
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Mom's Hall Pass

	by darkmind222

	For the record: All characters engaging in any sexual activities are at least 18 years of age!

	A huge thanks to my editor RFFAST for his hard work fixing all my errors.

	I live on a small island off the coast of South Australia. It was a penal colony among a penal colony, way back in the first part of the 1800s. I was born on the island. My Father and Grandfather were both born here.

	The year is 1975, I have just finished school and started my apprenticeship as an overhead linesman with the power company. I turned eighteen four months ago, and for the first time in my life, I was not going to the mainland for the school camp. For the first four days of spring, each term break, there was a camp, and every child under eighteen from our island, went to Australia. This happened four times each year.

	I wondered what was going on when Dad and Uncle Ray took me to the pub for the first time a few days before the children left. I thought it was some sort of initiation, but I hadn't heard of this before.

	"Now, there is something you need to know that you can never talk about again to anyone but your own sons after they turn eighteen." Dad said, as he handed me my first beer in a pub, he had given me one at home a few times, so I knew how it tasted.

	"What is this about?" I asked, getting a little freaked out and looking down at the bubbles rising along the inside of the glass.

	"There is an old tradition on the island that has been going on for hundreds of years. A few times a year, we send our children off to the mainland for a break, and to make friends away from here. We also have four days of Hall Pass time." Dad answered, but I didn't know what he was talking about.

	"What the fuck is Hall Pass time?" I asked, raising my voice a little.

	"Shhh! Hamish, this is serious. It's a chance to spend a night with any girl you fancy, you can spend four days with one girl or one day with four girls." He said, in a low tone just above a whisper.

	"What about Mum? Does she know you are cheating?" I asked, my head spinning.

	"She may have a caller. I don't know about that. There have been times in history when there were many more men on the island than women, and times that it was the other way around. This tradition was adopted to share the love around, so to speak. But the tradition has also kept a lot of marriages together as we have one of the lowest divorce rates in the world." Dad said, and I was still stunned.

	I drank my beer in silence, looked around at the men, and wondered if any had spent the night with my Mum over the years, and my brain shut down at the thought. That night at dinner, I watched Mum serving food, and she seemed perfectly normal, unfazed by the impending doom I thought would come to her.

	I waved at my little sister a few days later as she left on the ferry to the mainland for camp. I looked at all the parents waving and wondered what they thought as I saw the smiles on the faces of all the women and the men remaining on our island.

	It was a strange feeling that afternoon as I watched Dad pick up a door card that looked like a do not disturb card I had seen at a hotel in Adelaide some years ago. Then Mum kissed him on the lips as he walked out the door.

	"Here, you will need this." Mum said, as she handed me one too.

	"Are you OK with this then?" I asked, and she just smiled.

	"He will be back in a few days and everyone will be happy for months after that." Mum said, trying to smile.

	"What about you?" I asked, still not sure she was safe.

	"I usually don't get a caller, but if I do, I will be just fine." Mum said, smiling. "Now go and find a pretty girl and have some fun." she continued.

	I hesitated for a second, then turned and walked out the door. I walked to the end of the block and noticed only men walking around the streets. They hung a card on the doorknob and disappeared into a house one by one. I turned left and went past the home of a school friend, but there was already a card on her door. Then I turned left again and walked to the end of the street. I turned left again, still trying to think clearly enough to decide who to try next.

	I realized that I had come back to my street, looked at our front door, and saw it was still bare. I didn't know what to feel, relief or sadness for Mum. I thought she was still beautiful but was definitely a soccer mum type. Her legs were not long but still thin and shapely, and her breasts a good size, maybe a C cup if I had my sizes right.

	I watched for a time and saw a man I knew walking along our street, and when he walked past our front door, I let out my breath. Before I could even think, I ran to the door and put my card on the outside knob, and locked it from inside.

	"Hamish, what are you doing back?" Mum said, as she tried to cover her bare boobs with her arms.

	"I don't know. I just didn't want a stranger coming in." I answered, looking at her pussy.

	"Where is your card?" She asked, with a panicked expression.

	"On the door." I answered, cocking my head to the side, still unable to take my eyes off Mum's bare pussy.

	"Well, get those clothes off." Mum said, as she dropped her arms, exposing the biggest nipples I had ever seen.

	"But." I said, and she cut me off.

	"You have your card on my door. The rules are very clear: if you put your card on a door you must service the lady for the whole night, doing her every desire." Mum said, and I looked back at the door.

	"But, Dad didn't say anything about that." I wined.

	"Well, now you know. Hall Pass Time was set up by the ladies of the island, not the men, and the rules are very clear. I'm sorry that the men seem to focus on a shortened version of the rules, but you still need to get out of your clothes." Mum said, as she stepped her feet apart, showing off more of her pussy.

	"But I have a..." I started to say, but Mum just began to undo my belt.

	"I would hope you have a hard-on, Hamish, because I would be very disappointed if you couldn't get it up for me." She said, as my pants dropped around my ankles.

	Mum reached into my jocks and wrapped her hand around my cock, pulling it free from its confines. She looked up into my eyes with a smile. "You can touch me, you know." She said, and I reached out and touched what my eyes had been focused on since she dropped her arms.

	"Have you touched a girl's breasts before, honey?" Mum asked, as she pushed my jocks off my hips.

	"No, I have only seen them in pictures." I stammered, as Mum stroked my rock-hard cock.

	"My nipples are very sensitive, if you pull on them and roll them between your fingers and thumbs, I might cum." She said, with a twinkle in her eyes, and my eyes went wide.

	"I thought you had to be inside you to do that." I said, stating what I had learned after reading Penthouse forum.

	"You have a lot to learn, Baby Boy. Now let's get the lessons started." She said, and dragged me by my cock.

	Mum took me down the stairs to the basement turning on the lights at the bottom of the landing. I looked out into the open space, and there was a big king mattress with a soft cover spread over it. I saw some sex toys and other lotions beside it on the floor. She had set all this up in case someone came calling.

	She moved me to the middle of the mattress and pushed me down onto my back, laid on her side next to me while she continued to gently stroke my cock. "Keep playing with my nipples, Honey."

	Mum lay back and allowed me to pinch her nipples and pull and tug on them. I saw that her areolas crinkled as I played, and small moans escaped her lips as I did. Mum reached up and stroked my face while I rolled her nipple, twisting it one way then the other. I saw her face flush, then another moan while she pulled me down for a kiss.

	This wasn't the motherly kiss I was used to. It was a tongue kiss with a passion I wasn't expecting. She moaned again and gasped as her body shook, worrying me because I wasn't sure what I had caused. She let go of my neck and relaxed back on the mattress, her legs spread and her arms out while I fondled her breasts.

	"That was a nice start, now roll onto your back for me." Mum said, and turned onto her side to look at me.

	I did as I was told, and Mum got to her hands and knees over my body, licking my hard cock as it stood erect. I shuddered a little. Then she surprised me by lifting her leg and straddling my face. I couldn't help but look up into Mum's beautiful hairless pussy. Her lips were spread a little, and a string of juice hung from her clit, dangling over my mouth.

	I pulled her lips apart and looked at her pussy, trying to memorize everything I saw. Her outer lips covered the thin inner ones until I prized them open, then the moisture-slicked inner lips peeled apart under my pressure. I could see her opening with drops of clear liquid dribbling down to join the string that had just about made it to my lips.

	I tentatively stuck out my tongue and caught the first drop, tasting it, before going back for more. I then followed it to its source and feasted on her pussy. "Oh, yes, Baby, lick Mum right there."

