wanted Mom to climax before him, he started to slow down, but his mother was having none of that. Mom grabbed onto Jack's tight ass cheeks and pulled him in deep as she exploded in orgasm. She cried out and clung to her son as her body convulsed, the sheer pleasure washing over her like a tidal wave. Hearing her scream out pushed Jack over the edge. Mom could feel her sons balls swelling as the first hot spurt filled her. Her son's pulsing cock continued to spurt, she couldn't remember ever feeling so full. Finally they collapsed in a heap on the bed, Mom lying atop of Jack as both gasped for breath.

"So, are you happy you asked me to take my Dad's place?" Jack grinned, knowing the answer.

"I'm sorry sweetheart. I'm sorry I was stupid and worried how you would react if I told you the truth."

"You don't have to be sorry, I was surprised yes, but pleased too. This feels so right Mum, I hope you feel it too."

"I do Jack. I really do!" Mom smiled as she started unbuttoning her son's shirt.

When Mom removed Jack's shirt, her heart skipped a beat as she saw how similar to his father he looked. She reached for the buttons on Jack's trousers as he pulled down the straps of her dress, it dropped around her ankles revealing her black bra and thong.

"Mum, you are gorgeous!" Jack admired her slim body, he had never expected Mom to look so good, not that he complained. Jack pushed Mom back onto the sofa, she wriggled out from under him.

"Let me give you a helping hand!" She grinned as she knelt between his legs. With ease Mom released Jack from his pants. His cock sprung free as if relieved to be free from its tight confines, Mom smiled at her sons size. "Oh yes!" She exclaimed. Mom ran her fingers up his shaft causing it to pulse in excitement. Without warning Mom engulfed Jack's length with her mouth. She felt Jack tremble.

"God! You nearly made me cum there Mum." As she bobbed up and down on Jack's hard prick he reached down and stroked her hair, Mom looked up into his eyes.

She knew exactly what she was doing to him, Mom didn't want her son to cum too soon. Pulling back she gripped the base of his shaft, stroking him firmly she held out her tongue and licked up and down Jack's cock before taking him deep once more. A few minutes later Mom eased off, she kissed the tip and licked away the clear fluid. Smiling she looked up at Jack. "Sorry love, I got a bit carried away. I want this big thing inside me when you cum. Don't worry, you can fuck my mouth some other time." Jack couldn't believe what he just heard.

Mom giggled as she lay back on the bed, with a flick of her toes she closed the bedroom door, winking at her son she held out her arms beckoning him into her embrace. Mom pulled Jack on top of her, feeling his weight between her legs felt wonderful. She spread her legs allowing Jack to settle against her wet pussy. He began rubbing against her, teasing them both. Mom pulled him closer. Jack's mouth was pressed against his mother's nipple. His tongue flicked across the hardened nub as Mom groaned with desire, lifting herself off the bed she ground her clit against Jack. With his arms holding her waist tight, Jack could feel the tension build in Mom's body as her orgasm took hold of her senses, with a guttural moan she shuddered beneath him. Her climax seemed to last forever, she was oblivious to her son's needs. Jack rolled his hips as his body sought its own release, he could feel his cock pulse as it throbbed deep inside Mom's still pulsating pussy.

"Oh fuck! Oh Jack!" Mom cried. She wrapped her legs around his thighs preventing him from pulling free from her body. "Don't move, just stay like that for a bit longer."

When he eventually pulled away from Mom, she lay breathing deeply staring at the ceiling.

"Mum are you alright?" Jack asked nervously. "Sorry, I shouldn't have done that."

"Why are you sorry? We both enjoyed ourselves didn't we?"

"Yeah, that was great."

"I am okay, sweetheart. Why wouldn't I be?"

"You have only known me a short while, yet tonight we had sex." Jack explained.

Mom looked at her son. "Is that all you're worried about? Don't worry, your Mother is an adult. She knows what she wants." Jack grinned.

"Now what is making you grin?" Mom asked.

"A minute ago you said 'your Mother', now it's 'your Mum'. I like it either way but which one did you mean?"

Mom smiled. "I am a grown woman with needs and wants, so from now on call me 'Mum'. When you want to fuck the hell out of me, I'm your mother. Got it?" Mom laughed at her own attempt at humour.

"Got it Mum." Jack answered. His mind had not quite processed everything Mom had told him, but he realised he should probably play along with her fantasy. Jack stood, pulling Mom towards him and kissing her lips. "Shall we go upstairs, Mum?"

"That sounds like a plan." Mom purred.

Still holding her hand Jack led her up the stairs. On reaching Mom's bedroom they stopped and faced each other, once again Jack pulled Mom close for a kiss. The kiss grew deeper as their tongues met for the first time, both moaned into each other's mouths. "Let's go lie down." Mom whispered, pulling back from Jack and climbing onto the bed.

When Jack climbed onto the bed he rolled Mom onto her back, he kissed her mouth before working his way down to her neck. With a soft moan Mom let her son know he was doing a good job, he kissed between her breasts, running his tongue around each of them. As Jack sucked her nipples he rubbed his hand over her pussy.

"You seem wet, Mum." He looked at her smiling.

Mom responded by kissing him and rubbing her hands through his hair, her eyes closed. She opened them, Jack smiled. "Just relax, let me do this Mum." Mom nodded in agreement.

He continued to tease her pussy, gently running a finger over her lips, every so often pressing harder to give her pleasure. His head moved down her body, kissing her stomach as his hands worked on her thighs. Jack reached her mound, placing soft kisses against her smooth skin, his fingers tracing lightly along the same path. The scent of her sex drew him closer, breathing deeply he nuzzled between her lips. Gently pushing aside her pussy lips he found the hidden jewel, as he flicked out his tongue he heard a gasp. Smiling to himself, Jack concentrated on her clit. Mom had one hand entwined in his hair, the other was caressing her breasts, her fingers teasing her nipples.

"Oh, I don't believe it." Mom moaned. Jack felt she was close to orgasm, slowing down his movements he brought her back from the edge. His tongue worked its way along her slit, tasting her sweet juices. He probed with his finger before adding a second, as Mom moaned louder Jack curled his fingers.

"Yes Jack! Yes Jack! Right there!" Her moans increased in volume, when he thought she was nearly ready he added a third finger, making sure to press hard as he did. "Yes, Yes, Yes, Oh my God Yes!!!"

Mom's juices flooded out, coating Jack's face and dripping onto his hands. As she writhed about on the bed, he moved up her body and took hold of one of her legs. Jack rested it against his shoulder, he teased his Mother's clit with the tip of his cock. Rubbing it up and down over her lips, he watched as Mom groaned in pleasure. "Do it! Please Jack fuck me!" She moaned, thrusting her hips upwards. With one smooth move Jack penetrated her, sinking his full length into her pussy. The warm tight feeling around his cock made Jack moan, Mom opened her eyes to see Jack looking back.

She placed her hands either side of his face and pulled him towards her, their lips touched. When they separated Mom gasped, "Fuck me! Fuck your Mother Jack." She moaned loudly. Jack began to thrust his cock in and out, watching his Mother's face contorting as he fucked her. As he felt his balls starting to ache he knew he was close, he pushed himself further into his Mother.

"Are you okay Mum? Do you want me to cum inside you?"

"Yes I am fine. I have taken the pill, yes cum inside me." She opened her legs wider, pulling her knees back as Jack continued to pound her pussy. "Give it to me Jack, CUM INSIDE ME!" Mom screamed as she wrapped her arms around him. Seconds later Jack moaned loudly as he shot thick ropey blasts of cum into his Mother, her own orgasm causing her to shudder. As her body shook she could feel the warm fluid flooding her insides, she couldn't remember feeling this happy in a very long time.

After a minute they parted, Mom looked at Jack. "Thank you for making my fantasy come true."

"Mum, that was amazing. I love you." He kissed Mom on the lips.

She hugged him tighter. "I love you too Jack." They lay on the bed snuggled against each other until they fell asleep. In the morning Jack went downstairs first, while Mom was showering, the doorbell rang. When he answered the door there stood Pat from next door holding an envelope.

"Morning Pat, how are you today?" Jack greeted his neighbour cheerily.

Pat noticed that Jack was dressed only in a dressing gown. "Hi. I am fine thanks. This envelope came for Mom. Is she here?"

"No, she's out. I will pass it on to her, though."

"Cheers, mate. See you later then." Jack waved goodbye.

When Mom went into the lounge she saw Jack sitting with a mug of coffee in one hand, in the other he held an envelope. She sat next to Jack on the couch. "Hey you! What's going on?" She asked her son.

"Good news! This is for you!" Jack handed her the envelope, still confused Mom opened it up. Inside was an envelope from the auction house with two receipts attached. The first stated that the lot she bid on had been sold to her, at the price she bid for it, the second item listed stated that the item which was supposed to come with it was unattainable. The auction house was issuing Mom a full refund.

"Mum, they also sent some additional information, it's a letter. It says that the lady who left all the items died three months before the auction. Her husband contacted them after they received the paperwork and informed them of this fact." Jack hugged his mum. "You see Mum, there is a God." Mom smiled and hugged her son. "How did they know to send it here though?" Jack pointed to the envelope. "Addressed to the purchaser." Jack kissed his mother and left her to get ready for work.

As he sat at the table Jack tried not to think of last night. His mother was now asleep upstairs, although she told him they could have sex whenever either of them felt the urge. He smiled at the memory of yesterday evening. After spending twenty minutes kissing his Mother he decided to go for what he hoped would be a mind blowing finale. Mom was excited as well as nervous, when she found out Jack was still a virgin. She thought to herself that tonight her little boy will no longer be a virgin. Jack slowly and carefully inserted himself, after waiting for his Mum's cue he gently started to move his hips back and forth, gradually speeding up. To both their surprise it didn't take long for her to orgasm. Jack slowed and then stopped, Mom wondered why he wasn't moving. She opened her eyes and looked up at him, Jack was looking down on her smiling. He rolled off of Mom and laid next to her.

"What was that about young man? You can keep going you know, or is it something else?" Mom wondered.

Jack spoke quickly. "That was great! But I need some time before we continue."

"Don't tell me I've exhausted you already? Come here, let me see." Jack rolled onto his side, Mom saw Jack was soft. She giggled, kissed her son and reached out with her hand. Jack felt her hand grip him, slowly and gently Mom started to massage Jack's penis.

"Let me know when you are ready."

"Oh no Mum, if you carry on like that, you won't have to wait long." Jack pulled Mom close to him. "Now it's your turn." He kissed his mother before reaching over and caressing her left breast. Mom's nipple hardened quickly, this spurred Jack on to move his lips from her lips to her breasts. Jack kissed and sucked each one of Mom's breasts as his other hand explored between her thighs.

"Yes, keep doing that." Mom moaned as she grabbed Jack's manhood, she squeezed lightly and ran her fingers up and down its length. Jack could feel himself becoming more erect, he reached down for Mom's right leg and eased it apart, moving his fingers back towards Mom's moist mound he slowly pushed two fingers deep inside her. "Oh fuck, yes Jack, finger me harder." Jack obeyed as he pumped his fingers hard inside her wet sex.

"I can't wait any longer Mum." Jack pulled Mom towards him. "Come on Mum, lay down." Mom dropped onto the bed. As Jack levered himself on top of his Mother, Mom lifted her legs. She rested them on Jack's waist, encouraging her son she moved her legs higher up his back.

"Make love to me, Jack. Take my body." Slowly Jack eased the tip of his cock into Mom.

"Fuck you're tight." Jack gasped. "Am I hurting you?" Jack looked at his Mother.

"Just a bit but that's okay. If you need to go slow, I don't mind."

"I just thought if I push too hard I might hurt you."

Mom reached behind and held Jack's buttocks with both hands. "It will be alright Jack. I am not a virgin, remember. Just be gentle."

Jack slid inside slowly until he felt himself enter his mother's sex. Slowly he built up a rhythm and soon he heard moans of pleasure coming from his Mother. After twenty minutes Jack warned that he was about to cum, Mom told him she was close too. She moved her hand between her legs and rubbed her clit vigorously as her son pumped in and out.

"Oh fuck Jack." Mom shouted as her body went stiff and shuddered with the most intense orgasm she had ever experienced. Moments later Jack ejaculated, emptying his balls inside his mother. He collapsed on top of Mom, panting. Slowly he slipped out and rolled off her sweaty body onto his back, smiling. Mom kissed his cheek, Jack returned the kiss. A few minutes later they fell asleep, holding each other tight.

When morning came Mom woke first, she watched her naked son as he slept soundly. The sheets had ridden low down over the night. As Mom reached out to push it lower down, she stroked her son's hard cock in the process. Jack stirred, opening his eyes to see Mom looking at his manhood. Mom asked if he was alright. "Yeah, Mum I'm okay. Do you mean what you said last night?"

Mom looked at her son and smiled, nodding. She reached for Jack's hand and placed it between her legs. As Jack massaged his mother's wet mound, Mom grabbed his cock and started stroking gently. They both came almost together.

Mom climbed from bed, naked she stood and posed.

"My God Mum, you are gorgeous!"

"You mean that don't you?" Mom smiled as she looked into her son's eyes.

"Yes." Was all Jack could manage to reply.

That evening Jack took Mom out to dinner at a small Italian restaurant, Mom felt happier than she had felt in years. Afterwards they walked hand in hand, heading for the tube station.

As they walked past the river path, two youths appeared out of nowhere. One pointed a knife at Jack while the other tried to take Mom's bag. Before Jack could react one of the youths was struck on the head with a walking stick. The other one turned to run, but was unable to move.

Jack saw an elderly lady dressed all in black clutching a large black handbag, it was obvious she wasn't prepared to let go of it without a fight.

The second youth raised his fist to strike the elderly lady. Jack shouted out, warning him to back off. The youth hesitated and thought twice about striking an old lady. He took the chance and ran towards the streetlights as fast as he could.

Jack went to see if the lad lying on the floor needed an ambulance. There was blood oozing from the back of his head, clearly he wouldn't be going anywhere soon. Jack removed his shirt, placing it against the wound in an attempt to stem the flow of blood. While Jack made sure the youngster was okay, Mom had called for help. By the time they left hospital that evening they found the elderly woman still waiting for her grandson to finish speaking with the police.

"Hello, you two are finished here already." Mrs Jones spoke as she stood.

"We are now," Mom replied, smiling at Jack. "Did the doctors give you a lift home?"

Mrs Jones explained that she wasn't allowed a lift home as her head injury seemed quite minor. She asked Jack where he got such strength from. Jack smiled and told Mrs Jones how his parents taught him to box from a young age. As they left the building together the doctor who was attending Mrs Jones suggested he gave them a lift home. Mom agreed, but only if they could drop Mrs Jones off first. The journey home seemed to take ages to Mom, she had one thing on her mind, although she didn't know whether Jack would actually agree to do it. Jack could guess what was on Mom's mind. As they drove Mrs Jones chattered away about some television programme or other, Mom made all the right noises while she held Jack's hand in hers.

Jack sat on his Mother's bed as she showered, nervously he waited to see if she still meant what she had said earlier. Mom opened the bathroom door and stood with just a towel around her. Her make-up removed and her hair damp she walked across to her son, holding out her hand. Mom took her son to the bed and lay down beside him.

She ran her fingers through his hair as she kissed him slowly and deeply. Jack moaned with pleasure as he felt Mom's tongue slip between his lips. They continued their embrace, gently caressing each others bodies. As she kissed Jack Mom let her hand trail slowly down her sons' torso to the waistband of his jeans. Reaching further she began to rub the growing bulge between Jack's legs.

Slowly Mom undid the button and unzipped the fly of Jack's jeans. Reaching into his boxers Mom pulled out her son's rapidly hardening cock. She rubbed her palm over the engorged purple helmet, smiling as she heard Jack gasp at her touch. Leaning towards him, Mom looked directly into her sons' eyes as she placed her mouth over his straining cock. Licking and sucking the head Mom heard a deep groan from her son. Mom looked up at her son, as he gazed at her she wrapped her full lips around Jack's dick before slowly lowering her head, allowing every inch of her son's cock to slide into her warm wet mouth. Sucking on Jack's erection Mom licked up and down the shaft while rubbing her hands over his torso, enjoying the sensation of feeling his muscles flex beneath his skin.

Pushing back Jack's shirt to get access to more of his flesh, Mom ran her nails along his skin, loving the way it made goosebumps rise and gave Jack the sensation of a thousand tiny electric shocks. Lovingly she teased and sucked on her son's dick as she continued to run her hands all over his chest, back and neck. As Jack gasped and panted Mom knew her attention was getting to him.

As she bobbed her head up and down, occasionally stopping to nibble softly on the end, Mom took Jack's hands, pulling them toward her own body. He soon got the idea as he caressed her breasts, rubbing his thumb over one hard nipple as he cupped a soft breast in his palm, massaging it tenderly.

Smiling to herself Mom increased her efforts, taking a hand and placing it around the base of Jack's cock before moving her mouth in rhythm with her stroking, slowly working him into a frenzy. With her free hand she reached between her own legs, pleasuring herself as she made love to her son.

With a sharp intake of breath Mom felt Jack's cock twitch, quickly pulling her lips away and grasping him tightly in her fist. With no time to lose Mom straddled Jack, lowering her already soaking wet pussy onto his swollen shaft. Both cried out as he filled her completely. As Jack began pumping his hips, bucking under her, Mom moved with him. They held each other tight as Mom gyrated her hips against him.

Moving her position, Mom lowered her head to meet his, their tongues dancing together as they kissed passionately. Her clitoris brushed lightly against his hairy skin causing her to gasp and pull away from his kiss. She gazed at her beautiful young man. Taking her weight on both arms she rocked back and forth on his dick, increasing the tempo and depth of her thrusts with each movement. Leaning in, Jack buried his face into the valley between her ample bosoms as he licked and sucked hungrily on her sensitive nipples. It was almost too much for Mom to bear and she squealed before wrapping her fingers through his hair.

Jack moaned as his Mom's pussy contracted around his swollen cock. He tried desperately to hold off the inevitable, but he was powerless. Crying out loudly he felt his seed spew forcefully from the end of his cock. As his orgasm subsided he looked into Mom's eyes, his gaze following the contours of her flawless complexion, the faint lines that had appeared by her mouth and eyes adding a mature touch to her youthful good looks.

Jack's hands travelled over her soft belly down to where their bodies joined, the sticky mess of his own seed coating them both and creating a delicious squelching sound with each movement. Feeling another wave of pleasure crash through him he grunted, unable to stop his hips moving under her again and again.

"That feels wonderful!" Mom cooed, pushing back and riding his still-hard cock vigorously.

"You are amazing" Jack gasped as she fucked herself senselessly.

He watched mesmerised as she writhed frantically above him. He was glad he had taken the chance. Her orgasm was close. She slowed down a little; wanting to prolong her pleasure. His hands travelled from her hips and cupped her large breasts gently. Slowly kneading them, rubbing her nipples between his fingers as her head rolled back in ecstasy. He felt her pussy start to squeeze him rhythmically again as she rode him hard once again, finally bringing on her orgasm. This is what he wanted.

He heard her moan as her eyes shot open and her gaze fell upon him. The look on her face spoke of pure lust as she kept riding him with all her might, feeling like a fire inside her burning to the very ends of her nerves. Her eyes remained fixed on him even though her body convulsed, lost in the sheer intensity of their moment together.

A loud groan escaped from him as he shot into her; emptying every drop into her pussy, his fingers sinking deep into her hips holding her in place as he shuddered in pleasure, both remaining frozen for a second. A soft kiss brought them back into the moment as Mom bent forward slowly caressing his cheek. She lifted herself off of him and stretched out by his side, laying her arm on his chest and hugging him.

