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  Chapter One


  


  Blake sat in the edge of the motel bedroom, his heart racing with excitement. His heart wasn’t the only thing pounding. His cock was throbbing in anticipation of what he hoped would be the night Kelly finally cut loose and had sex like a woman, not a nervous girl.


  She was currently in the bathroom, showering after a long day in the car and he hoped putting on something fun and sexy. Blake had showered first while she took a brief nap, flopping onto the bed still fully dressed.


  He hadn’t minded that. He’d much rather have her rested and them both showered and refreshed and ready to play. Not like a night in a motel would be a big deal to most people, but for them it was.


  In the eight months they’d been dating – and more accurately the six months they’d been having sex – the two of them had never been alone to where they didn’t have to worry about someone hearing them or barging in.


  They both lived off campus, but with two roommates apiece. Between part time jobs and classes it seemed whenever they could hook up, one of their roommates were home or if not, would be at any given time.


  Not that Blake was affected much by that. As long as there was a door between him and whoever, then he was comfortable fooling around. Kelly on the other hand he had learned was not just shy, but outright paranoid with sex.


  She not only needed them to ‘be quiet’, but more concerning was she was caught up in what she thought was being a ‘good girl’. Kelly was not a fan of porn, which wasn’t all that bad, but worse than that, she associated a lot of porn acts as things sluts did.


  Kelly would go down on him, but was uncomfortable with him watching and only once had she given him a full blow job. That was followed by her immediately grabbing a towel, spitting his load into it and running into the bathroom to brush her teeth.


  To be fair, she seemed to be just as awkward with him going down on her. She would try to stop him after only a few minutes and didn’t like when he told her how wet she was or how good she tasted. She said that was embarrassing and even when she let him do it long enough to get her off she seemed to feel bad she’d come.


  When it came to straight up sex, she mostly preferred it on her, and said she wasn’t ‘into’ riding him. She would get on her hands and knees for him sometimes, but never let him give her ass even a playful smack, and didn’t like him telling her how good she looked.


  That was the weird thing about it. If Kelly was on the heavier side or something unattractive about her he could understand her hang ups, but fact was, Kelly was pretty damn hot. His college sweetheart had long sandy brown hair and beautiful hazel eyes and features that had landed her a gig as a part time make up model and a smile that could light up a room.


  From the neck down, she was just as attractive. Kelly was tall and perhaps just a little on the thinner side, but she had long legs to die for, a cute, tight little ass and a great pair of perky little tits.


  Her small tits, she claimed were what she felt bad about and why she not only wouldn’t ride him, but tried to have sex with a shirt on sometimes. Blake told her they were perfect on her and tried to show her some hot porn stars who had smaller chests to prove guys did like smaller tits.


  Blake of course left out that on occasions he still got to enjoy a pair of large full breasts and a soft curvy figure that was the absolute opposite of Kelly’s slender, tight little body. That never needed to be talked about and for a reason even bigger than the fact he hadn’t been one hundred percent faithful to her.


  Then again, as he’d discussed with himself countless times over the last couple of years was it really cheating when it was with your mother? Blake frowned, his thoughts taking him for a moment out of his happy place of anticipation.


  His mother was who they were on their way to see. Making the trip from South Carolina to Rhode Island to stay a few days on their summer vacation. Blake had been home twice in the time he’d been with Kelly, but this was the first time she was coming along.


  Mom had insisted on meeting her as they’d been together for several months and she was by far the most serious relationship he had ever had. Most guys would be nervous with their girlfriend meeting their mom to some degree, but Blake more than most.


  After all, when your mother had also been your lover for the past two years, an extra dimension of awkwardness was added. His prior visits they had slept together. He had originally thought he wouldn’t being serious with Kelly, but mom had come on strong and the one that put the “is your mom cheating” in his head. Who would suspect it after all?


  He supposed she was right and she had made another valid point. He told his mother everything and that included Kelly’s bedroom issues. She had told him to be patient, that Kelly was only twenty and simply needed time with to gain confidence and that would happen when he showed he was a sweet patient young man.


  Mom had added that it would be easier for him to be patient if he knew that at least a few times a year he could enjoy sex with a real woman as she put it. A woman with no limits who knew how bad she wanted his hard young cock and would do anything to make him happy.


  Blake’s currently hard cock, jumped at the image of his last visit with mom which had been two days of so much fucking he was sore on the ride home. Sore, but satisfied. His mother sucked and fucked better than any milf porn star and goddamn she was so friggin hot.


  But this visit would be different. Kelly would be there and that was going to be weird. But maybe not as much as he thought. He and his mother had a bizarre relationship and part of it was she wanted Blake to find a nice girl his age and be happy and have a family of his own down the line.


  Kelly seemed to be that girl. She was as sweet and kind as she was attractive and at twenty was studying to be Vet and had already had some decent modeling offers. She had looks, a big heart and seemed destined to make good money in whatever direction she went in.


  Mom had spoken to her on the phone several times and they seemed to get along which took some of the nerves out of this trip. Mom was also trying to help him through the sex issues with Kelly by paying for the motel tonight.


  His plan was to make the fifteen hour trip in one long shot. The two of them taking turns driving her small Honda and stopping off for food a couple of times. But Mom had suggested staying a night in between to not only rest, but give Kelly a chance to feel comfortable in a private setting.


  When Blake had mentioned the motel, Kelly seemed excited which was a good sign. His mother had insisted it would relax her and make her more fun and Blake should try to create some more fun too.


  He looked around the dark room at the several candles he had lit, then with a grin reached under the pillow and removed the something fun. He stared at the hand cuffs he’d picked up at an Amazing super store before the trip his cock jumped again.


  He envisioned having Kelly cuffed to the bed frame and laying between her legs, teasing her with his tongue, making her beg to come. He thought of fucking her nice and hard like that. Then they could switch and she could have him at her mercy. Ride his face, ride him.


  She’d have no excuses tonight. No loud TV or radio or voices from the other room. No ball busting roommate knocking on the door when they knew damn well they were fooling around. Blake shifted on the bed. He was just in a pair of boxers and he was so hard even the loose shorts were getting tight around him.


  He slipped the cuffs back under the pillow for later then jumped when his cell rang and he saw it was mom. The water was still running in the shower so he answered.


  “Hey, Mom.”


  “Hey, baby boy!” she purred in his ear. Just his mother’s low smoky voice could get him going. “You at the motel?”


  “Yup, got here an hour ago.”


  “You were supposed to let me know you got there in one piece,” Mom reminded him.


  “Sorry, mom,” he sighed. “I’m twenty you know, not twelve.”


  “I’ll always worry about my baby,” she told him.


  “I’m fine and thank you again for paying for the motel. I appreciate it.”


  “A mother always has to take care of her boy, even if it’s trying to help another girl take care of him.” She paused, then added, “Not that any girl could do that better than me.”


  “Speaking of, mom, um…you’re going to be good right?” he asked nervously.


  “Good? Of course I am! I’m sure I’ll get along with Kelly just fine. She seems so nice!”


  “Good to hear, but that’s not what I’m talking about.”


  “Oh, you mean am I going to keep my hands to myself?” Mom laughed. “I can’t make any promises.”


  “Mom, I’m with Kelly and…”


  “You were with her last time and that didn’t stop you from doing some very nasty things to your loving mother.”


  “I mean this time I’m literally with her as in she’ll be in the house so you know, behave.”


  “Now that’s role reversal. A son telling his mother to behave.”


  “Sorry, but you know what I mean.”


  “We’ll see,” she teased. “Remember it takes two. You can always tell me no.”


  “You’re pretty damn hard to resist.”


  “Now that is what I was waiting for!” she told him. “Smooth, baby, boy. So did you get something fun for the night?”


  “I did.”


  “Do tell, or is that off limits too?”


  “I bought a pair of handcuffs, you know the ones that open with a button from the adult shop?”


  “Ohh,” she purred. “That could be fun. We never used those.”


  “For her Mom.”


  “I know, silly. I was just pointing that out. You think that’s a bit much? You said she’s pretty vanilla.”


  “And you said being here will unwind her.”


  “True, but baby steps. But, hey she could surprise you. If nothing else save them for your next solo visit.”


  Blake heard the water shut off in the bathroom.


  “Gotta go, mom Kelly just got out of the shower.”


  “Hmm, that’s a nice visual,” Mom sighed. “She’s a sexy little thing. Such a waste she doesn’t know what she has yet.”


  “Right,” he said softly, his cock jumping yet again. “How’s Laura?”


  “Hmm, she’s fine, but nothing’s changed, we still just play around here and there.”


  “That’s so hot.”


  “Yeah, baby? It’s hot knowing that since your asshole father left your cock is the only one I want?”


  “Really hot,” he whispered, his hand straying to his cock.


  “In three years your cock’s the only one that’s been in mommy’s mouth and her wet pussy and,” she giggled, “even her ass.”


  “Damn mom.”


  “So ask yourself Blake, when you stay with me the next few days, is it just me that has to be good?”


  She ended the call and he released a long breath.


  “Wow.” He put the phone back on the night stand.


  This could turn into a tough week. Well hopefully Kelly would be up for some fun while they were there and he wouldn’t be that wound up. Not that his mother couldn’t get him going even if he were getting some. It was unnatural how hot she could get him. The fact he was even having that thought was pretty unnatural in itself he supposed.


  The door opened and he looked up expectantly and frowned when he saw Kelly come out of the bathroom. Her hair was up and she was in a pair of panties and a plain white tank top. Not that her sweet little tits didn’t look good poking through the white material, but he’d been hoping for something special.


  “Hey, baby,” she smiled as she came over to the bed. “That shower felt great, want to order a movie before we go to sleep?”


  “I was hoping we could do something else before we go to sleep,” he told her putting his hands on her hips.


  “You do look like you were waiting for something.” She gave him a thrill by reaching into his lap and squeezing his cock. “Wow, what were you thinking about?”


  “My hot girlfriend of course.” And my mom.


  Kelly smiled, but then turned serious. “You weren’t watching porn again on your phone, were you?”


  “No,” he sighed. “And even if I was, who cares? You’re the one I want.”


  “The one you’re with, anyway.” She rolled her eyes. “Those women are way hotter than me.”


  “I keep telling you, that’s not true.” He refused to let her insecurities get to him tonight. There was too much fun that could be had, to argue. “You’re damn hot, Kelly.”


  “Yeah, even in my plain old t-shirt and panties?”


  “Well, you could have worn something more fun. I mean we are at a motel.”


  As soon as he said it, he knew he’d screwed up and she tried to back away from him.


  “Sorry, I didn’t pack my slut gear,” she quipped Her hazel eyes had shifted to a light shade of green and the way they blazed at the moment sent a thrill through him. He’d be more than fine with it, if she had ever wanted to fuck him and be bossy while doing it. “Sorry I’m boring.”


  “You’re not boring, Kelly, but you are a little too uptight.”


  He pulled her by her hips back to him and slipped his arms around her slender waist. Nuzzling her t-shirt up with his face, he kissed her flat stomach. Then flicked his tongue across her belly button.


  “Stop that.” She giggled and squirmed in his embrace. “It tickles!”


  “Bet it wouldn’t tickle somewhere else.” He lifted his head, looking her in the eye and widening his. “Kelly we’re all alone here. No dumb ass roommates to make noise and bother us. No reason we can’t relax and have fun.”


  “True.” She smiled down at him. “And you know I can’t resist those big blue eyes.”


  “I was hoping you’d say that.” His hands trailed down and squeezed her tight ass. “How about you take that shirt off?”


  Kelly paused, but when he lowered his eyes and whispered, “Please?” she giggled again and stripped it off.


  “Oh!” she gasped when his mouth immediately found her right nipple, sucking it hard, while squeezing her other breast.


  Blake opened wide, sucking a good portion of her small breast into his mouth and rolling her other nipple between his fingers.


  Kelly thrill him by straddling his thigh and moaning softly as he switched and began to devour her left breast. He could feel her heat through the thin panties on his thigh and thought mom had been right, she was going to relax and…


  “Can we shut the light off? It’s way too bright in here.”


  “I like to see you,” he spoke around her nipple. “You’re so sexy.”


  “Can we dim them, at least?” To his dismay, she eased from his lap, and walked over to turn the dimmer switch down. “Sorry, I don’t like it really bright like that.”


  “Okay, whatever,” he muttered.


  She came back to stand before him and this time when he sucked on her nipple, he hooked her panties and pulled them down over her hips.


  “Slow down, Blake. I’m not going anywhere, and you haven’t even kissed me yet.”


  Blake paused around her nipple and for just a little too long.


  “Oh, sorry, I want some affection before you treat me like one of those sluts in those movies.” She backed away again.”


  “And sorry if I’d like you to act like a woman and not a little girl once in a while,” he retorted.


  “That’s so mean!” Kelly went into a pout and after yanking up her panties, reached down and grabbed her shirt.


  “I’m sorry!” he said quickly. “I love you Kelly, you know that. I tell you that all the time and we’re always sweet. Sometimes I just want to have a little fun and have it be, you know, a little dirtier.”


  Kelly held the shirt in her hands, but didn’t put it on. Sitting on the bed next to him, she nodded. “Love you too, Blake and you’re right. You’re very good to me, and I know I get a little too uptight sometimes.”


  Blake felt a wave of relief flow through him. He’d thought his last remark had killed the night. Slipping his arm around her bare shoulders, he kissed her cheek.


  “Don’t know why. You’re sexy as hell, Kelly. Plus those people at the magazine keep telling you you’re gorgeous and want you to do the makeup ads.”


