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  Chapter 1

  
  







My name was Torey, and usually I was a really good programmer. However, at the moment, I was about to go mad. I had been debugging for more than an hour, and debugging could be one of the most painful and frustrating aspects of coding. Every time I ran my program, it still returned an error, and the sound of the clock ticking in the background didn’t help my frustration. I’d checked every single line of coding. I was sure there weren’t any typos, but I still couldn’t figure it out. It was about to drive me up a wall.

I read the error message again and just wanted to throw a fist at the screen. Inhaling deeply, I reminded myself to be patient. After all, I had a job to do even if it was a miserable one.

After another hour, I finally figured it out and the relief felt like an orgasm. “Fucking Christ,” I said to myself and could finally move on.

The stress was taking a toll on me, and as I typed in the next block of code, I saw a hair fall from my scalp and slowly land on my keyboard. I arched an eyebrow and picked it up. It was shriveled and wizened, and I started questioning if this was the beginning of the end.

I was nineteen years old, a dropout since I’d never felt school ever did something for me. I never had an issue landing a job with my coding skills, but this profession came with a cost of loneliness, ill health and stress. I had dreams of starting my own business and being self-employed, but last month I had to deal with my second bankruptcy as the project went straight down the toilet. It was devastating. During the first startup, I’d lived like an isolated hermit in order to save up money, just to see it fail shortly thereafter. I relived the hermit days the second time as a new idea struck me, but I quickly found out there wasn’t really a market for it.

As usual, after I’d failed, I sought comfort in porn. Despite my failures, I had an abnormal libido. I’d read that stress and failure had a direct impact on your sex drive. It wasn’t true for me, since I masturbated several times a day.

I went on Reddit and checked on all the nude girls making easy money out of OnlyFans. It was something I’d recently started doing. Prior to Reddit, I usually just went to Pornhub. I couldn’t help but feel pangs of jealousy. They had it all—bodies to die for, wealth and popularity. I wished I could also make money remotely. I wished I could wake up whenever I felt like without having to code for someone else. I also wished that I could make millions, but so far it had all been wishful thinking and broken dreams.

I had started to think that perhaps my expectations were set too high, and I needed to take one thing at a time. But how could I sit here in this miserable place for years and years to come? That was one of my biggest fears, but it didn’t seem I had any other choice but to keep going.

I went over my bookmarked websites, and I noticed all the explicit pages of mom-and-son porn. It was another fetish that started when I hit puberty but had just gotten stronger in the past years. I had always looked at my mother a bit differently. You couldn’t judge me for that one since she was a smoking-hot model. Standing at six feet tall, she had dark blonde hair and blue eyes deep enough to drown in. She was almost an exact copy of any fitness babe on Instagram but honed with physical fitness. A subtle four-pack was scarcely visible between her top and yoga shorts which she absolutely loved to wear. She was often seen without a trace of makeup since it wasn’t needed on her flawless face. Her boobs were still round, firm and defied gravity at all odds. She maintained a healthy lifestyle, from yoga to a diet free from processed food. The result was a body that made any woman green with envy.

She was a bit secretive about her work life. I knew she did some sort of modeling and made a bank out of it. I’d jerked off to her many times before and even dreamed of engaging in all kinds of sexual acts with her. It made me question whether I was sane or not. Something told me I was going insane after all these failed business ventures.

I took off my headphones and tossed them on the keyboard. I didn’t want to think of my failures and broken dreams. I just wanted a moment of pleasure by myself.

“Why isn’t he into girls?” my aunt asked. I froze with my mouse hovering right over a pornsite. I didn’t know they were there, but it was unmistakably my aunt’s voice. I’d been wearing my headset for more than an hour, so I hadn’t been aware that they were home. I rose from my chair and snuck to the window. I lightly pulled the curtains aside just enough so I could peek outside. My aunt lay on the sun lounger right next to the pool. She wore her lustrous auburn hair loose which spilled over her curvy body. Her bikini bottom embraced her hips, and her top gently lifted her massive bust, deepening the delicious cleavage. Standing a few inches shorter than my mom, my aunt, Scarlett, was twenty-four years old and my mother’s youngest sibling. My mother was thirty-seven but didn’t look a day over twenty-five either. My aunt, though, looked like a barely legal teen; she radiated so much sexuality. I knew she had a thing for me, but I’d brushed her aside since I’d foolishly worked so much that I sweated blood. I was hellbent on succeeding even if it meant spending less time with Scarlett. Since she was only five years older than me, we usually referred to each other as cousins.

“Because he’s a workaholic,” Mom responded with hints of despair in her voice. She’d talked to me about this many times before. She usually told me that I worked my fingers to the bone and had to look after myself. Sadly, I kept dismissing her concern.

“I’ll never understand men like him,” she said and crossed her arms across her chest.

Mom nudged her sister with her elbow and grinned. “Scarlett … he’s still a teen.”

“He’s a man in my world, but he has to take a breather once in a while.”

“I’ve talked to him before.”

“Did he give you the cold shoulder?”

“Not really. He just wants to chase the money, that’s all,” Mom explained. “I’m still proud of him. He’s dedicated unlike no other youth out there.”

“You’re right. There aren’t many dedicated men around,” Scarlett said with hints of concern in her voice. “But he must have some fun in life, too.”

“You’ve no idea how stubborn he can be.”

“It just makes him more attractive,” Scarlett said and a smile played on her face.

My mom moved her shades up into her hair and gave her little sister a look.

“Don’t give me that look. If I find him attractive, I can say so,” Scarlett said.

“I also find him attractive, but you’re speaking like a horny teen now.”

“What if it will help him? Even you said you felt bad for him after his second failure.”

“What will help him?” Mom questioned and looked at her long and hard.

A weak blush crept on Scarlett’s cheeks. “Never mind,” she said and looked in the other direction.

It was yesterday I dropped the bomb and told Mom that the project had failed. I had worked months on it while still being a full-time backend developer for an online clothing shop. It just sucked when reality hit me, and I realized it led up another blind alley.

“He refuses to quit,” Mom said with hints of pride in her voice. “But I just don’t know how many hits he can take. The death of his father devastated him enough.” She was right about that one. I’d looked up to him since he also had similar work ethics as I did. He’d told me to always step up my game and reach for the stars. He’d also shared his wisdom with me, and my favorite quote was, “Chase the money … After you have the money, the women will chase you, and the world will finally be yours.” I kept thinking of the scene from Scarface after Tony killed Frank, and he saw the world is yours on an airship. I was going in that direction, even if there were setbacks and bumps on the road.

“I think it sounds like he needs to cool off,” Scarlett said. “He needs a massage or something.”

Mom gave her a look and boldly waggled her eyebrows. “I think you want to give him more than a massage.”

“Well one thing leads to another,” Scarlett joked.

“I thought you’d grown up,” Mom said and kicked her lightly.

“I don’t have time for that,” she joked. I felt a bit awkward when she talked to me like that. I also found her incredibly hot, but there was that taboo barrier in our way. She was my aunt after all.

I also had an uncle, but he tragically died in a car accident along with my father. My cousin, who just turned eighteen, lived with her mother. It wasn’t fair that my cousin, Valencia, also won the genetic lottery for good looks.

“How’s your … personal life going?” Scarlett asked and waggled her eyebrows. This was one of those topics that caught my interest. It was mostly because my mother was so secretive about it. When I thought of it, Mom didn’t even know I was home. I was supposed to go to the bank to close the business bank account. I had to postpone it because my boss asked me to work extra.

“Mellow … but I miss having a man that is well-endowed,” Mom said wistfully.

“You don’t plan to go back to acting?”

Mom shook her head. “I enjoy being independent, but I know I will get more views with a man.”

“I see,” Scarlett said. “Maybe I’ll join in one day.”

Mom laid her hand over Scarlett’s. “It will be a pleasure … Not so sure what we’ll do with my son though.”

“You don’t think he’s as well-endowed as his father?” she asked, leaning forward.

“Scarlett, please,” Mom said and gave her a look.

“Sorry,” she said with a teasing grin. She glanced at her watch. “I need to bounce.”

“Time flies,” Mom said and patted Scarlett’s wide thigh. “I got stuff to take care of too.”

I was completely puzzled by that conversation. Acting? I didn’t know my mom was an actress. Well hung as my father? Like what the fuck? There was so much that didn’t make sense to me, and I was too tired trying to interpret what they were saying.

They rose and revealed their goddess-like bodies in their full glory. They pulled each other in a hug that was considered a bit too intimate for siblings. I pitched an awkward tent to them and had to pull down the zipper before I hurt the head. I pulled down my underwear, freeing my cock which swayed side to side and struck the table. I stood at least a foot away from it, but it was so big it reached the table anyway. I looked at my erection wide-eyed, tracing the throbbing vein that led up to the cut, purple crown with a drop of precum at the tip. When I stood here fully nude, I could then look down. It was a beast, to say the least, as thick as a Coke bottle and so long it reached my knee. It was even bigger than every male adult actor I knew of.

Whenever I watched some porn, I dreamed of being able to work like that. And it had been tempting to send out some resumes. I knew adult companies did everything that they could do to find a big cock. I’d even checked the pay on forums, and it paid better than coding. I was just a bit insecure since even if I was well-equipped, I lacked the experience. I’d never even had sex in my life and definitely wouldn’t last longer than a minute. But still, those dreams came now and then and haunted me. They comforted me that there was a way out in case my life went down the drain.

I slowly reached for my shaft as scenes with my mother and aunt flashed through my mind. My heart rate accelerated, and it was so thrilling to do something I shouldn’t be doing.

I shook my head and started questioning if this incest fetish was the root cause of my downfall. I pulled the curtains aside and aimed my eyes back at the computer screen. Maybe I should just find some nude girls instead of watching mom-and-son porn. Maybe I was taking this a bit too far, dreaming about my hot relatives while masturbating. I needed to stay focused, and I couldn’t let anything throw me off balance.

Plopping down on my chair, I went back to Reddit and scrolled through the girls promoting their OnlyFans pages. I hadn’t been on Reddit that much before, but it felt slightly safer than the mainstream porn sites. I found a woman advertising as a MILF, and she caught my eye. She was stunning, tall, dark blonde, a subtle four-pack, gravity-defying breasts and … It was my mother. My jaw slowly dropped inch by inch, and my eyes widened to saucers as I watched my own mother in lingerie.

“No. Fucking. Way,” I mouthed and stared in disbelief. I froze and turned as rigid as a lamppost. I didn’t know how long it took till I woke up, but when I did, I refreshed the page and zoomed in with both the cursor and my eyes. The bra, adorned with floral lace patterns, cradled her bosom, enhancing her beauty while providing a lift. A matching lace thong adorned her hips, its minimalist design teasingly revealing her sun-drenched skin. The lingerie emphasized her figure which seemed sculpted by an artist. Her dark blonde hair spilled over her shoulders and waist, erotically veiling parts of her gorgeous body. She aimed her sparkling, blue eyes at the camera. It was my mother. Why was I surprised? She was a model after all.

I clicked on the link leading to her OnlyFans page, seeing the title A lonely Milf with a sex addiction. I read the title silently for myself again and was about to jizz in my pants. The subscription was ten bucks a month, and my eyes darted to my debit card. My cock stirred and kept bonking at the table. It had never acted that way before, and I needed to tame it sooner than later. I closed my eyes and questioned what to do. I knew I would never be able to sleep if I didn’t check her out, but I told myself earlier not to jack off to any mom and son porn. And now, I was about to do the unthinkable— jacking off to my own mother.

“Screw it,” I said and reached for my card. I punched in the numbers and smashed the subscribe button. It was loading, and even if I had a supercomputer, it felt like an eternity as my eyes were glued onto the screen. The only thing pushing me apart from the screen was my massive erection. My temperature spiked, and finally, I saw my mother in a doggy position, her cheeks as smooth as nectarine, and her pussy pink as strawberries. She twisted her neck to look at the camera, and I scrolled down as sweat soaked my shirt. I leaned forward and gazed at her as if I’d discovered a treasure.

“She looks a thousand times better nude,” I mouthed.

I then came to the photo where she spread her legs and parted her wet pussy lips with her fingers. She masturbated with her eyes closed. I couldn’t take it any longer. Even if one part of my brain screamed to stop, turn off the computer and get back to work, I didn’t listen. I reached for my throbbing joystick with my left hand and stroked it. I bit my bottom lip. My brain continuously screamed at me to stop and the other told me to continue. It was a tug of war, but eventually, the taboo side won, and I yielded. I jerked my cock harder than ever as I released all those stored-up fantasies.

Aiming my cock at my mother, I let out a guttural groan and sprayed my cum all over the screen. Even after I’d coated her photo with my seed, I pictured she was still there, and I was deep inside her. She begged for more cum, but instead, the door suddenly swung open.

“Torey?” Mom asked and stopped right on the threshold. Her hands flew to her mouth. “Oh gosh, I’m so sorry.” She was about to close the door, but her eyes widened to the point they were about to pop out of her skull as she saw my giant cock. “Oh, God,” she said, her heart beating visibly under her bikini top. Her eyes flitted to the screen and then my cock, and she was lost for words.

“Mom, get out!” I raised my voice at her while I threw my cum stained hand at the door. My cheeks flushed so hard I felt it in my neck. She closed the door but a lot slower than what was considered necessary.

* * *

On the edge of my bed, I sat with my head in my hands. I hadn’t left my room since my mother walked in on me. Her reaction made me feel horrible, and the way she spotted her OnlyFans page didn’t help me either. It did take some time for me to realize that she saw me masturbate to nude photos of her. She saw that I discovered her OnlyFans, and the way she gaped at my giant cock made me feel like a freak.

There was so much to process that I just wanted to pull my hair out. I wanted to bury my face in a pillow and scream at the top of my lungs. My life was a mess. From failing at everything to getting caught masturbating to my gorgeous mom. I wasn’t sure where to go from here, and I didn’t want to leave my bedroom either. My mother was a sweetheart. She knew I felt bad, and I knew sooner than later she would walk up here and knock on the door.

I knew her well enough, and eventually, I heard the stairs creak as she made her way up. I heard how she approached the door, and the blush returned to my cheeks. “Torey … We need to talk.”

I waited a few seconds which turned into minutes. She was patient and knocked again. “I know you aren’t feeling well, and as a mother, I want to help you.”

“Come in,” I mumbled. It was loud enough for her to hear it. I knew she wouldn’t go away till she had entered the bedroom. She didn’t have the heart for that. She carefully opened the door. Making sure the coast was clear, she stepped inside. Bringing in a sweet, flowery scent from her perfume, she wore one of her satin body-hugging pencil dresses that hugged her curves from the neckline down to below her knees. The dress had a plunging V-cut from where ample cleavage billowed from the opening. She wore her hair loose, and it fell around her shoulders, glistening and bouncy. She took a seat next to me, giving me some time and not minding that I had my eyes glued on the floor.

“First of all—I’m so sorry. I didn’t know you were home. I truly didn’t.”

“I know,” I mumbled. “I told you I would be gone, so I forgive you.”

“Thank you for being understanding,” she said and placed her warm hand on my thigh. Her touch was gentle and filled with love, offering me encouragement and comfort. It reminded me that she was there to support me. My mother wasn’t too curious and rarely meddled in my private life. She didn’t have a thing for gossip and would rather spend her time improving herself. I knew she absolutely had no intention to walk in on me like that. It was one of the reasons why I rarely locked the door when masturbating too.

“Why are you home exactly?” she asked with hints of concern in her voice.

“My boss asked me to work extra.”

“Torey,” she said and rubbed my back. “I don’t like what you’re doing to yourself.”

“Working?”

“You’re working yourself to death,” she pointed out. “When was the last time you had a day off?”

“I don’t remember.”

“You see?”

“I’m sorry.”

“Your aunt is dying to see you,” she said. “She talks about you every day. She just wants to spend some time with you.”

“I know,” I said. It felt good to be liked, but it made me feel bad that I ignored her just so I could work more.

“You know, but you don’t seem to listen.”

“Mom, I’m listening … I just … I want to work and become successful, but it doesn’t happen overnight.”

“Maybe you’re doing the wrong type of business. And not only that, you can’t work full time while doing gigs on the side.”

“Maybe you’re right,” I said and raised my head a little. She started with the easiest topic, but I knew she would soon bring up the embarrassing fact that I had masturbated to her.

“Can you look me in the eyes?” she asked and drew an intimate circle on my thigh.

I slowly raised my gaze to hers, and her eyes softened. The apples on her cheeks reddened a little, and her dimples deepened. Her smooth, heart-shaped lips tugged into a smile. She was so gorgeous, but the scenes when I’d coated her face in my cum flashed through my mind.

“You probably have some questions about what I’m doing for work, right?”

She just had to look me in the eyes while telling me this. “I’ve questioned that for a long time.”

“I’ve not just done modeling; I’ve also worked in the adult industry,” she came clean. My eyes widened, and I found it difficult to look into her eyes without pitching a massive tent to her. My eyes trailed down to her boobs straining against her dress and then the size of her hips. I questioned why I was surprised. She had all the right assets. It should’ve been obvious since the day I hit puberty.

She nudged me with her elbow. “Say something.”

“It should’ve been obvious.”

She chuckled and stroked my back. “I get what you’re saying. I tried keeping it a secret, but eventually, I knew you would discover it on your own.”

I started thinking about my father who’d been equally as secretive as my mom about his profession, and also, Scarlett’s comment. “Wait … What about Dad?”

“He also worked in this business. That’s where we met. I wasn’t doing too many films though, since I was a bit too tall for that, so nude photography was my thing till OnlyFans came along. Although when your father died years ago, I didn’t want to work there any longer and just stuck to modeling, but eventually I missed work in the adult industry … Story of my life.”

“But why?” I questioned. “Doesn’t modeling pay more?”

“Yes, modeling might pay more for some. But money isn’t everything. I must be upfront with you—I love sex and have abnormal needs. You don’t get that from modeling.”

“You must have done well with your addiction, considering you’ve lived without a man for so long.”

“Well, masturbation is helpful. You should know that too.”

“Mom …” I said and gave her a look, my blush returning to my face.

“What?” she questioned. “I want to be open about our lives. I don’t want to keep secrets any longer. Don’t you agree?”

“Sure,” I said. “I also have an abnormal libido.”

“Your father did too.”

It all made sense that he’d also been an adult actor, judging by the size of my cock. I must have inherited his size.

“Now … I’ll give you my brutal honesty,” Mom said. “I don’t think what you’re doing is the right thing. But combine that with the talent you already have, and you’ll be striking gold before you know it. There certainly are other things you are well equipped for.”

I understood immediately what she was talking about. I’d thought about it many times before. My blush subtly returned, and I lowered my gaze. “I get what you’re saying.”

“It’s okay, let’s take a thing at a time.”

“I have thought about it before.”

“You have?”

I nodded. “Impossible not to, but I wasn’t sure what you would think.” I also didn’t have any experiences that I wasn’t sure how to explain to her.

“Now you should know,” she said and leaned closer to me. I felt her warm breath against my neck while she spoke, and her flowery perfume. “I love you, Torey. You’re the only child I have and the only child I want. Your dedication is unprecedented, especially considering your age, but you don’t have to work so hard if you do the right thing and something you’re equipped for. I might be a woman, but I know that money isn’t everything in life.”

“What exactly do you have in mind?”

“A team is stronger than a lone wolf,” she said and shared her motherly wisdom. “I have a background in this business, but currently I don’t have a man who is well-hung for the job.”

My eyes widened as I immediately put the puzzle pieces together. “We’re going a bit too far.”

“I know the way you’ve looked at me in the past, and besides, you just masturbated to me.”

“But that’s fantasizing,” I said and made up a lousy excuse. Honestly, it wasn’t much different from doing it, since I’d dreamed about it several times in the past.

“Torey, be honest. Please, for your and my sake. We aren’t immortal. Stress is a silent killer. I can come clean with you. My sister isn’t the only one who finds you attractive. I do too. You’re tall, good looking and well-endowed … More than your father. I know you’ll thrive doing this. I know you’ll make a lot more money, and you definitely will enjoy it.”

I let her words sink in. “What exactly do you have in mind?”

“You can join my OnlyFans, and we can film together … Like a family business and then take it from there.”

I sighed, and it was a bit too much to process at once. “But you know incest isn’t legal?”

“Let’s keep it to ourselves. Both of us are good at keeping secrets after all.” She ended with a flirtatious wink.

“Does Scarlett know about your OnlyFans?”

“She does, and she wants to join too.”

“But you still do modeling, right?”

“Correct,” she said. “OnlyFans is more like a gig at the moment, but I would do anything to make a living out of it, and I know it will happen if you join me.”

“Just give me some time to think about this. It’s been too much at once.”

“It’s okay. I’ll repeat this for the rest of our lives. I love you. And I just want the best for you.”

“I love you too, Mom,” I said and looked into her blue, sparkling eyes.

She leaned closer to my face, providing a perfect view of her cleavage. She pressed her lips to my forehead and then brushed some hair from my face. “I want to ask you this since you know what I’m doing now. I rented a room where I shot the photos and films for my OnlyFans, but I’ve always wanted to work from home. Do you mind if I set up the camera in my bedroom and work from home instead?”

“No, go ahead.”

“What do you want for dinner?”

“Some burgers.”

“I will make them for you.” She rose and seemed much gladder after she’d talked to me. She walked out of my room, her ass swaying from side to side inside her pencil dress. She briefly glanced over her shoulder and caught me staring at her. “But please, go out in the sun for a little. Get some rest.”

“Alright, I will.”
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Yet again I was sitting in front of my computer trying to resolve some coding issues. It had become more difficult to work from home after my mom’s revelation. I was sick of working with code; I just wanted to ravage her body.

I wasn’t surprised at what she was doing. What surprised me was her proposal to join her OnlyFans and start a family business together. It was basically all my dreams served right on a silver platter. I wanted to be an adult entertainer too. I had dreamed about it before. I also wanted to have sex with my mom. There was just this barrier between us. Because of social norms, it felt weird to me.

I had to take a leak and went into the bathroom. I turned rigid at the threshold and listened intently. I heard a vibrator inside my mom’s bedroom, and the way she moaned, louder and louder. I popped wood and turned to her bedroom. I couldn’t resist. I made my way to the door and leaned closer to the keyhole. I peeked through and had just as much space to see her with a soaked vibrator inside her pussy. It could’ve been me filming her. It could’ve been me fucking her instead of that vibrator. It made me so painfully hard that I touched my cock and gritted my teeth. She arched her back as she was reaching the peak, higher and higher. Ultimately, she moaned, “Hmm, yes, right there.” And squirted out a beautiful, pink arch from her pussy. The droplets landed and spilled on her, glistening along her bare legs like scattered diamonds.

I hurried into the bathroom and locked myself inside. I wanted to masturbate so badly, but not again while she was home. I couldn’t repeat that embarrassing scene. Instead, I perched on my tiptoes, so I could push my cock into the sink. I turned on the coldest water and splashed some water on it. I saw my flushing face and splashed some water on my cheeks as well. I believed it had been a mistake to give her the green light to work from home. How was I supposed to be productive while she masturbated in the room right next to mine?

I tucked my cock into the waistband and stepped outside … Right at the moment when she strode out with her lingerie top and soaked, lingerie bottom. She smiled at me briefly, and I drank her in, not being able to resist her. “Good morning,” she wished me, her eyes twinkling.

“Morning,” I said. I scratched my neck and just awkwardly watched her. Her sweet, honeyed scent swirled up from her hot center, and she smelled sweeter than honey. She hadn’t dried the insides of her legs as several beads adorned her thighs. It was torturous just watching her, and she clearly noticed the way I studied her.

“I got some work to do,” I awkwardly said.

“It’s okay … You haven’t forgotten our discussion yesterday, right?”

“No.”

“I’m glad,” she said and placed her sticky hands on my shoulders and kissed my forehead. She was so close that I picked up her sweet scents even more. “Take your time.” She went into the bathroom. I snuck into my bedroom and touched the wet, sticky fluid on my shoulders. I pressed my fingers together and noticed how stringy it was. I stuck it in my mouth and sucked on it with my eyes closed. She was so sweet, seductive and tempting. I got a message in the work chat and came back down to reality. I jumped into the code but wasn’t sure how much longer I would be doing this.

* * *

When I was finally done for the day, I tossed the headset at the computer screen. I opened up the curtains to let some sunshine into the room. I had to have them pulled together, so I could see the screen. I placed my hands on the window sill and leaned forward. Rubbing my eyes, I noticed my mom was lying topless on the sun lounger. Her sun-drenched body gleamed like a jewel, and her hair shone brighter than ever.

“Christ, she’s hot,” I mouthed. I questioned again my decision to let her work from home. While trying to focus on work, I could hear her masturbate and see her walking around the house in a skimpy bikini. She’d given me the decision to join her work. It would be a gateway to a new and exciting life, yet I waited like some sort of fool.

She suddenly reached for her bra, rose from her chair and came inside. “Torey, are you done for the day?”

She must have caught me staring again. “Uhm, yeah.”

“Come down then. Let’s eat some dinner together.”

I made my way down the stairs. She tossed her hair over her shoulder and smiled. She searched my face, and her smile slowly faded. “What happened? You look so stressed out,” she said. She strode to me, and for every step, her boobs jiggled inside her skimpy bra. She rubbed my back intimately, her flesh a couple of inches from me.

“It was another stressful day.”

“You’re about to make me cry,” she said with hints of grief in her voice. It was painful. She had never sounded so disappointed in me before. “Torey, I know you can succeed in life, but coding isn’t it.”

“I know what we talked about,” I told her. “I just need some time.”

“But you aren’t using that time well,” she said.

It was difficult to maintain a serious conversation with her while she stood there in a flashy bikini. I had just seen her topless, on top of it.

“I know,” I said. My eyes strayed to the valley between her breasts, and taboo scenes flashed through my mind.

“But please, tell me, what makes you want to code?”

“I don’t even have any sexual experiences,” I told her. She knew, but it felt like a step in the right direction to tell her. “I’m still a virgin.”

“I’ll teach you everything there’s to know about sex,” she said and lowered her voice in case our neighbors listened. “I’ll be your teacher and guide you through everything.”

It was tempting, and I wasn’t sure how long I could postpone this. “Just give me some more time.”

“Alright,” she sighed. She went inside to grab the burgers. In the meantime, I took off my shirt. She came out and dumped the burgers near the grill. Her lips slid in a grin when she could finally see my chest. It was as if her grief had never been there in the first place. “Do you want a helping hand … With sunscreen?”

“Sure,” I said and lay down. I thought she was about to suggest something else, but I couldn’t complain about having her fingers near my skin. She made her way to the cabinets and reached for the bottle. She shook the bottle and squirted it all over her hands. It was scented with coconuts which blended so well with her flower perfume. She spread the sunscreen along my shoulders and down my arms, massaging it in with slow and sensual strokes. I felt her breath constantly on my neck, and the touch of hers made me rock hard again.

“I can do the front too,” she offered me.

I rolled over without hesitation which exposed her gorgeous body to me. She straddled my legs, her knees on either side of my hips. She towered over me, providing me with the perfect view of her massive breasts. She covered the sun and squeezed out a generous amount of sunscreen into her palms. She leaned over, making me stare right into her cleavage. The sensation of her hands on my skin sent shivers down my spine. Her touch was affectionate and loving, and her fingers moved in slow, deliberate circles over my chest. Straying lower, she bumped into my erection a couple of times as it rose past the zipper and up to my navel.

“Careful, Mom.”

She giggled but tried to stifle it. “I’m sorry … But you’re unprecedentedly big.”

“I know,” I said and it made me feel a couple of inches taller. I started questioning whether she was teasing me on purpose, so I could say yes. “Mom … Are you doing this on purpose?”

She gave me a flirtatious look, her eyes twinkling. “I do … But it’s because I love you.”

“It’s painful to be perpetually hard.”

“I can relieve that pain whenever you want,” she said and showed me her smooth bare hands, soaked with sunscreen.

“I know,” I said and tried looking away.

“I’ll make some steaks for us,” she said and rose to her feet. She fired up the grill and slapped on the steaks. I didn’t do much else despite checking her out. She leaned over the grill, and the warm breeze played with her hair. Beads of sweat glistened on her skin as clouds of smoke swirled in the air. She was just so addictive. She flipped the sizzling steaks over. The meat seared, releasing a mouth-watering aroma that hung in the air, mixed with the scent of charcoal.

I noticed how she threw sideways glances at me. I peeked at her when she wasn’t watching, so we were even. “My sister says hi, by the way,” she said.

I just smiled. My aunt would never leave me alone till I had probably boned her. “She can just DM me.”

“She complains that you’re a bit slow.”

“Tell her I’m sorry but my plates are full.”

“They don’t have to be, Torey,” she said. She set the table, and the sun was lowering in the sky. She removed the steaks from the flames, their juices glistening in the fading daylight. She laid the fries right next to them, came over with the serving platter and had a seat.

I loaded up my plate with a perfectly seared steak and put some fries next to it. The fries were golden brown and had honey and salt on them. My mother just loved honey, and so did I. I stabbed the steak with the fork and the juices seeped out of it and pooled on the plate. I sliced it with the knife, and the meat had the perfect pink color. We talked a little about random topics, and it was so delicious I finished a bit quicker.

“Any plans for later?” she asked me and took a sip of her glass of water.

“I’ll probably need some fresh air. I’ll take a walk somewhere.”

She smiled proudly. “You definitely need that.”

* * *

At the end of the day, with my hands stuffed in my pockets, I took a short walk through the block. I dreaded tomorrow. I dreaded every day, and I kept questioning whether I was throwing away my youth. We lived in Southern California, and everyone here seemed to have so much fun, riding skateboards, surfing and having an overall good time. I seemed to be the only one who didn’t think of anything else than working. I watched the pink and purple sunset as the colors spread across the clouds. It was gorgeous, but I rarely saw the sunsets here because I was too busy working. Sighing, I went back home.

I reached my bedroom and turned on the computer. I went over my notes and decided to work a little bit extra. It was just so I could have some extra time tomorrow. It was difficult to work. I heard how my mother snapped several photos in the background, and my horny mind kept straying to her. I couldn’t stop thinking of all the scenes we could film together. I became painfully hard again, and I couldn’t deal with this pain. I knew her OnlyFans was just one click away, and it was so tempting. I’d been walking around with an erection all day long, and my testicles were about to become blue. I made a decision to masturbate to her photos. I snatched my phone and opened the door. She opened hers at the same time, and I felt like a deer caught in headlights.

Wearing revealing lingerie that left little to the imagination, she gave me a look. I knew she knew what I was up to. “You don’t leave me with another choice now.”

Dropping to her knees, she unbuckled my belt. “Wow, Mom, what are you doing?” I had the strength to push her away, yet I didn’t. It happened so fast. All of a sudden, my shorts fell to my ankles.

“Something I should’ve done a long time ago,” she said, determined to be there for me, her son. She pulled down the underwear and revealed my massive cock. Her eyes lit up upon seeing it, and she reached for the shaft, curling her fingers around it. I watched as it unfolded in slow motion right before my eyes. She opened up wide and wrapped her sweet lips around the tip. I could push her away, but instead, I succumbed to the guilty pleasure. I let go and didn’t want anything to spoil this moment. I wanted this but had never dared to because of the social stigma.

“Jesus, Mom,” I said. I stared down in disbelief. Flicking her eyes up to me, she sealed her lips tightly around the massive head of the cock, sucking the crown so hard her cheeks hollowed out. She then slid my cock in and out of her delicious mouth and over her tongue. It was so big and thick that her lips stretched like rubber bands while continuously bobbing her head. She looked better than a pornstar. She looked like an archangel who watched over me and would make sure I received as much pleasure as possible.

My eyes softened, and I surrendered to her oral skills. Her gagging and sucking sounds were divine, and even if her lips stretched around my girth, I felt how she tried to tighten them even further. I curled my toes as the peak was nearby. “I’m almost there, Mom,” I said. I felt a need to cooperate with her. It was the first step to pursue our family business. She heard my desperation in her voice and kept bobbing her head, sucking harder and deeper. “A little bit deeper.”

Saliva kept running from her lips and down the sides of my cock, over her fingers and pooling at the base. She swallowed up two thirds of my cock. I couldn’t believe how far she could take it, and how intense the sensation was. “Gosh, you know what you’re doing.” I reached for the wall and held onto it as my knees grew weak. She took a couple of more pumps till I released a guttural groan. I emptied myself inside my mom’s mouth. My knees buckled as I kept shooting out ropes of cum in her mouth. It felt like I was about to collapse, but she still kept my cock stuffed in her and sucked out every drop of cum. She came off with a pop and cleaned the sides of my cock with her lips and tongue.

A string of cum strung from her lips to the crown, and she flicked her eyes back up to me. “How did it feel?”

I couldn’t lie, since she’d seen the expression on my face. “Divine.”

She rose, took my hand and guided me to the bathroom. She made me face the mirror. “You look ten times healthier. You look like you’re glowing,” she pointed out. “Think of doing this several times a day … and get paid on top of it.”

“It’s a dream come true.”

“And why are you postponing it then?”

It dawned on me why she’d done this. “I’m game.”

She planted a wet kiss right on my neck. She opened up and embraced me in a hug. “Tomorrow morning … come into my bedroom when you’ve woken up. I want your morning glory.”
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I woke up to the sight of my morning glory tenting the sheets. The first thing I thought of was my mother blowing me. It had happened so suddenly that I couldn’t think. I just went to bed and quickly dozed. In my dreams, I kept seeing my mother on her knees for me, worshiping and taking care of me like a God.