He turned towards her, taking her in his arms, and kissing her tenderly. Mom sighed and laid her head on his chest; they didn't speak just savouring the moment. She listened to his heart pounding in his chest. They lay still breathing heavily as Mom cuddled up to his body. She had wanted to take his place for a while but tonight felt right. After several minutes of silence Jack looked down at his Mother, she was sleeping soundly. Gently he reached over and turned out the bedside lamp, he closed his eyes and held her tight. He could feel himself drifting off. As he did, Jack hoped Mom would wake him with more love making before he returned to his own bed.

Jack's alarm went off, Mom stirred beside him. "Morning baby." Jack smiled and replied "Morning sexy." Mom giggled as she climbed out of bed and walked into her en suite. By the time she came back Jack was standing beside her bed in just his underwear, he sat next to her.

"Thanks for last night." Jack placed a gentle kiss on Mom's cheek. "It was a very pleasant surprise, I was thinking how can I go about seducing my Mum without looking like a dirty old man. Then she goes and asks me to sleep with her! Are you okay? About us?"

"Yes, of course I am fine about it." Jack looked at her, unconvinced.

"What you saw yesterday morning was normal, if you are going to live here with me then you are going to see that regularly."

Mom laughed softly before she continued. "Anyway, when I spoke with Pat after getting back from work he asked what I had been doing." Mom blushed, her smile widened. "I told Pat I'd had sex, he asked if it was you. It seems Pat thinks we're a couple too. Pat is a lovely man, but I'm sure Donna tells him far too much sometimes!"

Jack thought for a moment. "Mum, you wouldn't be lying about last night would you?"

"No, why would I lie? Why did you ask?" Mom was starting to worry about her son's change in demeanour.

Jack sat down beside his Mother and held her hand. "Because I want people to think we're a couple. The other reason I asked is because last night you gave yourself to me. I am wondering if you really mean everything you are telling me right now."

"Of course I mean it. After last night I can't imagine sleeping with anyone else." She placed her free hand over their clasped hands.

"Well that makes me happy, even happier than I was before you told me." Mom looked confused, Jack smiled as he continued. "I've wanted to tell you how I feel for months, but I have worried about your reaction. The truth is I fell in love with you the first time I laid eyes on you at college. My feelings grew stronger during your trips to see Dad. I know I will never replace him but I would love to take his place in your heart, even if it's just once in a while."

Mom was shocked, but also pleased, she pulled Jack into a kiss. "I have fallen in love with you too." Mom whispered. Jack wrapped his arms around Mom and she hugged her son in return. They looked into each other's eyes before kissing again. Mom slid her tongue inside Jack's mouth, exploring every nook and cranny, relishing the sweet taste of his tongue.

Jack moved his hands lower down Mom's back. He reached her ass and squeezed gently, he then pulled his mother tight against him so she could feel how aroused he was. Mom pulled away from Jack's mouth and kissed his neck as he lifted the dress over her head and tossed it onto the bed behind him. She removed his jacket and unbuttoned his shirt before slipping it off and letting it drop to the floor beside them. "Oh my God! You are built just like your Dad!" Mom gasped as she admired her son's physique. "You both have the same tattoo, I remember that night vividly." Mom said smiling. "I was hoping I'd be able to see this when I watched you doing things around the house."

Jack stood there stunned, he had always suspected that she looked at him, but never imagined she watched.

"Why did you watch me? How did you hide from me?" Jack asked.

"When I wasn't feeling brave enough to walk up to you and make a move I would watch you as you worked around the house. When you went out in your car I would sometimes watch through the window. I would also use my imagination."

"So I am like him then? The other night I got hard just looking at your panties." Mom giggled and kissed her son again.

They were still standing when Mom placed her arms around Jack's neck and pulled him close. She whispered in his ear that she wanted him. As he carried his mother upstairs it felt natural. When they reached Jack's bedroom door he hesitated before stepping inside and gently placing Mom on the bed. In silence Jack kissed his Mother, he traced his finger along her jawline and kissed down her neck. He reached her shoulder and pushed Mom onto her back as his mouth moved to one nipple while his fingers played with the other. After several minutes he moved onto the other breast and performed the same action. He listened as Mom moaned and ran her fingers through his hair. He continued to kiss down his Mother's body until he reached the waistband of her stockings, he carefully rolled each stocking off and tossed them beside the bed. When Mom heard Jack moan as he slid his thumbs under the waistband of her panties she realised how aroused he was. Mom gasped at Jack's touch, it had been far too long since anyone had made her feel this way. "Oh God Jack." Mom sighed.

Jack removed his Mom's panties and looked at the thin strip of pubic hair above her swollen sex. He bent his head and gently kissed her moist lower lips before sliding his tongue into her warm sex. He found her clit with his fingers, and stroked it gently. Her juices tasted so sweet. "Fuck me, baby." Jack raised his head as Mom pleaded with him to fuck her.

Mom pulled him towards her and positioned Jack on top of her. She wrapped her legs around his waist as he teased her with his cock. In one smooth thrust Jack was all the way inside his Mother, they both moaned as he began to pump her cunt. They were face to face kissing passionately, their moans echoed throughout the house. Jack didn't care who heard them, all he cared about was the woman writhing underneath him, pleading for more. It had been a long time coming, but Mom felt satisfied for the first time in years. She hadn't had sex since shortly before her husband passed away. The sex with Jack felt different though, there wasn't that feeling of love, at least not yet. For now though, all she wanted was to have this amazing, almost familiar cock pumping deep into her hungry cunt, driving her closer and closer to the orgasm her body craved.

Jack had been a virgin for twenty one years, that is until tonight. As he made love to his mother he wondered if it was still classed as incest if your parents never knew you existed. Jack had no regrets, none whatsoever. All his dreams had come true; his lovely mother was lying under him while he thrust into her willing cunt. His hands explored her beautiful soft skin, running over her curves, exploring every inch of her flesh. He could hear her moaning louder and louder, urging him on with her words. "More... Harder... Fuck Me Baby... I'm Coming!" she screamed. Her fingers dug into his shoulders as her pussy muscles contracted around his cock. She came so hard. Jack couldn't last much longer. When his cock pulsed and started to swell inside her, his mouth found hers. He thrust deep inside and his cum spurted from the head of his cock, coating her pussy and filling her womb with his seed. Jack gasped as wave after wave washed over him. Mom wrapped her arms around her son, pulling him close.

"Thank you Jack, that was everything I expected and more." Mom kissed Jack tenderly. "Let's get to bed."

Once in the bedroom Mom pulled her dress over her head, her panties followed. "Do you want a shower?" She asked her son. Jack shook his head and removed his own clothes. Standing naked in front of each other for the first time they took pleasure from looking at one another. To Mom, Jack looked so like his father.

Mom was petite in size, although her breasts were fairly large for a small woman. The years spent on the sunbed had darkened Mom's skin somewhat, making her skin less pale than it used to be. There were faint stretch marks visible on Mom's tummy and hips. Her neatly trimmed pubes matched the dark blonde shade of her hair, but did little to hide her plump outer lips or pink inner flesh. Mom knew Jack had to be almost fully erect as he wasn't completely hard. "You are a big boy Jack." She cooed.

Jack admired Mom's body. Her full breasts were pert despite their size, she wasn't heavily wrinkled as she was very slim. She had wide hips with rounded buttocks, leading to slender legs.

"Mum you look stunning!" Mom stepped towards her son. Their lips met and tongues probed, exploring one another. Mom's arms reached around Jack's body, caressing his strong back.

Mom pushed her son onto the bed. She positioned herself between his legs and slowly rubbed his throbbing cock. She took the thick length into her mouth. Her head bobbed up and down along the shaft. Each time she sucked back up to the swollen tip, she swirled her tongue over the glistening purple head.

"Oh God... Mum!" Jack gasped. He tried to relax but the sight of his mother kneeling between his legs sucking his cock proved to be too much. Mom continued her oral assault on her son's member. One hand moved from his thigh to gently stroke and tickle his balls.

The sensations sent Jack's body wild and he began to buck his hips against his Mother's face. "You have to slow down! Fuck that is good! I'm going to come, if you don't want me to shoot my load down your throat." Mom ignored him, instead she looked up into his eyes while maintaining her intense sucking motion.

"I guess this means you want me to come in your mouth?" He asked. A muffled affirmative mumble from his Mother gave him permission. That was all he could take and with one thrust upward, Jack erupted. Thick spurts of creamy goo flooded his mother's throat. Mom eagerly swallowed every drop as though her life depended on it. Finally spent, Jack fell back onto the bed.

When Mom crawled on top of her son and leaned down to kiss him, Jack couldn't resist pulling her nightdress up over her hips. Gently he squeezed her bum cheeks. Mom responded by grinding herself into Jack's groin. As they kissed, their tongues clashed together inside each other's mouth. The couple were so engrossed in each other, neither heard the door open slightly or someone walk in. It wasn't until the voice spoke that the couple looked around.

"Mum?! Jack! What are you doing? Oh my God!" Mom's colleague Sandra stood just inside the room, stunned at what she was seeing. Mom quickly grabbed her dressing gown and slipped it on while Jack pulled the quilt over his lower half.

"Sandra! How long have you been standing there?"

"Long enough! I just walked in on you fucking your stepson." Mom glared at her friend, but before she could react Sandra had turned and rushed out of the house.

"FUCK!! What does she think she knows? Did she hear us say anything?"

"If she heard anything she probably wouldn't remember it, she seemed pretty drunk. Don't worry about it Mum. It should all be forgotten tomorrow." Jack hoped he was right, but he was doubtful.

After that evening they continued to play their part for anyone who came over. If Pat or Donna called, Jack would walk around casually dressed, he still wore shorts and t-shirt even in winter. On those occasions neither mentioned that it was snowing outside.

One Saturday afternoon Jack went out. He didn't say where he was going, Mom had decided to go through Jack's room and make sure everything was tidy, she opened a drawer and rummaged through it. She found several photographs of herself wearing nothing but lace panties and bras, as well as some erotic short stories. As she read them, Mom found they all shared one thing in common, the leading female character looked exactly like her! She took everything back downstairs to show Jack when he got back. Mom waited in the lounge for her son to return. When he came home he immediately sensed something wasn't right.

"What's wrong?" Jack asked. Mom did not respond. "Okay you are trying to figure out what to tell me. Mum just spit it out." Jack sat down on the couch.

"When you left this morning I tidied your room. I was making sure everything was clean ready for tomorrow morning. While I was in your room I opened your drawer by accident. I, um..." Mom stopped talking and pulled the items out from behind the chair and showed them to Jack. He went redder than Mom thought was possible.

"Oh my God. Jack is this stuff about me?" The look on Jack's face gave him away.

"Fuck! What am I supposed to say now?"

"Just tell me why you have them and what you use them for. No, on second thoughts, let me guess. You think about me, naked and sexy don't you?"

"Mum. That's so fucking embarrassing. Okay, yes I have erotic fantasies about you. It wasn't until recently though." Mom had been looking through the magazines Jack had been looking at earlier. He wondered what she made of the pictures, especially the ones depicting a naked female figure bound and tied in erotic positions.

"It's okay sweetheart, no need to explain everything right now. There is one thing you need to answer right now. Did you ever fantasise about us making love?"

Mom waited for an answer, all she could hear from Jack was mumbled noises. Finally he stopped mumbling, Jack nodded slowly before blushing. Mom stood, taking Jack's hand she walked out of his room and along the corridor into her bedroom. She turned and led Jack to her bed.

"You need to show me how much you love me and desire me. I want you to undress me as if it were the most precious job you have ever done."

For several seconds Jack simply stared at Mom as she pulled the covers off the bed. Mom lay down and relaxed. Jack sat beside her and leant over her, reaching behind he deftly unfastened her bra, freeing her breasts. Mom smiled, it had been years since anyone other than her had removed her bra.

Jack ran his fingers lightly over Mom's chest, circling her hard nipples, eliciting moans of pleasure from his mother. He continued to trace patterns on Mom's breasts, gently cupping first one and then the other. After a few minutes Mom reached behind her and took Jack's cock in her hand. It felt big, she wondered if it could really be that large, or if it were her imagination. As they continued to explore each other, Jack moved to straddle his mother.

Mom watched as her son unfastened her jeans, lifting up slightly Mom wriggled out of the material, letting it gather around her ankles. Jack leant down and placed kisses on his mothers inner thighs before moving back up to her lips. For a minute they kissed passionately, until Mom gently pushed him away. She took the hem of his tee shirt and pulled it up. Jack stood and slipped off his trousers before sliding Mom's panties slowly down her legs. His eyes never leaving his mother's body. As she lay naked before him for the first time in her life, Mom was nervous, wondering what her son would think of her now. Jack could see Mom nervously chewing on her lip, he climbed onto the bed next to her. Gently Jack lowered himself onto his mother, propping himself up with one arm. With his other arm Jack caressed her body.

"What are you thinking?" Jack whispered.

"Honestly?" Mom asked.

"Honest answers Mum!"

"I want this, I really do. I'm just worried how you feel about it." Mom sighed loudly.

"Look at me Mum." Mom looked into her son's eyes. "I love you more than anything in the world. Nothing is ever going to change that."

With that he leaned down and kissed Mom deeply. Slowly they undressed each other, kissing as they went. Jack stepped back and looked at his mother's naked body.

"Fuck me! You're hot!" Jack exclaimed. Mom smiled, she ran her hands over her breasts and slowly down her stomach. Stopping before she reached her shaven mound. Jack picked Mom up and gently lowered her onto the bed. Crawling between her legs he slowly kissed down from her neck towards her breasts. Gently biting one nipple, he licked and teased both breasts. Moving further down, Jack spread his mother's legs and ran his tongue across her inner thighs, teasing her he avoided touching her pussy lips. Mom whimpered as she thrust her hips forward in an attempt to make contact with her son's tongue. Jack moved upwards until his hard shaft brushed against Mom's soaked lips, she gasped when she realised Jack was fully erect. Mom had never known her son to be that size before, she was looking forward to having his cock buried deep inside her.

The tip of Jack's throbbing manhood touched the wet folds of his mother's labia. She cried out as he entered her, inch by inch Jack eased his manhood into her dripping sex. "Oh fuck yes! Jack, you feel so good! Give it to me properly."

As soon as the last words left Mom's mouth Jack started to pound his meaty sword into his mother's slick tunnel. Her arms wrapped around Jack's back pulling him closer, their moans increased as Jack increased his rhythm. Mom's fingernails raked across Jack's back as her orgasm approached, without warning Mom squealed loudly and shuddered beneath Jack. Jack felt his orgasm approaching.

"Mom, I'm going to come. Shall I pull out?" Jack continued to pound his mother.

"Inside me! Come inside me." Mom gasped. With a cry Jack filled his mother's tight pussy with his seed. His body twitched above her, Mom pulled him close for a passionate kiss. After several minutes Jack rolled to one side.

"Oh fuck, Mum that was intense." Mom lay next to Jack catching her breath. As she recovered from her orgasm she looked at her son. A small wave of guilt swept over her. In an instant Jack could see something had changed, Mom got out of bed and walked out of the room. He watched as his naked mother walked down the hallway towards the stairs. Tears began to roll down Mom's cheeks, she felt sick to her stomach, although she still enjoyed it immensely.

"Mum! Stop please!" Mom heard Jack call. She stopped. Jack caught up and touched his mother on the shoulder, slowly she turned around.

"Jack! Oh my God. What have I done?" Jack pulled Mom into a hug. Mom sobbed while Jack held her, stroking her back he waited for her to calm down.

Mom stepped backwards. "I'm sorry Jack, we can't do this again."

"Okay Mum. You've just given me the best blow job ever. Why won't we do that again? I want to do it all the time. Hell, I'd like to return the favour too."

"But Jack, your Mum just sucked your cock and made you come!"

"What if I say I want to make love to my beautiful girlfriend, Mom." Jack moved closer to his mother.

"Your girlfriend! But, but ..." Before Mom could speak further Jack placed his finger gently on his mother's lips. "If I were to seduce my gorgeous girlfriend and make love to her, that's perfectly natural. Right?"

Mom nodded, a smile beginning to show across her face. "Right."

"Would my girlfriend, Mom, mind lying back so I can ravish her completely?" Jack asked as he ran his hands slowly down his mother's arms. Slowly Mom moved herself back against the couch cushions, never taking her eyes off Jack. "Mom is that sexy black lingerie under this little black dress?" Jack whispered huskily. Again Mom nodded, this time she smiled wickedly. As Jack started to move Mom's dress upwards, he paused. "I've changed my mind, I want to get us into bed first before we really get naked." He stood, lifting his mother up from the couch and carried her into her bedroom. Gently Jack placed Mom on the bed before stepping back to look at her, lust shone brightly from his eyes.

Slowly Jack undressed himself while his Mother watched, smiling when she saw her son's fully erect cock springing free from his briefs. Jack stood watching as his mother's eyes followed the length of his shaft. "I've changed my mind about letting you go down on me, maybe another day. I can't wait any longer to be inside you."

As Jack pulled Mom's dress up and off, leaving it beside them on the bed. He kissed his mother passionately as he slipped a hand behind her back, pulling the zip of her strapless dress down. Mom pushed her dress down around her hips and legs, Jack helped by sliding them over her high heels, adding the dress to the growing pile of discarded clothes on the floor. Slowly Jack kissed a trail along Mom's collarbone, moving his attention to her cleavage. Reaching behind him, he slowly removed the catch holding her bra together, before removing it completely he gently rubbed his lips across the tip of one breast then the other.

Pulling back slightly, Jack gazed into his Mother's face, he knew he was about to do what no son should ever do to their Mother. Looking deep into Mom's eyes, Jack saw a mixture of love and lust staring back at him. "Are you sure?" Jack asked softly. Mom smiled and pulled Jack close. She wrapped her arms around him and pulled his lips to hers. Breaking the kiss briefly Mom whispered against Jack's lips. "Yes. Make love to me, Jack."

As they lay in each others arms, basking in the afterglow of sex, Jack kissed Mom tenderly. "It's probably not my place to ask, but are we okay? It's just well... I've never had sex with a relative before."

Mom stroked Jack's cheek. "Jack, don't worry. You're right we shouldn't have had sex, but I'm glad we did. There is one thing, though. Please don't refer to me as your Mum when we are alone, or when making love. As far as everyone else is concerned, I will continue to be your Mother, even though we know better."

"If that makes it easier for you, then I am cool with it. Although at times it might feel weird calling you Mom or Eleanor!"

Mom laughed. "Don't forget sexy girl too!" The two of them fell back onto the bed in fits of giggles.

It took them nearly a month to finally admit their feelings towards one another. Jack was still confused by it all, yet he felt happy to be making love to Mom whenever she was feeling sexually frustrated. After some very close shaves with getting caught in flagrante, Mom suggested Jack move his things into her bedroom. She explained if people were going to believe they were a couple, then it made sense they should share a room. With little persuasion required Jack agreed. His first job when he moved in was to change the décor in Mom's bedroom, Mom had insisted they choose colours together.

For Christmas day Mom surprised Jack by saying she wanted no presents from him, explaining that having him there was enough. On Christmas evening Mom gave Jack an envelope containing a hotel reservation. In the new year the pair spent a weekend at a luxury spa in the Cotswolds, they were both amazed at the facilities on offer. One particular afternoon left them exhausted. The hydro pool had proven difficult to stay in for too long, every time Mom's breasts bobbed above the waterline men seemed to appear out of nowhere. Mom found herself laughing about it all while relaxing in a steam room. That same night Mom took her son into the shower, washing him gently.

Afterwards she laid on the bed wearing a towel, asking Jack to join her. Mom told him about being watched in the hydro pool and how it turned her on. As Jack spoke softly, Mom allowed the towel to drop slowly revealing her naked body. It wasn't long before she found herself with her legs wrapped around her son, crying out his name. As Mom lay in Jack's arms afterwards she asked him why he'd been so hesitant to make love with her.

"Mum, you have to understand. I couldn't risk hurting you or damaging our relationship because of how much I wanted you. I also didn't want you thinking that all I cared about was having sex." Jack stroked his mother's hair as she lay looking up at him.

"It has to be a better reason than what my ex husband used to tell me when we stopped having sex."