  “I guess, but when it comes to sex my mom was sort of a prude and way religious. I kept getting told to be a good girl, not a dirty one.”


  “Dirty girls are good girls.” He laughed, then added, “But as long as they’re only dirty for the person they care about.”


  “Well, I do care about you.” She gave him a shy smile, then grabbed his still fairly hard cock. “Maybe I should be a little dirty for you?”


  “I would gladly let you practice.” He grinned, then taking her by the chin, guided her lips to his and gave her a deep kiss.


  Kelly sighed and stroked his cock, bringing him to a full erection. He pulled the shirt from her hands and tossing it away, fondled her small, breasts, his palms running across her adorable pink nipples.


  Kelly slipped her tongue into his mouth and Blake’s hear raced. She was going to finally get over her hang ups tonight. He could feel it. He could also feel her hand slipping into his boxers and wrapping around his cock.


  Kelly eased away from him and standing, slipped her panties off. Blake licked his lips at the sight of the light brown fuzz over her pink slit and was going to ease her back on the bed and get himself a taste.


  Instead she surprised him, by grabbing his boxers and tugging on them. He lifted his hips letting her pull them off and watching his cock spring free.


  “Lay back.” She pointed to the bed.


  “How about you get on your knees right here?” He pointed hopefully to the floor. Kelly never got on her knees like that she thought it was…


  “That’s what hookers do,” she said, then gestured to the bed again. “I want to get on the bed with you.”


  Blake avoided asking what the hell the difference was. If she was sucking cock why did the position matter? But he turned and lay back on the bed, his head on the pillows. Kelly got onto the bed next to him and leaning over, gave his cock several teasing licks.


  He forced himself to be patient. Kelly could never just suck it right away. It’s like she had to work herself up to it. Nonetheless her tongue felt good on his aching cock and he moaned softly, relaxing into the bed.


  Kelly pulled her head back and a trail of pre cum trailed from his cock to her tongue. It looked hot as hell, but she ruined it by grabbing the edge of the sheet and wiping off first her lips, then his cock.


  He was smart enough not to say what he wanted to and that was to just to let it be messy, it wouldn’t kill her, but that would be the end of the night for sure. Now that his cock was sufficiently dry, Kelly took him between her soft lips and eased the tip into her mouth.


  She worked him down about halfway then bobbed her head slowly. Her hair was still up and reaching out, he pulled on the red scrunchie in her hair.


  “Can I?” Kelly nodded, the movement sliding his cock further into her mouth and he sighed in appreciation as he pulled the tie from her hair and watched it fall down her back and shoulders. He ran his hand through it, but she made no sound.


  Kelly never made a sound when she sucked him. No sighs or moans, no sign she enjoyed it making him wonder if she really didn’t, or her making noise would be another ‘slutty’ thing she didn’t want to display.


  It took some of the fun out of it, but her mouth still felt good and it looked damn good. Kelly was beautiful and his cock in her face was a treat for sure. Right now her hair had fallen across her cheek, blocking his view and he brushed it back, keeping his hand on her head to hold it there.


  Kelly’s eyes darted to the side to look at him and he smiled encouragingly. “That looks so sexy.”


  Her response was to close her eyes and keep sucking. She was still going slowly and Blake pushed gently on her head, then pulled lightly on her hair. He wasn’t forcing her, just guiding her at her own speed.


  Kelly released his cock and stared at him. “Don’t do that. Don’t push on my head.”


  “Sorry, I was barely touching you,” he pointed out.


  Kelly nodded, then to his relief took him back in her mouth. He removed his hand from her hair and slid it down her smooth back and down the sweet curve of her ass. He slid over enough so his hand could dip between her legs and stroked her pussy.


  She was wet which was always a plus and she actually made a soft sound around his cock when his fingers caressed her clit. He eased a finger inside her tight slit and found her clit with his thumb.


  Kelly moaned louder around his cock and kept sucking. In fact she was moving her head faster.


  “Grab it,” he whispered. “Jerk it off while you suck on it.”


  Kelly hesitated, then took him in her hand and did as he asked. Blake groaned as her hand followed her lips, stroking while she blew him. Blake fought not to move his hips because pushing his cock into her mouth was another good girl no-no for her.


  But this was pretty good by her standards. She was sucking faster and not complaining about him telling her to touch him while she did. Blake moved his thumb faster and when she moaned, said.


  “Like that? Like me playing with your hot little clit while you blow me?”


  “I don’t like you talking like that.” He had taken him from her mouth again and this time sat up straight and eased his finger from inside her. “I know what we’re doing, you don’t have to describe it.”


  “Okay.” He managed not to sigh and figuring he’d quit while the head had been better than usual, sat up and gently pushed on her shoulder. “How about I return the favor?”


  “Okay, but only for a little bit.” She kissed him quickly. “Then you can be inside me.”


  Inside her. He wished she could just say fuck. Blake got it that she wasn’t a mature lusty woman like his mother, but his other friends girlfriends and the ones he’d dated before her could at least say “fuck”


  Blake let it go, his annoyance replaced by desire when Kelly lay on her back and opened her legs for him. He rolled over between her thighs and kissed her. He tried not to notice her kiss was now stiff and not as passionate as before.


  Kelly was now in her all to frequent, ‘fine let’s get this over with’ mode. Blake ignored it as best he could and focused on trailing his lips down her soft neck, along her chest and over to her left nipple.


  He teased his tongue around it while looking up at her. Her eyes met his briefly, then looked away. She never seemed to want to watch him. Even as he worked his mouth to her other delectable nipple, he vowed he would have another talk with his mother about this. She had to have some ideas that could help Kelly loosen up.


  But for right now, Blake focused on his tongue sliding down her soft stomach and through her pubic hair. He teased her by kissing her creamy inner thighs and noticed them tremble as he did. It wasn’t like she didn’t like it, it was more like she didn’t like that she did.


  Blake spread her pink lips and blew lightly on her clit, enjoying the way her hips jerked. He teased his tongue around her opening, but didn’t shove his tongue in. he would have loved to, but she complained that was gross.


  However, he couldn’t pass up on doing another thing she was funny about and that was taking a deep breath and inhaling the sweet scent of her delicious pussy. Her thighs tightened when he did it, but she didn’t say anything.


  Blake worked his tongue through her lips and when he circled her clit she sighed and relaxed. Blake eased a finger inside her and went to work gently licking and sucking her clit. Kelly began moaning softly and her hips rocked gently, her clit quivering beneath his tongue.


  Blake’s cock was hard and poking into the bed and he couldn’t wait to get her off and slide up and fuck her. He’d go nice and slow like she liked it and then surprise her with the cuffs. Kelly moaned louder and he looked up at her.


  Kelly’s hands were beneath her breasts as if she wanted to play with them, but was holding back. Her nipples were hard and her perky tits rising and falling with her now much deeper breathing. To his amazement, her eyes were locked on his, watching him tongue her clit.


  That was a first, especially with her lips parted and her greenish eyes bright as she watched. She was obviously turned on which was a great thing! Blake kissed her clit and winked. “How do I look, licking your pretty pussy?”


  Kelly’s face flushed a deeper red and she scooched up the bed, just enough to pull her clit from his tongue.


  “Hey, where are you going?”


  “Just come up here and have sex with me.” She couldn’t have said it in a more uninspiring way if she tried.


  But Blake was hard and horny and as much as this was getting worse than their usual vanilla encounters he wasn’t going to go to bed hard. No way he was going to spank it to either thoughts of Kelly acting like a woman, or his mother who always acted like one.


  Blake slid up between her legs and putting his hands on either side of her head, eased into her. Kelly sighed and as always, closed her eyes, refusing to look at him as he fucked her. Blake thrust into her faster than she normally liked, but she didn’t complain, just lay there and grunted each time he buried himself in her tight twat.


  Despite the uninspiring sex, she felt damn good and as he slowed down and used long smooth thrusts, her grunts turned into soft moans. Kelly put her hands on his shoulders and he moaned when she wrapped her legs around his waist.


  “You feel good,” he told her and kissed her softly.


  “So do you.” She returned the kiss and her hips were now rocking into his. “Just like that, Blake, you feel so nice.”


  Nice…whatever, at least she was making like she actually wanted it. Blake slowed his thrusting even more and lowering his head, sucked on her nipple. Kelly gasped and her hips thrust into his. Why the hell did she act like she didn’t like it when it was obvious she did?


  Blake took his time, getting her relaxed and to the point she was moaning and whimpering beneath him. He kissed her and whispered in her ear.


  “This is nice, no? No worries about other people being around?”


  “Very nice,” she sighed into his neck. “Wow, you feel good.”


  “So do you and having this room is fun.” He took a breath. “I bought a little surprise for us. Something fun.”


  “Oh?” She partially opened her eyes and gave him a sweet smile. “What is it?”


  “I’ll show you.” He eased her hand from his shoulder and his heart skipped a beat when she let him put her hand over her head, at the headboard.


  He eased her other hand back and although she didn’t fight him, she frowned. “What are you doing?”


  “I like this, can you just leave your arms like that, please?”


  Kelly gave him that ‘really?’ look she did anytime he wanted something she thought was weird – which was almost everything – but remained where she was. Blake wished he could ask her to struggle and beg for him to stop. Not that he was into rape fantasies, but it would be sexy fun for her to pretend she didn’t want it. His mother would if he asked her to.


  Now wasn’t the time to think of his mother, but that one brief instant of imagining her cuffed beneath him and begging her son not to ‘take her’ caused him to give Kelly a hard thrust that made her yelp in surprise.


  That sound sent another thrill through him at the thought of cuffing her and fucking her nice and hard and her helpless to stop him. He’d make her want it. Make her admit she really did want to get fucked and just played nice girl because she didn’t know how not to.


  Spurred on by his fantasies, he put his hand over hers and slipping the cuffs from behind the pillow, eased them up the rung of the headboard and clicked it around her wrist.


  “What the hell are you doing?” she demanded, wide eyed as she turned her head and saw the cuff. “Get that off me!”


  “They’re not real, just push this button.” He tapped the black circle on the cuff. “And it opens and…” She immediately found the button with her thumb and yanking her hand out of it pushed him hard in the chest. “Get off me!”


  “Come on, Kelly!” He sat back between her legs, exasperated. “It’s only for fun, you know I’d never hurt you!”


  “It’s the point!” she yelled at him. “You don’t just do something like that without talking about it.”


  “Talking about it ruins the fun.”


  “Then I guess I ruin it like I ruin all your perverted fun, right?” She sat up and pulled a pillow in front of her tits. “Sorry I’m such a fucking dud, Blake but I told you before I am not one of those girls.”


  “What girls? Girls who like to have fun? Girls who make their boyfriends happy? Girls who actually like sex?”


  Kelly’s response was to lower her head and he saw her lip trembling and the eyes filling up.


  “Kelly, I’m sorry, but you frustrate me. You’re so sweet and nice and I love you. But I don’t get it. You look like you’re having fun then stop yourself. What’s up with that?”


  “What’s up with me needing to be a whore for you to get off? Sweet is only good outside the bed.” She looked up at him. “I love you so much Blake, but if porn sex is what you really want then maybe you should get another girl.”


  “Oh jeez.” He sighed and rubbed at his temples. “Kelly I want you. Hell you’re going to meet my mom tomorrow and she’s thrilled about it because I’ve told her how awesome you are and how much I love you and…”


  “Really? You really told her that?” Kelly was now looking at him while wiping at her eyes.


  “Yes, of course I love you. I just wish you’d chill out and let yourself have some fun in bed.”


  “I will,” she told him. “When you stop pushing for it and when I’m ready and I don’t feel that ready. Sorry, Blake, but if you love me, you’ll let me come around to what you want. Not do things like this.” She pulled the cuffs from around the bed post and tossed them on the floor. “With no warning.”


  “Fine. You’re a lot more to me than sex, Kelly.” She’d have to be, or he wouldn’t be dealing with this teenage drama. “I’ll lay off I promise.”


  Giving up on sex, he turned lay down next to her. “You can watch a movie if you want, I’m going to go to sleep.”


  Kelly nodded, but looked upset. She slid down to lay next to him and rolling over put her arm across his chest and rested her head on his shoulder. “Sorry, baby, you mad at me?”


  “No, a little bummed, but it’s my fault I guess.” He kissed the top of her head. “Don’t say up too late, we’re on the road early tomorrow.” Because God new he wouldn’t be on anything else in the morning.


  “Okay, love you, Blake.” She kissed him quickly, then sliding into a sitting position, picked the remote up from the nightstand and turned the TV on.


  Blake rolled over onto his side, pulled the pillow partially over his head to block out the sound of the TV and closed his eyes. Laying there with his cock reminding him he hadn’t come – and needed to – Blake sighed and let his mind drift, thinking of teasingly dirty thoughts about great sex.


  Thoughts about his mother.


  




  Chapter Two


  


  “Damn, look at her go,” Blake whispered while watching the hot redhead on the screen in front of him, suck off some lucky guy. “Damn she can suck.”


  His hand was moving on his bare cock as fast as her lips were on the guys cock and Blake knew he’d be blowing his load right about when the guy did. Difference was the lucky bastard was going to blow it all over the face of his hot ‘step mom’ in the video and Blake was going to make yet another mess on his hand and stomach.


  “She’s pretty good, but I could do better,” said from behind him.


  “Holy shit!” Blake exclaimed, releasing his cock.


  He’d been sitting at his desk in just his boxers which were now around his knees. For a moment he was frozen, part of him wanting to reach for his underwear, the other part to shut the video off.


