
"Fuckme,Phil!"

LoriandherhusbandPhilfrolickedundertheblankets,kissingandcaressing."Ineedyou,"Lori

whispereddesperate.

"I'm tryinghon,"Philsaid.

Lori'ssexybarefootandpartofhersilkylegemergedfrom theblankets,twistingaroundthe

lumpintheblanketthatwashusband."OhmyGod,pleasePhil.Ineedit,"shepleaded.

"LoriI'm trying,Ireallyam."

"Letmetrysuckingonit."

"Thatdoesn'twork."

"Letmetry,itmightthistime."

Lori'scellphonewentoff.Theybothrecognizedtheringtone."It'sAlex,"Lorisaid.

"Justcallhim back."

"Heshouldbeplayinginthegamerightnow.Something'swrong."Theblondemotheremerge

from theblanketsandgrabbedherphone."Alex?"

"Hey,Mom,"hersonsaidonspeakerphone.



"Hey,iseverythingok?Didtheycancelthegame?"Loriasked.

"No.Ihavebadnews.Weallhadtotaketherapidtestbeforethegame.Itestedpositive.Ihave

COVID."

"OhmyGod,sweetie,how?"Loriaskedher18yearold.Loriwasanaturalblonde.Areallooker.

HerfriendstoldhershelookedliketheactressElizabethBanks,butwithalittlemoremeaton

herbones,inalltherightplaces.

"Oneofmyfriends,Iguess.Twootherguysontheteam haveittoo."

BynowAlex'sfatherPhilwasoutfrom undertheblanketalso,showingobviousconcern."Have

youshownanysymptoms?Beenfeelingsickatall?"heasked.

"No,that'sthething,Ifeelfine,"Alexsaid."Iwouldn'thaveevenknownIhaditifcoachhadn't

madeusgettested."

"Sowhat'snext?DidyoucalldoctorMatson?"Loriaskedinconcern.

"Yeah,hesaidIhavetoquarantinefortwoweeks.Idon'tdarecomebacktothehousethough.I

don'twannagetanyonetheresick."

"Alex,thisisyourhome.I'm sureDanielwouldn'tmindifyoutookhisroom inthebasement.

You'dbeawayfrom everyonedownthere."

"Whydon'tIjustgouptothecabinforacoupleweeks.There'splentyoffooduptherestill,

right?"Alexasked."ThenIwouldn'thavetoworryaboutexposinganyone."

Phillookedathiswife."Makessense."

Loriscowled."No,itdoesnotmakesense.You'renotspendingtwoweeksaloneinthatcold

cabin,"shesaid.

"IknowhowtobuildfiresMom andthere'senoughcutfirewoodtolastayearupthere.Trust

me,Istillhavethecallusesfrom helpingdadchopitup."

"Alex,I'm notlettingyouspendtwoweekscompletelyaloneupthere.That'sdepressing."Lori

said.

"Mom,I'llbefine.I'llhavefood,netflix...whatmoredoesaguyneed?"

"Company,"Lorianswered,"Andhaveyouforgottenthere'snointernetupthere.There'shardlya

cellsignal.HowonearthdoyouplanonusingNetflix?"

"I'lldownloadsomecontentbeforeIgoup.Look,Mom,I'llbefine.I'llgiveyouacallonceIgetto

thecabin,ok."

"Letusknowifthere'sanythingyouneed,son."Philsaid.



"Andpleasedrivesafe,"Loriadded.

"Iwill.Loveyouguys,"Alexadded,thenhungup.

Lorilookedoveratherhusbandinshock."MyGod,thisisawful,"shesaid.

"Iknewsomethinglikethiswouldhappen.I'm suretheschoolwillberethinkingthewinter

sportsprogram now."

"OhPhil,Ihatethethoughtofhim spendingtwoweeksbyhimself,"Lorisaid.

Phillaughed"Honey,comeon.Twoweeksinacozycabinawayfrom theworld.I'dgladlytrade

him spots."

"Whatifhegetsreallysick?Youknowhowweakthecellserviceisupthere.Whatifheneedsto

reachusandhecan't?"

"Thenhe'lldrivedownandmakeacall.Wedoitallthetimewhenwe'reupthere,"Philsaid.

"No,thisisdifferent.Hehasadeadlyvirus,Phil.Ofallthetimesheshouldn'tbealoneit'snow.

I'm goingupthere,"shesaid,climbingoutofbed.

"You'rejoking,right...andexposeyourselftothisthing.Honey,comeon,it'sunnecessary."

"Idon'tcareifIgetCOVID.I'm notanoldwoman.I'm healthy.Idon'thaveanymedical

conditionsthatputmeatrisk,"Lorisaid.

"Ok,butwhytakethatriskifyoudon'thaveto?"

Lori'sfacewasfilledwithworryandfrustration."Idohaveto.Idohavetotakethatrisk.Myson

needsme.Ifthatsoundscorny,I'm sorry.I'm goinguptoquarantinewithhim."

Loripackedhersuitcase,whichincludedsomethingsofAlex's.Aftermakingarrangementsfor

heryoungerkids,theblondemotherkissedherhusbandgoodbyeandmadethetwohourrideto

theirmountaincottage.

Alexwasshockedtoseelightscomingupthedriveway.Hewasevenmoresurprisedtoseehis

mother'swhitejeeppullup.Hecameoutontheporch,watchedhergetoutofthevehicleand

movetowardshim inherbigwintercoat."Mom,whatareyoudoing?Youcan'tbehere."

"You'renotspendingtwoweeksupherebyyourself."

"Mom,I'llbefine.Pleasedon'tcomeanycloser.Idon'twantyoutogetsick."

"IfIgetsickIgetsick.Mommy'shereandwecanbattlethisthingtogether,"Lorisaid,stepping

ontotheporch.

"Atleastjustletmeputamaskon.Wecanstaysixfeetapart,"Alexsaid,turningtogoinside.



Loristoppedhim,graspinghissweatshirtandmovinginforatighthug."Absolutelynot.I'm not

gonnaspendthenexttwoweeksacrosstheroom from you."

Alexlaughed.Eventhroughherthickwintercoathecouldfeelherbigtit-cushionspressagainst

him."Thisisnotwhatyoucallsocialdistancing,"hesaid.

Lorigrabbedtheneckofhissweatshirtandyankedhim downtowardsherwaitinglips."Fuck,

socialdistancing,"shesaid,thenproceededtoplantaseriesofwetkissesonhislips."Muah,

muah,mauh,mmmauh!"

"Jesus,Mom,"hegiggled.

Shelethim go."There,nowI'dsaythere'sagoodchanceyou'vesharedyourCOVIDwith

mommy.Sola-di-da,"shesaid.

"You'recrazy,youknowthat."

"I'm notcrazy,I'm cold.Nowcanwegoinsideplease,"shesaidwithaplayfulsmile.

AlexfollowedhisMom insideandshewentstraightforthetinykitchen.

"Ittookmeforevertogetitwarmedupinhere,"hesaid.

"Feelsdivine.I'm gonnamakesomehottea.Wantsome?"

"No,I'm good."

Loriputthekettleon,thenstrippedoffherjacketandscarf.Theswellofherlargebreasts

stretchedherthincottonpulloversweater."Ibroughtyousomeclothes.Youjusthavetobea

sweetheartandbringmysuitcaseinforme."

"Ohawesome.ThoughtmaybeIwasgonnahavetowearthesametwooutfitsthewholetime."

"OhandIum...IbroughtsomethingelseIthoughtmaybeyou'dliketohavewithyou,"shesaid.

"Letmeguess,myPS4?"Alexasked,half-joking.

"No,nothinglikethat."

"Damn,"hemuttereddisappointingly.

"ThisisactuallysomethingIdiscoveredlastweek,inyourroom."

"Discovered?"Alexasked.

"Justsoyouknow,Iwasn'tsnooping.Iwasdoingsomedustingandrearrangedsomeofyour

magazinesandum,theykindafelloutofone."

AlexstaredathisMom withalookofhorror.Heknewexactlywhatshehadfound."OhIuhh,I



canexplainthose."

Loriputherhandsinthepocketsofherform fittingdenims,givinghersonacute,butawkward

smile."Youdon'thavetoexplainanything.I'm abiggirl,Icanfigureitout."

"Sorry,"Alexblushed.

"Uhhuh,"Lorimutteredwithquirkygrin."Anyway,it'swiththeotherthingsIbrought.Ium...Ido

thinkweshouldtalkaboutit,atsomepoint."

"Ok,"Alexmuttered,alreadydreadingthatconversation.

Loripulledherphoneoutofherbackpocket."Ibettertrytoshootatextofftoyourfather,let

him knowIgothereokandthatyoualreadyinfectedme,"shesaidwithaplayfulsmile.

"Hey,Itoldyounottocomein.Youinfectedyourself."

"Yup,mommysacrificedherhealthsoshecouldbeheretotakecareofherbaby.Ishould

definitelygettheMom oftheyearawardforthisone,"shejoked.

Lorimadedinner,whichgavethem achancetotalkaboutthevirusandsomeofthesymptoms

theymightbeexperiencingwhileinquarantine.Aftertheycleanedthedishes,shetookashower

andunpackedhersuitcase."Hey,comegetyourstuff,"sheshouted.

Alexcameinherroom,pausinginthedoorwaywhenhesawwhatshewaswearing.Itwasa

blackthermalsleepshirt.Itwasslim fitandfelltohermiddleofherthighs.Alexhadbeen

aroundalotofsexygirls,butheknewhismom hadthemostincrediblelegsandassthathe'd

everseen.Lori'sbronzelegswereshapelyandstrongandtheyseemedtoalwaysgiveoffa

glossysheen.Theytapereddowntoslenderanklesandcutebarefeetwithpinkpaintedtoenails.

Herblondehairfelljustbelowhershouldersandwasashadedarkersinceitwasstilldamp

from hershower.

"Thanksforgrabbingthesethingsforme,"hesaid,snatchinghisneatlyfoldedclothesfrom her

bed.

"Well,Ifiguredyoudidn'thavemuchwithyou."