	I felt Mum licking at my cock between moans, happy she wasn't attacking it like I was her pussy, or I would have blown my load and spoiled this whole thing. She instead, tenderly ran her hands over my legs and played with my balls, keeping me very hard as I lapped between her thighs. I savored all her flavors and relished her every moan as I found the parts that had been described in the stories I had read.

	Mum began to groan as her body flexed, grinding her pussy onto my tongue. I held her cheeks open and watched her rosebud spasm whenever I licked her clit. I delved my extended tongue into her opening, then returned to her clit, then watched her bottom clench in an orgasm I could see. The muscles along the sides of her pussy spasmed rhythmically with the clamping of her rosebud as she moaned out her orgasm on my tongue.

	"Was I alright?" I asked, as Mum rolled off me.

	"You were much better than alright for your first lesson. Now for your reward." She said, kissing me and surely tasting her own juices,

	Mum lay on her back and let her legs fall apart, her pussy and breasts fully exposed to my hungry gaze. "Come up here, Honey, let me guide you in."

	My cock lurched as I crawled up over her body, and as soon as she touched my cock I felt my orgasm churning in my balls. I thrust my hips forward, trying to bury my cock in her but missing and stabbing the spot between her pussy and bottom. I began to shoot my sperm splashing into her ass crack, then Mum pulled my cock up to line it up again, and I shot more of my load onto her clit and stomach.

	"Sorry, Mum, it just came on so fast." I said, my face red and unable to look at her.

	"We have all night, baby, and I hope you will want to go again." She said, using my cockhead to spread my sperm around her clit.

	"Really?" I asked, surprised she would even talk to me after that pathetic effort

	"Don't do that, Honey. I'm very flattered that my old body can get you that excited." She said, as she dragged me in for a kiss.

	"Your pussy is fantastic, better than the girls in the magazines I have seen." I said, and it was Mum's turn to blush.

	"I'm glad I asked your father to leave the magazines somewhere you could find them."

	"Shit, I thought I got away with stealing them." I said, as I watched Mum wiping my sperm from between her legs.

	She then rested on her side with her head on her elbow, looking at my body while we talked. "You must have studied well because you have already given me two orgasms." Mum said, as she played with my soft cock.

	"I have never seen those bits in real life, and they are different from the descriptions." I said, reaching out and playing with her pussy lips.

	"We are all different, no two the same. So, you have to play a lot and find out where your partner likes to be touched." Mum continued, as she traced her fingertips under my balls.

	"Like that." She said, as my cock jumped at her touch.

	"Or that." I said, as she moaned when I touched her rosebud with a wet fingertip.

	Mum opened her legs wide, allowing my fingers to roam wherever they liked. I played with her clit and fingered her pussy with one finger, then two. "You can try again whenever you like. I'm wet and ready." Mum whispered, as she leaned in and kissed my lips.

	I followed her kiss as she rolled onto her back and I crawled between her legs, lining my cock up with her opening and pressing into her wetness. "A bit lower, honey." Mum whispered, as she broke our kiss.

	I changed my angle of attack and pressed in again, finding no resistance this time as I slid into her depths. My mind exploded! Until now, I thought the kiss was the most erotic thing I had ever felt, but this was different. It was a thousand times more incredible, and I could barely stave off another orgasm, and I stayed still inside Mum's pussy.

	"Fuck, Mum, don't move." I said, on the verge of my orgasm.

	"No, Baby, don't hold back. I want to feel your cum inside me." Mum said, and rocked her hips up against me.

	My mind went blank and I began to shudder above her body. She gently put her hand behind my neck and drew me down into a kiss. I shut down and collapsed onto her as she pulled her knees back, letting them fall to the side, as my body molded into hers. Eventually, my spasms slowed, and the last of my sperm shot into Mum's pussy.

	"I didn't know! I read about the act and loved how they described how they felt. But now I know that they could never do it justice. I love you, Mum." I said, as I rested my head on her ample breast.

	"I will never forget the look in your eyes as you realized how great it feels to make love for the first time. Thank you, baby." Mum said, her pussy still squeezing on my cock.

	"Am I too heavy?" I asked, about to lift my weight off her.

	"Don't you dare move." She replied, her hand holding my head to her breast.

	I turned my head a little and took her nipple and areola into my mouth, suckling on it while she contracted her pussy muscles around my shaft. Mum let out a moan, so I kept sucking, her big areola filling my mouth. I flicked her nipple with my tongue, as her increasing moaning made me hard again.

	Mum began rocking her hips, and I could hear the wet sounds coming from where our bits were joined. Mum didn't seem to care, so I let the thought of the soiled sheets leave my mind. I moved to the other nipple repeating the treatment and began humping my cock back at her pussy.

	"Fuck me again, Honey. I need it." Mum said, her eyes locked onto mine.

	I got onto my arms and toes, building up speed as I began to pound into her pussy. She pulled on the back of my arms and pressed her thighs back to her chest, opening herself up to my needs. The combination of sperm and her juices frothed at her opening as my thighs made slapping sounds whenever I hit home.

	"I'm cumming baby, don't stop even if you cum, keep going as long as you can." Mum grunted out, as I pounded into her as she began shuddering under me.

	Her pussy pulsed around my shaft, and the sensation overwhelmed me. I began to spurt into her, and I kept pumping as hard as I could, making sure I pushed her through her climax. "Stop now, you beautiful boy." Mum said, as she clamped her legs around my ass, locking me in place.

	"I get it now Mum, the aim isn't my pleasure. I gain the most by giving it to you." I said, as I collapsed on top of her again.

	"Good boy. It sometimes takes a man a lifetime to realize what took you only a day." Mum said, as she cuddled me into her breast.

	I rolled off her as my weight must be hurting her after all this time. We stayed face to face until I fell asleep, only waking once when Mum used a damp cloth to clean us both.

	In the morning, I awoke to see Mum sleeping next to me, her naked body even more alluring in the morning light coming through the high windows on one wall. I snuck to the bathroom and had a pee before returning and lying next to the most beautiful woman I had ever seen.

	"Morning, my strong young man, did you sleep well?" Mum asked as she opened her eyes to catch me ogling her breasts.

	"I slept like the dead." I replied honestly, as it was one of the best nights of sleep I could remember.

	"Well, we have until twelve before you have to leave and find another door without a do not disturb sign." Mum said, opening her arms to me.

	"Good, enough time for more lessons," I said, and began kissing her breasts and playing with her pussy.

	"Fast learner this one." Mum moaned out, as she reached for my cock.

	She urged me over top of her and sucked my cockhead into her mouth. She handed me a medium sized rubber dildo, and I positioned it at her opening as I licked her clit. I saw plenty of pussy juice dribbling from her pussy as I ran the head of the plastic phallus around to get it all wet, running it over her puckered opening and getting another moan from Mum. I put that response to the back of my mind for the moment while I pressed the fake cockhead in between her pussy lips, watching them part to accept the invader.

	Mum licked my balls and sucked on my cockhead but not deep throating me, so I had a chance of controlling myself. I had a beautiful distraction, though, watching the rubber dildo gliding in and out of Mum's pussy as I licked and teased her clit. She began to buck her hips up to my face, and I could see the nerves along the sides of her pussy started to tremble as her orgasm approached.

	She spread her legs as wide as they would go and began to moan out her pleasure as her pussy contracted around the fake shaft, gripping it then relaxing again as the waves of her orgasm crashed over her. I pulled out the dildo, and with one last lick of her sticky pussy I turned on her and pressed my cock home.

	"You are so good to me, Hamish. Have your way with me one last time before you go." She said, her body splayed out under me.

	I couldn't pass up this opportunity to look at her naked body as I pressed up over her and positioned my cock at her entrance. I thrust inward and got a groan of appreciation in return. Once I was seated inside her warm body, I let my cock soak in her heat before sliding my cock out to the tip, then plunging back in to the hilt.