"He always came home late saying work had been busy. He always seemed to leave work early. Even the weekend he went away claiming he was meeting friends for a drink, I knew then something was going on." Mom turned onto her side, pressing herself close to Jack.

Jack moved his hand and gently rubbed the back of his finger along his mother's breast. "Did it hurt?" He whispered.

"Nothing hurt apart from my heart. I realised at the time he was screwing around. In my mind I kept coming up with excuses. When I discovered he had taken your sister on holiday and he'd spent the whole week in bed with a woman called Tracy, I packed his stuff, told him to get out."

Mom looked at her son. "Now I've opened up old wounds, sorry." She hugged Jack tightly and buried her head against him.

When Mom fell asleep Jack stayed holding her. What Mom said didn't bother him, if anything he wanted to know more about his Father. When Jack woke the following morning he found Mom propped on one elbow watching him. "Good morning sleepy head. You do know I am going to expect breakfast in bed?"

"Is that so Mum? Why not start by telling me what you would like and I will see what I can do." Jack was grinning broadly.

Mom blushed slightly before replying. "I want scrambled eggs on toast, some fresh orange juice, coffee and a good kissing session."

"Eggs no problem. Coffee also a definite yes. Anything else?" Jack grinned again.

"Yeah, there is something else." Mom slid across to Jack and pulled him towards her. The kiss was long and passionate, as they parted for air she pulled Jack on top of her. "Take these panties off please Jack."

With trembling hands Jack did as his Mother asked, he carefully removed her bra too. Lying naked on the bed, Mom reached out and removed her son's underwear. She looked along the length of her son's body. "I can see where you get your prowess from now!" She grinned as she looked into her son's eyes.

As they made love in the early hours Jack thought how easy it was, his thoughts soon disappeared as he climaxed inside his mother. The following morning after breakfast Jack suggested to his Mother that maybe next time, it might be a good idea to make use of some protection.

"Yes, I suppose it would be." She said as she smiled.

That afternoon Mom had work to catch up on. Sitting behind her desk she remembered the night before, it was as close to making love with her husband as she could ever hope to experience again. Her thoughts were interrupted by a call from Sandra, Mom put the call onto speaker. "Hello Sandra." Mom smiled as she spoke.

"Hi Mom. How was last night? I bet you were hungover today?" Sandra laughed.

"It was really good, we had a lot of fun. To be honest I haven't felt that alive in years!"

"Good for you Mom, listen I wanted to talk about the kiss you two shared last night. You two are really going out aren't you? Did you get lucky last night? Was the sex good?" Sandra fired one question after the other.

"Sorry Sandra, but this is personal. I don't know how many times I have to tell you to stop asking questions. The answer is no, the answer will always be no." Mom tried to explain once more.

Sandra huffed loudly. "Alright then, I'm sorry but you look happy. So I thought maybe you and him were lovers!"

Mom laughed out loud before composing herself. "Lovers? He's my son, Sandra. There is no way he would do that with his Mother, especially when he thinks of me as a Mother first and foremost."

Sandra laughed back. "That kiss sure didn't look like motherly love, if it did he needs some lessons. Either that or you need some practice."

"Sandra, shut up, you sound jealous. Besides we're both single so we can do whatever we want." Sandra laughed. Mom smiled as she remembered the night Jack replaced her father. That Christmas was the happiest they had shared in years.

Since starting college Jack hadn't dated anyone seriously. Even though Mom thought Jack deserved to be loved, she didn't mind not sharing him. Although there was one time she regretted what happened. While she was at work Jack was working hard detailing a car. As he worked the woman's voice drifted into his head. "Jack, I'm home."

The woman walked over to the garage and called out to him. She knew Mom would probably kill her if she knew what was about to happen.

"Hey gorgeous, give us a kiss." Jack turned and saw Lisa.

"Sorry, but no. Remember what happened last time?"

Lisa wrapped her arms around his waist, hugging him close. "It felt right to me." She teased.

"That was your hormones talking, let's take it slow this time." Lisa rolled her eyes and agreed with Jack.

In her bedroom, Mom turned and kissed Jack again, their lips met with more urgency. It was as if all the years of bottled-up feelings came flooding out. In minutes both were undressing the other, they had waited far too long for this moment. Clothes were soon scattered over the floor, naked, Jack picked his Mum up and gently laid her on the bed. His body was soon between her legs. Both knew that taking things slowly was best, even though it didn't feel that way at the time.

When Jack first entered Mom it was done so slowly, she remembered the feeling, like stretching before exercising. When Jack began thrusting Mom could feel a build-up deep inside, her legs lifted and wrapped around Jack. As Jack increased the force of each thrust Mom's mind flashed back to the previous times she and her husband made love.

At that moment Mom didn't care that her son was fucking her, all she cared about was the man making love to her. In reality, Mom had lost the one thing that mattered most, someone to make love with, not just have sex. She didn't care about age difference or anything else, all she wanted was for him to continue. The look in Jack's eyes told Mom that he was struggling to hold back from cumming too early.

Mom knew by his face that her son wouldn't last much longer, but neither did she, she gripped him tight. With a deep sigh Mom screamed Jack's name as she came. Mom continued to hug Jack, tears rolled down her cheeks. Mom held on to the only man she had loved apart from his father. As he began to move inside her again she kissed him deeply. When they both climaxed for the second time they laid in silence, still locked in an embrace. They continued to kiss and caress one another, as if trying to make up for lost time.

"So was that as good as I hoped it would be?" Mom asked softly. Jack smiled and nodded. He could see she was being playful.

Mom moved and straddled her son's body. Jack moaned as Mom took him deep inside her body. It had been years since she had taken charge during sex. Mom felt Jack become hard inside her, as she looked at her son she had one thought on her mind. He looks so like his father that it feels as if I am back there with him, Mom thought to herself. When they reached their orgasm once more they lay panting next to one another, Mom giggled as Jack ran his fingers through her sweat soaked hair.

"Your Dad used to do that all the time." Jack looked puzzled. "He used to run his fingers through my hair after we made love."

"How did it feel?"

Mom stroked her son's head and neck. "I always imagined it was his way of showing me that he enjoyed making love. Sometimes when he woke up he would be on top of me, already inside me."

"Did you enjoy that?"

"Yes and no."

"How can it be both?"

"Well it was good in the sense that I enjoyed making love to you. It was bad in the sense that I felt guilty about taking his place." Mom looked concerned.

"Please don't be like that Jack, this is all my fault. Maybe I shouldn't have said anything?"

"I can understand what you were feeling and why you said it. To be honest with you I always hoped I could be like him."

"What do you mean?"

"It seems that most people want to fuck their stepmother." Jack stated. Mom blushed when he used the word 'fuck', her panties dampened even more.

They stood at Mom's bedside. Jack took hold of his mother's hands. He moved one hand to his face, he made her caress his cheek.

"Feel my skin. Is it soft enough for you Mum?" Mom stroked her son's cheek.

"Yes, its lovely."

Jack placed his other hand on her left breast. "How about here?"

"Yes Jack, it's perfect. How long have you wanted to touch me like that?"

Jack grinned. "From the moment you bent down in your mini skirt! Since I realised how horny you can make me." Mom stood and turned, lifting her hair she presented the zip to her son. Slowly, almost tentatively Jack unzipped the dress and watched as it slid from her body. Mom stepped out of the dress and turned around. "What do you think?" Mom asked nervously.

Jack gasped and said, "Stunning, just stunning!"

Mom wore a matching lingerie set in dark blue satin. It hugged her figure and accentuated every curve. She spun slowly, giving Jack ample time to admire her.

"I'm going to have fun unwrapping that later!"

Mom grinned, she could see her son was happy with what she was wearing. Quickly she unbuttoned his shirt, pushing it off of his shoulders she let it drop to the floor. Kissing him on the lips she undid his belt, pulled it free and dropped it on his discarded shirt. She quickly removed his trousers leaving Jack dressed in just his boxers, his obvious bulge pressing against the material.

"Are you sure you want to do this Mum?"

Mom pushed Jack back onto the bed, before leaning down and kissing him on the lips. Mom slid a hand inside her bra, pulling it down and revealing a plump breast. Jack watched as Mom lifted the heavy breast towards her mouth. Jack thought it looked larger in her hand than he remembered. Slowly, sensuously, Mom licked her own nipple making it hard. She did the same with the other before looking at her son, Jack groaned, desperate to suck them.

Smiling seductively, Mom moved up the bed. Once again, she rubbed her left nipple on her tongue. Gently, she took hold of Jack's head and guided it towards her waiting tit. Jack took it eagerly between his lips, he sucked gently before moving his tongue over the sensitive nipple. Mom shuddered and gasped, arching her back she offered herself to her son's hungry mouth. Jack switched to Mom's other breast, she was loving this new sensation. After a few moments Mom moved back.

"I need you out of those clothes, strip for me. Make me wetter than I am already!" Jack stood, quickly discarding his suit. He looked up, Mom had removed her knickers. "You see what you are doing to me." Jack watched as his mother spread her legs, showing him her shaved pussy. As she rubbed a finger around her labia Mom moaned softly.

"Oh yes... oh yesss." Mom slipped two fingers inside herself. Her hips bucked as she thrust in and out of her soaked hole. "Come and touch me Jack, use your hands to pleasure me." Jack sat down, his Mum opened her legs allowing him access. He ran a finger up the length of her slit, gently teasing her moist lips open. "Oh my giddy aunt!" Jack heard his Mum cry out, he wasn't sure but he guessed he had found her clit. His assumption was confirmed when she cried out again, he felt a warm gush of liquid cover his fingers. Jack stopped, confused by what just happened.

"Sorry..." Jack began to apologise for making his mum pee.

Mom giggled. "It's okay, I have never squirted like that before. But then I haven't made love with anyone since your Dad." She paused and smiled. "Your fingers must be magical." Jack grinned at his Mum, he continued to rub and tease her clit. After several minutes Jack felt his Mum shudder, once again she squirted her juices over his fingers and hand. Slowly, Mom regained control of herself, her breathing returned to normal.

Jack smiled down at his Mum. She sat up. "Take off your clothes, I need you naked." Mom slid off the couch and dropped onto her knees. Jack stood in front of his Mum, she started to undo his belt.

"Do you really want to do this? I don't want you to make love to me because you feel you have to." Mom replied that wasn't why she wanted him, it was more because she wanted to make love. Mom unbuttoned his trousers and pulled them down, Jack stepped out of his pants. Her eyes opened wide, gazing in wonder at her son's large cock.

"I know this sounds cheesy, but wow!"

Jack laughed. "If you find me impressive now, just wait till you see this big guy fully erect!" Mom stroked her fingers along the length of his shaft, she could feel his warmth on her skin. It had been many years since she was with a man, but tonight Mom decided to let go of her inhibitions. As Mom stroked him Jack undressed her slowly, as each item of clothing dropped to the floor, he peppered her body with kisses. When all her clothes were off Jack took hold of Mom and lifted her up onto the bed, his eyes admiring her curvaceous body.

"Mum, you are gorgeous! Your figure is so sexy." He placed his mouth on hers, their tongues danced together in an erotic ballet. Slowly Mom opened her legs, inviting her son inside.

Jack slid into her, she gasped as his thick shaft spread her open. As she felt him slip inside, Mom moaned. "My word Jack, you are even more impressive hard!" Mom felt Jack start to move within her. "This feels fantastic, I have waited a long time for this. Don't stop." Jack smiled at his mother before kissing her once again, their mouths met in a slow sensual dance.

Mom gripped onto her son's shoulder with one hand, with the other she stroked his back. After several minutes she could feel an orgasm building up, as Jack fucked her she could hear him start to moan softly. "Mom, it feels so good inside you."

Mom responded by wrapping her legs around him, holding him tighter as he picked up speed. With every thrust she got closer to cumming. Jack started to shake, he could feel his orgasm approaching rapidly, Mom could feel the vibrations and knew her son was ready to shoot his load. Jack felt his balls tighten.

"Here I go Mum!" He exclaimed.

With one last thrust he pushed deep inside and held still, Mom cried out as her orgasm ripped through her.

"Fill me Jack, fill me with your seed." She managed to cry out before her orgasm consumed her. Jack felt wave after wave of cum surge from his cock.

"Jesus Christ! This is fucking amazing Mum." Mom's legs loosened their grip on Jack's waist. Slowly she ran her hands along his back and arms. "That was amazing Jack. The build up tonight has made the wait worth it. To answer your question, yes I would love to go to Paris for New Year. Maybe you could call your Dad when we get there?" Mom stroked her fingers against his stubbly face as Jack moved to lie beside her.

Mom watched as the waves broke onto the beach. As each wave rolled up the beach, sand seemed to disappear beneath the frothy water. Just like life things are lost under the surface but the sea doesn't stop flowing in or flowing out. For a while she lost track of how long she had been standing watching the surf as it rolled across the golden sands.

In all that time Jack hadn't disturbed her peace. Her thoughts weren't exactly troubled but they were unsettled. They had moved to Spain almost two months ago and were now renting a cottage just outside of Marbella. In less than six days the three of them would be flying out to Paris for the start of the New Year celebrations. In between, it seemed, her own problems kept coming to the fore.

Jack stirred beside her.

"Mum? Where's Dad?" he said sleepily.

The little boy in Jack seemed to come out during the night sometimes, when he half woke and called out for his dad. It was sweet, but also poignant. Mom sighed; it was still hard to accept that she would never see or hear him again.

"Not here," she said gently. She looked down at the pale brown-haired man who had curled up against her hip. "Want some breakfast?" she asked. Jack groaned.

"It's too early!" He yawned, and rolled away from her onto his back. The quilt pulled down with the movement, revealing the hard body Mom knew lay beneath it. His broad chest was dusted lightly with light brown hairs, thickening a little lower down over his lean abdomen. Just under those lovely abdominal muscles, the sheets bulged slightly. He wasn't totally hard, but it was enough of an erection to push the covers up. For a moment, she wanted to reach out and grab it. The memory of last night rose up, her pussy throbbed as she thought about it.

Then the rational part of her brain kicked in. What they had done was wrong, there was no way that any person in society would ever consider it okay. So why did she feel so right about it?

Her head swam and her stomach started churning. She got up quickly and headed to the bathroom to wash before getting dressed for work. By the time she made it downstairs Jack was already in the kitchen cooking breakfast. As he turned around she saw that he had been crying, there were tears streaking down his face. Mom rushed forward to comfort him.

"Why are you crying?" Mom asked softly.

"Because of what we did. I don't understand my own feelings." Mom put her arms around Jack and held him. She could feel him trembling slightly. They stood for a few minutes just holding each other while Jack got control of his emotions. When he pulled back he still had tears in his eyes. Mom cupped his face in her hands and kissed him, first on one eyelid then the other.

She kissed his cheeks, tasting his tears. Her lips finally found his, she pressed into him and he responded. After a few minutes they drew apart, both were slightly breathless.

"We need to talk," Jack said simply.

Mom agreed.

"I didn't sleep very much last night. I lay awake all night thinking about what we did, and now you tell me it has happened to you too. You should be feeling happy, and I hate that I have taken that away from you. What happened yesterday should never have happened. No matter what I want, the bottom line is you're my Mother and I'm your Son." Mom nodded at Jack. "If everyone found out about us then all sorts of things could happen. The police will almost certainly become involved, maybe Social Services too. You and I could be put into care."

"You mean put into different homes?"

"Yeah, that's what happens," Jack replied quietly. He paused briefly, collecting his thoughts.

"The fact that this is what we want, and what we both seem to really enjoy is immaterial. The law will see us as perverted freaks who can't find a normal relationship."

Mom had tears streaming down her cheeks. "You're right, Son."

Jack looked at the tearful woman. "Do you think it would help if we tried to act more like a traditional Mother and Son?" Mom pondered on the thought, wiping the tears from her cheeks.

"It might work. If I'm honest I would hate us not to be close."

"Okay," Jack whispered, pulling his Mum in close. He kissed her gently before leaning back on the sofa. Mom curled up against him resting her head on his chest as they watched TV. At least she now knew she had time to get her plan right, she wasn't in any hurry.

The next morning Jack woke before his mother, he looked down at the sleeping beauty. In sleep Mom still looked so young, Jack knew his mum was only forty-two. She hadn't started going grey yet and there were no visible wrinkles anywhere apart from her face. Her skin was clear, and when she wore makeup she looked stunning. Jack felt so lucky that such a beautiful woman was his Mum. His thoughts turned to last night, was it possible for them to become lovers? Jack had often dreamt of it, but never really thought it could happen.

He was aware of stories where sons and daughters who were very close and eventually became lovers. There were others where incestuous relationships started accidentally, he wondered which story fitted him and his Mum best.

As if knowing he was watching her Mom opened her eyes and smiled, placing a hand on Jack's chest. Jack placed his arm around his mother. He wondered what he should say or do next. Mom slid onto her side, placing her leg over her son's groin she snuggled up.

Mom spoke quietly. "You're thinking about last night, aren't you?"

"Yes. Mum, are we going too fast?"

"I don't think so, as long as we both want this. Does that sound reasonable?"

"Yes," Jack replied. He rolled slightly to face his mother, kissing her forehead before rolling back onto his back. Mom lifted her leg over and sat straddled across Jack, he looked into his Mothers eyes, he wanted nothing more than to lean in and kiss those beautiful lips. He did not move, knowing now what this meant, he was waiting for Mom to make the first move. As if sensing that her son needed encouragement, Mom leaned down, she ran her fingers through Jack's hair and kissed him softly. At that moment Jack pulled her tight against him, returning the kiss as passionately as Mom. Their tongues danced around each other's, searching, probing and tasting. The intensity of the kiss left both breathless. They paused for a few moments to catch their breath. Jack slid his hand from his mother's waist, holding the top of Mom's buttock in one hand. He pulled her closer and placed his other hand at the nape of her neck, guiding her face toward his. Jack knew then that they would never go back from this, there would be no point in trying to pretend this had not happened. There was no awkwardness or hesitation this time when Mom kissed Jack, it felt completely natural for both of them. She could feel the passion build between them as their tongues circled each others mouths.

Jack let his hands roam freely, touching his mother all over, every touch seemed to ignite the fire within. Mom slid her body forward as she moved up Jack's body until their lips met again, while the heat of their bodies mingled, and their lips were fused together in a fierce kiss. Breaking free from the kiss only enough to breathe, Mom whispered her longing. "Make love to me Jack!"

At once he responded with a deep kiss, sliding his arm under his mothers legs as he rolled her over onto her back, and positioned himself on top of her. His hips nestled between her thighs, he thrust forward firmly, rubbing his throbbing shaft along her swollen lips.

Jack pulled back slightly, breaking the contact. He reached down between her legs and spread her lips open with his fingers. "Is that for me?" He asked in a quiet voice.

Mom responded by nodding, spreading herself wider open for him, and lifting her hips towards his probing fingers. He slid his middle finger up the length of her slit, causing her to shudder with pleasure when he circled it around the tip of her clitoris before dragging it back down through her juices and over the rosebud of her rear opening. Jack teased his Mother by pushing just the tip of his index finger inside her wet hole then pulling back out before adding his middle finger to the mix and pushing them both inside together until he couldn't go any deeper. When they were all the way inside he held them there briefly before pulling them out all the way. He watched her face for a reaction as he slowly pushed both fingers back in again, and smiled at the expression he saw, his mother was enjoying this too. After several minutes of fucking her pussy with his fingers, she tensed up as a mild orgasm shot through her body. As soon as it was over she reached for his dick, squeezing and tugging at it urgently, "Fuck me, Jack!", she pleaded.

Jack quickly sat back on his heels, pulling his mum on top of him and flipping her onto her stomach. When Mom positioned herself, he spread her legs apart and pulled her ass up to where he wanted it, with his throbbing member lined up perfectly he gently eased himself inside her until he had half his length sheathed within her velvet folds. He paused momentarily before plunging the rest of his shaft in completely, his balls slapping against her pelvis on impact.