  Before he had a chance to do either, his mother stepped around in front of him between the desk and chair. She stared down at his cock and shook her head.


  “Just my luck, a big hard cock in the house and it belongs to my son.”


  “Mom, um, I…can you leave?” he asked, lamely covering his raging hard on with his hands. “Please?”


  “I could I suppose.” She sat on the edge of the desk and looked at the computer where the guy was blowing his load all over the brunettes face.


  “Oh, fuck mom, oh sit that looks good.” The actor gasped as he painted the woman’s face, squirting cum on her cheeks and into her open mouth.


  “Yeah it does, give mommy that big load!”


  “Mommy?” Mom raised her eyebrows. “That’s interesting.”


  Blake blushed furiously. “It’s just a video, mom. It’s a step mom thing. I…I like milf porn stars and a lot of their movies are like this.”


  “I see.” She gave him an odd smile and Blake noticed her big brown eyes were glazed over and her face was flushed.


  “You been drinking mom?”


  “I have, that’s what you do at a bar.” She smirked. “And I guess this is what you do when I’m not home.”


  Blake noticed her lips were painted a deep red that matched her nails and the short, tight, extremely low cut blouse she was wearing. Her black skirt was more than halfway up her fleshy thigh and her bare legs ended in a pair of red fuck me heels.


  Blake found his eyes drifting towards the large amount of cleavage her blouse showed off. He could see right down to the black lace of her bra and not for the first time, Blake was confronted with a fact his friends always pointed out, his mother had one hell of a chest.


  “Mom, please? I…I’m you know, naked.”


  “Oh, I see and I have to say like father like son.” She winked. “Asshole that he was your father had a nice cock. Too bad he stuck it in all his interns.”


  “Sorry, mom, but…”


  “He really pissed me off. Pissed me off so much I’ve spent the last few months licking pussy.” She smiled. “Have to admit, women lick pussy a lot better than most men.”


  “Mom!” he gasped. “You need to like, go to bed or something.”


  “Or something.” She nodded. “But have to say as much fun as the women are I still crave a nice big cock sometimes.” She shrugged. “But the problem with a big dick is it’s usually attached to a bigger dick, know what I mean?”


  “If you…say so.” He noticed her staring down at his crotch and followed her eyes to see his cock, his still hard cock, was peeking out over his hand as he awkwardly tried to cover it as well as his balls.


  “But know what, Blake?” Mom caused him to gasp in surprise when she reached down and touched the tip of his cock with her finger.


  A shiver went through him as she caressed the swollen purple head and when she moved it, some of his precum trailed along with it.


  “This big dick, is attached to a good boy. A sweet young man who knows how to be nice to the girls and always been good to his mother.”


  “I…try to be.” He swallowed hard when she raised the tip of her finger to her face and shocked him by putting it in her mouth.


  “Hmm, sticky,” she purred. “And so hard. Tell me, baby boy, you just hard from that make believe mommy in the movie, or you have a little something going on for your real mom?”


  “I…”


  “Your naughty, horny mother who is standing here staring at her son’s big cock and thinking, hmm, I could jerk that cock a lot better than he could.”


  “You could…mom, what’s…what’s going on with you?”


  “What’s going on with me, Blake is your mother is tired of men, but not cock. I’m loving the ladies, but still needing a good stiff fuck now and then, but don’t need the asshole, needy game playing man to go with it.”


  She slipped off his desk and he thought his eyes were going to pop out of his head when she sank to her knees between his legs.


  “But my sweet, and very sexy son, would never be a jerk to his mother would he?”


  “Of course not.” He barely managed to get the words out as his mother grabbed his wrists and gently pulled them from his crotch.


  “That’s right. My boy would only want to make his mommy happy, wouldn’t he?”


  “Always.” His heart was pounding and his cock, which should be shrinking at the fact his mother was a foot away from it, was as hard as ever and aching.


  “And what mother wouldn’t want to show her appreciation to such a good son? Wouldn’t a mother want to see her baby, happy and being satisfied rather than sitting here jerking off?”


  She was slurring her words and he wondered how much she had to drink that she was eyeing her son’s dick like a starving woman staring at a cheeseburger. But here he was stone cold sober with his cock bobbing between his legs and finding himself hoping she would…


  “Mom,” he moaned when she grabbed his cock firmly in her hand and pumped it.


  “See, baby? Doesn’t your mother jerk your cock better than you do? Doesn’t it feel better?”


  “Oh, shit,” he groaned staring at the surreal sight of his cock in his mother’s hand.


  She squeezed him hard enough to make him whimper, causing his pre cum to squirt out. Mom rubbed her hand over the tip of his cock making his hips jerk, then used the sticky fluid to lube his cock as she stroked faster.


  “That’s right, baby, your mom does it better, doesn’t she?”


  “Yes,” he breathed. “Oh, yes.”


  “Know what else I do better?” She looked up at him with those wide eyes that were glazed over as much with lust as booze.


  “W…what?” he whispered, trying not to moan like a fool when she cupped his balls with her other hand and gently kneaded them.


  “This.”


  Mom lowered her head, opened wide and took him deep into her mouth.


  “Oh my God, mom!” he cried out his hands going to her head as she bobbed it, nosily slurping on his cock.


  He meant to try to pull her head back, but the second his cock was deep in her warm wet mouth, his hands simply curled into her long light brown hair. Mom looked up at him, her eyes locked on his as she worked her red lips rapidly along his shaft.


  She was moaning as loud as he was and sucking as hard as the woman in the movie. She released his cock with a loud slurping sound and with spit and pre cum oozing down her chin, stripped her shirt off.


  “Oh, Jesus,” Blake moaned when she quickly unhooked her bra and let it fall to the floor.


  “Like mommy’s tits, Blake? They big enough for you?”


  “They’re…wow.”


  He wasn’t kidding. It was obvious his mother had large breasts, but seeing them was another story altogether. They were bigger than he thought and perfectly rounded and although hanging a bit from their weight and size, were still pretty damn high for her age.


  Her creamy globes were tipped with rosy red nipples that were hard and turned upwards just a little as if they were looking at him. Grabbing his wrists, mom put his hands on them. I’m going to hell for sure, he thought as he squeezed her surprisingly firm tits and rubbed his palms over her nipples.


  “Better than a movie? Better than those skinny little girls you’ve fucked?”


  “Yes.” He fondled her tits with an enthusiasm that he should be ashamed of, but couldn’t help. “They’re beautiful. You’re beautiful!”


  “Aw, how sweet. Sure you’re not just telling your mom she’s hot because she’s going to blow you?”


  His answer turned into a loud moan when she spit a huge glob of saliva into the head of his cock and as it oozed down his shaft pumped his cock hard and fast, then took him back into her mouth.


  Blake was reduced to a moaning and whimpering mess as his now topless mother sucked his cock like she was auditioning for one of the porns he’s just watched. Her lips and hand blurred along his cock and she was gagging and groaning around him and he continued to play with her hard nipples.


  Mom removed him from her mouth again and standing up between his leg, hiked her skirt up to her hips.


  “God, your cock feels good in my mouth.” She was breathing so heavy her tits where heaving and his hands immediately went to them again. “But, baby, my mouth isn’t what needs that cock right now.”


  In one smooth motion, mom pulled her thong to the side, pushed him back in the chair and swinging herself onto his lap, impaled herself onto his cock.


  “Blake?”


  “Huh?” He jerked awake and rolled over to see Kelly staring down at him.


  “You were making a lot of noise in your sleep.” She grinned down at him. “Fun dreams?”


  “Uh, yeah, kind of.” Man he hoped he hadn’t been talking in his sleep and mentioning his mother. But if he had she wouldn’t be smiling, that was for sure.


  “And who were you dreaming about?” She had shut the TV off and the only light in the room was from the bathroom where she’d left the door open a couple inches to be able to find it in the middle of the night.


  But even in the din light he could make out she was still topless and his throbbing cock twitched at the sight of her tits. They were night and day from his mother’s big heavy breasts, but just as sexy in their way. He felt guilty being hard in front of her and having dreamt of his mother, but she didn’t need to know that.


  “I was dreaming about my hot girlfriend of course,” he lied, but it’s not like she would ever guess the truth.


  “Really?” She raised her eyebrows. “Or were you thinking about one of those slutty porn stars?”


  Nope, just my slutty mom, but he replied with a wink. “Maybe my girlfriend acting like a slutty porn star?”


  “Smooth and points for honesty.” She leaned down and kissed him. “Well, tell you what, I’m sorry about earlier. I over reacted.”


  “No, it’s…” He stopped when she put her finger to his lips.


  “Just shut up unless you don’t want me to make it up to you.”


  “Yeah?” He sat up next to her wondering what she was willing to do. Maybe suck him? Maybe ride him? God he’d love to watch her do that! “What do you…”


  He stopped when she lay on her back and beckoned to him. “Come get it.” She gave him a sexy smile.


  Blake returned the smile and rolling over between her legs, sank his throbbing cock into her tight wet pussy. Kelly smiled up at him and putting her arms around his shoulders, pulled him into a deep kiss.


  Blake returned the kiss guiltily. He wasn’t going to argue with her about missionary being her idea of making up for her being a prude, but as he fucked her slowly, the only way she seemed to like it, all he could think of was his wild cat mother.


  The images of their wild and out of nowhere first time that he had dreamed about filled his mind. The way she had drunkenly jacked him off, then sucked him, then ridden him in his chair. The chair had almost fallen over and she had gotten off of him.


  His first time with his mother had ended with her bent over his desk, one knee up on it, while her son plowed her from behind. He had fucked her hard and fast and they hadn’t made a sound except for their animal like grunts of pleasure as he’d pounded his mother’s sopping pussy.


  As Blake groaned and filled Kelly’s pussy and she cooed in his ear, all he could think of was how his mother had cried out then whimpered when her son had shot his load deep inside her and how she’d promised him his mother’s ‘greedy little cunt’ would be his whenever he wanted it.


  It was going to be damn hard not to want it this weekend. That was for sure.


  




  Chapter Three


  


  “Are we almost there?” Kelly asked while checking her make up in the small mirror in the visor.


  “About five minutes closer than the last time you asked.” Blake rolled his eyes. “Which is also how long it’s been since you looked at your make up.”


  “Sorry, I’m just really nervous.”


  “Why? It’s only my mom, Kelly.”


  “I know, but this is the first time I’ve come home with you. I just hope she likes me.”


  “You’ve spoken on the phone a few times, she likes you,” he reminded her, then grabbed her knee. “What’s not to like? You’re sweet, smart, sexy…the total package.”


  “I don’t think your mom cares is I’m sexy.”


  “Not true, remember she’s dating women now.” He winked. “Might think you’re hot. You do look pretty good in that cute little black sundress.”


  “Blake, that’s nasty!” she snapped at him. “Why would you say that?”


  “It’s a joke,” he sighed.


  “I don’t think you saying your mom might check me out is funny. Bet she wouldn’t either.”


  Blake would take that bet, but instead shrugged. “Fine, lighten up, Kelly. A lot of guys whose mom’s changed like that after twenty years of marriage would be upset, I joke about it.”


  “True, you’re a good son, Blake.”


  “She’s a great mom.” He couldn’t resist. “There’s nothing she won’t do for me.”


  “I know, that’s why I’m nervous. Your mom seems so damn awesome! I want her to really like me and know her son is in good hands.”


  Blake smirked at the thought his mother wished Kelly’s hands and everything else were better and that she was more than happy to pick up the slack. His smirk vanished. He couldn’t do that, this weekend. Being with his mother was wrong as it was for Kelly, let alone trying with her in the damn house.


  “Well, we’ll find out soon enough, this is my old street, right here.”


  “You lived here your whole life?”


  “Yup, until I moved to South Carolina for school and met my awesome girlfriend.”


  “Aww.” She winked. “What a brown noser.”


  “Thanks.” He laughed as he took the turn and approached the familiar blue raised ranch he’d called home until a year and a half ago.


  He pulled into the driveway expecting to see his mother come out the front to meet them as he’d texted her when they were a few minutes away, but she was nowhere in sight. He parked behind her blue Rav4 and walking around the car, opened the door for Kelly.


  “We’ll grab our bags later, for now we’ll just head on in.”


  Blake began to head for the front when he heard a voice call out, “Hey Blake! If you’re looking for your mom, she’s by the pool!”


  He turned and looked up to see their long time neighbor Joe, sitting on his second floor porch.


  “Hey, Joe! Thanks a lot!” He waved then indicated Kelly. “This is Kelly!”


  “Hello young lady!” he called down to her. “What’s a cutie like you doing with a dog like him?”


  “She hasn’t smartened up yet!” Blake laughed and taking Kelly’s hand, led her along the side of the house towards the gate that led into the back yard.


  “So how does he know your mom’s by the pool, if he’s in the front?” Kelly asked.


  “Honestly? He was probably perving on her.” Blake stopped when they reached the gate.


  Mom was by the pool. That meant she was in a bathing suit. That meant…she was already out to tease.


  “Listen, Kelly. Something about my mom, I may not have mentioned, but I should warn you about.”


  “What’s that?”


  “Well, um…let’s just say she classifies as a milf or cougar and knows it and isn’t exactly shy about it.”


  “Milf? Like your mom’s kind of hot?”


  “Let’s just say I had a lot of guys pretend to like me to come over here and hang around the pool.”


  “That must have sucked.” Kelly shrugged. “But whatever. I mean she knows her son is coming over I’m sure she doesn’t dress that way in front of you. Plus I would think she’d want to make a good impression on me.”