	I repeated this action for a few minutes until my need became too great, and I slammed into her pussy with all my might. At this pace, I only lasted half a dozen strokes before I began to shoot my seed deep within her body. My blasts continued, and I held myself hard against her body, filling her up to overflowing.

	"I love you, Mum." I said, simply as I collapsed onto her, my sweaty body plastered to hers.

	"I love you too, baby, and I have loved our lesson together as well," Mum whispered into my ear. "Now into the shower, so you don't smell like sperm for your next conquest." She continued, as she pushed me into the downstairs shower.

	I grabbed her hand and dragged her in, washing and rinsing her body and getting every nook and crevice. Mum giggled as she washed my cock and balls for me, making nice noises as we played. "OK, it's twelve now out you go. I will see you in a few days." She said, pushing me down the hall towards the front door.

	I walked down the hall with my mind reeling, and I couldn't think of another more beautiful lady I might want to use my new skills on. I opened the door and removed my sign before stepping out to the front gate. I looked both ways down our empty street, as most of the men must have chosen to stay the whole four days with one lady. I looked back at our front door and thought of someone else's sign going on our door knob, and a feeling of dread went through me.

	"Hamish, what are you doing here?" Mum asked, as I had her around the hips and pressed my hard cock into her ass crack as she tried to pull last night's covers off the old mattress.

	"Lesson two, Mum." I said, and she spun in my grip and kissed me. But the tears in her eyes were not meant for my sight.

	"Why didn't you ask me to stay?" I said, as she sobbed into my chest.

	"I'm not supposed to love you like that, baby." She answered, my cock trapped between us.

	"You will have to have a stern word to him about that then." I said, nodding down between us and breaking some of the tension.

	"Do you think he likes me?" She asked, with a smile coming back to her face.

	"He definitely loves you." I answered, as I kissed her tenderly.

	Mum changed the soft covers and put last night's in the wash, which was conveniently in the corner of the basement. I annoyed her the whole time, playing with her body and poking my cock into any exposed crevice. When the washing was on, she teased me even more by leading me up to the kitchen and making us something to eat. We sat on the leather lounge with Mum spread-legged, stroking her clit while looking at my bobbing cock.

	"Are you ready for the second lesson?" She asked, over her shoulder, wiggling her bottom at me.

	"We've been ready for an hour." I said, with my cock pointing straight at her.

	Mum just wrapped her fingers around my stiff shaft and led me to the basement stairs, and when we made it to the mattress, she pushed me onto my back. She crawled on her knees over my body and positioned her pussy over my mouth.

	"What lesson is this, Mum?" I asked, as I licked across her clit.

	"No, this is just a refresher on yesterday's topic to make sure you have it down pat before we move on; oh God." She moaned, as I licked her between the pussy lips and drove my tongue into her opening.

	She took a hand full of my hair and pulled me into her sex, as her juices filled my mouth. I had a lot of questions that needed explaining, but my Mum told me never to talk with my mouth full. I felt her orgasm building, her little moans that escaped when she felt it coming on. The way the sides of her pussy began to spasm and that her rosebud looked like it was trying to milk something, was always a giveaway.

	I traced my finger around her crinkled opening, and she moaned some more as I pressed on the skin between her pussy and rosebud as she climaxed. "Oh, Honey, I'm cumming." She said, as she ground her pussy on my lips.

	She slowly relaxed and released my hair, looking down at me as my mouth came away from her wide-open pussy. She looked fantastic from underneath, and my cock pulsed to show its appreciation. She rolled onto the mattress beside me as her breathing returned to normal.

	"Are all girls as wet as you?" I asked, tentatively.

	"Most girls get somewhat wet, but when I'm horny, I'm especially wet down there. Like when I suck a hard cock." Mum answered, explaining the dripping she did when she first sucked my cock.

	"Do all girls like sex as much as you?" I asked, and Mum rolled up onto her elbow.

	"Some like it as much as me, and some have their libido wain as they get older." She answered, reaching out and playing with my cock.

	"And what about men?" I asked, really wanting to know more about the deal between Mum and Dad.

	"Every man is different too, but most young men like it more than they do when they get older." Mum replied, but not specifying if she was talking about dad.

	"So, what's the next lesson?" I asked, as I pulled gently on Mum's nipple.

	"I want you to copy me. Everything I do to you, I want you to do back. You can learn a lot about what your partner likes by playing in a safe place. It's like a sandbox, you can try anything you like, and all you have to do is say stop if you don't like it." Mum said, as she bent and kissed my nipple.

	When she had licked and sucked each of my nipples and pulled back, I did the same, spending even more time suckling on her breast and teasing her nipple. I kissed my way across her cleavage and repeated the process on the next one. When I pulled back, Mum had a big smile and a flush on her chest.

	"You don't need any more lessons on that, as I almost had an orgasm near the end." Mum said, but stopped me when I went back for seconds.

	Instead, she lay me on my back and kissed her way along the inside of my leg until she reached my balls, licking one then the other before taking the first in her mouth. I couldn't help but moan when she took the other nut into her mouth and gently rolled it around.

	"Fuck Mum, what are you doing to me?" I asked, when she smiled up at me.

	"I take it, you like that." She stated, but my cock bobbed above her face showing my appreciation.

	I quickly rolled her over, positioned my face at her sex, and nibbled around the bottom of her pussy. Kissing and licking the exposed skin between her pussy and rosebud, then along each side of her outer lips. I so wanted to drive my tongue right into her opening, but I had to resist and bring her more pleasure.

	Mum pushed my head away from her crotch with a groan and urged us into a sixty-nine. She handed me a thin vibrator with a head that was a large bulb shape. I felt her put something cold on my ass and pressed her finger into me. She pulled her finger out, and then I felt an intrusion and could hear and feel vibrations at my rear entrance.

	I could feel a thin vibrator entering me, and the vibrations tickled me to my balls. I pressed my vibrator into Mum's pussy, getting it all nice and wet, then lowered it to her rosebud that already had Mum's pussy juice dribbling over it. I pushed a little, and the egg-shaped tip slipped in easily to Mum's moans of pleasure.

	My cock pulsed, and I felt the precum travel down my shaft, and when I looked down between us, I saw the drop hanging from the tip over Mum's mouth. She sent a thrill through me when she stuck out her tongue and licked up the drip, then swallowed my whole prick.

	I felt another pulse and more precum to started dribble from my tip. I had never produced this much precum, and it felt like my balls were full to overflowing. Mum's pussy was dribbling her juices from her opening, and her ass muscles were flexing around the thin intruder. I had the vibrations set on low, and her hips and ass were reaching up as she was trying to get more of the plastic phallus inside.

	"Baby, I have to warn you that when I cum hard, I squirt a little, and this will be a big one." She gasped, and I didn't understand what she was saying to me.

	I was about to ask for more details when she began to buck and spasm under me. Mum swallowed my cock and mashed her clit against my mouth as I was hit with a splash from her pussy. It didn't taste bad, so I sealed my mouth over her and caught every drop. I soon exploded into her throat, shooting a load that seemed to go on forever.

	I rolled off Mum lying on our sides, with my head on her inner thigh and she was still sucking on my softening cock. She had her upper leg open, allowing me to control the vibrator while playing with her wet pussy. Mum kissed and nibbled on my cock and balls after taking the thin vibrator from me as we rested from our climaxes.

	"Why did I cum so much?" I asked, as my ability to think and talk finally returned to me.

	"I had the vibrator on your prostate. That's where the fluid the sperm floats in is produced. The more I play with it, the bigger your load is." Mum said, but that doesn't explain hers.