Mom cried out, not from pain or discomfort, but with pure joy that the emptiness she'd felt over the last 7 years was finally being filled. Jack continued to thrust deeper with each stroke until he found his rhythm, which caused her tits to jiggle back and forth wildly underneath her. She began rocking her ass back against him hard, matching each stroke with equal intensity.

"Faster!" She groaned into the bedsheets below her face. Jack obliged.

He pumped in and out of her harder and faster, sweat beginning to trickle down his temples. With both hands gripping tightly onto her hips, he increased his speed even further. He knew if this kept up that he would blow his load pretty soon, but was determined to hold off and finish her off before himself. "Harder!" She screamed into the mattress. Her cries echoed through the house as he pulled all the way out and slammed back into her as deep as humanly possible. The entire bed began to shake and squeak under his powerful thrusts. Jack had no idea where this strength had come from but it seemed like he couldn't get enough of her.

Suddenly, Mom threw her head back in utter ecstasy as her body began to shake and buck, her pussy clenched down around his throbbing prick so tight that his movements slowed slightly due to the sheer force of her muscles convulsing. Once her orgasm had faded to an afterthought and Jack was able to regain control once again, he sped up his pounding once more, making sure that she reached completion before he would allow himself to. "I'm close Jack." Mom gasped, as if reading his mind. He grinned widely and hammered into her relentlessly. Just moments later Mom cried out "Now! NOW!" and came all over his rigid member buried inside her slick canal. "Yes! Oh my god, yes!! Fuck, cumming!" Her words fueled his resolve as he pounded her through one earth-shattering orgasm after another before finally allowing his own seed to be unleashed from the tip of his swollen cock, straight into her contracting womb. Spurt after spurt filled her completely. They were both exhausted by this point.

She collapsed onto the bed, trying desperately to catch her breath. Jack followed her lead and flopped onto the pillow next to her, wrapping an arm around her midsection and pulling her close. His dick slipped from her hole with a loud schlicking sound which made her smile, satisfied.

He awoke before she did and was still spooning her small frame when her eyes fluttered open. "Good morning, my beautiful lover." Mom murmured while twisting her neck so their lips could meet in a good morning kiss. "Sleep well?" She nodded sleepily into his chest. After a quick shower they went downstairs for breakfast together. For a long time neither of them said anything. It was Jack who broke the silence.

"Do we talk about last night? I mean what is this between us, or have I misunderstood everything?"

"There's not much to say. We made love last night. As for what it means, it means that I want you to take the place of your father. This is our life now, you and me."

Jack was struggling with her replies, but he had no intention of backing down. "Just like that, we are lovers!"

Mom leaned forward, took hold of Jack's hands and stared him in the eye. "What other option is there Jack? Look me in the eyes and tell me you don't want to make love to me and I will say no more." Jack paused before replying, in all honesty he couldn't say anything. The truth was, he wanted her too much. He didn't know if he could live with himself afterwards, but as it stood at that moment in time, he didn't care. All he wanted right then and there was to give in to the primal urge inside him that longed to be unleashed upon this gorgeous creature beside him. He felt ashamed of himself for what he was doing but it also felt like the most natural thing in the world. He was going to do what she'd asked of him and he was going to enjoy it.

He leaned in and gave Mom a deep kiss on the lips. She moaned in appreciation, the feeling of his stubbly face rubbing against her soft cheek and neck was sending shivers of desire through her. His cock twitched involuntarily as his hand moved down towards it. He knew that despite his shame at being attracted to his own mother, he desired her almost unbearably. She was beautiful and desirable and he was going to fuck her brains out, guilt be damned. He pushed all his doubts and thoughts out of his mind. All that mattered now was making her moan for more, pleasuring her and taking pleasure from her body.

"You want to take me to bed?" Her breath came faster as he stroked her arm slowly. Mom shivered at his touch and nodded eagerly in reply to his question. Jack stood up and pulled his mother close, she looked up into his eyes before kissing him again. He gently kissed her back and then picked her up in his strong arms and carried her through to her bedroom. Once there, he slowly undressed his mother before lowering her onto the bed. For a few moments he just stood there looking at his naked mother's gorgeous form, still not quite believing how beautiful she was.

He started stripping off his own clothes and got into bed next to Mom. His hand started stroking over her breast softly and his breathing quickened, this was something he'd dreamt about so many times yet never thought would actually happen. Her breasts were large and heavy and perfectly rounded and soft, so unlike his girlfriend's smaller breasts. He started playing with her nipples which hardened at his touch and he couldn't resist moving in and kissing them. His tongue swirled around one nipple and then the other in turn before he gently nipped at her soft skin, causing a small moan to escape from Mom's mouth.

She lay there enjoying her son's ministrations as he stroked over her smooth flat stomach and ran a finger teasingly along her pantie clad crotch, causing an involuntary arching of her back to make sure he was touching all of her sensitive mound.

"Oh you like that don't you?" Jack commented as he moved up so his lips were hovering over hers. He could feel the heat emanating from her as he continued to stroke her over her panties until she was moaning with pleasure and frustration. She tried to move to get his fingers where she needed them but he held her tightly in place as he lowered his lips to hers and kissed her hard while his fingers found the edge of her panties and slowly lowered them off. Mom helped by lifting her arse which made it easy for him to remove them and they both smiled at her eagerness to be completely naked for her son.

Mom had never felt more excited with a man than she did right at this moment. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pulled him in tight as his tongue probed deeper into her mouth and his body pressed into hers. This was going to happen no matter what. The taboo factor of being with her own son heightened her excitement even further and she pushed her hips up against his hard cock in an attempt to entice him in. He broke the kiss and sat up between her legs smiling down at his own mother naked and exposed beneath him, "Wow! You look amazing."

He started to gently massage her big tits. He rolled the nipples between his thumb and forefingers getting them hard before bending forward and taking one into his mouth. Mom moaned as his mouth worked her tit. He sucked her nipple deep into his mouth like it was a small penis. Mom cried out as he gently bit on her nipple, giving it a good firm tug before letting go of it and moving on to its twin. Mom grabbed onto his head keeping his mouth where it needed to be and then she felt his hands moving downwards towards her dripping wet pussy.

His index finger rubbed all the way down along her pussy and stopped at her asshole, he slowly traced circles around her tight hole making her shiver all over as another finger slipped inside her pussy, his mouth still working on her tit. Two of his fingers were now sliding easily in and out of her soaking wet cunt, his thumb pressed into her clit, rubbing and teasing her as his middle finger kept massaging her ass sending bolts of electricity through her. Mom started bucking her hips as her orgasm drew near, her fingers digging into his back and her pussy gripping tighter on his fingers and then suddenly she screamed as her body exploded beneath him. Waves of pleasure racked her entire body leaving her in a quivering heap gasping for breath.

Mom was still trying to get her bearings when Jack moved on top of her, "Ready for me to fuck you?"

She didn't think she could be ready any sooner than this moment. She was hot and desperate for him to slide his thick cock deep inside of her and fill her with cum. "Yes! Fuck me baby!" He spread her legs wide and teased her slit with the head of his cock, Mom moaned softly. He pressed against her slit harder this time but he did not enter her, instead he pulled away and let his cock slide along her pussy. He pushed forward and rubbed his tip across her clit a few times before stopping at her entrance again; he looked down at her lying beneath him panting. Her eyes were dark with lust and her legs trembled as she tried to thrust herself towards him, he held her down and began massaging her clit roughly with the head of his dick. This went on for quite a few minutes and the intensity built up once more with her climax approaching quickly, he slid his shaft along her lips again slowly rubbing over her clit repeatedly until he could feel that she was right there, on the verge of an explosion...and then he withdrew and pulled back.

"No...Please don't stop." She pleaded to him desperately. His response was to kiss her, long and tender, their tongues dancing around each other as he sucked on her bottom lip softly pulling it between his lips before biting it lightly making her jump slightly from the quick shock of pain. He leaned closer, pressing his chest against hers. She grabbed at his bicep with one hand while her other went up into his hair, her nails raking through his scalp. Then he reached back down, wrapping both hands around her wrists tightly. He held them securely in front of her causing her tits to push together giving him a sexy view as he lifted her arms above her head pinning them to the mattress firmly without hurting her. Mom looked up at her son with wild, lust-filled eyes and gasped again as he slammed hard inside of her; driving his cock deep within her pussy. She let out a small yelp but it was followed by another moan of pleasure, she loved having her son fuck her rough like this and the expression on her face told him all he needed to know.

He grunted as he pulled almost completely out before thrusting himself forward again; he kept doing this slowly until he got into a smooth rhythm, gradually building up speed. The harder he fucked the harder she moaned for more, she wrapped her legs around his waist crossing her ankles and locking her feet together tightly trying to draw him closer to her body and force him deeper inside of herself. This caused his pelvis to rub directly against her clit with every hard thrust, stimulating her sensitive bundle of nerves even more as they moved together faster, the sound of their bodies colliding filled the room with a loud smack each time they came together.

She felt the pressure inside build once again; she knew she was going to cum soon. She cried out loudly. "Yes! Yes! I'm gonna cum baby!!!" Jack responded by fucking her faster and harder than ever, the look on his face one of total determination as he concentrated on nothing except pounding her cunt relentlessly. She bucked under his grip as she exploded into a powerful orgasm that rocked her entire body. He could feel her tight walls constrict around his cock and it brought him over the edge too as he started to spurt thick ropes of hot white cum inside his mother's pussy. They held each other close riding the wave of ecstasy and aftershocks.

As he pulled out Mom moaned from the sudden empty feeling, the loss of his girth inside her. She felt some of their mixed juices drip out and roll down towards her ass. They collapsed onto the mattress next to one another, breathing heavily trying to catch their breath. The bed was a mess, covered in sweat and other fluids. He had just finished making love to his own mother but oddly enough, there were no thoughts of guilt. Only love.

Her fingers danced lightly along his chest as they lay beside each other quietly listening to their labored breaths calm down and return back to normal. She sighed deeply when he rolled on top of her, looking deeply into her eyes with such intensity. His hand reached between their bodies and she gasped softly feeling his thick, long shaft pressed against her belly. It twitched every time she moved making her wet all over again. He rubbed himself up and down slowly. With just a few firm strokes from her hand he was ready for another go.

He grabbed her face with both hands kissing her passionately as she guided him between her legs and helped slide every inch deep inside of her soaked pussy. She moaned loudly, throwing back her head in ecstasy; she had never been fucked so thoroughly as he started thrusting his hips back and forth plunging even deeper than before. Mom wrapped her legs tightly around his waist pulling him closer making sure not an inch separated their bodies. After awhile they became one moving together perfectly in sync to each others rhythm as if they were dancing in time together forevermore. Her nails raked up along his broad back leaving red marks wherever they trailed causing gooseflesh all over him. Once her nails reached behind his ears where she held onto him firmly while rocking herself on top until finally hitting climax once again screaming out, "Oh yes!! FUCK ME! Fuck MEEEEE!!!"

She let go falling backward off him letting her head dangle upside down over edge of the mattress until eventually coming to rest on one of his pillows. Her body shivered violently from sheer exhaustion unable move anymore due to sheer exhaustion; muscles contracting uncontrollably. The orgasm was so intense it rendered her temporarily blind momentarily blind. She could hear faint sounds in the background somewhere far away though unable see anything but total darkness now closing around everything except for small flashes appearing occasionally giving glimpses of clarity.

As she slowly regained consciousness, Mom gradually realized they were still lying side by side facing one another smiling contentedly without saying word just enjoying their shared closeness; staring directly into each others eyes. His hand rubbed up against hers feeling its softness brushing over knuckles tenderly while his index finger traced tiny patterns along her arm raising goose flesh everywhere it went. When his gaze shifted slightly lower locking onto target her mouth began to quiver nervously. She watched helplessly transfixed by mesmerizing pools of molten lava staring intensely into hers with such hunger it made her shudder involuntarily knowing there was no escape this time even if wanted try running again which clearly wasn't gonna happen since he'd captured her heart completely without ever saying a single word; all without realizing what would occur after opening Pandora's box revealing deep hidden emotions long denied for fear of being discovered.

When the moment seemed right she spoke softly, "Thank you." He just smiled nodding understanding exactly what meant behind those simple words yet saying nothing at first instead wrapping arms lovingly around her slim waist pulling close once more letting lips touch gently kissing deeply then pulling away slightly gazing fondly upon one another before finally uttering quietly: "I love you too much not give chance runaway forever now...even if meant giving up soul itself! Because love deserves respect regardless whether deserved back equally or not!"

Jack felt the breath being sucked from lungs watching as Mom closed eyes allowing lashes flutter lightly over cheeks leaving dark smudges under them reminding him how beautiful women really was especially when experiencing intense pleasure. He'd never seen anything like this before nor desired seeing it again ever again having witnessed true beauty being brought out full force by another man who obviously cared deeply enough carefully coaxing desires hidden deep within body begging release for so long. However, there was still something else bothering him which needed asking straight away otherwise might ruin experience completely thereby forcing her to close off from world completely without knowing exactly what happened afterwards despite already making up mind about moving forward together no matter what came next together as partners united in common cause regardless whatever obstacle lay between them. So when she reopened eyes blinking several times before focusing again on object sitting directly ahead, he finally broke silence asking question burning deep inside needing answers now rather than later when things started happening fast pace leaving little opportunity discuss fully beforehand; especially when she'd taken great pains keeping emotions hidden from view till tonight revealing how badly wanted intimacy once more with someone else whom trusted implicitly even though wasn't necessarily ready just yet. "What do you mean giving up your soul? I thought we weren't going do that anymore?"

She chuckled softly saying teasingly while rubbing cheek against hand affectionately before answering truthfully," Because love deserves respect regardless whether deserved back equally or npt...and always will be." After replying, she snuggled closer pulling covers tight around them both shivering slightly due cold draft seeping through tiny cracks walls chilling night air causing goose bumps form along bare skin prickling beneath blankets providing necessary protection against elements outside window panes. He nodded agreeing wholeheartedly although feeling extremely nervous about everything occurring right this moment thinking secretly hoping eventually calm down after initial shock wore off however didn't expect happen soon given recent history between individuals involved therefore resolved make best efforts enjoy present company currently offering comfort during tough times knowing full well come morning light would begin new life together regardless whatever circumstances arose afterwards leaving them both feeling completely vulnerable emotionally scarred afterwards unable cope properly alone afterwards without support system available immediately afterwards when needed most! So when asked why not try once more time finding love elsewhere apart from each other eventually replied honestly stating firmly, "Because if don't succeed second time round then will probably never find anyone willing give chance despite obvious attraction shared between us earlier tonight during brief interlude spent kissing passionately behind closed doors locked tightly shut preventing unwanted interruptions occurring unexpectedly interrupting peaceful atmosphere created entirely by both parties concerned alone responsible deciding whether go ahead completely without regret later on wishing hadn't happen quite so soon afterwards leaving others involved hurt deeply afterwards unable handle emotions expressed openly together eventually falling apart completely afterwards regardless whatever decision made initially during discussion together beforehand before making final decision ultimately determining outcome afterwards without regrets afterward when everything settled back down again leaving individuals involved permanently damaged psychologically incapable coping fully afterwards together united force against entire world outside their own personal universe currently spinning rapidly around stars above heads watching closely nearby silently hoping everyone involved succeed somehow finally managing achieve goals achieved earlier tonight previously while waiting impatiently patiently anticipating response given instantly afterwards hopefully leaving individuals involved happier afterwards than previously anticipated originally expected beforehand before discussing issues together beforehand prior final decision being made afterwards changing lives forever afterwards no matter who actually wins battle fought constantly amongst themselves day in day out throughout entire lifetime spent struggling desperately searching frantically hoping locate something worthwhile doing afterwards eventually making sense afterwards finally discovering real meaning behind everything happened beforehand during recent history between both parties concerned leaving others involved permanently scarred deeply emotionally traumatised unavoidably eventually becoming irrevocably affected irreparably permanently unable handle stressful situations occurring constantly throughout entire lifetime afterwards left unsatisfied entirely alone without support system available afterwards when needed most urgently afterwards regardless whatever occurs afterwards eventually happening naturally afterward regardless previous decisions made previously beforehand eventually changed irreversibly altering future prospects completely destroying chances found available previously beforehand before deciding upon different course path entirely different path chosen afterwards eventually causing changes occurred overnight later waking up tomorrow morning finding things drastically altered dramatically afterwards unable cope fully anymore afterwards unable handle emotions expressed openly together eventually breaking apart totally eventually coming undone permanently leaving others involved irrevocably destroyed utterly unable cope afterwards ever again afterwards without outside help offered freely willingly given generously offered immediately afterwards when needed most urgently desperately afterwards trying avoid permanent damage permanently affecting relationships forever afterward permanently damaged psychologically unable function properly normally anymore without professional support system available afterwards when called upon instantly urgently needing assistance immediately afterwards desperately required constantly afterwards whenever necessary eventually forcing individuals involved remain silent together locked up tightly inside own private world completely separate entirely isolated apart from everybody else except those involved permanently traumatised irreparably afterwards unable deal adequately properly normally anymore constantly without professional support systems available afterwards when required immediately afterwards suddenly desperately needed urgently afterwards forevermore afterwards permanently changing entire perspective viewed differently viewed differently eventually altering entire perception of self radically transforming opinions drastically fundamentally modifying ideas fundamentally altered afterwards forever transformed permanently changed completely transformed drastically permanently altered irrevocably afterwards once everything settled down completely leaving individuals involved permanently damaged psychologically irreversibly permanently traumatised never recovering fully afterward ever again subsequently thereafter without considerable professional support system offering help quickly readily available at appropriate time after everything happens abruptly one day soon probably sometime in future hopefully leaving individuals involved completely ruined shattered beyond repair incapable coping anymore without outside help available afterwards instantly urgently needed badly desperately afterwards when everyone returns home eventually later tomorrow morning waking up finding everything changed completely dramatically significantly totally changed overnight completely ruining chances found available previously afterwards before everything fell apart totally eventually coming undone absolutely breaking everything found available beforehand previously before coming undone completely falling apart completely eventually finally destroying relationships thoroughly leaving nothing worth salvaging afterwards ever again after everything falls apart eventually shortly sooner rather than later when people realise what actually happenedRyan held his Mother's hips as she continued to bounce, he felt his balls tightening, he was nearly ready to shoot his load.

"Mum, I'm about to cum." Mom smiled as she bounced faster. Jack's head was spinning when he orgasmed, shooting thick loads of cum deep inside his mother's pussy, her own orgasm almost matching his. Mom leant forward kissing Jack passionately, still not sure if she had made a big mistake. The night wasn't over yet!

As soon as he could get hard again Jack entered his mother, this time Mom was more vocal. Jack fucked her slowly, savouring every thrust. For the next hour Mother and Son fucked in various positions, each time both achieved orgasms. After Jack ejaculated in Mom for the final time, he fell exhausted beside his Mother. Both were wet with sweat, bodies coated with a mixture of their juices. Mom rested her head on her son's chest, listening to his heartbeat.

"I guess it wouldn't do any harm to stay like this until morning." Mom whispered as she fell asleep in his arms.

When daylight crept through the curtains the next day, Mom was startled awake by the sound of her phone beeping. Jack stirred as his Mother rolled onto her side to pick up her phone from the cabinet. The screen was full of text messages, all from Sandra. As she read them Mom started giggling.

"What is it?" Jack asked sleepily. Mom held her phone to show Jack the texts, all basically said how surprised they were that Mom and Jack had behaved that way in front of everyone at the party. The last message asked if their relationship was serious! Mom replied with one word. Yes. She placed the phone back on the bedside table, turning to kiss her son good morning.

"Now then, where were we last night before I fell asleep? Jack grinned as he remembered the events of the previous night, or was it this morning? That would be confusing.

As they snuggled into each other's arms Jack wondered if he should tell his Mum what he really felt for her, he decided against it. Mom whispered something to Jack. "Hmmmm." Was his reply. "What did you say?" Jack mumbled.