My morning wood was erect as a spear. I wanted to finish on my mom’s face so badly. I wanted to let her take care of me like a mother was supposed to take care of a son.

I swung my legs off the side of the bed and glanced at my computer. I cringed. If I could make a living out of having my own mother suck me that way it would be like striking gold. It felt amazing and a dream unlike any other. My mother was right, there was no reason to postpone it.

I sent a message to my boss, telling him I needed some hours off because of a headache. He gave me a dickish answer and said that I had to work in the evening. He was a real piece of shit, and I wanted to flip him off so badly.

“Torey,” my mom called for me outside the bedroom.

“Come in,” I told her. Even if I had an erection, I didn’t mind that she saw it. She’d blown me anyway, so it didn’t feel weird any longer. She slowly opened the door and was dressed in a nightgown. Her nipples poked through the garment, making me suspect she had no bra on. I also noticed a wet patch in the center of her gown, making me suspect she was going commando. Either way, she looked as stunning as a queen.

“Why do you look so mad?”

“I told the boss I had a headache and needed some hours off. Showing no sympathy, he told me to work in the evening.”

“And why do you plan to continue to work for him?”

“I don’t. I’ll just tell him later that I’ve found another job. But I don’t even know how much money OnlyFans will make me.”

“Come, I’ll show you.” She extended her soft hand to me. I took it, and she lifted me to my feet. I followed her into her bedroom. Entering, I was greeted by the scent of roses and honey. It made me question whether she’d touched herself earlier. We sat down at her desk, and she logged in. “Welcome to my OnlyFans account, which will soon be yours anyway.”

“You know it’s impossible to invite me to a project without me having a say.”

“You were born to lead.” She smiled proudly. “I’ve realized having a man along will help too since even if I’ve worked in the adult world for more than a decade, a man usually knows what turns him on.”

“What if someone recognizes both of us … Have you thought of that?”

“I have … And we can’t show your face at all,” she said firmly. “They will nuke our account if they find out that I’m your mom.”

“You’re right,” I said. It wasn’t like I had any plans to show my face anyway.

“And you need a porn name,” she insisted.

“A porn name?” I questioned and was caught off guard by that suggestion.

“Uh-huh,” she said and nodded.

I blinked at the wall. “I like the name Jack … What about Jack Honeyhunter?”

She spilled out giggles. “You just pulled that out of nowhere,” she said and beamed. “You sure are creative.”

“Is it good?”

“You nailed it,” she said.

“What’s yours though?”

“Alina Lux,” she said and highlighted her name. “So far, I make around three thousand dollars a month. It’s not bad considering it’s just a gig. But I would like to do this full-time instead. As you saw yesterday, I get really horny at times.”

“So do I,” I said.

She flashed me a grin and placed her hand on top of my erection. “You have the biggest and sexiest cock I’ve seen.”

“Really?”

She nodded and stifled a laugh. “Hey, I know what I’m talking about.”

“I’m not going to argue with you.”

“Touch me then,” she said with hints of hormones in her voice. I touched the wet patch and pressed till I reached her wet fruit. I smiled, and we exchanged glances.

“The sooner we start, the better,” I said.

She showed me around, explained pay-per-view content and her schedule. I scrolled through her nude photos, and it felt like I’d discovered a pot of gold. “You’re smoking hot,” I told her. “But it’s like looking at a shiny car without anyone riding it.”

She chuckled. “That’s what I thought. And that’s where you will come in. How much of a deal-breaker is it not to let a cock starring in a film?”

I shrugged. “I mean not much for a few photos, but it helps the imagination.”

“That’s what we were being taught years ago too,” she said. “Lesbian porn wasn’t the most marketable content out there.”

“Guide me through your routine,” I told her.

“First some masturbation photos … After that, we could take some photos involving this,” she said and planted her hand on my bulge, making me melt. She showed me the camera, giving me some quick tips on how to take photos. I was interested in the specs and whistled softly to myself. The camera was almost as expensive as my computer.

She then went over the lighting equipment and the angles of the photos. I was getting really excited about this, and it showed in my boner which kept throbbing against the zipper. “So, you can start shooting some photos while I masturbate with this dildo, okay?”

“Sure,” I said. Rolling up her gown and flashing her pussy, she kept her legs spread wide open. I gawked at her wet slit for a moment and studied it intently. It was perfectly symmetric, and the wetness made it glimmer like scattered diamonds. Giving me a flirty look, she moved the dildo to her folds. I could tell she was horny as she managed to soak the dildo with just a brief touch. She kept rubbing the head of the dildo along her folds. She closed her eyes and moaned, truly enjoying this moment and her work. The way her gown playfully covered her tits was a painful tease, but I tried to focus on the job after all, which was a thousand times more satisfying than solving code. I went on and snapped several photos of her from different angles.

She pushed the dildo as far in as possible, and my eyes widened. My cock was bigger, but that toy sure was big. I didn’t understand how it disappeared inside her like that. I leaned forward, and her scents swirled up to my nose. I was a foot away from her pussy, and my mouth watered. “I can’t believe you’re taking it all the way in.”

“I have a lot to teach you about sex,” she said with a chuckle. “When I get aroused, you can stick in a lot more there than you think.”

“Wow,” I said. I wiped the sweat from my brow. It was getting insanely hot.

“Do you want to see my boobs?” she asked and deep-throated the dildo. After she licked it clean, she put it back in her box.

“Uhm, yeah.”

She pulled her gown over her head, flashing her busty breasts. My eyes were glued on the round orbs, capped with areola and topped with the cutest and sweetest nipples. I wondered if she’d used some kind of magic since they were still sitting firm and high on her chest. I wanted to suck on them again like a babe in her arms.

We went through the fully nude photos. She spread her legs wide open and started fingering herself. My cock kept throbbing against the zipper, begging to be freed from its painful confines. “Are you hanging in there?” she asked and glanced briefly at my cock.

“I’m trying,” I said and gave her a thumbs up, snapping some photos. It was itching in my fingers, and I’d always wanted to know how it would feel to touch a womanhood. “Can I just touch you for a little bit?”

“Dah,” she said with an eye roll. She beckoned me with her finger and put the camera aside. I gently placed my thumb over the center of her pussy. It was a lot warmer than I’d imagined it to be. It was squishy, a bit spongy and absolutely drenched. “Go on, push your thumb in.”

I did, slowly slipping in my thumb and was greeted by an intimate hug. “Gosh … you’re soaked.”

“A bit extra today since I’m looking forward to enjoying your cock again.”

I let my thumb linger inside her for a little bit longer and pushed it out. I brushed my fingers over her folds and studied her pink hole, imagining pushing in my cock. I licked my thumb and reached for the camera.

She continued to masturbate with her fingers. She lifted her pelvis and drove in a finger. She hadn’t used any lubricants which I thought most women did. She naturally became wet and fingered herself till it spilled all over her hand. She let out a loud moan as she kept sliding them in and out of her. She occasionally rubbed her clit and squeezed her breasts.

I started chuckling in the midst of it, and she gave me a look. “Sorry … it’s getting hot.”

“Okay, that’s enough. I don’t want to make your balls bluer. Let’s film the blowjob and get it over with.”

“I’m going to cum fast though,” I told her. “You saw that yesterday.”

“So?” she questioned. “This won’t be the last one I give you.”

“You’re right,” I said. “Any tips to last longer?”

She slowly shook her head. “You have to breathe deeply and slowly. It’s all about excitement, and it can be a bit difficult to control at first. But I won’t do it as quickly as yesterday. It was just to prove a point.”

“You proved it well enough,” I said.

Chuckling, she dropped to her knees. “Are you ready?”

I gave her a thumbs up and smashed the rec button. She unbuttoned my shorts and let them fall to my ankles. Her eyes widened to saucers when she revealed my giant manhood. She knew how to act. Even if she’d seen it before, she made it look like it was the first time. She also made it look like she was starved for cock and looked grateful to finally be able to suck one. She curled her fingers around my girth and opened up wide, bringing me into her delicious throat and welcoming me with her lips sealed tightly. I watched through the camera as she sucked me in with a wet, dirty sound. While I was inside her, she moaned as if my manhood was a divine treat.

I breathed deeply, and she exaggerated the sucking sounds like a pro. I nudged her with my foot, giving her a sign to slow down which she did. She came off me several times, running her tongue over the vein and down to the base. Once she’d reached the top again, she swirled her tongue around the tip, coating it in her delicious saliva. She then went all the way down again. She gobbled up my cock and gagged as my erection kept tickling the back of her throat. Saliva dripped from her mouth and dribbled down my shaft. I leaned forward and couldn’t resist touching her fruits. I fondled her breasts, squeezing both of them and it was the softest flesh I’d ever felt, just making me a lot harder. She flicked her eyes up to me and seductively and passionately bobbed forward, and my cock slid toward the back of her throat. I breathed harder and deeper.

She came off with a smack. “Are you about to cum?” she asked in her sexy porn voice.

I was about to say Mom but held it back. I just nodded. She kept stroking my cock while talking dirtily. “I want your cum more than anything … Give it to me,” she said. She took me deep down her throat, and I moaned louder and louder.

I swallowed hard and tried my hardest to stifle my upcoming groan and at the same time hold the camera still. I erupted, my body jolting. She came off after the first blast and aimed my loaded weapon right at her face. My cock blasted rope after rope of cum right on her nose and cheeks. It hit her so hard she almost fell back, but she sat upright while I spilled it over her face and breasts.

While her entire face was coated in my buttermilk, she opened wide and sucked me in again while it dripped from her face. “Gosh,” I whispered as I turned off the camera. “God, that felt good.”

She came off with a kiss on the slit. She wiped my load from her face, so I could see her. “Does it still feel taboo?”

“A little,” I admitted and shivered with pleasure. “But the thrill made it so much stronger.”

“That’s the spirit,” she gladly said.

“You sure I didn’t hurt you?”

She shook her head. “I loved it,” she admitted. “I love getting it hard on my face.”

We exchanged grins, and I’d never felt so happy working before.

“Let’s watch it together,” she suggested with a wink. We sat down on the edge of her king-sized bed and scrolled through the photos. “Nice, you truly are a natural.”

“With the photos?” I questioned.

“Yeah,” she said. “That’s why you’re so special. You always listen no matter what.”

“I guess,” I said and watched as she scrolled through the pictures. We came to the film and watched together how she gave me a heavenly head, taking it deep down her mouth. I felt a bond and unity, sitting this close to my mother while working with her. 

“So … How did it feel?” she asked and placed her hand on my thigh, looking into my eyes.

“I would rather do this, but what I told you earlier … three grand isn’t much.”

“If you would put so much heart and soul as you did with the other ventures into this … I know you’ll be making millions.”

I searched her face, and she was dead serious. “You think so?”

“One hundred percent … You’re bigger than your father and these cumshots will make you go viral. You’ll be riding the gravy train.”

“We will,” I corrected her and exchanged grins.

“That’s the spirit,” she said proudly and rubbed my back. “I have to bounce and go do some modeling. Do you mind taking care of the advertisement while I leave?”

My eyes flitted from the camera to the computer. Several ideas came to my mind as I knew where to search to find this kind of porn. “That won’t be an issue,” I said and couldn’t wait to get my hands dirty.

“I see you’re already having some ideas,” she proudly told me.

“I do,” I said. “After all, I know where to find this kind of stuff.”

“I thought so too,” she said and rose to her feet. She made her way to her wardrobe and picked out some clothes. She slipped the straps up over her shoulders and put her breasts in the cups. She also slipped on her panties, and I said goodbye to her beautiful pussy for now. She flashed me a wink as she caught me looking at her.

“What kind of photos will you shoot?” I asked her.

“It’s for a perfume ad.”

“Nice,” I said. I was proud to have a hot mother like her. It was anyone’s dream after all, and not only that, but being able to have an unlimited amount of sex with her.

She chose a flowery summer dress with intricate embroidery and a plunging V-neck. I followed her down the stairs, and the dress flowed elegantly as she walked. She glowed brighter than ever and so did I. “I’m so glad for your sake,” she said. “You look a thousand times healthier. I really hope you’ll give the boss the middle finger.”

“Time will tell,” I said. “If we can be doing this full-time together, it will be a dream come true.”

She wrapped her arms around me in a tight bear hug, mashing her tits right at my chest. Her warm, motherly breath made me melt, and I wanted to hold onto her forever.

“It will be a dream come true for me too … Who knows, maybe we can ask Scarlett to join.” My cock twitched at those words, and the scenes kept playing in my mind for a little bit. I stiffened, and she obviously noticed.

“What do you want for dinner by the way?”

“Hmm, something special.”

“Let’s celebrate with some steaks,” she said. “To have finally gotten closer and left cultural norms aside.”

“Right on,” I said.

Waving at me, she went out the door and to the car. I didn’t close the door till she started the engine and drove away. Despite her having sucked me earlier, I grew hard again and wanted to have her lips wrapped around my cock one more time.

I reminded myself that I had some work to take care of and closed the door. It was work that I actually looked forward to. I hurried up to my bedroom and plopped down on my computer chair. I held the camera in my hand, and it weighed like pounds of gold. It literally was a goldmine as there were hundreds of nude clips and photos of my mom, and at the same time, I knew this could make us a lot of money. I started thinking of promoting it on Pornsites, Reddit and perhaps making some tame YouTube videos. Anything that would make someone click on our OnlyFans page.

I logged into our OnlyFans account and regarded our name. It was tame. We needed something unique, so we could stick out. I rubbed my chin and pondered over it for a while, toying with some words till it finally clicked. “A Forbidden Dream.”

Our fans would know what it meant, but it had a double meaning to it that only we behind the set understood.

I was disciplined enough not to scroll through her entire archives. I transferred the clips and photos to my computer and started uploading some spicy content to our OnlyFans page.

I went to Reddit where all the OnlyFans girls hung out and posted a snippet of the blowjob. “Beauty, the Beast and the Blow,” I titled the video. Ideas just flowed to me, and I wanted to do so much more. Closing that tab for a moment, I also went to Pornhub and created an account there. I uploaded the blowjob, and for once, wasn’t distracted from all the fucking going on there.

After a couple of hours, I leaned back in my seat. It had to be the most pleasant work I’d ever taken care of. My phone rang, and I watched the display. It was Scarlett. Picking up the phone, I answered, “I’m here.”

“Finally,” she said eagerly, and I imagined how she twirled her hair on her finger, “I can’t believe you actually answered for once.”

“Sorry, I’ve been busy.”

“You’re always wrapped up in work,” she said. I could imagine her eye roll. “I’m dying to see my nephew.”

Truth be told, I wanted to see her too. She could be so full of life sometimes, and we always had a blast when spending time together. And besides, it didn’t feel so weird after my mom had gone down on me. Scarlett was as beautiful as my mom and used to put me in an awkward position with all her innuendos. “Do you have some downtime next week?” I asked her.

“I sure do. The beach or the gym? The choice is yours.”

“Uhh,” I said. “How about the beach?”

There was silence as if my answer didn’t compute. “Wait, hold up,” she said. “Did I just ask to hang out with you, and you didn’t bring up a lousy excuse?”

I laughed and scratched my head. “Looks like it.”

“What gives?”

“I’ve just … realized something.”

“So this is the turning point?” she asked with a giggle.

I started suspecting if Mom had perhaps told her something, but I wasn’t sure. “My mom had a word with me, and I realized she was right about many things.”

“Wow … I never thought you would say that.”

“Better late than never,” I said.

“I think there’s a cop flashing at me.”

I arched an eyebrow. She sure sounded desperate to talk to me if that was the case. “We can chat later.”

“Okay, kiss, I’ll see you next week either way.”

“Sure, goodbye,” I said. I put the phone back on the table and felt a euphoria come over me. I was glad we could finally see each other.

I took a break and decided to go out and get some fresh air. It was nice and sunny as usual. There were not so many young groms outside during this time of the day. I didn’t stuff my hands in my pockets but actually felt great during a walk for a change. What if I could do that forever, waking up and getting my cock sucked by my hot mother and perhaps my young aunt too? What if we could make a living out of it, and continue to do so for the rest of our lives? No stressful code. No financial stress. No fat boss screaming at me. We were our own bosses, and we could make a bank on top of it. It was like a wet dream.

I took a moment to enjoy the perfect view of the sea. I listened to the waves splashing and crashing against the rocks, and the seagulls crying. It calmed my mind greatly. If I hadn’t told my boss that I would come back in the evening, I wouldn’t have found time to enjoy this beautiful scenery.

I was literally wasting my entire youth on that stressful work. There was nothing funny with it and nothing I looked forward to. It all felt so horrible, but I could easily end it. I continued to make my way back home. I felt better than ever, and why did I want to throw away this good feeling on something I didn’t even enjoy doing? I vowed to myself that once I’ve seen a sign that this would be profitable and that we could make a bank out of it, I would tell my boss to fuck off immediately.

I got back home and made some toast. I was supposed to start working now, but I took my time instead. I retreated to my bedroom and checked the clock. I’d been walking for a few hours. I felt fully refreshed and healed.

Sinking my teeth into the buttery toast, I logged onto Reddit and spat out chewed bread onto the screen. I coughed, held my throat and quickly took a sip of the water. “Holy moly,” I told myself and had to take another sip only to cough again. The blowjob snippet was at the top with more than a thousand upvotes. “What the hell,” I told myself. It must have gone viral. I checked out the comments, and every one of them commented on my massive cock.

“What a beast.” “A monster.” “Fuck her with it.” “A lethal weapon.” They just went on. Sweat drenched my shirt as the attention was overwhelming. I should’ve known it would lead to this. I suspected before that with my equipment I had the potential to become a true star. It was just something different seeing it in front of me.

My eyes flitted to the OnlyFans page, and I hovered the cursor over that tab. For some reason, I turned incredibly sweaty. If there were so many who’d seen the snippet, how many had signed up?

I finally clicked it and went to the fan count. Luckily, I didn’t take a bite of the toast this time. I saw that more than a hundred people had signed up in less than a couple of hours, which would bring us to four grand at the moment. I stared dumbfoundedly at the screen and started dreaming of doing this full-time. If we spent all day advertising and fucking, we would literally ride the gravy train. My eyes formed into dollar signs as I knew I couldn’t pursue coding any longer. I was done. There was no point in beating myself up for another fat man’s company.

I turned back to the computer, seeing multiple unanswered messages and even my boss calling. He got under my skin, and I couldn’t stand seeing his face any longer. I answered the Skype call, and immediately upon answering, he barked at me as if he was about to have a heart attack, “What’s going on Torey? I’m getting sick of reminding you to—”

“You know what,” I cut him off, bristling with anger and ready to unleash all that stored-up hatred that had been boiling inside me for all these years. He’d been taking advantage of me and all the developers for all these years, but enough was enough as I didn’t need him any longer. “Fuck you and fuck your fat ass and fuck your company!” I shouted back at him and flipped him the bird at the webcam. I hung up on him but did see the last glimpse of his eyes widening in shock. I quickly went to my branch, hardcoded a zoomed-in photo of my ballsack to a product page and published it live on the website and told everyone in the group chat to suck it hard—and finally—I left.

I leaned back in my office chair and took a deep breath. Euphoria washed over me. The relief was overwhelming, and I hadn’t felt so good in a long time. I laid a hand over my heart and realized I was free. I’d broken free from the chains, escaped prison and was now on my own. It felt like a little orgasm, almost as good as when I’d sprayed my load all over my mom’s face, and I reminded myself there were more similar scenes waiting for me in the future.

I rose from my chair, made my way to the window, flung it open and leaned out. I inhaled deeply, feeling the optimism straight away and the health returning. I had something to look forward to. What if we could get to the top ten percent or what about the top creators? What about building from then on? What about becoming multi-millionaires while doing nothing else besides having taboo sex all day long? It was a forbidden dream, but for once in my wretched life, I felt it wasn’t out of reach. My cock was already bonking against the window sill, rising as well as it must have seen and felt the hope I was feeling. I pulled down the zipper and released it. It had been caged in for way too long and deserved to see the light of day. It pointed straight skyward like a rocket ready to launch into the sky. We were going that way, and I was certain of it.

My phone suddenly rang, disturbing my precious dream moment. I thought it was my boss, and I was right. “Suck my cock,” I told him and hung up and immediately blocked the number.

“Gosh that felt good,” I said. I had to call my mom. She answered immediately since I rarely called her during times like these.

“What’s up?” she answered.

“I told my boss to fuck off,” I said.

She chuckled. “You make me so proud. I’m so glad you’ve realized what kind of man he was.”

“I owe you a lot … Have you seen the fan count?”

“Not yet, lemme check,” she said. I waited and could imagine how her hand flew to her mouth. “Oh. My. Gosh … Torey what have you done?”

I chuckled. “This is just the beginning, Mom.”

“I can’t wait to give you a proud hug.”

“Neither can I.”

“Torey, I’m almost done here.”

“It’s okay. I’ll see you when you get back.”

“Kiss.”

“Kiss,” I said and just the way she said it, made me feel all warm and fuzzy inside.

* * *

She pulled up the driveway. Since our phone call, I spent most of my time reading about adult entertainment, absorbing as much information as possible. Even if I was a guy and sort of knew what I wanted, there was no one-size-fits-all approach. It was another treasured tip my father had taught me that we should always remain humble. We weren’t all-knowing.

Immediately upon opening the door, she called for me, “Torey, get down here.”

I rushed down. She put her bags on the table and opened up her arms. I was pulled toward her like a magnet to iron. I wrapped my arms around her, my right hand stroking her ass and my left rubbing her back. I felt her smooth curves, warm breath and her lovely perfume. I thanked God for having a young and beautiful mother like her.

“What are you doing upstairs?” she asked. She didn’t break the hug, just swayed a little, her right cheek against mine, and her motherly tits against my chest.

“I just read a little, trying to gain some knowledge about the adult world.”

She broke the hug and looked me in the eyes. I’d never seen her smile like that before. She was on the verge of crying as happy tears welled up in her eyes. “So … no more coding?”

I shook my head. “I will dedicate the rest of my time to this.”

“I don’t want to do any modeling either,” she admitted. “I want to spend as much quality time with you … doing something we love together.”

I smiled and felt the unity and bond between us. It was truly magical, especially as I lingered in her arms. “Thank you for steering me on the right path. You truly are an archangel.”

“You’re welcome,” she said with a sweet smile and tears leaking from her eyes. “Archangel … that’s so sweet of you.”

“But it’s true. You never judged me for dropping out. Instead, you always looked over me. You’re unique. No young and gorgeous mom would be as responsible as you.”

“You’re touching my heart,” she said and tightened her hug. “You mean the world to me.”

“So do you, Mom,” I said. It felt like a weight had been lifted off my shoulders. My mother was no longer worried for me, and I didn’t dread my job anymore. She dried her eyes some more and lingered in the hug for a little bit.

“I bought some apple pie, and I thought of grilling some honeyed chicken with rice and olive oil. What do you say?”

“I’m starving,” I said.

“Let’s go out and enjoy the sunny weather,” she said. “I’ll cook outside for today.”

We went out together. I sat down on the sun lounger, and she put all the ingredients on the counter. “Do you need help with sunscreen?” she said with a flirtatious wink.

“I sure do,” I said and craved her hands on me again.

“Let me just change into a bikini first.” She seemed to be in the mood as she disappeared into the bathroom. She didn’t spend much time there as she quickly stepped out in a microkini. Strings of fabric delicately wrapped around her hips and chest, leaving little to the imagination. The triangle of cloth that covered her chest scarcely concealed her areolae. The bottoms, barely wider than a few inches, made parts of her pussy lips visible. Her clothing made my jaw drop an inch.

“I’ve never seen that before,” I said and gawked at her.

“I only wear it on special occasions,” she said and moved toward me with grace. She reached for the bottle of sunscreen and shook it, causing her massive tits to jiggle with the effort. She popped open the bottle and filled her hands. On the sun lounger, she sat down on her knees right behind me. With gentle, caring strokes, she spread the sunscreen, her fingers tracing my muscles. Her hands moved in slow circles, caressing my skin. The coconut scent mingled with the fragrance of her flowery perfume, and her fingertips were feather-light and brushed over every inch of my skin. I felt the intimacy hanging between us.

“That’s so relaxing,” I said and purred.

“Turn around,” she said in a lowered voice.

I turned around and was greeted by the sight of my mom biting her lower lip, as sweet as a cherry. “Is your voice lowered because of our neighbors?”

She stifled a laugh. “No, I lower my voice whenever I’m horny,” she admitted.

I grinned, and my eyes lowered to the little triangle patch barely covering up her pussy. It was already shimmering with wetness. “Then this isn’t the first time you’ve been horny when I’ve been around?”

She shook her head. “I’ve told you before how attractive I find you.” Her eyes lowered to my erection poking up from my pants. The head was an inch away from poking my chest. She moved her hands, closer and closer to my manhood. I watched and waited with anticipation as her fingers finally brushed over the vein. She then traced it and drew a circle on the crown of my cock. “I’ll just apply some on your manhood … We can’t damage your beast after all.” We exchanged grins as her hands ran up and down my length. I leaned back and was almost face-to-face with her billowing cleavage.

“Oh, Mom, that feels so good.”  

“It will feel even better when we get into more intimate acts,” she said. She leaned down and planted a kiss right on the peak of my cock.

I found it difficult to concentrate. “I have so many ideas that I know will bring in views.”

She nodded eagerly. “I know so too … This is the start of something big. It took me years to reach three grand a month, and here you managed to up it to four in just a couple of hours.”

“Let me do you,” I said and was dying to touch her flesh again.

We swapped places, and I filled my palms with a little pool of sunscreen. I massaged it into her soft back, and her dark blonde hair dazzled my eyes in the meantime. “Oh, you got strong hands.”

Her comment made me grin. “Let me do the front.”

“I’ll lie down for this,” she said and lay down on her back. She didn’t let me straddle her legs, but she spread them wide open and revealed a wet patch in the middle of her bikini bottom. The honeyed scent wafted up to my nose. There were so many sweet scents—her honey, the coconut sunscreen and her perfume. I started on her shoulders and made my way down her smooth hands. She had flawless skin without a single crack or wrinkle, and her body glistened after I applied the cream on her honey-toned skin.

I bumped into the outer part of her breasts, and they jiggled like jelly. “You can touch them too if you wish,” she said and spread her legs even further.

I looked over my shoulder and questioned if the neighbors were home.

“They’re gone,” she whispered. “Relax … I know how to be discreet after all.”

It just made the thrill so much stronger. We shouldn’t be intimately touching each other like this, and definitely not filming pornographic clips and uploading them to the web, but we did it anyway. I fondled her breasts and moved the triangle to the side, so I could see her pink nipples. I flicked it side to side, and it was so stiff it sprung back. She wasn’t kidding about being horny earlier. I turned my attention back to her breasts. They were soft, warm and incredibly satisfying to squeeze. They were so round and big, it felt like it would take ages to fully explore them. Her grin widened and so did the wet patch on her bikini bottom. I looked into her eyes for a moment, and I could tell she loved it.

“Should we get something to eat?” she asked in a lowered voice.

“Sure,” I said and made room for her to rise. It was painful. I wanted to touch and explore her more, but I was also growing hungry.

She turned to the kitchen, and I watched her guilt-free with a massive erection. There was so much delicious flesh on that woman, and it felt better than ever that we’d gotten rid of that taboo barrier. “By the way,” she said, whirling around and making her tits jiggle. “Scarlett called and asked what I’d done to you.”

“Did you tell her?” I asked and searched her face.

She shook her head. “I wanted to check with you first.”

I could trust her. I loved her, a bit deeper than a son should love his mom. “It doesn’t feel right to keep secrets from her,” I said. It was the first thing that crossed my mind. Scarlett was sweet but a lot flirtier and carried more hormones than Mom. But when I pondered over it, she would be ideal for the job. “She would be a perfect match … your experiences with my dedication and her playful ideas. We probably would work a lot better as a team.”

“That’s what I’ve been trying to tell you earlier. We humans are meant to live together.”

“Just doing all this makes me nervous about getting caught,” I said. I wasn’t sure how serious it was to get caught engaging in incest, but I didn’t want to find out either.

“We’ll keep it discreet for now. I hate laws sometimes,” she said. “If I want to love my son then I should be able to do so.”

“Ditto that,” I said and watched her marvelous ass as she continued to cook for us.

Eventually, she set the table and came over with a bowl of rice, a bottle of olive oil, and the honey and lemon glazed chicken topped with flakes of salt. She’d also grilled some bell peppers and squash. We sat and ate, delving into random topics. I sure needed a break from all that sexual teasing. I ate till I was stuffed and let the silverware fall to my plate.

“This was delicious,” I said and dabbed a napkin to my lips. “Everything you make is divine.”

She moved her hand over her heart. She was honored whenever I complimented her. “What about some apple pie, do you have some room left in your belly?”

“I’m up for a challenge,” I said.

She disappeared inside, and she came back with a whip and a bowl of cream in her hand. “I want some whipped cream on the pie, but the mixers are broken. Guess I’ll have to whip it by hand instead.”

“I can do it for you,” I offered her.

“I insist on doing it,” she said with a smile playing on her face. Cradling the bowl with her left hand, she started whipping with her right hand. Her boobs bounced and jumped all over the place, almost slapping the bowl out of her hands. Wiping her bow, she looked up at me with blushing cheeks. “This might take some time.”

“It’s okay, Mom. Take your time.”

She continued working with her right hand, making it spill all over her chest and face. She released several hot moans in the effort, curling her fingers tightly around the whisker. In the end, it was thick and creamy, and she didn’t look much different from when I’d covered her face in my cum earlier.

After she’d cleaned herself, we sat down and enjoyed the apple pie and whipped cream. She sliced the spoon through the piece of pie and lifted it to her mouth. She spilled the cream right on her neck which melted and ran down the valley of her breasts. She wiped it up with her finger which she then stuffed in her mouth, sucking so hard her cheeks hollowed out. My cock kept bonking the table.

After we’d eaten, I spent some more time in my bedroom, listening to some feel-good music and thinking of certain scenes we could film together. I then checked the fan count and noticed fifty more subscribers. It was midnight, and we were soon about to go to bed. “Are you still awake, Torey?” she asked from outside the bedroom.

“Come in, Mom,” I told her. She opened the door and was dressed in her purple nightgown. She didn’t wear panties or a bra and radiated so much sexuality as she placed her soft hands on my shoulders. I highlighted our fan count.

She kissed my cheek intimately. “Give me a nighty-night hug,” she told me. Rising from my chair, I turned around and opened up my arms to her.

“Any ideas for tomorrow?” I asked her while burying my face in her neck.

“Plenty,” she said with a wide grin. “I haven’t done anything other than thinking of what we should be doing. How about some bathroom pics and some titty fucking? You can spray a load on my body first and then you can titty-fuck my breasts.”

Just the way she spoke made my cock throb. “It will be hard to sleep tonight.”

She grinned. “I’m looking forward to it too. Now sleep well, it’s vital for your health after all.”

“Sure, Mom,” I said. She pressed her body closer to my erection and must have felt it. We parted for now. I looked forward to when I would finally be able to enter her heat and spray my load deep inside her.  

I lay back down on bed and dreamed sweetly.
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I dreamt that gorgeous women were fawning all over me. They teased me in unprecedented ways. Their skimpy clothes faded and reappeared within the blink of an eye. They reached and grabbed for my cock, making me stick it into their heats only to have them pull it out shortly after. They were all flirting with me, trying to compete about who could make me the hardest. It came at a price though. It felt like my balls were boiling. A stabbing pain shot through my testicles. But they didn’t stop. They were all on their knees, worshiping my massive cock as they’d never seen anything like it.

A bright light flashed into existence, and I squinted as my mom came along and made them all disappear. When she came, I finally knew I could orgasm. The wait was over.

* * *

I snapped awake with a jolt. My giant cock tented the sheets. It throbbed so hard that I could see it beating. I glanced at the clock. It was already ten A.M. I had never slept so long and deeply in my life, but it came at a cost and that was the pain which stabbed me at full force. I gritted my teeth and groaned to the point I begged for painkillers. “Fucking hell that hurts,” I said. I threw the sheets aside and unveiled my manhood. There were several drops of precum dribbling down my shaft like a volcano ready to explode. It wouldn’t take many strokes to detonate my balls. I breathed in deeply, praying my mom was awake, so we could start filming.

I swung my feet off the bed and didn’t bother putting my shorts on. Opening the door, I asked, “Mom?”

“I’m waiting for you, sweetie,” she said. Thank God, and thank God she could tame my cock. I wasn’t sure if my computer would survive as I would have otherwise drowned it in cum as it felt like my balls were about to explode like dynamite.

Not bothering to put on clothes, I opened the door and stepped inside with my massive erection wagging side to side. Her eyes lit up at first, but then her hand flew to her mouth when she clearly understood something was wrong. “Gosh, they’re purple.”

“I woke up from a wet dream, and I have to cum really bad.”

“Is it painful?”

“It hurts like hell.”

“I’ll take care of it—pronto,” she said as she understood it was urgent. She let her gown slip from her shoulders, flashing her nude body. She gave me some eye candy, which was an important part of her remedy. I sighed in relief and understood that help was nearby.

“I can film it perhaps,” I told her.

She gave me a look. “Torey … I don’t want to film my own son in pain. You can take some photos of me when I’ve relieved you, but I’m not in the mood to film this.”

I yielded. “Okay, Mom, go ahead.”

“Do you want me to be in a specific position?” she asked.