Therewereafewphotographssittingtheretoo.Heglancedatthem uncomfortably."Youdidn't

havetobringthose,"heblushed.

"Why,youwouldn'tmisslookingatthem?"shesaidwithalittlesmile,whilerefoldingoneofher

shirts.

"Idon'tknow,Iguess."

Lorigiggled."Youguess?Gee,thanks."



"No,Imean,Iwould,but..."

Shescoopedupthethreephotographsandsatontheedgeofthebed,thenpattedthespot

besidehere."Sitdownhere,"shesaidsoftly..

Alexsatnexttoher,seemingabituncomfortableasLoriflippedthroughthethreephotographs.

"WewereatDriftwoodBeachthatday,right?"

"Yeah,lastsummer."

"ThatwasthedayIlostmysunglasses.Ugh,Irememberbeingsopissed."

"Istillthinksomebodywentthroughyourbag,"Alexsaid.

"Orthosedamnseagullssnatchedthem."

Alexlaughed."Mom theyweresunglasses,notaFrenchfry."

Lorislappedhislegplayfully."Wellapparentlythethievesweren'ttheonlyonesscopingthings

outthatday,"shejoked,lookingatthephotographsofherselfinaskimpyyellowbikini.

"IguessIjustthoughtitwouldbecooltogetsomepicturesofyou."

"Uhhuh,Icanseethat,"shesaidwithagrin."Sowerethesetheonlyonesyoutook,orjustyour

threefavorites?"

"No,Ijusttookthosethree.Itwasn'tlikeIwasstalkingyouonthebeachtakingatonofpictures

ofyouoranything."

"Youreallyshouldfindanewhidingspotforthese.Haditbeenyourfatherwhofoundthem,you

wouldhavehadsomeansweringtodo,"Lorisaid.

"Yeah,probably."

"No,notprobably.Mostdefinitely,"shesaidwithagiggle.

Sittingside-by-sidetheycontinuedtostudythethreephotographs.Lorifocusedononethatwas

justthetophalfofherbody.Theskimpyyellowbikinicouldbarelycontainhermassivetits."My

boobsarejustwaytoobig,"shesaid.

"Whydoyouthinkthat?"Alexaskedtimidly.

"Theytakeuplikeeighty-percentofthispicture,that'swhy"shesaid,makinghersonlaugh.

"I'dsaymorelikeninty-percent,"Alexjoked.

Lorislappedhim onthelegplayfully."Brat."

"Seriouslythough,Mom,they'renice.Youshouldbeproudofthem."



Shefedhim ateasingsmile."Ohboy,soundslikeI'vecreatedaboobmonster."

"LikeacoolT-Rex,right?"Alexsaidsmoothly.

Lorigiggledandstoodup."YupandwebothknowwhattheTstandfor,"shesaid.Facinghim,

shethrustherbigboobsout.Shewasclearlybralessbeneaththetop,herfatnipplespokingout.

Sherockedhershouldersteasingly,makingherboobsswingbackandforthafewtimes."Tfor

ta-ta's."

Alex'seyeswereaswideassaucers."Holywow,Mom.Canyoudothatagain?"

"Noo,takeyourpicturesandgetouttahere.Ineedtofinishunpacking,"shesaidplayfully.

Alexwentupstairstohisroom.Itwastiny,butbigenoughforthebunkbed.Heshareditwith

hissiblingswhenevertheycameuptostay,butnowhehaditalltohimself.Afterputtingthe

picsinhisbag,hewentbackdownstairsandthrewanotherlogonthefire.Theteenreplayed

theimageofhismom's"ta-ta's"rockingbackandforthbeneathhersleepshirt.She'dnever

doneanythinglikethatinfrontofhim anditwasprettyfuckingamazing.

Hismom'svoicestartledhim assheenteredtheroom."Weshouldtakeyourtemperature.How

areyoufeeling?"

"Ifeelfine."

Loripaddedoveronbarefeetandplacedasthermometerinherson'smouth."Well,itmight

takeacoupledaysforyoutoshowsymptoms."

"Uhm-hmn,"Alexhummed,watchingLori'stitsbobbleheavilybeneathhershirtasshemoved.

"Ifwe'reluckywewon'tshowsignsatall.We'rebothhealthy,butatleastwe'reheretotakecare

ofeachotherifweneedto,"shesaid,removingthethermometer.

"Thanks,Mom.Ididn'tsayitbefore,soIum,justwantedyoutoknowthatIappreciateyoubeing

here."

"I'llalwaysbehereandnothanksneeded.I'm yourMommyandthat'swhatwedo.Yourtempis

alittlehigh.Whydon'tyougetsomerest.Agoodnightssleepwouldprobablybethebestthing

foryou."

"Yeah,it'sbeenaprettylongday,"hesaid.

"Thatithas.Gimmeahug,"shesaid,movinginforatit-squasher.

Alexcouldn'thelpbutsighoutloud.Themeatofhismom'stitsfeltimmenseastheyflattened

outonhischest.Thehugwentonlongerthannormalbeforeshepulledbackandgavehim a

smilingwink."Youok,T-Rex?"



Hegaveherablushingsmile."Yeah,I'm good."

Shegavehim aquickpeckonthelips,alittlesparkleinhereye."Goodnight."

Thefeelofherwarm squishybreastswouldplayonhismindforthenexthourwhilehe

squeezedandpulledathiserection.Aftersquirtingahotloadintohist-shirt,Alexdriftedoffto

sleep.

Alexwoketothesmellofbacon.Hefoundhismom inthekitchenfinishingbreakfastprep.He

watchedherforamoment.Shestillworethesleepshirtandherblondemanewasslightly

disheveledfrom sleeping.Hemarveledathersmoothtanlegsandcouldtellshewasstill

bralessbythewaytheheftyswellofherbreastsshiftedasshemoved."Goodmorning,"she

saidasshespottedhim gawking.

"Morning.Smellsawesome."

"Thanks.Haveaseat,I'llgetyousomebreakfast,"shesaid.

Loriservedherson,thensatdownatthetablewithhim toeat.

"Sowhat'stheplantoday?"Alexasked.

"Well,Ithoughtwecouldrelaxawhile,thenafterthatwecouldrelaxsomemore,thenlater

maybedosomemorerelaxing.How'sthatsound?"

"Soundslikearelaxingday,"Alexsaid,makingthem bothlaugh.

"I'dsaywecouldtakeawalk,butit'sseriouslytoodamncoldoutthere."

"Well,Iguesstwoweeksoflazinessitis,"Alexsaid.

"Yes,gloriousquarantine.Idoneedtotakeashower.That'llkilllike...twentyminutes,"shesaid

joking.

"Wellwhenyou'redoneI'lldoaloadoflaundry.Idon'twannauseupyourhotwater."

"You'reasweetheart.Hey,sinceyou'redoingsomelaundry,wouldyoumindthrowingsomething

ofMommy'sinwithyourstuff?"sheasked.

"No,noproblem,Mom."

Hehelpedhismothercleanup,thenLoritookaquickshower.Alexgatheredhislaundry,

includingthecum-stainedt-shirtfrom thenightbefore.Hestoppedatthebathroom."Hey,Mom,

didyouhavesomethingyouwantedwashed?"

"It'srightinonmybed,sweetheart.Thankyou,"shesaidthroughthedoor.



Alexsteppedintoherroom andfoundoneofherbigwhitebraslayingonherbed.Hisheart

poundedexcitedlyasheliftedthebrabythethickstrap.Thecupswerehugeandadornedin

delicatelace.Heplaceditontopofhispileandmadehiswaydowntothelaundryroom.

Heopenedthelidtothewasherandstuffedhisitemsinfirst.Hegrabbedthebraandlookedit

overwithexcitedcuriosity.Therewasatagonthestrap.Itread36J.Heknewenoughabout

titstoknowthatthiswasprettydamnbig.Slowly,helifteditupandburiedhisfaceinsideone

ofthecups.Hecouldsmellhisismom'ssweetperfume.

"Damn,Mom'sbigtitwasjustinthisyesterday,"hethought.

"Feelgood?"Avoicesaidfrom nearby,startlinghim.Lorismiledfrom thedoorway.

Caughtred-handed,Alexloweredthebrafrom hisface."Oh,Ium...Iwasjustgettingreadyto

startit."

"Mybrasareverydelicate.Makesureyourunitongentlecycle,okay."

"Gotit,"Alexsaid,fumblingwiththedial.

Loripatientlysteppedovernexttohim.Shewaswearingashortwhitesatinkimonorobe,which

lookedamazingagainsthertanskin."Letmehelp,"shesaidsoftly,settingthedials.

"Sorry,Iusuallyjustthrowmystuffinandstartit,"hesaid.

"Didyourememberthepods?"

"Ohh,"Alexmuttered,reachingovertograbsomepodstothrowin.

Loriliftedherselfupandsatonthedryer,watchingherfrazzledson"Oneortwo?"heasked,

showingherthepods.

Lorismiled."They'rekindalikeboobs.Alwaystwo,"shejoked.

Alexblushed,throwingthem in.Heclosedthelid.

"Thebragoesintheretoo,sweetheart,"themothersaidpatiently.

Alexforgothewasstillholdingthebra.Hethrewitinwiththeotheritemsandstartedthe

washer.

Lorithrewherarmsup,makingherboobsjigglebeneaththethincovering."Yaaaay!Youdidit,"

shecheeredjokingly.

"TimetodothatrelaxingthingnowIguess,"hesaid,butbeforehecouldpass,Loriextended

onenakedleg,makingitimpossibleforhim togetbyinthetinyspace.

"Holdonjustasec.Youdidn'tansweredmyquestion,"shesaid.



"Whatquestion?"

"Youhadyourfaceburiedinmybracup.Iaskedyouifitfeltgood?"sheaskedcandidly.

"Yeah,ofcourse"

"Youpracticallyhadyourwholeheadinthere.Itoldyoutheywerebig,"shegiggled.

"ThatmuchIknewalready,Mom."Alexsaid.