	"Before you ask, some girls squirt and some don't, and to make it even more confusing, even the ones that do squirt don't always do it. At least not me anyway." she continued, while she licked on my new erection.

	"Do you know when you are going to do it?" I asked, curious about the process.

	"I didn't, but over the years I have more of an idea. Your Father doesn't like it when it happens, so I usually stop before my orgasm hits if I feel it coming on." Mum answered, while I continued to play with her pussy.

	"You don't have to do that with me, Mum, and I like the idea that you have really big orgasms with me." I said, without thinking.

	"You know this is a one-off, Baby, don't you?" Mum asked, but I didn't want to think about that now and pushed the vibrator into her bottom some more.

	I pulled out the vibrator and spun myself around, pushing Mum onto her back and thrusting my cock into her pussy. I started slowly for the first few strokes before I rose onto my toes and began pounding into her with more force. Within a few minutes, I was smashing my body against hers with as much power as I could muster. I was going to show her what I could do and what she would be missing if she pushed me away at the end of the four days.

	Mum looked up at me with a look in her eyes I hadn't seen yet from her. It was not the motherly looks she always gave me, but much more. I saw lust, which spurred me on to new heights as I pounded her pussy. The slapping sound of my body hitting hers filled the basement, and my sweat dripped from my face onto her breasts as I continued the assault.

	"I'm cumming, baby. I'm cumming!" Mum yelled, as I pushed her through that orgasm, and wanted to work towards the next.

	I slowed my strokes and kissed her as her body spasmed under me, the feeling of her pussy squeezing my cock threatening to overwhelm me. I kissed down her neck and then sucked in her nipple before moving to the other breast and teasing it to full erectness. I kissed back up to the other side of her exposed throat. I latched on to her neck, sucking the blood to the surface of her skin and leaving a red mark above her collarbone.

	I then drew back to my toes and arms and began building up the pace as I saw Mum brushing her fingers over the spot on her neck. "You marked me as yours." She said, but I didn't answer, just fucked her cunt harder.

	She brought her legs higher and let her knees fall apart, giving me her body to do with as I will. I chose to pound her into the mattress with all my force as I climbed to my release. "I wonder if your son's young sperm can put another baby in your belly?" I whispered, my words coming between my sharp breaths.

	Mum's eyes widened at my words, and her hips bucked under me. My orgasm came crashing over me from her reaction, some deep desire within me coming to the surface as lust enveloped us. My cock began to spurt, but I pushed through my thrusts uncoordinated but still strong as I felt Mum orgasm under my body.

	There were no words as I collapsed onto her body. We both panted, trying to regain our breath. My cock was still shooting its sperm into Mum as she tightened her legs around my waist so I couldn't get away. I nestled my face between Mum's big boobs and suckled on her big nipples when I was done.

	"How did you know my fantasy?" Mum asked, as we sat in the bath with me resting back into her breasts.

	"It was my fantasy, not yours." I replied as I ran my fingers over her bare leg beside me.

	"You've certainly put enough sperm into me to do the job." she said, with a chuckle.

	I woke up on the last morning, and Mum seemed to be flustered. We had fucked hard for the next two days, tried every position I had seen in the magazines, and many more Mum showed me. I would not let her rush because we had until lunchtime, and I intended to be fucking her right up until the last minute.

	"You Father usually comes home a little early, and if there is no sign on the door, will come in and shower and get some sleep." Mum said, as she looked through the edge of the curtain.

	I watched from behind the privacy screen and saw him come around the corner walking up the path to the door. He stopped for a second, looking a little shocked that there was a sign on the door. He looked to the window and saw Mum peeking out through the curtains.

	I stepped behind Mum and pressed my cock at her pussy lips, pushing into her with one powerful stroke. Mum mustn't have been able to keep a straight face because I saw Dad's eyes go wide as he continued to watch. I wet my thumb and pressed it against Mum's crinkled opening, and she let out a gasp.

	On my next stroke I pressed my thumb into her ass and began thrusting hard, making Mum's head bob in the window. I saw Dad's face go white, and he turned on his heels and headed back out onto the street. I was sure I heard Mum chuckle, but it soon became moans as I fucked her for all I was worth.

	Mum pushed back onto my cock as her orgasm approached. I could feel her ass clamping around my thumb as she began to moan out her climax. I felt a splash of moisture against my balls as my release took over, and I planted my cock into the hilt and held onto her hips as I unloaded my balls deep into my Mother's womb.

	We retreated to the shower for a final time, washing away the evidence of our incestuous coupling. I fingered her pussy and teased her nipples the whole time, hoping against hope that she might relent and let me have some overtime.

	"It's 11:55, Hamish. You have to go. Head down to the pub for the afternoon and don't come back until after dark." Mum said, as she handed me my card from the door and pushed me down the path to the street.

	I sat in the pub and had a quiet beer with some friends but was surprised at the amount they talked about their conquests. Some even gave the girls' names they had spent a night with. I kept quiet, even complaining that they should keep this information to themselves or that the girls might not want them on their next visit.

	I saw Dad with my uncle at the other end of the bar, but he didn't look too sad, as he and Uncle Ray joked for a few hours. Dad left about four, and I hung around until my belly told me it was dinner time and wobbled up the road towards home. It was like the last four days had never happened when I got inside. Dad was eating dinner, and Mum was serving me up a plate.

	Penny came home the following day on the ferry, and we were all there to meet her. She had stories about the camp that she retold with great excitement, and I laughed along with the rest of the family even though I was in turmoil inside. I wanted to take Mum into my arms and hold her, but she wouldn't even look my way, wearing a shirt that covered her chest so my love bite wouldn't be on show to the world.

	The next three months were hell, with work and study taking most of my time, but every time I tried to talk to Mum, she avoided me like the plague. After ten weeks without so much as a smile from her, I found myself alone with her in the house. I walked up behind her as she was doing some washing up.

	"What the hell are you doing, Hamish?" She barked, stopping me in my tracks as I pushed my erection into the cleft of her ass and gripped her breasts through her shirt.

	"Mum, I can't.." I started, but she cut me off.

	"Go to your room. Now!" She screamed, and I backed away, shaking.

	"You can never do that again. Ever." Mum said, as she stuck her head in the door of my room.

	"But..." I started again.

	"Ever, do we understand each other?" She asked, with a scowl that would freeze boiling water instantly.

	"Yes." I said, and set my jaw, not wanting to break down in front of her.

	And the distance between us stayed for the next few weeks, and I threw myself into my studies and began looking around at the girls in town to decide who I would spend the next 'Hall Pass' days with. I saw Nancy a few times, and she always smiled at me. I was still too depressed to make a move on her and got to the day we waved goodbye to Penny without ever lining anything up with her.

	Dad and I ended up at the pub with our cards in hand, and at a few minutes to twelve, Dad skulled his beer and headed out the door, only nodding at me as he closed it. I waited for a few minutes and stood with my blood boiling, strode down the footpath with purpose before turning into the yard. I placed my card over the doorknob and locked it behind me before stomping through the hallway on a mission.

	When I got to the bottom of the stairs, I saw Mum turning to face me. Her sundress was the same as when I left, and I could tell she was about to order me out of the house, but I was not in the mood for an argument. I took three giant strides and picked her up in my arms, and she wrapped her legs around my waist to support herself.

	I kissed her hard as I reached under her dress and, finding her panties, I pulled hard at the seam at the side of her hip. The panties ripped and fell from my grasp as I fumbled with my belt and let my shorts fall to my ankles. My erection would not be denied as I kissed Mum with all my built-up passion. I dropped us both to the mattress with Mum pinned under me and her legs in the air with what was left of her torn panties around one ankle, like a flag of surrender.