“It doesn’t matter.”

“You just want to get it out?” she asked.

I nodded my head eagerly.

“I understand,” she said. She quickly went to her knees and didn’t make me wait any longer. The excruciating pain was about to derail me. My erection was piping hot, but finally, she opened and stuffed it into her soft, wet mouth.

“Oh, Mom,” I said in relief. I leaned back, thrusting my hips and pushed my erection deeper down her. “Oh, that feels so good.”

She bobbed her head forward, making sure to cover as much of my shaft as possible. She pulled her head back, leaving a sopping, glittery trail behind. She lovingly kissed the tip, soothing the pain in my balls. “I think it would help if you touched my breasts too,” she said, and opened up again and slid my cock to the back of her throat. I leaned forward and fondled her breasts, and she was right. It healed the pain and helped me reach the peak. I kept fondling them, and she bobbed her head a lot quicker.

“That helps,” I said. I fondled her boobs with my right hand and cupped her neck with my left, helping her feed my cock. She gobbled me up and saliva dripped from her lips and down to my purple balls, helping me cool down. “Oh, a little bit more, Mom.”

She came off with a smack but continuously jerked my shaft. “Are you feeling a bit better?” she asked in a husky voice.

“Uh-huh,” I said as a sweat dripped down the sides of my head. “Just a couple of more strokes.”

“Where do you want the load?”

“On your face and tits.”

Curling both her hands around my cock, she aimed my loaded weapon right at her jiggling boobs. Flicking her eyes up to me, she watched me intimately as she stroked my hard-on. I saw only love and care in her gaze, brushing aside a golden clip just to make me feel better.

“Oh, my son, let it out, spray it all over my chest.” She pointed my joystick at the valley between her breasts. She spat right at my cock, lubricating it and stroked it harder and harder.

I bucked my hips, and my cock pulsed. My orgasm swept over me in a euphoric wave. With a grunt, my body turned rigid. My balls tightened a last time and then released, which felt like an explosion of pleasure. I erupted with volcanic force, thick cables of cum blasted out of my cock and fired right at her face. My hips bucked with each blast. Mom kept aiming my manhood at her face, letting me shoot her as hard as possible, drenching her in my buttermilk. After the fifth blast, it was still going strong. She then lowered it to her chest and spread my cum evenly across her creamy, round tits.

I released a guttural groan and staggered back. I fell onto her bed, and I swore that it was one of the most powerful sensations I’d ever felt. “I don’t even know what the hell that was,” I mumbled.

She sat down next to me and stroked my swaying cock, making more cum spill over her fingers. “Are you feeling better now?”

“Oh, Mom, I’ve never felt so good in my life.”

She licked her lips. She scooped some cum from her face and made sure to stuff it in her mouth. I glanced at her. “Maybe … we should take some photos.”

“Only if you want to,” she said lovingly.

“Pay-per-view content,” I said, making her smile. I reached for the camera on the nightstand and snapped some photos of her. My cum had soaked her to the bone, making her look like a ghost.

“Oh, that was so painful and felt so good at the same time.”

“I think it’s your libido rising.”

“It wasn’t low to begin with.”

“It doesn’t matter. Stress reduction helps with sex drive, so if it was high earlier, it will only be higher.”

“That sure explains it,” I said and studied the mess on her face and chest. “Sorry about that.”

She waved her hand. “As if I don’t enjoy getting my son’s load on my face and chest.”

“Alright … How was your sleep by the way?”

“Lovely … Dreamt of you, Scarlett and us together,” she said, her eyes softening.

I believed she was hinting at our future. “You must’ve been thinking of it.”

“I sure did,” she said and patted my thigh. We relaxed for a little bit more and caught our breath. She also cleaned herself but needed two towels just to get the cum off her. “So … are you ready to take some shower pics and then we can get you nice and hard again to titty fuck me?”

“Oh yeah,” I said and already felt horny again just by thinking of it.

We jumped out of bed, and she took me to her bathroom. Again, it smelled like a field of flowers. It was the most beautiful and heavenly room in this entire house. She slowly took on her bathrobe and tied it in the middle. It hugged her perfectly. She rearranged her shampoos and soaps, and whirled around to me, her hair fluttering. “Are you ready?”

“You look gorgeous,” I said. She was so captivating that I forgot about her question.

She chuckled and punched my shoulders. “I take that as a yes,” she said and pressed her lips to my forehead.

Giving her a thumbs up, I smashed the rec button as she seductively untied her robe, revealing country miles of delicious flesh. I slowly filmed her thighs and moved up to her dripping slit and the little hair on her mound. She turned around, flashing her full moon. She went into the bathroom, her ass swaying side to side. She turned on the water, and it soaked her within seconds. She stood beneath the cascading stream of water. Droplets spread across her skin like liquid diamonds, tracing paths down her shoulders, curving around her breasts and gliding over her waist. Steam curled around her, erotically veiling parts of her. She filled her hands with soap, and the scent of blooming flowers and citrus filled the air. She sensually rubbed it over her body till the foam clung to her skin. Soap bubbles rose from her body like dandelion seed during summer. She winked at the camera, her massive breasts jiggling as she fondled them with soap. I was so grateful for that SOS job she’d given me earlier. Otherwise, I would have screamed in pain as my cock was already twitching and stirring back to life.

After fondling her breasts, she turned her attention to her most intimate part. She brushed some foam aside and slipped in her finger. It disappeared inside, and she made sure to moan as she pleasured herself. Her moaning mingled with the water hitting the tiles, and it sounded sweeter than a melody. I could listen to it forever.

I lost myself in the artistic scene, and all of a sudden, I noticed I had more than thirty minutes of footage. She suddenly stopped for a little. “I forgot my dildos. Can you bring them for me?”

I hit pause, and my eyes swept over her. “Christ, you look like a goddess,” I said and watched how she glimmered like a jewel.

She flashed me a smile, her cheeks pinkening. “Thank you.”

I put the camera on the sink. It was hot and steamy inside the bathroom, and I was already getting sweaty. I was nude but wearing clothes while being alone with my mom was obviously not possible. I hurried into her bedroom, reached for her box of dildos and was greeted by a strong, honeyed scent. I could bathe in this. I grabbed her purple dildo which was sticky to the touch and hurried back to the bathroom.

“Thank you,” she said. “I’m getting quite horny.”

“I won’t hold you any longer,” I said and smashed the rec button again. She wasted no time and pushed in her toy. I zoomed in as it disappeared inside her honey hole. She twisted it and pushed it in and out. She continuously moaned and held onto the slippery wall. She bent over, flashing her ass at its full glory. Spreading her legs, she worked in the dildo that stretched her pink entrance. She arched her back perfectly and did it so seductively, it was a true treat to watch.

She pulled it out, swirled her tongue around the honey-covered tip. She kissed it along the sides and deep-throated it. My eyes widened to the point they were about to pop out of my skull. Her eyes strayed to my manhood. She crooked her finger. I put the camera on the counter, and she reached my cock with her wet, soapy fingers. “So, you’re already hard again,” she said and gave me a kinky look.

“Dah,” I said.

She flashed me a grin. “Let me just dry myself and we can move on to the titty-fucking,” she said. “You recover at unprecedented speed.”

“Or it’s just you who has a body to kill for,” I said.

“Both,” she insisted.

I left her alone in the bathroom for a little bit and retreated to her bedroom. I plopped down on her silky sheets, waiting patiently for her to return. It took some time, and my cock hardened because of the anticipation. She spent some time blow-drying herself and hummed a melody. I sat there and went over the film, and my jaw dropped from how hot she was. I would literally pay thousands a month to see her in action. I stroked myself a little bit in the meantime. I was so turned on that I couldn’t resist. I just wanted her body and flesh close to me, ravishing her as she moaned out my name.

Eventually, she came out dressed in a bathroom robe. The scent of citrus billowed out from the bathroom and followed her into this room. “Alright, are you ready to fuck these?” she asked and lifted her tits beneath the robe, which deepened her juicy cleavage. I nodded my head eagerly. She jumped onto the bed and crawled up to her pillows. She spread her legs for me, exposing her fresh pussy and newly washed legs. She crooked her finger, making me crawl up to her. I untied her robe like a birthday present and unveiled her fresh, clean skin. My cock towered over her and pointed straight at the valley between her breasts.

“Do we need lube?” I questioned.

She shook her head. “That’s for pussies,” she said with a grin. “Spit is all we need.”

She spat right at her own chest, and she pushed her breasts to me. I spat right at them, and I rubbed it all over her boobs till they glistened. She then grabbed my cock. “This needs to be wet too,” she said, opening up her mouth and deep-throating me once. She slowly slipped my cock out of her mouth, and it came out wet and glistening.

Straddling her waist, I lowered my eyes to her breasts. She pushed them together, tightening the valley. I strapped the camera to my head and smashed the rec button. I slid my cock between her breasts and buried it inside her supple cleavage. She wrapped her tits tightly around my cock. Her soft flesh perfectly enveloped my massive length. I slid all the way in till the peak of my cock bonked her chin. I was about to say sorry, but she smiled.

I pumped my cock faster, and she moaned as I kept giving her my manhood again and again. I was met with an overwhelming sensation. I ground my hips, fucking her boobs faster and faster. She added more saliva as a lubricant. “Spit on my titties,” she moaned in a husky voice.

I paused, breathing deeply. She let go of her breasts, and I spat right at my throbbing cock. She closed them again, hugging my cock. I went back to breathing deeply and fucking her. Our moans synced, and sweat dripped onto her chest, lubricating her boobs even further. “Geeze,” I moaned and tried to stifle the sounds as I was seconds away from reaching the big O. My body turned rigid as I thrust my cock all the way up to her face. Cum suddenly spurted from the tip, nicely covering her face once again.

She opened her mouth. “Give it to me,” she said and kept making eye contact. With a loud grunt, I aimed the slit right in her mouth and injected a healthy dose of my seed into her. While hugging my cock with her breasts, she took it in her mouth and milked my orgasm, making it last longer. I shivered with pleasure, and she drank my pearlescent cum. Licking her lips, she opened her mouth and showed a pool of cum inside. She swallowed it all and smacked her lips. She eyed my cock and welcomed me back into her mouth.

I hit pause and had to put the camera aside before I dropped it. “I’m lost for words.”

She came off with a pop, letting my cock flop on her wet, gleaming breasts. She watched them in disbelief. “So am I … You fire like a hose,” she said with a giggle. “No wonder your cock will go viral.”

“Yeah,” I said and wasn’t sure what that meant at the moment. All I saw was an unlimited amount of sex and how we would rake in dough on top of it. “Do you need a towel … or two?”

“Would be nice,” she said and touched her sticky face.

I went into her bathroom and fetched two towels for her. After she’d cleaned herself, she patted the spot next to her. We went over the clips and watched them together, inching our hips closer. I felt a unity unlike no other as I sat so close to her. After the shower scene, we watched how I titty fucked her. She was right. I’d never seen a cumshot like that. “Wow,” I said. “That’s so hot.”

“I agree,” she said and patted my thigh. She eyed my lips, and her cheeks pinked. I found it hard to believe, she found a kiss intimidating after what we’d done. I leaned in and stole her a kiss. “Thank you.”

My eyes strayed down her boobs and subtle four-pack on her waist, only to bounce back to her flawless face. I didn’t know what to say, only that I loved my mom. “Have you seen the fan count yet?” I asked her.

“No,” she said and shook her head. “I was too busy enjoying my son.”

“Should we check?”

“Absolutely,” she said. We jumped out of bed, and we sat next to each other at her desk. She flipped open her laptop. She went over to our OnlyFans page.

Her jaw almost hit the floor in shock when she saw the number—seven hundred. “Wow,” I said and felt my heart rate rising. That would bump us up to seven grand a month, and this was just the beginning. I was ambitious, but I didn’t even imagine I would make so much during my first couple of days.

“Oh my God,” she said and her hand flew to her mouth. She leaned forward and highlighted our fan count with the cursor. “No more modeling for me … I’m back, and I’ll be doing this full-time.”

She turned to me with a loving smile, opening up her arms and embracing me in a sideways hug. I felt how she buried my shoulder in her cleavage as she locked her arms around my neck. I felt her warm tears leak on my shoulders. “Thank you for everything, Torey.”

I knew she could be emotional now and then, but I didn’t expect her to cry. “It’s okay, Mom,” I said and hugged her. I also wanted to thank her for watching over my back and making sure I wasn’t doing anything too unhealthy.

“You don’t know how grateful I am for you to have joined me. I can finally pursue my dream again. If this continues, we’ll be millionaires in no time while doing something we love. It’s a dream come true.”

“I agree,” I said.

She warmed my core, and her warm breath flowed down the length of my back and into my feet. My cock stirred as images and scenes flashed through my mind. My workaholic brain woke up. I came up with so many ideas and scenes we could film. There were so many sexual activities that would earn us so many fans; I truly believed we could make millions out of this.

“I knew I made the right decision bringing you in,” she said. “Not only do you look so much healthier, but together as a team we can achieve wonders.”

I patted her and absolutely enjoyed this, but I felt an urge to work as well. Her intimate hug raised my libido. “We should read the comments and take notes of what they truly want.”

“Oh, yeah,” she said. She broke the hug and dried her eyes that dribbled down on the apples of her cheeks. She’d never looked at me so proudly. “Sorry, I can get emotional.”

“It’s okay, Mom, let it out.”

She took a napkin and dabbed it to her eyes. She crumpled it up and tossed it in the bin. “Alright, where should we go first?”

“Let’s check out Pornhub,” I said.

She nodded and logged right into our account. She clicked on our blowjob flick. The comments mentioned my unprecedented cock and also the impressive cumshot that was blasted out of my cock like a gun. But some were already asking for more. They were asking for vaginal sex and also anal. I stiffened upon reading them. It was a good thing they didn’t know she was my mother.

We exchanged grins, and I knew it would come to this. I had to stick it in my mom’s love hole. It was one of my deepest and most forbidden fantasies.

“So, what do you say?” she asked and drew a circle on my thigh.

“Well,” I said and thought it over. Just like earlier, I found it incredibly difficult to admit that I wanted to have sex with her. “Let’s upload the clips and scenes first and then we can discuss it.”

She leaned back and laughed, slapping her thigh. “You make it sound like politics.”

“It’s a huge step,” I said and scratched my neck nervously. “And besides, I’ve never done this before.”

“Some time has to be the first,” she said and played with my hair, looking me intimately in my eyes. I fell for her gentle blue color. All of a sudden, I didn’t feel any pressure.

“You’re right,” I said. I looked at her face which I had covered in my cum several times by now. I imagined it trickling out of her pussy instead. “We can probably get down later.”

“Will you grow hard again?” she asked. Her hand trailed to my bulge, and her fingers curled around half of it. She lovingly ran her hand up and down my length, making me purr. I imagined my cock nearing her intimate part, slipping inside and then coming deep into her depths.

“That won’t be an issue,” I said as I was hardening already, making her proud of me.

She leaned forward to press her lips to mine, leaving a wet patch of her smooth skin behind. “How about I go make something to eat while you upload our spicy content?”

“Sure,” I said. Even if I wanted her hand to continue running up and down my length, we still had work to take care of.

Letting go of my throbbing bulge, she rose to her feet. I watched her hips sway side to side on her way out. I stared right at the center of her heart-shaped ass, wondering how it would be to actually penetrate her deeply.

After she disappeared down the stairs, I turned back and zeroed in on the work. I uploaded some photos to OnlyFans first. I then uploaded the titty-fucking to Pornhub and Reddit. I wished we’d caught the SOS blowjob as well, but again, I couldn’t stop thinking of how sweet it was of her to actually restrain herself. She didn’t only think of money, but most importantly our well-being. I knew I could trust her no matter what. After all, she’d told me that money wasn’t everything in life. Although I would dare to disagree with her.

As I uploaded the clips, I also made sure to take more notes. We’d gotten a couple of DMs. They asked when our next sex tape would be due. I answered everyone and told them that it was just around the corner.

I leaned back and cracked my knuckles. I thought back to the time I had to sit hunched over my computer and solve stupid code. I absolutely hated it, and it just felt so good when I told my boss to fuck off. Now I fucked for a couple of hours and took nude photos of my hot mom. I then spent minimal time uploading some clips only to go back to railing my mother. I couldn’t think of a better position to be in than this.

“Torey!” Mom called from downstairs.

“I’m coming,” I shouted back. I made my way down and was greeted by the scent of freshly roasted bread along with scrambled eggs and some bacon. She knew how to make my mouth water.

“Let’s sit outside.” She took off her apron and wiped the sweat from her forehead. She grabbed the platter and motioned for me to follow her. Under that apron, she wore a flowery, summer dress that was a size perfectly fitting for her. It covered up a bit more than I thought was necessary.

We sat outside and enjoyed our first meal of the day. It was a late breakfast, and we were both hungry after working so hard.

After we’d talked about various topics, we started lowering our voices as the subjects strayed to sex. “Wouldn’t it be better to find another place?” I questioned and licked the bacon fat from my fingers. I slathered butter on my second toast and slapped pieces of bacon on top of it. “Perhaps a penthouse with some privacy.”

“So, you’re thinking of penthouses already,” she said and waggled her eyebrows.

“I am,” I said. “We doubled our income in such a short amount of time. I say let’s reach for the stars and become the top creators.”

“The world is our oyster after all,” she said and liked my words. “You can sound so much like your father at times.”

“He taught me well.”

“I’ve always wanted to live in a penthouse too … sharing a large king-size bed and satisfying our needs.”

“We’ll make it come to fruition,” I told her firmly.

“But let’s not get too ahead of ourselves,” she said. “One thing at a time, and you know what’s next on the menu.”

Of course, she wanted to jump right into sex. I lowered my voice a little. “What happens if I reach the peak a bit too quickly?”

She gave me a funny look. “Absolutely nothing … What did you think would happen?”

She had a point, and I hadn’t thought over it. “I don’t know why I’m so insecure about this.”

“You won’t be for longer,” she said. “You’ll be hooked … and so will I. It will open up the doors for so many other scenes.”

“You’re right,” I said. “It’s just that …”

“This is full-blown incest?” she guessed in a hushed voice.

I nodded.

“Don’t you feel the thrill though?” she asked me. “I’m not much of a thrill seeker to begin with, but this definitely makes me wetter than usual.”

Her light blonde hair glowed, and the light spilled over her. “I do feel the thrill,” I admitted. “I wonder how it would actually feel to do it though.”

“Don’t worry,” she said. “I’ll guide you through it … Do you perhaps want a massage to loosen up your tense muscles.”

“That would be great,” I admitted.

“Lay down on the sun lounger and let me grab the oils.”

I lay down as she disappeared into the house. She’d never given me a massage before, so it was something I looked forward to. She quickly strode back. She took a chair and sat right next to me. She shook the bottle of oil, and I heard how she soaked her hands with it. She started kneading the two muscles on either side of my neck to the shoulders. She started with light pressure but then squeezed harder till I groaned. She made tiny circles at the base of the skull, gently squeezing the back of my neck.

“How do you feel?” Mom asked while squeezing my shoulders.

“Great,” I mumbled as her touching silenced my mind.

“Wouldn’t it be better if I was nude?” she suggested with a titter.

“Oh yeah,” I said and started getting excited.

She took a break from the massage. She planted her elbows on the other side of my waist. Her nipples made contact with my ass, and I realized she’d just taken off her bra. She pressed her soft boobs on my glutes and slid them all the way up and down on my back. I sighed in relief at her intimate touch, and it was something I hadn’t expected. The heat was building and while she slid her boobs up and down my back. I questioned whether I had arrived in heaven or not. She took a break, shaking the oil bottle. “This will be messy,” she said.

“As messy as when I covered your face with my cum?”

I heard how she smeared the oil over her body. “Messier,” she said with a laugh. She leaned over my back and kept sliding her oily boobs over my body in a perfect rhythm.

“It feels like I’m in heaven,” I mumbled, which was no joke. The citrusy scent of the oil spread in the air along with my mom’s minty breath. It felt as if I were about to melt.

“Turn around, I want to see you too,” Mom said by my neck, making sure to kiss me too.

I turned around and revealed my cock at full mast. Her eyes lit up, and she sat between my legs. I thought she would give me a helping hand before engulfing my manhood with her mouth. But instead, she lay over me and slid her warm body over mine. My cock slid between the valley of her breasts then her subtle four-pack till it throbbed against her pussy. She ended with a kiss on the neck and then slid all the way back down, sending shivers down my spine. “Now how does that feel?”

“You’re amazing, Mom.”

“Are you warm enough for sex now?”

“What a ridiculous question.”

She pressed my erect cock between her breasts and slid her body over mine, rubbing the sensitive part of my manhood with her body. While lying on top, once again she kissed my neck softly and then slid all the way down. On her way up, she also made sure to push her tits to my face, lingering there before sliding down.

I relaxed as she took care of me. My head slumped back, and I looked up to the sunny sky. I became so hard that I wanted to push it inside her more than anything. As she rubbed her body over mine, I felt her wet center growing wetter every time.

“Are you hanging in there?” she questioned and delivered kisses along my neck. My hands settled on her massive ass. I searched around her flesh. She was so mature, calm and hot at the same time, radiating sexuality with her heaving bosom and full ass.

“I am.”

On her way down, I bucked my hips. The head of my cock butted against the seam of her pussy lips. She gave me a look and opened up wide, covering the head in her warm mouth. It was about time. She invited my manhood down her throat till her lips were firm against my girth. She kept me entrenched there, squeezing my joystick with her throat muscles while caressing my legs. She pulled back and came off.

“I think the bedroom is waiting for us,” she said and a grin spread on her lips. My mom wasn’t joking that she had strong needs earlier. She was a true nympho.

“Alright,” I said. My cock was so hard that I couldn’t ignore her at all. While she sat on her knees and waited for me, I looked at my massive, towering erection. “Are you sure it will fit?”

“I consider that an insult when taking into consideration I’ve done porn before,” she said jokingly.

I laughed. “Well, even you said it was the biggest cock you’d seen.”

“And I always craved something bigger. Vaginas are elastic. Try to stick your finger in me.”

I sat upright, and she spread her legs. I reached her pussy, traced my finger from the top and down till I reached the entrance of her pink hole. Finally, I drove one of my fingers inside her. She felt incredibly tight. Her walls clamped down on my finger and hugged it tightly. “How on earth will my cock fit?”

“Now, try to stick two fingers in,” she said, lecturing me about sex.

I wasn’t sure why she wanted my fingers inside her all of a sudden. I slipped in my pointy finger which disappeared inside her till her walls hugged both of my fingers. She was so wet and warm that I didn’t want to pull them out.

“Do you see?” she pointed out. “It’s elastic and should definitely be able to swallow your cock.”

“Alright then,” I said. I reluctantly pulled out my two fingers which were now covered in her honey and dribbled down my wrist. “Let’s go upstairs.”

We went up the stairs and into her bedroom. I helped her set up the lighting equipment while she found an appropriate robe to wear. Once it was all set and done, I watched her. I spotted more trickles than usual dribbling down from her pussy and spreading out on the insides of her legs. I guessed she was also aching to shake the sheets. “Which position should we try out first?” I asked.

“Let’s start with something gentle first,” she said. She handed me the camera and the head strap. “Don’t forget these.”

I smiled and strapped it to my head. I’d been too busy gawking at her. She hopped onto the bed and crawled to the middle. She stacked some pillows behind her and lay down with her legs spread.

I jumped in bed and drew in a deep breath. This was it. This was the moment I would make one of my taboo dreams come true and lose my virginity to my mother. My cock wagged side to side as I crawled toward her on my knees. I watched her sex as it glistened before my eyes. I had waited for this moment all my life, but it felt dreamlike that it would now happen. I would finally enter her sex. She already spread her legs wide open for me. “Are you excited?” she asked and flicked her eyes up to mine.

“Yeah,” I said. My palms were sweaty, and I was a bit nervous.

“I’m equally as excited as you,” she said.

“That only makes me more nervous.”

“No,” she protested and sat up. She placed her hand on my shoulder. “Just let go. If you blow it early, we’ll have an amazing creampie either way. I just want you inside me. It doesn’t matter if it will be for a second or not.”

“You’re such a sweetheart.”

She shook her head with a smile. “I’m your mom.” She lay back down, biting her lip as she stared at my cock as if it were a treat. “Very slowly at first.”

“I had no plans to ram it in you,” I said and pointed the crown at her folds and curiously rubbed it around and coated it in her warm juice. “Here goes.”

I smashed the rec button and pushed it slowly inside. My cock parted her pussy lips and then the head disappeared inside her. I caught it all on film as I slowly worked my way inside. I moaned on my way. It felt as if her pussy was strangling me as it swallowed a third of my cock. I made sure to film her expression. She held onto the pillow and breathed deeply as I kept pushing my manhood deeper inside her pink.

“Oh, that’s nice,” she said in a lowered voice. She threw the pillow aside and squeezed her boobs instead as I stretched her pussy. When I’d gotten halfway in, it was the thickest part of my girth, and I was met with fierce resistance and overwhelming pleasure. I looked down and saw how her pussy stretched like rubber bands. It felt as if I couldn’t push it farther in. I started breathing rapidly, as it was a sensation unlike any other having her walls clamped on my cock, and suddenly an orgasm rose out of nowhere, and her bare walls fluttered around my sensitive head.

“Oh,” I said and knew already if I pulled out, I would cum, and knew if I even lingered here; I would also cum.

“It’s okay,” Mom said with a wink and didn’t judge me, probably knowing where I was because of the faces I was making. I slowly pulled out from her sweet hole and then pushed back inside, emptying myself inside her and flooding her pink cave with my creamy seed.

“Geez,” I said. My knees buckled and my hips bucked in pursuit of that sweet friction as I remained inside her. I just wanted it to last longer; it was just too intense that I couldn’t last. The pleasure I felt made me want to feel it again and again.

Sighing, I drenched her vagina. I slipped my cock out and pulled out a river of cum with me. I should’ve brought a towel as I watched the pearlescent river just flow out of her like an avalanche. I made sure to film the never-ending creampie, and it looked like a work of art. I hit pause and felt I owed her an apology. “Gosh, I’m sorry.”

“No,” she said and took my hand. “I had an inkling it would happen. We can try again later, maybe in a position that isn’t so pleasurable for you.”

“How did it feel for you?”

“Oh,” she said and giggled. “I want you inside me every single day … That’s how it felt. You filled me up.”

“It felt like you were strangling me.”

“I kind of was,” she said. “Does the creampie look good?”

“It looks like a cum waterfall falling from your slit.”

“Make sure to take some photos too,” she said with her legs spread.

I snapped some photos of her creampie and could finally lean back and relax. I gave her the camera and jumped out of bed. “Where are you going?” she asked and patted the spot next to her.

“I’ll just grab a towel. We should have thought of that beforehand.”

“That’s another thing,” she said. “My pussy feels drenched.”

“It’s not a feeling,” I reminded her. “It actually is.”

I ran into the bathroom and came back, pushing the towel under her slit and tried to clean what was on the bed sheet. “Don’t worry about the bed sheet. I’ll just try to wash it tomorrow.”

I sat down next to her while she watched the film, her grin just widening for every minute. “It looks so good … and different even if it was only one thrust.”

“You think so?” I asked. She rewound the clip for me, and she had a point. It certainly was different compared to other porn clips, and I knew men, in general, craved novelties. “You’re right … It doesn’t look bad.”

“See,” she said. “We could then work on something else. Do you think you’re up for round two later?”

“I should be,” I said. “My libido has gone through the roof lately, so that shouldn’t be an issue.”

“I know that,” she said and crawled to my legs when she noticed my cock was still seeping. She wrapped her lips around the tip and sucked me hard.

“Oh, Mom,” I said and raked my fingers through her hair. “Hmm.” She kept bobbing her head, sucking out the last drops of cum, making me shiver in pleasure and dropping the camera. I just leaned back and enjoyed the sensation of her mouth on my manhood as she kept blowing me hard again. She came off with a kiss and looked up at me.

“I forgot to ask,” she said. “How did your first pussy feel like?”

“Like heaven.”

“Did it live up to your expectations?”

“It sure did,” I admitted. “I just wished it lasted longer.”

“Well,” she said and flicked her eyes back to me. “You’re already hard again, and I’m still wet. You do the math.”

I chuckled at her humor. it just made me love her even more. I adjusted the camera on my head. She crawled up to the bed and spread her legs for me. I followed the musky scent till I was right in front of her gleaming pussy.  “Let me just lick you for a little bit.”

“I’m waiting,” she said with a grin. Her slit was just perfect and glimmered in all the right places. I licked my lips and placed my tongue flat on her pussy. I kept licking and flicking my tongue against her. Feeling adventurous, I drove my tongue into her hole while locking my mouth to her lips. I pulled out, rubbed her clit on the top, pressed my tongue flat against her center and licked all the way up. She tasted like a sweet, dripping fruit. She wrapped her legs around me, and I felt her breathing deepen as I spilled and splashed her nectar over my face. I couldn’t help but stroke my cock as my lust grew, and the primeval urge to ravish her rose.

“I’m ready to enter you,” I said.

She unwrapped her legs. “I’m ready to have you inside me,” she said eagerly.

“Be on top.”

“With pleasure,” she said.

I lay down as she straddled me with her legs. She wrapped both her hands around my manhood and moved it closer to her entrance. “It’s so thick,” she said and rubbed the crown on her wet folds, covering it in my spit and also her juices.

“Should I hit REC?”

She nodded eagerly. “Make sure to get it when I’m rubbing it over my lips.”

Removing the camera from the head strap, I positioned the camera and made sure to capture everything she did. She rubbed the head on her lips and kept hovering her pussy right over my erect shaft. She slipped the head in first, parting her pussy lips and slowly but surely sliding it inside her. She placed her hands on my waist and kept pushing inch after inch in a warm, wet hug. She took me deeper than earlier. As her pussy clenched around my cock, I tipped my head back and enjoyed the sensation of her bare, pink flesh firm around my shaft.

Luckily, I didn’t cum. After the first stroke, I knew I could last longer. “Are you alright?” she asked as she made some faces as if she were in paradise.

“It feels like heaven,” I mumbled, not too loudly since we were filming. On the next upward stroke, her pussy left a gleaming trail of juices on my shaft. She then went down again, her pussy stretching to fit me inside.

I tried to focus on filming her even if it started getting difficult. As she kept swallowing my cock again and again, the orgasm was quickly building from the head of my cock and slowly making its way up to my chest. I had filmed for three minutes when I started noticing there wasn’t much left of me.

I grabbed her leg with my left hand and thrust my hips to speed up the process. Her pussy swallowed two-thirds of my cock and wasn’t far from bottoming out as she let out a moan.

The pleasure grew so intense that I climaxed, and my body shook with euphoria. I filled her so much that she had to come off. When my cock was out, I still shot my seed over her waist and spray-painted her white.

It just ran out of her slit like vanilla ice cream, and I made sure to capture every single string of cum which trickled out from her. I then filmed her expression as she made the most heavenly orgasm faces.

She sat down and parted her pussy lips with her fingers. “It never ends,” she said and giggled cutely as I zoomed in on the creampie. “Maybe I can suck you in the meanwhile.” She came over and brought my cock in her mouth instead, and I filmed it just like earlier. She sucked the cum out of the tip and licked my cock clean from her nectar and my cum. She showed her mouth to the camera where cum pooled in the soft folds of her tongue. She swallowed shortly after and licked her lips.

I leaned back, let my head fall back on the pillow and sighed in relief. “Oh, Mom … that was amazing.”

“It was just as amazing sucking and having that inside me. I already miss it. Jesus, you recover quickly.”

“Let’s watch it together though,” I said.

We watched our clips together as usual. “That’s a beautiful scene,” I noted.

“I knew you would like it,” she said proudly, and she deserved that honor more than anything.

“If we continue like this,” I said and glanced out the window, “we can afford the penthouse.”

“We should also think of the enjoyment it provides us.”

“Yeah … I do, but an investment to provide better material is also a must.”

“What do you have in mind?”

“We should probably invest in camera equipment. There are always better cameras out there.”

“Invest in more girls too,” she said.

“Are you okay about that?” I asked and watched her closely.

“Yeah,” she said and twirled her hair on her finger. “Why wouldn’t I?”

“It’s not the norm exactly.”

“So?” she questioned. “Neither is incest. Scarlett would do anything to join us.”

“I was about to catch up with her next week,” I said.

She leaned in and stole a kiss. “Bring it up,” she said with a smile.

“What do we do now?” I questioned.

She inched closer to me and draped her arm over my neck. “We upload our clips, wait till you grow hard and then we repeat.”

“This sure is a forbidden dream,” I said and couldn’t wait to repeat it with my mother.
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I dreamt an intense dream. I was surrounded by several thousand women all vying for my attention. They did everything they could to have a piece of me. They were all lined up, but my mother and aunt were closest to me. My mom had recruited them since I was the main star of the show, and they all took turns having their way with me.

They went down on their knees, pulled the zipper down and stuffed my cock in their mouths. They sucked me as hard as a lollipop only to come off and generously pass it onto the next woman. They kept talking about how big of a privilege it was to suck a cock like mine. I just leaned back and enjoyed every second of it.

* * *

I snapped awake and sat up. I saw something bobbing up and down under the sheets. I already knew it was my mom. I gently pulled the sheets away from her. She waved at me and came off with a mighty pop. “Good morning,” she said and left my cock dripping wet and hard. Starting a week ago, I slept in her bed. There was no point in sleeping in mine any longer since we worked together. I kept my cock stuffed in the crack of her ass every night and fondled her breasts. It made me rock hard upon waking up, just in time for us to start our workday.

