Chapter 1: Gemini Man
"l get my kicks...on Route...Sixty-Six!" Jewel sang, shifting her lush mature body about.

Her eight year old daughter Ann looked at her like she was crazy. "Mom, you shouldn't do that.
Your boobs are way too big," she said.

Jewel put on a playful frown. "Oh so what, girls with big boobs aren't allowed to dance?"

Her husband brought out a few bags from the house. "Did | just hear something about big
boobs?" he ask.

"Just our daughter making fun of her old mom again," Jewel said.

"Dang, if you're an 'old mom' that means 'old dad' must be ancient," Martin said, referring to the
fact that he was forty-five, six years older than his wife. He looked good for his age, reasonably
fit with just a bit of gray.

Ann stuck her nose up and walked off. "I'll come visit you both in the rest home soon."
"Cute, Missy. Where's your brother at?" Jewel asked. "He should be out here helping."
"Probably playing his game, like usual."

The mother rolled her eyes. "Of course he is. | don't even know why | bother to ask," she said to
her husband. "I'll go make sure he has his things ready."

"Tell him he'll have plenty of time to play games once we're on the road," Martin said.

Jewel stopped and looked back at her hubby as if she had a sudden revelation. "You know what,
screw that. | propose we make this a 'GAMING DEVICE FREE' family vacation,” she suggested.

Martin laughed. "Oh yeabh, that'll go over really well," he said.

"I'm serious. We're traveling the historic Route Sixty-Six. There's gonna be so much to see and
experience. Would it kill him to take a break from the video games for a few weeks?" Jewel
asked.

"Mom, please don't sing that stupid song again,” Ann said from not far off.

Jewel giggled and rocked her hips, "I get my kicks...on Route...Sixty Six," she sang, making her
jutting breast wobble back and forth.

"Gross!" Ann shouted, plugging her ears.

Of course Jewel Anderson was far from "gross." She looked like a thirty-nine year old version of



the 70's actress Natalie Wood, with sharp beautiful facial features and long silky brunette hair.
What truly set her apart from other women, however, was the shape of her body. Her legs were
strong and shapely and her ass was like the plumpest, juiciest Georgia peach you'd ever sink
your teeth into. By far her most notable feature was the size of her breasts. To not notice the
two bowling ball-sized mounds beneath her snug fitting tops was like looking a tree in full
bloom, without noticing the leaves.

Her husband responded to the video game recommendation. "You know me, I'll support the idea
of no games on this trip," Martin said, "but I'll let you break the news to him."

Cory was sprawled out on his bed with his gaming device, so zoned-in that he didn't even hear
the tap at his door. "Cory?" Jewel said as she stepped inside his messy room.

"I'l be down in just a minute, Mom. I'm just about through this level," he said.

"Cory, | need to talk to you. Turn it off, please," Jewel said, in a stern enough tone to let him
know she was serious..

The teen huffed, then lowered the device to his bed. "0k, it's off," he said, "what do we need to
talk about?"

Jewel stepped over to his bed, placing her hands on her hips and gazing down at him. With any
other male, this sort of stance would create an immediate glance at her huge jutting breasts, but
not with her son. She found this strange and a bit troubling. "Not the slightest peek at my tits.
That's so bizarre. Maybe he's gay, which is absolutely ok. | would never discriminated against
someone's sexual preference, | would love to just know what makes him tick, beside those
damn video games,” she thought.

She answered his question. "Well, first off, we're about an hour from leaving on a three week
vacation. You really should be downstairs helping out."

"Yeah, ok," he said, sitting up, "I planned on coming down once | got through this level."

Jewel plopped down next to him before he could get off the bed, "And secondly, | have a
question. A very PERSONAL question."

"Oh boy," he muttered, unsure of what was coming next.

"Do women interest you?" Jewel asked candidly.

"Women?" he asked.

"Yes, you know those humans walking around with vaginas and boobs," she joked.
"I know what women are mom," he blushed.

"Ok then, back to my question. Do they interest you?"



"l guess so, why?"

"Well honey, it's just that most boy your age are showing more interest in girls than video games.
They have posters in their bedrooms of half naked women, not, um..." Jewel said as she tried to
discern one of his colorful video game posters, "not whatever those things are."

"That's the Interplanetary Army, Mom," Cory said.

"Yeah, well, that's great, but honey, you're technically a man now," she said, "there are so many
other wonderful things you should be experiencing."