  “That’s what I’m thinking,” he muttered as he opened the gate and putting his hand on Kelly’s back ushered her into the yard.


  They down the small brick path that led to the deck and Blake spotted his mother floating in an inflatable raft in the middle of the pool.


  “That’s your mother?” Kelly whispered. “Holy shit, Blake. You weren’t kidding.”


  Holy shit was right. Mom had definitely dressed, or not dressed for effect. Her two piece purple bikini was about as minimal as it could be without getting her arrested. The top left well over half of her breasts exposed, leaving Blake dying to see her tan lines.


  The bottom wasn’t more than two strings with a patch of purple material between her thighs that just barely covered her pussy. Even from a distance, Blake’s eyes could pick up the outline of his mother’s camel toe and he was sure the way Kelly was staring she could too.


  Mom had sunglasses on, and seemed to be staring upwards, but he wouldn’t be surprised if she were looking towards them and letting them stare at her. Blake hadn’t seen her since spring break and she hadn’t been deeply tanned then.


  Her bronze flesh glistened with tanning oil and Blake could just imagine how her warm, slick skin would feel beneath his touch. There was a lot of that skin showing too, as his mother was nowhere near as slender as Kelly.


  Mom always declared real women had curves and her bikini showed hers off in style. The strings sat above her full hips and she had one leg bent at the knee showing off her lush fleshy thigh. No one could ever call her chunky, but his mother’s body was soft and inviting and again he could just imagine his hands running over those soft curves.


  The best of those curves weren’t visible yet, but Blake had no doubt he was going to get a damn good view of his mother’s well rounded ass before she pretended to be modest and covered up.


  “She’s…wow,” Kelly said to him. “I can see why your friends wanted to hang around.”


  “Not easy,” Blake told her and meant it. “Got my balls busted constantly about my milf mom.”


  “Did she always dress like that?”


  “Yup, and my dad used to get pissed. Said she was a tease, but it was that prick who was cheating on her for years.”


  “Why?” Kelly shook her head. “I mean what the hell more could a man want? Damn, she’s sexy.”


  Blake was glad he was wearing sunglasses so she couldn’t see his eyes widen at that comment. For Kelly that was pretty damn racy, especially because he knew his mother was going to be giving Kelly a good long look and she was into women. Unable to help it, he said.


  “Did you just say my mom was sexy?”


  Kelly blushed and looking away quickly she stammered. “I…well I mean not that I look at girls, but she’s just, you know, perfect.” She sighed. “God, I see a woman like her and I feel like a little girl.”


  “You are kind of.” He saw her eyes harden and added, “She’s a lot older and mature women, you know, they’re…um, mature.”


  “Whatever, Blake. Trust me, I know compared to women like her I’m a skinny little stick figure.” She shrugged. “Good thing she’s your mom though so at least I don’t have to worry about you gawking at her. If she were just some woman I know you’d be checking her out.” She sighed. “Couldn’t blame you.”


  Blake’s eyes narrowed, she’d said that last part in an odd tone and he noticed she had resumed looking at his mother in the pool. Was she so insecure she admired other women? Or was she really looking? No, that was ridiculous, Kelly never seemed to want to look at her own body, never mind another girls.


  “Hey, there you are!” Mom called out.


  She’s sat up on the raft and gave them a big wave. “Sorry, I must have dozed off, I’d meant to change and meet you on the porch!”


  Sure you did, Blake thought, but laughed. “That’s okay, I know how you old ladies need your naps.”


  “Oh, someone is looking to sleep in the shed this week.” Mom laughed, then slipped off the raft and into the water.


  Oh, for Christ’s sake, Blake rolled his eyes behind his dark glasses. Could she play it up any more? Mom swam the few feet across the large pool that had been the reason his father had been willing to pay so much for the house years ago.


  She reached the ladder and pulled herself up, stepping out onto the deck in front of them. Blake was grateful for the glasses so Kelly couldn’t see his eyes roaming appreciatively over his mother’s amazing body.


  Mom was playing this straight out of a damn porn or R-rated teen movie. As she stepped out of the pool the water ran down her already glistening body and Blake watched it roll down her breasts and her tanned stomach.


  It dripped between her legs and Blake imagined licking the beads of moisture from her soft inviting thighs with his tongue. He stared at her pussy and his cock swelled even while standing next to Kelly at the thought of slipping her bikini to the side.


  Her pussy would be pale compared to her deeply tanned thighs and as always she would be wet. His mother would smell like a combination of tanning oil and the sweet scent of her pussy. He forced his gaze upward and saw her smiling at him, knowing exactly what her son was thinking.


  Her long normally light brown hair was darkened by the water and hung down her bronzed back. Playing it to the hilt, Mom lifted her wet hair, wringing it out while that move lifted her amazing breasts even higher.


  “I’m sorry, kids, just give me a sec. You don’t want to be hugging me while I’m all wet.”


  Blake wouldn’t have minded in the least, but this was yet another contrived move and he loved it. Mom turned to the lounge chair and bent over to pick up her robe. The rear of the bikini wasn’t much more than a string through her ass and he drank in the sight of her well rounded ass cheeks as she pushed them out at him.


  He’d give anything to drop to his knees, pull the string to the side and bury his tongue in first her asshole, then her pussy. Then stand up, keep the bikini to the side and plunge his cock in. He recalled last summer when he’d come home and Joe had gone away for two weeks.


  No other neighbor could see in their yard and mom and he had fucked in the pool and on the deck several times. Some of his friends had gone to Florida and made fun of him for going home, but he was pretty sure he’d had a better time than any of them.


  “That’s better,” Mom declared, straightening and pulling on a surprisingly modest black terry cloth robe that went down to her knees. She tied it at the waist and Blake was glad it still showed some of her cleavage.


  “Now come here!” Mom spread her arms wide and Blake stepped forward, but mom waved him away. “Not you! You I know, I want to hug this lovely young lady!”


  Kelly laughed and let his mother give her a huge hug.


  “So nice to meet you!” Mom kissed her cheek. “Heard so much about you and you sounded even better on the phone.”


  “Nice to meet you too, Miss…”


  “Ellen, forget that Miss stuff.” Mom was still hugging her and looking over Kelly’s shoulder at Blake winked and waggled her tongue, making as if she were going to shove it in Kelly’s ear. This was going to be an interesting week; that was for sure.


  Mom eased back, but kept her hands on Kelly’s bare shoulders.


  “Wow, those pictures don’t do you justice. You’re stunning! I can see why they ‘d want that adorable face of yours for some ads.”


  “Thank you.” Kelly giggled. “That’s nice of you to say.”


  “And I love this little dress! Cute, but sassy, shows off those long legs.”


  “Um, mom,” Blake began…


  “Oh, please, us girls know that we flaunt what we have, don’t we, sweetie?”


  “I guess.” Kelly looked down at herself. “Not sure I have that much to flaunt, though.”


  “Oh, please! Look at you. You’re one of those, what do they call them, slender angels.”


  “Mom,” Blake said a little firmer.


  “Never heard that before.” Kelly pursed her lips in thought. “Where does that come from?”


  “Oh, it’s the name of a lesbian porn site,” Mom said, then burst out laughing when Kelly blushed. “Oh, how sweet are you!”


  She hugged her once more. “I’m only playing, honey. I tend to be a little forward and Blake’s told me you’re kind of shy so I couldn’t resist a tease.”


  “It’s okay. Just caught me by surprise,” Kelly told her.


  Mom let her go and turned to him. “Now get over here, baby boy and give your old lady mom a hug.”


  “Baby, boy?” Kelly laughed. “I like that!”


  “Thanks,” Blake told her as he hugged his mother close to him.


  “Hey, baby,” she purred in his ear. “You’re looking better than ever.” She pushed her stomach against him and sighed. “Looks like you think I look pretty good too,” she whispered.


  “You know you do.” He kissed her cheek and added softly. “Damn, you’re hot, mom.”


  “Yes, it is hot.” Mom grinned as she stepped back from him, and put a hand on each of their arms. “That’s why you two need to get your suits and get in this pool!” she laughed. “I still love that this was your dad’s favorite part of the house and he lost it.”


  “Good to hear, you’re happy mom,” Blake told her.


  “Take pleasure where I can.” She winked at Kelly. “Any time I can, right sweetie?”


  “Sure.” Kelly nodded nervously.


  “So cute.” Mom briefly touched the side of Kelly’s face. “Tell you what, Blake, you’re dating up. This young lady is way to pretty for you.”


  “Not true, you’re son’s a good looking guy,” Kelly told her. “Love his eyes.”


  “He’s got his dad’s eyes,” Mom told her. “And that dark wavy hair and, well he’s pretty much got his father’s everything.” She let that hang for a few seconds for his benefit. “Except unlike his dog father, Blake is a sweet boy and knows how to treat a lady.”


  “He get that from you?” Kelly asked.


  “Knowing how to be good to a woman and not being a cheating dog? Yes. But sweet?” Mom winked at her. “Kelly, honey, there’s nothing sweet about me.”


  




  Chapter Four


  


  Blake lay back on the lounge chair, enjoying one hell of a view. Across from him, lying on their own chairs were Mom and Kelly. His eyes worked from one to the other taking in not only how good they both looked, but the contrast between them.


  There was mom with her large breasts, full curves and deeply tanned skin, then Kelly who was fair skinned at the moment anyway – with her small perky tits, long slender legs and tight little body.


  The fact he’d fucked both of them added an extra little thrill for him, and as he lay there, fresh out of the pool, the warm sun beating down on him, he let his mind wander down some interesting thoughts.


  He’d caught mom checking out Kelly several times while they’d all been in the pool. At one point, Kelly had gotten out to go use the bathroom and his mother had stared hungrily at her tight little ass and told Blake how much she’d love to shove her tongue in it just to hear her squeal.


  Blake had laughed, then groaned when the inevitable happened and mom slipped her hand into his bathing suit under the water. But he’d surprised himself by slipping away from her and saying Kelly could come out anytime and he really needed to be good this week.


  He was afraid mom would have been pissed, but she simply smiled and said she had plenty of time to play with her son’s cock. Blake had given her a nervous laugh and wondered how the hell he was going to get through this week without fucking his mother, especially if Kelly decided she didn’t want to fool around in her house for some lame good girl reason.


  Now laying there and watching the two sexy women in his life, he couldn’t help picture the absurdly made for porn image of the two of them together. His mother undoing Kelly’s pink bikini top and licking and sucking her little tits, telling her how beautiful they were.


  Kelly’s hand with slip between his mother’s legs and play with her pussy. They would both strip and lay before him in a sixty nine, eagerly licking each other’s pussy’s and pushing their tongues into the others asshole.


  Mom would beckon him to come over and he would get behind her and pound her doggy style while Kelly – who in his fantasy didn’t mind him fucking his mother – licked his shaft and mom’s clit while he fucked her. She’d be a dirty girl, eating his mother’s pussy and sucking his balls.


  Blake would then go around to the other side and lift Kelly’s legs, fucking her while his mother sucked her clit and made her cum on him. Mom would then open wide for Blake to pull his cock out and blow a big load in her…


  “Blake?”


  “What?” He shook his head and realized Mom was sitting up and had said something to him.


  “I said, I’m going in to cut up some fruit to bring out for a snack, can you give me a hand?”


  “I’ll help, Ellen,” Kelly said groggily, as she pushed herself up on her elbow and rubbed at her eyes.


  “No, you were sleeping. Just lay back and relax. That’s why you guys are here after all, to enjoy. Blake can give me a hand.”


  “Okay.” Kelly blew him a playful kiss then settled back on the lounge chair and closed her eyes.


  Blake followed his mother into the kitchen, glad she was wearing the modest robe and hoping she was going to behave. At first it seemed she was as she went right over to the fridge and pointing at a large watermelon asked Blake to put it on the counter.


  He did as she asked and waited there while she brought over two cantaloupes and a container of strawberries. She picked up a large knife and handing it him said, “Do the honors?”


  “Sure.” He pushed the long knife down the middle of the watermelon, then when it was in half began cutting it into slices the ways she’d taught him when he was a kid.


  “So, how did last night go? The privacy help?” she asked as she cut into the cantaloupes.


  “Not at all. Just as…well boring I guess.” He sighed. “I don’t get it mom. It’s like she gets to where she’s really liking it, then she sort of catches herself and stops.”


  “Really?” Mom looked over as she scooped the seeds and tossed them in the trash. “That’s interesting.”


  “It is?”


  “Very. If she was a straight up all the time dud, I’d say you could be in trouble. That her upbringing might be too ingrained in her. But if you’re getting her into it and she’s making an effort to stop? That means she wants to and you just have to get her past that point.”


  “How? When she locks up and I push we fight. If I back off then it just keep happening.”


  “Try the handcuffs?”


  “Oh, that was a big mistake,” he told her. “Ended the night.”


  “Oh, baby, you were in that motel and you didn’t get any?”


  “Well, I did later.” With a grin, Blake told her about his dream of their first time and Kelly waking him up and letting him have sex with her.


  “Sad, when missionary is a thrill.” Mom frowned. “But at least you got some. She seems to want you to be happy. I think we just have to get her inhibitions down.”


  “We?”


  “Of course ‘we’,” Mom told him and rinsing her hands off stepped up behind him.


  She leaned into him, pressing her breasts into his back and reaching over the sink, pulled the shade up. The window overlooked the deck Blake saw Kelly still lying in the chair, a towel over her face to block the sun.