“Good morning,” I said and watched my soaring erection with pride. My mother was all mine now. A couple of weeks ago we’d fucked for the first time. I was supposed to meet Scarlett too, but she had caught the flu. Although yesterday, she’d DMed me that she’d gotten substantially better, and Mom had invited her for dinner.

Mom came slithering up to me, dragging her tits over my legs and then sliding them between my cock and chest. She brushed some of my hair aside. Her entire body covered mine. She planted several worshiping kisses along my body and held onto me dearly. I had the best of both worlds. She could suck and pleasure me sexually, yet she held onto me dearly.

“Sleep well?” she asked and patted my arms.

“I’ve never slept so soundly in my life since I started sleeping here with you.”

“Reminds me of when you were a babe in my arms,” she said and a grin spread across her lips. “But not any longer … You’re a man now, taking care of me.”

We shared a chuckle as my cock throbbed under her wet slit. I caressed the curve of her ass and slightly parted her cheeks. I touched the rim of her butthole and made my way to her sweet, pink center. I felt her legs, and they were so long and great it would probably take ages to fully explore them. “When will Scarlett come over?” I asked her.

“For dinner,” she said and locked her arms around my neck. “Plenty of time to fuck each other in the meantime.”

“Yeah,” I said. Her dirty pillow talk didn’t help my erection. It bonked and stirred right under her flesh, pleading for a wet slit to be plunged in.

“I can’t believe we’ve reached more than a thousand subscribers,” she said.

I remember when we hit that milestone a few weeks ago. I knew it was just the beginning of something big. I’d also spent some time looking for tax optimization. My mother, on the other hand, was just glad she could be making a living out of something she loved doing. So did I, but I was a man after all and could be a bit greedy now and then.

“We’ll reach many more,” I said and gave her butt cheek a squeeze.

“So, should we invite Scarlett into our family business?” Mom asked me. Even if she’d been the one starting it, she asked me after all. She wasn’t arrogant despite knowing more about this business than I did. She’d talked about this earlier too, and I knew we had to at least tell Scarlett when she came over.

“One woman is good but two is better,” I told her. “It will help us gain more fans.”

“You’re right,” she said and looked at me funny. “It will be a forbidden dream for you though.”

I nodded. “You’re right with that one,” I said and chuckled.

While she snuggled on top of me, I tried to reach her pussy, sliding my fingers from her butthole down to her honey hole. “So, you’re already hungry for breakfast,” she noted.

“Starving is a better word.”

“I can’t let my son starve … Go down and lick me for a little.” I kissed her cheek, and it was nothing better than an early breakfast eating out of that gorgeous woman. She rolled to the side, and I rolled on top of her and slithered down. I delivered kisses from her neck and down to her breasts. I stopped a little at her boobs. I cupped them from below, squeezing them hard and flicking my fingers back and forth between her sweet, stiff nipples. I locked my mouth onto them and couldn’t resist sucking her soft flesh. I latched onto her tit as if I were a babe again.

I came off with a smack and kissed closer to her cleavage till my head was buried inside the valley of her breasts. She was so warm there especially after having just woken up. She giggled as I continuously made my way down, kissing her till I reached the little pubic hair that was left on her mound. Her skin got hotter and hotter, and finally, I reached the source of her heat.

I kissed her clit first which was buried under the folds of her labia. I then moved on to kiss her center and flick my tongue back and forth over her sweet lips.

I laid my tongue flat against her hole and swiped all the way up. I traced my tongue back down and started licking her till her legs enclosed me. She was on the verge of choking me. She started lifting her pelvis while at the same time, her honey kept trailing down the insides of her legs. Once again, her honeyed scent filled this room along with her sweet moaning.

“That’s it, my son, stick your tongue in there,” she begged in a husky voice. I did as she asked me to do and drilled my tongue deeper inside her pink entrance. I swirled my tongue inside her squishy depths, pulled out and licked her till she moaned out my name again. “That feels so good, Torey.” I could be buried in her pink entrance for the rest of my life. I worshiped the hole I’d come from like no other man out there. “Okay, okay,” she said hurriedly as her body quivered. “You’re going to make me climax.”

I came off her slit with a grin and sat up with her. I noticed her nipples had stiffened like tiny darts. She didn’t bother with the robe. She just took my hand and led me to the bathroom. We left the camera there yesterday. We had agreed that I would fuck her in a doggy position while she held onto the sink. I grabbed the camera and prepared myself to film her.

“Let me just go down on you for a sec,” she said, licking her lips as she was starved for meat. My cock towered over her face as she dropped to her knees. She started on the base of my shaft and ran her tongue up and down, leaving a trail of saliva behind.

I leaned back and enjoyed this sensation like every other moment with her. “Hmm,” I moaned as she continuously sucked me harder than ever. She wanted my cum more than anything. I adjusted the camera. I made sure to catch every moment of my manhood stuffed in her mouth and when she swirled her delicious tongue over the head. Right beneath her leaking pussy, there was already forming a little pool of her honey. I also saw it continuously run down the insides of her legs. It was so tempting to just stick my erection inside.

She came off with a smack and delivered several kisses up my thigh, chest and then finally landed on my mouth. “A tongue kiss,” she whispered.

I paused the recording and put the camera on the sink. I opened up for her tongue which came sliding into my mouth. We used our tongues to explore each other’s mouths in a sensual way. It was a moment we wanted for ourselves especially after we’d given each other oral sex. We caressed each other’s tongues, and the sensation was both tender and intense. We could taste both our sexes that mingled into one flavor.

She came off my lips and whirled around. Handing me the camera, she spread her legs. I strapped the camera to my head and seized both of my mother’s ass cheeks. My cock kept bonking against her pussy as I slid it back and forth right under her slit. I coated it in as much of her fluids as possible, drenching it and also teasing her.

“Just stick it in,” she said in a husky voice. “You know I’m a horny woman.”

She wasn’t kidding with that one, waking up earlier just so she could suck my cock. I parted her pussy lips with the fat crown of my cock. Once her lips enveloped the head, I slowly stretched her pussy as I thrust my hips slowly. Inch after inch of my length disappeared inside her. Her pussy tightened the deeper I reached. I leaned back and moaned. “Oh, that feels good,” I whispered as I pushed all the way to the hilt. She’d taught me earlier that vaginas were elastic and could handle a lot more than I thought.

I bottomed out and lingered there for a couple of seconds. Then I pushed all the way out, letting her walls stroke me till only the head remained. I pushed back in with a great moan. I grabbed both her cheeks and started pounding her. The sounds of our flesh slapping filled the room.

My desire rose as I held onto her hips, using a combination of my hands and hips as she only stood there and took it. I then felt my orgasm rising, and my toes curled till they were about to cramp up.

“Turn around,” I said. I’d gotten better with this lately, pulling out when I was just about to cum. She jumped onto the sink and pushed away the soap, which then fell to the floor. We didn’t bother if we created a mess as both of us were raging horny. I rubbed my piping hot head along her wet folds, coating it in as much of her delicious fluids as possible. I then slipped the head inside her and pushed myself in. “Ah, gosh,” I moaned as I sank all the way to the hilt.

I held nothing inside, pounding her so hard she had to hold onto her boobs, so they didn’t jump and slap her face. “I love that, Torey!” she moaned out my name and arched her back. It wasn’t an act on her end, but my massive cock truly did pleasure her as I felt her juices gush around my cock.

“Harder,” she moaned and her arms started flailing, mowing over a couple of other things. I took her harder and harder. In the end, I grunted and bottomed out. I felt the first drops of cum spill inside. I pushed out quickly and then buried my cock inside her again. I exploded. I flooded her womb with my seed, pumping it out and filling her pussy.

I leaned back. I slowly pulled out my cock and dragged a river of cum with me. While I zoomed in on the creampie, she kept fingering herself and occasionally scooping up some cum only to push it in her mouth. It was such a hot scene and despite just having reached the peak, I was about to grow hard again. She didn’t stop there. Jumping down from the sink, she went down on me, sucking the last drops of buttermilk from my cock and happily licking her lips shortly after.

“That was intense,” I said and could finally turn off the camera.

“You’re right,” she said and enjoyed it as much as I did.

I turned to the shower and knew we had some other scenes planned too. “I still feel your cum inside me … There’s so much.” She giggled.

“I’ll snap some photos of your legs,” I said.

She was right. There were several trickles of cum running down the insides of her long legs. I snapped some photos of them and moved up to her womanhood. Her pink was still white and creamy. I took a perfect photo of her cream pie.

“So, a shower scene before we start our day?” she asked.

I nodded eagerly. “We sure need to wash some of that sweat off.”

We hopped into the shower. It was just enough space for both of us. I retreated to the side. I still had the head strap on, so I could touch her while we filmed.

She turned on the water, and it cascaded over her. She pulled her hair back, shaking her head. Closing her eyes, she looked up to the showerhead, letting it splash over her little nose and high cheekbones. The steam rose from the tiles and curled around her. I gravitated toward her, and my hands settled on her warm, soaked cheeks. I cupped them and ran my hands over the droplets that clung to her bottom.

She turned to me and gave me a kinky look. She started reaching for my flesh, and we let our hands roam around our bodies. There was so much flesh to explore on that woman; I would probably stay here till midnight. My hands kept straying to her pussy. I cupped her womanhood with my right hand and reached her ass with my left. She giggled as I kept sensually stroking her.

She reached for the shampoo bottle, shaking it so her tits jiggled with the effort. Popping it open, she filled her palms with the shampoo. She spread it over her hair till the bubbles and foam adorned her golden hair. She went on to the soap, shaking it too and providing another tit-jiggling scene. My eyes softened at the sight, and my cock grew hard. It became difficult to keep my head straight as I tried my hardest to film her in her full glory. She spread the soap over her arms, breasts and legs till she was partly covered with foam. 

Waving away the steam, she grinned and moved closer to me, reaching for my shaft and stroking me intimately with both her hands. They glided up and down on my cock as soap clung to her skin. I kept my eyes on her breasts which were coated in so much foam that they were erotically veiled. She didn’t let go of my cock till she had stroked me hard. Despite steam enveloping us, I could see the loving look in her eyes. She wanted the best for me, and the feeling was reciprocal.

In the end, she took the showerhead and rinsed her gorgeous body. I gave her a helping hand. I rubbed off the foam and soap from her chest. Once her breasts were cleaned, I moved down her subtle four-pack and cupped her pussy from behind. I slid my hand back and forth and even slipped a finger inside her, making her grin even wider. My cock bonked against her plump ass cheek, and again, I felt the urge to take her hard.

She turned the water off, and her hands settled on my shoulders. “We need a break from working so hard,” she said and pressed her lips to my forehead. I wished the shower would last longer though.

We stepped out of the shower, and I put the camera aside. “You looked like a goddess in there.”

She bit her bottom lip. She flirtatiously made me face the mirror. I stood a couple of inches taller than her. My cock rose like a spear and over the sink. My hair looked thicker compared to a month ago, and my bags from poor sleep were gone. I wasn’t ugly to begin with, but I certainly looked a lot healthier. “And what about you?” Mom asked.

“I must have been too busy gawking at you to even notice myself.”

She leaned her head on my shoulder. “I love your compliments. They make my heart melt.”

I turned to her, taking both her hands. “So do yours.” We closed the remaining gap and pressed our lips to each other. It was a brief kiss but a powerful one. We held each other’s hands for a little bit while maintaining eye contact. It was a beautiful moment, and I owed a lot to her for giving me the nudge to take this step.

“Should we dry ourselves?” she suggested in a lowered voice, her eyes still swimming with lust and love.

“Sure,” I said. Otherwise, I could have looked her into the eyes till the sunset.

She reached for a towel. “I do you and you do me?”

I just nodded. She took a towel and dabbed it onto my legs. She sat on her haunches and kept throwing glances at my massive cock. It reminded me of ten years ago when she used to dry me the same way. Now, I was a man and was about to dry her too.

After she’d dried me, she handed me a towel. I started running it up and down her legs. I started on her feet, and while I was on my haunches, I flitted my eyes up. She was so tall and elegant, throwing a shadow over me as I dabbed the towel to her legs and made my way up. “You’re so hot,” I said.

“Keep in mind that you turn me on too,” she said.

I moved closer to her center. I noticed it was just dripping, and I figured it wouldn’t dry so easily.

“Don’t even bother,” she said with a giggle. Instead, I moved up to her tits and dried them too.

In the end, I watched her gorgeous, cleansed body. I must have fallen into a trance. She then had to wave her hand in front of my face. “Wake up.”

“I think I’ll spend some time uploading the clips,” I told her even if she’d suggested taking a break earlier.

She gave me a look. “It’s okay, but when Scarlett is here, please be there for her. She’s been missing you … a lot.”

It made me feel good that someone wanted to be with me and bad at the same time since I’d ignored her. “It won’t take longer than a couple of hours. I’ll be ready till then,” I told her.

“She might be here a bit earlier though,” she said.

“I’ll be there regardless,” I promised her.

“Alright. Do you want me to make you something in the meantime?” she asked.

“Some scrambled eggs on toast would be nice.”

“Coming right up,” she said as she went down the stairs, and I went into my bedroom with the camera.

* * *

Mom and I sat on the sun loungers and talked about various topics. It hadn’t taken me long to upload the clips, and we’d just eaten scrambled eggs and toast. Now, we were waiting for Scarlett.

Mom had told me she had one more modeling job and would be gone for a couple of weeks for a photoshoot. My mood sank when she told me that. “I’m sorry I told you so late, but I’d completely forgotten I’d accepted it,” she said. “You’ve been distracting … in a positive way.”

Her body gleamed with sunscreen. We’d helped each other by applying it in a sensual way. She lay with her legs crossed. Her subtle four-pack gleamed and her dark, blonde hair cascaded over her shoulders.

“I forgive you,” I said.

“Scarlett will join without hesitation,” she said and winked. “You two probably want some privacy as well.”

I hoped that was true. If I knew Scarlett well enough, she wouldn’t decline such an offer. She was still flirtatious and a bit of an adventure seeker. “I can imagine.”

“She’ll be here any minute,” she said and glanced at her watch.

“Who will tell her?” I asked her and shot her a glance.

“Give her time,” she said. “She’ll probably notice that something is up and then she will interrogate us like the FBI.”

I chuckled. “That sounds like Scarlett to me.”

“I’ll prepare dinner while you two can either swim or relax for a bit.”

“What’s on the menu?” I asked.

“Burgers,” she said. “She loves them.”

“We all do,” I said, which was no exaggeration. No one cooked as well as Mom. Her culinary skills were an absolute art.

“Have you thought about hitting the gym?” she asked, her eyes sweeping over me.

“Will it be a problem if I pitch a giant tent?”

She stifled a laugh. “Wear something baggy.”

“I’ll think about it.”

We heard Scarlett pull in, and we exchanged glances. “I want to welcome her,” I told her.

“She’ll be thrilled,” Mom said. I swung my feet off the sun lounger. I made my way to the foyer and opened the door. She stood there in revealing clothes, and her eyes lit up upon seeing me. She barely gave me enough time to appreciate her beauty before she threw her arms around my neck. She pressed her half-nude breasts to my chest. My right hand got entangled in her auburn hair, but I slid it down to her ass. She was wearing ripped denim shorts. Judging by how I felt the outer parts of her breasts against my chest, she probably wore a crop top with a deep V-neck. They weren’t clothes that were considered appropriate for family gatherings. She broke the hug, and my eyes strayed to her chest. Indeed, it was a crop top.

“My eyes are up here,” Scarlett said.

“My bad,” I said and her excitement infected me with joy.

“Oh, Torey,” Scarlett said. “Finally, we can spend some time together.”

“It was about time,” I said and picked up her lavender perfume immediately.

“It feels like I’m walking on air … Where is my sister?” she asked and twirled her hair on her finger.

“She’s waiting for us on the veranda.”

“Take me to her. I owe her a bear hug too,” she said.

“For what?” my mom questioned. She rose from her seat and greeted her sibling with a breast-mashing hug.

While they were occupied, I quickly tucked my cock into the waistband. But I was so big, a third of my cock was clearly visible. I quickly jumped into my shirt. I pitched a tent to them both, and they weren’t shy about roaming their hands across their bodies. They hugged each other a bit more intimately than what was considered normal for two siblings. It made sense to me now as I watched them. I hadn’t noticed it before, but it was clear to me that perhaps there were some secret intimacies that I didn’t know of.

“For talking Torey into spending time with me for once,” Scarlett said gleefully.

Mom winked at me. “You’re welcome.”

Scarlett broke the hug and kissed both her sister’s cheeks. “What will we eat?”

“Burgers,” Mom said with a chuckle.

“Gosh, I feel so much positive energy. What have you two been up to? Please say you’ve done something else than computer stuff?” Scarlett asked and tugged my hand.

“Actually, I have,” I said.

Scarlett stiffened. “Really?” she questioned.

“Yup,” I said.

Mom came over with a bottle of sunscreen before I had a chance to explain. “Do you need help, so you won’t get sunburn?” Mom asked her sister.

Scarlett shook her head but snatched the bottle anyway. “I sure need help, but Torey got stronger hands than you do. No offense, sis.”

“I don’t take it personally,” she said. “I’ve felt them myself.”

“Come on,” I told her and was dying to touch a woman. “Let me rub it in you.”

“Alright,” she said, but she gave me a look. “Wait a minute, why did you suddenly put your shirt on? It’s July and it’s roasting.”

“Uhh,” I said and looked at her dumbfoundedly.

“Never mind,” she said and waved her hand dismissively. “I’m just glad to finally be able to see you.”

Scarlett took off her top and denim shorts, leaving her in a microkini. Her stiff nipples stabbed the tiny triangles. Her bottom hugged her curves perfectly and was just wide enough to cover her pussy.

She lay down on the sun lounger with her left cheek on both her hands. “I’ve missed you so much,” she said and flashed her full moon in its full glory.

“I apologize for all those empty promises,” I said. I had to get it off my chest. I filled my hands with sunscreen and started applying it on her. “I’ll make up for it.”

I deftly massaged the lotion into her skin in intimate circles. I started on her back and moved farther up her back. “Have you found a girl yet?” Scarlett asked me.

“Nope.”

“Do you remember when we used to play boyfriend and girlfriend when we were younger?”

I felt nostalgia when she brought that up. The hair on my back rose. “I do,” I said and reminisced over the sweet memory.

“I remember it too,” Mom said and fired up the grill. “You two were super cute then.”

My cheeks pinked as I could already tell where this conversation was going. “Time flies although I wished it didn’t,” Scarlett said. She peeked at me. “I think you’ve smeared my shoulders enough … A bit lower.”

I made my way farther down, massaging her silky skin till I reached the borders of the ass. “Don’t be shy now,” Scarlett added. I exchanged glances with my mom, and Mom just winked at me. I went for her round ass that was perfectly shaped and sculpted by hours in the gym. It was that type of ass that would turn heads. The crack was so deep, her flesh would envelope several inches of my cock before reaching the rim of her butthole. I intimately kneaded in her cheeks, and they were slightly softer than mom’s ass. This really didn’t help my erection, but I couldn’t resist a free pass to touch her ass. “That’s better,” Scarlett said, satisfied.

When I was done, I patted her back. “So,” I said, “let’s jump into the pool.”

“Not before I’ve massaged sunscreen into you,” Scarlett insisted. She turned around and sat up, aiming her twinkling eyes at me.

“Mom has already done it for me,” I told her. I knew if I took my shirt off, Scarlett would spot my massive cock.

Scarlett gave me a suspicious look again. “She applied sunscreen on you?”

“Yeah,” I said.

“Some more won’t hurt,” Mom chimed in as she slapped the burgers on the grill. Mom didn’t make this situation any better for me. While Scarlett glanced at Mom, I quickly took off my shirt and lay down on the sun lounger. I hoped it would stop the blood flow. I was dead wrong. She was even more sensual than my mother. Her fingers danced across my back, spreading the sunscreen evenly. Her hands glided down my shoulders and arms. Reaching my ass, she groped it as intimately as I’d groped her. I closed my eyes and surrendered to the sensation, feeling not just the sunscreen but the tenderness and love in her touch. I knew she would eventually discover it as her hand moved in slow sensual strokes over my body.

“We should start going to the gym together,” Scarlett said. “If you don’t work as much as you used to.”

“I don’t,” I told her.

“Really?” she questioned since it sounded so off coming from me. I was a workaholic after all, and all I ever thought of was getting things done and not procrastinating.

“Yup,” I said. “I found a new job and wanted to try out something different.”

“That’s brave of you,” Scarlett said. She leaned closer to my shoulders till I felt her warm breath flowing down my neck. It felt like her lips were coming closer and closer, making me more aroused.

“Should we hop in?” Scarlett suggested.

“Sure,” I said.

“I’ll just give you two a heads up,” Mom said. “Dinner is ready in no more than ten minutes.”

While Scarlett listened to Mom, I quickly swung my feet off the sun lounger. I pulled my shirt over my head and jumped into the pool.

“Wait for me!” Scarlett shouted behind. I broke through the surface and plunged into the water. I quickly swam back up. I shook the water from my face, just in time when Scarlett jumped in. The water splashed all over me. I had been quick, so she wouldn’t discover my girth yet. I wanted to wait till after we’d eaten or else, she would bombard Mom and me with too many questions. It was a vain attempt. She came up to the surface, shaking the water from her face. She gravitated toward me, and I couldn’t resist her.

“I wanted us to jump at the same time,” she said and gave me a disappointed look.

“Sorry about that,” I said. I didn’t come up with any excuses. After she’d applied sunscreen on me, my cock throbbed harder than ever. Now, she made me face her deep cleavage, and her bust was slightly bigger than my mom’s.

“Why do I get the impression that you’re hiding something from me?”

“I don’t know,” I said with a shrug. I couldn’t hide from her searching gaze or her boobs that kept playing peek-a-boo with the water.

Scarlett watched me suspiciously. Her eyes strayed down, and she arched an eyebrow. “What the hell is that?” She gave me no time to brush her hands off me. The inevitable happened, and she reached down and touched the head of my cock. It didn’t process in her head what she actually touched. She had to trace her finger down to the base before it fully dawned on her that it was my cock. “Jesus fucking Christ!” she exclaimed. “What a cock.”

I blushed like a tulip. I glanced over her shoulder only to see my mom chuckling. Scarlett leaned closer and whispered, “Does your mom know?”

I gritted my teeth and didn’t know what to say, but my silence spoke louder than words. “She does … doesn’t she,” Scarlett said and whirled around, and Mom winked at Scarlett. “You’ve seen it too.”

“Yup,” Mom said.

“How the hell have you been able to hide it for so long?” Scarlett asked.

Mom looked funny at her. “He’s been working since puberty, not so difficult to hide it exactly.”

“But how did you spot it?” Scarlett asked but then quickly turned to me. “And also, what are you working with?” She hurled one question after another at us. She put me on the spot, looking at me long and hard and waiting for me to cough up an answer.

“Uhm,” I said and scratched my neck.

“Just tell her,” Mom encouraged me.

“Well …”

“I think I know,” Scarlett said, her eyes lighting up. “You’ve joined her OnlyFans, haven’t you? Yeah, it all makes sense now. My sister always complained about not having a well-hung man.”

My blush deepened, reaching my neck and chest. I didn’t even think that was possible to begin with. “Sherlock is that you?”

“My easiest case so far,” she joked. “I can’t believe you two are finally messing around with each other.”

I couldn’t help but think how she said finally as if this had been her dream. “Scarly …” Mom said as she came closer to the pool. Sitting on her haunches, she crooked her finger and beckoned her. “Not so loud … Our neighbors might hear.”

“Sorry,” she said but turned back to me. “Can I see it?”

“See what?” I questioned.

She curled her fingers around the bulge and gave me a look. “What the hell do you think?”

“Uhm, sure,” I said.

“Scarlett, let’s eat first and we can talk more about it at the table,” Mom said.

“Yeah … what are we doing in this pool?” she said and took my hand. “Let’s get out of here.”

We climbed out of the pool. She was first, and I watched the water run down her bottom and droplets clinging to her skin. I wished she would have discovered my size later. Her hands and fingers would be all over me during dinner. When I came out of the pool, she watched the tip of my cock protruding up from the shorts.

Scarlett giggled. “Wow, that’s big,” she said, as her eyes swept over my cock.

“Just wait till you get it inside you,” Mom said and set the table.

“Do we really have to rush things?” I questioned.

“Come here, so the neighbors won’t see,” Scarlett said. “Now pull down your shorts. I want to see.”

I slowly pulled down my shorts for her, unsheathing my massive cock in its full glory. It bobbed up and down, and the vein throbbed. There was a bead of precum at the tip, slowly dribbling down my shaft. Her jaw dropped even further as she studied the sheer size of my thing. “It’s beautiful,” she mouthed. “Have you measured it?”

“It was nine inches a couple of years ago, but I know it has grown since. “

“Amazing.” Scarlett gravitated toward it and flicked her eyes up to me. “Can I touch it?”

“Sure,” I said. She already had, so I didn’t know why she asked. She seemed overly excited to have discovered my manhood. She curled her fingers around the bottom and gently ran them up and down my weapon. She closed her eyes and moaned. She was particularly fond of the vein which her fingers traced. Once she reached the tip of the head, she drew delicate circles. It was so delicate and light, but I felt it. I even wished it was her tongue swirling around the head.

“Alright, dinner is ready,” Mom said. If she hadn’t called for us. I was sure Scarlett would have probably dropped to her knees and started giving me a head. Scarlett reluctantly let go of my cock. We had a seat. The scent of charcoal and grilled meat hung in the air. Mom had prepared a tray with burger patties, buns, lettuce, cheese, bacon, avocado and sauce. Juice seeped out from the grilled burgers, and my mouth watered. Scarlett sat next to me and grabbed two buns and a burger patty.

“So you told him about your profession?” Scarlett asked.

Mom nodded. “I did. He knows everything.”

“How was it like telling him … And also, actually doing it with him?” she giggled. I understood her reaction since I also found it extremely thrilling to mess around with my mom.

“I’ve always been attracted to him,” Mom said and gave me a loving look. “And I know he’s been attracted to me judging by all the sideways glances he’s thrown at me. But I don’t care if we’re related. I don’t like that there are laws prohibiting relatives from loving each other.”

“It still feels naughty though,” Scarlett said. She clumsily put the burger together with some lettuce, cheese and dressing and took a bite. I took my time and prepared it how I wanted it. Before I had a chance to take a bite, Scarlett had already swallowed and asked me, “How did it feel for you though?”

I chewed and swallowed, drying my lips with a napkin. “It felt good … I actually thought of sending out resumes to porn agencies before, but I never did.”

“Why?” Scarlett asked.

“I wasn’t confident enough,” I admitted. “I didn’t have any experiences either, and I’m glad my mom guided me through it.”

“That’s turning me on so much that your mother taught you about sex.” Scarlett took another bite before looking at me again. “I’ve always wanted to deepen our relationship too. But I was afraid you would think it was weird.”

I looked at her curvy body and especially her impressive boobs only covered by tiny triangles. Her auburn hair also adorned her curvy body, cascading down her shoulders and back. “Well, if I can love my mom, I can definitely love my aunt.”

Scarlett beamed. “That’s the answer I was looking for.”

“Well, we talked about something earlier,” Mom said. “We wanted you to join our family business.”

Scarlett gasped. “Are you serious?”

“We are,” I said. “We have more than a thousand fans by now, and I think we’ll reach more with another woman.”

“So, it will be like a family harem,” Scarlett said and lowered her voice when saying that.

“I guess you can call it that,” I said with a laugh.

“I’m so game,” Scarlett said. “I’m getting tired of working as a real estate agent.”

“Well,” Mom said and a smile tugged at the corners of her lips. “You’re welcome.”

“Does that mean we’ll have some lesbian moments too?” Scarlett asked.

“Whatever our fans want to see,” Mom said, and they exchanged grins.

“I’m so excited about this; you’ve no idea.”

We kept eating and finished up the burgers. I also felt optimistic. It was another forbidden dream of mine to be intimate with Scarlett. We’d sort of been in the past, but that was brushed aside as cousin love.

“Also,” Mom said, “I have one last contract to fulfill and after that, I can work with you full-time. But Torey will be on his own for two weeks. It would be good if you could jump in starting today or tomorrow.”

Scarlett moved her hands over her chest, her nipples protruding from her skimpy micro bikini. “Of course,” she said. “We’re going to have so much fun together.”

“So, do you want anything more, or should I get the ice cream?” Mom asked us. Both of us shook our heads. While Mom took the dishes, Scarlett moved her hand to my cock.

“Can I see your spicy content?” she asked.

I logged into our OnlyFans on my phone, and I showed her our erotic material. I showed her my mom’s heavenly blowjob. “Wow,” she said. “My sister sure knows how to suck a cock.” Scarlett drooled over my manhood as my mother stuffed it into her mouth. Mom came back with three bowls of ice cream topped with strawberries and chocolate.

“I can’t believe how far you can take it,” Scarlett said and studied her skills.

“I haven’t deep-throated him yet,” Mom said. “But I’ll get there.”

“Wow, you fuck her like a man,” she said. “Jack Honeyhunter … who’s that?”

“That’s my porn name,” I said and found it funny too.

“Honeyhunter,” Scarlett repeated and chuckled.

I could already catch the honeyed scent swirling up from her legs. She was definitely getting turned on by watching the clips. So was I, and I imagined how many more scenes we could do together. “I also wanted to do OnlyFans before, but I kept telling myself to wait for the right moment,” Scarlett said.

“You didn’t enjoy being a real estate agent?” I asked her.

“It’s kind of lame. I want some fun in my life too,” she said.

“Your ice cream is melting,” my mom interjected and showed a spoonful into her mouth. Mom didn’t bother even if she spilled some on her cheeks or dripped some in her cleavage.

Scarlett dipped her spoon into the cream and faced me with the spoon. “Open.”

I opened up wide and let her shove the spoon into my mouth. “It’s the same,” I told her and didn’t understand the point.

“Yeah … but we used to do that when we were younger,” she said. “I would like to relive some memories before I stuff your cock into my mouth.”

“So do you have time to come over tomorrow?” I asked her.

She tossed her auburn hair over her shoulders. “I’ll be on my knees for you tomorrow.”

“Alright then,” I said and chuckled.

“Were there any sparks when you two first did it?” she asked us with interest.

“It felt taboo at first, and it still does,” I admitted. “But it’s addictive.”

“It feels so much stronger,” Mom said and gave me a mutual look.

“I can only imagine … messing around with my sister and niece. Gosh, I can’t wait for a threesome.”

“You two can take the king-sized bed when I’m gone,” Mom suggested.

“So, you two have been sleeping in the same bed?” Scarlett inquired and shoved another spoonful into her mouth, sucking it with a smack.

“Dah,” Mom joked with her sister. “We work nude anyway, so why not?”

“I think it would be better if all three of us slept in the same bed,” she suggested and waggled her eyebrows.

“We need a bigger accommodation for that,” I told her. “But we sure will get there in no time.”

“How much are you aiming for?” Scarlett asked and leaned closer to me.

“Millions.”

Scarlett wrapped her arm around mine. “Your ambitions have always turned me on.”

“Both of you have always turned me on as well.”

“Like perfectly fitting puzzle pieces,” she said with a giggle. “We should have done this a long time ago.”

“Yeah … that was the first thing I thought of too when Mom gave me my first head.”

We exchanged glances, and the apples on Mom’s cheeks reddened a little. It was our special intimate moment, and nothing could replace it. “Better late than never,” Mom said. “And besides, you’re still a young gun. It doesn’t seem right to say late.”

“Our young gun,” Scarlett said. She didn’t finish her ice cream but held onto me instead.

As the sky darkened, we continued to discuss many things. Scarlett would be back tomorrow morning since she had to sort some things out at her apartment. My mom would also leave early, so it would probably be Scarlett who took care of my morning glory.

When Scarlett was about to leave, we escorted her to the door. Scarlett and Mom hugged each other, mashing their tits together. “We should do a threesome with cum swaps when you get back,” Scarlett suggested.

Mom grinned at her naughty sister. “Sure,” she said. “I’m looking forward to when I come back and see what kind of clips you’ve gotten.”

“And I can’t wait to be back here again,” Scarlett said. She opened up her arms and hugged me goodnight too. She had never pressed her chest so hard against me before. She broke the hug, only to massage the bulge and especially the head. She got carried away while touching my cock, tracing the vein and also the tip.

“We got all day tomorrow,” I reminded her.

“I know,” Scarlett said and nodded her head. She retreated to her car. Whirling around, she kissed her hand and blew it to me. “Sweet dreams, cousin.”

“You too,” I told her, and knew It would be very difficult for me to sleep tonight.
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I heard the doorbell ring, and my eyes snapped awake as someone called me at the same time. I was too tired to see the screen and just swiped right. “What’s up?”

“Come on, sleepyhead, time to get up!” Scarlett said with a chuckle.

“Are you there?” I asked and rubbed the sleep from my eyes.

“What do you think?” she asked and rang the doorbell again. “Don’t leave me hanging like this.”

“Alright, give me a minute,” I said. As my vision cleared up, I glanced at the watch and noticed it was eleven A.M. Yesterday, I fucked my mom in a reverse cowboy position. She rode my cock till I fired deep inside, and I made sure to capture the sweet creampie.