"Oh, you mean like a job?" he asked, reminding her of the recent urging of his father.

"Well, jobs are important, yes, but | said wonderful things," she said, "things that create special
feelings...inside you."

Cory shrugged his shoulders, not having the slightly clue what she mean. "If you say so," he said.

Jewel smiled at him. "How 'bout we make a deal. You leave the game device at home and | will
personally see to it that you have an incredible time on this trip."

"Three weeks without games? Are you serious, Mom?"
"Yes, it'll be great," she said.

"We'll be traveling hundreds of miles a day. Without my games I'll be bored out of my skull," he
said.

"No, you'll just have more chances to enjoy other things, things you've been missing out on."
He snickered doubtfully. "Oh boy, | can't wait."

Jewel placed her hand on his. "Tell you what, since you like games so much, let's play our own
game," she said, "a road game."

"A road game?"

"Yeah, how 'bout every day you pick the first letter from the licence plate of the first car we pass
on the road. Sometime during that day, I'll pick something new and exciting that starts with that
letter to show you," she explained.

"No offence, Mom, but that game sounds really corny," Cory said.

"It won't be corny. It'll be super-awesome! Will you please just give it a chance?" she asked
sweetly, gazing through long fluttering lashes.

"Fine," her son muttered.



Jewel bounced her ass on the mattress a few times excitedly, making her big boobies jostle
around beneath her top. "Yaaay! We're gonna have a blast."

Martin was a doctor by profession, which meant a healthy salary and the means to purchase a
brand new top of the line 5th wheel trailer. The "fiver" was decked out to the hilt. When it came
to luxury travel, it didn't get much better.

To pull such a beast required some power, so Martin had purchased a spacious crew cab truck.
It would be a three week adventure ridden in style for the four of them.

"Route Sixty-Six, here we come!" the anxious husband said as he pulled the rig out of their
driveway.

Five minutes into the ride, Cory was already bored. He checked his phone, scrolling through
social media. It wasn't but a minute before he heard his mom clear her throat and he looked up
to see her watching him with her hand extended out, wanting him to hand her the device.

"What, | don't have any games on here," he said.

"Hand it over," Jewel said patiently.

"So | don't get my phone either?"

"Occasionally, for communication purposes," she answered.

Cory handed over the device, not liking this at all. Jewel put it in her purse, then exchanged a
smile with her husband.

Ann looked over at her brother, "Did you get grounded or something?"
"I might as well have," the boy muttered, which made his Mom look back at him and smile.

Martin drove them onto the highway, getting used to the feel of pulling such an expansive load
behind him. "We'll connect with Route Sixty-Six in about an hour, kids," he said.

"What's so special about this road anyway?" his son asked.

Martin glanced in his rear view as he explained, pleased that his son was already showing some
interest. "It was the nation's first all-weather highway, linking Chicago to Los Angeles. So
naturally, it became very popular for motorists wanting to cross the country back then."

Jewel added a part that might actually sound interesting to Cory. "There are lots of points of
interest along the way that became familiar landmarks, like charming roadside diners, National
Parks, cool caverns," she said, "l think you guys will love it."

"Will there be ice cream?" Ann asked., making her parents laugh.



"I'm sure there will be honey," her mother answered.

About five minutes later, Jewel made an announcement from the front seat, that was totally
meant for Cory. "Ohh, look at that, passing our first car..." she said, feeding him a little smile.

Her son rolled his eyes, then played along, getting a good look at the car's license plate as they
passed it. He then looked back at Jewel to find her waiting with an curious raised eyebrow.

"Did you get a letter?" she asked.

"L," he muttered.

"A letter?" Martin asked his wife curiously.

"Just a road game Cory and | are playing," his wife explained.

"Ohh, can | play," Ann asked with annoying excitement.

"No honey, this is just a game for your brother and I."

"Why does he get a game?" the girl whined, peering out her window sulking.

Jewel fed her a stern look, "Ann, pouting won't get you ice cream, just sayin'," she warned.

Once they pulled off the interstate, Martin decided to top off the tank. Jewel and her kids took a
bathroom break while he fueled up. Ann got her ice cream, so she was happy, at least for the
moment. "Honey, why don't you sit up front with your dad. I'm gonna get in th he back with Cory
for awhile," Jewel said to her daughter.

"Cool," the girl answered, happily being able to "one-up" her brother by getting the front seat.