  “A mother has to make sure her son is happy in every way and that means getting little Miss Kelly to be the dirty girl she really wants to be.”


  “Think she wants to?”


  “After what you just said, yes.” Mom wrapped her arms around him and teased her nails across his bare chest. “She’s stopping herself and we need to get her past it.”


  “Mom, you said you’d be good.”


  “I said I couldn’t promise anything.” Mom kissed his back and his cock surged in his pants.


  Her hands withdrew from his chest and he felt her fumbling against him. A moment later, her arms went back around him and he gasped when he felt her bare nipples pressing into his back.


  “Mom!” He tried to turn, but she wrapped her arms around him.


  “You’re watching her. If she gets up I’ll have plenty of time to tie my robe. Just look at her, Blake,” Mom breathed in his ear. “God, she’s a sexy little thing.”


  “Look at that tight little body. Those legs, that firm ass, those precious little tits.” Mom moaned and rubbed her tits into his back. “That girl has a body built for sin, baby and we’ll get her to use it.”


  Her hands trailed down his stomach and he moaned when she reached into his pants and grabbed his cock. This time he had nowhere to go. She had him up against the counter and leaning against him. Oh, who was he kidding, he could push back if he wanted to, but…he didn’t want to.


  “Good boy,” she purred in his ear then flicked her tongue across it. “You just let mommy take care of you.”


  “But…Kelly,” he moaned when she pushed his bathing suit down his hips and grabbing his cock, pumped it in her fist.


  “She’s not making my baby happy, right now is she? She’s teasing this beautiful dick with her sweet little pussy and not letting you get it the way you need it.”


  She cupped his balls in her other hand and rubbed them as she slowly jerked him.


  “My baby likes being sweet to his girl sometimes, just like he’s sweet to his mom sometimes, isn’t he?”


  “Y…yes.” He lowered his eyes enough that he wasn’t looking at Kelly, but would see it out of the corner of his vision if she moved. “I don’t mind making love to her.”


  “Hmm, and why should you?” Mom kissed his neck and was now moving side to side, sliding her nipples and tits across his back. “She’s such a sweet girl and young ladies need that soft side of their man.”


  Mom moaned in his ear and squeezed his cock. “But there’s nothing soft about my baby, now is there? That’s because you need real sex don’t you? My baby needs a girl who’ll get down and dirty with him. Who’ll suck and fuck this pretty cock and be his nice girl in public and his whole in bed, doesn’t he?”


  “Oh, yes.” He put his hands on the counter looked down, watching his long thick cock being stroked by his mother. Her long slender fingers with her dark purple nails looked and felt incredible.


  “Outside, baby, watch outside,” she reminded him. “Make sure your sweet girl is sleeping.”


  “I…I feel bad, mom, maybe you should stop.”


  “You don’t want me to stop, Blake. And like I said before, is it really cheating when it’s your mother?”


  “I…oh, fuck,” he groaned when she squeezed his cock hard enough to cause pre cum to squirt from it, then rubbed it along his shaft.


  “Kelly knows I’m your mother and I love you. I’m sure she is fine with me doing anything I can to take care of you. This is just taking care of you in a way that she wouldn’t think of.”


  “Look at her, Blake. Look at that sexy little body.” Mom sighed, her breath hot on his neck. “I wouldn’t mind a taste of that sweet little cunt.”


  “Damn, mom.”


  “You’ve thought about it. I know you have. You were staring at both of us weren’t you?”


  “Yes.” He had given up protesting and stood there letting his mother jack him off at the counter with his damn girlfriend just outside the window.


  Fortunately it was over the sink and if she did look over all she would see is his face and maybe mom behind him. But like mom said, why would she, or anyone, ever think anything inappropriate was going on?


  “Bad boy, thinking of your pussy loving mother playing with sweet little Kelly. I was thinking about. Thinking about it now.”


  Mom was breathing hard in his ear and her hand was moving faster on his now slick shaft as she continued egging him on with her dirty talk.


  “I can just imagine untying that little top and licking and sucking those cute little titties. Kelly would whimper wouldn’t she? She’d be shocked and try to be upset, but she’d love it, wouldn’t she?”


  “Yes, like with me. She tells herself she didn’t like it, but she would.”


  “Maybe I’d even use those hand cuffs. Cuff her to the chair and have my way with that nubile little body. Suck and lick those tits then run my tongue down her belly and move her bikini to the side.”


  “Then what?” he breathed his cock twitching in her hand.


  “She’d be squirming and whining and begging me not to, but her eyes would be bright and her nipple hard and that sweet little twat would be so wet. I’d shove my tongue in there and she’d squeal.”


  “She would,” he agreed. “She’d…she’s getting up!”


  “Then I’d lick my way to that clit and suck on it and shove two fingers into her tight cunt.”


  “Mom…stop.” He tried to push back as Kelly rose from the chair and made her way towards the door.


  “Come for me!” Mom hissed in his ear. “Blow that big load that’s been building in those balls since you got here. Come for your mother, now!”


  She was jacking him so fast it was borderline painful, but he’d been close before Kelly got up and there was something in the way that his mother demanded him to come for her that had him right on the edge.


  Even as Kelly left his line of sight, meaning she was only several feet from the door, his legs were trembling and he was moaning and squirming. His hips were thrusting into her hand and giving his balls a squeeze mom spoke in his ear.


  “I said, come for your mother! Give it to me and imagine it where you really want it. In your mother’s slutty mouth, so she can turn around and kiss Kelly and shove your load into her…”


  “Oh, God!” Blake groaned and went off in her hand.


  A thick spurt of cum squirted into the sink and still pumping him, mom casually reached over and turned the water on. She continued jerking him hard and fast and he shot several long strips of white fluid into the waiting sink.


  Blake heard the screen door open and whimpered when his mother, twisted the head of his cock, wringing a few more drops from him, before yanking his suit up over his hard cock. She kissed his back and pushed him against the counter.


  “Stay there and wash the dishes until you’re not so damn hard,” she whispered in his ear, then closed her robe, tying it with a casualness that amazed, Blake.


  Seconds later Kelly appeared in the kitchen doorway, reminding Blake of just how close of a call that was. He could feel himself flushing and sweating and he hoped he didn’t look as nervous as he felt as he mechanically rinsed the dishes in the sink.


  “Hey, you guys need any help?” Kelly asked.


  “Nope, we’re fine honey.” Mom gave her a huge smile. “I have everything well in hand.”


  




  Chapter Five


  


  Blake yawned and looked at the cable box. He was surprised to see it was almost eleven, the day had flown by. For the last three hours they’d been watching an American Idol marathon. Blake hated the show, but Kelly and mom loved it and he enjoyed listening to them talk about it.


  They were getting along great and that was a huge weight off of him. Mom was sitting across from him, engrossed in the show and he smiled as he did each time he’d glanced her way. After the initial bikini show, she’d gone the other way for tonight.


  She was wearing baggy Red Sox t-shirt and a pair of loose plaid pajama pants. All in all the outfit showed pretty much nothing and she seemed like a ‘real mom’ with her hair in a ponytail, no make-up and sitting there with her legs drawn under her as she sipped her tea.


  In one sense even this look was sexy because he knew what a front it was and also knew exactly what was under those shapeless clothes. Next to him, Kelly, as always, was adorable, in a pair of pink cotton shorts and a matching sleeveless shirt.


  She was wearing a bra, but otherwise these were her typical ‘jammies’ as she called them. As simple as they were, he’d caught his mother giving her several looks that told him all the dirty talk in the kitchen hadn’t been talk. His mother would dive between his girlfriend’s thighs faster than he would.


  Mom caught him looking at her and winked. He gave her a nervous smile and wondered what she was up to. After she’d jerked him off in the kitchen, he’d had a few minutes alone with her when Kelly had decided to take a shower.


  He’d told her he felt bad he couldn’t get her off, but she’d shrugged and said he would be getting her off later. He’d reminded her of Kelly and she’d smiled and told him there was no way he wasn’t fucking his mother tonight.


  She’d gone on saying it was his first night back home and she wanted that cock. The rest of the week she said she’d try to be good, but she needed it and playing with him made her want him even more.


  When he’d mentioned what if Kelly wanted sex, she’d leaned close and whispered in his ear that she would just have to suck him hard and that way she’d get to taste his girlfriend. In fact she told him he’d better fuck Kelly tonight.


  He doubted Kelly would be up for that, being in his old house and his mom being around even though her room was on the first floor. But he vowed he would stay in the room with her regardless. He’d felt bad about mom getting him off and figured he’d feel even worse if he had sex with her.


  On the other hand, he knew his mother wanted him and he was the only man she did want these days. She’d always done everything he’d wanted, especially in the bedroom the last couple of years and maybe he should. After all, a good son always took care of his mother, right?


  He was justifying and knew it. That had been his fear of the weekend. Mom had always encouraged him to have a girlfriend, but would she still be happy if he got to where he felt guilty being with her?


  “I think I’m going to head to bed.” Kelly yawned and stretched next to him.


  Blake watched her shirt ride up, exposing her stomach and he knew his mother was doing the same thing. She got up and walking over to the couch, gave mom a kiss on the cheek and a hug.


  “Thank you for today, Ellen, it was wonderful and I bet it’s going to be a great week!”


  “Same here, Kelly. You’re even sweeter than Blake said you were. Sweet dreams.”


  “You coming, Blake?” Kelly asked as she stopped in front of him.


  “I might stay up a little bit,” he said figuring maybe he would talk to his mother some more about what he might do to get Kelly going. Then again, that could be risky and maybe he should just go with her.


  Kelly made up his mind for him, by leaning over to kiss his cheek and whispering in his ear. “Come to bed, I’m…” She paused then lowered her voice to the point even with her lips to his ear he could barely hear her. “Kind of horny.”


  Blake’s eyes widened and he stood up so quickly he almost lost his balance.


  “Yeah, kind of tired myself,” he said and going over to mom, gave her a kiss and said in her ear. “She just said she’s in the mood. I can’t believe it.”


  Mom gave him a wink and whispered. “Oh, I can.”


  “Did you…talk to her?” he asked, knowing he couldn’t stay hugging her for long without it looking weird, but he wondered what she could have said.


  “Not at all, but…well, we’ll talk later. Have fun.”


  “Yeah, see you in the morning.” What later? He was going to get laid!


  He didn’t know what had gotten into Kelly and didn’t care as he followed her upstairs to his old room. They were no sooner in the room then she shocked him by pulling her shirt and bra off then her shorts and sitting on the edge of the bed.


  “Come here.” She beckoned to him.


  Blake walked up to her and gasped when she unsnapped his shorts and pulled them down. She quickly took his rapidly hardening cock into her mouth and bobbed her head.


  “Damn,” Blake whispered as he stripped his shirt off as Kelly sucked him more confidently than she had in a long time.


  “Hmm,” she moaned, and to his delight, briefly looked up at him.


  He avoided telling her she looked good and kept his hands out of her hair. He couldn’t resist however, playing with her nipples and she moaned in appreciation. Kelly stopped sucking and easing her head back, looked taken aback.


  “Oh, sorry, that was kind of…”


  “Perfect.” He cut her off. “That was great, loved the way you did that!”


  “Yeah?” She looked at his cock and he swore she was going to take it back into her mouth, but instead she lay back on the bed. “Will you, you know…”


  “What?” He tried to get her to say it.


  “Um, will you…” she lowered her voice as if someone could hear her. “Lick me a little?”


  “Lick you a lot if you want.” He laughed.


  He pulled his shorts off and getting on the bed slipped between her legs and sucked on her clit. Kelly moaned and squirmed beneath his tongue and he swore she was already close to coming. He pushed two fingers inside her and to his amazement, she released a muffled squeal and her legs tightened around his head.


  Blake looked up and saw she had put one of the pillows over her head and was yelping into it as he continued to lick and suck in her clit. Damn, she’d cum quick, most of the time she didn’t even want to get off when they fooled around.


  Kelly stopped squirming and easing the pillow from her face, gasped. “That…sorry, I was loud, that was…nice.”


  Nice? Well, what the hell, it was better than what they usually did. Blake was hard and sliding up on the bed he pushed his hard cock through her wet lips.


  “Don’t tease,” she whispered. “Put it inside me, please?”


  The inside me made him want to roll his eyes, but the please caused his cock to twitch. Blake entered her slowly, the way he always did and marveled at how wet she was. What the hell had gotten her so wound up? She seemed really into it, tonight. What had changed?


  He decided it didn’t really matter, all that mattered was his cock buried deep inside her and the fact he was kneeling between her legs and she hadn’t put her arms out for him to lay on her in their typical love making position.


  Blake grew bold and grabbing her ankles tried to put her feet on his shoulders. For a moment she didn’t resist, then pulled her legs back.


  “I don’t like that,” she told him, but made up for it by giving him a nervous smile. “I’ll roll over for you.”


  “I’ll let you.” He gave her a big smile, then had to resist the urge to sigh when she gave him a dirty look at his comment.


  Even when she was being bold, or what passed for bold for her, she was still reluctant to just have a good fucking time. Maybe mom was right, she wanted to, but something was holding her back.


  But right now all that mattered was she had eased from his cock and rolled over onto her knees. Blake caught himself starting to tell her she had a fine ass that would somehow embarrass her. But her ass was damn fine and he took a minute to admire her firm little cheeks and her pussy peeking out between her supple thighs.


  He fondled her ass, loving the way his long hard cock looked pressed against her ass crack. Kelly wiggled her hips into him, again giving him a glimpse of her seeming to want to do more, but then she said, “Why aren’t you doing anything?”