"SofirstIfindpicturesofmeinabikini,thenIfindyouplayingwithmybra.Anythingelseyou

mightbetryingtohide?"Shesaidwithanamusedlooked,takinganobviousglancedownathis

midsection.

"No,"hemuttered,clearingtryingtohidehisarousedcockwithhishands.

"Okay,butthere'saruleifyouwannapass."

Helookedathersexylegandbarefootblockinghispath."Whatdoyoumeanrule?"

"Ifyouwantmetomovesoyoucangetby,yougottaputyourhandsonyourhead.,"Lorisaid

withasmile.

"Ohcomeon,Mom."

"That'stherule."

"Fine,"hemuttered,puttingbothhandsontopofhishead.

Lorimovedherlegandwatchedhim pass,staringdownatthetubularbulgeinhisshorts."I

knewyouwerehidingsomethingelse,"shesaidwithagiggle.

Hefedheratimidsmile."You'remean,"hejoked.

AftershoweringandgettingdressedAlexfoundhisMom inthelivingroom puttingherjacketon.

"Mytextdidn'tgothroughlastnight,soI'm gonnadrivedowntothemainroadandgiveyour

fatheraquickcall,"shesaid.

"Doyouwantmetocome?"Alexasked.

"I'llbefine,justkeepthecouchwarm forus,"shesaidwithawink.

Loritraveledtwomilesdownthesteepdirtdrivewaytothemainroad.Oncethere,shepulledoff

tothesideanddialedherhusband."Heybabe,"heanswer.

"Hey,sorry,Isentatextlastnight,butitdidn'tgothrough."



"That'swhatIfigured.How'severything?Alexok?"Philasked.

"Yeah,he'sfine.I'm justgladIcanbehereforhim."

"Well,don'tworryaboutthingshere.I'llmakesureeverything'stakencareof."

"You'reasweetheart.I'm sorryIrushedoutoftheresoquickly,IjustknewIhadthattwohour

drive,"shesaid.

"Noworries,whenyougetback,we'llfinishwhatwestarted.I'lltakecareofyou,Ipromise."

Lorigiggledabit."Hon,youdon'tneedtoworryaboutthatrightnow,really."

"OfcourseIdo.You'remywifeandit'smyjobtotakecareofyourneeds.There'soneotherdrug

Ihaven'ttried.Mydoctormentioneditduringmylastvisit.I'llcallbeforeyougetbackandhave

him writemeaprescription."

Lorismiled."Ok,thatsoundsfine."

"Iloveyou.I'm gonnamissyouguys."

"We'llmissyoutoo.Don'tworryaboutathingok.AlexandIwillbefine."

"Okhon,Iknowit'sapainintheass,butdrivedownthemountaininacoupledaysandgiveme

anupdate,"Philsaid.

"Iwill.Kisses."

"Kissesback.Byebabe,"Philsaid,thenhungup.

Whenshegotbacktothecabin,Lorishedherwintergearandjoinedhersononthecouch.They

madesmalltalkandsheflippedthroughoneofherwomen'smagazines.Lorihadherlegs

sprawledsidewayonthecushions,wearingsexygrayyogapantsandawhitefittedtanktop.

Alexnoticedrightawayhowmuchbiggerherboobslookedinthistopandtheamountof

cleavagethatwasshowing.

"Whatchareading,Mom?"

"Justanarticle.Whataboutyou?"

"Abook,butnotreallyintoit.IthoughtImightwatchamovieIdownloaded."

"Oh,whatone?"

"Forgotthename.Somemartialartsmovie,"hesaid.

"Ohh,soundverymanly,"shesaidwithagiggle.

"Iwouldhavepasseditby,butmyfriendssaiditwasprettygood."



Lorilookedathermagazine,thenbackatherson."Didyouknowthatthirty-sevenpercentofall

womenenjoyshoeshoppingoversex?"

Alexlaughed."That'sanoddfact."

"Isn'titthough.Ican'timagineawomanlovinganythingmorethansex."

"Whatkindaarticleareyoureadingoverthere,Mom?"

"It'sjustoneonweirdsexfacts.Here'soneforyou.Let'sseeifyoucangetit?Whatisthe

currentnumberoneaphrodisiac,reputedly?"Loriasked.

"Hmm,darkchocolate,"Alexanswered.

"Nope,asparagus,"Lorisaidwithagrossedoutlook.

"Ofcourse,itwouldbeanastyvegetable."

Lorireachedacrosstohandhim themagazine."Here,readmenumberthree,seeifIknowit."

Alexsmiledashetookthemagazine."Holdon,arewehavingafriendlycompetitionhere,tosee

whocangetmoreanswerscorrect?"

"Competition?You'reoutofyourleague,youngman,"shesaid,extendingherlegandnudging

him withoneofhersexybarefeet."IguaranteeIknowwaymoreaboutthisstuffthanyoudo."

"We'llseeaboutthat.WhatdoIgetifIwin?"heasked.

Shefedhim anoddsmile."Whatdoyouwant?"

"Hmmm."Alexhummed,pretendingtothink.

Lorididn'thesitatetoshareherintendedreward."IfIwinIwantabackmassage.Softmusic,

candles,hotbabyoil.Theworks."

"Ok,umm..."Alexknewwhathewanted,buthewasafraidtoask.Hewasafraidofhowshe

mightreact."HowboutifIwin,weswitchbedstonightandIgettosleeponthatcomfyqueen-

sizedbedinyourroom.Youhavetotakethebunkbed."

Lorigiggled."Iwouldgladlyagree,ifIdidn'tthinktherewassomethingyouwantedmorethan

that."

Alexplayedstupid."Likewhat?"

Shesmiledathim slyly."Youtellme.Ithinkyou'vemadeitprettyclear."

"Idon'tknow,"hesaid,shrugginghisshoulders.



"Yesyoudo,butyou'reafraidtoaskandIunderstandthat.Sohere,I'llmakeiteasierforyou.If

youwin,whichyouwon'tbytheway,I'm confidentofthat.Butifyoudo,I'llletyouseemy

boobs,"Loriexplained.

"You'd...Really,you'ddothat?"Alexmuttered,hisheartracing.

"Well,Iwouldn'thavethrownitoutthereifIdidn't,butdon'tgetyourhope'supthere,T-Rex,

becauseit'snotgonnahappen."

"Iguesswe'llsee,"Alexsaid,knowinghejusthadtowin.

"Ok,sotherearetenquestionstotal,"shesaidanxiously,"we'reonnumberthree."

Alexreadaquestionfrom themagazine."Theaveragefemaleorgasm lastshowlong?"

"Hmm,thelengthofafemaleorgasm..."Lorisaidasshethoughtaboutit."Imeanalotwould

dependonthetypeoforgasm.Vaginalorgasmstypicallylastmuchlongerthanclitoral,buton

average,Iwouldsay...thirtyseconds??"shesaid,gazingoverathim unquestioningly.

"Twentyseconds."

"Ohh,damn,Iwasclose."

"Close,butnocigar,Mom,"hesaidhandingherthemagazine.

"Ok,Mr.Sexexpert,here'soneforyou.Inasingleejaculation,aguysendshowmanysperm

swimmingtowardstheegg?Itgivesanestimatehere,soifyouransweriswithinthosenumbers,

I'llgiveittoyou,"Lorisaid.

Alexshruggedhisshoulder,clearlyguessing."Ahundredmillion?"

"Theanswerisbetweenthirtyandseven-hundredmillionsperm."

"Yess!"Alexsaid,pumpinghisfirstintheair.

"Nicejob.Icertainlyhopeyoudon'tknowthatbecauseyoucountthem astheysquirtout?"Lori

jokedasshehandedthemagazineback.

"Ha,thatwouldbequiteatask.Onetozero,mylead,"hesaidwithasmile.

"Enjoyit,itwon'tlast."

"Speakingoflasting...theaveragesexsessiongoesonforhowmanythrusts?"

Lorigiggled."Ilikethewayyoutransitionedintothatone.Hmm,istheanswerpreciseoristhere

arange?"

"There'sarange,soIguessifyou'reanswerssomewhereinthatrange,yougotit."



"Hmm,thrusts.Sadly,theanswer'sprobablynotasmanyasitshouldbe.I'm gonnasaya

hundred.Ahundredthrusts,"shesaid.

"Theanswerisbetweenahundredandfivehundred.Youbarelygotit."

"Woooo!Yayme!"Loricheered,throwingherarmsintheair."Toldyouwouldn'tkeepthatlead,"

shesaid,takingthemagazineback.

"Ok,here'syourquestion.Otherthanthebedroom,whereisthesecondmostcommonplace

peoplehavesex?"Loriasked.

"Umm,thekitchen."

Loriburstoutlaughing."Goodanswer,butno.Thinkaboutwhereyou'dhavesexifyouhada

housefullofpeople,orifyouwereoutonadate."

"Oh,thecar?"

"Yep."

"Damn,Ishouldhavegotthat,"Alexsaid.

"Oh,why'sthat?Hadplentyofbackseatadventureshavewe?"Loriteased.

"Afew.Whataboutyou?"Alexbravelyasked.

Shelaughed,asifreflectingonthetimesandalsosurprisedthathewouldturnthatthequestion

backonher."LotswhenIwasyounger,butsincebeingmarried,notsomany.YourdadandIdo

occasionallydriveoutsomewheredarkandsecludedthough,justtokeepthingsinteresting."

"Doyoueverworryaboutgettingcaught?"

"Worry,no.Thedangerofgettingcaughtishalfthethrill,"shesaid,raisinganeyebrow.

"SowhatyoursayingisIshouldbepreparedtopickyouanddadupfrom thepolicestationone

ofthesedays,"Alexsaid,makinghismom laugh.

"Well,anycopthatarrestsamarriedcoupleforhavingsexintheirownvehiclesuffersfrom a

seriouscaseofenvy."

"True,"Alexsaid,lookingatthemagazine."Thenextquestionhasapicture.Youhavetoname

thatsexualposition."

"Okay,letmesee."

"Holdon,I'llcovertheanswer,"hesaid,thenreachedoverandshowedher.Itwasadrawingofa



womansittingonaman'slap,facinghim withherlegsoverhisshoulders."It'samultiplechoice.