Rather than sit on the opposite side of the rear bucket seat, Jewel opted for the center cushion,
so she could sit hip to hip with her son. This also allowed her to see out the front window better,
although that had little to do with her decision of where to sit.

She unfolded a big colorful map of Route Sixty-Six, which including brief info of all the roadside
attractions. While doing this, the busty mother turned slightly sideways and propped her
luscious bare legs up on the back of the seat in front of Cory. "So according to the map, our first
stop is the Gemini Man, about twenty-two miles from here."

Her husband Martin glanced back at the big map covering half her body. "You know babe, you
probably could have got all that information on these little things they call cellphones," he
teased.

"Hey, don't make fun of me," she said, "l wanted to use an actual map so | could feel nostalgic,”
she said.

Cory noticed his Mom's sexy legs. It was impossible not to, since they were displayed so



blatantly in front of him. Jewel wore a pair of denim booty shorts, which meant every inch of her
tan mommy-legs were exposed, right up to her crotch. Strong smooth thighs tapered down to
sleek calves and slender ankles. She could model her tan bare feet in magazines, they were so
perfect. They were dainty tootsies with cute toes and toenails painted scarlet-red.

Jewel was pleased when she peeked over and saw her teen looking at her legs. "0k, this is a
good sign,” she thought, "he seems...intrigued.”

Indeed he was. He'd seen some sexy legs on the girls at school, but nothing like this. His mom's
gams looked so strong and powerful, yet incredibly soft at the same time. Freshly shaved and
lotioned,, they gave off a subtle sheen and smelt absolutely wonderful.

Jewel's pouty lips curled into a mischievous little smile as she peeked over, watching her son
stare. She slowly extended one of her legs out completely, flexing her foot and pointing her toes.
She studied her boy's reaction the whole time, trying to gauge his excitement level.

There was another "thrill meter" she knew never lied, one that was difficult for a boy to hide. She
peeked down to his crotch, curious to see if there was any activity. At first, she didn't notice any,
but as she began to look away, a tubular bulge forming down the inside thigh portion of Cory's
shorts caught her attention.

The mother's eyes widened, watching an impressive looking trouser-snake beneath the fabric
begin to harden. "“Good grief, | guess 'intrigued’ is an understatement,” she thought, watching his
cock grow larger right before her eyes.

The flabbergasted mother, peeked up at her son's face, watching his eyes gawk, his mouth open
and his tongue quickly lick his lips.

Her eyes darted back and forth from his lust-filled face to his growing cock-bulge, her own heart
fluttering excitedly in her chest. The cloth-shrouded lump had now completely taken on the form
of a fully erect hardon. It's size seemed almost impossible.

"He can't be that big! Can he be that big?! How can his dick be that big??" Jewel's mind
screamed.

Her eyes were transfixed on the shape of his swollen knob. Wanting nothing more that to see it
react, she parted her legs slightly, lifting her knees up as if she was gonna prop them back in
some lewd fuck position, but then paused with her feet hovering mid-air.

She heard a gentle gasp leave her son's mouth, which paired with the flex of his boner, tenting
the shorts up even more. Jewel's mouth fell open in absolute awe, her thick nipples hardening
beneath her bra. "Good Lord, that...was incredible!" she thought, wanting nothing more that to
see the tube of his prick flex again.

It was clearly obvious to Cory at this point that his Mom was deliberately trying to capture his



attention with her legs. They made eye contact for a short moment. It was a bit awkward, but
Jewel smiled sweetly at her boy, as if reassuring him that this was ok.

Cory's eyes went back to the display in front of him and this time his mom extended both legs
out, pointing her feet so her toes touched the window. This made her son's eyes widen even
more. Jewel watched his boner contract with more blood. His fat knob was pushed so tight
against the fabric that she could even see the rounded ridge of his corona.

Cory could hear his mother's excited breath and peeked over to see he staring down at his cock-
bulge. Whether she was aware of it or not, Jewel's tongue was peeking out and slowly dragging
across her parted lips.

Cory's eyes darted down to her mammoth tit-orbs, noticing right away the hard protuberant
nipples at their centers, poking through the layers of both her bra and cami top. The fleshy nubs
were as big around as double-A batteries and made his heart speed up even more than it
already was.

In the rear-view mirror, Martin noticed part of his wife's legs extended out, hovering in the air.
His voice broke her from her trance. "What are you doing back there babe?" he asked curiously.