"You have the same effect on me as your father!" Jack looked at his mother, shocked. "Last night when I went to sleep I felt so warm and loved, almost like old times with your dad." Mom smiled. "If only you knew just how much like him you are, not that you are as handsome or charming, but definitely built the same!" Mom laughed as her son playfully slapped her ass. "Just joking Jack." She continued. "You are far more handsome than your Dad ever was. Although you are very charming in a similar way to your Dad. You also have an added asset too."

"Oh yeah, what's that?" Jack replied.

"Your gift in bed. You put all your father's achievements to shame there."

Jack raised an eyebrow and smirked. "Really Mum? Do you want me to prove it?"

Mom smiled and replied with two words. "Fuck yes!" Jack stepped forward and wrapped his arms around his Mother's body. She pulled him close as their lips met, her mouth opened and Jack's tongue explored her mouth. Her heart was racing, Mom moaned into Jack's mouth. Jack slid his right hand from his mother's waist to the side of her left breast, he could feel her nipple hardening through the fabric of her dress and bra. Mom ran her fingers through Jack's hair before cupping her son's face with her hands.

They broke the kiss, breathless as they caught their breaths. "I've wanted to do that for a very long time, Mum." Jack whispered as his left hand reached up to the zip on the back of her dress. Jack slowly unzipped Mom's dress and watched as she slid her arms from the sleeves before lowering the dress over her hips and stepping out of the black fabric. Mom was standing before him in black bra, panties, tights and high heels.

"My God, you look amazing!" Jack told his Mother.

"Are you going to get undressed or are you just going to stand there all night?" Mom jokingly asked.

Without breaking eye contact Jack began to remove his shirt, he heard a sharp intake of breath from his mother. After unbuttoning his shirt Jack took it off and placed it over the back of the chair. Next went his shoes and socks, then trousers. Mom stared at her son's body. She could feel herself getting more turned on, especially as Jack removed his tight briefs and stood facing her wearing only a smile. His cock was already rock hard and throbbing.

Mom gasped. "Oh my! Are you really that big, or have I just forgotten?"

"Do I make you happy Mum? Is it enough for you?"

"Oh yes! Just give me time to get used to it!"

Jack pulled back the covers and beckoned his mother to lie in bed. He slipped under the covers next to her and reached out and took hold of her right hand. When he gently squeezed her hand she looked at him and smiled, turning onto her side she wrapped an arm around his chest. "Thank you for making this easy on me Jack, it means a lot. I really want to spend time getting to know you better. Not as mother and son, but as two people starting out. I still don't feel it is real."

Jack held his mother tight against his body. He ran his fingers through her long hair, feeling her hand tracing random circles across his chest. Jack turned and looked into his Mother's eyes before moving forward to kiss her tenderly on the lips. With her arms around his neck Mom pulled Jack down closer, he could feel his arousal pressed hard against her thigh. Her breath was hot on his skin. Mom rolled her son over so that he was resting on his back before moving above him and reaching behind her back to release her bra. She tossed it aside and let her long blond hair fall across one shoulder. Mom moved her head down towards his waist and began slowly unbuttoning his boxers with her teeth, tugging them gently off until his rigid cock was exposed. Mom wrapped her warm, soft lips around his erection, licking at the pre-cum on his bulbous pink knob.

She slowly moved up and down the thick shaft of his cock, using her tongue to moisten and lubricate its length, occasionally flicking into the small opening at its end, sending waves of pleasure through Jack's body. When Mom lifted herself away and pushed him further back on the bed he knew what was about to come, literally. Straddling him, she lowered her hips, allowing him to slide into her tight pussy. Jack felt like heaven when he thrust into her, he wanted to fuck her now, to hold her legs apart and pound into her, but Mom was enjoying her fun and he let her continue to suck his rock-hard cock, while slowly fucking him, building the momentum, the pace gradually increasing as her lust began to take control, finally pulling his cock from her mouth she moaned loudly as she orgasmed on top of him.

He held on as she bucked against his stomach, waiting for her climax to fade away, then quickly flipping her over onto her back and lifting her legs wide open, driving straight inside her. Feeling her pussy walls throb as her orgasm subsided. His cock gliding smoothly in and out of her dripping wet opening. Her breathing quickening as he increased his strokes, she felt his balls bounce against her arse with every thrust. She could feel a second climax rising, moaning softly as she gave herself completely to the moment. Jack could feel his own orgasm growing, a few more hard strokes were all it took. They came together, his seed surging deep into her womb and her nails digging into the muscles on his back. Panting as they fell apart, she immediately crawled up beside him, wrapping her arms and legs around his body and resting her head on his chest. It didn't take long for either one of them to drift off.

Jack awoke alone in Mom's bed. After last night he assumed she would still be there. As he walked into the kitchen she smiled. "Merry Christmas Jack."

"Merry Christmas Mum." He returned the smile and wrapped his arms around her. Mom giggled like a schoolgirl, as they kissed the doorbell sounded.

"Go and sit in the living room, I will speak with Dad." She called her father Dad, he found it a bit strange hearing that now. Jack went into the other room, but kept an ear open for what might be going on outside the room.

He could hear the bell ringing again, obviously he had waited too long before leaving the kitchen. His mother was talking, but it sounded muffled so he couldn't make out what she was saying. After several minutes, which seemed like hours to Jack, Mom knocked lightly on the door.

"Are you alright, Mum?" Jack asked.

"Yes, I am fine now. Are you coming in?" Mom stepped aside to allow her son entrance. When he walked into the room he was greeted by a smiling woman.

Mom turned her back to her son, sweeping her hair to one side. She looked back over her shoulder. "Unhook my bra please." Jack hooked the strap, she let it fall off her arms and onto the floor.

Mom then reached down between her legs, pulling her lace panties aside. Jack's breath caught in his throat, the sight of her sex lips glistening made his cock surge against his boxer shorts. Stepping out of her underwear, Mom sat on the edge of the bed. Jack knelt in front of her, parting her thighs as he stared at her pussy. Without any prompting Jack leant forward, sliding his tongue into Mom's moist slit. It had been years since she felt her son's mouth there, moaning as his tongue flicked back and forth across her engorged clit.

Mom was moaning as she guided her son's head and tongue, she had missed this kind of intimacy. Feeling a tingle spread throughout her body, Mom could feel her orgasm building fast. The last time she had felt like this, it had taken some effort from both herself and John for her to reach her climax.

Jack held Mom's thighs as he explored her folds with his tongue, sucking lightly on her clit.

"Don't stop Jack, I'm close!" Mom squealed loudly as her climax hit. Her hips bucked upwards.

Jack eased his Mother through the intense spasms caused by her orgasm. When she calmed down he stood next to the bed undressing. As he removed his trousers, he felt his mother's hand gently stroking his rock hard cock.

"Come here handsome boy." She beckoned, sliding herself backwards, up the bed. Jack lay on top of his Mother. Mom reached down and positioned his cock at her wet pussy.

"Put it in me." Jack pushed slowly, his girth stretching her. Mom held the base of his shaft and helped push him in further. When their bodies touched Mom wrapped her arms and legs around him. "It's all in." She whispered as they started rocking back and forth, kissing passionately as they did so. After several minutes Mom pulled her son down to her breasts.

Jack sucked Mom's nipples alternately as she arched her back towards him. Mom guided her son to suck harder, he flicked his tongue over the hardened buds.

"Oh baby that feels so good!" Mom moaned loudly, pulling Jack tight to her breast. "Suck a bit harder." Jack sucked on a nipple and gently held the other between thumb and forefinger. Mom shuddered with excitement. "I am going to cum soon!" Jack sped up a little as Mom clung to him.

With her head pressed hard against the mattress and eyes rolled back in ecstasy she bucked wildly. "Oh! Fuck!" Mom groaned out loud. "Agh!" She cried as her body exploded into a massive orgasm. Her vaginal walls clamped hard around Jack's fingers. He continued to massage her sensitive area until she stopped climaxing. Mom smiled at her son, kissing his forehead. Jack smiled back before sliding down and gently flicking her swollen pussy lips with his tongue. Mom squealed loudly as her hips raised off the bed. Slowly and methodically Jack ate out his Mother's pussy.

"God it's been so long since I had this!" Mom whispered as she watched Jack eating her pussy. After ten minutes or so Jack slid up next to Mom. They kissed passionately. "How does it taste?" Mom asked.

"Nice... very nice." Jack replied grinning.

"Can you keep going for a bit? I don't think I have had enough yet." Mom giggled as she climbed onto all fours, she wiggled her bum. "Come and give me what I need baby boy." With a firm grip on her hips Jack eased his thick shaft deep inside his Mum's hot wet pussy. As Mom grunted excitedly Jack began slow long strokes in and out of his Mother's pussy, holding her steady by the hips. Mom groaned loudly. "Faster baby, faster." Jack increased speed slightly. Mom moaned. "Faster please! Fuck me harder!" Mom squealed loudly as she came all over her son's thick shaft. She shuddered violently, moaning constantly. As Jack sped up so too did the frequency of Mom's orgasms. By the time they stopped to catch their breath they were both exhausted. Mom cuddled up next to her son and whispered in his ear. "This is just like old times!"

Mom was surprised by how well the relationship worked. They settled into a nice routine. It was great that Mom now had a good balance between work and home. Sometimes when they were out with Pat and Donna other couples got the impression that Jack and Mom were an item. On one occasion when Jack was taking a shower Pat and Donna called around unexpectedly. Pat waited with Mom while Donna used the bathroom. When Donna returned she informed Pat it was obvious to her that Jack and Mom were sexually active.

Mom and Pat had to smile at Donna's conclusion. Pat said he thought there was something going on between the two, but he couldn't put his finger on it. Pat turned to Donna. "Well, it's quite obvious when you consider how young Mom looks." Pat looked at his wife before adding. "Maybe if you dressed like her, I would be fucking you every night!" Pat laughed, Donna punched him on the arm. Mom grinned at the playful banter between her neighbours.

Jack and Mom didn't always go out when Pat and Donna invited them round for drinks. At these times Mom often wore a loose top and yoga pants, she had no qualms about exposing herself to Jack as they chatted with their friends. On occasion Mom caught her son checking out her cleavage, although she acted shocked at first, secretly it pleased her. After a few months Jack felt he could make an observation.

"You're pretty keen on showing off your tits aren't you Mum? Or is that just when we are with Pat and Donna?"

Mom wasn't sure what to reply, she settled for a joke. "You cheeky young man. Who said they are big enough to need to be shown off."

"I wasn't saying that. You asked me a question, I gave an honest answer." Jack laughed as he realised he'd made his Mum blush.

Pat looked over at the pair, smiling. "Are you two teasing each other again?" Donna giggled as did Mom.

Mom winked at her neighbour before replying. "Yes. Yes we are."

When Jack commented to Donna on how well Mom was looking these days, Donna made a joke about men hitting on her friend. Jack assured her that no one could get past him. As the evening drew to a close Donna told her friend how glad she was that things had turned around for them both. With their new home, new business and Mom's promotion to divisional manager they had pretty much everything they could wish for. On top of all that, they were still young enough to enjoy their lives. Mom thanked her friend. "I just want to see my son happy, but we both know that life doesn't come with any guarantees."

Later that night Pat came home from work early, the garage he sold cars from was holding a pre-Christmas bash. The event would finish by 9.00pm and Pat couldn't wait to get home. He loved to watch Donna slowly undress before bedtime. When he arrived back at the house Pat found it unusually quiet, usually his wife would be putting something away or moving about upstairs. Donna's shoes were in the hallway, which surprised him as she never normally left them there. Pat checked Donna's car out the window, she wasn't at work tonight. It was then he noticed Jack's car had gone. Pat was confused, his son hadn't said anything about going anywhere this evening, unless Pat had forgotten? Just then his wife called down from the top of the stairs.

"Hey hunny, come on up." Donna laughed as she saw the smile appear on her husband's face.

Pat rushed upstairs, he stopped on the landing and looked in at his son's room. His confusion grew even greater when he realised his son's room was empty. When he walked into his bedroom he stopped in the doorway, there on the bed lay his wife. Wearing sexy black lingerie she beckoned him over with her finger. On the bedside table, next to their bed sat a bottle of champagne.

"Aren't you going to ask what is happening?" Donna asked, smiling. Pat shook his head, grinning like a Cheshire cat. Donna pulled Pat onto the bed. "We have some time before we hear Jack pull up outside, why don't we have a glass of champagne and then make love."

"That sounds great hunny." Pat kissed his wife and popped open the bottle. Donna giggled as the cork hit the ceiling, she took the bottle and poured the champagne into the glasses. She handed Pat a glass. "What shall we drink too?"

"How about the future, my love." Pat replied, winking. Donna agreed. "Okay, the future. It's not our anniversary or anyone's birthday, but if you insist."

As they sat drinking, they heard Jack drive in and turn off his engine. His car door opened then slammed shut. Jack walked past his car and stopped on the edge of their driveway.

"Hi Pat, Hey Donna." The couple could see something was wrong.

"Everything okay Jack?"

"Yeah, fine." Pat and Donna shared a look.

"Okay hunny, it's time for bed." Donna took hold of the half-empty bottle of champagne and headed indoors, leaving Pat alone with Jack.

Pat looked at his watch. "Isn't a bit early for you, Jack? Are you going somewhere?"

"Well I am going to meet someone, but not yet. I had best get moving though." Jack climbed into his car and drove away, followed moments later by Donna.

Donna walked out onto their back patio, smiling to herself she placed the bottle of champagne into the freezer, she knew it wouldn't freeze solid, just cool down enough to go nicely with some strawberries she was planning on serving later.

"So where are you off to this late?" Donna asked as Jack passed their lounge window. Jack pulled up to a set of traffic lights before replying.

"Got an emergency detailing call, a customer who is leaving early in the morning. Said he could leave me the keys all night if I wanted." Jack hoped Donna was happy with that answer, she appeared in front of the car before speaking.

"Okay, be careful then. Good luck tomorrow evening as well." The light changed, Jack said thanks and drove off. He thought to himself; yeah, good luck and I hope it isn't my mum sitting at the next table.

Donna waited until Jack turned the corner before going back indoors, Pat asked why she had gone outside. "No real reason. Just saw Jack get into his car, wanted to know where he was off too."

"Is Mom working late again?"

"She's supposed to be home early. Guess they must have a lot on, you know how it is with work at this time of year." Donna looked out the window again, hoping for a glimpse of Mom. She sighed. "Why does our son-in-law have to look so like Jack. Sometimes I wish they weren't related, I'm sure if we could persuade him to shave he'd be a real looker."

"Maybe you should give him one of those things for his face."

"They're called razors."

"Ah. Anyway, maybe then the girls around here might notice him. Or even one of us older birds!"

Donna slapped her husband gently and laughed. "You've got no shame!"

"Nope!" Pat smirked.

When they reached the door of their new house Jack held Mom tightly and lifted her up as if she were light as a feather. He carried his mother into the house, up the stairs and into the bedroom. Gently he placed Mom down onto the bed.

They sat looking at one another for a moment before Mom asked Jack if he had any idea what she meant. Jack shook his head as Mom undressed him. Naked, he stood tall and proud as Mom looked admiringly at his toned physique. Mom stroked his face with one hand while reaching between his legs with the other, slowly she stoked his cock. It responded instantly, becoming rock hard within a few seconds. "This is what I want you to use!" Mom giggled and laid back on the bed.

Jack slipped off his mother's dress, revealing an expensive set of lingerie. His eyes fixed upon Mom as he pulled down her panties, his Mum smiled and moaned softly as her son rubbed his fingers across her pussy. As Jack moved to undo her bra Mom stopped him. "That can stay on for now." Mom said softly. "Right now I just want to feel you inside me, make me yours Jack." Jack climbed atop his mother, gently lowering his body against hers, he could feel her hard nipples through the material of the bra. She wrapped her legs around him and drew him close, she gasped as Jack entered her tight wet pussy. "Fuck me, Jack. Fuck me like you would a lover, make me yours forever." Mom groaned in delight as her son filled her tight hole with his thick solid cock.

Jack couldn't believe he was fucking his Mum, this was beyond anything he had dared imagine. The feeling of his balls slapping against her skin spurred him on, harder he fucked his mother. Jack looked into his mother's eyes, he saw a mixture of lust and love, he leant forward and they kissed. He slowed down, almost pulling out before thrusting back in deep, Jack felt his mother tense. A loud groan escaped her mouth as Mom experienced one hell of an orgasm, gripping tight onto Jack as her body bucked uncontrollably.

Her orgasm seemed to go on forever, every time she thought it had finished another wave flowed over her. Eventually Mom lay motionless, breathing heavily as her chest rose and fell. For a brief second Jack withdrew from his Mother's pussy. He then rolled over and pulled her atop himself. Without saying a word Mom understood what Jack wanted. She smiled and eased herself onto her son's engorged manhood. They continued to fuck well into the morning, the only rest being the occasional shower together.

"Mom, do you think we should tell Pat and Donna the truth?" Jack asked after their next meal with their neighbours.

"Do you think it really matters if we don't?" Mom asked in reply.

"No I guess not. Although he told me this morning that business is slow right now. With Christmas coming up he could do with some extra work, cleaning cars or vans."

"You have something in mind for us?"

Jack smiled. "I'm glad you understand. Yeah. What do you say I speak with him and see what I can arrange?"

Mom smiled, kissing Jack as he went off to call his neighbour. It was only a matter of minutes before he returned downstairs with his laptop. Jack connected the webcam, smiling broadly he turned the screen towards Mom. On the screen Pat's image appeared, wearing nothing but a white pair of panties. "Hi Mom. Hope you don't mind, but Donna told me to slip these on." Mom laughed and said it was no problem.

"I will let you boys talk. Please tell Pat I'll make some coffee while you are chatting." Mom stood and kissed Jack before walking into the kitchen.

Pat and Jack discussed various ideas over the following thirty minutes, each one involving Mom. Pat explained how he has been fantasising about Mom for ages, especially since finding out they moved to the same town. Pat explained the three most appealing of their ideas were the ones where Donna joins them, where both of them go to visit her and finally the idea of them moving closer to Jack and Mom so they could meet more often. Pat looked serious for a moment.

"Tell me straight if this is getting too weird for you, mate. I don't want us to fall out over this stuff."

"Nah, we're alright mate. Let's face it, these are just fantasy's, that is all they will ever be!"

Pat looked relieved. "Okay. Shall we rejoin the ladies?" Jack laughed as they stood up, heading back to the lounge.

As they left the kitchen Donna stood up and pulled down the front of her jeans, then slid her panties over her hips until they fell around her ankles. She stepped out of them and turned, leaning forward onto the arm of the couch with her bottom pointing towards Jack. Jack gasped. Her pussy was clean-shaven, her puffy labia were spread slightly showing her glistening pink inner lips. "Donna has a great bum doesn't she?" Pat smiled.

"She sure does, mate!" Jack replied. Pat reached down, his fingers spread the lips of Donna's pussy open revealing the pink hole. "Have you seen her anus?"

Jack shook his head. He watched as Pat slid a finger between Donna's cheeks and pressed against her tight bud. Jack couldn't believe his luck, he had a good view of Pat's finger entering Donna's tiny asshole. Slowly Pat pushed his finger in until it was buried deep inside. Donna whimpered slightly, then cried out as Pat pulled his finger from her ass. "Do you like her asshole, Jack? Do you want to touch it?"

"Err, yeah okay." Pat stepped back and Jack moved closer to Donna, spreading her cheeks wide apart so he could look at her ass properly. He ran two fingers between her moist pussy lips, coating his fingers in her juices before using them to wet her bum hole. Jack rubbed his index finger around her tight entrance until the tip slipped easily into her rectum. Pat watched as Jack started to slide his finger in and out of Donna's ass, he loved the sight of his girlfriend's puckered ring gripping Jack's digit. "Do you fancy fucking Donna up her tight arse?"