  “Sorry, just enjoying the view,” he told her and sliding his cock through her wetter than usual pussy, he slipped his cock slowly inside her.


  Kelly groaned and he gasped when she shoved her ass back into him. Driving his cock hard inside her. She yelped then thrilled him by rocking back and forth several times. She was actually fucking him!


  As quickly as she started, she stopped and went into her usual mode of just remaining still, her head on the pillow, looking away as if embarrassed. Blake ignored the fact she was unmoving beneath him as if she were ashamed of it and focused on how good her pussy felt and how his cock looked sliding in and out of her.


  He was going slow which is the only way she ever let him fuck her and she whispered, “You can go a little faster.”


  Blake swallowed a semi sarcastic thank you and moved his hips faster into her. She was still unmoving, but now grunting softly with each thrust. Blake put his hand on her hips and imagined sliding his arm around her and finding her clit, rubbing her while he fucked her, but knew that would be a mood killer for her.


  He moaned softly as he stared at her perfect little ass and while she lay there barely moaning and not moving, he let his mind run with images of her yelping and bucking her hips and loving it. Her begging him to fuck her harder.


  Then the inevitable happened and he shifted to his mother. Him pounding her on her hands and knees, slapping her well rounded ass and pulling on her long hair. His mother letting him fuck her like a real woman fucked, with no hang ups and loving being taken and treated dirty.


  He pictured his mother rolling over on her back, cupping her big tits and opening wide, begging for him to spray her tits with his cum, to shoot it right into her mouth and…


  “Oh, shit,” he moaned as his balls tightened and his cock twitched with each stroke. “I’m going to cum.”


  “Then come,” Kelly said with about as much enthusiasm as she would have saying it was raining outside.


  Seeing she was facing into the pillow, Blake rolled his eyes, then gave her several more thrusts and on a whim, pulled his cock out and squirted his come all over her ass.


  “Ewww!” Kelly squealed. “Blake that’s gross, stop it!”


  “Can’t,” he said simply, and stroked his cock hard and fast, sending a few more spurts onto her wiggling ass and then the back of her thigh when she pushed herself up on the bed, trying to get away from him.


  “That’s so nasty!” she exclaimed, starting to roll over.


  She stopped and snapped at him. “Get a towel so I don’t get it all over the sheets!”


  Blake sighed and picking up his shirt, quickly wiped the cum from her ass and leg, admiring it as he did.


  “Sorry, just thought it would be different,” he told her.


  “You should have asked! That’s just sticky and…gross.” She rolled onto her back and gave him the bratty pout. “Don’t treat me like that.”


  “Like what? It’s fun, Kelly. Sex is supposed to be spontaneous and fun.”


  “Sorry I’m not fun, and sorry I won’t be a slut for you.”


  “Letting me cum on you doesn’t make you a slut. You can be a good girl and my bad girl at the same time you know.”


  “Then maybe you need a bad girl.” She crossed her arms over her tits and looked really pissed.


  Blake frowned, sensing she was a little too pissed and he had the feeling she wasn’t just pissed at him. Maybe she’d liked him coming on her and was mad about it? Tonight was about the most Jekyll and Hyde encounter he’d had with her and he was more confused than ever.


  “No, I love my girl no matter how she acts.” He lay back next to her and kissed her shoulder. “You seemed like you really wanted to tonight so I just…got carried away, sorry.”


  He knew he had nothing to apologize for, but did it anyway, better to not keep an argument going. Tonight had been a little better, there were a few more glimpses of what Kelly could be like so he’d take heart in that.


  “I’m sorry, too I was really, um, well you know, in the mood tonight.”


  “Nothing wrong with that,” he pointed out.


  “Depends on the reason,” she said softly, then leaned into him. “Sorry, I act like a little girl sometimes.”


  “It’s okay.” He put his arm around her and pulled her close. “I love you for you, Kelly, not sex.”


  “You’re so sweet,” she told him. “Your mom raised a good boy. She’s very sweet too, so I see where you get it from.”


  “Yeah, I got a lot of things from her.”


  “I’m kind of tired now, sweet dreams, Blake.”


  Kelly nuzzled her head into his shoulder and put her hand on his stomach.


  “Night, Kelly.” He kissed the top of her head and closed his eyes.


  His mind was racing. On one hand he had gotten sex and coupled with the unexpected hand job from mom earlier should be satisfied and relaxed. But yet he now found his mind turning to his mother and how bad she wanted him and how much he wanted to give it to her.


  He was curled up with a sweet pretty loving girlfriend and thinking of his lusty mother. Blake wondered if Kelly loosened up would he still crave his mother. He tried to tell himself that was it, that if his girlfriend would just cut loose and fuck like a woman he’d be fine.


  But deep down, he knew the truth. Kelly could turn into a damn porn star overnight and he’d still crave sex with his mother. Blake released a deep breath. He was tired enough now to sleep, but he doubted his dreams would be sweet.


  




  Chapter Six


  


  Blake slowly opened his eyes and looked up into the darkness. He’d thought he’d heard something, but laying there the only sound in the room was Kelly’s deep steady breathing. As she usually did, Kelly had rolled away from him and was now on her side, facing the other way.


  Blake looked over and could just make her out next to him. The covers were only up to her mid back and he admired the bare skin of her shoulders and back. It dawned on him she was sleeping naked.


  Kelly always wore something to bed. Even after they had sex she would slip on a t-shirt and panties or shorts. He eased his and under the covers lightly touched her bare ass. His cock twitched at the idea of simply rolling over on top of her and easing inside her.


  That would probably get him an elbow to the head or somewhere worse, just out of reflexes on her part. Blake kept his hand resting on her ass cheek and closed his eyes, thinking he’d try for some in the morning.


  “You awake, baby?” a voice whispered from next to the bed.


  His eyes flew open and he would have sworn out loud had a soft hand not pressed over his mouth. As it was he jerked hard enough that Kelly mumbled something next to him and slid further over on the bed.


  Her breathing remained slow and steady and as he lay there, his heart pounding mom spoke in his ear. “Easy, can’t wake up your sexy little girlfriend, now can we?”


  He turned his head and squinted to see his mother standing next to the bed. The bed shifted as she sat down on the edge of it and her hand left his mouth and slipped under the covers, teasing her nails across his chest.


  “What the hell are you doing in here,” he whispered.


  Fortunately, Kelly slept like the dead to the point he could watch TV in bed and she’d never open her eyes, but this was way too risky. If she woke up, how the hell could he explain his mother in here?


  “Just checking the AC, forgot if it worked or not.” Mom spoke softly as if reading his mind. “Wouldn’t want my son and his special girl to be all hot and sweaty.” She giggled. “Unless I got to watch of course.”


  “Mom, why are you…shit,” he groaned when she found his cock under the covers and fondled it.


  “You know what I want, baby,” she cooed in his ear. “Your first night back, you’re giving your mother some of this.” She squeezed him for emphasis.


  “Can’t.” He was speaking so softly he could barely hear himself. “She wanted it so…”


  “Oh, please,” she breathed into his neck. “You’re already getting hard. You’re young, baby and your mommy knows just how to get you hard if you’re tired.”


  “Mom…”


  “And no way could that little girl wear you out. She wouldn’t know how.” Mom’s hand slipped down and rubbed his balls. “There’s plenty left in here for me, you know it.”


  She resumed stroking him and he flinched when her hand was back in his face. But this time she pressed her fingers under his nose. They were wet and his nostrils were full of the taboo scent of his mother’s pussy.


  “Oh, not fair,” he whispered, then sighed when she pushed her fingers into his mouth.


  He sucked on them and his eyes rolled back and his cock was now hard and throbbing in her hand.


  “That’s right, you can’t pretend you don’t want me.” Mom kissed his neck, then flicked her tongue across his ear. “And you know you need a real taste now, don’t you?”


  “We…shouldn’t.” She pointed over to Kelly.


  Mom looked over and smiled. “Hmm, I’d love for you to slide that sheet down, give me a little peek. But can’t wake her up.”


  “Mom…”


  “You really don’t want to?” she asked even as her hand continued to work his cock.


  “Want, yes, should, no.”


  “Well, that’s too bad,” Mom sighed against his neck. “I had something special for you.”


  Before he could ask what, mom held her other hand up to show something silver dangling from it.


  The handcuffs.


  “See you in the morning, baby.” Mom let his cock go and kissed him gently on the lips. “Guess I’ll just go to bed, all alone.”


  She slid off the bed and Blake saw her shadow move across the room and heard the faint click of the door opening and closing. He lay there with his cock aching and the image of the cuffs in his mind.


  Blake glanced over at Kelly, sleeping soundly beside him and then did what he knew he would from the second his mother had woken him up. Carefully lifting the covers, he slid out of bed, pulled his shorts on, and left the room to find his mother.


  




  Chapter Seven


  


  Blake made his way downstairs, following the dim glow of the night light mom had plugged in on the staircase. He reached the bottom of the stairs and saw Mom’s bedroom door was closed. Blake glanced back up the stairs and hoped Kelly didn’t wake up.


  If she did he would simply say he couldn’t sleep and decided to come down and talk to his night owl mother. That would be fine if they didn’t get caught in the middle of something. That was one visual he didn’t need to play out.


  He walked up to mom’s door and knocked softly. When there was no response he opened the door to see the bed was empty. There were several candles lit around the room however and when he stepped into the room mom spoke from off to the side.


  “Boy you didn’t even last two minutes did you?”


  Blake turned to see her leaning against her bureau smiling at him. She was in a short plain purple robe, her hair down and her dark eyes staring intently at him.


  “Guess the spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak.” He laughed and walked up to her.


  “Nothing weak about your flesh, honey,” she told him. “You felt pretty hard up there.”


  He slipped his arms around her waist and smiling up at him, she purred. “Now, how about finally giving your mother a proper kiss hello?”


  Blake didn’t hesitate to press his lips to hers and they both sighed into their taboo kiss. He held her tighter to him, feeling her hard nipples pushing into his chest through the thin robe. Mom moaned softly and put her arms around him, her hands running across his shoulders and down his back.


  They kissed more firmly, her soft lips pressing harder to his as his hands slid down her back and grabbed her ass through the robe. Mom pushed her tongue out, teasing it across his lips as his hands pulled up the robe and this time squeezed her bare ass.


  “Bad boy,” she murmured into his mouth, then drove her tongue hard into it.


  Blake moaned as her tongue danced across his and he fondled her full round ass cheeks. Mom was working her hips, grinding into him and pressing his hard cock against her soft stomach. She put her hands against his chest and to his dismay eased him back from her.


  “Go lay on the bed,” she told him.


  Blake nodded, but grabbed the tie to her robe, intent on pulling it open. Mom pushed his hands away and shook her head. “I said lay on the bed. Now listen to your mother.”


  “Yes, mom.” He nodded, his cock twitching in anticipation. When Mom was in the mood to call the shots it meant she was really wound up and would be dirtier than usual.


  He walked over to the bed and went to stretch out on it when she said. “Take your shorts off, let your mother see how hard you are for her.”


  Blake pulled his shorts down, repressing a smile at how his mother licked her lips at the sight of his cock. He’d cum twice earlier today, but she’d been right in his room. He was never to tired to be hard for his mother.


  “Now lay back.” Mom walked over to the bed as he did what she said.


  She leaned over and kissed him and as her tongue once again probed his mouth, she grabbed his wrists and pushed them over his head. Blake gasped when he felt the cool metal of the cuffs snap around his left wrist. He didn’t resist when she cuffed his other arm and when she leaned back she looked down at him.


  “You were a bad boy, Blake. Trying to tell your mother no. Telling her you couldn’t fuck her this weekend.”


  “It’s just, with Kelly…”


  “You fucked me spring break, all week long in fact, and you were serious with Kelly,” Mom reminded him. “Fucked me over Christmas week too. You’d been dating her a couple months already then.”


  “But…she’s here and that’s different?”


  “Why?” Mom stood over him, her fingers toying with the tie to her robe, but not pulling it open. “Think about it, she’s here, but your mother jerked you off in the sink and here you are now, naked on my bed. How is it different?”


  “I…”


  “It’s not, baby.” She shrugged. “It’s nice you think of her and maybe feel bad, but like I keep telling you, I’m not cheating.”


  “Well, technically I’m fucking another woman,” he said softly, while his eyes worked from her bare legs and to the large amount of cleavage her robe was displaying.


  “But that woman is your mother. My job is to always make my son happy and take care of him. So fucking you is just another way to show that.”


  “I know, but…”


  “But you were still a bad boy telling me no, Blake. I don’t ever tell you no, do?”


  “No, but…”


  “And I’m a good mom, baby. I’m thrilled you’re happy with Kelly and want you to be happy. But that doesn’t mean you should forget about mommy now does it?”


  “I…ow!” Blake yelped when his mother gave his cock a slap. It was more of a cry of surprise than it hurt, and she was smiling when she did it.


  “Don’t interrupt your mother, especially when she’s talking about fucking you,” she chided.


  “Sorry, mom.”


  “And you’re being pretty selfish. After all it was okay for me to jerk you off earlier wasn’t it? My baby was horny and I got him off, then you tell me no?”


  “Sorry, but…”


  “Then you try to tell me you’re tired? Too tired to have sex with your mother because you fucked your little girlfriend? Honey that girl might be able to bore you, but never wear you out with that sad sex she gives you.”