She still had the map up hiding her face. "Me?? Oh, um...just stretching," she said, caught off-
guard. She brought her legs back down.

"Well, we should be just about there and we can get out and stretch. Keep a watch out so | don't
fly right past it," he said.

A few minutes later they were pulling into the attraction. After parking the rig they got out and
walked over to the iconic thirty-foot statue. The Gemini Man held a silver rocket ship in his
hands, while sporting an astronaut's space helmet that resembles a welding mask.|

"Why's he holding that rocket?" Martin's daughter asked.

"He was named after the Gemini Space Program, that existed back in the nineteen sixties,
honey," Martin explained. "Let's get a picture."

Martin recruited the help of a fellow tourist to get a picture of him and his family. "Who's hungry?
| could go for a burger," he said, looking at the charming diner that was on the same lot. .

" am," Ann said, "l want French fries."
"How bout you guys?" Martin asked, looking at his wife and son.
"I'm ok," Cory said.

"Yeah, me to. You guys go ahead, honey," Jewel said, "Cory and | will just hang out until your
finished."



Martin and his daughter went inside, leaving Cory and his Mom standing there gazing up at the
statue. "I'm guessing this Gemini Man was created by a guy with a really small penis," Jewel
said, making her son bust out laughing.

"Are you serious, Mom?" he asked.

"What, look at it. Thirty-feet high and | don't care what you say, that is not helmet, it's a penis-tip,"
she said, "And what's he holding in his hands? His big hard 'rocket, that's what."

Cory blushed and laughed even more. "Oh my God," he muttered.

"You laugh, but it's probably true. Made by a guy with a puny three-incher, who's probably never
fucked a girl," she said.

Cory shook his head. He wasn't used to hearing his usually prim and proper mother talk this way,
but he liked it. "If you say so," he said.

"So 'L huh?" she asked.
"What?"

"You got the letter ' L.."' Using that, have you figured out what that 'new and exciting' thing was |
showed you today?" she asked.

"Legs," he son answered timidly.

"Ding, ding, ding, ding! Correct answer," Jewel said. "So do tell...how 'new and exciting' were
they?" she asked, peeking over into his eyes with a curious smile.

"Well, um...they WERE new, because I've never really been that close to a girl's legs before..."
"And?" his mom asked.
"And...they were exciting too."

"l could tell," Jewel said, "YOUR rocketship looked even bigger than his does," she teased,
looking up at the statue. "For awhile there it looked like it could blast off through your shorts and
into orbit."

Her comment made them both laugh. Of course Cory was embarrassing, but also thankful his
mom was being so cool with it. She peered over at him with a playful little grin. "Maybe we
should start calling YOU the Gemini Man," she joked.

"l don't know about that," he said timidly.
"So you liked my legs a lot then huh?" she asked.

"Yeah."



She looked at him dreamily, with her beautiful hazel colored eyes. "Wanna feel them?"
"Your legs?" Cory asked.

"Uh-huh."

"Um, now?" he asked.

Jewel looked back at the diner and could see her husband and daughter waiting in line. "We
have time," she said, then looked back at her boy, "let's go to the trailer."

Cory and Jewel stepped inside the 5th Wheel and closed the door. The inside was roomy and
luxurious, with the kitchenette, TV area and dining table all in one large space. "Looks like
nothing shifted around too much," Jewel said, slipping out of cute wedged flip-flops and heading
to the bedroom on bare feet.

Cory followed her to the rear of the trailer, marveling at how incredibly sexy the backs of her tan
legs looked. Crowning those smooth gams was a sweet meaty jiggle-butt. Jewel's shorts were
so snug that they created some nice ass-cleavage and Cory could see some of that thick butt-
meat seeping out from under the hems of her shorts.

They entered the bedroom at the back of the trailer. A huge king-sized bed filled most of the
space and a big rear window let in lots of natural light. Jewel sat down on the edge of the bed
and patted the spot next to her. "Come sit down, honey," she said.

Her son sat right next to her and she took his hand in hers. "It wouldn't be much of a game if you
didn't get a little reward for getting the answer right," she said, then placed his hand flat against
the top of her leg, near the knee.

Cory took a nervous gulp as she guided his hand along the top of her thigh. "How's that feel?"
she asked softly.