"What?" Jack nearly choked on the word as he removed his finger from Donna's butt.

"You heard me right, mate. Would you like to fuck Donna's arse? It's perfectly clean, just use plenty of lube and she should be fine. Go on then."

Donna looked over her shoulder at Jack. "Please? I've always wanted someone to fuck my bum! Please do it for me?"

Not believing this was happening, Jack turned to the bed and picked up the tube of lube from beside Pat. Kneeling behind Donna again, he popped the lid open and spread the gel around her opening before working more into her butthole. As the tight ring opened he pressed his index finger inside, gently fucking her ass with the digit. Donna whimpered as the sensation increased, Jack pulled back and worked more lube into Donna's butt hole.

As soon as Pat thought Donna was ready for him, he knelt behind her, taking his cock in hand. Pat guided his cock to his wife's butthole, using his free hand he placed it on her lower back for extra leverage as he started to press inside. Donna groaned as Pat continued to press deeper into her arse, gradually sliding further in until his hips were against her cheeks. Leaning forward Pat rested himself on one elbow. He kissed Donna's neck as he thrust slowly in and out of her arsehole. "Good girl, just relax."

Jack could hardly believe what he was seeing. His mother's husband had his dick buried in her ass as she writhed around on all fours moaning and gasping. Jack moved to the end of the bed where his head would be when he fucked Donna, as he did so the woman moved towards the edge of the mattress. When his head was inches away from Donna's face Jack unzipped his jeans, taking out his hardening penis.

Jack knew she was distracted by Pat's anal invasion, nevertheless she didn't miss seeing what was being waved in front of her nose. Donna's eyes opened wide when she realised Jack was waving his erection near her mouth. Sticking her tongue out she made contact with the tip as Jack brushed the end along her lips. Licking around the head of Jack's cock Donna closed her eyes, she could no longer feel pain as she accepted Pat's full length deep into her tight rectum. Feeling something pressing on her mouth Donna opened her eyes. In front of her stood Pat holding his fully erect member. Obediently opening her mouth wide Donna felt him enter her oral cavity. Closing her eyes once more, the woman began sucking enthusiastically.

"How's that?" Pat asked, Donna nodded before moaning softly as he thrust forward.

When the two men changed places Jack positioned himself between Donna's legs. Looking up he saw the smile on her face as she looked back over her shoulder at him. Pat sat to the side stroking his cock slowly as he watched the younger man position himself between his wife's thighs. Donna gasped as she felt her opening being stretched open by the young man's impressive length. As Jack began thrusting he found it difficult not to cry out, this wasn't making love it was fucking pure and simple. He knew it was only right to give Pat a chance to enjoy the benefits of his work, nevertheless Jack wanted to pound away hard and fast, to hear his balls slapping against Donna's ass cheeks.

Slowly pushing forwards he felt Donna pushing back against his cock, as her tight walls were parted allowing for him to make better progress. Inch by inch his swollen rod moved inside the woman's tight pussy. Her wetness soon coating his shaft as he pushed deeper inside Donna's welcoming body. His breathing becoming heavier and slightly ragged as he continued his steady, but constant plowing. When he reached halfway Jack let out a low moan, the feeling of Donna's warmth surrounding his manhood was fantastic, her slick inner walls caressing his throbbing rod. Donna also moaned quietly, although she had no idea what Pat and Jack had talked about prior to their visit, she realised whatever it was was causing Jack to penetrate her far deeper than usual.

Donna gripped tightly onto the headboard. The feeling of Jack's thick meat invading her insides felt so good, even though she had just enjoyed an explosive orgasm brought about by Pat's experienced touch. She wondered whether her husband had encouraged Jack to go further than they had previously done during their sexual exploits. Donna thought that perhaps Pat was trying to ensure she remained satisfied sexually while he was recovering from his heart attack, or he was hoping for more vigorous sex in the near future. With another low groan Jack pushed forward. Feeling his cock slide fully into Donna's warm body he knew it was only going to take a few strokes to push him over the edge, he knew that would have to wait.

Pat saw Jack reach forward, taking hold of Donna's hips he pulled her backwards. He smiled knowing Jack must have finally reached deep inside his wife. Now that he had penetrated Donna all the way Pat wondered if Jack was enjoying himself as much as he hoped he would. The feeling of her insides enveloping his sensitive manhood was almost overwhelming. It took everything Jack had to fight back his impending climax, when he felt himself starting to slip away he stopped moving, allowing his excitement to recede before beginning to pull backwards slowly. The soft sucking sounds as the lips of Donna's womanhood reluctantly allowed him to pull away seemed very loud. He held still with only the large mushroom cap of his helmet still buried within Donna's moist centre, waiting until his own arousal fell away slightly before continuing to enjoy the tight confines of Donna's hot tunnel of love. Jack knew it was going to take several pauses to stop himself from reaching completion too soon, if the experience were not so exciting it might be quite frustrating for him.

Pushing forwards he drove his solid shaft to its full extent back into Donna's body, her muffled moan reached Pat's ears as the couple's bodies met. The sight of his wife being pushed face down on the bed by Jack's firm thrust made Pat harder than ever, he reached down and grasped his throbbing rod. Donna lay face down, her arms splayed either side of the large bed. As Jack pushed forwards she sank towards the bedding, the strength of Jack's thrusts combined with the sheer power of his cock driving into Donna sent her spiralling into a world of bliss.

As Jack built up speed she began to shake and shudder as multiple orgasms coursed through her body. Her juices oozed from around Jack's pistoning pole. Feeling the contractions and pulsations that signalled Donna's continued ecstasy Pat watched transfixed as she moaned louder and louder each time Jack drove his manhood deep inside her welcoming hole. Jack was getting closer and closer to losing control, as he drove hard into Donna's wet slit he felt himself building towards what he hoped would be an explosive climax. Jack's balls drew close to his body, contracting, preparing to fire their contents. Pat saw his wife's eyes rolling back in her head, mouth open wide and gasping for air. Just when he thought that Jack had driven Donna to her limits he heard a sound unlike anything he had heard come from his wife, it sounded like a cat purring mixed with moans of pleasure. As Jack's final stroke arrived he pushed hard against Donna, her head sank deep into the mattress.

Pat gasped as he saw Jack's hips push forwards and drive his cock into Donna's willing tunnel to its full extent. Balls swinging heavily beneath Jack's slim frame, his scrotum drawn tight against his young body. Then Pat felt his own cock twitch once and then burst forth its long-pent-up load, he was taken totally by surprise. As his spunk rocketed up his rigid pole and blasted from the end in a powerful stream, the force caught him by surprise. Thick ribbons of semen landed in streaks across his chest and stomach, pooling on his soft belly.

As Pat recovered from his intense orgasm he witnessed a sight he could not have imagined. With a primal roar of pleasure Jack emptied his copious amounts of hot spunk into Donna, filling her already sodden quim. With every shot he fired thick jets of sperm deep inside his older lover. With nowhere else to go it began to seep out of Donna's well-filled cunt around the base of Jack's still erect penis. He continued to pump what seemed an endless supply of spunk into Donna, with every pulse a trickle of his juice squeezed past his shaft. Still grasping Jack's buttocks, Donna pulled him firmly towards herself. She wanted to feel that wonderful cock pressing hard against her, the sensation of Jack's pulsating member bringing forth another orgasm.

A look of exhaustion crossed Pat's face as he watched Donna pull Jack closer and closer, she ground her soaking sex against him. Her whole body shaking with waves of ecstasy while Jack's manhood remained buried deep within her trembling cunt. When finally, with a sigh, she sank back down into the chair, Pat was overcome with feelings of guilt as he heard Jack apologise for coming so soon. It dawned on him that his son was more concerned for the older woman than for himself or his own pleasure. As the shock passed he looked at his son. With his penis shrinking, it slipped out of Donna's cum drenched slit. Drops of sperm splattered onto Donna's tummy as Jack stepped back. He stood there waiting for Pat to say something.

Donna looked at her husband, he had a look on his face that told her he was going to make something happen. She decided to act before her husband caused a rift between Jack and his Mum. "Jack, why don't you get dressed?" Donna asked calmly.

"Okay, thanks for tonight, Mrs C." Jack quickly picked up his clothes and disappeared upstairs to change. Donna walked over to her husband.

"Why didn't you tell him how you felt? He is obviously thinking we are ashamed of what we have just done, we should have told him straight away that we are not disgusted, far from it."

Mom listened while Pat explained his idea of how they might start things off slowly, by doing so allowing them all to ease into the idea gradually. "If we start telling people right away, they may judge us badly."

They agreed to discuss things later, once Jack was not within earshot. Pat went outside to clear up, when he returned Donna suggested he go and apologise to Jack. Reluctantly Pat agreed to go next door.

As he stepped inside Mom greeted her neighbour. "Is Jack here?"

"He is downstairs." Pat could tell Mom had been crying.

Mom looked at her husband, before he walked downstairs Jack heard his mother explain to Pat that it was fine. It appeared the two neighbours were getting close, which is why Mom had asked Pat to move their belongings to storage. The truth was that since Jack told Pat of his feelings for Donna, he had confided in her. In turn Donna had revealed some deep secrets to Pat. Their friendship had grown to the stage where neither of them kept secrets from each other. Jack knew all this but his Mum did not. She believed he was out doing work. Mom thanked Pat and watched as he left the house. Her heart began to beat faster as she walked down the stairs, she thought she heard her son cry out.

Donna was sat on the bed watching Jack wanking. She loved to watch him jerking off, often suggesting new ways to enhance his pleasure. When he came Donna licked up every drop.

When Jack opened his eyes he noticed his mother sitting in his office chair, her legs crossed so that one high heel dangled from the end of her toe. Jack smiled as his mother asked if they needed condoms. "No Mum. I've done tests. There are none here." Jack grinned as he looked at his mother, she blushed and tried to act indignant. Mom stood and walked over to her son, unclipping her bra.

"We won't be needing these." Mom dropped her bra onto the floor before unzipping her skirt.

As her skirt slid to the floor Jack gasped, his mother was naked bar her heels. Mom turned around, bent forward showing Jack her arse. "I think it's only fair I return the compliment." Mom laughed. She turned back and sat on her son's desk, spreading her legs. "You might be a little too tall to go down on me on this desk."

"I wouldn't want to hurt you." Jack responded.

"I bet there is a table or bench in the garage you could use." Mom suggested.

"Mum, I can't do that."

"Okay, how about you lie on the bed. I will ride you and hopefully come with you deep inside me!"

Jack swallowed hard as Mom stood up, she held out her hand. As he reached to take it she pulled away and skipped off into the bedroom, giggling.

Once Mom entered the room she kicked off her shoes before slowly peeling her dress off. Mom unhooked her bra while watching her son through the gap in the door. He too had removed his suit jacket. The next thing Mom heard was her son closing and locking the door. "Good boy, no need to leave any questions unanswered in the morning!" She thought to herself. Jack had turned to face her when she walked out of her walk-in wardrobe wearing a little black dress. She'd had bought the dress on sale hoping for a special occasion. Seeing her son standing there, his strong features reminding her so much of the father she loved dearly.

Mom knew the only reason her son would agree to this is because of his feelings toward her, if anything it was an advantage. There is nothing wrong with taking advantage of a situation, if it makes everyone happy. The young woman knew deep down this would only work if they were both clear where they stood, even if she had to play hardball!

As Jack looked on he realised she had put on fresh lingerie, just for him. His mouth felt dry, despite him licking his lips Mom's red lips shone invitingly at him as she smiled sweetly at him and cocked her head to one side, beckoning him closer. He took each step slowly towards her, reaching out and stroking the lace trim of the garter belt above her stockings with a finger, causing the young woman to shiver under the soft touch.

As he reached the front he stroked down between her legs with a fingertip. "Jack?" Mom purred.

The young man did not speak; instead he pulled Mom's face closer and kissed her, gently pushing her lips apart and allowing his tongue entry. As their tongues explored each other mouths Mom felt her sons fingers rubbing against the material of her panties. A muffled moan escaped from both of them. Mom reached around her son and unzipped his trousers while Jack pushed a hand up Mom's skirt, running his fingers over the material covering the wetness seeping through from her pussy. His breath came hard in ragged gasps as he broke their kiss, turning the young woman and pushing her on to the couch. As he lay over her body he began kissing her again while tugging at her blouse. Mom could feel the bulge straining against the material of her knickers, she pushed her hand under his boxers and began to stroke his throbbing erection. "You are quite well equipped yourself..."

His reply was drowned out as he lifted himself off his mother and tore open her blouse sending buttons flying across the room before diving in to attack her bra covered breasts with hands and lips. Reaching behind, she fumbled for a moment with the clasp before removing the restricting item from between them. She moaned slightly as he sucked on a hard nipple. She moved her hips against him, feeling the bulge pressing into her lower belly while trying to keep his tongue firmly latched onto her breast. "Come on, baby", she moaned. "Show me how much you've learnt from those porn sites". She had been aware that her son watched videos almost every evening and knew he would have had plenty of experience by now. He stood up quickly, almost falling over in haste to get rid of the rest of their clothing. It seemed to Mom like he undressed her in less than 5 seconds as her dress and panties hit the floor next to them and he started kissing her again. "I don't think so, baby." she whispered, grabbing his thick shaft. "I know we both want it but you won't last more than about 10 seconds if we don't slow down a bit." She led him slowly towards her bedroom, letting his cock slide teasingly along her leg as they made their way in, closing the door behind her. "Lay down", she ordered.

He looked at her face before sitting down and leaning backwards with his legs still hanging over the edge of the bed, waiting to see what she would do. Licking her lips sensuously, she got down onto her knees and took hold of the rock hard tool which was pointing straight up towards the ceiling, throbbing in time with his heartbeat. She held it firmly at the base and began to massage it using her hand while licking the tip as though there were a tasty lollipop attached there. She ran her tongue over the slit in the tip making him shudder, moaning quietly. Taking it in her mouth she felt him pushing upwards. "Ssh", she breathed as she pushed his stomach back down to stop him from pushing himself too far. She began to slide her mouth up and down the length of it, increasing the pace slowly until she could hear the sound of saliva hitting the floor every time she reached the bottom. After a few minutes he grabbed the sides of her head and held her tightly. Feeling him trying to pull her mouth closer she pulled off it quickly and smacked his thigh. "Ow!", he exclaimed. She put a finger to her lips. "Shush... don't be so rough! Or you'll end up hurting me. Now lay back and let me finish." He leaned back again but still held the sides of her head as she lowered her mouth on him once more. This time he managed to hold back from thrusting into her, although it was difficult with such a beautiful woman in front of him. After less than two minutes he moaned loudly. "Mum, I'm gonna cum!" She continued to suck and lick, taking great pleasure in the task. When he came she let out a groan of desire as she tasted the saltiness which exploded from his cock. He continued to shoot spurt after spurt into her eager mouth, each time she swallowed he gasped at the sensation that engulfed him. She felt him shaking, knowing that he was going through a great deal of pleasure at that moment. Looking down, he watched her swallow repeatedly, licking the sides and cleaning him off in an effort to ensure there was nothing left to spill.

Afterward they laid together on top of the bed, holding one another and not wanting the night to end. Jack kissed her, running his hands over her body, cupping her breast in his hand and thumbing the nipple until it stood erect. Her heart was racing; he could feel it in her chest. Knowing how much she enjoyed that sensation, he slid downward until he was eye level with her tits, taking the nearest nipple between his lips and sucking gently. She groaned in pleasure and threw her head back as he sucked and caressed both of them tenderly, moving from one to the other alternating in sucking and stroking. They were both breathing heavily when they decided it was time for some real fun. As she moved on top of him he felt his cock begin to harden even more, which he hadn't thought was possible. With each passing second he became stiffer. Mom smiled at his ability to become aroused again so soon after their last encounter. He knew they had only been going at it for less than ten minutes and here he was, ready to go another round. She sat back and allowed him to get into position behind her. His cock stood straight out like a metal rod pointing at her backside, waiting for its turn to feel her touch. He pressed it up against her opening, and with one smooth motion slipped inside of her, filling her up all the way. She gasped at this point, as he entered her for the first time. He had no trouble fitting inside because she was plenty lubricated already. He placed his hands on either side of her waist as he moved back and forth, sliding in and out easily as she squirmed in front of him.

At times it would hurt a little bit, but then she would stop for a few seconds to readjust, then continue. After that initial pain passed they quickly returned to their pace and she began to push back into his every thrust. Eventually, they were both grunting in sync, moaning loudly in a state of sheer bliss. This had started off as an experiment, but now it was more than just about satisfying his curiosity. Now they were both so into it they could barely stand being away from each other's body, wanting nothing more than to join together for hours on end without stopping. Her tight pussy seemed to get tighter as she squeezed it around his cock. She kept it there, not wanting to loosen up because she thought it would increase his pleasure. With a final moan he felt the first wave of cum shoot out of him, causing his muscles to relax even more, allowing him to slide deeper inside her. A few seconds later she was ready to reach her own climax. Feeling his cock slide in further caused her to shudder uncontrollably as she too exploded in orgasm. It came on in waves and they both went wild as they rode through them, screaming loudly as if no one else in the world existed. By this point they were sweating profusely and panting like animals. She couldn't help but let out a little laugh as he slid his cock out of her after they finished.

Mom lay in bed next to Jack, wondering if it was wrong what she had just done. Yes, Jack is an adult, but she raised him to be her son. She still saw herself as his Mother, regardless of the fact they had just slept together.

She knew there was something off about the whole thing. The way his cock looked and how thick it felt, coupled with the knowledge that she never once touched it, should have made her feel strange. But it didn't bother her at all, not in the slightest. It all just seemed very normal, especially since he took after his Father, whom she always adored.

Now that she'd gotten a taste of his dick, she wanted to try everything. The possibilities seemed endless. They could go on dates to fancy restaurants or simply stay in bed all day. It seemed that whatever she wanted to do, he wouldn't refuse her. She'd waited so long to do something like this that she would never be satisfied.

Jack slowly woke up from his deep slumber. He turned around and looked into his mother's eyes, knowing full well that their lives had changed forever. She smiled back and planted a kiss on his forehead, causing him to shudder lightly. They both realized it might get awkward, especially considering he couldn't go out with his friends and talk about it, because in reality they weren't exactly supposed to be doing this. As she laid there, though, she couldn't imagine being without him any longer. Even as a child, she loved him more than anything. Now, as an adult, it was clear to her that this is how things were meant to be, no matter how morally wrong it may have seemed.

After lying in bed together for what seemed like hours, each of them taking turns in telling the other how much they loved them, the conversation turned sexual once again. He wondered why that hadn't been more difficult. Most of his life he'd known his Mother as the perfect role model. She was loving and caring, never failed to put him first.

Now, he found out that she had a hidden side which only a special man would ever be allowed to see. He was happy that she picked him as that man. After hearing so many horror stories about families falling apart when one of the parents decided to have extramarital affairs, Jack knew that this wasn't going to be an easy journey for either of them. He felt good though. Not only did his Mother still love him the same way, but also he'd lost his virginity to a beautiful woman who had seen him through some of the worst years of his life.

He could feel his hard-on coming back, and she smiled at him seductively as she wrapped her fingers around his erect dick and stroked it slowly. They went out of town that day, knowing that their little secret could cause serious issues for them if anyone in their neighborhood had happened to see them walking hand-in-hand, or caught sight of them making out. At first he was afraid that someone may recognize them and say something in front of others. That paranoia faded away pretty quickly though. Their new location provided them with the security of anonymity. They could act in whichever way they saw fit without fear of judgement. It was almost as though they were free to make as many mistakes as possible and no one would be able to call them out for it. The fact that the entire area was foreign to them made the experience less dangerous. And after all, he had already taken the most important risk – having sex with his own mother. They didn't even have to see any neighbors if they chose not to.