  “Actually she was a little better tonight. She…”


  “Oh, so she was mediocre instead of just plain bad?” Mom laughed. “So what, you wanted me to think you’re too tired because it was a decent for once?”


  “No, but…”


  “Baby boy, it doesn’t matter if that girl fucked you like she actually knew what she was doing, you will always be hard for your mother.”


  He made a show of staring at his hard cock. “I couldn’t argue with that.”


  “That’s right, Blake. You’re way too young to get worn out and even if you did? Your mother will always be able to get you hard. Know why?”


  “Why?” he asked his voice strained as his cock was now aching and she was obviously out to tease him. He pulled on the cuffs and she smiled when he did.


  “Because your mother will always do it better. Even if Kelly turned into a sex crazed little slut, I’d do it better. A mother always takes care of her son like no other woman can.”


  Mom pulled her robe open and let it fall to the floor. “Just look at me, Blake. Kelly has a tight little body, but it’s a little girl’s body because that’s what she is, a girl. Your mother’s all woman, baby and all yours.”


  Blake couldn’t argue about his mother being all woman, that was for damn sure. Despite the fact he’d seen his mother naked countless times, he was always amazed at how hot she was. The tan lines on her tits and between her thighs made her look even sexier and his eyes lingered on the sweet cleft between her legs.


  Like Kelly, mom had a small patch of tawny hair over her pussy, but the rest was smooth and he could see her rosy lips glistening even from a couple feet away. Her swollen clit was visible, peeking out from under its hood and she was cupping her huge tits, toying with her wine colored nipples.


  “Your cute little Kelly, look like this, baby?”


  “No.” He licked his lips. “You’re amazing mom.”


  “Hmm, I like that and I love how you look at me.”


  Mom climbed onto the bed and swinging her leg over his, straddled his thigh.


  “Fell how wet I am? You’re girlfriend get that wet? Bet she thinks she’s a bad girl if she does, doesn’t she?”


  “Yes,” he moaned as she worked her hips, grinding her wet pussy on his thigh.


  Mom leaned over him and dangled her tits in his face.


  “And what about these? Sure, those perky little tits of hers are adorable and I’d suck on them myself, but these? These are real tits, baby. These are your mother’s tits.”


  Blake tried to catch her nipple in his mouth, but she pulled it away and made him groan when she lowered them and moved side to side, sliding them across his chest.


  “You want my tits? Thought you told me you didn’t?”


  “Please, mom?” He strained at the cuffs. “Don’t tease.”


  “Aww, am I teasing? Just tell me, Blake. Tell me how much you want my tits. Tell me they’re your favorite tits. Tell me they’re bigger and better than hers.”


  “Mom, please let me suck your amazing tits!” he pleaded. “You know they’re my favorite. They’re better than any girls, not just Kelly’s.”


  “I like that,” Mom cooed, then pushed her left nipple into his mouth.


  He moaned around her hard nub as he eagerly sucked on it. Mom sighed softly, then reached down and rubbed her hand along his cock while she shifted and offered him her other breast.


  “Nice and hard for me, just like you should be.” She stroked him harder. “I love how you want me, baby. Promise you’ll always be this hard for me.”


  “Promise, mom. I’ll always want you.”


  “Why?” She sat straight up and played with her nipples, tugging on her swollen flesh.


  “Because…you know who to fuck me better than any girl ever could.”


  “That’s a good answer, honey.”


  Mom slid down the bed and his heart pounded as she settled on her stomach between his legs. Gripping his cock she pumped it and held his head, inches below her mouth.


  “And what about this, honey? Kelly barely sucks it doesn’t she? She gives you a couple little teases.”


  Mom kissed the tip of his cock then gave him a few soft licks along his shaft. His hips jerked and he moaned in frustration as she took her mouth away.


  “That about right? That what she does? Just play at it? Like she’s afraid of it? Like she thinks it will bite?”


  Mom rubbed his cock along her cheek, pressing the head into her soft flesh and smearing precum on her face.


  “She would never let your big dick be in her face like this would she?”


  “No.” He squirmed as she rubbed his cock on the other side of her face.


  “That’s because she’s an insecure little girl who thinks she’s being dirty. But not me, honey. Your mother knows how to appreciate her boy’s beautiful dick doesn’t she?”


  “Oh, yeah she does,” he moaned, holding back from begging her. He knew she’d suck it when she was ready, but damn did he want her to be ready.


  “Because I do it better, don’t I? What about your balls? Bet she never goes near them? But your mother? Oh, I know my son’s big full balls need attention.”


  She pinned his cock against his stomach and he whimpered in pleasure as his mother licked and sucked his balls. She was right, Kelly never even touched them, but here was his mother slathering them with her wet tongue, then sucking them into her mouth.


  Her eyes were on his and she winked when she managed to get both his balls in her mouth and suck whole swirling her tongue around them.


  “Oh, fuck, God, mom that’s so good!”


  “And this pretty dick of yours?” Mom ran her tongue along his shaft and pressed his dripping tip to her lips. “What does she do, suck at it? Little nervous sucks?”


  Mom took him into her mouth but only just past the head and gave him a few soft sucks.


  “Oh, that’s nasty.” She rolled her eyes. “Oh, your pre cum is in my mouth, that’s nasty sucking cock.”


  “But what about me, baby? How does your mother suck your cock?”


  “Better than anyone,” he whispered, his body tense in anticipation of her showing him just how well she sucked her son’s cock.


  “That’s right, Mom does it better doesn’t she?” She licked his cock, pulling a trail of pre cum up with her tongue and wagging it at him. “Because she sucks cock like a dirty whore doesn’t she? Nasty and sloppy and like she loves it, because I do.”


  “Show me,” he told her. “Please.”


  “Tell me better than that.” Mom sucked the tip so hard he gasped as her felt the pre cum squirt into her mouth. “Tell me the way you want to tell Kelly.”


  “Mom, I want you to suck my fucking cock. Suck it the way a real woman does.” He smiled at her. “Like a mother who knows what her son wants.”


  “Now how can I say no to that?”


  Mom winked, opened wide and took him down to the base of his shaft in one smooth move. Blake cried out and couldn’t help thrusting his hips. Mom moaned and her large brown eyes rolled back as her son buried his cock deep in her throat.


  Mom slipped her tongue out and licked his balls, and this time his eyes rolled back. Christ, she was incredible! Mom shook her head wildly back and forth, swirling the tip of his cock around her mouth, rubbing it along her tongue and the roof of it.


  She cupped his balls and rubbed them as she continued to shake her head, her hair flying about. Blake moaned and jerked against the cuffs. He was glad he’d cum not long ago or he wouldn’t last two minutes the way she was working him.


  Mom released his cock with a loud wet sucking sound, sending spit and drool spraying his stomach and cock. It was dripping down her chin and after licking her lips, mom opened wide and let a long glob of spit, drip onto his head and down his shaft.


  “Little Kelly would think this is nasty, but your mother? The nastier the better.”


  Mom proved that by licking her spit from his shaft then drooling more onto it. This time she sucked him deep and bobbed her head rapidly. She lifted her head and smacking her lips, smiled through her sticky lips.


  “Know something, Blake?”


  “What, mom,” he managed through his heavy breathing.


  “Kelly tastes damn good on your cock.” She sighed softly. “She has a sweet little cunt, doesn’t she?”


  “Yes.”


  “I’m loving tasting her from my baby’s cock. Maybe someday I’ll taste the real thing.” She kissed his cock. “Then suck on you and shove her into her tight little twat.”


  “That’s so hot,” he moaned.


  “Girl can dream, right? But right now, let me get back to showing you how much better your mom is at sucking this big cock. The same cock you just had in little Miss Kelly’s tight little snatch.”


  She resumed sucking on him with an enthusiasm that had him whimpering and squirming on the bed. He longed to put his hands on her head, or in her hair To guide her mouth on his cock, but the cuffs held him back.


  As frustrating as it was, it was a huge turn on to be helpless for her and hoped she was going to give him the chance this week to do it to her. That last thought struck home. There was no way he wouldn’t be fucking her.


  As his mother drooled and gagged on his cock like an out of control porn star, Blake realized he could be fucking both women this week. His cock twitched in her mouth and his balls tightened in her hand as he thrust his hips.


  Mom was moaning and her hips were grinding into the bed. Her hand and chin was covered in spit as was his cock. Her lips and tongue were working him in a frenzy of cock sucking lust. She was slamming her mouth down on him to the point her eyes were watering and Blake could never imagine Kelly even attempting to fuck her mouth with his cock like this.


  Bake took his eyes from the incredible view of his mother slobbering all over his dick, He let his gaze roam down her smooth tanned back, taking in the way her light brown hair looked fanned across it.


  Her amazing ass was in the air, her plump cheeks jiggling as she ground her hips into the bed. Mom had her legs bent at the knees, playfully kicking her feet and he knew that was for him. Blake loved her feet and she’d given him foot jobs from time to time and enjoyed him sucking her toes. Hell, there wasn’t an inch of his mother’s damn body he didn’t enjoy.


  “Oh, shit,” he gasped as his cock jumped in her mouth. “Keep sucking, mom, just like that! Just…damn!”


  He groaned when his mother abruptly stopped sucking and slid his sloppy wet cock from between her lips.


  “Uh-uh.” She shook her head, a long trail of spit dripping from it and onto his cock. “You’re not coming yet, baby. After all you sounded like you were tired. If I sucked you off how could you fuck me?”


  “I could, I’d…”


  “Oh, now you wouldn’t be tired.” Mom slid to her knees between his legs. “And of course I could suck you off now and suck you hard again, but not much time with Kelly upstairs now is there?”


  “Now speaking of sucking.” Mom carefully stood up on the bed and leaning against the headboard lowered herself to her knees while straddling his head. “How about you give your mother a real kiss?”


  Mom reached down and spread her lips, then eased her pussy down to his waiting tongue. He gave her a quick lick, then she lifted up and out of reach.


  “Kelly wouldn’t do this either would she? Wouldn’t shove her sloppy cunt in your face. She’s ashamed when she’s wet, isn’t she?”


  “Sometimes,” he spoke softly, lifting his head and trying to get his mouth on her.


  “But not me. I’ll shove my hot wet slit right in my son’s face and he’ll stick his tongue right into it, won’t he?”


  “Please let me eat your pussy, mom.”


  “Manners! Someone made you a good boy!” Mom laughed. “But I bet most moms don’t teach their sons that one.”


  Mom lowered herself and whispered, “Stick your tongue out and keep it straight.”


  Blake did as she asked and moaned when she spread herself wide and eased down, slipping his tongue into her pussy.


  “Hmm, keep it right there.” Mom moved her hips up and down, working his tongue in and out of her.


  Blake took a deep breath, inhaling the addictive aroma of his mother’s pussy. Mom pushed down on his tongue again then wiggled her hips, rubbing his nose into her swollen clit. She moaned above him and said, “Stay still.”


  She now moved her hips back and forth, running his tongue through her wet lips and over her clit, then back again. She pressed her hot wet flesh to his face and worked her body in circles over him, smearing his face with her juices and running his tongue on her clit.


  “Like mommy riding your face, baby? Wish your shy little girlfriend would do this, don’t you?” she moaned. “I wouldn’t mind her riding my face.”


  She eased from his face, then turning around on the bed swung her leg back over his head, putting them in a sixty nine position and once again lowered her pussy to his face, this time while resting herself along his body.


  Blake moaned when she put her head on his thigh and teasingly licked his cock.


  “Eat my pussy, baby. Lick my clit until I come and then I’ll ride this nice hard cock. The one that still tastes like your girlfriend.”


  Blake swirled his tongue around her clit, then groaned when she spread her legs further and his tongue slipped into her ass.


  “Bet Kelly would never want your tongue in there would she? But your mother will let you taste everything won’t she?”


  Blake’s reply was a moan as he plunged his rigid tongue into her ass causing her to squeal. He pushed it in deeper and she rocked back and forth, helping him tongue fuck her ass. She raised back up so his tongue was back on her clit and this time he sucked on it.


  “Bet you wish your hands were free, don’t you? Wish you could spread me open and use your fingers to help make me come. But you were a bad boy so you need to show me how good you are with that tongue.”


  Blake swirled his tongue around her as best he could, pressing it hard against her button.


  “Kelly should thank me for you being so good at licking pussy. Well, that is if she ever lets you show how good you are. Mommy was a good teacher wasn’t she?”


  Blake’s reply was to suck her clit as hard as he could, causing his lips to smack. Mom groaned and pushed her pussy into his flickering tongue. He gasped into her wet quivering slit when she sucked him into her mouth and gently worked the head of his cock with her tongue.


  Her fleshy thighs were trembling against his face and he alternately licked and sucked, while she teasingly blew him. Mom moaned loudly around his cock and her hips were moving faster, pushing herself hard into his face.


  He sucked her clit and gave it a gentle nip with his teeth and she squealed loudly around his cock. Her hips bucked wildly and he fought to breath and she rode his face, rubbing her convulsing pussy into his tongue.


  Mom sucked him harder, taking him deeper into her mouth even as she yelped and squealed and he did everything he could to keep his tongue pressed to her clit. She released a long loud moan around his cock, the vibration making him moan, then slid her way down his body.


  Blake gasped for breath, but watched as his mother slid down the bed so she was grabbing his ankles. She worked his cock through her wet lips several times, then smiling at him over her shoulder pushed his cock into her amazing pussy.


  “Oh, fuck yeah,” he sighed as his mother let her weight go, burying him inside her. He paused and savored the sensation of being inside his mother hot, tight and still quivering pussy. Mom slid her hips back and forth, keeping him inside her, but working his head around in her wet heat.