I'llreadthepossibleanswers,"Alexsaid.

Lorismiledconfidently."Don'tbother.It'scalledtherockingchair."

Alexlookedattheanswer."Therockingchairposition,you'reright."

"OfcourseI'm right.Iknowmysexualpositions.Who'sintheleadnow,buster,"sheteased,"two

toone."

Alexhandedherthemagazine."Notforlong."

"Ok,whatistheaveragelengthofaman'serectpenis?"Loriaskedwithalittlesmile.

"Twelveinches,"Alexjoked.

"Ha,wouldn'tthatbesomething."

"I'm jokingofcourse.Ithinkit'slikesixinches."

Lorinodded."Betweenfiveandsixinches,correct."

"Yess,"Alexhissed.

Lorifedhim aproudlittlesmile."Sogladthatmyson'snotjustaverage,"shesighed,handing

him themagazine.

Alexblushedalittle."Whydoyouthinkthat?"

"Isawthatbulgeyouweretryingtohideinthelaundryroom.Itlookedfarfrom average,"she

saidwithawink.

"Iguess,"Alexsaidtimidly,thenlookedatthenextquestion"Ok,herewego,twoquestionsleft

andwe'realltiedup."

"Ohboy,thepressure'son,"Lorisaid."Let'shaveit."

"Anotherpenisquestion,"Alexsaid.

"Ohwellthenyoumightaswelljustgivemethepoint.Iam apenisscholar,"shejoked.

"We'llseeaboutthat.Themostsensitivespotonaman'spenisiscalledthewhat?"

"Frenulum!"Lorishoutedexcitedly.

"Dang,"Alexscowled,handingherthemagazine."Guessyouareapenisscholar.I'venevereven

heardofthatword."

"Really?Thefrenulum isthesweetspot.Surelyyoumustknowwhereyoursweetspotis?"Lori



saidwithanawkwardsmile.

"Well,maybe.Areyoutalkingaboutthetipofit?"

"Kinda.Thefrenulum isthatlittlebandofskinbeneaththetip.Itkindaworksthesamewayas

theskinbeneaththetongue,"Loriexplained,curlingherlongupsohersoncouldsee."This

one'scalledthelingualfrenulum."

"OhIsee.Damn,Ihopethenextquestion'salittleeasierorI'm screwed,"Alexsaid.

"Wellyou'reinluck,it'satrueorfalsequestion,soyouhaveafiftypercentchanceofgettingit."

"Alright,let'shereit."

"Ok,trueorfalse,therearemorenerveendingsonawomen'sclitoristhanonthetipofaman's

penis?"

"Ohman,I'm notforsureonthisone..."

"ShallIgoaheadandstartgettingreadyformymassagethen?"Lorisaidwithateasingsmile.

"Holdon,I'm definitelyleaningmoreonewayonthis.I'm gonnasaytrue."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes."

"Sothat'syourfinalanswer?"sheasked,givinghim ananxiouslook.

"Finalanswer."

Shefrowned."You'reright."

"Yess!"Alexshouted,throwinghisarmsup."Damn,Igotluckyonthatone.Soit'satiescoreand

there'snomorequestionsleft.Whatdowedonow?"

Loritossedthemagazineaside."Well,wecouldeithercomeupwithabonusquestionforeach

other,or..."

"Orwhat?"Alexaskedeagerly.

"Orwecouldcallitatie,whichmeanswebothwinandwebothgetrewarded."

Alexgotabigsmile,hisheartbeatinglikeabasedrum."I'm goodwithatie."

"Metoo,onlybecauseIknowyou.You'dfindthehardestsexualquestiononearthformeandI

don'twannarisklosingthatmassage."

Alexgaveheraguiltylook."Iwouldneverdothat."



"Uhhuh,right,"shesaid,playfullythrowingapillowathim."Whydon'twehavesomelunch,then

we'llmeetupinthebedroom forthebigrewardceremony."

"Ha,youmakeitsoundsoformal.Dowehavetosingthenationalanthem too?"Alexsaid,

makinghisMom laugh.

"Maybewewill,"shesaid,"it'llbemyversionthough."

"Howdoesyourversiongo?"

Lorikneltonthecushionsandleanedovertowardsherson,gazingteasingly."Ohhhsaycanyou

see,mybra'aaslippin'offofmee,"shesang.

Alex'sheartracedashewatchedhismom getup,gigglingasshemadeherwaytothekitchen.

"Cuteversion,Mom."

"Betyoulikemyversionbetterthantheoriginal."

Lorimadesomesandwichesandtheyate.Itwasfairlyobviousduringlunchthatbothwere

quiteanxiousforwhatwascomingafter."Sogivemetenminutestogetthingsprepared.

Remember,IsaidIwantedthecandlesandsoftmusicandallthat,soI'm gonnasetthingsup,

youjustgetthosemagichandsready."

"Soundsgood,"Alexsaid,hiserectionflexingwithanticipation.

ItseemedlikeforeverbeforeheheardhisMom callhim."Alex,Mommy'sready,sweetie."

Alexmadehiswayacrossthecabintothelargebedroom.Hestoppedinthedoorwayand

gaspedoutloud.Loriwasstandingnearthebedinalongsexywhitebridal-lacedrobe.Shehad

onenakedlegslightlybentatthekneeandstickingsexilyfrom theslit.Herlittlefeetwithpink

paintednailswereproppedin4-inchmules.Alexcouldseethroughthelacethatshewas

wearingamatchingwhitebraandpantysetbeneaththerobe.Shehadclearlytakenthetimeto

fluffherhairupalittleandhecouldsmellhersweetperfume.

Lorihadpulledtheshadesandlitsomecandles.ThelightbeatofR&Bmusicthumpedfrom a

smallBosespeakeronhernightstand.Alexnoticedafluffywhitetoweldrapedacrossthebed

andastackofothersnearby.However,hisattentioncoulddriftawayverylongfrom his

gorgeousmother."Dang,youlookamazing,"theteenmuttered.

"Thanks.Iknowit'snotarealceremonyandit'sjustyouandme,but...Iwantedtolookpretty,"

shesaidsweetly.

"Wellyou'vesucceededatthat,butyoualwayslookprettyMom."

"Aww,you'remakingmeblush,"shesaid,smilingathim adoringly.

"It'strue."



"Closethedoorandcomeoverhere,"shesaid,wavinghim over.

Afterclosingthedoorbehindhim,Alexcameoverandstoodinfrontofher.Withherheelson,

theywerenowaboutthesameheight."SinceIhavetotakeoffmytopanyway,togetmyreward,

Ifiguredwemightaswelltakecareofyoursatthesametime."

Alextookaheavyanxiousgulp."Makessense."

"So,you'renotgonnatellanyofyourfriendsaboutthis,right?Thiscanjuststaybetweenus?"

"Ofcourse,Iwon'ttellanyone,Iswear."

"GoodbecauseI'm prettysureyourfatherwouldkillme,ifwordevergotbacktohim thatIdid

somethinglikethisforyou."

"Notaword,Mom.Ipromise,"hersonsaidreassuringly.

"Ok,"shesaid,thenreacheddownanduntiedthesashtoherrobe.

Alexwatchedwide-eyedastheflimsyrobeslippedfrom hershoulders,downhercurvybodyand

pooledatherfeet."Jesus,"theteenmutteredashestaredatallthebreastmeatoozingouttops

ofherlacybra.Lori'stitswereclearlyenormousandthewaytheywerestuffedinsidethebra

createdthebiggest,creamiestcleavagehersonhadeverseen.

Shereachedaroundandclaspedthehooks,watchingherson'sreactionasthestrapsfelland

thegiantcupsslippedfrom herbreasts.Thetwinmoundsbobbledheavilyastheywere

released.Thickrubberynipplesprotrudedfrom largeareola,whichwerefairlythickthemselves

anddottedwithmilkglands.Alex'sjawdroppedashegawked."Holyshit,Mom,"hemuttered.

Lorigiggledathisreaction."Iwarnedyoutheyweretoobig."

"They'renot,they'reum...they'rebeautiful."

"Thanks,"shesaid,watchinghim stare.

Alexmarveledateverydetail.Theseweren'tliketheboobsofgirlshisownage.Hecouldsee

thefaintblueveinsdisappearingintoacleavagethatcouldeasilyswallowhisentirehead.Her

engorgednipplesandrough-texturedareolalookedliketheyweremadetobesuckedand

chewedon.Theseweretruemommy-boobs,heavingwithLori'severybreath.

Lorifrowned."Ifeelbad.Ifeellikeyou'regettingtheshortendofthestickonthisdeal,"

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Well,Igetahalf-hourmassageandallyougetisquicklookatmyboobs."

Alexcouldn'ttearhiseyesawayfrom herjugs."I'm notcomplaining."



Lorigiggled,makingherbreastsjiggle."Iknow,butIstillfeelbad.IfeellikemaybeIneedto

sweetenthedealforyoujustabit,tomakethingsfair."

AlexlookedhisMom intheeyesforthefirsttimesincesheunclaspedherbra."Sweetenthe

deal?"

"Yeah,throwinalittlesomethingextra.ThatwayIdon'tfeelsobadwhileI'm gettingthat

amazingmassageyou'reabouttogiveme."

"Sowhat'sthesomethingextra?"Alexasked,hisheartracing.

Lorismiledcutely,showingherperfectwhiteteeth."Doyouwannatouch'em?"

"Really?Yeah,um...sure,"hemuttered,thenreachedoutandgraspedherbigboobs,gently

givingthem asqueeze."Ohh,man,"hemuttered,amazedathowwarm andsquishytheywere.

"Youcansqueezethem harder,sweetheart.They'renotgonnabreak,"shesaid.

Alextookgreatbigbighandfulsoftit-meatandsqueezedsomewhatharderthanbefore.Lori

closedhereyes,gentlysighingashersonmauledhertitsforafullminute.

"Jesus,"theteenmutteredindelight,makinghismom'seyelidsflipopen.