Mom was already gone and had been kind enough to leave my morning glory to Scarlett. I put on my underwear and shorts and made my way down the stairs. I opened the door for her, and she fell right into my arms. “Good morning,” she said. She didn’t give me enough time to see what she was wearing, but I already felt her skin to mine in so many places.

“A bit too tight.”

“Sorry,” she said and let go of me. She closed the door and took off her shoes. She wore a sexy, blue tube top, showing off her toned tummy. A tight, red transparent mini skirt hugged her ass and hips, showing off that she wore the same microkini as yesterday.

“Jesus Christ what an outfit,” I said and gawked at her.

“Needed something potent to make your huge cock hard,” she said with a wink. She reached for my manhood, and her eyes lit up when she stroked my length. “Seems like I succeeded.”

“It’s hard regardless,” I said and already felt sweaty as that young, horny woman fawned all over me.

She twirled her hair on her finger. “Before I go down on you … I have so many ideas.”

“Let’s go upstairs and you can tell me,” I said.

We went up to Mom’s bedroom. Upon entering, she drew in a deep breath. “Hmm, it smells like sex.”

“Dah,” I said with an eye roll.

Scarlett dumped her bag on the bed. I imagined it was probably filled with all kinds of slutty clothes. We settled down on the edge of the bed. She brought out her phone and showed me her notes.

“When did you write that down?”

“Last night,” she said. “I was so excited; I couldn’t sleep anyway. Touch my chest.”

I buried my hand into her cleavage, and her heart thumped like mad. “Wow.”

“Told you,” she said with a wink. “Alright … the dirty list. So, we can start with some masturbation photos … but with household items.”

“So, there’s the catch,” I said and laughed. “You always come up with these crazy ideas.”

“They aren’t crazy,” she defended herself. “Women love to shove exotic items inside them.”

“You’re right. It’s hot,” I said.

“You see,” she said and nudged me with her elbow.

“OK, then where do you want to start?”

“I guess we can get creative,” she said and tapped her chin. “Mind if I take your mouse and shove it in there? Guys would probably go crazy seeing that.”

I looked at the mouse which was quite expensive, but knew I couldn’t resist having her shove it up her pussy, and when I thought deeper, I knew she was right. “Great idea. It’s all yours.”

“I have touched your private part but you haven’t touched mine,” she said and gave me a sad look. I immediately laid my hand on her transparent mini-skirt, but she rolled her eyes. “Inside me.”

I couldn’t resist her proposal and immediately slipped my hand up her skirt all the way to the bikini bottom. I brushed her garment aside and reached her wet folds, rubbing my fingers over them and coating them in her juice. I sank them into her wet hole and fingered her walls. “Have you always been this wet?” I asked her as her pussy clenched my finger.

“Only when you’re around,” she said. “You must have felt it sometime when we used to play with each other.”

“At what age?”

“When I hit puberty at fifteen years old. We were always so close then,” she said and reminisced over the memory. “When your mom and dad took us camping at Yosemite National Park, I was scared to go peeing by myself and you came with me. You asked if I’d pissed in my pants, but I happened to be horny then.”

“Yeah … It was when my father taught me to chop wood.”

“Yes,” she said, her eyes lighting up. “My sister and I watched you, and that was the first time I felt something deeper about you.”

“It’s a lovely memory,” I said. “Scarlett, I’m sorry for everything.” I had to let it out of my chest. I looked her in the eyes and hoped I could make up for it. “My mom told me several times before that you wanted to see me, and I regret ignoring you.”

“Torey, that’s so sweet of you,” she said and took my hand. “I forgive you. I’m not going to let you beat yourself up over it. I get that you’re ambitious, and I probably wouldn’t have been so into you if you weren’t so determined.”

“Really?”

She shook her head. “You’re one in a million. There aren’t any good-looking nineteen-year-olds who want to sacrifice their youths for work.”

“I’m glad we can work together then,” I said. “Because I’m still a workaholic … I constantly think of scenes and ways to promote our work.”

“I don’t mind,” she said. “This will be a dream come true since we can also spend time with each other.”

“You’re right,” I said. I didn’t realize that one of my hands was still inside her pussy. I pulled it out and gave my fingers a lick. She tasted sweeter than honey. “Should we start shooting some photos?”

She nodded her head eagerly. “Uh-huh. But I’ll search for some more items.”

“I’ll set up the lighting in the meantime.”

She jumped off the bed and went looking. It didn’t take me long to set up the lighting equipment. I looked down at my painful erection and knew it was time to get rid of my shorts. I pulled them off and then rolled down my underwear. As I freed my erection, it bobbed up and down and was hard enough to crack walnuts. I had no complaints since it felt great to be alive.

Scarlett came back with a remote controller for the air conditioner and a shampoo bottle in her hand. “I want these stuffed inside,” she said and gave me a look in case I disapproved of them.

“Go for it,” I said. “We have to be original, after all.”

“Is nudity mandatory at work?” she said flirtatiously.

“That’s our dress code policy,” I joked.

She pulled her top over her head and tossed it onto the bed. She then rolled down her skirt, revealing her microkini. She jumped onto our bed, moving all the way up and pulling her bikini bottom down till she revealed her heavenly pussy. Mesmerized, I looked at it and knew I could stare at her womanhood for the rest of my life. It truly was a work of art: a wet slit completely symmetrical and pink.

“I got a good title for this one,” she said and bit her bottom lip as she aligned my mouse close to her entrance.

“I’m all ears,” I said and got the camera ready, checking out the angles.

“Jack’s out and I couldn’t find any dildos,” she said and drew a circle with my mouse right on her lips. “Don’t tell on me.”

I grinned. “That’s gold.” I pushed the camera close to her pussy. I made sure I fit her in the entire frame as I slowly watched through the display of the camera. She drove in the mouse, which stretched her young pussy. I arched an eyebrow as I was surprised since it was almost as thick as my cock. She made some heavenly faces as if the mouse truly pleasured her and she entered nirvana. I snapped multiple photos.

“That’s so good,” I said with a grin.

“Hmm,” she moaned and pushed out the drenched mouse. I lazily wiped it with the towel and decided to leave some stains as a souvenir. “It’s so thick.” She reached for the remote controller and flicked her eyes to me. “Are you ready?”

I gave her a thumbs-up and pushed the camera closer. I watched as it disappeared inside her as well. It was easier to push in, and her beautiful pussy gobbled it up and only left the end outside.

“Just be careful with the edges.”

“Difficult since I want to masturbate with it so badly,” she said with a giggle while I snapped the photos.

“We’re good,” I said. She handed it over which I then shortly after wiped with the towel. She then pushed in the shampoo bottle. “Look toward the camera … That’s amazing.” I snapped multiple photos and then we repeated it in different positions. I sometimes forgot to take the photo as I marveled over her glistening pussy and dreamed of penetrating her with my cock. I wondered how her soaked walls would feel around my girth. I questioned if her pussy would feel like Mom’s. They were siblings after all. I got lost in my own thoughts as if I were dreaming.

Sitting on all four, she twisted her neck and looked at me. “What are you looking at?”

She burst my dream bubble, but then I realized the dream was right in front of me. I pushed the camera close up to her ass, inhaling the musky, feminine scent which came from her pink entrance. I took several photos of the shampoo bottle stretching her. I gave her a thumbs up. I felt the same thrill as when I’d worked with my mother. I couldn’t wait till we had sex.

“Do you know what?” I told her and didn’t stop thinking of the scenes where I penetrated her. “We should make a sequence where I catch you masturbating with my mouse and you know, you should be punished because of it.”

She chuckled. “That would be funny … And that’s a punishment I’m clearly looking forward to.”

“Me too,” I said, and I jumped up in bed with her, and we inched our hips closer and watched the photos together.

“Do you remember when you got mad at me when I accidentally broke your skateboard?” she asked with a teasing grin.

“Oh yeah,” I said and chuckled. “I was pissed.”

“You should have punched me then,” she said and snuggled up to me.

“Scarlett … I was fifteen.”

“I still wanted you then,” she said. That was when I was about to hit puberty and started gawking at girls more. Scarlett looked as gorgeous as a newly blossomed flower. I questioned how her boobs had grown so rapidly and the width of her hips. I also questioned what her shapes and curves did to my brain.

“Let’s check out what we got,” I said, and together, we scrolled through the photos.

“Do you think they will like them?” she asked as she leaned her head on my shoulder. Locks of her auburn hair spilled over to me, curling around my erection that towered from my base.

“Absolutely,” I said.

“It’s just that I’m competing with my sister,” she said and felt a bit insecure. “I’ll let you know a secret. The reason why I didn’t want to do OnlyFans is because I know my sister is an absolute bombshell, and if she was only making three grand a month, I wasn’t sure what I would pull off.”

“First of all, she didn’t do this full-time. It was just a gig for her. And also, you aren’t competing with anyone here. We are a team. Together, we’ll thrive.”

“You’re the best nephew, cousin or even brother I could ever imagine having.”

The way she used every word she’d called me earlier made it feel so much more special. “You definitely turned me on, and there are plenty of gamers out there that would go crazy when seeing the mouse photo.” I’d never felt so horny in my life and a drop of precum oozed from the tip.

She reached for my shaft, curling her fingers around half of it and stroking it. “You know what will make them go even crazier?”

“A facial, right?”

She nodded eagerly. “But not any kind of facial … one filmed on the beach.”

My body turned rigid. “The beach?”

She pumped her head up and down. “Come on, what do you say?”

“Sure … I definitely owe you a beach date when thinking of it.”

She giggled and attacked me in a sideways hug, and we fell on top of each other in our mom’s bed. “Let’s get something to eat … then we go,” she said eagerly.

* * *

“Are you coming?” I asked her. Dressed in a pair of swimming trunks and a shirt, I was waiting for her by the foyer.

“A second,” she said.

We’d just finished eating some sandwiches that we ordered from Subway. I was a bit nervous about this since I had thought we would remain in the bedroom. But she had a good point: sex outdoors was spicy content and our fans would love it.

With a towel rolled under her arm, Scarlett strode down in the same microkini, but she’d applied some lipstick on her lips and eyelashes. She shone like a jewel and jumped down the last step. She landed, and her tits bounced up and down, making one of her nipples visible. She just slid the strap back on her shoulders. “Are you ready?” she asked, her eyes wide with delight.

“As ready as you are.”

We went outside, crossed the road and walked right onto the beach. The sand was soft beneath our feet and warmed by the sun. Even if I hadn’t walked for long, a sheen of sweat decorated my forehead, and the warm sunshine drenched our faces. “I love this weather,” Scarlett said and beamed at the clear, blue sky.

“I love it too.”

The weather truly was gorgeous. The cloudless sky stretched endlessly, its vivid blue color reflecting the vast ocean. It was warm and the gentle breeze carried the briny scent of saltwater and blooming flowers. There weren’t many on the beach, so hopefully we would be left alone. She immediately took my hand and interlaced her fingers with mine. We looked more like a couple than relatives.

“I read a comment asking for anal,” she said and looked at me kinkily.

“Are you down for it?” I asked but was worried about my size in case it would wound her.

“We have to sooner or later … But that’s something I’ve never even tried myself.”

“Let’s take the threesomes with Mom first … Anal seems like a major step.”

“Because of your size?”

“Uh, yeah,” I said and chuckled.

“I’m certain if my sister is willing to teach me, it would be possible. She’s been a star after all.”

“It makes me want to watch those clips,” I said.

“I’m certain if you ask her, she will show them to you.”

“Too many treats at once,” I said. It was typical when talking with my aunt. She jumped from one subject to another. “I find it hard to believe even my mom can take it in there.”

“Oh, you’re in for a surprise,” she said with a giggle.

“If you say so,” I said. We moved away from the sandy beach lined with palm trees, and I jerked my head at the rocky shore where the waves were crashing. “Was it over there you talked about?”

“Uh-huh,” she said. “Should provide us with enough privacy while I blow you, and then we can go for a swim.”

It wasn’t far from our traditional spot. “Living just a stone’s throw away, it’s a shame we haven’t been here in years.”

“Remember, I refuse to let you beat yourself up over it. We’re still young, and we have plenty of time to make up for it.”

“Even if you have more hormones inside you,” I told her and gave her hand a squeeze. “You’re as sweet as my mother.”

“You’re also sweet,” Scarlett said and she broke out in a smile.

We continued to walk through the rocky shore. We found a suitable place and looked around. I noticed it was a trail that led up to a neighborhood, so I hoped we wouldn’t get caught. I wasn’t sure if my neighbors knew Scarlett that well. She laid down the towel. We were still standing on the sand but were shielded by numerous rocks and boulders behind us.

“Film me while I undress,” she said.

She wanted to go straight to business. “Hold on.”

I opened the bag and took out the camera. I strapped the camera to my head and smashed the rec button. I filmed her as she took off her top, exposing her full, jiggly breasts first and then rolled down the bikini bottom, exposing her sexy slit that glistened with her wetness. I watched it and drooled, pitching a tent to her.

Once fully nude, she curled her fingers around the waistband of my swimming trunks. It was such an artistic scene, being outdoors with the sea in the background and having that beautiful girl in front of me. Pulling down my swimming trunks, she freed my cock, which towered up to her breasts. “Are you ready?” she asked.

I gave her a thumbs-up and lay down. I spread my legs, and she sat down between them. This was a moment I’d dreamed about for so long. Finally, my aunt would give me a head, and I could enter her forbidden mouth. Just when she was about to lean over and swirl her tongue on the tip, two middle-aged women came walking along the trail with their dogs. They both giggled and Scarlett stiffened. “Is there someone behind me?”

“There are,” I said and felt a blush creeping on my cheeks.

She threw a glance over her shoulder, and unlike myself, she didn’t blush. “It’s not like you’ve ever sucked a cock before,” she boldly said, making me raise both my eyebrows.

“It’s the size we’re giggling at, hon,” they said and chuckled. “He’s well endowed, and you’re a lucky girl.”

They walked by and Scarlett rolled her eyes. “I do consider myself lucky though,” she said and turned back to me while holding onto my cock. “Holy moly, your cheeks are red.”

“What kind of fricking comment was that?” I asked, baffled.

“What?” she questioned and looked at me funny. “I thought they were laughing at me giving you head.”

“Can you please make sure there’s no one else coming?” I asked. “I’m fine with two women seeing me, but I wouldn’t want any men around.”

She slowly poked her head up and looked around. “The coast is clear … I don’t have a clue how I missed them from the beginning.”

“Neither do I,” I said and sat back down and relaxed as she started swirling her tongue around the crown. Those two women weren’t bad-looking either, so I wouldn’t have minded if they were curious and wanted to watch. Scarlett wrapped her lips around the tip and started sucking me hard as if she wanted to get straight to the cum. I rubbed my thumb along her cute, hollowed cheeks which deepened the harder she sucked. I made sure to push some hair behind her ears as the sucking became so intense that I had to lean back, letting my gaze wander to the sky. I listened to the waves crashing against the shore all the while she kept bobbing her head and sliding my cock in and out of her mouth, making the most delicious sucking and slurping sounds.

She tapped my shoulder and reminded me to film her. It just felt so good at times; I forgot to film. I looked at her as she kept on going. She stroked my beast with both of her hands, and her delicious, pink lips were firm around my girth. She came off the top with a kiss and let out some spit on the top.

She giggled. “I’ve dreamed about this for so long,” she said in a husky voice.

“So have I,” I mouthed.

She hungrily went back down on my rod and sucked it back into her mouth, sliding it along her tongue.

I curled my toes. As she kept pleasuring the sensitive head, images of past forbidden dreams flashed through my mind. “You’re getting there,” she said behind my giant cock. She moved up to the top, and I saw a smile playing across her face. She opened up wide and plunged it back into her mouth. I raked my fingers through her hair. She was right. The heat was building inside, so much blissful heat that the fresh breeze couldn’t cool me down. She took me deeper into her mouth and made my body shake with pleasure.

“Oh, Scarly,” I said. On the next upward stroke, she made sure to pull back her head as slowly as possible. Reaching the tip, she kept her lips firm around the crown and then on the next downward stroke, she flicked her eyes to me as I exploded into her mouth. The orgasm made me tremble. She swallowed dose after dose, and when she came off, my cock spat more cum at her face which spilled all over her. She stroked my cock a bit harder in an attempt to cover her body in my seed. I watched as she got my cream all over her. I sighed in relief as I knew we had a great blowjob caught on camera. She looked wide-eyed, but I could tell she tried to act and hide it. My powerful load had caught her completely off guard.

Licking her lips, she went back down and cleaned my cock with her tongue, swallowing more of my cock, and in the end, she smacked her lips while looking with horny eyes into the camera. “God dam,” I said and turned off the camera. “That felt so much more intense outdoors.”

“Thank God those two didn’t show up when you blew that load on my face,” she said and tried drying her eyes but just ended up smearing it all over her instead. I gave her some paper towels which she could partially clean herself with. “Christ, it’s like a hose,” she said and couldn’t hold in her laughter.

“My mom gave me a similar comment.”

“No wonder,” she said. She pressed her hand on my chest. “Admit it was thrilling.”

“It was thrilling and good to have finally let our dreams come to fruition.”

“Yeah,” she said and smiled at me brightly. “But there are more dreams … involving my vagina.”

“One thing at a time,” I told her.

She sat down next to me while being covered in my cum. I took the camera from the strap, and we watched the video. “The background looks so nice,” she said.

“It does … it will probably bring in some more views and fans.”

“Let’s go for a swim, so I can clean myself. I got cum all over me,” she said.

“Should we swim naked?” I suggested.

She pumped her head. “I’m game.”

I took her hand. We both went down to the beach and hurried down to the water. There still weren’t many around, so hopefully not many would see us. We dived underwater and came back up for a breath. She spent a minute or so cleaning the cum off her before swimming to me and throwing her hands around my neck. “I don’t swim so well,” she said as she clung to me.

“We don’t have to go far,” I said and cooled down in the water. I enjoyed the sensation of having her nipples poking against my skin and also her breath against my face. She straddled my leg and made sure to rub her pussy on me while delivering kisses along my neck.

I felt a warm tingling sensation, especially when we weren’t filming. “It feels better when it’s just the two of us without the camera,” I noted.

“Ditto that,” she said and a smile curled on her lips. “It just feels warmer and more special.”

“Maybe we should just film in the morning and spend the rest of the day with each other.”

She nodded eagerly. “That’s what my sister and I’ve been trying to tell you before, but you insist on doing something all the time … We have strong feelings for you.”

“I know.” I cupped her ass and explored her flesh. She eyed my lips and blushed a little. We had kissed each other several times on the cheeks, but we were young the last time we kissed each other on the lips. We closed the gap between us, and I felt sparks instantly. They didn’t discourage us. We both leaned forward. Our lips met for the first time, and it was the beginning of an intimate exchange. We gently parted our lips and our tongues met in a sensual dance. My temperature spiked as we explored each other’s mouths. I cupped her neck to deepen the kiss. I tasted her and felt the moist warmth of her mouth. We both yielded to each other. I felt so much younger and more adventurous, standing nude with my aunt in a public space, not caring as we kissed each other.

“What are you thinking of?” Scarlett asked, after breaking the kiss while saliva stretched from my lips to hers.

“My love for you,” I said. “You and my mom always wanted to put me on a better footing. Only someone who loves me would do that.”

“I’m glad and stoked for you at the same time,” she said. “Family comes first. But I have deeper feelings for you. Torey … I love you.”

“I love you too, Scarlett,” I said, which felt so damn good to say as the euphoria in my chest just steadily grew. I sighed in relief as it felt so good to let it out. It had been sitting there for so many years. “You’ve done so much for me.”

“You’ve done a lot for me too,” she said. “You’re just so dedicated and smart, and at the same time want to work despite my trying to bug you with my tits all day long.”

I chuckled. “You never bugged me.”

“But I’ll admit I tried to distract you with them at times.”

“I forgive you,” I said and cupped her ass. “Should we head back?”

“Sure, but next time, we should bring some toys or a surfing board. We aren’t exactly tight on cash.”

She had so many fun ideas that it made my head spin, but I enjoyed being with her nevertheless. I walked up to shore, and we spent a minute drying ourselves before putting our clothes back on. I was already hard again. I had to tuck my cock into the waistband and put my shirt back on. If it hadn’t been for the erection, I would walk shirtless, but even then my cock would be visible.

We headed back home while the sun lowered behind us. We reached home, and I opened up the door for her. “What should we eat?” Scarlett asked as we stepped into the foyer. I looked at the kitchen and felt an empty feeling as Mom wasn’t there.

“Right,” I said. “Mom always makes dinner.”

“Let’s just order something,” she said with a carefree shrug. “I agree though, your mom knows how to cook.”

“She never bothered to teach you?” I asked.

She shook her head. “It was more like me never bothering to ask her, but her sexual skills are something I will line up for.”

“Well, I got no complaints there.”

A smile danced on her lips. “Let’s spend some time outside before it gets dark.”

We took the camera out to the veranda, but I stopped at the threshold. “We can upload them in the meantime.”

“Blah,” she said. “We need a break after working so hard. We can do that after dinner. I want to cuddle with you.”

“Alright then,” I said. We sat down on the sun loungers.

She brought out her phone. “How about pizza?”

“Go for it.”

“That’s what I like about you, you’re never picky,” she said with a smile.

“Sure,” I said. While she ordered the pizza, I brought out the camera from the bag. We sat hip to hip with the camera in front of us, but even if we sat so close, her hips pushed me slightly away from her.

“Just push yourself into them,” she said with a giggle. “They don’t bite.”

I inched my hips closer to hers. We held the camera in both of our hands and leaned forward to scroll through the photos. They were amazing, and I had to zoom in as she shoved the mouse in her pussy. We came to the scene where the two women walked in on us. Scarlett laughed and would have dropped the camera if I didn’t hold it.

“I still can’t believe you dropped that comment.”

“Admit it was hilarious,” she said and wiped the laughter from her face.

“I think it was outrageous.”

“You got to have some fun now and then and learn to wind down. Like now, for instance, you wanted to work after having basically worked for an entire day.”

“Work, quote-unquote,” I said. I didn’t view it as work exactly.

“Fucking is our job,” she said and gave me a look. She kept a straight face for a second before bursting out giggling.

“It doesn’t feel like one.”

“But it is,” she said and once again wiped the laughter from her face.

Giving it second thoughts, I realized she had a point. “I yield, but it’s not unpleasant to upload some clips online. I’ll give you a block of code to solve, and I can promise you’ll pull your hair out.”

“Not a fair analogy since that’s unpleasant work but this is pleasant work,” she pointed out.

“I get what you’re saying,” I said and leaned back. I watched the sinking sun as it was soon about to set. “Any ideas what to do later?”

“Yeah,” she said and her fingers crawled to my crotch. “I want this beast inside me.” She seized the bulge and stroked it up and down with her hand. It was currently semi-hard but was about to rise again as she kept playing with it. “Christ, it hardens quickly.”

“A young gun,” I joked, making her laugh.

“So, can we fuck later?” she asked, her heart racing with excitement.

I watched my aunt and realized my dream would soon be fulfilled. I’d always dreamed of doing it with her, during wet dreams or daydreams. After all these years, the moment was finally right around the corner. “It’s the final piece of the puzzle.”

“No such thing,” she said and wrapped her arm around mine. “It’s a never-ending puzzle where we’ll continuously pleasure each other. It’s Nirvana.”

“Or that,” I said and wondered where she got her ideas from. “I’m down later if you are.”

“What makes you think I would decline?”

“I didn’t,” I told her. “You’re already making me hard again.”

“Touch me,” she said abruptly and spread her legs a little. It seemed like she was hornier than hungry. I reached the triangle bottom and brushed my finger over the garment. I felt her heat and warmth. She was just as wet as in the morning, making me question if she was constantly soaked.

“Are you perpetually wet?”

“Just when you’re around,” she said and gave me a grin. She didn’t stop stroking my cock either, hardening me till someone pinged her phone. “That was a damn quick delivery. Let’s eat.”

She went out to the door and took the food. She came back outside and we settled down at the table. She opened up the box, and we reached for slice after slice. We devoured it quickly while the sun set in the background. “Brr, it’s getting chilly,” Scarlett said and licked her lips.

I leaned back and licked my fingers. It was delicious, but I would rather eat something Mom cooked. “We got some blankets in the cabinet.”

“I would rather go to the bedroom,” she said and lightly kicked my feet.

“Before I stick it in you though,” I told her. “I want to upload our clips.”

“That’s fine,” she said. “I want to take a shower in the meantime.”

I rose from my seat, and she extended her hand to me. “Help me … I’m stuffed.”

I pulled her up to her feet, and we went up to the second floor. “Don’t leave me hanging for long.”

She opened the door but turned to me. She placed her fist on her hip, flashing her cleavage to me. “I want your cock equally as badly.” She winked and disappeared inside.

I went into Mom’s bedroom and logged into OnlyFans. I started with the lewd masturbation photos and also made sure to add the title A New Girl in Jack’s harem. I then stared at the screen and realized something. “Scarlett!” I called for her.

“I haven’t even been here for more than a minute!” she called back.

“No, you misunderstood me. What’s your porn name?”

“Porn name?” she questioned and opened the door. She stepped out fully nude and halted right on the threshold. My eyes started on her legs and moved up to her flaring thighs. They stopped at her massive bust, full and firm on her chest. I then finally reached her eyes and her auburn hair that cascaded all over her.

“We can’t use your real name,” I said.

“Brittney Fox,” she said and grinned.

I gave her a thumbs up. “That’s a damn good one,” I told myself and wrote down her name. I made sure to come up with as creative titles as possible for the masturbation photos. It took a bit longer than usual to upload those. It was mainly because I studied them a bit extra. They were just so hot. I loved every single one of them. The one with the mouse was my favorite. It was still sticky to the touch and smelled like a pussy.

I then uploaded the beach blowjob. I also made sure to title the video. A little vacation together. It was a beautiful scene, and I watched it again. She sure knew how to suck a cock, but I wondered how it would feel to be inside her. The woman I’d always wanted to be in, and she’d always wanted me inside her. I uploaded the snippets to Reddit and Pornhub, hoping it would bring us many fans as well. And when I was done, I kept reading some more articles about the adult industry.

She turned off the shower and dried herself. She came back out, wearing red lingerie. They hugged her curves like a second skin. The scarlet color of the lingerie contrasted beautifully against her skin and hair, casting a warm and romantic glow upon her. “That’s perfect,” I said with a grin as she looked hotter than ever. She’d blow-dried her hair and swiped lipstick on her lips. She also wore eyelashes and eye shadow. She looked good without makeup, but I didn’t mind the sexy touches on her either. She came over and looked over my shoulder.

“What are you up to?”

“Reading some articles.”

“Most clicked on categories in porn,” she read out loud. She waved her hand dismissively. “Who cares, let’s film.”

Just seeing her like that made me horny, so it wasn’t difficult to close the laptop with a snap. I rose to my feet and pulled the curtains together. It was already dark and all the stars were smeared out on the sky. It put me in the mood. It always felt extra romantic during the night. It had been a hot day, but I knew the hottest moment was waiting for me. I grabbed the camera and set up the lighting equipment.

“Why don’t you let me give you a standing head, hardening you a couple of inches before we jump into bed?”

“Go ahead,” I said, and couldn’t resist her sweet mouth, especially after the makeup she’d put on. I didn’t use the head strap but positioned the camera in my hands, so it faced her. She dropped to her knees and looked up at me from a seated position.  

“Are you filming?”

“Too busy gawking at you,” I joked and hit the rec button.

She reached for my belt and unbuckled it. She pulled it out of the loops and let my shorts fall to my ankles. She revealed my semi-hard cock straining against my underwear, but even in that state, it was still protruding from my shorts. She rolled them down and let them fall to my ankles too. She brought my entire cock to light, rising over to her lips and was an inch away from bonking the seam of her lips.

She grabbed the bottom of the shaft with her left hand and started stroking it intimately. She licked her lips and aligned the crown of my cock with her mouth. Her tongue jutted out, and she swirled it in a clockwise motion. She flicked her eyes up to me and plunged it into her mouth, letting it sink to the back of her throat till her lips stretched. She kept me there, maintaining eye contact before slowly coming off, pressing her lips together on her way.

At the top, she swirled her tongue again, letting droplets of saliva run down my cock. She kissed the head and went back to licking the sides, running her lush tongue over the vein. At the top, she wrapped her lips around the tip and exclusively sucked on the crown. “Gosh, that feels good.”

Scarlett took it back down her throat, pushing herself to the very limit. She gagged and tears were about to well up in her eyes. She desperately tried to push my manhood deeper inside her. I pushed some hair behind her ears and watched her gorgeous face while she tried to give me a head. “Keep on going, Brittney,” I said. I completely hardened in her mouth. She pulled her head back and bobbed forward a bit quicker, trying to reach deeper for every bob. It was a true treat as I watched from above and in the end, I wasn’t far from exploding.

“That’s it,” I said and hit pause.

She came off with a pop and dried her eyes. “I’m not crying because it’s painful. It’s just reflexes.”

“It’s okay,” I told her. “You sucked me hard and that’s what matters.”

She nodded eagerly. We jumped onto the bed, and she crawled up to the very end. She propped her back up with a pillow. “Film while I undress,” she said eagerly.

I nodded and my erection sure needed to breathe. I positioned the camera to film her. She took off her lingerie top, revealing her massive bust that bounced and jiggled upon being freed. She slid her hands to her lingerie, leaning on her back like a baby and pulled it off. She flashed her marvelous ass in the process and also her wet slit.

She then leaned back and spread her legs, welcoming me to her sweet honey hole. I crawled closer and aligned my cock with her shaven slit. I filmed her some more and especially zoomed in on her beautiful pussy. I attached the camera to the head strap and then pinned my hands on either side of her hips. I rubbed the head of my cock over her folds. She was as dripping as a grapefruit. “Don’t tease me like this, Jack.”

I slipped the head inside, and for the first time, I entered Scarlett’s sweet spot. A piece of me was inside my young, beautiful aunt. I kept pushing, and inch after inch disappeared inside her marvelous hole. I leaned back and moaned. I filled her up like a glove, and her walls squeezed me intimately.

“Oh, that’s amazing.” I went deeper, and her velvety walls kept lubricating. She was already arching her back, and when there were only a couple of inches left, her nipples glinted. They pointed directly at me like daggers.

We looked each other in the eyes and saw mutual pleasure. There was so much more we wanted to tell each other but didn’t since we had to film.

I pulled back till only the head remained, my cock was covered in juice and glistened like a jewel. I dipped back inside her, her sweet vagina stroking my cock.

Once two thirds of my girth was inside her, I was faced with fierce resistance. I questioned whether I could push it deeper. She flicked her eyes to me and reassured me in her husky voice, “Just push it deeper.”

I pulled out and fulfilled her wish, pushing it back inside her and working my way in. I reached for her clit and fingered her a little to loosen her up. It worked and then I sank back into her, stretching her pussy to the limit.

I moaned and my breathing already deepened. I kept feeling the constant flow of her horny fluids around my cock, and continuously lubricating this act. I kept fucking her. I went harder and faster till her great boobs started moving on top of her chest, even slapping her chin. “Christ,” she said and had to hold onto her chest with a giggle as I plowed her soil deeper. She wrapped her legs around me and kept me locked there. She hinted that she loved this just as much as I did.

I continuously fucked her harder as the orgasm kept building, our flesh slapping. “Oh, you’re so fucking big!” she screamed and arched her back. Her body went rigid, and she leaned back. Goosebumps flared across her arms as she moaned at the very peak.

I was also right there, and my orgasm felt like the big bang. As I released all the stored-up fantasies and wet dreams. I grunted loudly, and my balls detonated, sending barrages of hot cum deep into her womb. Blast after blast of cum shot into her pussy, splashing and spilling against her walls and flooding her pink entrance till it was drenched and sticky. “Jeez,” I said and lingered inside her.

She raked her hand through her hair, her boobs pointing at me. She came back down from the peak and filled her lungs with air. “I feel so filled,” she said. “Soaked at the same time.”

I pulled out my cock only to push it back in, making sure I deposited every drop inside. Finally, my cock softened inside her cum-drenched hole. I slipped my manhood out from her honey hole and positioned the camera at the cream pie. Semen kept running down from her, looking like an eternal river.

It was so beautiful seeing my pearly cum trickling over her pink lips. It dripped onto the towel, but she scooped up some cum on her fingers. She shoved it into her mouth, sucking it as if it were a divine treat. My cock was still glistening, and just like my mother had done, she opened up wide and started sucking me clean, running her tongue along the sides and making sure it was sparkling.

“Oh, that’s okay,” I said and finally hit pause. “Gosh, that was intense.”

“Yeah,” she said. “That’s one hell of a cock. You brought me to heaven. I have seriously never felt anything like that.”

I put the camera on the nightstand and snuggled up with her. I was so tired that I could fall asleep at any second. “You’re right … You also brought me to heaven.”

She fingered herself a little while squeezing her breasts. “I can’t believe we can do this every day and get paid on top of it. I already want you back inside.”

“You’re right,” I said and agreed with every word. It felt a bit different doing it with a new woman. She was a novelty that turned me on even more. And at the same time, she had been one of my biggest fantasies.

“Where did you learn to fuck like that?” she asked and searched my gaze.

“Your sister.”

“Of course,” she said with a laugh, sticking a finger into her drenched slit.

“Did you feel the thrill?”

She rolled onto her side and laid her head on her hand. Her boobs lay on top of each other, looking like the number eight. “Of course, I did … It feels like a liberation to have finally let out all those stored-up fantasies in a moment like this. It’s like a weight coming off our shoulders.”