"Like silk," he muttered in absolute fascination.
"Have you ever touched a girl's legs this way?" Jewel asked.
IINO.II

"That's why girls keep their legs so soft and smooth. We know guys to touch them."she said,
guiding his hand down to her inner thigh. They continued up, stopping incredibly close to her
crotch. Cory could feel the heat radiating from her genitals.

"It's warm down there," he blushed.
"We girls have something down there that kinda heats things up," she said with a cute little wink.

The boy was looking down at her lap, watching their exploring hands, while Jewel's attention



was focused between her son's face and the growing bulge in his shorts. She ran their hands
back up to the top of her thigh, then crossed one leg over the other, accentuating the strong
smooth outer thigh of her leg. She guided her son's hand across it, letting him experience the
feel of the soft unblemished skin as well as the powerful feminine muscles of her quadriceps.

"They feel so strong," the teen said.
"They are," his mom purred back in response.

Jewel turned, bowing her legs open, placing one behind her son, the other in front of him, resting
her bare foot on his knee. She removed her hand from his. "Go back to my inner thighs," she said
softly. "Take your time and enjoy how they feel."

Cory didn't need to be asked twice. He was now sitting sideways between her widely spread
legs and ran his hands up and down them. His mom meanwhile was enjoying the sight of his
obvious erection, watching it flex and throb through his shorts. "Would you like me to feel your
legs too honey?" she asked him.

"Sure," Cory sighed, beyond thrilled at the idea.

Jewel ran her hand straight up the leg of his shorts, nearly to his nut-sack, then scratch back
down his inner thigh with her long nails, making him gasp and tense up like a board. She gazed
at him, both of them sharing a look of equal thrill. "Mmm, you like that honey?" she asked.

"Yeah, that feels good," he muttered as she continued to comb her nails against his flesh.

She gazed down at his dick-bulge lustfully, wetting her lips with her tongue. "My God, it must be
at least eight inches long, " she thought. "/ wonder how thick?"

Cory peered down between her legs. His mom's shorts were snug against her mons, outlining
the puffy outer lips of her vulva and a prominent cunt-cleavage.

Her clawing fingers swiped back up his thigh, this time crossing the border of his underwear.
Her long nails dug under the elastic leg, barely grazing his bulging nut-sack.

Cory reacted with a whimper and a thrust of his pecker. Jewel watched his fat knob push out so
far it looked like it could burst through his shorts. "Ohhh honey!" she exclaimed excitedly.

"Holy shit, Mom just touched my balls!"the boy thought in wide-eyed disbelief.

Before he could recover, she repeated her actions, up his thigh until her fingers crept under his
briefs, clawed along the base of his balls then back down. "Ohhh man!" his voice shook as he
squirmed in pleasure. He never had a girl touch him this way.

His mom giggled and hung on to him with her free arm. "I got you sweetie, just relax," she said,
then her fingers traveled the same route again. Cory was incredibly aroused by her actions and
the fact that he had free rein to run his hand all over her sexy legs was an added thrill.



Every time Jewel's nails grazed the flesh at the base of scrotum, his hips reacted by giving his
prick a little thrust upward, towards her hovering gaze. "That's right, baby boy. Try finding a
video game that'll do this for you," Jewel thought, “No stupid Intergalactic Army will ever be able
to touch you like a girl can.”

After a steady dose of thigh stroking and ball-bumping, Jewel noticed a wet spot on her son's
shorts where his knob was pushing out. It was clearly precum that had drooled from his piss-slit
from all the arousing stimulation.

"Yuuum!!"Her mind screamed. Sure he was her son, but that didn't matter. If she knew it
wouldn't freak him out, she wouldn't have hesitated to stretch her lips around that knob and
suck that juice right out of his shorts. "Hot young ball-batter! | bet it tastes sooo sweet!"her
mind whimpered lustfully.

A voice suddenly startled them. "Jewel, you guys in here?" he husband said from the front door.

Her and Cory stopped stroking and quickly adjusted themselves. "Yeah honey, um, just fixing
some things that shifted around while we were driving," she lied.

"You gotta try this burger. It's unbelievable."

"Ok, be right out," she answered, trying to remain as calm as possible, even though her heart
was still racing.

"We'll be over at one of the outdoor tables," her husband said, closing the door.

Jewel and her son sat in awkward silence for a moment. The mother let out a deep breath,
regaining her composure as her thrill-meter began began to return to normal. "So honey, was
that 'new and exciting' enough for you?" she asked, patting his knee.