"DoyoulikehowMommy'sboobsfeel?"

"DoIever,"heanswered,continuingtosqueezeaway."SodoIgetahalf-hour,youknow,since

I'llbedoingyouforthatlong?"

Loriburstoutlaughing,makinghertittiestrembleinherson'shands."Isaidalittlesomething

extra.That'salotsomethingextra."

"CanIjustgofivemoreminutesthen?"

Lorinodded."Fine,fivemoreminutes.Wewouldn'twantyoutofeelcheated,nowwouldwe?

Whydon'twetryitwithyousittingbehindmeonthebed.Ithinkmightlikethatwayevenmore."

Alexploppedontothebed,hiserectionclearlytentingout.Hewatchedhismom steptowards

him,thistimefocusingonherpantycoveredcunt.Herwhitebikini-stylepantiesmoulded

snugglyaroundhersnatch.Sheturned,givinghim agreatviewofhermeatyassbeforesitting

downbetweenhislegsattheedgeofthemattress."Therewego.Nowreacharoundandtryit

thisway,"shesaid.

Theteenreachedunderherarmsandlatchedontoherboobs,feelingtheirimmenseweight.He

sunkhisfingersinandkneadedfirmly,watchinghishandiworkoverhismom'sshoulder.

Loribitherbottom lip,clearlybecomingmorearousedbythesecond."Better?"sheasked.

"Forsure,"theteenanswered,goingtotownonherboobs.Hesqueezedandtuggedonher



nipples,makinghisMom gasp."Isthatok?"heasked,afraidhewashurtingher.

Sheclosedhereyesandnodded."That'sfine."

SoonAlexwascompletelymaulinghertits,pullingandsqueezingthemeatofherjugs.He

pressedbothmammothtitstogetherashardashecould,makingherrubberynipplesstickout

obscenely.Heheldherboobstogetherlikethat,hisfingerssinkingin,thenglancedathismom's

face.Loripantedlightly,hereyeswerestillclosedanditseemedasthoughshemightbe

enjoyingit."Toorough?"heasked.

Shepeekedoverathim andsmiled."IfIgetuncomfortable,I'llletyouknow."

Hewentbacktotownonthem,cuppingthem aggressively,pinchingandpullingherthick

engorgednipplesbetweenhisfingers.Heknewithadbeenlongerthanfiveminutes,buthe

didn'tcare.Hesimplycouldn'tgetenoughofhismom'shugejigglingjugs.

Lorifinallypeeredoverathim andgiggled."I'm prettysureyourfiveminuteswasuplikefive

minutesago,T-Rex."

"Sorry,"Alexsighed,easinghisgrip.

"Wedon'twantyougettingtiredout.Ineedthosestronghandsforthatbackmassage."

Hereluctantlyreleasedherboobs."Thanksfortheextratime,"hesaid.

Lorigotupandhandedhim abottleofhotbabyoil."Oilmeup,messier."shejoked,then

sprawledoutonhertummyonthebed.

Alexstoodtherelookingatherwitharagingboner.Hismom'sbodylookedamazinglaying

therewithherlegsslightlyspread.Thedeffocalpointwasthesucculenthalf-globesofher

meatymommy-ass.Thepantiesweresnug,sohecouldseealotofass-cheek.Thebacksofher

tanlegslookssostrongandsmooth.Herbigtit-cannonsbulgedoutfrom thesides,squashed

againstthemattress.

Thehotmotherpeekedupathim withaneagersmile."Readywhenyouare,honey."

"Oh,sorry,"Alexmuttered,snappedfrom hislustfultrance.

Hekneltbesideheronthebedandaftersquirtinganampleamountofoilonherback,hebegan

togiveheramassage.Hismother'sskinwascompletelyunblemishedandsilkysmooth.He

workedhermusclesthebestheknewhow.

"Mmmnn,thatfeelsdivine,"Loriwhimpered,enjoyingthefeelofherson'sstronghandsworking

herover.

Afterawhile,Alexmoveddownherlowerback,marvelingatthewayherhipsflaredout."Thisis

trulywhattheymeanbyanhourglassfigure,"hethought.



Whileworkingthatareaover,hestaredatheramazinghalf-moons,wonderinghowitcouldbe

thatawomancouldhavesuchaperfectassandperfecttitsalso.Hisbonerthrobbedalmost

painfully.Thewayhismotherwassighingandwhimperingwasn'thelpingeither.

Alexstoppedforamoment,decidingtopresshisluck."Idon'treallywannagetoilonyour

panties,Mom.Didyouwannatakethem off?"

Lorigiggled."GotMommyoutofherbra,nowyouwantheroutofherpantiestoo?"

"Well,Iknowoildoesn'tcomeoutofclothesveryeasy."

"Mm,I'm sorelaxedrightnow.Idon'tknowifIcanevenmove,"Lorisaid.

"Wantmetojustskipyourlowerback?"

"Mm no,noskipping.Ifmypantiesareinyourwayjusttakethem off."

Alex'sheartskippedabeat."Ok,"hemuttered,thenhookedhisthumbsundertheelastic

waistband.

TheteenfeltlikeakidopeningagiftonChristmasmorning.Hepeeledherbikini-stylepanties

overherbuns,downhercurveslegsandoff.Foramomenthejustknelttherestaringin

absoluteawe.

Hecouldhardlybelievethenakedbodylayingtherewashisownbeautifulmom.Herlushfigure

waseverythingheeverfantasizedabout.Almostoninstinct,hereacheddownandsqueezedthe

headofhiserectionthroughhisshorts.

"Mmm,wherearethosemagichands?"Loriasked.

Alexwentbacktowork,kneadingherlowerback.Inevitably,hishandsdrifteddownwhereher

nakedmeatybuttocksbegantoflareout.Hemusteredupsomecourage."Icangetyourbutt

andyourlegstooifyouwant?"

"Ohsweetie,youdon'thaveto.You'veprobablymassagedmemorethanahalf-houralready

anyway."

"Idon'tmindthough."

Restingonherforearms,Lorismiledbackathim."You'reasweetheart.IfIletyouspendmore

timemassagingme,I'm gonnafeellikeIoweyouagain."

"Youmeanlikemoretimetouchingyourboobs?"Alexsaidanxiously.

"Yeah,that...ormaybeIcouldwashthisoiloffandwecouldsnuggleundertheblanketsfor

awhile,maybetakealittlenaptogether."

"Nakedyoumean?"



Lorigiggled."Nonotnaked.HowboutjustALMOSTnaked,"shesaid.

"I'm downwiththat."

"Soundslikewehaveadeal,"Lorisaid,layingbackdown."Sogetbacktowork,mister."

Nowthathehadthegreenlighttomassageherass,Alexwenttotown.Hesqueezedand

kneadedhermeatybuns,workingthehotslipperyoilintoherass-flesh.

"Mmnnthatfeelsgood,"Loripurred.

Alexpressedhisluck,lettinghisfingersslipdownintoherass-crack.Whenshedidn'tsay

anything,hedraggedhisslipperythumbgentlyacrosstheringofherbutthole.Hefelthismom's

bodytense,butstillshesaidnothing,justgaspedlightly.

Hewantedmorethananythingatthatmomenttoburyhisfacebetweenherbunsandlickher

assuntilshecouldn'tstandit,butheknewhecouldn'ttakeitthatfar.Thatwouldbecrossing

thelinefrom "massage"tosomethingelseentirely.

Aftermoreass-groping,theteenmoveddowntoherlegs.Theroom wasdim,sohecouldonly

faintlyseetheshavedouterlipsofhermonsasherubbedhersmoothstrongmommy-legs.He

tookhistime,listeningtohercutegaspsasheworkedhiswaydowntohersexyfeet.He

massagedthem thoroughly.Alexdidn'tnecessarilyhaveafootfetish,butthesiteandfeelofhis

mom'sperfectlittlebarefeetmadehisheadswirlandhisdickleakasubstantialamountof

precum.

"Howwasthat?"heasked,eagertomoveontonextstageofreward-giving.

"OhmyGod,thatwasbeyondwonderful,"Lorisighed.

"Ididokthen?"

"Ohsweetheart,youdidbetterthanok.Youhavemesorelaxedrightnow,somesnugglesanda

napsoundabsolutelydivine,"Lorisaid,bringingthetowelupandaroundherbodyasshestood.

"Soundsprettygoodtometoo."

"Ishouldhopeso,sinceit'syourreward,forgoingaboveandbeyondthecallofduty,"shesaid

withawink."Whydon'tyouusethekitchensinktowashup.I'm gonnatakeaquickshowerand

thenwe'llrendezvousbackinhereintenminutes."

"Gotit,"Alexsaid.

Alexwashedupandputafewmorelogsonthefire.Hecouldhardlysitstillhewassoexcited.

Massaginghismom'sbody,especiallyhergianttitswasthebiggestrushofhislifeandheknew

ifitgotanybetterhe'dprobablybecreaminginhisshorts.



Whenhewentbacktohismom'sbedroom herdoorwasclosedsoheknockedlightly."Mom?"

"Almostready,honey,"Lorisaidfrom theotherside.

Theteenwaitedanxiousuntilshegavehim theword."Ok,youcancomein,"shesaidsoftly.

Theroom wasstilldim,thecandlesstillburning.Lorihadpulledtheblanketspartwaybackand

wasstandingnearthebed."Ohwow,Mom,"Alexmuttered,lookingherover.

LoriwasadornedinasexyblacklacebabydollfeaturingabreathtakinglydeepV-neck,revealing

herhugecleavage.Thelacecupshaddelicatefloraldetails.Ameshasymmetricalhem felljust

belowhercrotch,showingoffallhernakedlegs.Theblacklacewastransparentenoughto

showthatshewasn'twearingpanties.AlexcouldclearlyseethecuteVofhershavedmons.

Lori'shairwasstilldampandslickedbackfrom hershower.Shesmiledathergawkingteen.

"Howthisforalmostnaked?"sheasked.

"It's,uh...well,damn,"theboymuttered,unabletoputitintowords.