“That’s exactly what I thought when I came.”

She gasped. “I thought the same.”

“Telepathy I guess,” I said. “But I’ve always wanted to fuck you, so that might explain it.”

“And I’ve always wanted to be fucked by you,” she said. She reached for my hair and brushed some locks off my face. We leaned closer, so that my cock was pressed against her warm waist. Our lips closed in on each other, and we kissed intimately, slipping in our tongues and exploring our mouths. It was like the icing on the cake after a moment like this. I curled my hand around her neck, to deepen the kiss. She came off my lips, licking them and looking at me. “Even if I’m your aunt … it feels like you’re my boyfriend.”

“Nothing stops us from being in a relationship,” I said and let my hand trace the curve of her ass, squeezing her precious cheeks and holding onto this beautiful jewel.

“You’re right,” she said. “I’m so excited for all this. How much money do you think we’ll make?”

“Millions,” I said.

“I love your confidence,” she said. “It feels like a chapter has come to an end, but this is the beginning of a new one that will even top the last.

“I feel you.”

“And then we can fill out those blank pages in the coming days. “

“Oh, we sure will,” I told her. “We sure will.”

“Can we spoon when we go to sleep?”

“Sure,” I said and rolled over to the side. I pulled her body closer and kept my erection right under her pussy.

“That’s not a proper spoon,” she said.

I tried to figure out what she was talking about, my eyes sweeping over her body. “Oh, you want it inside you?”

“Dah,” she said teasingly. I positioned my cock closer to her wet fruit and then slowly thrust my hips. I pushed my cock deeper into her depths as far as she could take it. I then snaked my hand under hers and nestled it right under her boobs.

“Better?”

“Way better,” she said with a sweet smile. “Tomorrow … What should we do then?”

I grinned. “The same as we did today, fucking, giving each other oral sex, filming and uploading … and making money on top of it.”

“I love this life.”

I fondled her sweet breasts. “So do I,” I told her and slowly dozed off to sleep.
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I woke up with a great yawn. I had slept on my back, and Scarlett had her leg wrapped around mine and her pussy right on my knee. She was still wet. She always was, but to be fair my cock was always hard too.

Two weeks had passed, and we had worked harder than ever. She’d gotten creative with the masturbation photos, and she’d also introduced me to the gym. I loved it there, and when in public settings, I noticed that she was just as good at turning heads as my mother.

Time flew, and my mom would return today. We had spoken to each other on the phone a couple of times, but I couldn’t wait to see her. She hadn’t logged onto OnlyFans since she wanted to be surprised. And we sure had a surprise for her.

Bringing in a new woman had helped us double the fan count. We’d also worked full-time on this. We now had more than three thousand subscribers, bringing us more than thirty thousand dollars a month. I couldn’t think of any other success story on that platform that had reached that number so quickly. Unless they were multi-millionaire celebrities.

When we hit three thousand subscribers, she wrapped her arms around me tightly and enjoyed that moment as much as I. I knew we were on a journey to become multi-millionaires. We had something good going on, and something that without a doubt would grow big. There weren’t many OnlyFans accounts with multiple partners out there, and we had original content on top of it.

I heard her yawn and felt her pussy rubbing on my leg a little. Her eyes slowly opened. “Are you awake?” she asked me in her morning voice.

“Yeah,” I said and draped my arm around her neck.

“You totally railed me yesterday,” she said and a sweet smile spread on her lips.

“It felt so damn good,” I said and reached for her ass, running my hand along her crack.

“Uh-huh,” she said. “You know what day it is today, right?”

“Mom will be back,” I told her.

“What do you think she’ll say when she sees that we’ve managed to gain more than three thousand fans?” she asked.

“Her jaw will hit the floor,” I told her with a chuckle. “But this is just the beginning. We’ll continue to strive and work harder than ever.”

“I like the word harder.” She slid her pussy up and down on my leg and reached for my morning glory. She stroked it with her hand. She never got bored of it and seemed to worship it like the bible. She couldn’t drag her eyes from it when it was fully erect. It was a great manhood after all, so I didn’t judge her for it. “The two weeks sure flew by … But now we can finally have some threesomes together.”

“It will be amazing,” I said. Multiple scenes flashed through my mind containing cum swaps, lesbian shows and many other scenes. I wanted them so badly, but if a new partner made us reach such a high milestone, then what would the threesome bring us to? I truly believed we could reach the top. There was nothing that would stop us.

It had been a tradition to see the fan count when we woke up. “Should we check out how many fans we have?” I asked her and stroked her warm ass.

“That or cuddle with you is equally as tempting,” she said with a laugh.

“I get what you’re saying. We can just do it on the phone, I guess.” I reached for my phone on the nightstand but it was difficult to reach there as she kept her arm and leg locked around mine. She held onto me as tightly as possible and truly didn’t want to let go of me at all costs.

We’d gotten a message from OnlyFans, something which made me shift nervously in bed. “Flagged for vulgar acts …” I read it again and again and for a moment my heart sank. I tried not to overreact, but I just realized how vulnerable we were having all our eggs in OnlyFans.

I wasn’t sure if she listened either. She was too busy rubbing her vagina on my leg. “Did you just listen to me?”

“What’s wrong?” she asked when hearing the sound of my voice.

“We’ve gotten flagged because of vulgar acts.”

She laid her arm over my chest and leaned closer to my phone. She read the message out loud and suddenly woke up. “Why?”

“It’s the mouse and shampoo masturbation pics.”

“That’s ridiculous,” she said and scowled at the screen.

“Apparently only toys or body parts are allowed,” I said after reading the message further.

“You sound concerned,” she told me. “A flag can’t hurt. Or can it?”

“I’m not sure,” I said. “I have to look into this … either way, we should make a newsletter and buy the domain aforbiddendream. We should do something on the side instead of trusting them one hundred percent. In case we get banned, we have no backup.”

“Our Reddit followers and Pornhub followers aren’t going anywhere, right?” she said.

“I hope not, but Pornhub isn’t bringing in much money,” I said. I’d already made a newsletter before and coding was a piece of cake for me. “I’ll spend the morning making our website … We have all our eggs in OnlyFans at the moment, which isn’t a good strategy.”

“You sure you aren’t being too dramatic?” she asked.

“I don’t think so,” I said. “I’ll spend the morning taking care of this. I know our mom sure wouldn’t like this either.”

“Do you think she knows about their stupid rules?”

“Beyond a shadow of doubt. She’s been in this profession longer than I’ve been alive.” I had no idea whether OnlyFans banned accounts on a whim, but I knew there was a crackdown on sex work in general, so I wasn’t sure we could fully trust them.

“I’ll go take a shower in the meantime, alright?” she said and uncurled her leg from mine, leaving a wet patch from her pussy behind.

“That’s fine,” I said.

She delivered a sweet kiss to my cheek and stroked my cock once. “Don’t fret,” she said. “My tits will be there for you regardless.” She straddled my legs, flashed her breasts and shook her body. Her tits jiggled and made me instantly smile. Even if my mood tanked after reading that message, she brightened it up again.

I cupped and squeezed her breasts. Her flesh was so warm it melted all my worries. “Thank you for being there for me,” I told her.

“You’re welcome,” she said and pecked my lips. She swung her legs off mine, jumped out of bed and strode to the bathroom. I watched her auburn hair swaying side to side along with her ass cheeks. She was so tempting. When she closed the bathroom door, I hopped out of bed too and sat down at the desk. I flipped open the laptop and went straight to GoDaddy. I quickly bought the domain name aforbiddendream and created a little landing page. I made sure to add a newsletter signup. Having the templates ready, I spent half an hour setting it up.

I was finished when she stepped out of the shower. She opened the bathroom door, and the heavenly scent of roses and citrus billowed out of the door. She padded to me and placed her hands on my shoulders to massage them. They radiated warmth from the shower, and that combined with her internal heat made me purr. “You aren’t tense?” she asked me.

I felt her sweet, minty breath against my neck. “No,” I said and took her hand, kissing it in return. That was what I loved about my mom and aunt. They truly cared and loved me. No relative would love a man better than that. I was so fortunate to have them both, especially within this intimate relationship. “Do you know when Mom gets back?”

“She’ll be here in a minute,” she said. “Otherwise, I would have already been on my knees to blow you.”

I pictured a grin spreading on her lips. “Should we start with the bad or good news first?”

“We only have positive news,” she insisted and gave me a look as if she didn’t have a clue what I was talking about.

I shook my head. “The violation isn’t positive.”

“She’ll understand. It’s not like she’ll ground us or anything like that,” she joked and laughed on top of it.

“We’ll see.” I rose from my seat and put on my clothes. She also put on one of her skimpy bikinis. “Let’s get some fresh air.”

We went downstairs and outside the veranda. The sun was steadily rising, casting a warm glow upon us and the garden.

We relaxed on the sun loungers. She was taking notes on her phone and then showed them to me. “Threesome ideas,” I read out loud. She also had another tab open with explicit photos of threesomes and orgies. I laughed; we sure had something to look forward to. She put me in a better mood.

“Which one do you like best?” she asked.

“They look all the same to me,” I said.

Mom pulled in, and Scarlett grabbed my hand. “Come, let’s greet her!”  

She pulled me up to my feet and ran to the foyer, but she stepped aside. “You’re her son, so you can go first, but keep in mind, I want to hug her too.”

“I’m not greedy,” I told her. I opened up the door for her, and the sight of her never disappointed me. Mom stood there in a body-hugging pencil dress. She wore her dark blonde hair long and loose like always. And when inhaling, I picked up her favorite lavender perfume. A smile tugged at the corners of her heart-shaped lips, and her blue eyes sparkled. I fell into her arms. We didn’t need an introduction to each other.

“Now that I’ve been gone for a couple of weeks,” Mom said while burying her face in my neck. “I truly see how you glow of health and vigor. It’s in stark contrast to earlier.”

“I feel a thousand times better too.”

I felt her crotch pressing against mine. She was so hot in her center that it radiated to my cock. I hardened a little in her embrace, and she noticed. She tried to gently thrust her hips against mine, giggling a little. “You seem to be in a better mood than usual,” I noted.

“Oh, I am … No more modeling. I’ll just work with you two now,” Mom said.

“Can I cut in?” Scarlett asked, waiting on the side.

“Let me just hug my sister. We have plenty of time to love each other afterward.” I broke the hug and made room for Scarlett. Mom dumped her bag to the side and opened up her arms to her sister, pulling her into a titty-mashing hug. My cock hardened even further as I imagined seeing them both in action. Their clothing left little to the imagination. “Did you spend your time well?” Mom asked, rubbing her sister’s back.

“You’ve no idea how much fun Torey and I had.”

“Lots of sex, right?” Mom said and waggled her eyebrows.

“You’ve no idea,” Scarlett said and cupped her sister’s ass.

“I guess when I log into our OnlyFans I’ll have an idea,” she said with a laugh.

“You’re right with that one,” I said and chuckled. They broke the hug, and we went outside. “How was the sunset city?”

“Ugh, I’m glad I’m back here again. I want to be in charge, not having a bunch of gay men telling me what to wear.”

“Are all men gay in the fashion industry?”

“You bet,” Mom said. We settled outside on the sofa. I was in the middle, squeezed by both of them. “What have you two eaten while I was gone by the way?” Mom asked us.

Scarlett and I exchanged glances. “What do you think?” Scarlett asked Mom. “I’m not getting near an oven.”

Mom rolled her eyes. “Do you want me to make some scrambled eggs and toast for you two?”

“I have been thinking about your culinary skills since you left,” I admitted. There was some more stuff I’d been thinking of too.

“You don’t want to check out our OnlyFans first?” Scarlett said and nudged her sister with her elbow.

Mom glanced at the neighbors to make sure they weren’t home. “I hope you two haven’t been too loud.”

“Impossible with a size like that,” Scarlett said.

Mom gave her a look and then fished out her phone. “Let’s check OnlyFans.”

“You sure you haven’t been there?” I asked her.

Mom shook her head. “I love surprises.”

“Well, you sure are in for one,” I told her.

She logged in and her eyes widened. She then lifted the screen to her face as if she couldn’t believe it herself. Her hand flew to her mouth. “What have you two been doing? We’re in the top one percent. More than three thousand subscribers.”

Relief and joy spread on her face as she probably realized we would be doing this full-time. “We’ve been working hard,” I said and shared a chuckle with Scarlett.

“I think I get it,” Mom said and lowered the phone from her face. “They like something new and spicy.”

“That’s what I’ve been thinking too,” I said. “Also, we sure as hell will see a boost when we start doing threesomes … All the way to the moon.”

Scarlett giggled. “I can’t wait for that one.”

“I’m curious to see what you two have been up to.”

I exchanged glances with Scarlett. My aunt just shrugged, carefree. I seemed to be the only one who understood where this was going. Mom played the outdoor blowjob, and her mouth opened. She didn’t look at me but aimed her eyes at Scarlett. It was a no-brainer whose idea that was. “A blowjob at the beach?” Mom questioned and gave her sister a look, arching her eyebrow.

“It was such a tempting idea that I couldn’t resist. We trended on Pornhub,” Scarlett bragged about our achievement. “In fact, we aren’t done with the beach yet.”

“Wow, hold your horses there,” Mom said and raised her hand. “This isn’t even allowed on OnlyFans.”

“What?” Scarlett questioned.

“I’m sorry, but we have to remove that instantly and keep it on Pornhub instead,” Mom said firmly.

“But that’s my favorite clip,” she said and crossed her arms.

“They can suspend our account for that,” Mom told her and kept a firm tone.

“I have to come clean with something,” I told Mom. “Our account already received a content violation.”

“But then they would have removed the video,” Mom said and lowered the phone from her concerned face.

“No, that was from some photos we shot. We’d taken photos where she masturbated with a mouse, shampoo bottle and the remote controller for the air conditioner.”

Scarlett’s cheeks pinked slightly, and Scarlett just winked at her sister. “They were bangers till their stupid rules bugged us.”

“I agree they’re stupid, but this is their platform,” Mom patiently tried to explain to her. “We have to take down the beach blowjob and the rest of the outdoor photos. We can’t risk having our account nuked after this success.”

I agreed with every word she was telling us, and it made me nervous too. “I’ll take down the videos if you’ll take care of the breakfast in the meantime,” I told her.

“Sure,” Mom said and smiled at me.

“You aren’t upset?” Scarlett asked and bit her nails. Mom’s speech seemed to have made her a bit nervous too.

“No,” Mom said and was understanding as always. “You obviously didn’t know about this. But it’s always good to read the rules before starting anything.”

I agreed with her. “I don’t want to get too paranoid, but I bought the domain name, started our own website and newsletter in case our account gets terminated, so that’s at least some form of backup.”

“That’s great,” Mom said and stroked my hand. “I’m so proud of you. You’re always being proactive.”

“I also wished I had a brain like yours,” Scarlett said and stroked my other hand, but she boldly moved to the center of my pants.

“Do you want to keep me here, or should I get going?” I asked Scarlett since I could clearly tell in which direction her hand was moving.

She pulled her hand back. “Be quick,” she said and stole a kiss on my cheek.

I hurried up to my bedroom. I didn’t know that the outdoors stuff was problematic too. I hurriedly took those videos and photos off OnlyFans. It was lame, but we made most of our money on their platform, so we couldn’t play Russian roulette with this.

“Torey!” Mom called from downstairs. “The food is ready.”

“I’m coming,” I called for her back. I quickly made my way down the stairs as I felt the scent of bacon and eggs hanging in the air. I also picked up something sweet.

“I also got some apple pie,” Mom said. “I bought it from a bakery, so I won’t take any credit for baking this.”

“Smells delicious either way,” I said.

We sat down. Mom had set the table for us and prepared a beautiful tray of toast, butter, scrambled eggs and bacon. I sank my teeth into the toast with scrambled eggs and bacon. Even if it was a simple breakfast, it tasted unique when Mom prepared it.

We talked about what we’d done, but Mom mostly listened to us. “So how does it feel to have finally let out what you two feel for each other?”

“It felt liberating,” I said. “Especially after all those fantasies.”

“And memories,” Scarlett said and gave me a look. “And especially after having nagged at you for so long to spend some time together.”

“I’m sorry—”

She cut me off. “You’ve apologized enough already. The orgasm you gave me makes up for everything.”

“It was intense,” I told her.

“Every time I touch your cock is intense,” she said. Which was true. I filled them all up because of my impressive girth.

“I know,” Mom chimed in. “I’ve also had him inside me. But it goes deeper than just his size. It’s what we feel for each other that makes the act so much more special.”

“So we’ll continue to live like this?” Scarlett asked with an excited grin. “Both of us loving him?”

“What’s wrong with that?” Mom asked, and she had a good point.

I certainly had no complaints. I wanted both equally as badly. “I don’t see anything wrong with it either.” It still felt taboo now and then, but that just made the sensation so much stronger. Especially when we were making money out of it and filming it.

“You sure you aren’t mad?” Scarlett asked her sister.

“Scarly, when was the last time I was mad?” Mom asked and gave her a look.

“Good point,” she said and dried her lips with a napkin. “But we should have looked up their rules.”

“It’s okay,” Mom said. “We have deleted it and our noses are clean for now.”

I finished up my toast, and I started growing horny again. This was the first morning in a while where neither of them had sucked or fucked me. “Are you ready for the threesome?”

“Touch me,” Mom said in her husky voice. I snaked my hand under her dress and felt a sweet, wet spot in the middle. She was wet, and it made me smile. “Ever since I left, I haven’t been doing anything else other than thinking of you. And when I saw you glow at the door, my desire for you grew even stronger.”

“I have strong feelings for you too, Mom,” I said and my cock throbbed under my zipper. It hardened and rose from my pants like a snake. She eyed the tip and grinned. She reached for it and touched the head. Her fingers were as soft as rose petals and as warm as a bath.

“You haven’t even masturbated?” Scarlett asked and suspiciously narrowed her eyes at her. “You must have masturbated.”

“To some photos when I got fucked by my son,” she said and curled her fingers around my girth as my cock continued to rise. “I had my own room, so hopefully it was soundproof.”

She turned me on by telling me this. I sure wanted to fuck them both too. “Can I leave your joystick for a moment, so I can fetch the pie?”

“Sure,” I said.

“I’ll let my sister keep you company.”

Scarlett giggled and inched her hips closer to mine. “Oh, it’s so nice and big,” she said and wrapped both her hands around the tip.

“Big enough for both of you,” I said.

“Big enough for three,” Scarlett whispered.

“Three?”

She eagerly nodded. “Maybe Valencia would also like to join.”

I had forgotten about my cousin. Mom came back out with the tray of pie and cream in her hands. “Maybe she wants to,” Mom said. “But then that’s up to her. We shouldn’t encourage her.”

“Sharing is caring,” Scarlett joked.

I wasn’t sure if she was joking with that one. We settled down and moved on to the apple pie. It was tasty, but I knew Mom could bake sweeter and better pies. It sure was needed after having worked for so many weeks straight. It was just a moment where we could sit down and relax.

When the pie was gone, we jumped straight into the threesome ideas. Scarlett placed both her elbows on the table and leaned forward. “I got it,” she said, her eyes wide. “A threesome by the beach for our Pornhub account.”

“What’s wrong with the bedroom?” Mom asked.

“Just wanting to spice things up a bit,” she said and waggled her eyebrows.

“I’ll have to think about that,” Mom said.

“Let’s start with the bedroom and see where it goes from there,” I pointed out, which wasn’t a bad suggestion. Scarlett then typed something on her phone and showed Mom all the positions Scarlett had googled earlier. But Mom pushed Scarlett’s Phone away.

“Not needed,” Mom said. “I’ve worked in this industry for more than a decade after all.”

Scarlett looked semi-offended. “You know what, sis, it’s time for you to teach your little sister and son a thing or two.”

Mom grinned at her. “Why don’t we go up to our classroom then?” she answered and waggled her eyebrows. “My son is already rock hard and I think his balls are about to turn blue.” I would never forget that moment when she gave me that SOS blowjob. It had been so painful. It was the biggest relief of my life when she’d finally gone down on me and sucked the painful cum out of my cock.

“I think so too,” Scarlett said and played a little with her sister’s hair. “But we need a nice outfit for the show. One that will make him even harder.”

“Nothing is wrong with what you two are wearing,” I pointed out and could gawk at them for ages.

“I insist on wearing something sexier,” Scarlett said.

“It’s your call,” I said.

“But we have to go upstairs first,” Mom said in a hushed voice, reminding us to keep our voices low in case of neighbors. We all rose and went inside. Mom shut the veranda doors and gave us both a wink. “In case we get loud.” As soon as Mom pulled the curtains shut, Scarlett tried to reach and grab for my cock. “Hmm, are you giving my sister a head start?” Mom asked me in a husky voice.

“It’s not like I have the willpower to peel her hands off me,” I said and yielded to her touch.

“You’ve already touched him too,” Scarlett said and tried to excuse her horny behavior.

We went up the stairs, and I caught the sweet, honeyed scent coming from their fruits. “Let’s hop inside the bathroom together and change,” Scarlett said.

“Don’t take too long,” I told them and waited on the threshold of my mom’s bedroom.

“Prepare the lighting equipment,” Mom said.

“I know,” I said and gave her a thumbs up. “I’m used to working here by now.”

Scarlett pulled her in with a giggle, and I just heard them chat inside about sexy clothes. I gently closed the bedroom door. I set up the lighting equipment and also attached the camera to the head strap. I pulled down my shorts and underwear, freeing my cock from its confines. Those two had already touched and fondled the very top of the shaft, but I wanted more. Way more. There was more to my shaft than just the top, and I wanted to see it wet too.

I propped up some pillows against the wall and lay down, slowly stroking myself. I got a moment for myself which I hadn’t had since Mom had invited me to her OnlyFans. I thought back to when I sat by myself in the bedroom, lusting after her and Scarlett. Those dreams had seemed so far-fetched, but now it was happening right in front of my eyes. Time had moved fast from that day I discovered that my mom was an adult entertainer to Scarlett admitting she had a crush on me. It felt good to let the dreams come to fruition and let it out—exactly like an orgasm.

Finally, they opened the bathroom door. They both stepped into the bedroom. My mom was slightly taller than Scarlett, but they both wore red, transparent lingerie that seemed spun from the threads of my fantasy. The lingerie enhanced rather than concealed their natural beauty. Their private parts were visible but partly hidden by the revealing garments.

They stopped by the bed and Mom stopped Scarlett from jumping right at me. “Get the camera rolling first,” Mom said. “We’ll start with some lesbian action before sharing your cock. I hope you’re prepared to lick me while Scarlett takes care of you.”

“I’m good for that,” I said and was hooked already.

“We have something more prepared for you too,” Scarlett said with a giggle. There was a dark, wet patch at the bottom of her lingerie. It soaked through her garment and ran down her legs in fine rivulets. It attracted me like bees to honey. Wasting no time, I smashed the rec button and they both crawled up to bed.

They started on their knees, eyeing each other’s lips. I’d seen them kiss and hook up with each other in my forbidden dream, but now it was happening right in front of my eyes. I slowly stroked myself as they closed the gap and wrapped their arms around each other. Their faces and breaths drew nearer, and finally, their lips touched. They met in a sweet, lingering kiss. They snaked in their tongues, and I heard the intimate smacking and slurping sounds, intimate and tender.

Their hands freely explored each other’s bodies, cupping their asses and stroking their backs. Mom squeezed her sister’s bust, and Scarlett’s nipples stiffened and protruded through the lingerie.

“That’s hot,” I mouthed and kept stroking my giant cock.

They slowly withdrew from the intimate kiss. They inched closer to my beast and eyed my towering erection. Their eyes lit up like the sunrise, but the glow on my mom’s face was a bit stronger. I didn’t know whether it came from her acting days, but she seemed genuinely pleased to see my erection again. I believed she must have missed it since she’d been away for so long.

They lay down in front of me and exchanged seductive glances. Scarlett was kind to give my mom the first taste. Mom licked her soft lips, making them wetter and wrapped them around the head of my cock. She sucked gently, applying light pressure as I felt the pleasure slowly build. She moaned as if it were a delicious treat. She came off only to swirl her delicious tongue along the tip. She sucked me in again, sucking the tip a bit harder. The hard and subtle pressure when she sucked sure teased me and made the buildup slow and sexy. She aimed her eyes at me throughout the entire act and finally came off and passed my erection to her sister. “Don’t forget the eye contact,” she whispered to Scarlett.

Scarlett licked her lips and her mouth engulfed my cock in one smooth motion all the while her eyes were aimed at me. She squeezed her throat muscles, and I shivered with pleasure. “Oh, that feels great,” I groaned and raked my fingers through her hair. “Ah.”

After my cock glided in her squishy throat, she made sure to contract a little, which sent another shiver down my spine. She came off and passed my dripping cock to Mom.

Mom opened her mouth and bobbed her head forward, sliding my cock deep down her throat till her lips stretched around the girth. “Oh, Mom,” I mouthed and kept my voice low so viewers wouldn’t know about the incest. My legs started trembling as it started getting tense, and she made sure to caress my leg in the act.

“Do you like that?” Mom asked after pulling her head back and giving me a sexy look with her sparkling eyes.

“I love it.”

“We love this cock more,” Scarlett said and took it back into her mouth, her lips stretching like rubber bands. While she kept enjoying my cock like a dessert. Mom crawled up to me. She took the camera from my head and swung her long leg over my head. She made me stare right up to her dripping slit. A string of honey hung from her bottom hole and struck my lips. She slowly lowered her bottom to my face till her pussy touched down.

I parted her toned ass cheeks, so I could reach her sweet center. I laid my tongue flat on her wetness, absorbing her drops and letting them fall down my gullet. I then licked her all the way up to the clit only to swipe down and go all the way up again. For every stroke of my tongue, she lubricated more.

Scarlett came off my cock with a smack, but it wasn’t left alone for long. She straddled my legs and rubbed the head of my cock along her bare folds, coating it with juices till she slipped it inside once again. She sank all the way till she faced minor resistance. She didn’t give up and pushed it till she touched down. My cock twitched inside her velvety depths. She rocked back and forth. “What a cock,” she said and started riding me, our flesh slapping.

I was in heaven. I kept licking my mom, and she dug her fingers into my skin. Scarlett did the same, and it felt like they were clawing my chest and waist bloody. They moved in sync, and I heard how their lips reunited, and their saliva dripped down to my waist.

Mom started swiveling her hips, hinting she was on the verge of reaching the peak. But instead, Mom came off my face. A string of honey stretched from her pussy to my lips. She put the camera back onto my head and made me face her dangerously stiff nipples and swollen boobs. “Ready to fuck both of us?” Mom asked and stole me a kiss, her lips wet from kissing Scarlett, and mine were drenched from having licked her.

“Yeah,” I said and rose to my knees with my throbbing shaft bobbing up and down. They both went on all fours, inching their hips closer. They slightly twisted their necks to face each other and dirtily kissed, snaking in their tongues and fondling each other’s breasts. Their pussies were so wet, they just continuously dripped onto the sheets. They soaked it, and we probably should have brought a towel.

I aligned my cock with Mom’s entrance, rubbing my cock up and down her honey hole till I thrust my hips. I pushed myself inside her, and she stifled a gasp. Even if she was an experienced lady, my girth filled her up. “Deeper,” Mom begged and had to take a break from the kiss. I slowly slid my cock in deeper, inch by inch and watched her pink lips stretch and stretch. “Deeper,” she pleaded again. She faced the biggest part of my erection. I pushed in the remaining inches as I bottomed out. “Hmm, so much better,” she said, closing her eyes and arching her back.

I slowly pulled out. She was so lubricated that I slid in and out with very little effort. Seizing her plump butt cheeks, I thrust into her a couple of times. They resorted to kissing, but I stared at Scarlett’s slit and the red hair on her mound. I slipped my cock out and aligned the head of my cock with Scarlett’s lips. I then slowly pushed it in her and moaned as inch after inch disappeared inside her. I felt like a king as I could fuck both of them at the same time. “I’m going to cum,” I warned them.

“It’s okay. When you cum … we aren’t finished,” Mom said.

Pulling out of Scarlett’s sweet center, I aimed my wet erection at Mom’s pussy. I pushed all the way to the very hilt and gave her a good round of fucking. The sounds of my flesh slapping into hers filled the room along with Scarlett moaning from fingering herself. It felt like a ticking time bomb, and suddenly, I felt an explosion of pleasure. I grunted as the first drops of precum spurted into my mother’s pink cave and that was followed by several harder blasts. My body turned rigid as I held onto her hips. I pulled out a little and pushed myself inside harder in pursuit of that sweet friction, trying to milk my orgasm. I was certain I’d spray-painted her pink cave white and creamy, and I kept going till I believed there was nothing left.

“Geeze,” I said and moaned as my mother’s mouth was shaped into the perfect ‘o’.

I pulled out but wanted to linger inside her. I’d missed her sweet hole after all. My mother then sat down and spread her legs. She parted her pussy lips with her fingers, and Scarlett eagerly went down on her, jutting her tongue out and scooping up the pearlescent cum that trickled out from her slit. It was like she drank from a faucet.

Scarlett filled up her mouth with my cum. She rose to her knees and positioned her mouth over Mom’s. Scarlett held onto her hair, and Mom opened up wide. She dumped my cum inside her, and it fell down in thick strings.

After Mom’s mouth was filled, Scarlett opened up her mouth. Mom dumped it back into Scarlett’s mouth, making my cock twitch. Mom then went to my seeping cock, taking it back to her throat and sucking out the remainder of my semen.

She went back and dumped it into Scarlett’s mouth, only to have them swap it back and forth till I wasn’t following them any longer. All I knew was that it was insanely hot, and I felt my cock twitch and throb back to life despite having already reached the peak.

I let my head slump back, and I hit pause. With cum spilled over their lips and boobs, they both snuggled up to me. They were so warm to the touch and wrapped their legs and arms around mine. “You’re so warm,” I told both of them.

“Warm after having been fucked by you,” Mom said gladly.

“I can’t believe you did that,” I said. It was beyond me. I had never seen a cum swap like that, especially that which had been in her pussy. “It was insanely hot,” I said and wanted to go again and again.

“There are hotter things out there,” Scarlett said.

“What’s on your dirty mind?” Mom asked her.

“You know … Maybe we should be outside instead.”

“Is it that beach threesome you’re lusting after?” I asked her.

“Dah,” Scarlett said. “Both of you have to admit you want it equally as badly as I do.”

I didn’t mind, but I exchanged glances with Mom. She mulled it over. It was a good sign that she was considering it. “If we go there early then maybe,” she said. Scarlett grinned, and I knew since Mom said maybe, she was fully open to it.

“Admit that you feel the thrill of doing something extra forbidden,” Scarlett said.

“Yes, it’s thrilling,” Mom admitted and her cheeks reddened slightly.

“If our beach blowjob got on trending … imagine what an outdoor threesome would take us,” Scarlett said and I saw lust and dollar signs in her eyes. I agreed with her and felt exactly the same.
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I opened my eyes as the sunshine filled the room. It had been a week since we filmed our first threesome, and we hadn’t done much else other than continue to film them.

Today, we decided to go to the beach. My mom had to think twice about it and kept reconsidering it, but eventually, her sister had talked her into it. The weather was perfect as usual, and we decided to go out when there weren’t many outside. I couldn’t say I was worried about getting caught. I just looked forward to the act.

As usual in the morning, my morning wood tented the sheets. Despite having ejaculated three times yesterday, I was harder than ever. I watched Scarlett’s hand snake to my erection and clutch it over the sheets. I immediately turned to her, and she smiled brightly.

“Good morning,” she wished me.

I rubbed my knuckles over her glowing cheeks. “Good morning.”

“What did you dream about?” she asked me cutely.

“You two like usual.”

“Did we have sex?” she asked, her eyes twinkling.

I nodded. “We loved each other as always.”

“Is my sister awake?”

She lay on my other side. Her long leg was wrapped around mine, and her arm draped over my chest. She slept soundly, her heat radiating to me. “She’s sleeping.”

“I can’t wait till she wakes up, so we can see the fan count,” she said.

It was our tradition after all. “The six-figure milestone … Jesus.” It was the day before yesterday when we’d logged into OnlyFans and almost fainted. Ten thousand fans … We just gaped at the screen and then started dancing around the living room shortly after. We were basically earning a hundred grand a month and that excluded all the tips that were thrown at us and the PPV content.

I was flabbergasted, especially taking into consideration we’d barely even been doing this for a month and a half. It was the threesomes and hot cum swaps that had done the trick. They trended everywhere. My mom sure knew her profession. I thought earlier how it would take a couple of years to be able to afford a penthouse, but no, it could happen within months instead. Even our accountant had become silent when I explained to her our earnings, obviously questioning what the hell we were up to. But she was my mother’s friend, so we could trust her.

“As soon as I saw it … I felt joyful,” Scarlett said. “But I feel better when I’m doing it with you. The money is great, but the sex is better.”

“You’re right,” I said, and I started to understand when my mother tried to tell me that money wasn’t everything in life, but if it was combined with a journey of joy, then it was like striking gold. “Imagine how high the beach threesome will take us?”

“Only one way to find out,” she said and waggled her eyebrows. “So long as she doesn’t change her mind again.”

Mom stroked my shoulder as I felt her warm, morning breath against my back. “Are you two awake?”

“Uh-huh,” Scarlett said. “We were having some nice pillow talk.”