"l would say so," Cory answered, holding his hands over his cock-bulge, which was still fully hard.
"Better than a silly video game right? she asked.

"Maybe," Cory said jokingly.

Jewel tickled his ribs, making him squirm. "Maybe??!" she exclaimed playfully.

Not long after, they were back in the truck and off to their next stop. Jewel was back up front
with her husband, who was still rambling about how great his burger was. Her mind, however,
was on juicy meat of a different type. The site of her son's bulge had intrigued her cock-
obsessed mind. It's not that Jewel was a slut, but she was definitely a nymph. Sex was a daily
ritual with her husband and intense clit-rubbing masturbation was even more frequent.

She was proud that as sex-minded as she was, she had never once cheated on Martin in their
nineteen year marriage. However, if fantasizing counted as cheating, then she was a VERY
unfaithful housewife. The fuck-partner of her dreams was young and virile, with a giant cum-



drooling cock that could pound her cunt mercilessly, sending her to the stars and back. It wasn't
that Martin wasn't a good lover, or didn't have a decent-sized cock. It's just that the thought of
having her thighs squeezed around a young innocent big-dicked stud thrilled her to her core. "/
need a shower and some hot sex," she thought, her mind switching to how she was gonna get
away with raping her husband in the trailer that night.

It took a long while for Cory's cock to become soft again. The thought of what had just
happened and how absolutely thrilling it was kept the blood pumping to his crotch. When it
came to sexual experience, the teen was pretty much a virgin. He had kissed a girl once in
Junior High, but that was about the extent of it.

Jewel was spot on when she suspected that due to his video-game obsession he was missing
out on other "wonderful things" that should be important to a guy his age. Cory's mind had been
so wrapped up in the gaming world that girl's boobies and asses were the farthest things from
his mind. Even masturbation, something that should be a daily part of his life, was nonexistent.

So what made this little experience with his mother really special was that it was so new. The
site and feel of her legs made his heart pound faster with excitement than it ever had. The feel
of his dick getting hard and throbbing in his shorts was exhilarating. It was stirring up brand new
thoughts and desires that he'd never really dwelled much on before. One thing he knew for
sure...he wanted more.

Golden Ridge RV Park was a clean, convenient place to park the rig overnight. The great thing
about traveling in such luxury was that everything you needed was right there in your own travel-
trailer. There was a place to cook as well as a place to pee and have a nice hot shower. It was
truly a home on wheels.

"Who wants more pasta?” Jewel asked, standing at the stove.
"I'm good babe," Martin said.

Ann was too busy playing with her dolls to answer.
Jewel looked at her son. "Cory?"

"No thanks, Mom. That was really good though, thanks," he said.

"You're welcome," she said sweetly. Their eyes lingered a moment as if both silently reminding
the other of the erotic experience they'd had earlier.

Cory could hardly take his eyes off the mature beauty, watching her gracefully work in the
kitchen area. The site of her strong tan legs was thrilling, but he also began to wonder about
other parts of her body as well. "/ bet she has bigger boobs than any of my friend's Moms,"he
thought, watching the enormous swell of Jewel's melons jiggle and wobble as she moved about



the kitchen area.

Jewel wasn't oblivious to her son's attentiveness. It was something she wasn't used to, but also
exactly what she was hoping for. "Finally, he's starting to show some interest in something more
age appropriate,” she thought.

While she soaked in the attention, she also knew discreetness was a must. If Martin suspected
that her son was lusting after her, or her him, he would completely freak out. Treading with
caution during this new naughty adventure was paramount.

Martin was looking over the map that his wife had in the truck earlier that day. "Tomorrow we're
gonna see the Gateway Arch in St. Louis, sixty-three stories high kids and we're taking the ride
straight to the top," he said, pointing to the picture on the map.

Jewel smiled at her husband, "You know babe, you probably could have got all that information
on these little things they call cellphones," she teased, imitating how he mocked her earlier.

"0k, so | kinda like doing things the old-fashioned way t0o," he said.

At bedtime, Cory and his sister refused to share the bunk at the front of the trailer, so Cory took
the fold-out sofa in the main living area. His parents, of course, had the bedroom at the rear. The
teen could hardly sleep, unable to shake the look and feel of his Mom's luscious legs from his
mind.