  She then worked her hips up and down, riding him backwards.


  “She doesn’t even know this position does she?” Mom asked, still watching him over her shoulder. “Doesn’t ride you at all does she?”


  “No,” he squirmed beneath her wishing he could grab her hips, but again it was a thrill not to be able to. Damn he hoped he’d get a chance to do this to her.


  “That’s because mommy fucks you better doesn’t she?” She sat straight up on him and bounced up and down, her well round ass slapping against her thighs.


  She lifted herself off him with a wet sucking sound, then reversed herself and drove down on top of him again, this time riding him while facing him. Mom held her tits up, stroking her nipples and staring down at him.


  “Love to play with them, wouldn’t you? But, you wanted to be bad.” She laughed. “Kelly doesn’t ride you does she?”


  “No, she…”


  “She’s ashamed of her little tits and that’s too bad because I bet their perfect.” Mom was back to teasing, sliding her hips back and forth and barely moving him within her.


  Blake was so hard he thought he was going to pop and he strained against the cuff, wishing his hands were free. Not only would he play with her tits, but pull her down to him, hold her tight and drive his cock into her as hard as he could.


  “But your mother has no shame, does she? I love to flaunt my tits to my son because I know he loves them, doesn’t he?”


  “Love to suck them,” he moaned as she placed her hands on his chest and began bouncing up and down on him.


  “Nice try, but nope. You can just stare at them while I ride you. Kelly’s tits are cute, but mom’s are better aren’t they?”


  “Yes,” he gasped as she was moving harder and faster on top of him. “Not just bigger, but they’re my mothers.”


  “Hmm, nothing more better than mom’s tits is there?”


  She dug her nails into his just and drove her hips down so hard the bed was now rocking and the headboard banging against the wall.


  “Mom, can’t be too loud, we…” She put her hand over his mouth.


  “I’ll fuck you as hard as I want, baby boy. But don’t worry, I’ll let you fuck me soon. Riding you is hot, but you know how I need it.”


  His cock jumped inside her sopping pussy at her words, because he knew just what she meant. Mom was moving her hips faster and harder, slamming down so hard on him she was releasing little yips each time she impaled herself on his cock.


  She gave in and leaning over him shoved her right tit in his face. He eagerly sucked her tit, then moaned around her nipples when she reached over his head and she felt him fumbling with the cuffs.


  His right hand was freed and he immediately put his arm around her waist. Mom removed the other cuff and he quickly got that arm around her as well. He yanked her down to him. Pinning her against his chest, and bending his legs at the knees drove his hips upward as hard as he could.


  Oh, fuck yeah!” Mom moaned into his ear. “There you go, baby. Pound mommy’s pussy! That pussy you tried to say you didn’t want.”


  “Sorry, mom,” he whispered in between savagely slamming his dick into her slit. “I always want you, you know that.”


  “That’s better.” She kissed his neck. “Now how about we stop playing and you really show your mother how much you missed her?”


  Mom pushed upwards and he let her go so she could slide over and kneel on the bed next to him. He sat up, but before he could move further, she sucked his cock into her mouth and bobbed her head rapidly several times.


  “Oh, even better!” she gasped when she released him. “Now you taste like me and your girlfriend!”


  Mom crawled further up the bed and resting her forearms on the pillow, pushed her ass in the air. “Come get it, baby. Come get your favorite pussy.”


  Blake couldn’t get behind her fast enough and grabbing her soft hips, squeezed hard and slammed his cock so hard into her, she rocked forward and cried out. He didn’t play or tease, he gave his mother exactly what she needed, and what he wished Kelly would want and tore into her.


  “Fuck, oh fuck!” Mom squealed as he hammered into her now dripping pussy with long hard strokes. “Oh, you needed this didn’t you?”


  “Oh yeah,” he breathed as he continued slamming his mother like a whore he’d picked up in a bar. “Fells so good to really fuck.”


  “That’s because your mother needs to get really fucked! Real women take it like this, baby! You can’t fuck Kelly this hard can you? She’d cry wouldn’t she?”


  Blake didn’t respond, he simply slid his hands up her back and now pushing on her shoulders resumed his relentless assault on his mother.


  “That’s why you’re here in my bed right now, because my son needs to fuck like a real man and his mother does that so much better than that shy little girl.”


  Blake pushed down hard, shoving her head down and she squealed as he was now hammering her even deeper.


  “That’s right, Blake! This is just how a real woman fucks. Head down, ass up and my cunt so fucking wet it’s dripping down my thighs!”


  Not just hers, but Blake’s thighs and balls were wet from her sloppy pussy and leaning back, he grew even bolder and pulled her hair, bringing her head up. Using his free hand he delivered a hard slap to her ass and she cried out, but thrust her ass back into him.


  “Harder! Pull my hair and spank my ass, baby! Treat me the way you can’t treat that timid little miss goody two shoes!”


  Blake went to town, slapping both her ass cheeks, his hand working back and forth. He loved not only the way mom yelped, but the way her full round ass jiggled with the slaps as well as his hard thrusts.


  He could see his hand print on her ass and it sent him into a frenzy, driving his hips into her so hard she had to grab the head board so she wouldn’t go headfirst into the bedframe.


  “Fuck me!” she hissed at him. “Fuck your mother’s nasty fucking cunt! Treat her like the fucking slut you wish your girlfriend would be! This is why mommy does it better, isn’t it?”


  “I don’t care what you think or how I’m supposed to act. I want to be treated like a fucking whore and my son loves it too, doesn’t he?”


  “Oh, fuck yeah,” he gasped.


  His legs were trembling and his balls had tightened. His cock was twitching each time he thrust into her. He was so close, but kept thrusting, holding back, fighting for every extra second in his mother’s amazing cunt.


  “Going to come for mommy? Going to show her how much you love her nasty pussy and her dirty talk? Going to reward me for fucking you so much better than any girl ever could?”


  “Yes!” he exclaimed, giving her several more vicious pumps.


  “Then whip that cock out and come where you know you want to!”


  Mom pulled forward and Blake grabbed his cock, squeezing it at the base and groaning at discomfort of holding himself back. Mom rolled over onto her back and cupping her tits, opened wide and wagged her tongue at him.


  “Fuck!” Blake exclaimed, releasing his cock and sending a long spurt of cum directly into his mother’s mouth.


  It splattered on her tongue and mom pushed it out of her mouth, sending it down her chin. Blake pumped his cock rapidly, sending several long squirts of cum into his mother’s mouth. She closed it and turned her head side to side, letting him spray her cheeks.


  She grabbed his cock and took over jerking him, pointing his cock down to her tits and making sure he coated bother her nipples. Blake whimpered when his spent cock had nothing more to give and sitting up, mom pushed him down onto his back.


  He lay there, his heart pounding and leaning over him, mom winked and opening her mouth let a load of cum flow out of it and onto his cock. The warm sticky fluid oozed down his head and shaft and slid down his empty balls.


  Mom sucked him deep into her mouth and slurped loudly, sucking cum from his cock and noisily swallowing it. He gasped when swirled her tongue along his shaft, getting every drop, the lowered her head and cleaned his balls, bathing them with her soft tongue.


  Mom smacked her lips and with a sigh stretched out on the bed next to him, her cum covered tits heaving.


  “So tell me, Blake.” Mom turned her head and gave him a tried smile through her sticky lips. “Does mom do it better?”


  “Not even close.” He laughed, then released a deep breath. “Holy shit, mom.”


  “Hmm, holy shit is right. That’s the problem with being with girls and not seeing you that much. My pussy’s sore from that big dick.” She grinned. “But it’s a good sore.”


  Blake forced himself to sit up and reaching over to the night stand, gabbed the bottle of water there and passed it to his mother. As she drank, he slid off the bed and grabbing a towel off the top of the hamper, proceeded to wipe off her tits and chin.


  “Thank you, honey.” She giggled. “That’s nice someone taught you to clean up your mess.”


  “You cleaned my mess pretty good,” he told her sitting next to her. “Kelly would pass out at just the thought of doing that.”


  “She’ll get there, Blake, she needs time and to realize it’s okay to want what she wants.”


  “You really think she’d want to be this dirty?”


  “Honestly? When you told me about her I thought you might be screwed. But watching her today? I think you have a little closet freak on your hands honey. We just need to let that freak out.”


  “What makes you say that?”


  “Come here first.” Mom leaned against the headboard and put her arms out to him.


  With a smile, Blake slide over next to her and hugged her tightly, giving her a long deep kiss, not caring her could taste his cum on her lips and tongue. After all, didn’t family share everything?


  “That’s better.” Mom leaned back and smiled. “I know I’m your dirty girl, but mom needs love too, you know.”


  “You know I love you, mom.” He put his arm around her and she snuggled into him as they leaned against the headboard. “In every way.”


  “What a coincidence, I feel the same way.” She laughed. “Too bad, we couldn’t get others to understand. I’d love to share you with Laura.”


  “Sorry, mom, but it’s one thing with you, but…” he snapped his fingers. “Kelly, you were saying you think she really wants to be dirtier?”


  “Certain of it. Honey, when I was younger than you, I was like her. I would watch your uncle’s porn stash and get off and then feel bad. I’d be with a guy and swear this was the time I would get down and dirty, then feel like a slut and not do it.”


  “What changed?”


  “Two things, meeting a guy who was patient, the man I dated before your dad and…” she winked. “…a woman.”


  “What?”


  “I told you, I didn’t switch over to women as randomly as you think. I mentioned I’d played a little in college.”


  “But you made it sound like it wasn’t a lot.”


  “Yeah, well…for a few months I was into one girl, but we both had boyfriends and ended up on the straight and narrow. Things weren’t as accepting as they are now.”


  “But thing was I had all these dirty fantasies and the big one was being with a woman. Don’t get me wrong, I wanted cock. I wanted to suck and fuck like the women in the movie or the way the girls in my class would talk about doing it, but I couldn’t.”


  I think imagining myself with girls was like the ultimate dirty thing.” She laughed. “Of course I think sitting here with the taste of my son in my mouth may be just a little more taboo.”


  “That made me feel guiltier, but then one day my roommate who’d been with girls before smuggled a couple of bottles of wine into our dorm. We got pretty drunk and she started touching a little and I got a little loose and we had a hell of a night.”


  “I woke up the next day with the smell of her on my face and I wanted more. I came onto her and before I knew it was between her legs and having so much fun. That flipped the switch for me. The next guy I went out with? He got the benefit of a few years of fantasies and I’ve always done exactly what I’ve wanted since.”


  “What’s this got to do with Kelly? She’s not into women.”


  “Not so sure about that.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “Blake you spent all day watching me, then watching her.” She rolled her eyes. “Then watching me watch her. What you didn’t see was her watching me.”


  “You think she was checking you out?” Blake asked. He sounded more hopeful than he thought it was true.


  “I know she was. Every time I looked over, that little tart was looking at me by the pool. Once I winked at her and she turned redder than a damn sunburn. That told me she was really looking.”


  “But…what does that have to do with how she is with me?”


  “Because she’s a bundle of pent up sexual frustration she doesn’t know how to release. She may think of girls too and that makes her feel worse.”


  “You think if she were with one, she’d get better with me?” He frowned. “What if she liked it better?”


  “It unlocks the floodgates, honey.”


  “I think you’re wrong.” He shook his head.


  “Tell you what. When I was teasing you earlier you made a comment she was better tonight. Better how?”


  “She told me she was horny and when we went in the room, well…” Blake briefly told her about their odd hot and cold encounter.


  “She was horny. In a strange house with your mother there. This is a girl who still doesn’t like to have sex with her roommates home. Strange to you?”


  “Now that you mention it.”


  “She was wound up and what wound her up, Blake? What was different? I’ll tell you what, your mother in a skimpy bikini flaunting what she has in a way Kelly wishes she could.”


  “I…really?”


  “Maybe she’s not so much into women, but into the fact I was so sexy and so confident. She wants to be a woman who knows what she has and uses it. I may simply turn her on because she wants to be like me.”


  “Wow, that’s…” Blake paused as it struck him just how hot it was to think Kelly could be into his mother even if it were more about wanting to be like her than with her. “Cool.”


  “Cool?” Mom, rolled her eyes. “Sometimes you are still a kid, you know that?”


  “I am, I’m your kid.” He grinned.


  “Then you’ll grow out of being dorky,” she retorted.


  “So how does any of this help with Kelly?”


  “You two are here for a week. I think I’ll have a talk with her. Some girl talk, get on the topic of sex, feel her out.” Mom sighed. “Not as good as feeling her up, but one never knows.”


  “Mom, behave,” he warned her. “It’s a sexy thought about you two together, but you’d scare her and it could ruin things for us.”


  “Oh, don’t worry, Blake. I’d know if she were open to it or not.”


  “What if she doesn’t want to talk?”


  “I’ll just use my experience as an example,” she told him. “You can go catch up with your friends. Me and Kelly will have a nice lunch and a lot of wine. Get her nice and loose and talkative.”


  “Mom seriously, be good.”


  “I’ll be as good as she lets me and if she seems receptive, I’ll be even better.”


  “Okay, maybe you talking to her will work. Loosen her up.”


  “If not,” Mom gave him a sly smile, “there’s another way we could make her see how much she’d enjoy being dirty.”


  “What’s that?” The smile on his mother’s face made him both nervous and excited.


  “First that wine we talked about, then?” Her smile turned wicked. “There’s always these?”


  Blake’s eyes widened when she held up the handcuffs.
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