	I pressed my cockhead to her opening, stopping at the point of no return and looking into her eyes. I waited for her to say no, to stop this onslaught, to push me away. She was staring into my eyes, her face hard to read until she moved her hands between us and pulled up her sundress and bra above her beautiful tits and let them bounce free.

	I rose on my toes and hands to begin my thrusting, and she gripped the back of my arms, pulling me into her. She drew her legs up to her tits and then splayed them to the sides, allowing me free access to any part of her body I liked. I stayed there, my body still and strong, the heavy lifting and straining of my job, turning my body from a boy into a man.

	"Ask." I said, as I held myself with only my cockhead inside her.

	She pulled the back of my arms, trying to pull me in.

	"Ask." I said again.

	"Please." She said, her voice husky.

	"Please, what?" I asked, pulling my hips away when she tried to thrust hers up at me.

	"Please fuck my cunt, baby, I need you so badly." She said, her dirty talk fueling my desire.

	I thrust my hips forward and impaled myself in Mum's tight pussy, and I noticed straight away that she was wet, really wet. I pulled back with wet sounds coming from between us, and Mum's face went red. I was still angry, but it was now tempered with the knowledge she wanted me as much as I did her.

	I took each of her wrists in a hand and pinned them beside her head as I began thrusting my hips into her. I dropped my head to her breasts, taking each nipple in my mouth and sucking and teasing them in turn. I sucked the skin beside her right breast into my mouth and brought the blood to the surface, sucking until I knew a big love bite would be left in its wake. Mum gasped at the sight, but I moved to the other side and did the same.

	"You are mine!" I said, and she just nodded.

	She was a sight, her dress and bra around her body under her armpits and her panties dangling from one ankle as I began to pound into her. Her pussy made sucking sounds when I withdrew, and then our bodies slapped together when I slammed back in. The faster I went, the more noise Mum made, her yelps beginning to worry me as our neighbor, Mrs. Collins, might call the police, thinking someone is murdering her over and over again. She was pretty old, but you never know; she might be getting pounded as well.

	I shook the thought from my head and continued fucking Mum's pussy, her orgasm making her pussy ripple around my cock. The feeling of her pussy pulsing took the resolve to fuck her through at least two orgasms and threw it out the window. My balls drew up to my body, and the tingling sensation from between them traveled up my shaft until all my pent-up cum spilled into Mum's womb.

	I grunted out loud as I erupted inside her, my thrusts were short and sharp as I felt her squirt onto my thighs. I kept pumping as long as I could until the power from my anger drained from my body, and I dropped myself into Mum's embrace. We lay there panting, only rolling to the side, so my weight wasn't on her.

	"Do you know how hard it was to be just your Mum these last few months? My mind knew I must keep you away, but my body wanted you in the worst kind of way." Mum said, as she lay propped on one elbow, looking into my eyes.

	"I thought you didn't.." I started, but had to turn away and clear my throat.

	"It's one of the rules. You can't have your visitor back to your house in-between Hall passes." Mum stated. "I can have my son here but not my lover."

	"Who the fuck made up all these rules? I want to kick their ass." I said, but Mum only giggled.

	"That's going to be a bit difficult. They have been dead for over a hundred years."

	"Good thing they are dead, or I would have to strangle them." I said, in jest.

	"Are you hungry?" she asked, ignoring my silly joke.

	"I have a bit of hunger I could feed." I said, lifting her upper leg and straddling her lower thigh.

	"What are you doing? I don't know if I can stretch that much." She said, when I pushed her upper leg straight up in the air, giving me access to her pussy and anything else I desired.

	I pushed my hard cock into her pussy, and Mum let out another moan rocking her hips to make sure my cock was fully home. "OK, maybe I can stretch that much."

	I held her upper leg to my chest, pulling on her nipple and playing with her clit while I stroked my cock in her pussy. I pumped into her with short, fast jabs as I couldn't lean over her the way I could in missionary, but I loved how deep I could go into her this way, and running my fingers everywhere on her body was a big added bonus.

	I pushed my chest onto the underside of her leg, and she opened up to me. I could press a little more but saw her wince as her tendons reached the end of their elasticity. I stayed in that position while I pounded her pussy, driving us to our next climax. Mum bucked up to meet every blow as I held on to her leg as I blasted her insides with a gallon of cum to join the gallon already there.

	We fucked well into the night and in a more subdued way for the next three days. I began to feel down as the end of 'Hall Pass Time' drew near. "It's only twelve weeks until the next time." Mum said, trying to make me feel better about her turning back into my housewife Mum.

	Mum again peeked through the curtains the last morning, waiting for Dad to see she had her own caller. I was behind the sheer blind so that he couldn't see me. I saw him turn off the footpath and into our front yard stopping in his tracks when he saw the sign hanging on the doorknob. He looked to the window, instantly seeing Mum's face.

	I picked up some spit on my fingers and smeared it on Mum's asshole, and pressed my cock to her crinkled opening. Mum gasped then moaned as my cockhead entered her forbidden hole as I took small strokes inching into her. I saw Dad's face go white, and he clenched his fist and turned on his heels as he marched from the yard.

	I reached under Mum's chest and took hold of her nipples as I bottomed out in her. I pulled on her tits and began thrusting into her ass, working towards my impending release. I couldn't believe how tight her ass was, the hot constriction bringing me incredible pleasure. I was close and considered just blowing in her bottom but thought I should warn her and give her a chance to achieve her own climax.

	"I'm close." I whispered, as she held onto the arm of a chair

	"Cum in my ass, baby, take my last virginity." She said, and her words overwhelmed me.

	I felt Mum's ass pulse as she climaxed, the strong muscles contracting around my shaft causing me to shoot the last load of this 'Hall Pass.' I held her hips and let my cock drain into her ass, pulling out and turning her to take her in my arms.

	"I love you, Mum." I said, tears welling in my eyes.

	"I love you too, Baby." She said, clinging to me, unable to let me go.

	We showered together one last time before I took off my sign and headed to the pub with the rest of the men. I sat there watching Dad and Uncle Ray talking as my stupid mates again discussed their conquests; would they never learn.

	"Can I join you two?" I asked, as Dad and Uncle Ray looked up at me.

	"Of course." Ray said, as Dad waved to the bartender for a drink for me.

	"I have decided to get a place of my own." I blurted out, and Dad looked a little shocked.

	"Good boy, young Hamish." Uncle Ray said, as he slapped me on the back.

	"I get it, Son; I'm just a little shocked. It was only the other day I was holding on to the bike seat while you wobbled down the footpath." Dad said, his eyes welling as he turned away to compose himself.

	"It might have been a bit more than the other day." I said, taking the hand Uncle Ray offered and shaking it.

	Uncle Ray put his hand on Dad's shoulder, smiling as dad finally turned to congratulate me. "You are a fine young man Hamish." Dad said, one of the only compliments he had ever given me.

	Don't get me wrong. I knew he loved me; he had shown that to me every day of my life. I think it was his only goal in life to be a good dad. His prized possession was the 'World's Greatest Dad' mug Penny, and I had given him for Father's Day. The look on his face when he opened the gift, you would have thought it was made of gold.

	When we got back to the house, Mum looked worried because I had Dad's arm over my shoulder, and he was telling me how proud of his kids he was. Mum took the other side and walked him to the bedroom, where he blurted out that his Son was moving out of home.

	Mum shot me a look of fright, and then Dad took her attention as he tried to pull her into bed with him. I left her fighting off his advances and went to my room to sleep off the few beers Dad and Uncle Ray had shouted me. I stripped off and tumbled into bed, asleep before my head hit the pillow.