At some point, he became aware of heavy panting coming from the direction of his parent's
bedroom. "/ bet they're having sex in there,"he thought.

The idea of his own beautiful Mom being naked and having sex made his heart thump wildly in
his chest. He couldn't help but think that even being a fly on the wall, watching her in the lewd
act, would be absolutely incredible.

The boy bravely got out of bed and snuck over to his parent's closed doorway. He put his ear to
the door and was able to hear the heavy panting and gasping much better this way. Not
completely satisfied with the muffled fuck-sounds, he decided to take a risk, so he cracked
opened the door and peeked inside.

The bedroom was dimly lit, allowing him to only faintly see his parents going at it on the bed.
What was immediately apparent was that his father was on top, his ass bobbing between his
Mom's splayed thighs.

"Yesss!" Jewel whimpered, between sharp gasps.

Cory could see her legs, glowing with silky softness, wrapped high around his father's back.
They were the same strong legs that he got to feel earlier in the day and were now clutching his
father, pulling him deeper between her cradling thighs. He could see her muscles and sinews
flexing powerfully, using her strong gams to bounce her thick naked ass off the mattress,



meeting his father thrust for thrust. "Fuck me haarder!" he heard his mother whimpered.

Jewel's eyes were clenched shut. Even though it was her husband fucking her, she was
imagining someone much younger. Someone with a monster cock. Someone who was
pounding through the delicate pink walls of her cunt and making her want to shake and scream
out in absolute rapture.

It was a completely ironic then, that as her eyes peeked open, she saw a young, big-dicked cutie
peeking in her doorway. "Oh my God, is he.... he's watching us have sex,” she thought. "Ok, stay
calm. The last thing we need is Martin seeing him."

The mother was amazed at how much more aroused she was suddenly feeling. Knowing her
son was watching made her whole body tingle with a forbidden thrill. “"Mmm, he wants to see
more of Mommy. More of her sexy legs! I'll show him what my legs can do," she thought.

Cory gasped as he watched his mother suddenly throw her legs back, scissoring them wide
open and pointing her sexy bare feet back at the headboard. "Holy shit! Look at how far back the
go,"he said to himself, staring at her legs, while fishing his hard cock from his briefs.

He watched her claw at his father's thrusting ass. "Fuck meee! Fuck me haaard!" he heard her
cry out. Cory took that as words of encouragement to begin stroking his own cock.

His father propped himself up on extended arms above Jewel as he fucked, giving Cory his first
look at her huge naked tits. Because of the dim lighting, he couldn't see much detail, but what he
could make out were enormous mounds of sloshing tit-flesh rolling up and down her chest.

His father gasped in pleasure. "Ohh shit, I'm feeling good, babe!"

His mom responded by bringing her legs together and propping them on his father's shoulders.
Cory imagined the pleasure his father must be feeling and the thrill of having such a lush body
folded in half beneath him.

Jewel couldn't take her eyes off the doorway. She was feasting on her son's reaction. She could
tell he was stroking on his dick and it was killing her that she couldn't see more. She wanted to
see him jack his cock. She wanted to see the hot potent cum shot out his pisshole. "Beat that
dick, honey! Ohhh God, beat that big fucking juicy dick!" she screamed inwardly, her mind
swirling with fuck-lust.

She bucked her hips in a wild frenzy, screwing her hot pussy against her husband's thrusts,
making him groan in delight as he was struck with a hard cum.

She screamed out something she wouldn't normally say, which was meant for Cory of course,
as she reached the peak of her own juicy climax. "Gimme that hot fucking cum!" she squealed.

Cory's dick tingled and without warning started cumming in big milky ropes as he listened to his
mom gasp and whimper in orgasm. The boy's mind swirled, envisioning his Mom's sexy legs



wrapped around him tightly, her cute bare feet hovering above his back. He let out an audible
gasp, not really considering the fact that his spunk was splashing against the outside of his
parent's door.

His mind swirled with arousal, the likes of which he'd never experience before, making him
unsteady on his feet and bumping into his parent's door.

Martin quickly pushed himself off his wife, looking toward the noise. "Cory?" he said.

Jewel knew she had to act and act fast. "I'll check him honey. Just relax," she said, getting up
from the bed and throwing her robe on.

She stepped outside the door into a pool of hot spunk. She could feel it oozing between her toes
and she knew exactly what it was the moment she stepped in it. She looked over and could see
her son laying back on the pull-out sofa, facing away from her.