Lorigiggledathisreaction.Sheputonherbestseductiveface."Comegetsnuggly-wugglywith

Mommy?"shesaidinacutetone.

Shesteppedovertohim gracefullyandgaspedthebottom ofhist-shirt."Youhavetoomany

clothesonthough.Mommysaid'almostnaked,'remember?"shesaid,pullinghisshirtupand

off.

Thenshecroucheddownandunzippedhisfly.Alexlookeddownhisdisbeliefandwatchedhis

Mom shuckhisshorts.HiserectionwasinfullforceandLori'seyeswentwidewhenshesaw

thealmostobscenelylargebulgeinhisbriefs.Shepeeredupathim withanoddsmile."DidIdo

that?"sheaskedjokingly.

"Yeah,prettymuch,"theteenblushed.

Loristoodbackup,tookhishandandledhim tobed.Alexhadaclearviewofherbarebuttocks

throughthegownandwatcheditundulateteasinglyatophersexylegsastheycrossedthe

room.

Loricrawledintobed,pullinghersonintooandcoveringthem up.Sheimmediatelysnuggledup

tohim,drapinganarm andalegacrosshisbodyandsquashingherbigboobsagainsttheside

ofhischest."Mmm,thisisnice,"shesaid,nuzzlinginclose.

"SoundslikeyourenjoyingthisrewardasmuchasIam,Mom,"Alexsaid.

Loriliftedherhead,gazingdownintohiseyes."OhIknowandthat'snotfair,isit?"

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Igotmyrewardearlieranditwasincredible.Yoursshouldbeequallypleasurable,nottome,



buttoyou."

Alexsmiledashefeltherhardnipplespokingintohim."Oh,trustme,I'm enjoyingeverysecond

ofit."

"Yeah,asthegiver,onceagain.Yesitwasyourrewardearlier,butyouprettymuchgavemea

boobmassage,thenyougavemeafullbodymassage.Ithinkforoncetodayyoushouldbethe

receiver,don'tyou?"Loriasked.

TherewasnowayAlexwasgoingtodisagree."Iguess.WhatamIon?"heaskedwitha

mischievousgrin.

Lorigavehim aknowingsmileinreturn."Wellit'snotahandjobifthat'swhatyourthinking."

"Ididn'treallythinkyouwould"Alexsaid,inwardlydisappointed.

"NowthatI'vetoldyouwhatIwon'tdo,doyouwannahearwhatIwilldo?"

"Sure,"hemuttered.

Lorigazedinhiseyes,speakinginaseductivetone."IWILLlaymyboobsacrossyourchest.I

WILLlickyourneck.IWILLsayreallynaughtythingstoyou.AndIWILLdoallthosethingswhile

youstrokeyourselfoff.Doesthatsoundlikeenoughfornow?"

Alexgulpedindisbelief."Yeah,definitely,"hesaid.

Lorismiled."Ithoughtso."

"Sohownaughty?"

"Hownaughtywhat,sweetheart?"Loriasked.

"Yousaidyou'dsaynaughtythings.Hownaughty?"heasked,alreadyrubbinghisthrobbing

peckerthroughhisbriefs.

Lorismiledsalaciously."Reallyfuckingnaughty."

Alexshiveredwithanticipation.Itwasn'toftenheheardhismom usetheFword,especiallyina

sexualway.Hehadafeelingshewasgonnaabsolutelyblowhismind.

"Sowhatareyouwaitingforbigboy.Pullyourharddickoutandstartstroking,"shesaid

candidly.

Alexdidn'thavetobeaskedtwice.Hequicklyfishedouthisprickandstartedbeatingoff.

Kneelingbesidehim,Lorislidhermeshcoveredtitsontohischest,slowlymovingherlipstohis

neck."YoumadeMommyfeelsogoodearlier.Mommywantstomakeyoufeelgoodtoo,"she

said,thenburiedherfaceinhisneck.



Loriplantedafewkisses,thenwhippedherstrongexperiencedtongueoutandlasheditacross

themostsensitivepartsofhisneck.

"Ohhshit,Mom!"Alexwhimpered,hisbodyjerkingupwardinpleasure.

"Yess,baby!"Lick,lick."Beatthatdick!"Lick."Beatthatbigdickwhileyouthinkaboutfucking

hotgirls,"lick,lick.

"Daamnn,"theteenmoaned,beatinghismeatwithfulllengthstrokes.Hisprecum provided

plentyoflube.

Loripausedfrom lickingtolookintoherson'swildeyes,herprettyfacehoveringonlyafew

inchesabovehis."Mmmnn,feelingallthathotpussyonyourdickwhileyousucktheirbig

titties,"shesaidinasexytone.

"Ohhhshit,"Alexmoaned,feelinghiscockflexinreactiontoherwords.

"Poundingtheircunts,"Loricried,beforeplantingaseriesofnecklicks."Slappingtheirasses,"

lick,lick,lick.Shesuddenlyslidupuntilhisfacewasinhercleavage.Loripressedhertits

togetherandAlexfoundhisfacewedgedinapocketoftit-meat."Smotheringyourfacebetween

theirbigfuckingtitties."

AndjustlikethatAlexwasdone-for."Uuugghhh,shit!"hecriedoutashotcum eruptedfrom his

dick.

Lorisliddownalittlesoshecouldwatchhisfacewhilehecame."Yess,cum forMommy!"

Alexwhimperedasheexperiencedthestrongestorgasm ever."Yesbaby,shootyourfucking

loadoutandshowMommywhatabigmanyouare,"Loriurged.

Herwordskepttheteenwrithingasmoreandmorecum firedoutofhispiss-slit.Finally,he

madethefinalsqueezeandhisbodyrelaxed."Ohhhwow,"hesighed.

Lorigiggled,watchinghim recover."Werethosewordsnastyenoughforyou,sweetie?"

Alexwasstilltryingtocatchhisbreath."Yess,"hegasped.

"Good,nowthatwe'reeven,wecandosomesnugglesandanap,"shesaid,cozyingbackathis

side.

Phillookedathisphoneashesatathisofficecomputer.HestartedtotextLori,butthen

rememberedthatsheprobablywouldn'tgetit.Hewantedaweekendgetawaythatwasoffthe

gridandthecabinwascertainlythat.Theonlywaytogetacellsignalwastodrivetwomiles

backdownthemountaintothemainroad,likehiswifehad,andeventhenthesignalwas

sketchy.

ThecabinwasaconstantworryforPhilthatfirstyear.Heimaginedsomecrazycountry



bumpkinsoragroupofyounghoodlumsbreakinginavandalizingtheplace.Tosethismindat

ease,hehadagoodsecuritysystem putin,alarmsandhiddencamerasthatwouldincriminate

anytrespassers.

Lorididn'tknowabouttheinteriorcameras.Heneverreallythoughttobetellheraboutthat

addedfeature.Therewereafewtimeshethoughtaboutusingthem,likeoncewhenhissonhad

somefriendsupthere,justtocheckuponthem,buthedecidednottointrudeandtrustthat

Alexwasn'tdoingsomethingheshouldn'tbe.

Phildecidedtousethem today,justtocheckuponhiswifeandson.HeknewthattheCOVID

viruswasnojokeandiftheyneededanythingatallhe'dmakethedriveandprovidethem with

whatevertheyrequired.

Thereweretwoexteriorcamerasinthesystem,thefrontandbackofthecabin.Ontheinside,

therewerethreecameras,onethemainlivingroom area,oneinthekitchenandoneinthe

hallway,closetothebedrooms.Allthecameraswerehiddenwithintheoverheadrecessed

lighting,makingthem undetectabletowould-beintruders.

Afterloggingintothesystem,Philclickedonthefrontcamera.Alivestream oftheporchand

drivewayappeared.Sureenough,Alex'scarandhiswife'sjeepwereparkedupfront.

Next,heclickedtheinteriorlivingroom.Theroom wasemptyandhecouldseethefireburning

inthefireplace.Hewaitedaboutaminute,butwhennooneappeared,hecheckedthekitchen

camera.Likethelivingroom,thekitchenwasvoidofhiswifeandson.

Philcheckedthelastcamera,thehallway.Thespacewasemptyandhenoticedthemaster

bedroom doorwasclosed."Shemustberesting,"hethought."Theybothmustberesting."

Evenso,heknewhewouldfeelbetterifhesawthem oncamera,justtomakesuretheyweren't

showingsignsofseriousillness.Philremainedonthehallwayfeed,butrewindeduntilhesaw

movement.Hewassurprisedtoseehowfarithadtorewind,nearlytwohoursofvideobefore

hesawhissonbackoutofthemasterbedroom.Heplayeditatnormalspeed,watchingAlex

knockonthedoor,waitaboutaminute,thengoinside,closingthedoorbehindhim."What'she

doing?"Philwondered.

Hebackedtherecordingupfurther,watchinghiswifecriss-crossthehallwaytoandfrom the

bathroom withnothingbutatoweldrapedaroundhervoluptuousbody.

Establishingthattheywereinthebedroom togetheratthatmoment,Philwatchedthe

livestream ofthehallway.Thebizarreeventsthathewitnessedearlierhadpeekedhiscuriosity.

"Howwasyournap,"AlexaskedasheandhisMom stillsnuggled.

"Awesome.IdreamedthatIhaddriedcum stainsallovermycomforter,"shesaid,thenliftedthe

blanket."Ohwait,Ido.Iwonderhowthathappened?"



Alexlaughed."Sorry,guessIshouldhaveusedatowel."

"That'sok,it'smorefuntogetiteverywhere,"shesaidwithagiggle,slippingoutofbed."And

speakingofgettingiteverywhere,lookatthis,yousquirtedallovermynightietoo,yousperm

monster."

"Sorry,mybriefsarekindasoakedtoo.GuessIshouldoftookthem offfirst,"Alexsaid.

'Let'sgetalaundrypilegoing.I'llwasheverythingtogetherinoneload."

Alexwrappedatowelaroundhiswaist,thenreachedunderitandremovedhisbriefs.

"Nicetry,butthattowelneedswashedtoo,mistermodest,"Lorisaid,snatchingthetowelfrom

aroundherson.