	The following day after Dad went to work, I sat eating breakfast as Mum busied herself in the kitchen. "Are you going to talk to me, or am I getting the cold shoulder for the next twelve weeks?" I asked, with my mouth still half full of cornflakes.

	"You are leaving me." Mum blubbered out, not turning to look at me.

	"I want my own place. You can come and visit whenever you like, as long as you don't have any panties on when you do." I said, as I hugged her from behind, but she moved away from me after feeling my growing erection pushing into her ass crack.

	"I can't do that." She said, as she turned to me with a tear-streaked face.

	"Then you can't come round." I said, turning to leave.

	"Stop, please. I need a hug from my big boy." She said, holding out her arms.

	I wrapped her in my arms; her body pressing into mine as we held each other and her emotions flowed freely. I kissed her on the cheek and wiped away the tears with the palms of my hands as she regained her composure and stepped away from my body.

	"Now off to work with you before you're late." She said, returning to her Mum mode.

	I came home from work to find another crying lady, as Penny had found out my news from Dad before I had a chance to talk to her. She cried on my shoulder for quite a while until I told her she was getting the bigger bedroom. Then, eventually tears stopped, and a smile came to her beautiful face.

	I moved into a small one-bedroom flat within two weeks. I took my bed and the wardrobe and a chest of draws but had to buy some second-hand furniture that Dad helped me restore. "My Dad helped me do the same thing when I moved in with your Mum." He said, as we loaded the restored pieces into the back of his work ute.

	"I will try to remember that when it's my turn." I said, and hugged Dad, and he went stiff as a board for a second like he did every time I hugged him. He was getting better at it because he relaxed and slapped me on the back before pulling away after the ten seconds that he allowed for affection was up.

	I went to work, then out with my friends, then home to sleep, rinse and repeat. A few weeks later, I went home for one evening, looking for Mum's home cooking. "How disgusting is your flat?" Mum asked, as I handed her a bag of my washing.

	"Aarr, It's OK." I said, unable to remain confident about my reply.

	"I will bring the vacuum around on Saturday morning." She said, in a 'don't argue' tone.

	I was still in bed when I heard a knock on the door to my flat. I walked to the door, opening it in my sleep shorts, trying to will my morning wood to subside. I stood behind the door and looked through the crack to see Mum holding a vacuum and a bucket with some cleaning supplies.

	"Have you complied with the conditions of entry?" I asked, and Mum looked up at me, surprised.

	"Yes." She answered, sheepishly.

	"Prove it." I said, still holding the door ajar.

	Mum put down the bucket, looked around to see if anyone could see, then took the hem of her dress and lifted it enough to show her bald pussy to my hungry gaze. I pushed my shorts down my legs and kicked them behind the couch with my foot before opening the door wider so Mum could come in.

	When I closed and locked the door, she turned around and let out a low rumble from her throat. "Is this how you are going to pay your cleaning lady?" She asked, as she put down the cleaning supplies.

	"I'm having an affair with my cleaning lady, so she cleans my place for free." I replied, as I stroked my hard cock.

	Mum walked to my lounge chair and sat, letting her sundress ride up and expose her pussy to me. I knelt between her open thighs and, without any foreplay, lined my cock up with her opening and then looked into her eyes. Her pussy was dripping wet, so I pressed forward until my cock was buried to the hilt.

	"I love you, Mum. I missed you so much." I said, as I nibbled on her earlobe.

	"I love you too, Honey. Now, fuck me, please." She groaned out, as she held onto my head and hunched her hips at me.

	I pounded into her as I clung to her body, thrusting my hips as she hunched back every time. I came soon after Mum, filling her with four weeks of my stored-up cum. I sat on the floorboards with my back against the wall as Mum straddled my hips with my hard cock stuffed right up inside her.

	"What the hell am I going to do when you find a wife?" Mum asked, as she rocked her hips on my cock, keeping it perpetually hard.

	"How am I ever going to find a better lover than you?" I asked, as she blushed but kept grinding on me.

	"Someone is going to find this magical body someday, then I'm going to be left with only the other men on this island." She said, her nipples showing that her rocking was not only affecting me.

	"If they only knew how fantastic a lover you were, your doorknob would be overflowing." I said, but the thought sent a pang of jealousy through me.

	Mum saw the look in my eyes, hugged me between her breasts, and humped her pussy on me harder. She knew how to take my mind off things, as to think of something and make love at the same time was impossible for any man, I was sure. We kept up the slow lovemaking until she had climaxed again. Then, as she actually did some vacuuming, I took her from behind and fucked her until I filled her pussy to the brim.

	Mum would come around and do some cleaning every other weekend until the next Hall Pass, then I got to spend four days of blissful fucking. The months turned into a year, and I was about to finish my linesman's cause. 1975 had been a great year, and I was looking forward to 1976 with better pay and more lovemaking from Mum.

	"Is that why all the kids go to the mainland for camp?" I overheard Penny ask, as I walked down the hall past her room on one of my home cooked meal visits.

	"Yes, Honey. The ladies of the island have always done this tradition because, at points in time, there have been many more men than ladies on the island, and at others, like after the two world wars, many more women than men." Mum answered, as I stalled outside the door.

	"You too?" She enquired.

	"Of course, your Father has a Hall Pass, and so do I." Mum continued, as I looked up and down the hall to check Dad wasn't coming.

	"Do I have to? I have never been with..." Penny asked, her voice very low.

	"You can spend the night at the hotel and put a sign on your door to let everyone know you are busy. No one has to know you don't want to participate." Mum said, and I felt some relief.

	"Can I stay here with you?" She asked, as I shifted nervously.

	"If a man visited, you would have to go along with whatever he and I did, so no, that wouldn't be a good idea." Mum said, and I heard Dad getting out of his chair, so I ducked into the bathroom.

	A few days later, I was at the pub with my mates as we waited for twelve and the start of 'Hall Pass' when I spotted Dad and Uncle Ray over the other side of the room. I gave them a courteous nod, and they raised their glasses to me, smiling.

	I was the first one out of the bar and ducked through the alley to arrive at our door before any other men even got into the street. I had my sign on the door and locked it in record time. I came down the stairs taking off my clothes as I went and found Mum tucking in the last corner of the mattress cover. I took her by the hips and pushed her onto her back as I thrust into her on the first stroke.

	I slid into her depths with ease as her pussy was already overflowing with her juices. I began to pump into her as she clutched onto my broad shoulders, trying to make me go faster.

	"Mum!" I heard over my shoulder, as Mum froze.

	"Penny, you aren't supposed to be here." Mum said, as I turned to see my beautiful sister standing at the bottom of the stairs with her hands in front of her crotch.

	"Hamish, it's you. But..." Penny said, unable to say any more.

	Mum's words came out with authority, so Penny didn't question her. She tentatively walked to the mattress and sat down beside us. Mum pressed against my hip with her hand to urge me off her, and I then lay on my back on her other side. My stiff cock was standing straight up in the air, bobbing a little with my heartbeat.

	"Why did you come back to the house, Penny?" Mum asked, obviously not the plan they had struck.

	"I was all wet thinking about doing it with a man, but I was too afraid to do it alone. I thought if I was here with you, whoever came visiting you would be able to help." Penny blurted out, almost crying.

	"Well, now you have a man who has to service your every need, but that goes both ways. You need to offer your body to him too." Mum said, waving to my erection. "Good thing it's a really nice one connected to a beautiful, kind, and quite good-looking young man."

	"Can I just leave? This is Hamish, you know?" She asked, like I wasn't even here.

	"You can leave anytime. But you can never mention this to anyone, and you would miss out on a man I know who would never talk about you at the pub after he has deflowered you." Mum said, and it made me feel sad that she knew what some men did.