She turned and looked at her husband. "It looks like Cory got sick...didn't quite make it to the
bathroom."

"Oh shit," Martin responded.

"I'll clean it up, then check on him. Just stay put. | don't want you stepping in this," she said, then
closed the door behind her.

Cory's heart was racing, partly because of being nervous of his parent's finding his load on the
floor and partly because he had just experience the strongest orgasm of his life.

He heard someone, his Mom presumably, rinsing something off in the sink. "Oh shit, she must
have found it. She must be cleaning it up,”he thought.

Jewel went back to her bedroom door with some paper towels. She crouched down, then
peeked over at her son to make sure he was still turned, before dipping a finger into the slimy
spunk. She brought it to to her nose and sniffed. "Oh my God!"her mind whimpered. Then she
stuffed it into her mouth greedily. "Ohh my God, oh my God, oh my God, OH MY GOD!!" she
screamed inwardly, savoring her son's sweet ball-juice.

She quickly scooped up more cum off the floor using three fingers and stuffed it into her mouth.
Her taste-buds sizzled, making her eyeballs flutter backwards. Her clit throbbed as she felt the
gooey jizz run down her throat. She scooped up even more, lapping off a big mouthful from her
fingers. This time she played with the cum in her mouth, letting her tongue curl through it.

As she did this, she peeked over to make sure her son was still turned, then she scooped again.
This time she brought the pool of spunk up between her legs and rubbed it like lotion against
the thick shaved lips of her pussy.

"Ohhhnnff," she softly moaned, massaging his slippery spunk against the big engorged nub of



her clitoris.

She swiped some from the door and applied more to her pussy, this time deep into her gash and
up inside her fuck-hole, clenching her eyes shut and biting her bottom lip in ecstacy. There was
some left on her fingers, so she reached down between her buns and rubbed it against the pink
ring of her asshole. She simply wanted to feel his young cum everywhere!

Cory waited nervously. Strangely, all he could hear were lewd creamy sounds and his mom's
heavy breathing. He slowly turned his head to peek around and saw his Mom crouched down,
resting on the balls of her feet, with her heels arched, her naked legs spread slightly. One hand
was in her robe, massaging her nipples, while the other was to her mouth as she sucked on
three fingers hungrily. Her eyes were closed and the look on her face was absolutely euphoric.

Suddenly, her eyes popped open and they found themselves staring at each other. Jewel quickly
stood up and rushed into the bathroom. Cory heard the shower come on.

"She was eating my cum,"the boy told himself in disbelief.

As he mulled over what he'd just seen, Jewel was slumped against the shower wall
masturbating furiously. Her huge wet naked tits ballooned out, their thick areola and nipples
protruding like big demon eyes. She rubbed her clit frantically, her three fingers shoved back in
her mouth, sucking off every bit of sweet baby-making juice that was left.

"HARD YOUNG DICK!!! BIG HARD JUICY CUM-SQUIRTING DICK!!"he mind screamed out as her
wet curvy body began to tremble from a hot climax. Her knees buckled and she lowered to the
shower floor in a ball of glistening, shuddering tan mommy-flesh.

Of course Cory was still awake when she emerged several minutes later. He listened to her
clean up whatever was left of his mess, then heard her feet tap across the floor to where he was

laying.

He felt her sit down on the mattress behind him. "Are you still awake?" her sweet voice
whispered.

He bravely turned his head to find her looking down at him. Her hair was still damp and slicked
back from the shower and she smelt amazing.

She smiled lovingly. "It was obvious to me that you enjoyed what you saw going on in there," she
said.

Her son nodded timidly.

"And I'm sure it was obvious to you that | liked what | FOUND out here," she said, referring to him
seeing her eat his spunk.

"Yes," he muttered.



"So | think we'd both agree that we should probably keep what we saw between us," she said.
"Yeah, | agree."

She leaned down and kissed him on the forehead. "Goodnight my Gemini Man," she whispered
with a wink.

Cory smiled. "Goodnight," he said,, then watched her get up and sashay back to his parent's
room. The backs of those strong silky tan legs looked amazing, as did the undulating swell of
her robe-covered buttocks. Jewel paused at the door and gave him one last lustful look before
going into her bedroom.

Cory's heart was pounding so hard he thought it might thump right out of his chest. What looked
like another boring family vacation in the beginning, was now looking like it might be the time of
his life.