Alexbuckledalittle,tryingtocoverhisdickashestoodtherecompletelynaked."Geez,Mom,"

heblushed.

Lorigavehim afunnylook."Ohplease,areyoureallygonnaputonshyboyactformenow?"

Withouthesitation,Loriliftedherthinbabydollupandoffherbody.Herking-sizedtittiesdida

bobblingdanceonherchestasshetossedthenightieontothelaundrypile.

Alexcouldn'thelpbutstare.Hewasinutterdisbeliefthathisowngorgeousmom wasstanding

therenakedinfrontofhim.Shepickedupthepileofcum-stainedlaundry."Comegetyourstuff

outofthedryerforme."

Alexfollowedhertothelaundryroom,watchingherbarebuttocksswayatophersexylegsthe

wholeway.

Philhadtodoadouble-takeashewatchedhiswifestepfrom theirbedroom nakedwithapile

oflaundryinherarms.Hissonfollowedher,hetoocompletelynude."Whatintheworld?"Phil

mutteredashewatchedthem disappearintothelaundryroom.

Afewminuteslatertheyemergedagain.LorihadthebrathatAlexhadwashedforher.Alexhad

hispileofhiscleanlaundry.Phil'smouthhungopen.Hecouldn'tbelievehiswifeandsonwere

shamelesslynakedinfrontofeachother.HewatchedAlexstandthereattheendofthehall

watchinghismothersashaytowardsherbedroom.Lorilookedbackathim teasinglyasshe

slowlyenteredherroom.

Philfeltsickenedandconfused."Whatthehell'sgoingonbetweenthosetwo?"hethought.He

wantednothingmorethantoconfronthiswife,butknewifhedidhewouldgiveawaythefact

thattherewerecamerasinthecabin.Ifhedidthis,theywouldchangetheirbehavior,thenhe

mayneverhaveachancetoseewhat'sgoingon'behindthescenes,'whenhe'snotaround.

Lori'shusbanddecidedtocontinuetoobserve,toseewhatelsemightbegoingon.The

remainderoftheday,hemonitoredtheiractionsaroundthecabin,whichseemedrelatively



normal.Lorimadeherandhersondinner.Hewatchedthem talkingandlaughingatthetable,

wishinghehadaudiotoheartheirconversation.

Theyhungouttogetherbythefireintheevening.Attimesseemingtogetalittlemorecozythan

what'snormalformotherandson,butnothingoutrageouslyalarmingtoPhil.

Philrealizedhecouldn'tsitatworkallnightwatching,soheheadedhome.

Atthehouse,Philtookashowerandsetuphislaptoptomonitorthem from hisbedthat

evening.Hewatchedhiswifeandsonshareanunusuallylonghugbeforeretiringtotheirrooms

forthenight.

Itwasnearmidnightatthecabin.Alightsnowfelloutside.Alexwasinhisownbedonthetop

bunk,beatinghismeattotherecentmemoryofhismom'snakedtitsonhischestwhileshe

lickedhim andsaidnaughtythings.Suchamemorywouldprobablybebrandedinhisbrainfor

years.

Theteenwasstartledbyalighttapathisdoor."Sweetie,areyouawake?"Loriaskedsoftly.

Alexreleasedhisslipperycockandsatup,hisheadnearlyhittingtheceiling."Yeah,Mom."

Thesexymotherenteredhisroom wearinghershortkimonorobe.Shepaddedovertothebunk

bedonbarefeetandlookedupathim."How'stheweatherupthere?"shejoked.

"Fine.Snowingoutsidethough,"Alexsaid,lookingtowardshiswindow.

"Inoticedthat.Couldbeabigstorm Iheard.Notthatitmattersusfolksinquarantine.We're

surenotgoinganywhere."

"True,"Alexagreed.

"HeyIwasum,IwasthinkingaboutthatsextriviagamewewereplayingtodayandI

rememberedwhatyourfirstrequestwas,forareward."

"Ohyoumeanswitchingbeds?"

"Yeah,that.Ifeelbad.IguessIdidn'trealizethesebunkswerethatuncomfortable,"Lorisaid.

"No,they'renotthatbad,butthemattressesaren'tnearlyascomfortableasyouanddads."

"Ifthat'sthecase,thenit'skindasillyforyoutosleeponthebunkbed,sinceit'sjustthetwoof

ushere."

"No,it'scool,Mom.Youalreadygavememyreward.Wedon'thavetoswitchbeds."

Lorigiggled."It'snotareward,norwouldIbeswitchingbedswithyou.There'splentyroom in

mybedforbothofus.Wesleptprettydarngoodinitearlytoday,didn'twe?"



"Yeah,thatwasagreatnap."

"Wellit'sdecidedthen.Comeondownhere,"Lorisaid.

Alexputhisbriefsbackonandclimbeddownoffthetopbunk.Hislongtubularbulgestuckout

obscenelyandLoriglanceddownatit."Hasthatthingevengonedowntoday?"shejoked.

Alexshookhisheadshyly."Notreally."

Lorigiggledandlookeddownatitagain."Notsurethey'llberoom onthebedforthethreeofus,

butIsupposewecankeephim squeezedinbetweenus,"shejoked,reachingforherson'shand.

Philwasdriftingofftosleepwhenhenoticedmovementonhislaptopscreen.Itwasfrom the

hallwaycam.HewatchedhiswifeleadAlexbythehandtotheirbedroom,thenclosethedoor.

"Youcan'tbeserious?Again?!"hesaidoutloud.

Thefrustratedhusbandreplayedthevideo,justtomakesurehewasn'tdreaming.

AtthecabinAlexcrawledontohismom'sbed,watchinghersliptherobeoff.Hewasgreetedby

asitethatfuelboy'sdreams.Loriworeasexyblacklaceteddywithspaghettistrapsanda

plungingneckline.Theflorallacewassomewhattransparent,allowinghim tofaintlyseethe

hugepinkcirclesofareolathroughthefabric.

Thebustymothercrawledundertheblanketswithhim andsnuggledathisside.Shekissedhis

cheektenderly."See,muchmorecomfy.Besides,it'ssnowingoutsideandwebothhaveavirus.

Weneedtostaycloseandkeepeachotherwarm,"shesaid.

"Youwon'thearmecomplain,"Alexsighed,delightedbythefeelofhismom'swarm squishy

boobspressedupagainsthim.

Drapingherlegacrosshim,Loriinadvertentlybumpedhisstill-hardcock."Sorry,"shegiggled.

"It'sok,"theboymuttered,arousebythemerebumpofhismom'ssexyleg.

"IfIaskyousomething,willyoubehonest?"Loriwhispered.

"Yeah."

"Wereyoumasturbatinginbed,beforeIcametogetyou?"

Alexbravelygaveheranhonestanswer."Yes."

"Ithoughtso.Icouldsmelltheprecum whenIcameinyourroom.I'm sorryIinterruptedyou,"

shesaid.

"It'snobigdeal,Mom."

"Itistome,"shesaid,thengotsilentforamoment."Didyouwannafinish?"



Alex'sheartskippedabeat."Finish,um,now?"

"Yeah,Ireallydon'tmind,ifyouwannapullsomeout,beforewesleep."

"Ok,wouldyou,um..."

"WouldIwhat,sweetheart?"

"Nevermind."

Lorisatupslightlyandlookeddownathim."WouldIwhat?TellMommy,Alex."

"Wouldyousaydirtythingstomeagain?"

Lorismiledbig."YoulikedMommy'sdirtytalkalot,didn'tyou?"

"Yes."

"Youknow,Ireallyshouldn'tbesayingthosekindsofthingstoyou.Areyousurethatyou'renot

gonnatellanyone,"Lorisaid,givinghim asternlook.

"Notawordtoanyone,Iswear."

Shegazedintohiseyes."Iwannabelieveyou,sweetheart,becauseifICANbelieveyou,there's

probablysomethingelseIwoulddoforyou.SomethingIthinkyou'dlikealot."

Alex'sheartwasbeatingsohardhefeltshortofbreath."Somethingelse?"

"Yeah,well,wejustwashedthebedding.Wedon'twantyourcumloadsprayingalloveritagain,

dowe?"

"No..."

"Ifyoucum asmuchasyoudidthefirsttime,thenwe'dbothhaveaslimynight'ssleep,"she

said,makingthem bothlaugh."Ifyouwant,Mommycoulddosomethingthatwouldprevent

that."

"Preventithow?"

"PreventitbyhavingyourspermiesgointoMommy'stummy,insteadofalloverherclean

bedding."

"Areyoutalkingaboutgivingmea..."

Lorismilednaughtily."Uh-huh.Haveyoueverhadagirldrinkyourcumload?"

"I'vebeensuckedonbut,theyneverreallyswallowedit."



"Well,girlsyourownageareinexperienced.Thetasteofaguy'sejaculateprobablygrosses

them out.Girl'smyagearealittledifferent."

"Oh,"Alexmuttered,glancingdownintothecanyonofcleavagepressedagainsthim.

"Sohere'swhatI'm gonnado.I'm gonnagoundertheblanketsandputyourhardpenisinmy

mouth.WhatIwantyoutodoiscloseyoureyesandimagineyourfuckingthehottestgirlyou've

everseen.Canyoudothat?"Loriasked.

"Yess,"theteenmuttered.

"Whileyourdoingthat,Iwantyoutoreachdownandgrabthebackofmyhair.Thenthrustyour

cockasfastasdeepasyouwant.Understood."

"Iwon'tchokeyou?"

Lorismiled."Youmight,some,butthat'sok.Mommy'satrooper,shecanhandleit."

"Alright,"Alexsaidbreathlessly.Hecouldn'tbelievewhatshewasabouttodo.

Lorigazedexcitedly."Youready?"

"Yeah."

Themotherslitheredunderthecovers.Alexfeltherremovehisbriefsandhisrock-hardprick

sprungintotheopenair.Lorigraspeditatthebase,sniffinginthemanlyaromawaftingupfrom

hisballs.Sheblewherhotbreathonthehead,makinghersonshiver."Ohhdamn,"Alexsighed,

makingthemothergiggle.