	"Why am I so wet?" Penny asked, her eyes fixed on my bobbing cock.

	"Because you are my daughter." Mum said, as she took Penny's hand and placed it between her legs.

	"Do you squirt too?" I asked, and her eyes shot up to meet mine.

	"How do you..?" She began to ask, and then she looked at Mum.

	"And you aren't disgusted?" She asked, looking back into my eyes.

	"Hottest thing ever." I said, as I pulled on Mum's erect nipple.

	"You don't think that the white hair all over my body is weird?" She asked, as she opened her legs to show me.

	I looked over her body with great interest as I hadn't seen it since we bathed together as kids. Her blond hair was matched by her blond eyebrows and sparsely covered mound, and she was truly beautiful with her inner lips totally hidden within her folds. Her breasts were full like Mum's, but they stood more proudly from her chest in a wonderful ski slope only young women can possess.

	"You are beautiful, Penny, just incredible." I answered, as I blushed and looked away, my cock pulsing and producing a drop of precum to give away my excitement.

	"Really?" She asked, causing me to look back and reach out my hand to run over her belly and across her mound.

	"There is no need to lie to you, Penny. You are smart and beautiful, a catch for any man." I answered, not mincing my words as I felt the weight of her fragile self-image in my hands.

	"I am biased because I'm your Mother, but that part of him would never lie to you." Mum said, and nodded to my erection, pointing in Penny's direction and dribbling precum.

	"Can I touch it?" She asked, looking up at me sheepishly.

	"You can do anything you like." I answered, as she reached out and traced her fingers up the underside of my shaft.

	"It's soft but hard, not like your vibrators." She said, then looked at Mum with a red face.

	"It's alright. I knew you had played with them. Did you take your virginity with one?" Mum asked, as she watched Penny touching my cock with a sparkle in her eyes.

	"No, I was saving it for my... For now." Penny said, and it struck me that she wanted me to take it for her.

	My emotions bubbled over at her words, and I couldn't hold the tears back anymore, I leaned over Mum and kissed Penny on the lips. She pulled back for a moment, then saw my tears and moved in, opening her lips and taking my tongue and letting it dance with hers.

	I felt Mum's hands on my back pushing me over to Penny as she scooted to the side of the mattress. I let Penny lay on her back beside Mum as I held myself over her. Penny pulled her legs up under me and let them fall to the sides, opening herself up to my advancing cock.

	The underside of my cock rested along the slot of her pussy, and she instantly began rocking her hips to make my cock glide across her clit, moaning as she looked up at me with lust clouding her eyes.

	"Don't tease her, Honey. She is already far wetter than she will ever need." Mum said, as she reached between us and lined my cock up with her opening.

	I pressed my hips inward a little, and my cockhead slipped between her folds until I saw Penny's eyes widen as I hit the barrier guarding her opening. I pulled back a little and readied myself to thrust through.

	"Sorry." I said, in no more than a whisper.

	"No, don't be. I'm not." Penny said, and hunched her pelvis up at me while pulling on the back of my arms.

	I was worried she would hurt herself, so I slammed into her and held still with my cock buried inside her spasming pussy. Penny's body froze as she looked up into my eyes with a smile that quickly faded into a trembling half-smile, half-grimace. Tears began to form in her eyes, then stream down her cheek. It hurt me to have caused her pain, and I felt like pulling out and cuddling her until the pain went away.

	As I watched Penny's smile gradually come back to her face, she began to rock her hips to grind her clit against my pubic bone. I did a small test stroke, withdrawing a little then planting myself back to the hilt, and when that didn't break her smile, I did it again. It took a few more strokes, and I could feel her body relax as her fear of more pain went unfounded. Mum wiped her tears from her cheeks while Penny began to moan under me, my body slapping against hers as my cock rammed itself home. I rose onto my arms and toes as I pushed a little faster, trying to judge her arousal. I had Mum's down pat by now, but Penny was hiding hers for some reason.

	"Look at me, Penny, look into my eyes. I'm not going to just fuck you. I need to make love to you." I said, as I paused my fucking with my cock still inside her body.

	She looked into my eyes, worried, but I couldn't continue to make her feel anything but pleasure and began moving within her. Penny arched her neck and kissed me, closing her eyes as she did. I closed my eyes and returned her advance, the sparks flying between us. My beautiful little sister set off fireworks within my head and made my heart pound as my body responded on its own. I only moved myself a little, and I could already tell I wouldn't last very much longer.

	"I'm going to cum, Penny. Do I pull out?" I asked, as I broke the kiss.

	"I'm in the safe part of the month. Please fill me on my first time." She replied, and I couldn't hold back as she locked her legs around my body and went back into the kiss.

	My balls began to pump half their weight in sperm into my little sister's womb. I hope she was right about her cycle because if there were an egg in there, it would be surrounded with live sperm right about now. I pushed my weight off her, and with my cock still planted, she had room to strum her clit to a climax while she looked up at me. I have to admit it was such a turn-on to see her finishing herself off like that.

	"Are you OK?" I asked, as I pulled out, releasing a small river of crimson sperm.

	She smiled up at me from the mattress before looking over at Mum. "They don't tell you how emotional this moment is." She said, as she hugged Mum.

	"I don't think anyone could do it justice." Mum said, as she wiped my cock clean and pulled me on top of herself.

	She used my cockhead to circle her clit until her juices coated it well. It didn't take long for my hard-on to return, and I sank into her with well-practiced precision. I began to pound into Mum's pussy, while Penny watched from her side, I saw her spread her legs, and her hand go to the junction of her thighs.

	"Your little sister is watching you fuck me while she plays with herself." Mum whispered into my ear, as she nibbled on my neck.

	I tried to concentrate on her eyes, but I got distracted by Penny's moans and glanced her way. I was struck with the wet pussy directly in my vision, Fingers of one hand holding her lips apart and the other hand flipping her clit from side to side. Mum was smiling at me when I looked back at her, and I latched onto her breast sucking the blood to the surface while I watched Penny getting herself off.

	I was so close to my orgasm when I let go of Mum's breast, and Penny began to buck her hips up at the sight of Mum's fresh love bite on her breast. Penny's orgasm was fierce this time, her squirts splashing on Mum's and my side as she convulsed through the waves of her climax. I began to spasm as I felt her warm juice splatter my side, holding myself inside Mum as she too orgasmed around my cock.

	Penny looked embarrassed by her squirting, so I licked it from Mum's breast and side. Penny moved over and cleaned it from me with her tongue. I rolled onto my back to recover from my two quick orgasms while Penny inspected Mum's breasts, where I put my mark on her.

	"Does Dad see these?" Penny asked, as she pulled Mum's breast to one side, showing off the perfect love bite that had formed on Mum's cleavage.

	"He notices but never says anything. We don't have that kind of relationship anymore. It's been years." Mum said, throwing Penny and me for a loop.

	"Why didn't you say?" I asked, crushing into her from my side.

	"It's not your problem, kids." She said, as Penny crushed into her from the other side.

	"Of course, it's our problem, Mum, we are a family. The rumors about Dad and Mrs. Silver sound pretty spot-on right about now, if he isn't getting any from you." Penny said, as she looked at Mum sadly.

	"I'm alright with it." Mum said, but her facial expressions said something else.

	"At least Hamish's big dick is nearby." Penny said, stroking my emerging erection.

	"I don't know what I would do without him." She said, but I had a secret I hadn't told anyone yet.

	"What was that look?" Penny asked, and she and Mum both looked at me intently.

	"It's nothing." I said, trying to hide my expression.

	"What is it?" Mum asked, her face now showing she was worried.