“About our success?” Mom questioned.

“Yeah, and our love for Torey,” Scarlett said and tightened her arm around my chest.

“It feels like I’m dreaming at times,” I said.

“You aren’t,” Scarlett said and chuckled. “And the dream will continue, all the way to the moon!” She rolled on top of me and locked her arms around my neck. I felt her heart beating as she hugged me tightly and delivered kisses along my neck. “I love you, Torey,” she said and buried her head on my shoulder.

“I love you too, Scarlett,” I said and cupped her ass. She rolled aside and made room for Mom, who also hugged me and mashed her breasts against my chest.

“I also love you, Torey,” Mom said cutely and pressed her chest closer to me.

“I also love you, Mom.”

“It feels so thrilling that we can both say that,” Scarlett said.

“Relatives say they love each other all the time,” Mom said.

“We mean it a bit differently though,” I pointed out.

“Do you think so?” Mom questioned and searched my gaze.

I mulled it over and maybe she had a point. “You might have a point.”

Scarlett rolled out of bed and seductively made her way to the computer. She bent over and flashed her full moon that was slightly red from all the times I’d pounded her. She came back with the computer but couldn’t find any place to put it because of my erection. “Torey, your cock is in the way.”

I laid it flat against my stomach, and she placed the computer on top, but my cock sprang up like a coil and knocked the computer on the floor.

Both Mom and Scarlett looked wide-eyed at what had just happened. They broke down in laughter to the point they almost fell out of bed. “Jesus,” I said. While they were laughing, I had to fetch the computer in case something was broken. I picked it up and thankfully couldn’t find a single scratch.

“Did you see?” Scarlett asked and rolled around in bed, laughing with her arms crossed against her belly.

“I did,” Mom said and dried her eyes.

They were both in tears, but Scarlett kicked her feet hysterically. “Are you done laughing, so we can log in?” I asked them.

“Sorry, Torey,” Mom said. “But it was funny.”

They recovered from their laughter, and Scarlett looked around for her clothes. “Where are my clothes?”

“You left them in the kitchen,” I told her. Yesterday, we had a threesome in the kitchen. While Mom was whipping some cream, I gently worked my cock inside her slit and pounded her. Pulling out of my mom’s hole, I turned around to Scarlett who was also bent at the waist, searching in the cabinets while I fucked her. While they were nude and cooking for me, I had my way with them whenever I felt for it. It was a treat and an earlier fantasy of mine.

“Yesterday was so much fun,” Scarlett said.

“Hopefully we didn’t leave too big of a mess downstairs,” Mom said. Except for when she was in the bed, she loved being clean.

I extended my hands to them and pulled them both up. “Strong hands,” my mother said and admired my muscles.

Whenever we had some time off, we all went to the gym together. We were usually there early, so there weren’t so many around. Scarlett had suggested filming there too, but that was like asking for trouble.

We made our way to the living room, and their clothes were on the kitchen table. There were semen stains on the tiles, and it still smelled musky from yesterday. “We definitely have some cleaning to take care of before we go to the beach,” Mom said.

“But our fan count first,” Scarlett said.

While being nude, we sat down on the couch. I kept my laptop at the end of my knees while my cock rose like a spear in front of it. While both of them were stroking it, I logged in and highlighted the fan count. We had fifteen thousand fans, which would bring in a hundred and fifty grand a month. “Jesus,” I said and it dawned on me we were about to become multi-millionaires.

Scarlett actually let go of my cock and shot her fists into the air. “We just keep climbing and climbing!” She raised her hand to both of us, and we high-fived her, and the smack had never felt so satisfying. I kept checking our OnlyFans page, and there were so many comments and requests it was ridiculous.

“It’s going to be difficult keeping up with this,” I said and all that attention started intimidating me. “This is a lot.”

“A lot?” Scarlett said with an eye roll. “It’s fucking huge!”

Mom’s hand was still on my cock and goosebumps spread on her arms. She leaned her head on my shoulder. “I didn’t make anywhere near this during my heydays.”

“These are your heydays,” I told her. She hadn’t aged a bit. Her tits were still firm and round, and her skin was as smooth as rose petals.

“Thank you,” she said and kissed my cheek. “You’re the best son in the world.”

“And you’re the best Mom.”

“Doesn’t it make you feel like a superstar?” Scarlett asked us, her excitement ongoing.

“It does,” I answered, “but there are so many eyes watching us, it makes me dizzy.”

“And you know what,” Scarlett said and placed her fist on her nude hip. “There will be more.”

“There sure will,” I said and was also determined to succeed. I shut the laptop with a snap. “Let’s get something to eat … The earlier we go to the beach, the better the privacy and the more we can film.”

We’d prepared well for this day. We’d planned to take some explicit photos underwater, providing our fans with some more novelties. We helped Mom clean the kitchen. There was a lot more semen spilled than we’d previously believed.

After it was sparkling clean, we ate some pancakes and discussed our upcoming beach trip. We were all excited about this. They were dressed in skimpy bikinis, and my erection kept hitting the table.

When we packed our bags, Scarlett nudged me with her elbow. “We better go and visit some penthouses now,” she said with a chuckle.

I nodded and knew she was right. “Yeah … you’re right.”

“I know a thing or two about business, but won’t it take a few months if we just pay out of dividends?” Scarlett asked.

I shook my head. “I’ve already discussed it with the accountant. We can buy it under the company’s name. It will be our office after all.”

The last line made them all laugh, and it was beyond me how much fun we actually had together. “So, all those business ventures finally paid off,” Mom said and looked at me proudly.

“They sure did.”

After grabbing all our stuff, we went outside. We were approaching the end of July, and it was roasting outside. “So hot,” Scarlett said and wiped her forehead.

“I know. It’s boiling,” I said. I was wearing a shirt after all since I had to hide my bulge.

“When was the last time you had sex outdoors?” Scarlett asked her sister.

“Probably when I was your age,” she said. “It will feel nice to relive some memories.”

I was flanked by two beauties as we continued to make our way down to the beach. Luckily at this time, there weren’t that many kids or surfers there. “What should we tackle first?” I asked them.

“I haven’t had your cock inside me in more than twelve hours,” Scarlett said. “I’m cock-famished in other words.”

Mom laughed and rubbed my back. “I’ll remind you that my appetite is as great as my sister’s.”

“Let’s jump right into the threesome then,” I said. “I want to see you in action again before you jump onto my cock though.”

“Oh,” Mom said and twirled her dark blonde hair on her finger. “We should always have an appetizer.”

“Yeah,” Scarlett said, her nipples stiffening to pebbles. “That will warm us up.”

We went down to the beach and sauntered to the spot we’d been before. We laid down the towel, and I gazed at the ocean while seagulls flew over the rippling waves. Lowering my eyes further, I saw Scarlett and Mom exploring each other like two horny teens.

I made sure the coast was clear and couldn’t see anyone approaching us. “Alright,” I said and strapped the camera to my head. “Do your thing.” I always loved their taboo lesbian shows which they provided me. I was glad that my mother let go and didn’t seem to worry about getting caught. They started embracing each other till their lips met with anticipation. Scarlett slipped her tongue in her sister’s mouth and sucked her plump lips, all the while they grabbed each other’s asses. They threw sideways glances at me, perhaps making sure I was watching.

They then descended to their knees and rolled on top of each other. They took off their bikinis till they were both fully nude and their feminine bodies pressed to each other like two perfectly fitting puzzle pieces. “Do you know my favorite number?” Scarlett asked, biting her lip.

“Sixty-nine, dah,” Mom said with a laugh as they moved into position. Scarlett buried her face between her sister’s legs and started delivering kisses all over her pussy till her lips were wet with her honey. I filmed up close while Scarlett kept lapping Mom’s honeypot, eating her huskily. I couldn’t smell the briny scent, only the musk coming from those two. I became so painfully hard that I had to take off my clothes.

They both eyed me after I’d filmed them. They crawled toward me and started taking turns blowing me. Scarlett sucked me the hardest, and she wasn’t kidding when she told me she was cock famished. She even tried sticking it deeper down her throat than she’d done before. I felt her muscles contract on my head. She kept the gagging to a minimum. Her lips were stretched to the point I feared they would split, but the look in her eyes told me that she craved it deeply.

She came off with a pop and passed my cock onto Mom who sealed her lips around the crown and bobbed her head passionately. Scarlett couldn’t leave it alone for a second and started running her tongue along the sides. But then my mom brushed her fingers aside and showed her how to properly deep-throat a cock. Her mouth engulfed my cock, and she slid it all the way down her throat till she gagged and could scarcely breathe.

“God damn,” I moaned and raked my fingers through her hair. She kept me entrenched there while looking me in the eyes. She pulled her head back and came back up. She passed my erection to Scarlett.

I leaned back, and my eyes strayed to Mom’s pussy. I crooked my finger. She took the camera from me and gladly straddled my face with her legs. She lowered her pussy right onto my mouth. Scarlett took the opportunity and straddled my legs. She rubbed my cock against her wet entrance and gently pushed it inside her, releasing a great moan.

“Hold on,” I suddenly said and heard someone coming. I cursed myself, but being in the middle of the act, I felt it was impossible to abort, and Scarlett also didn’t want to dismount from my cock.

I peeked and noticed it was the same two ladies who’d caught me and Scarlett before. They giggled even harder as they walked their dogs. “What,” Scarlett lashed back at them. “It’s not like you two ever had a threesome before!”

“I’ve never seen such a stretched pussy in my life,” one of them said.

“If only my man was so big.” They laughed and moved on.

“Normies,” Scarlett said and gently pushed my cock further inside her.

“I can’t believe you said that,” Mom said, and I could only imagine her expression while she sat on top of my face.

“Don’t worry about it,” Scarlett said. “Let’s continue the threesome.”

She started riding me. I pressed my tongue flat against Mom and licked her till I felt her legs shake. I grabbed her ass and pulled it closer against my face. I reached her pussy a bit better, licking up her honey all the while Scarlett rode my cock harder than ever.

Mom started swiveling her hips against my face, spreading her ass all over me. I didn’t mind as she started moaning louder and louder. She placed her hands on my waist to support herself as the pleasure became intense. Squeezing my head with her legs, she eventually arched her back as I flicked my tongue back and forth on her clit. She stiffened which was followed by a gush of her juice washing over my face.

“Oh,” she said and lifted her legs from my face, looking worried at the way she’d spilled it all over me, but I just licked my lips.

While Mom kept wiping my face with a cloth, Scarlett rode me to an orgasm, and I reached for her legs and thrust into her. I emptied myself inside her, leaned back and whimpered with pleasure. Scarlett’s eyes were about to disappear to the back of her skull. She kept riding me for a little bit longer till eventually she reached the peak.

Scarlett slumped back down with a hand over her heart while the sun made her hair shine like rubies. “That felt so good,” she mumbled to herself and came off my cock. “Oh, I needed that.”

“I can’t believe we got caught again,” I said and shook my head.

“Thank goodness we don’t know them,” Mom said.

Scarlett waved her hand dismissively. “Forget about them—Let’s do a cum swap.”

My eyes lit up, and I quickly grabbed the camera. Scarlett spread her legs. The cum trickled out of her slit, and it only took Mom a couple of seconds to fill her mouth. “Alright, open,” Mom said but only a gargled sound came out as her mouth welled with cum. Scarlett opened, and Mom dumped it into her mouth. Mom then sat down, and Scarlett held her hair, so she could dump it back into her sister’s mouth. They went back and forth, and in the end, I made sure to film both of their mouths which had an equal amount of privileged cum that they swallowed.

“Jesus,” I said and stroked my cock which had already hardened. “Your cum swaps are bangers.”

“It tastes so much better after being in my sexy slit,” Scarlett said and locked her arms around my neck. “I feel so much better now that I’ve gotten your cock in me again.”

“You probably needed that,” I said. “Alright, let’s check out what we’ve got.”

We took a break, sipping some water as it was boiling. We watched the lesbian scene, the threesome and then the cum swap. “We could have made so much money if we uploaded it to OnlyFans,” Scarlett said. We had no choice but to upload all vulgar acts to Pornhub and Reddit.

“We don’t have any other choice,” Mom said. “Pornhub also brings in a lot of fans.”

“I know,” Scarlett said and muttered, “Stupid rules.”

I sighed in relief and again wondered as usual whether I was dreaming. But we had some more work to do, and I looked forward to it. “Should we jump into the water and take some photos?”

They both nodded eagerly. “We should also do something fun afterward,” Mom pointed out. “Relax for a little.”

It was nice of her to always look over me. “Sure, Mom, but let’s just get the photos out of the way.”

We jumped up to our feet, and all three of us ran nude into the water. The first thing I did was glance over my shoulder. “Do you think anyone will see us?”

“It doesn’t matter,” Scarlett said with a shrug.

I guessed she had a point. “Which one of you wants to go first?”

“I can start taking the photos,” Scarlett said and snatched the camera from my hands. My mom didn’t complain. Backing her ass to my crotch, she bent slightly over. I pushed my cock into her.

“We’re good,” I said as I held onto my mother’s ass.

Taking a deep breath, Scarlett dived under the water and snapped photos while I had my cock stuffed inside Mom’s pussy. It didn’t feel much different except for the thrill of having sex in public. Her slit was still warm and wet, and I was still hard as a rock. “You can push it a bit deeper,” Mom said. I did as she wished and caressed her hip.

“It’s that better?” I whispered.

“Way better.”

We then swapped turns, and I plunged my cock into Scarlett while Mom swam underwater and snapped some photos. “Push it a bit deeper,” Scarlett said eagerly. And I gave it to her, pushed it deeper into her young pussy till she moaned out my name. Holding onto her hips, I kept my cock stuffed there as Mom came up to the surface. She looked at the beach and noticed the two women walking back. They giggled and pointed at us.

“Those two will never leave us alone,” Scarlett said and refused to let me leave her pussy as her walls squeezed me.

“We should let them know about our OnlyFans, so they can bug us there instead,” I joked.

She chuckled and shouted at them, “We got an OnlyFans if you want to see more. It’s called A Forbidden Dream!”

They just giggled. “We’re married!”

“They probably wished they weren’t,” Scarlett said and waggled her eyebrows.

“Jesus, Scarlett, I was just joking,” I said and couldn’t believe she’d said that.

“How was I supposed to know?” she asked with a naughty giggle.

“Forget about it,” I said and chuckled at her.

Mom just rolled her eyes. “We need some fun in our lives after all.”

“That’s what I’m saying too,” Scarlett said. “No more curly bracelets and blocks of code.”

Those days were long gone, and I was grateful for it.

I took some more nude photos of them before we made our way back to shore. We put our clothes back on and relaxed for a little after all that hard work.

As usual, when we were together, time passed quickly, and the sun had reached its peak. We scrolled through the photos, which made us all laugh. “It certainly is a good camera,” I said.

“Good camera with hot photos,” Scarlett chimed in.

She was right, and it was the perfect match. “Is it too soon to start looking for a penthouse now?” I asked my mother and leaned closer to her. I had brought it up before, and I wanted to reap the reward.

She smiled at me proudly. “Not at all. I couldn’t imagine in my wildest imagination we would reach so many subscribers. We’re at the top one percent.”

It happened so quickly that it felt like a flash. One moment, I lost my virginity to my mom, and the next, I was making hundreds of thousands of dollars every month. But this was just the beginning. I knew we could reach millions too, so long as we kept up the good work and provided spicy content to our fans.

“We can view it as an investment,” I told her. “We need an upgrade.”

“I think we should book a tour soon,” Mom said. “And let’s take a day off for once.”

She’d pointed it out several times before, but having sex with those two sure felt like downtime for me. “You’re right,” I said. Nothing was wrong with the home we lived in. I’d grown up there after all, but I wanted something new. I also wanted to move from my childhood home. I felt too big for that crib and too grown up. Even if we’d reached high, I wanted to aim higher, way higher.
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“Are you two coming?” I asked them. I stood in the foyer and waited for Mom and Scarlett. We’d booked a tour of a penthouse in San Clemente. The price tag was five million dollars, but it was affordable.

The beach threesome had blown up. The clips on Pornhub were bangers and brought us in several thousand fans. They all flocked to our OnlyFans to see what kind of spicy content we had to offer. It was a blast, and the joy on top of it was like icing on the cake. It wasn’t only the fact that I wanted to move from my childhood home, I wanted a luxurious view, soundproof walls and to be on the top. It would make us feel like we were at the peak of the world.

“We’re coming,” Mom said. She strode down in a knee-length flowery summer dress with slits on the side, allowing glimpses of her sun-kissed legs. Her dress also had a deep V-neck that showed off her impressive cleavage. Her dark blonde hair cascaded down her, and her face was makeup-free as always. Scarlett was right on Mom’s heels and looked more like her daughter than her sister. She wore make-up, ripped denim shorts and a spaghetti crop top. She looked sexier than ever. She jumped down the last step and skipped to me, her tits jiggling inside her bra. She stole me a kiss and beamed, showing off her excitement.

“It feels like we’re raking in too much dough,” Scarlett said. “It’s so much I don’t even know what to do with it.”

“Spend it and live like kings,” I said and kept my head high. I looked at myself in the mirror, and it was one of those few times I saw myself. I looked taller, more confident and more attractive. All the signs of ill health were gone, and what was left was a glow of health and vigor. I owed those two many thanks. Especially my mom who’d warned me of this and given me the nudge to do OnlyFans and enter the adult world.

Mom stood next to me. She was a couple of inches shorter and smiled at my posture and confidence. She draped her arm around my neck and leaned her head on my shoulder. “You’re just getting more and more attractive each and every day.”

“So are you,” I said, which was no exaggeration as we explored each other deeper in this taboo relationship. Scarlett stood on the other side. I caressed their warm bodies and squeezed their buttocks tightly. They both leaned in and kissed my cheeks. They were my lifesavers.

We went to the car, and Mom sat behind the wheel. I kept Scarlett company in the backseat. “You don’t think it’s time for you to get your own car?” Mom asked and started the car. “It’s not like we’re tight on cash or anything.”

“A Lambo,” I said and grinned. “No other car will do for me.”

“It should have four seats,” Scarlett said.

“Nah, we’ll buy two and you’ll sit with me.”

“Are we going to leave my sister alone?” Scarlett asked. She was so used to filming dirty threesomes by now.

“Hey, I won’t get offended,” Mom said and drove down the road. “And it would be nice to know how it is to drive one.”

“I thought you weren’t interested in cars,” Scarlett pointed out.

Mom shrugged. “I’m not … What I’m mostly interested in is my son’s well-being… Everything else is just a bonus.” We exchanged glances in the rear mirror, and it reminded me that my well-being hadn’t always been well, especially when dealing with repeated failures and work-related stress.

After about half an hour, we reached the newly built apartment complex. It was luxurious. It boasted a sleek and modern façade, adorned with glass windows with a sweeping view of the city skyline and the sea. It was surrounded by lush gardens and water fountains that looked so peaceful.

We pulled over and met the real estate agent who gave Mom more attention than usual. “Ida?” the agent said and greeted my mom by her name.

“Hi, Julie,” Mom said, and they fell into each other’s arms.

“I knew I recognized your son’s voice over the phone,” Julie said. “But he sounded so much manlier.”

She grinned. “It was him you spoke to.”

Julie turned to me, and I recognized her. She was one of my mom’s friends. She was a platinum blonde, elegant lady. I believed she was the same age as Mom. Since I knew all about my mom’s past, I questioned whether Julie had been a pornstar once upon a time. She had the right bust for that, and also the perfect hips. I had seen them together a long time ago. They didn’t spend that much time with each other these days, but it was always great seeing them again together. “Wow … You look so different,” she said and a smile tugged at the corners of her lips.

“Time changes,” I said and held her lovely gaze without shying away.

“Are you back into business?” Ida asked Mom with a lowered voice.

“Sort of,” she said with a cryptic wink. “I’ve also managed to nudge my son to work with me.”

Julie’s hand flew to her mouth, and I looked nervously at Mom, questioning whether she’d revealed too much. “Don’t worry. She’s my friend,” Mom said.

“That’s hot,” Julie said. “You must be well-hung to be able to satisfy your mom … She has high standards after all.”

Her comment caught me off guard and was the second clue that she was an adult actor.

“Alright, let me show you the penthouse,” Julie said and welcomed us inside.

She guided us through the lobby which was guarded by a receptionist. We reached the top floor. Julie welcomed us into the penthouse and led us through a spacious foyer. I fell in love immediately. The wooden floor gleamed and the white walls shone. It was as spacious as a ballroom and furnished with expensive furniture. There were several bedrooms, so we could use them differently instead of using our bedroom as an “office”.

The entire living room was almost as big as the house we lived in. Mom and Scarlett commented on everything and gave so many ideas about furniture, artwork and plants. Even if my mom had said that money wasn’t everything, I could clearly tell that she was in love.

But it was the terrace that got our attention the most. Outside was a swimming pool just for us, and several chaise lounges and patio umbrellas. There were railings with tinted glass panels which provided us with privacy, so plenty of moments to work here too. The sweeping view of the ocean took our breath away and was the reason we decided to settle on this one.

“I can’t believe how beautiful it is,” Mom said. The presentation sure had taken her breath away. “You’re one talented agent.”

Leaning over the railing, Julie chuckled. “I am, but this penthouse is like a rare gem.”

“Can you also show us the gym?” Scarlett asked. The gym was exclusively for us living in the apartment complex. There weren’t many like those around, but I’d rather have a private gym than have to deal with gym rats on roids.

“With pleasure,” Julie said.

We were in Orange County which felt like a different world compared to downtown LA. It had everything that was there except for crime and noisy traffic.

Mom and Scarlett fell in love with the gym, and it wasn’t a difficult decision to make.

“We can have so much fun here,” Scarlett said as ideas flashed through her mind.

“Don’t you mean workouts?” I questioned.

“Quote unquote,” she joked, or I wasn’t sure if she was actually joking.

“It has everything I’ve ever dreamed of,” Mom said.

“I thought money wasn’t everything,” I flirted with her.

“It’s not,” she said firmly. “I like to live within my means, and health and well-being come first.”

“This is within our means now,” I told her.

“It’s your call … You’re the man now. Our boss.”

“It’s time to move,” I told them. It felt different because I had the last say in this. It was usually my mom, but I had grown past her now. She just smiled, and I had a feeling it just made her more attracted to me.

* * *

A couple of days later, we had our old house up for sale, and we were moving into the penthouse. I lifted the last box into our bedroom and dropped it onto the floor. I couldn’t hear a thud. A soft, wooly carpet carpeted the floor. There was a massive, round king-sized bed at the end of the room, and an exclusive terrace facing the ocean. It was luxurious. Something I had dreamed about all my life.

I was about to open the box and put the clothes into our wardrobe, but my mom stopped me. “Come on, let’s have a barbecue.”

“The clothes though?”

She just waved her hand. “Let’s wind down. We spent the entire day moving. There will be a day tomorrow too.”

She had a point. We went out to the large terrace. The sun was sinking in the background, and my mom fired up the grill. “What’s good?” I asked Scarlett, who lay on the sun lounger with her legs crossed.

“This is life,” she said and pushed her shades up into her hair. “I have so many ideas, you have no idea.”

“Like what?” I asked her and lay down next to her.

“We can film some underwater blowjobs, and perhaps some more sex scenes underwater,” she suggested.

It sounded tempting. Especially today since I didn’t have time to ejaculate earlier. “Let’s take it after dinner,” I told her.

Mom suggested, “Or how about we just play some sex games for fun?”

“Or that,” Scarlett said. “It’s the sex that matters to me.”

“I know,” I said.

“We all know,” Mom said and laughed.

Mom slapped the steaks onto the grill. I didn’t do much else despite checking her out. She leaned over the grill and the warm breeze played with her hair. Beads of sweat glistened on her skin as clouds of smoke swirled in the air. She was just so addictive. She flipped the sizzling steaks over, and the meat seared, releasing a mouth-watering aroma that hung in the air, mixed with the scent of charcoal. I noticed how she threw sideways glances at me, and I peeked at her when she wasn’t watching, so we were even.

“So, you’re having an eye on your mom?” Scarlett asked and rolled on top of me. “What about my tits?” She pushed her breasts to my face, confronting me with her cleavage.

“They’re amazing,” I said.

She pulled back and clawed at my chest. “Your chest is also amazing … You look so sexy without a shirt on,” she said.

“You look sexy regardless,” I said.

Mom set the table as the sun was lowering in the sky. She removed the steaks from the flames, their juices glistening in the fading daylight. She laid the fries right next to them. “You two, dinner is ready.”

“Would rather feast on your cock,” Scarlett said and rolled to the side, jumping up to her feet.

“Don’t you feel this freedom?” Mom asked. “It’s been a life-changing journey so far.”

“I agree,” I said. It was truly liberating the way we lived, away from social norms and judgment. It was a new chapter in our lives, and hopefully, it would never end. I loaded up my plate with a perfectly seared steak and some fries next to it. The fries were golden brown and had honey and salt on them. This was the first meal in our new home, and I definitely knew it would be one of the most special.

I stabbed the steak with the fork and the juices seeped out of it and pooled on the plate. I sliced it with the knife, and it had the perfect pink color. I lifted a piece of the bloody steak to my mouth. It was divine. While I chewed, the juices flooded my mouth.

“You’re one hundred percent done with modeling?” Scarlett asked her sister.

“Yup,” Mom said and smiled brightly. “No more jobs that I sort of feel like I would enjoy doing. If I don’t enjoy them, I won’t do them, and that leaves me with you two.”

I smiled and loved the sound of that. We continued to discuss various topics and enjoyed the dinner. After I’d devoured two steaks and plenty of fries, I asked, “What’s for dessert?”

“I got some chocolate chip cookies,” Mom said. “I can bring them if you’re finished.”

“I’m stuffed … but there’s plenty of space for cookies and Torey,” Scarlett said.

Mom took the dishes and returned shortly after with a jar of milk and a basket of cookies. They were golden brown with an irresistible aroma of buttery dough combined with melted chocolate. “They look mouth-wateringly delicious,” I noted.

Mom filled up our cups of milk. We reached for one each and dipped it into the milk. I took a bite, and it was crispy on the outside but soft on the inside. Scarlett ate just as greedily and managed to spill rivulets of milk that trickled down her cleavage. It reminded me of cum. I had spilled many gallons of cum over her chest, so it wasn’t difficult to imagine the scene.

My mom enjoyed them just as much. She also spilled some milk that ran into her cleavage, but she cleaned it up a bit quicker. When the basket was empty, we leaned back and relaxed.

“It just feels like a dream sometimes,” Scarlett said. “Hopefully, we won’t wake up.”

Mom shook her head. “It’s as real as it gets. This is our life now.”

We enjoyed the sunset. The sky was painted pink and purple. Wispy clouds caught the fading sunlight, creating a soft, ethereal glow. The horizon, where the sun began its descent, was ablaze with deep purple colors. It looked magical, and it felt good to be able to enjoy a sunset in a penthouse.

Scarlett and I exchanged glances. “Should we play some sex games now?”

“I’m game,” I said. I still had some life left in me even if it was getting late, and it had been a long day.

“I also need to get my mind on something else,” Mom said. I understood what she was saying since moving could be stressful at times.

I rose and headed back to my bedroom, but Scarlett stopped me and asked, “Where are you going?”

“To get my swimming shorts,” I said.

Scarlett frowned at me. She just slid the straps off her shoulders and pulled down her skimpy bikini. “We swim nude,” she said. “That’s our house rules … or penthouse rules now.”

“Sorry for forgetting,” I said and chuckled. I pulled down my shorts and rolled down my underwear. I didn’t know how I forgot our house rules, but she sure was right by that one.

While I was fully nude, I sat next to Scarlett, letting her play around with my joystick. My mother took the dishes, and came back outside, wearing nothing at all. She placed her hands on my shoulders and pushed her breasts to my back.

“Alright, should we hop in?” Mom asked.

“Only if we do so simultaneously,” Scarlett said and laid out the conditions.

I sat up, and I was in the middle. I took their hands and looked at both of them. “Are you ready?” I asked, and they nodded in return. We ran and jumped into the pool with a great splash. While being underwater, I could see both of them. It was equipped with LED lights which made the water glow purple like the sunset. We came up and gasped for air. The water was warm and comfortable. They both swam to me. I placed my elbows on the edge and leaned back. They quickly flanked me, both reaching for my cock. We took a moment to relax.

“This is life,” I said and gazed up at the star-smeared sky. Scarlett kept stroking my cock with her left hand. I thought she had both her hands there at first, but I noticed my mom was also running her hand up and down my length.

“There’s more to life than just relaxing,” Scarlett said.

“Like what?” I questioned.

“Like giving you a good ol’ head.”

“You won’t get me out of this pool.”

“I never asked you to either,” she said and waggled her eyebrows.

I exchanged glances with Mom. “Stop speaking in riddles, hon,” Mom told her sister.

“I agree,” I said. “What’s on your mind?”

“A sex game,” Scarlett said.

“I’m too relaxed to swim.”

“No … it’s called the underwater suck,” she said and revealed it. “It involves one of us sucking you at a time. When the sucker goes up for a breath, then it’s the next one’s turn. The winner is the one who makes you cum.”

“I got to hand it to you,” I said. “You sure have a potent imagination.”

Mom chuckled. “She has a spicy imagination.”

“Or that,” I said.

“So what do you two say?” Scarlett asked us.

“I don’t mind.” I was already exhausted, and just relaxing here while letting them all take turns sucking me was something I didn’t mind.

“I’m game,” Mom said with a smile.

“Alright ladies, line up,” I told them.

Taking a deep breath, Scarlett dived underwater. She pushed my cock deep into her mouth and sealed her lips tight around the shaft. It felt so different yet pleasurable underwater. I glanced down, seeing her head bob back and forth as she kept giving me a head.

“God damn,” I said and closed my eyes in pleasure. With just the help of her lips and throat, she sucked me to full mast.

“How does it feel underwater?” Mom asked me.

“Just as great,” I said and shivered with pleasure as she slid my cock in and out of her wet mouth.

Scarlett came up and gasped for air. “Good girl.” I patted her shoulder, and we shared a teasing smile.

“He’s already rock-hard,” she said and winked at her sister. “You can thank me later.”

Next up was Mom who reached down to my cock and stroked it slowly and deliberately.

“I didn’t know cheating was your thing,” I joked.

“I just need some foreplay. I don’t have the hormones of my teeny sister.”

“You have the beauty though,” I told her.

“That I won’t argue with.”

She submerged herself underwater. True to her words, she slowly and passionately pushed inch after inch down her throat till her lips were firm against the groin. She lingered there and sealed her lips tightly as she pulled her head back before swallowing up my length again. She took her time, enjoying my cock at her own pace. I leaned back as I felt her lips clamp around my girth. I wasn’t so sure if she cared for my cum. It seemed like she just wanted to enjoy my manhood. She held her breath surprisingly long while her lips stretched but then came off and swam up to the surface. She’d hardened me to concrete. My eyes followed her massive ass as she swam aside, her dark blonde hair floating on the water.

Scarlett was up next, licking her lips. She drew in a deep breath and quickly went down to business. Before I had a chance to glance into the clear, turquoise water, she’d already buried my manhood into her mouth. She quickly bobbed her head and used her right hand, so she didn’t leave an inch of it uncovered. Gosh, she wanted it badly. I imagined hearing the sucking and gagging sounds as she worked her head so hard that the waves rippled toward us. She eventually had to come back up to the surface, looking glad for having tasted me but mildly annoyed she didn’t succeed.

It was Mom’s turn again. Instead of going right at my cock, she pushed her boobs against my chest and pressed her lips to mine. I wrapped my arms around her and enjoyed having her so close to me.

“Just a little foreplay,” she demurely said and slowly went down, sucking me passionately. I curled my toes. She utilized her tongue and cheeks to rub my head which got more and more sensitive the longer we played this game. She also took advantage of her experienced hands, stroking my length and then plunging it back into her tight mouth, which constricted to the point I questioned if I would ever get it out of her.

She came back up and gasped for air, reluctantly letting go of my cock for now and went back into line. “The orgasm is building, isn’t it?” Scarlett asked, so sure of herself.

“Go down and find out,” I told her.

She grinned and went back down. She wrapped her left hand around the bottom of the shaft. She opened up, and her mouth engulfed my cock. My erection glided in and out of her. I glanced down and saw her head bob back and forward. I sighed in relief. She also made sure to intimately caress my legs as they started trembling.

She came back up for a breath and wasn’t all that pleased that I hadn’t fired yet.

Mom was up next and made sure to stroke me with her hands before submerging herself underwater. I glanced down. She didn’t only use her mouth but also slid my cock into her cleavage, trying to titty fuck me underwater. It just pushed me closer to a climax when she used her tits to rub my cock. She opened her mouth so my cock slid through her lips after passing through the valley between her breasts. I threw my head back and started chuckling with joy and bliss. This was paradise.

As we continued to play, the orgasm built rapidly. I shivered with pleasure as they kept desperately sucking me as hard as they could. I clutched the edge of the pool and my breathing became so noticeably deep that I couldn’t hide that an orgasm was due.

When it was Mom’s turn again, she grinned as if the victory was hers. When she went underwater, my heart was already thumping visibly in my chest. She started first with her impressive boobs, and she wedged my cock between them and then got the tip into her mouth. While jerking my piping-hot erection with her breasts, she bobbed her head.

“Ah, oh, gosh,” I moaned and closed my eyes and made some faces as she sucked the cum right out of my cock. I orgasmed so hard my body turned rigid all the while her mouth constricted, refusing to let go of me.