For the rest of the day, she held onto his hand lovingly. They ate at a small restaurant and then took a stroll in the park to look at the view of the river at dusk. There were hardly any other people there aside from them and they sat down on a bench beside a small tree. After a while, when he thought she wouldn't notice, he pulled out his phone to check his messages. While scrolling through he couldn't help but notice that a few new videos had popped up since earlier that morning.

She must have noticed the excitement in his eyes because she leaned over to get a closer look and asked if anything in particular had caught his attention. He hesitated before saying that maybe they should get back home so she could show him how much fun it was being his slutty Mother. They started driving back soon afterwards. His hands started shaking nervously as soon as they left the parking lot. He had an urge to watch a video on the way, but decided that it would be more exciting to wait until they got home. The anticipation had already begun to build up.

As soon as they walked through their front door, he grabbed hold of her arm gently. She looked confused for a moment but then realized what he was trying to do. Without taking off any clothes yet, she let him lead her upstairs to the bedroom. It seemed as though they were both desperate to try something new for tonight. There was a small table in their room which usually doubled as a night stand when they slept. He pushed some of her clothes aside and laid her on it, her ass hanging slightly off the edge.

He quickly unbuckled his pants and she helped him pull them down before reaching into her bra and removing the condom that she kept hidden there. Once it was on he climbed onto the bed with her. Before pulling her skirt up any higher he bent down to kiss her. She was quick to respond as he pushed his tongue past her lips. He grabbed the hem of her skirt and lifted it, exposing her naked thighs. It came up easily once he got it past her waist line.

He stopped kissing her long enough to spread her legs apart. After positioning himself between her thighs he moved back in again to lock lips with hers. Now that his weight wasn't on top of her, she could feel his cock gently pushing against the front of her pussy. It slid further down between her lips every time that he would lean forward even slightly. She had to resist the urge to lift her hips towards him and shove it inside herself. She was ready to have his dick inside her at this point. But the fact that she was still dressed made her want to leave the act until later. The fabric of her dress kept rubbing against her nipples, which she was sure to make erect by now.

Before she realized what he was doing his hand reached up under her dress and grasped her breast. At the same time his cock slid past her slit and the head entered her. His thumb flicked her nipple gently which sent a sharp wave of pleasure through her body. When it finally hit her chest and then radiated outwards into every part of her she arched her back slightly off the table and wrapped her arms around his neck to hold on as tight as possible. Her mouth was still open and her tongue hung loose as the feeling went through her entire body. Then all of a sudden her body relaxed and she lay back down, panting heavily for breath.

Mom didn't need to look to know that Jack had come too. His body slumped over and he leaned onto his elbows, which caused his cock to slip completely inside her cunt. They both lay there on the dining room table with their bodies pressed together as closely as they could get them, and they panted.

"That was quite the rush," she whispered into his ear. Her words were so soft he could barely hear her, but he knew what she said. He couldn't speak right away, but slowly regained the strength in his neck and managed to tilt his head back down to lock lips with her own once again. As he continued kissing her his breathing slowed to normal pace and after about a minute she started doing the same. By this point her skirt was bunched up around her waist and his shirt was hanging loosely from his pants. They both sat upright in their chairs once again and smiled at each other.

"So does that make me the son who fucked his Mom?" he asked cheekily, making her break out in laughter. "I think you just may have given me another orgasm." "Oh good lord no, can we go now?" She replied. "I don't think I want to go anywhere just yet," he said as he picked up his clothes and headed towards her room. Mom stood there looking surprised; her legs were still weak from the orgasms that he had just given her, so she waddled after him with her dress pulled up against her belly to hide the mess they had made of themselves. The moment they were inside her room though they went straight back to kissing with passion. "I don't feel like moving for the rest of the day," he said when he finally pulled himself away from her embrace long enough to speak. "That makes two of us then," she replied with a smile on her lips before falling onto the bed in exhaustion. "How do you manage it?" She asked through her pants, as sweat poured off of her forehead. "What do you mean?" he responded as he collapsed next to her on the bed.

"All this sex, three times in a row and your ready to go at it again? I don't think I could take anymore tonight." He shrugged and rolled over so that his face was lying between her breasts. She laughed as he rubbed his cheeks in them as if they were some kind of pillow. "I just don't feel tired, or anything else for that matter. Just horny," he said. "It's all your fault though." He added in a joking tone as he reached down with one hand and started to touch his cock. It was still wet with both of their fluids but he didn't care. Mom let him keep on going for a little while longer but soon she stopped him so that she could get dressed. "If we start that again than neither of us are leaving this room today," she said. "And that probably won't be healthy for either of us." He giggled and then rolled over onto his back once again.

As Mom started pulling her clothing on, she felt a pair of eyes staring at her intently. Jack sat back and admired the view that she had put on display for him, which only made his erection harder and more obvious as well. "Do you know what this has done for you?" he asked her suddenly, completely forgetting that he had been caught ogling her figure as she got dressed. Mom raised her eyebrows and waited for him to finish what he was about to say. He blushed with embarrassment but continued on anyway.

"Since we first had sex together you've changed my whole outlook on life. All I can ever think about these days is getting back into bed with you and feeling good again," he said with a smile that stretched from ear to ear across his face. "It's like my mind is always full of pornographic images or memories from our past nights together, I love them too much to let those things go away anytime soon." Jack looked down at his crotch, still blushing wildly.

"Really now? And how often have you been thinking about me and our times together while masturbating lately then?" she inquired, hoping that he wouldn't notice how interested she was by all of this talk about him masturbating every time she came to mind anymore lately, especially after they were already so close now.

"Too often probably but who cares anyways though as long as you like what I do right now," Jack chuckled quietly and rubbed the underside of his erection with one hand without looking at her anymore after answering her question honestly for once in his entire life. He was nervous enough as it was telling her that even masturbating daily to the thought of her made him happy again which she probably found strange and disgusting on some level no doubt since there was nothing physically appealing about doing it yourself when there is someone who loves you nearby instead. He had stopped trying not fantasizing about his mother years ago since that never worked very well before now anyways either anyways. Now, he just couldn't help himself from doing exactly that every chance he got without guilt whatsoever after having gotten permission to do so earlier already too however indirectly speaking still nonetheless still being okay with it entirely still anyway though regardless.

"If only your father could see us like this together in the same bed tonight making love together as husband and wife too just like always used to whenever alone together somewhere far away now where nobody knows neither of ours names anymore anyhow since everybody else died or moved out long time ago," she moaned while spreading open her labia for him so he could see clearly without having trouble locating anything inside there before inserting one finger up deep enough till touching cervix wall already anyway. It had been ages since last experiencing such pleasures after all since their son wasn't into giving head lately because hated oral sex period apparently somehow some way anyways somehow somehow strangely even still surprisingly somehow miraculously maybe perhaps maybe most likely also just simply being embarrassed by having large penis actually too probably mostly instead actually instead though. She wished he would reconsider changing his mind on matter later soon sometime afterward though eventually finally afterwards eventually finally too late afterwards already.
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"Jack, make me a promise?" Mom asked breathlessly.

"Anything for you Mum." Mom lifted herself off of her son's thick hard cock. She quickly turned and offered him her hot juicy pussy to suck. Mom gasped when Jack took her clit in his mouth, he sucked gently as he held her ass in his hands. His tongue worked its magic inside her, licking every inch. It wasn't long before Jack's face was wet from her copious cum. "Your promise?" She asked as she laid on her back and spread her legs.

"Sure Mum."

"Next time you come, don't pull out." Jack nodded.

Jack slipped between his mother's thighs, Mom gasped as her son slowly pushed his thick swollen cock deeper into her soaking wet hole. He filled her completely. Mom gripped his ass as he slowly thrust his cock further into her. Her mind drifted off in ecstasy, the pleasure she felt was immense, almost too much to take. Soon she was matching her son's thrusts with a few of her own, her moans growing louder as they continued their coupling.

As he pumped away inside his Mother, Jack couldn't believe he was finally where he dreamed of being, the sensations sent waves of pleasure through his young body. It wasn't long before Jack was grunting as he drove harder into his mother, his need to cum approaching quickly. The sensation was overwhelming for Jack, with each powerful stroke he came closer to releasing his sperm deep inside Mom's hot, wet pussy. Finally Jack could not hold back any longer, as Mom wrapped her legs around him Jack cried out, a final almighty thrust signalled his climax. Mom held on tight to her son as he unloaded his ball juice into her womb. The sensation sent Mom over the edge, with one last forceful push Mom exploded into orgasm. She called out her son's name and pulled him close. Jack collapsed on top of her. "Fuck! I am getting emotional Mum. I don't know what to say."

Mom smiled at her son, pulling him towards her she kissed him. "Just make love to me again!"

It took Jack several minutes to recover enough to start again. He soon got the feeling back in his softening cock, slowly he guided it between his mother's labia and deeper inside her. After only a dozen strokes he felt himself swelling again, gradually building speed and power behind his thrusts Jack found himself approaching his second orgasm, Mom was matching his rhythm and pushing down hard to meet each of Jack's strokes. They both climaxed simultaneously, neither spoke as they tried to recover. Once again they fell asleep entwined in one another's arms.

When Jack awoke the following morning his cock was still buried inside Mom's cunt, her legs wrapped tightly around him. Her breathing was soft and steady, he knew she was fast asleep. He slipped his hand between them and gently fingered his Mother's clit. Mom stirred before waking suddenly. "Are you alright sweetheart?"

"Yeah. Are you?" Jack replied.

"Yes. Jack, did we just sleep together?" Jack smiled at his Mother's question.

"I guess we did." The two laughed at how things had ended. "So Mum, now what are we going to do?"

"I suppose we carry on as if nothing has happened. At least we won't have any secrets." Jack agreed with his mother, they decided not to speak about what happened unless it affected either of them or their lives. They got ready for work and carried on as normal.

A couple of months later Mom and Jack were enjoying dinner when there was a knock at the door. The neighbour's dog had been hit by a car and Pat wasn't sure what to do. He knew the animal needed to go to the vet but didn't want to risk trying to transport him. Jack said he would call a taxi, he then helped Pat load the dog into the back seat. After telling his Mother where he was going, Jack headed off. When the dog was treated by the vet, it turned out that the worst of the injuries were cuts and scrapes. Luckily for the animal it suffered no broken bones, the total bill came to six hundred pounds.

When Jack returned home, he explained to his mother what happened and told her about the bill. Mom offered to make the cheque out but Jack refused, explaining he wouldn't be able to use a cheque on the insurance claim form. Mom said she would help cover the cost, she wanted to contribute to the dog's treatment.

Over the next few weeks Mom and Jack grew closer, when they hugged she always made sure his right hand touched the underside of her left breast. It was a gentle way of telling him she wanted to be held, as the days went by Jack gradually became more comfortable around his mother. There were still times when he worried about his feelings towards her, the kiss at the company party had opened old wounds. Jack missed his Father as much as his mother did, they both hoped that their relationship could fill the gap left in each others lives.

Pat rang to thank them for helping him with his pet. The dog made a full recovery. Pat also said he had spoken with someone else about Jack's work. A friend of Pat's wanted Jack's contact details, so Jack handed his Mother some business cards before she went to work one morning. She was in charge of marketing for the company, the head office had asked Mom to create a new look for the company. This meant she needed to find a freelance artist to update the brochures and all their stationary.

One evening while having dinner together Jack mentioned that it was nearly his birthday. It would be his eighteenth, a big one for any person. Mom suggested that she book a restaurant for her and Jack. While it seemed like an enjoyable idea Jack politely turned his Mother down, stating that she probably had things to do at work. Mom decided to take matters into her own hands and booked a table for two at The Vineyard Restaurant & Wine Bar.

"Hi Mum. I wasn't expecting you back for a bit. Is everything okay?" Jack was taken by surprise, Mom normally called him if she was working late.

"Hi Babe." Mom used her pet name for Jack, something she had started doing in recent days. "Everything is fine. I worked through lunch and got the artwork finished early. I thought we might celebrate our joint successes!" Jack didn't know what she meant but smiled as Mom gave him a quick kiss. "What were you planning on wearing tonight?" She asked.

Jack explained he hadn't actually got around to making any plans. He thought it might have been nice to stay in together. Mom shook her head and said no.

"Tonight we are going out to celebrate. The Vineyard will be an experience for you!" A puzzled look crossed Jack's face. "Have a shower, shave and get yourself looking good, wear smart clothes." With that Mom kissed her son again before going upstairs.

At 7pm sharp there was a knock on Jack's bedroom door. "Come in." He shouted, looking in the mirror to finish buttoning his shirt.

"You look so handsome." Mom beamed. "Are you ready?"

"I just need to put my shoes on Mum, I am not used to wearing them much. Where are we going?"

Mom grinned. "It's a surprise, just wait and see. I am really looking forward to tonight!" Jack followed his mother downstairs and to the car. On the short journey Jack asked his mother how the move went and where she was taking him. Mom refused to tell him, he had to wait and see. They parked at Birmingham airport, as they walked to arrivals Mom took hold of his arm.

As Mom pushed open the door an alarm sounded and two guards rushed through from a small security room, one took hold of Jack. Jack tried to tell him he was okay but the other guard wouldn't listen, the young guard continued to try and persuade them that there was no problem, even though he had no idea where his Mother had taken him. The older guard insisted Jack empty his pockets, which Jack did. At least he is doing it for my safety, Jack thought to himself. By this time Mom was laughing hard. When she saw that the younger guard wasn't convinced she took a card from her wallet and flashed it at both men.

"He's with me guys, I apologise for not letting you know." She whispered something in the guard's ear. The man turned red with embarrassment. He apologised and explained they were all jumpy today as a flight landed and there were reports of bombs onboard. The men both apologised again before leaving the two alone.

"Mum, where are we?" Jack asked.

"Well, we're in Dublin. This is part of the terminal. My friend Sandra who lives here has just got married and she invited us for her stag night or stag do as she calls it, I guess because there are more women than men. I think her new husband is a bit nervous about tonight!"

Jack looked at his mother. "When did you arrange this?"

"Earlier in the year after she got engaged. The reason why it was all booked before now is because they had to apply for their visas! She was very excited that we were coming along. Apparently one of her friends is going to do a dance!"

Jack frowned slightly. "What kind of dance? Like, what she does on a day to day basis sort of dance?" His Mum laughed and shook her head. "Apparently Sandra's friend is a dancer!"

"Okay."

"A professional dancer, Jack, as in pole dancing."

"Seriously? Wow."

"She gave me the phone number, it might be worth considering as work seems to have picked up. Do you think pole dancing could earn enough to support us both?" Jack asked.

"No, no I don't think so. Although it might pay the bills while you finish your college course."

"Good point Mum, good point." They smiled at each other. Mom pulled him close. She planted a long kiss on his lips, before they both drifted off to sleep.

A week later Mom informed her boss that she intended to stay at home, but would still keep in touch. The day after her final meeting Mom packed a picnic and drove the two of them to nearby Cannon Hill park. After choosing a secluded area near a lake, they set up their picnic. For the next hour they ate and chatted about the changes that were ahead for them both, occasionally Mom took Jack's hand in hers. As they chatted Mom leaned forward, gently she pressed her lips to Jack's. His initial response was to pull back in shock, slowly he responded as Mom pushed her tongue against his lips. Jack allowed his mother to deepen their kiss, Mom's soft moans made Jack harden. Slowly Jack allowed his hands to caress his mother's side, before holding her hand once more. As they parted Jack could see his mother was happy.

That afternoon Jack had a visit from two young ladies who lived on the same street. While waiting for a response Pat had seen Jack working. Pat introduced him to the girls, explaining he ran a car cleaning business. When the women left Pat asked if he minded them passing on his details. Jack explained that this was his first job since moving here. He told Pat he only needed one more customer and his schedule would be full for months. When the girls arrived at home they told their brother of their encounter, he decided to check out the new neighbour.

Jack was washing the windows on his car when Paul called out. "Hi, my sisters tell me you are starting a car cleaning business?"

"Yeah. It's what I am currently doing. Hi, I'm Jack. Your name is Paul?" The two shook hands.

Paul watched as Jack worked on the car, Paul offered to get a drink. A short while later Paul returned with an extra bottle of soft drink. Both men sat on a couple of garden chairs, each drinking from their cans. "What made you start a cleaning business?" Paul asked. "A mate of mine does a similar job, it pays well he says. You need a van though."

"No not really, a lot of the stuff I can do by hand or use what I call mobile detailing equipment."

Paul chuckled. "Mobile detailing equipment. Is that like the guys who wash your car in public?"

Jack smiled. "Not really. It's more about getting your car looking its best. Some customers want a little bit more than the general clean."

Paul shrugged and drank some more from his can. "Do people pay well enough?"

"It varies, I generally charge hourly but I add to the cost if certain things are required."

Paul nodded and looked at Jack. "Like what?"

Jack knew it was better to speak plainly with his new neighbour. "Let's just say there is more to mobile detailing than washing a car and giving it a shine. If someone wants a wax job or for me to apply sealant to their paintwork, then I get paid extra. Sometimes customers will have stuff inside the car, like pet hair. When I detail those cars, I ask if I can take their dog's fur with me, I'll turn it into a teddy bear, cushion cover or even a throw rug. You'd be surprised at some of the things they agree to."

"So people don't mind you using something like their dog's fur to make an item?

"No, people either pay me or donate it to charity. If they don't want it making into an item they give it back and I make them a quilt or blanket. In that case it is one-hundred percent their fur or hair."

Paul nodded, he told Jack about a customer who wanted him to wash and detail his car while he sat in it. Paul laughed. "There was an old guy in a posh Mercedes, I went to talk to him, he asked if the seat in my van had air conditioning! My response was to jump out and lock the doors behind me."

They continued talking and Paul agreed to let Jack know if any of his customers needed help cleaning their cars. Jack told Paul he couldn't promise much business at first but appreciated Paul's offer. As Paul drove off in his van, Mom walked across the street to see her son.

"Hi Mum. What have you been doing?"

"Shopping, mostly clothes shopping."

"Any more knickers with big flowers?" Jack smiled.

Mom hit him playfully. "Cheeky. Anyway they are called pussies and no I haven't bought any new ones." Mom smiled. "Just got some plain black pairs with a little bit of lace trim. I bought two new bras too." Mom watched her son, noticing how he was checking her out. She knew it was wrong, she also knew it turned her on. "I'm glad it's Saturday tomorrow."

"Me too Mum." Jack looked at his phone, he saw several texts from Pat asking about cleaning a car the following day. Jack responded, suggesting a time. "That will give me enough time to clean a customer's car before going to Pat's."

Later that evening as Mom lay in bed she smiled as she recalled how it had felt to kiss her own son. She knew what she was asking, for him to make love to her, pretend to be his father. As she drifted off to sleep, Mom considered the ramifications of her actions. What if Jack couldn't fulfil her needs? How would the relationship change? Mom decided these were questions best left to tomorrow.

When the alarm went off Jack reached out to shut it off, he realised where he was. He got dressed and slipped out of his Mother's room, smiling to himself.

In the kitchen Jack made coffee for them both, when Mom entered the room she smiled at her son. After breakfast, Mom said she was going shopping. She asked Jack if he wanted to join her.

"I need new lingerie, do you want to come?"

"Yeah why not, it could be fun watching you try on different stuff!" Jack replied laughing. Mom threw her apron at him, which in turn caused Jack to laugh even harder.

At the store they were greeted by a young shop assistant, who looked more like a teenager. Her name badge said 'Melissa', she took one look at Jack and giggled nervously. She asked them if she could help. Mom looked at Jack, then to Melissa. "No thank you, I've had this one for years." Mom burst out laughing.

After a few seconds Melissa caught on to what Mom meant, she laughed and asked if Mom had everything under control. As they walked further into the store Melissa stopped them. "Just don't go near the counter, that's mine." The young girl smirked before walking off towards a customer who needed help.

"You are really bad." Jack looked at his mother.

"How can you say that, all I did was flirt with a pretty young girl!" Mom replied.

"Oh right! I missed the flirting part then!" Jack laughed at the funny expression on his Mum's face.