	"I have been offered a job on the mainland. They are desperate for Lineman, and it's a really good offer in the outback with a truck and a house as part of the package. I will turn it down. I don't need to go." I stammered, when I saw the horrified look from Penny.

	"You can have me all night every night, anytime you want me, but don't go. I just found out about this stuff; please don't leave me now." She said, breaking down as she spoke.

	"We can't ask him to do that, Penny. He has to take his opportunities when they come up." Mum said, but I could see the sadness in her eyes.

	"Then we are moving in with you." Penny announced, as she stepped over Mum and straddled my hips.

	"Won't you still be sore?" I asked, as she squatted over my cock.

	"I can be sore later. I want your cock in me again, now." She replied, and lowered herself, so my cock sank into her.

	Penny leaned forward, so her breasts hung in my face and brushed her nipples across my lips. If she was trying to get me to agree to take her with me, she was going about it the right way. My cockhead was doing all the thinking for me at the moment, and it was willing to give her anything she wanted.

	We locked together in an electrifying kiss as she pounded her pussy down on my cock with the wet slapping sounds filling the room. I felt Mum move and saw her disappear behind Penny and then saw Penny's eyes roll into the back of her head.

	"Mum's licking me while I fuck you." she whispered, and I felt her pussy begin to spasm.

	I could feel Mum's tongue lapping along my exposed shaft every time Penny lifted off me. Then as she lowered herself, Penny's eyes rolled back again. I could feel my orgasm building as Mum's treatment was driving us both to our climax. I announced my impending explosion only to find Penny already experiencing hers on top of me.

	Mum kept licking at Penny's pussy even as I pulled free of her. The lapping sounds and low moans only served to keep my cock hard. I moved behind Mum's crouched position to push my cock into her pussy. I grasped her hips and thrust forward, bringing a low, muffled groan from within her.

	"Mum, move your head away. I'm going to squirt, and it's a big one." Penny warned, but Mum just curled her arms around Penny's thighs and held on tight.

	Penny opened her thighs wide and flexed her hips as she orgasmed on Mum's tongue. I saw Mum swallow several times as Penny screamed out her pleasure, but by the time she was finished, the sight had me filling Mum's pussy to overflowing with my seed.

	Mum fell forward from me onto the bed, her hand cupping her pussy to stem the flow of cum leaking out. Penny's eyes lit up, and she crawled around behind her and licked at her fingers as she pushed them out of the way. "Let me clean you up, Mum. You didn't get to climax yet either." Penny said, as she licked at Mum's sex.

	"You don't have to do that, Baby, I have had two orgasms already." Mum said, trying to rollover.

	"Stay still, Mum. I've got this." Penny said, licking her from her clit to her ass crack.

	I sat back and watched Penny licking at Mum's sex, and it was a thing to behold. Penny sucked and licked until all my sperm had disappeared, then kissed and licked her all over that region. I saw her lick over her rosebud a few times, getting a rise from Mum's hips each time. When I thought Mum was close, I saw Penny wet a finger and press it to Mum's puckered opening and sink it in as she climaxed.

	Penny closed her lips around Mum's wet open pussy and caught every drop as Mum's hips shook in the biggest orgasm I had ever seen from her. Penny swallowed every drop until Mum calmed down, then she lapped at her tenderly until Mum pushed her away and rolled onto her back.

	"Come up here, Penny." Mum said, as the two embraced, kissing passionately for the longest time.

	"I was worried about doing this, but I'm so glad I did it with you both." Penny said, over Mum's shoulder as she smiled at me.

	"I couldn't do it, if it wasn't for Hall Pass." Mum said, opening her arm to invite me into the hug.

	"Beats all the sneaking around." I said, as it was the best four days of my life.

	We ate naked that night, and I couldn't help but check out Penny's tits as she moved around the house before we went back down to the basement to have a last round of lovemaking before sleep took us.

	I was awakened with the feeling of warm lips around my cockhead. I smiled to myself as I looked down, expecting to see Mum looking up at me. I was surprised to be looking into Penny's eyes as she looked up while trying to take my cock deep into her throat. She gagged a little and had to draw back to take a breath before taking me into her throat again.

	"Don't make him cum. Move up and take him inside you, baby." Mum said, as she watched from our side.

	Penny dropped my spit-covered cock from her lips and mounted me, lowering her soaking wet pussy onto my cock. She looked into my eyes with a sheepish expression but brightened when I smiled back and took hold of her breasts. "You are so beautiful, Penny." I whispered.

	Mum must have been tired of being left out because she moved over above my face and lowered her pussy onto my mouth, brushing my hands off Penny's breasts and replacing them with hers. She rocked her hips to get the best contact with my tongue while Penny bucked and bounced on my hard prick.

	"Oh, I'm cumming, Mum." Penny shouted, loud enough that I was worried the neighbors might hear.

	She bounced a few more times before stopping and shuddering on top of me. Mum soon followed, almost drowning me as she squirted in my mouth, but I swallowed what I needed to maintain my breathing. I bucked up into Penny, and she got the message and rode me to my orgasm. I gripped her hips and plunged into her as I filled her with my sperm.

	We fucked for the next three days, only stopping to shower or eat. Mum peeked through the window as dad made his usual early appearance on the last morning. I moved in behind her and began thrusting into her as he stood at our gate and looked at her face. Penny peeked out the other side of the drapes, and I moved across to her. And the look on Dad's face was priceless when he realized she was getting fucked from behind too, and he turned to leave with a defeated wave of his hand.

	At the pub, I was asked if Penny had a visitor in her hotel room, but I just shrugged my shoulders, stating that I was too busy to notice. I again had to listen to the stories of their conquests that I had come to realize were almost all bullshit. "You guys should learn to keep your mouths shut, or no girl will ever let you in their doors." I said, as I left to join Dad and Ray.

	"They still bragging about the pussy they got?" Ray asked, and I just nodded, disgusted.

	"I got offered a job north of Adelaide." I blurted out, not sure what Dad would think.

	"Well done, young man. Are you going to take it?" Dad asked, taking it much better than I thought.

	"It's a good offer with a house and truck." I replied, as Ray slapped me on the shoulder.

	"They won't be able to match that here." Dad said, as he downed the rest of his beer, signaling he was heading home.

	We walked back into the house with Mum and Penny making dinner. I avoided eye contact with Penny because I worried that I would give us away. I had dinner with the family and headed back to my flat feeling a bit lonely after four days of constant female companionship.

	Penny was waiting on my back step as I arrived home from work a few days later. "And to what do I owe this pleasure?" I asked, as she sat twirling a piece of her hair.

	She didn't answer, just waiting for me to let us in. As soon as we were inside, she pushed me against the kitchen counter and began kissing me with passion. She reached for my belt and had my pants around my feet as she pulled up the front of her school skirt and pushed down her panties.

	I spun us around and lifted her onto the bench, forcing my cock between her pussy lips in one thrust. She opened her legs wide, with her panties dangling from one foot as I began plunging into her tight pussy. I held back my orgasm with all my might trying to make her cum before my seed filled her womb. I did manage to achieve my goal but only by the barest of margins.

	When my orgasm subsided, I kicked off my boots and got rid of my pants so I could pick up Penny and carry her on my hard cock into my bedroom to a more comfortable fucking position. I made love to her again with our lips locked together, the passion between us ever-increasing. An hour later, I stood at my door hugging and kissing Penny, almost unable to let her go.

	"You have to go, Penny, or Dad will come out looking for you." I said, but I still held her by the waist.

	"I will see you tomorrow afternoon." She said, as she slipped from my grasp.

	The End, perhaps

	Let me know in the comments if you would like a second chapter of this story?
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