“Damn it!” Scarlett cursed.

I panted, and as I glanced down, she kept sucking the last drops of my hot seed into her mouth. She swam back up to the surface and raised her fist to the sky. She opened up her mouth and showed off the pearly reward in her mouth.

“Can I have a taste of that victory?” Scarlett demurely asked.

Mom swallowed half of my load and swam closer to Scarlett who opened up wide. Mom dumped the rest of the load inside her mouth. “We’ll have to play again tomorrow,” Mom said and wiped her lips. 

“Yes,” Scarlett said. “But we should come up with another game.”

I just shrugged, feeling a sense of peace and bliss that I’d never felt before. “Should we go to bed and call it a night?” I suggested as my eyelids grew heavy.

“We both got our daily dose of cum,” Scarlett said. “So we can sleep in peace.”

It was way past midnight, and we were all tired after such a long day. I certainly looked forward to every day we would spend here. I was also glad my mom and aunt felt the exact same.

We got out of the pool and wrapped a towel around ourselves. We went inside and closed the veranda door for now. “I’ll just hop into the shower real quick,” Scarlett said.

“We just bathed,” I told her and arched an eyebrow.

“But the bathroom is so luxurious,” Scarlett said.

“It’s okay we’ll wait for you in the bed,” Mom said and winked at her. Mom and I went into the master bedroom. I sat down on the chaise lounge. My mom let the towel slip from her hips and fall to the floor. She opened a drawer and flashed her ass right at my face while searching for something. I stared right at the center and fixed my eyes on her pink camel toe.

She pulled out a gown, and I didn’t avert as she obviously noticed that I’d just gawked at her. She put it on and then put some albums from one of her boxes onto the shelf.

“What’s that?” I asked her.

“Some photos,” she said and her cheeks pinked.

“I have a feeling you want us to go through them,” I said.

“What makes you say that?” she said and gave me a look.

“Because you told me earlier to wait with the boxes … Scarlett is taking a shower, so we can go through them anyway.”

“If you want,” she said and smiled.

“I do,” I said.

She sat down next to me and inched her hips closer. “Well, these are some old photos from when I was working as a nude model.”

“How old were you?” I asked, and she had already caught my interest.

“Eighteen.”

“Wow,” I said. It sparked my horny imagination as I’d always questioned how she would look at that age … especially naked. “You’ve had nude photos of your teenage years but never even shown me?”

“Well, I tried to keep it a secret,” she said and excused herself.

“Show me,” I said eagerly. “It’s not a secret any longer.”

“You’re right,” she said. She flipped open the first page. It was like she opened up a treasure chest filled with gold. I was greeted by a youthful photo of my mom in her barely legal years. She stood on the beach, and her hair fluttered behind her. Her hips were slightly smaller, but her boobs were just as great and sat slightly higher on her chest. She was just as stunning then as now. I looked at her in disbelief and then back at the photo.

“You really haven’t aged a year,” I noted.

“Thank you,” she said with both hands on her chest. “That means a lot to me.”

“You’re welcome,” I said and gawked at her beautiful photos. “You’ve always been a rare rose.”

“That’s so sweet of you,” she said and smiled profoundly.

She showed me some more beach photos. There was one where she pushed her hands together, deepening the cleavage. She flipped to the next where she sat with her legs spread with the ocean behind her. “Where’s that?”

“Malibu,” she said. “The mecca for nude photography.”

“You must have made a fortune from these,” I said. “There could hardly be anyone as beautiful as you out there.”

“Stop it. Well, I made a decent income,” she admitted and smiled. “But around here, I also became pregnant with you.”

“Did you go back to nude photography?”

“I did,” she said. “A couple of years later … lemme show you.” She flipped over to the next page. I read the date and did the math. She was twenty years old and was back fully nude at the beach, flashing her gorgeous body. If I had discovered this treasure chest earlier, I wouldn’t have visited a single porn site ever again.

“Was it difficult to raise me at the same time working as a model?”

She shook her head. “No, I always wanted a child and swore to raise you well. Your father was a great father.”

“I still remember him, Mom,” I said.

“It’s just … that you’ve become way more attractive than him,” she said. “My heart aches for you.”

I smiled. “I feel the same about you.”

She leaned her head on my shoulder and let me leaf through the nude photos of her. It felt like a goldmine, even slightly hotter than the OnlyFans stuff since she’d been doing this for a while. “I’m grateful for everything,” I said. “We make a living out of something we love doing.”

“While loving each other,” Mom said and took my hand. “Our relationship will only grow from here. If you’re ambitious, I won’t stop you. I hope you aren’t annoyed when I tell you to wind down.”

“That’s ridiculous,” I told her. “I know you tell me that because you love me. I would rather have someone look over my shoulder than abandon me. You are the greatest mom in the world. You are everything I could ever ask for.”

“You’re making me cry,” she said and tears welled in her eyes. “It makes me feel like an accomplished mom. I just wasn’t sure if I was annoying you.”

“Not at all … not at all.” I held her hand just as intimately. Scarlett turned off the shower and while she dried herself, Mom and I just held the intimate moment between us.

Scarlett came out and had skipped clothes. She looked at her sister and tugged at her gown. “Nudity, remember.”

Mom chuckled. She stood up and pulled the gown over her head. “Better?”

“Way better,” Scarlett said and fixed her eyes on her sister. “Have you been crying?”

“I got a bit emotional with my son … wanted to let him know how much I care and love him.”

“You aren’t the only one,” Scarlett said and opened up her arms to me, pulling me in a warm hug. “I love you too, and I always have.”

“I know, Scarlett,” I said. “And I love you too.”

We broke the hug and hopped into bed. I lay in the middle of the king-sized bed. They wrapped their legs around mine and pushed their breasts to my shoulders.

“I promise you two that we will have fun on our journey,” I told them. “But I want more. Just giving you a heads-up.”

“You know what,” Mom said and drew a circle on my chest. “That just makes you so much more attractive.”

“I agree,” Scarlett said, and I felt both their fruits lubricating on my legs. “Every woman likes an ambitious man as I told you earlier.”

“I know,” I said and let my head slump back. “But I promise you that we will enjoy every day of our journey.”

They leaned into my cheeks and kissed them simultaneously. I let my head slump. I started thinking of mansions, yachts, private planes and more women. That was how it was to be a man. I always wanted more, but the journey there would be paved with fun, millions of dollars and copious amounts of taboo sex.
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I pushed the button of the Lamborghini Aventador and waved goodbye to the dealer. Rolling down the window and putting my shades on, I let my left hand hang out the window. My mom rolled next to me. She had chosen a blue one that matched her eye color. She opened the window and pushed down her shades to the tip of her nose to wink at me. “See you at the penthouse,” she said, flashing a smile.

I laughed like mad at the roaring sounds of the powerful engines. It was a master at turning heads, and people of any age group looked at me with their eyes wide as saucers.

I drove straight toward the highway. I’d just gotten my driver’s license yesterday. It was the first car I’d bought, but it certainly wouldn’t be the last. I insisted that my mother also got one, and eventually, she agreed. Money wasn’t a problem any longer.

We were making our way back to our penthouse where Scarlett was waiting. We’d decided to take a trip to a luxury resort in Santa Monica. Life was sweet, and I had no complaints at all as we rolled on.

October was right around the corner, and a week back, we’d become the top creator on OnlyFans, surpassing Mia Khalifa and all those other unimaginable clowns. We’d celebrated with a day off and were completely nude and engaged in sex and fun all day. It was a day I would never forget as I lay squeezed between Mom and my aunt, and they took turns sucking, hugging and fucking me.

We were raking in the dough—more than millions each month, and the next month we would pay off the mortgage and be done with it. The penthouse was ours, and at the same time, we’d bought these Lambos with cash.




Parking in the garage, I strode out at the same time as my mom. Dressed in a body-hugging pencil dress, she wore her long, dark blonde hair loose as always. “How’s your first car?” she asked.

“It’s a master at turning heads,” I said. “You’ve gotten a competitor.”

She chuckled and we took the elevator up.

Entering our penthouse, we were greeted by Scarlett trying out her new skimpy clothes in front of the mirror. She was wearing a fancy mini-skirt with a tight top. She whirled around and asked us, “Did you get the car?”

I dangled the keys in front of her face while my grin widened. “Awesome,” Scarlett said eagerly. “Are you guys ready for Santa Monica?”

We gave each other a group hug, got our bags and took the elevator back down the garage. Scarlett circled both cars in awe and checked out the rims and interior.

“It’s gorgeous,” Scarlett said and could even use the paint as a mirror.

“It’s a true attention whore,” I said, which was no joke.

“Why didn’t you also choose a blue one?” Scarlett asked with hints of disappointment.

“Because the black is badass,” I told her.

“Yeah, but the blue is pretty,” she said.

“Next time, we’ll buy a pink one for you then,” I joked.

“If it will match the color of my pussy then we have a deal,” Scarlett said.

“Sure … Alright, should we go?” I asked them. Scarlett nodded her head eagerly, but Mom looked suspiciously at her.

“Don’t do anything naughty now,” Mom said. “Driving such a vehicle is dangerous.”

“Of course not,” Scarlett said and winked at me. She sure had something naughty in her mind, but I didn’t know what at the moment.

We opened the doors and sat down at the same time. Once we closed ours, Scarlett said, “So, here’s my plan.” She rubbed her hands together. “I’ll give you a head while driving.”

I leaned back and chuckled. “You sure have a potent imagination.”

“What,” Scarlett said and gave me a look. “It’s not like you’ve never dreamed about getting blown in a car.”

I nodded for myself. “You got a point.”

“See,” she said and punched my shoulder.

“Who’s supposed to film though?” I asked her.

“I’ll mount the camera right here,” she said and attached it over the air con. “So, now they won’t see your face, only mine and your gorgeous cock.” She studied the interior. “Wow, this is a really nice car.” She looked bemusedly around and fiddled with every button.

“It’s all gravy,” I said, starting the car and riding out of the garage with my mom in the rearview. I noticed again how much attention this car attracted. And to think there were even pricier cars out there.

“You weren’t kidding that this car was an attention whore,” Scarlett said and gazed out of the window.

“Told you,” I said.

There was no going back. This was our life and nothing could change it. But I thought of climbing higher though, something that made both of them wetter and more attracted to me. “Before driving further, where do you want to blow me?” I asked as we stopped in front of a red light.

She pushed her auburn hair behind her ears. “The highway,” she said with a titter. It was risky and something a daredevil would do, but we were young and wanted as many views as possible. Scarlett giving me a head while cruising on the road was a temptation I couldn’t resist. I wondered though if my mom would catch us. She’d after all warned us.

“Alright, let’s do this,” I said as I pushed the gas pedal and thundered down the highway.

“Jesus these engines are brutal,” Scarlett said and held onto her seat.

I lifted my pelvis, so Scarlett could get my shorts down. “They are,” I told her with a grin.

“This might take some time,” she said. She held onto the seat while trying to undress me. She was about to fiddle with my cock. I tried to focus on the road, which would be challenging as she freed my erection, but it came back up like a flagpole and struck behind the steering wheel. She basically had to move it to the side to free it, but once freed, she stroked it with both her hands.

“Eyes on the road,” Scarlett said teasingly as she bent over to lick the crown.

“I’ll try my best,” I said and drove with my left hand hanging out the window while getting sucked by my beautiful aunt. Scarlett was right. I had dreamed of this scene so many times; I didn’t know whether it was déjà vu I was experiencing or just remembering dreaming it. Either way, I leaned back and relaxed as she stuffed my erection deep down her throat, sucking deeply and slowly, taking her time as I was about to climax.

Holding onto the steering wheel with my left hand, I cupped her neck with my right, helping her bob her head and feeding her my cock. “Ah, Scarlett,” I moaned. I was facing a dilemma. Should I glance down and see her sweet, red lips stretched around my girth, or keep my eyes on the road? I tried to do both, and she tossed her hair over her shoulders as I felt my cock slide over her wet tongue.

I clenched the steering wheel as she brought me closer to a climax. I thrust my hips, wanting to reach deeper into her mouth. With her lips sealed tightly around the shaft, she pulled her head back and sucked me along the way. I bucked my hips as I used my right hand to push her against my cock, and my balls exploded, sending cum right down her throat. She swallowed dose after dose. She refused to come off my cock till every drop had fallen down her gullet.

“Hmm, Scarlett,” I said as I closed my eyes for a brief moment and then reopened them to keep my eyes on the road. She opened her mouth for the camera and showed the world the pool of cum, swallowing it all shortly after and licking her lips like a good girl.

“That was perfect,” Scarlett said and high-fived me.

I glanced to the left, and Mom drove on that lane. She shook her head with a giggle and texted me. Be careful next time.

I wrote to her back, You know Scarlett as well as I do.

“Admit it was hot,” Scarlett said.

“It was thrilling and hot at the same time,” I said.

“All the good stuff,” Scarlett said. “You drove so well while I sucked you.”

“Yeah, it was quite thrilling,” I said.

Riding down to Santa Monica, we reached the entrance of the luxury resort. We parked our cars at the private parking. Mom gave us a look when we stepped out of the car. “Scarly … giving him a head on the highway?”

“Yeah … admit you want to do it as well,” Scarlett defended herself.

Mom just rolled her eyes. “Was at least the job well executed?”

“Without a shadow of a doubt,” I answered and that satisfied her.

We were greeted by professional and beautiful staff. They guided us to our luxurious furnished room with a sweeping view of the ocean and a stone’s throw away from the beach. We dumped our bags and settled down on the couch.

“What should we do first?” I asked them as I checked out a magazine of their spa.

“We can check out the Place,” Mom said. “They have some nice clothing stores here.”

“And we can fuck there too,” Scarlett suggested bluntly.

I tossed the magazine back onto the table. “I thought we were on a vacation?” I asked her.

“We are, but I’m cock famished,” Scarlett said.

“What do you have in mind now?” Mom asked her.

“A filthy scene in the dressing room,” Scarlett said.

I wasn’t surprised any longer and neither was Mom. “How are we supposed to get away with that?” I asked her.

“My sister will distract the shop assistant while we sneak into the dressing room. Easy peasy.”

“I’ll do my best,” Mom said. “But I can’t guarantee you won’t get caught.”

Scarlett clutched my hardening bulge. The anticipation sure made me harder. “Nice, you’re already in the mood.”

We reached for our things, left the spa and made our way to Santa Monica Place. It was in the middle of the day and the sun hadn’t reached its peak yet. Walking on a sidewalk lined with palm trees, we entered the outdoor shopping mall and looked around us in amazement. We saw so many fancy stores we could spend our time and money on; it was difficult to choose.

“Look at those pink boots,” Mom said, her eyes widening.

“And look at that dress,” Scarlett said and pointed at another.

“Maybe if you get the dirty scene out of the way, we can shop in peace,” Mom suggested.

“Okay but we need to have a plan,” I told them.

“Sure, you get hard and you stick it inside me,” Scarlett said with a shrug. “And the first step is already covered.”

“I’m glad I’ll enjoy you later,” Mom said and patted my back, “so I wouldn’t have to do something as lewd as this.”

“To each their own,” I said and mulled it over for a moment. “While Mom distracts the sales assistant, we’ll go into one of the dressing rooms, but you have to be as silent as possible. No excessive moaning.”

“The last part will practically be impossible with your shaft,” Scarlett said.

“What … did you plan to moan like a pornstar while we were inside there?”

She giggled and punched my shoulder. “I’m just joking with you.”

“I should’ve guessed,” I said.

“We should also probably choose a store with the youngest sales assistant and the most beautiful,” Mom said and shared her motherly wisdom. “They won’t be as jealous if you get caught and give you a headache.”

“Good catch,” I told Mom and agreed with her.

I drew in a deep breath as we continued down the shopping mall. There weren’t as many here as I thought it would be, but every girl out there, despite it being October, wore as little clothing as possible. I was popping wood already, and some of the men looked at me with envy as I was flanked by two beautiful women. They were probably questioning whether we were a couple or not.

We found a clothing store with a young sales assistant and no one inside. “Bingo,” Scarlett said.

I opened up the door and whisked them inside. Scarlett and Mom started checking out some clothes, and Scarlett picked out a shirt for me. “Looks alright,” I said.

“Let me help you try it out,” she said and handed it to me with an obvious wink. We made our way to the dressing room, and I hoped we didn’t look like suspicious shoplifters as I threw several glances at the young sales assistant folding some clothes. But she seemed to mind her own business for now.

“Excuse me,” Mom said and poked her shoulder. “Do you have this top in another color?” Mom led her to the corner, and the coast was clear. We snuck inside, and I quickly pulled the curtains shut. Scarlett stifled a giggle, and her cheeks were red as tulips. I should’ve guessed beforehand she would giggle like a teen, and it was exactly the reason why I was afraid. She was about to reveal us before the act had even started.

“Don’t start laughing now,” I mouthed, hoping someone wouldn’t hear us.

“Sorry,” she mouthed back and looked around the tight dressing room. “Where should I bend over?”

“Sit on the stool,” I suggested.

“Good idea,” she said but whirled around to me, grasping my bulge and flicking her eyes up to mine. “Can I just take it in my mouth first?”

“Sure,” I said but kept a stern finger over my lips. I pulled the camera out of the bag and smashed the rec button, positioning it right over her head.

She went down on her knees, pulled the belt out of the loops and pulled my shorts down. Upon seeing the massive bulge, she grinned and pulled down my underwear, freeing my erection. She curled her fingers around the bottom of the shaft and opened up wide. She drove her mouth onto my cock and sucked me deeply, so I hardened to concrete. “That’s it,” I said and watched her beautiful cheeks hollowing out.

“You liked that?” she whispered after coming off, keeping her voice low and shaking her head so her hair didn’t obscure her face.

“We don’t have to talk,” I said as she looked up at the camera. She rose and took a step toward the stool. I filmed the scene as she pulled down her skirt, flashing her beautiful ass as I caressed her cheeks. They were warm and soft. I melted a little as I kept caressing them with my left palm, my desire rising. She then took off her panties, and I couldn’t let go of her. I spread her butt cheeks and reached into her slit and fingered her greatly with a moan.

My hand came out drenched with her honey dripping down to my wrist. Grabbing my cock, I then aimed it at her slit, slowly pushing it inside her and moaning greatly. It just felt so thrilling and intense. I listened in case there was someone outside, but I could even hear Mom asking the sales assistant several questions, leading her away while I slowly pushed my cock into Scarlett.

“Hmm, I love your cock,” she said and sat like a cat on top of the stool.

“I love your pussy too,” I whispered. “Don’t make me spank you … keep your voice low.”

She bit her bottom lip and twisted her neck as I worked inch after inch into her sopping hole. I heard a door opening and realized it must have been the second assistant returning from a lunch break. I stiffened with my cock deep inside Scarlett. I heard the high heels clacking against the floor as she walked away.

“Fuck,” I whispered and knew this would be more difficult than I thought it would be.

“Come on, Jack,” she said, not caring we’d almost gotten caught. “Give it to me.”

I pulled out till only the head remained and pushed all the way in till only a couple of inches were left. For every pound, her grin widened, and I realized I had to fuck her quicker to get it over with. I grabbed a hold of her left cheek, squeezing her flesh as I tried to hold the camera with my right hand, filming myself fucking my beautiful aunt.

I pounded her harder and harder till her head bumped into the wall. Luckily, I found a little pillow and slipped it between her head and the wall.

“A bit harder,” she pleaded and didn’t seem to care that I banged her against the wall.

I grabbed her left leg and kept pounding her again and again. I tried to slow it down, so that the smacks didn’t become too loud, but the euphoria engulfed me. I prayed Mom was doing her best to keep the assistants away from the dressing room.

Finally, I pushed all the way in and grunted, spraying my cum all inside her tight slit and tried to keep my voice down. But it was so intense that a moan escaped my lips as I kept my cock entrenched in her sweet pussy. As I was buried deep inside her, I just realized I would pull out buckets of cum and didn’t have anything to clean it with.

“Oh, that felt so good,” she whispered and looked back at me. “Are you going to keep it stuffed inside me?”

“What are we going to do with the cum?” I asked her.

“Should we text Mom and ask her to lick it up?” she asked kinkily.

I arched an eyebrow, wondering whether she was serious or not. “She didn’t even want to come here to begin with. And without her staving off the sales assistants, we would get caught.”

“Just quickly pull it out. I’ll try to catch it in my panties and suck the rest from your cock, okay?”

I yanked my cock out and my fears were reasonable as cum immediately gushed out of her slit. She pulled up her panties and skirt, and thankfully, she didn’t go commando this time. As a string of cum was about to fall from my cock to the floor, she dropped to her knees and positioned her head. She caught it in her mouth. She then took my cock back into her throat, sucking so hard she dried me up for seed.

Leaning back, I raked my fingers through her hair. “That’s okay, Brittney,” I said and addressed her with her porn name. She came off with a muffled pop, rose and threw her arms around my neck.

“I loved that,” she said and mashed her tits against my chest.

“Again, not so loud.” I wrapped my arms around her ass which was warm after fucking her. Inhaling deeply, I picked up the scent of roses and musk. We’d been dirty, but it was so addictive I wanted to do it again already.

“You loved it too, didn’t you?” she asked, grinning from ear to ear.

“Sure,” I said and gave her ass a pat. “But ask Mom if the coast is clear.”

She texted her, and Mom responded immediately. Scarlett’s lips became a flat line, and her eyes widened in slow motion. Noticing something was wrong, I read the text over her shoulder. “They already know … They just laughed and said it was no biggie.”

My cheeks were about to flush. “I told you that you shouldn’t have spoken,” I said, gritting my teeth.

“Right … you go first,” she said and looked somewhat embarrassed. I did, and as soon as I stepped out, Mom and the two store assistants just looked at us and giggled. I had a hard time not looking anywhere else than the floor. With blushing cheeks, Scarlett stepped out shortly after.

When we were about to pay for our stuff, the assistant kept throwing glances at us. She wore her brunette hair loose and her blue eyes sparkled. She was as tall as I was, but I found it difficult to maintain eye contact. “Don’t worry,” she said with a cute, youthful voice, “But I’ve never seen anyone do that in my life.”

“And that says a lot,” the other beauty said with a pair of shades on, pushing them down to the tip of her nose to stare at us. “She used to live in Vegas.”

“Right,” I said and gave Scarlett a look, knowing her ideas were far-fetched and lewd. I just wanted to leave the store, but Scarlett couldn’t stop trying to look as innocent as possible.

“We all have our needs,” Scarlett said, which wasn’t as outrageous as her earlier comments when we’d gotten caught.

“We don’t judge you, sweetheart,” she said and gave us the bags of clothes.

Scarlett snatched them, and the sweetheart comment seemed to have rubbed her the wrong way. We headed for the door and left the shop, and Scarlett asked Mom, “How did they hear us?”

“I don’t think dressing rooms are soundproof,” she said. “And besides, you could even hear it from outside. You fucked quite hard.”

“Oh well,” Scarlett said with a shrug and her subtle blush faded. “We got some good footage we can upload when we get home.”

“I truly tried to keep them away from the dressing room,” Mom said. “But it wasn’t really possible since you were too noisy anyway.”

“Thankfully there weren’t any others in that store,” I said with a shrug and was glad it was over and we easily got off the hook.

“And we bought some nice clothes too,” Scarlett said, parting the bags and looking at them.

Having agreed to relax, we made our way back to the resort. We dumped our clothes in the room and were guided to the spa by one of the hosts.

There were three female masseuses with ample breasts and some impressive hips. They were dressed in revealing robes but maintained a professional look. They showed us how to lie on the massage table, and we followed their instructions.

Immediately upon lying down, I felt a heat radiating from under the table, making me relax. They poured warm oil over us as they kneaded heavenly on our muscles. I drew in a deep breath and surrendered to their hands. There wasn’t a thought in my mind, and the only sound I could hear was the water falling in the background. Letting go of my breath, I realized I was in heaven.

Descending into relaxation, we didn’t speak for an entire hour. After they’d finished, they dried us up and scrubbed the oil from our bodies. I felt ten years younger, and Mom and Scarlett looked as if they’d woken up from a deep slumber.

We headed to the warm swimming pool and climbed down the ladder. None of us felt like jumping in; we were just too relaxed for that. “Oh, that was so luxurious,” I said. I leaned my elbows on the edge of the pool and draped my arms around their necks.

“I feel like a newborn baby,” Mom said and stared at the painting of a meadow in front of us.

“Think if every day was like this,” Scarlett said and listened to the running water in the background.

I leaned back, inhaling deeply. “It smells like lavender.”

“Lavender calms you,” Mom said.

They both wrapped their legs around mine, and I wondered if they were perpetually horny as they couldn’t leave me alone at all, but they just kept their pussies pressed to my leg and didn’t rub them this time. I couldn’t complain since any feminine touch was divine.

Mom pressed her leg a bit harder to mine. Her needs were a bit greater after I’d just taken care of Scarlett’s. “Do you also want some?” I asked Mom and combed her hair with my fingers.

“I do … and this relaxing setting is perfect,” she said and her lips slid up into a grin. The lack of stress and being surrounded by gorgeous women raised my libido.

“In the water?” I questioned.

Mom’s teeth sank into her bottom lip. She nodded eagerly and curled her arm around my neck. “I’m not going to lie … the dressing room sex sure turned me on.”

Mom reached for my cock and stroked it up and down. Scarlett left room for Mom as she wedged my cock between her subtle four-pack. She lightly rubbed it up and down, giving me a waist job. She locked her arms around my neck and kept rocking her body, her tits playing peek-a-boo with the water. “Does that get you in the mood?” she asked.

“Oh, yeah,” I said. “You have the perfect four-pack for that.”

I cupped her ass and helped to rock her body. I glanced over her shoulders and saw her reflection in the mirror next to the meadow. My eyes landed right on her ass, and the way she kept clinging to me. “How does my ass look?” she asked, her hot breath against my face.

“As marvelous as always.”

She turned around and backed it right up against my crotch. She pushed my cock between the cleft, fitting it like a hot dog in a bun. “Oh, that feels so good.”

“That’s how I sleep with you … after you’ve pounded me,” she said. I’d never heard her sound so horny before. I pushed my cock lower from the top of the crack till it reached the rim of her ass. She twisted her neck to me and grinned. “We need lube for that.”

“We’ll put it on the shelf for now,” I said and pushed it lower till I reached the promised land. Right when I pushed the head in, she backed her ass farther against me, sliding my cock into her depths. “Oh, Mom.”

“What is it, my son?” she asked with a husky voice. “We’re on a vacation … we should enjoy ourselves.”

“You can be so seductive at times,” I said and grabbed her hips and started pounding her hard. Her teasing made me equally horny. Her pussy strangled my cock and begged to excrete the seed. Water splashed everywhere, even reaching the meadow on the wall.

I held her hip with my right hand and reached for her breasts with my left. Her nipples were so stiff that I almost cut my hand on them. I gave them a squeeze.

“Oh, Torey,” she moaned. “Let me face you while you cum.”

I pulled out, and she whirled around. She threw her arms around my neck. I pinned her to the edge and quickly stuffed my cock back inside. I thrust my cock right into her, the water splashing all over her tits and face. She held her breasts as I kept fucking her. Her eyes were glued to me throughout the entire time.

She wrapped her legs around me. “Don’t you ever stop,” she said desperately. She whimpered in pleasure as my girth kept sliding in and out of her, filling her up like a glove. I had no plans to, especially as she started quivering and shaking.

Mom released a guttural groan. Her pussy fluttered around my cock, and I knew she reached the peak when her eyes disappeared into the back of her skull.

I was right on her heels and grunted as I stuffed my cock deep inside her honey hole. “Oh, god,” I moaned as I finally reached the big O. My knees buckled and my body shook with intense pleasure that swept through me. The dam broke, and I flooded her pussy with my hot cum. I threw my head back and pulled her closer till her chest was against mine. The warm water and her flesh warmed me as I kept firing rope after rope into her. I let out a breath and still kept my cock entrenched inside her, my erection twitching. “Oh, Mom, that felt so good.”

“I felt it too,” she said and opened her arms, drops clinging to her face and breasts. “I feel your molten cum inside.”

Coming down from the high, I looked around and saw how much water we’d splashed on the outside of the pool. Scarlett giggled next to us. We’d been so focused on the moment that the outside world just faded.

“And you complain that I’m loud,” Scarlett chuckled.

“But here we got privacy,” Mom said and clenched her pussy around my cock. “And I loved every second of it.”

I slowly pulled out from her honey hole and relaxed a little in the warm water. I leaned back and beckoned Scarlett closer, making room for her. “Should we get something to eat?” I asked them. They both nodded; they were equally as hungry as I was.

After the spa, we went outside to the terrace and ordered an early dinner. We were served oysters with lobster tails and white wine sauce. I looked at the lobster and tasted it first. It was the first time in my life, and I fell in love immediately as it hit my tongue. It tasted like crab but sweeter and melted in my mouth. If it hadn’t been for the relaxing massage and passionate sex with Mom, I would’ve devoured it within ten seconds. I mixed the oyster in the white wine sauce and ate while listening to waves crashing against the shore.

“It’s an absolute delicacy,” Mom said and licked her fingers one by one. “Especially after you fucked me.”

“You know what,” I told her, licking my lips and mulling it over. “I would rather have one of your dishes.” This sure was a delicacy, but it was something else when someone who loved and cared about you prepared it for you.

“You’re just saying that to make me feel better,” she said and put the silverware back on the plate.

“I agree with him,” Scarlett said and licked her fingers too. “This isn’t bad, but what you make is made with love and nothing can replace that.”

“Both of you are so nice,” she yielded.

After the early dinner, we brushed our lips and leaned back, watching the sun lowering toward the horizon. We sat outside, surrounded by palm trees and complete privacy. I loved every minute of it.

They served us a chocolate cake with strawberries on top for dessert. I didn’t have the sweetest tooth in the world but decided to be social and eat. It sure was rich and filling, and I finished the cake too and even ended up licking the spoon. Scarlett giggled as she even licked the plate clean and eyed mine shortly after. “Can I lick it for you?”

“It’s yours,” I said and nudged it to her.

“When it gets dark,” Scarlett suggested and put the plate back onto the table, “should we go out for an evening swim?”

“Yeah, that sounds tempting,” I said and watched the waves.

“Then we hop in the shower and finish this day off with a threesome?” Scarlett suggested and started waking up after that massage.

I chuckled and the thought of that already made me hard despite having emptied myself three times earlier. I recovered at record speed, so I didn’t mind.

“I would love that,” Mom said. “It’s rare that we can just have a sexual moment for ourselves without filming it.”

“It’s nice to film too,” Scarlett said and picked up the camera and watched the fuck at the dressing room and showed it to Mom.

“That looks so uncomfortable,” Mom said and shied back. “There’s barely room for anything.”

“That’s what makes it so thrilling,” Scarlett said and came to the part where I came and stuffed my cock deep inside her.

“Guess what she suggested we should do here?” I asked Mom.

“Let me guess … She wanted me to come in so I could catch the cum from her pussy?”

Scarlett chuckled and placed her hands on the table, leaning forward. “How did you know?”

“It seems like something you would say,” Mom said.

“Would you be down for it?”

Mom shrugged. “They’d already figured it out, so it would’ve been thinkable.”

“See, sometimes it’s good to jump at the opportunity,” Scarlett prided herself on and crossed her legs.

“I guess you got a point there,” I said. We leaned back and reminisced and indulged in several memories since we started on our journey. Looking back, these had been the best months of my life, but I pointed out, “We’re still young and so is our business … We can make it grow even further. What about owning a plane? A yacht? A mansion in Beverly Hills? We can’t stop here.”

Scarlett nodded, and I believed she shared my vision too. “You’re right. As I said earlier—We need more women.”

“We sure do.” And I envisioned ten or even a hundred women swearing loyalty to me as we grew filthy rich together.

“I thought we were on a vacation,” Mom said and gave us a worrying look.

“Sorry, you’re right,” I told her. “We should discuss it another time … This week we’ll enjoy ourselves.” But deep inside, I couldn’t stop thinking of work even how much I tried. I was a workaholic after all.

As the sky pinked and purpled, and the sun was setting, we rose from our seats and walked hand in hand to the beautiful beach. We exchanged glances and ran all the way down and plunged in.

Since it was evening, we weren’t in the mood to joke around. We watched the sunset till the sun was completely gone from the sky. All the while they kept their hands firm around my cock, stroking it slowly. I caressed their asses in return and sighed in relief. “Let’s hop in the shower, grab something to eat and finish our day in the bedroom.”

“A three-way kiss first,” Scarlett demanded and turned to me and Mom. Positioning ourselves, we leaned in for a three-way kiss, sealing the bond between us. We would continue to work hard, but we would enjoy life as much as possible. I had learned so much in the past six months, more valuable things than coding ever taught me. There was no point in working myself to death, and I was grateful for my mother who’d guided my life in this direction. I knew it would only get better from now on.

Breaking the kiss, they both looked at me with clear hints of lust and love. I felt the sparks, and I nodded my head at the resort.

“Let’s enjoy ourselves for now.” And we did, walking hand in hand back to the resort and reaping some of that reward.







  Afterword



Want a free, never-before-released book, Mom’s Glory Hole, exclusive promos and explicit covers? Join my email newsletter at https://juliusincestus.com/




Or if you want to get in touch with me, you can contact me at author@juliusincestus.com




And If you enjoyed Mom’s OnlyFans, please leave a short (or long!) review on Smashwords.
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