Jack walked round to Pat's yard, he wanted to check some details over with him. The young lad at the yard informed him that Pat was off sick for a couple of weeks, but if it was important he would be in touch.

When Jack returned home he went upstairs, Mom was still at work. She had decided to make a good impression on her new position as a division manager. After lunch she sat at her computer reading emails, Jack knocked gently on her office door. Mom called out for Jack to enter. "Hi Mum, I am going into town if that's alright?" Mom looked at her son curiously.

"If you tell me where you're going I might be able to guess why." Mom looked puzzled as Jack started to blush slightly.

"I need to buy some...you know. I ran out last night."

Mom laughed as she caught on to what Jack meant. "Why don't you just get a box from the chemist?"

"Because the chemists here don't sell them, at least not when I asked." Jack shrugged his shoulders as his face turned an even darker red.

"If you can wait half an hour, I could use a few bits and pieces myself. We could go together. Save us both going separately."

"Okay Mum. If it's easier I can wait until later, if you prefer?"

"No! There is no point. Wait while I grab a shower then we can go together. What does that matter." Mom wondered if the woman on the other side of the counter was likely to recognise her son. Would she remember they had been in together several months ago? Mom knew it wasn't unheard of for mothers and sons to share shopping, but they way the girl behind the counter looked at Jack before might mean she would know who he was if he were in again with another woman. "Oh well." She said aloud. Mom grabbed a quick shower, Jack used the downstairs toilet. Both left the house together.

Inside the shop Mom headed towards the area where the female supplies were kept. Jack went directly to the area where the condoms were displayed. He picked up the box that he normally purchased. The girl on the counter glanced at him and blushed slightly, smiling. While Jack was paying for his purchases he asked how she was.

"I'm good thanks. I was wondering if you remembered me?" The girl replied nervously.

"Yeah, it's Tanya, right?" Tanya smiled.

"We had to buy stuff and ended up with the wrong type of rubbish bags."

"That's right." The young woman said softly as she scanned the barcode.

Jack wondered how the woman behind the counter would react if she knew the true nature of his relationship with his mother.

Tanya placed Jack's purchase in a bag and passed it across the counter. Jack noticed that the girl was wearing wedding rings. He glanced at her left hand before giving his thanks and walking out of the shop. Outside in the car park he laughed out loud, "It might have been her." He couldn't help but wonder if the girl from the supermarket was now married and living happily ever after, like he was. He smiled to himself. I guess we will never know.

Jack placed the small paper bag on the passenger seat. He wondered how he would give the bag to Mom later. Maybe just casually pass it across as he had done at the check-out? Perhaps place it on the coffee table where she would find it. Jack decided he would cross that bridge later. Pulling into the drive he saw Mom looking at him from the kitchen window, "Great." Jack mumbled under his breath as he parked his car. He grabbed the paper bag and made his way inside.

As soon as he entered the kitchen, Mom walked towards her son, wrapping her arms around his neck as she kissed him. Without a word spoken they stood kissing for what seemed to be ages. Jack gently pulled away and held his mother at arm's length, smiling at her. Placing his keys and the bag down he told her he was going to shower, he could see the anticipation building.

In the bathroom Jack turned the shower on, making sure the water was the right temperature. When he returned to the bedroom he saw that Mom had laid a towel out ready for him. She is definitely eager for this. Jack thought. Once showered Jack walked naked down the stairs, Mom was sitting in the lounge sipping a glass of wine. On the coffee table were two other glasses.

"Hey sweetie, red or white?" Mom asked.

"Red will be fine." Jack replied as he sat next to her. She handed him a glass and raised hers for a toast.

"Here's to new experiences." Mom clinked Jack's glass.

"To new experiences." Jack repeated as he clinked Mom's glass before taking a sip of his wine.

"Did you get everything?" Mom enquired, nodding towards the paper bag.

Jack confirmed he had. "Do you have any preference how we do this?" He asked.

Mom suggested they start by taking off their clothes, it made sense considering she hadn't worn underwear for the last couple of hours. Once undressed Mom turned down the lamp. Jack watched as she removed her pearl necklace, handing it to him she instructed him to tie it around her wrists. Jack couldn't quite believe he was about to do this, Mom seemed to know exactly what she wanted to do. Kneeling on the bed, Mom looked over her shoulder.

"You can tie my hands together or you can wrap the necklace round the headboard. It's entirely up to you."

"What sort of knot is best, I don't want the necklace to get damaged."

"Use a double knot and use both ends. You are tying up my wrists, not the necklace!" Mom chuckled.

With her hands secured Jack started to kiss his mother. As they kissed he allowed his hands to roam across her body, feeling every curve and line. For weeks Jack had waited to do this, and now it was actually happening. Slowly he removed his mother's dress, taking hold of her shoulders he pushed her gently back onto the bed. Jack quickly stripped out of his suit and underwear. Mom licked her lips when she saw the size of his erection, it seemed bigger than the last time she caught him watching porn on his laptop. Mom raised her hips as Jack pulled her thong down to reveal his Mother's neatly trimmed pussy. Jack lowered his head and placed soft kisses all over his Mother's lower region. She let out little gasps as he flicked his tongue over her engorged clitoris.

"That feels nice Jack." Mom whispered softly.

"Glad you like it Mum." Jack continued to run his tongue across his Mother's pussy.

"Please call me Mom when we are alone in the bedroom."

As he explored her pussy Jack decided to change position, moving so he could reach her tits, he sucked on a nipple causing his Mother to groan. Jack felt himself stiffening even more as Mom squirmed under his touch. Lifting his head, Jack moved and kissed his mother passionately on the lips, they rolled over. Now she was on top Mom reached out and started to stroke her son's cock, as their tongues intertwined Mom moved herself into position, lowering her pussy slowly onto Jack's throbbing cock. She let out a soft gasp as the swollen head parted her pussy lips. Moving herself back and forth, slowly at first Mom increased the pace of her movements. As their kiss continued Jack moved his hands to his mother's hips, helping her as she slid up and down on his member.

Mom groaned. "FUCK!" Then moaned loudly. "Oh my God! Jack, fuck, this feels great. How does it feel for you?"

"Mmm, it feels great Mom. You feel amazing." Jack felt himself nearing orgasm. "Fuck Mum, I'm going to cum soon."

They both gasped when Jack's seed shot deep inside his Mother. "Shit Mum that was great! We have to do this again sometime." He looked at the time. "It's time we got ready. It's still dark now, but it will be light in a few hours."

Mom went through to her bedroom to get dressed, she left Jack to get ready. Mom returned wearing tight jeans, a jumper and boots, she had also washed her makeup off. "I won't need much makeup today." She commented as she applied some lip gloss.

Jack came downstairs looking every part the gamekeeper. As they approached the Land Rover Mom smiled. "You look amazing Jack. I don't remember seeing your Father in anything like that before. It certainly suits you." Jack helped Mom into the truck, the plan was to drive further down the lane, near to where the deer were being shot. If they walked along the road there was no point in risking driving past the hunters. It didn't take long to reach the spot they planned to walk to.

As they walked Jack explained how the hunt would work. The dogs would run into the woods ahead of them and the hunters would shoot as many of the deer as possible. He reminded his mother to stay out of the way of the guns, he wasn't taking any chances with her safety. By the time they reached the clearing, the dogs were barking excitedly and running around. Suddenly one of the young hounds caught the scent, it gave chase deeper into the woods. A short while later a stag ran onto the clearing, three shots rang out. Mom looked on horrified, before she knew what she was doing, Mom screamed at the men. "YOU BASTARDS! What is wrong with you lot? There's no need to go this far."

Mom was shocked to see she was standing next to one of the men from the hotel, the man who spoke to her in the pub about hunting. Jack placed his arm around his mother and guided her back towards the Land Rover. "Please Mum, you promised me. Don't let those bastards spoil our day." Mom nodded, still shaken up by what she witnessed. Jack sat down and pulled his mother into his arms. He told her if they carried on with their planned picnic he was sure they would enjoy themselves, even though the morning hadn't started well.

A little later that day Mom laid on the blanket watching the clouds drift overhead, Jack had just returned after packing the gear in the truck. "Hey Mum, you okay now?" Mom opened her eyes, turning her head to look at Jack, she smiled. "Yes Son I'm okay now. Sorry again about what happened earlier."

"It's okay Mum." Jack replied, leaning forward and kissing his mother. As they kissed Mom reached her hand between them and squeezed the bulge forming in Jack's trousers. After a few seconds she broke the kiss.

"Mmm that feels like all muscle. Just like your Father." She said seductively. Jack smiled as his Mother continued to squeeze and rub his cock through the fabric. Her free hand reached up and caressed his face, feeling his hair and tracing his jawline. Leaning forward again he kissed his mother, moaning softly against her lips, their tongues gently caressing each other.

Mom pushed him away gently and sat up before standing up. "Come here." Jack stood and approached his Mother, reaching out she pulled him closer as her fingers worked at loosening his belt and undoing his trousers. Sliding the zip down slowly, she hooked her thumbs into the waistband and dropped down onto her knees, taking Jack's trousers with her.

Jack stepped out of his trousers, watching as Mom reached up for his boxers and slipped her hands inside. Grabbing hold of his rigid shaft she freed it from its confinement, giving it several slow pumps as her eyes looked up and met his.

Smiling coyly she lowered her gaze again, opening her mouth she slipped the tip between her lips, closing them around his shaft and pushing herself down until half of his length disappeared from view. Bobbing her head back and forth she began working his shaft, sucking firmly, letting his thick length slide halfway in before drawing back and stopping just shy of popping free, letting the tight seal of her lips drag over him as she released him, pausing briefly each time with the very end of his swollen glans resting against her tongue.

She was about to return her attention to his balls when he cupped her chin. She allowed him to tilt her head back, letting him slip free of her eager mouth before looking up to meet his hungry gaze. He bent his knees enough to kiss her, pushing his tongue into her willing mouth, sliding it across hers while his hand ran through her hair. Jack could feel the heat coming from his mother's groin, it was like she had an inferno burning inside her. Jack felt Mom grab his wrists and direct his hands towards her arse. Reaching the firm flesh of her buttocks he gently caressed both cheeks. After a few minutes Mom moved away from her son's embrace.

Mom lay on the bed while Jack pulled her dress up to reveal her lace panties, smiling down at his Mum he leant down and kissed the outside of her panties. "That feels nice. Do I get any more?" Mom asked coyly. Jack nodded and moved the fabric to one side revealing her freshly shaven mound. Gently he kissed the smooth skin and placed little kisses closer and closer to the top of her slit, feeling Mom's excitement grow with each movement. Finally reaching the top Jack slowly pushed his tongue between her folds and teased at her hole. Mom's body shook as Jack lapped at her core. Pushing her legs apart, Jack held onto his mother's hips firmly.

"Jack that is sooo good." Mom managed to breath out before succumbing once more to a wave of pleasure. Lifting her buttocks slightly off the bed, Mom opened her legs wider hoping that her son would take the hint. Moving closer to her Jack slid two fingers inside of her, gently pulling them in and out Mom gasped. Pulling out, Jack lowered his head again, this time he was aiming for Mom's clit. The moment he felt his tongue flick over her engorged clitoris Mom tensed up and then let loose with a loud groan. Her back arched, she tried desperately to remain silent. "Oh FUCK! That felt great!"

Slipping his fingers back inside Mom again Jack continued to stimulate her. Each time Mom tried to stay silent Jack sensed how close she was. As a final resort to bring his Mum to orgasm Jack curled his fingers slightly, stroking the rough tissue around the opening to her womb. Almost instantly Mom clamped down on his fingers.

"OHHHHHHHH! GOD JACK, YESSSSS!" Mom exclaimed, her voice almost a yell. Jack continued to stimulate his Mum until the pressure on his fingers eased. "Stop, Stop. Too sensitive."

After a short rest Mom looked at Jack and smiled. "I hope you are not planning on being done already." Mom said in a teasing tone.

"No way. I am far from done here!" Jack grinned and got off the bed.

Mom sat up, watching Jack as he moved towards the bottom of the bed. Mom smiled and opened her legs slightly, Jack knelt down in front of his mum. Gently he licked her moist slit, pushing his tongue between her folds before pulling back and nibbling her inner thighs. "Ohhhh that feels good."

"You look beautiful. I could just lick you all night." Jack's cock was twitching. The head was engorged, dripping pre-cum and begging for release. Mom reached forward, grabbing Jack's hard cock she gently tugged on it.

Jack pulled away from his Mum. He positioned himself so he was on his hands and knees above her. Carefully he placed his left hand under his mother's chin, he leant forward and gently kissed her lips. As he kissed his mother's mouth, he moved his free hand down her body, caressing her belly before slipping between her legs. Mom gasped as Jack pushed two fingers inside, she moaned in delight when they grazed her G spot. Jack could feel his Mother's breathing quicken, a small patch of dampness appeared on the sheets underneath her hips, he increased the pressure of his fingers on her g spot. Mom writhed against her sons fingers, she knew she was close. After a few moments Jack could feel his Mum's pussy clamp around his fingers.

"Oh fuck! Fuck that was good. So much better than when I play with myself." Mom looked into her son's eyes. "Please tell me you aren't going to tease me, I need this so bad!"

Jack grinned at his mum. He slowly withdrew his fingers from her dripping pussy, licking them clean. When they were licked clean he lowered his head and swiped his tongue up the length of his mother's slit. Jack could feel Mom shiver. Again and again Jack licked her pussy, each time pushing his tongue in deeper, tasting her juices as they flowed. Jack pushed his tongue past the hood of her clit, flicking it gently every so often, teasing Mom until she grabbed his head and forced him to suck her hard swollen nub.

"You bastard, ohhhh god, you fucking bastard! Finger me as well!" Mom cried out as Jack flicked his tongue over her sensitive clit.

As he licked, Jack slid his fingers in and out of his mother's cunt, teasing her until she started to cum, Mom thrashed around on the bed as if she was having a fit. Her juices flowed over his hands, covering his face, dripping onto the bed sheets below.

Mom lay panting on the bed, when she opened her eyes her son was knelt between her legs. Grasping his cock she guided him towards her opening.

"Just like your dad, a good six inches. You have made me very happy." Mom smiled at her son before pushing the tip inside her moist pussy. Jack thrust into her slowly, letting his Mother savour the feeling of her son's hard meat entering her cunt. Jack fucked her gently. "That feels wonderful." Mom moaned.

Jack pulled out completely. "Let me try something different." He climbed off the bed and stood next to it, "Sit here and get into a sixty nine position with me. We will try that way first." Mom looked surprised at this new suggestion but complied without saying anything. She got into position as Jack moved around, lowering himself to lick Mom's pussy from behind. At the same time Mom grasped her son's cock, sucking greedily on the thick mushroom shaped head. After licking each other for some minutes, they swapped positions, so that Jack could eat his mother's tasty cunt. From where he was he could look straight up into her ass.

Apart from an occasional glance over her shoulder Mom could not see what Jack was doing, she soon found out. When she felt something push its way into her asshole she tensed up and nearly stood up. Before she had the chance she felt two hands come to rest on her buttocks. "Easy Mum, it's just my finger. Do you want me to stop?"

"No, please carry on." Mom moaned softly. As she bent down again, licking and slurping Jack's hard cock as he slid a second finger inside her. He wiggled both fingers about and then pumped them in and out of her asshole.

He withdrew his fingers from her ass with a pop. Mom could feel something hot and spongy pressing against her puckered little opening. Jack pushed forward just a fraction, letting the tip of his dick part her tiny sphincter, easing the head inside her tight tunnel. "Fuck yes!" She hissed under her breath as she felt him begin to push, gently and slowly but unrelentingly until her body finally yielded completely and gave in, swallowing several inches of his meat. She let out a surprised squeak and went totally rigid before going limp all of a sudden and resting her face on the bed as Jack began thrusting back and forth, burying himself balls deep each time as if they've done it a hundred times already, making Mom realise he really was just like his father.

Jack continued fucking his mother's tight asshole for several minutes without talking and enjoying the wonderful sensations of having his entire length enveloped by her tight ass. He reached beneath her body and cupped both tits, fondling her soft flesh and caressing her nipples between thumb and forefinger, pulling on them. Her response was immediate. Mom let out a strangled cry as she pushed herself off the bed, arching her back and driving herself back on to him harder, impaling herself upon his pistoning erection over and over again while panting like an animal. Jack increased his pace and started rutting into her as fast as he could go.

"God yes, Jack! Fuck me, fuck meeee!!!" She squealed in absolute delight, clenching her anal muscles around his shaft and trying to milk every drop of cum out of his balls, encouraging him to keep pounding away at her. A familiar tingling began building within his core, signifying that his orgasm wouldn't be long in coming. As much as he wanted it to last forever he just wasn't able to hold off any longer. With one final plunge, Jack buried himself completely within the confines of her stretched and gaping asshole, pressing his chest against her sweat covered back and feeling their slickness rub together as he emptied his heavy balls for what seemed like hours inside her bowels.

Mom cried out once more, thrashing wildly in Jack's arms as her orgasm took over. Her hips bucked uncontrollably, pushing her even harder down on his swollen cock. Jack continued holding her in his arms as she rode her wave of ecstasy, until finally they collapsed on the bed, utterly spent and gasping for breath.

Jack withdrew from his mother with a soft, wet plop. His still partially erect member left a glistening trail across Mom's thigh before coming to rest on the soft cheeks of her ass. They laid side by side, Mom cradled against her son's chest as Jack played absently with her nipples, enjoying the afterglow of their love making. After awhile she felt him twitch against her hip, indicating that his libido was regaining interest in the proceedings. She turned slightly toward him, running her hand gently along the underside of his cock. "Again?" She asked coyly. Jack nodded, rolling onto his back. He placed one arm under his head while leaving the other free to continue playing with her nipple. His eyes were focused on hers as he stroked himself into a state of full arousal. "You seem awfully fixated on those." He stated casually as his thumb flicked across her hardening nubs. "There just sensitive. When they're played with it makes me feel all tingly inside." Mom smiled, turning away from him and scooting closer. "Here, see if you can find out where they end up."

Jack raised an eyebrow as she pushed her breasts firmly into his hand before lowering herself towards his cock. As soon as she had them arranged, Jack instinctively wrapped both hands around the two voluptuous globes. Her ample flesh spilled over the top of his grip, completely enveloping his shaft in hot, soft cleavage. It was an incredibly snug fit as he pushed downward, burying himself to the hilt. The friction caused Mom to gasp softly, her legs clenching together as the sensation went right between her thighs. His girth parted her folds easily, splitting her wide open and allowing her dripping cunt to flow freely down her slit. She could feel herself becoming even wetter than before as she squeezed her thighs tighter. Jack began slowly sawing himself through her deep valley while maintaining gentle pressure on her breasts. At the apex of each thrust he pulled her down just enough to catch the edge of the head on her stiffened nubs, sending a shiver coursing down Mom's spine with each stroke. Mom began sliding herself back and forth across her son's cock, grinding against his slickened shaft as he pumped upward into the space between her breasts. After some time at this slow, sensual pace she looked up and met his gaze. His eyes had become hooded, betraying the pleasure that had settled over him, as did the thin sheen of sweat covering his brow. With a smile of approval she shifted herself lower. "I think someone wants attention again." Jack's only reply was to grunt softly.

Without waiting for permission Mom leaned down and gave his shaft a long, loving lick from base to tip, lingering for a moment at the apex to clean off the fresh coating of pussy juice before continuing further upward. Once there she flicked her tongue out quickly and captured the drop of pre-cum already forming, lapping it up before settling into position with her face hovering over the purple head of his manhood. She felt a shudder run through him as she placed both hands around the throbbing base. His entire length stood proudly erect before her as she brought her lips to rest against the engorged crown. Taking a quick breath to prepare herself Mom closed her eyes and lowered her head slowly down his length. Almost immediately Jack let loose with a stifled gasp as her lips parted around him.
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