Loricurledherstrongtonguearoundthehead,thenflutteredthetipagainstthesensitive

underside,feelinghiscockthrobexcitedly."That'syourfrenulum,sweetheart.Thesweetspot,"

shesaid,thenappliedseveralmorelicks.

"Ohhhwow,itfeelsgood."

"Mmm,Mommy'sreadytogiveyousomedivinehead.Areyoureadytocloseyoureyesandfuck

mymouthlikeahotpussy?"shesaidmatter-of-factly.

"Yess."

Loriputhiscockinhermouth,atfirstnursinghungrilyonthetip.Sherolledhertonguearound

andaroundthebloatedknobasshesucked,enjoyingthesweetsaltyflavorofhisprecum.Her

lipsstretchedasshetookmoreandmoredickintohermouthwitheachsuck.

"Ohhdamn,Mom,"theteenwhimpered,feelingherworkhermagic.

Lorigavehim afewmorebobbingsucks,thenliftedhermouthoffhisdick."Grabmyhair.Fuck

mymouth,sweetheart."



Theteencomplied,reachingdownandtakingahandfulofherblondemaneasLoribeganto

plungehisdickthroughherstretchedroundedlipsagain.Hethrusthisassoffthebedafew

times,sendingmoremeatintohismom'smouth."Ughh-hmm,"shehummedencouragingly.

Alexfelthiscock-headsinkintoherhotthroat.Whenshedidn'tgag,hepusheditfurtheruntil

finallyherheardgurgleonhismeat.Hepulledbacksome,butLorifollowedhim,thenplunged

hisprickbackintoherthroatherself,evendeeperthistime.

Theteen'stonguehunglustfullyfrom hismouthashefeltmostofhisdickbeing

swallowed."Gggnnuufff!"Lorigagged,causinghersontoretract.Sheliftedherheadandspoke

intothetipasifitwereameatymicrophone."I'm ok,sweetie,I'm justadjusting,"shegasped,

precum drippingfrom herlips.

"Ok,"hemuttered,feelinghisman-meatsinkbackintoherthroat.Thistimehefelthiscock

plungeallthewaytohisnutsack."OhhhmyGod,Mom,"hegroaned.

"Mmmnngggrrff,"themotherletoutathroatygurglingwhimper,herpinklipsspreadoutalong

thepubicbaseofhiscock,holdinghim there.Alexhadafirm griponherhair,helpingtoholdher

inplaceashisthrobbingcocksoakedinherbutterythroat.

Loricameupfinally,gaspingforair,precum oozingoutofhermouth.Sheimmediatelyplunged

hisdickrightdowntothehiltagain."Ohhhshit,"theteensighed,feelinghermommy-mouth

squeezeonhisstrongslab.

Afteralongcock-soakingpause,Loricameupwithagasp,butonlyforasecond."Comeon,

fuckmymouth,Alex,"shesaidalmostpleadingly,thenswallowedhisdongagain.

TheteenpumpedhisassoffthemattressandLoribobbedherhead,meetinghisfuck-thrusts.

Shereacheddownwhiledoingthisanddrughernailsalonghisnuts,drivinghim insane."Ugh,

hotdamn!"Alexshoutedashewatchedthelumpintheblanketsriseandfall.

Apleasuresuddenlysurgedthroughhisbodylikeanelectricshock."Ooohhhman,fuck,Mom.

I'm gonnacum!"

Lorididn'tmissabeat.Shesuckedexpertlyasthejizzbegantosprayintothebackofherthroat.

Thetalentedmotherswallowedandsuckedandswallowedandsucked,tighteningtheringof

herlipsandcurlinghertongueagainstthesuper-sensitiveundersideofhisboner,pullingoutas

muchcum asshecould."Uuugghh,shit!"theteenwhimpered,archinghisheadbackinpleasure.

EvenafterAlexwasspent,shecontinuedtonurseonthehead,milkingouteverylittledrop.

Afteraminuteofdoingthis,themotheremergedfrom undertheblankets.Shecrawledonher

handsandkneesaboveherboy,gazingdownathislimpbody."Lookatthat,tonsmorefun,

withoutthemess."

Alexlookedupintoahugecloudofheavinglace-coveredtit-meat.Herengorgednipplesstared



downathim likebigdemoneyes.Themassiveboobswerecrownedbyhismom'sprettyface

gazeddownwithanaughtysmile."How'stheview?"sheaskedwithagiggle.

Alexgulpedhard,staringupintoadeepcanyonofcleavage."Prettydamngood,"hesighed,still

regaininghisbreathfrom theintenseorgasm.

Alexdecidedtousehismom'sownstrategytogetintoherpanties."SoIansweredyou

somethinghonestlyearlier.Willyoudothesame?"heasked.

"Ofcourse,"shesaidwithaquirkysmile.

"Doyouevertouchyourself,youknow,whenyougethorny?"hebravelyasked.

"Sure,allthetime.Ithinkmostpeopledo,evenmarriedpeople.Whethertheywannaadmititor

notisanotherstory."

Rememberyoutalkedaboutthingsbeingfairearliertoday?Wellyousuckedonme,soIthinkit's

onlyfairif,youknow..."

Lorigotabigsmile."Wellyou'reasweetheart,butsometimespeoplejustdonicethingswithout

expectinganythinginreturn.IloveyouandIjustwantedtomakeyoufeelgood,that'sall."

"Iloveyoualso,sowhatifIwannamakeyoufeelgoodtoo.You'vemademefeelgoodtwo

timestoday.Actually,threetimes."

"Whenwasthethird?"Loriaskedcuriously.

"Iwasthinkingaboutyourboobsintheshower,"Alexblushed.

Lorigiggled."Ok,thatexplainswhyyouwereintheshowerlongerthanusual."

"Yougavemyallthatpleasure.Isthereanythingwrongwithmegivingyousomeinreturn?"

Shefedhim aslysmile."No,Isupposenot.Whatdidyouhaveinmind?"

"Well,yougavemeoralsomaybeIcouldgiveyouoraltoo...orfingeryou."

Lori'ssmileturnednaughty."Howboutboth?"

Philstillstaredatthemonitor.Hiseyeswerefixedonthehallwaycam,waitingtoseeifhiswife

andsonwouldemergefrom thebedroom,butitwasbeginningtolooktheywouldn'tuntil

morning.Basedonwhathe'dseensofar,hewasbeginningtoentertainthethoughtthatthey

maybedoingsomethingseriouslyinappropriateforamotherandson.Hequicklydismissedthe

thoughts."Loriwouldneverdosomethinglikethat.That'sjustcrazy,"hethought.

SoonPhildriftedofftosleep,hopinghe'dhavemoreanswersinthemorning.

"OhhhmyGod,"Loriwhimperedassheplowedhernakedcuntagainstherson'sface.



ThehornymotherwasstraddlingAlex'sface,herlushhipsgyratingupandback,usingherson's

wigglingtonguelikeasextoyagainstclit.

Alexfeltlikehewasdreaming.Hiseyeswereclosed.Thefeel,tasteandsmellofhismom'shot

cuntwasoverwhelming.HistonguelappedatLori'spussy,plowingthroughherslits-foldsand

acrossthefatnubofherclitoris.Hedidhisbesttobreathe,eatingherpussylikeastarveddog.

WithhisheadlockedatthebaseofherpubicV,theteencouldseestraightupherbellytothe

undersidesofherhugebobblingtits.Hewatchedhermothergraspthem andsqueeze,adding

toherpleasure."Ohhh,sweetie,thisfeelsogood,"shegasped.

Alexgrabbedherupperlegsforleverage,feastingonthesmoothfleshyfoldsofhersnatch.The

aromawasabsolutelyintoxicating.Heperformedaconsistentwigglingmotionagainstherfat

clitoris,attackingitwithwetlicks.

SoonLori'shipsweremovingwithgreaterintensityashersonhelpedherrisetowardsher

climax."Ohhhfuckkyesss,rightthere!"shecried,rockingherhipsatafranticpace.

"Mmmnngg,"theboyhummed,lavingandslurpinghercuntjuices,hisfacewetandslippery

from allhervaginalexcretions.

Hismom'sbodystiffened,theveinsinherneckstraining."Uuunngghh!!"Loricriedout,herentire

bodyshaking.

Alexkeptatit,makingherhotnakedmommy-bodyshakeevenmoreasshecamehardonhis

face.Hedidn'tletupuntilhermovementsslowedanditwasclearthatshehadrodeouther

entiremindblowingorgasm.

Loridrugherwetpussydownhischestasshelaiddownontopofhim.Alexsighedoutloudas

herwarm nakedtitsflattenedoutonhim,herthickhardnipplesclearlyprominent."Oh

sweetheart,thatwasdivine,"shesighed,stillregainingherbreath.

"I'm gladIcouldmakeyoufeelgoodtoo,"hesaid.

"Mmm,thatyoudid.WebetterstopthoughorMommywillendupridingyourfacelikea

carouselponyallnight,"shesaidwithagiggle.

"Iwouldn'tmind."

Loriliftedherheadandsmileddownathim."Ohyouwouldn'thuh?ShouldIstartcallingyoumy

littleP-Rexnow?"shejoked.

"Oh,Pforpussy,Igetit.No,T-Rexisgood.Iliketitsalotmore,especiallyyours,butIcould

definitelylickyousomemore,ifyouwantedmeto?"

"Hmmm,youdon'tsay,"Lorisaidwithmischievousgrin.Shesatup,turnedaroundand

straddledhischest,herlusciousasspointedstraightathim."Howboutwedosomethingeven



better,"shesaid.

Alexgulpedexcitedly,staringatherbigfleshyass."What?"hemuttered.

Loripeekedbackoverhershoulder."I'llgiveyouahint.Itcomesaftersixty-eightandbefore

seventy."

"Ohh,"hesaidwithasmile.

Thehotmotherloweredhercuntbackontohisface,whilegraspinghiscockandstuffingitinto

hermouth.Forthenexttwohourstheyfeastedoneachothersgenitals,bothproducinglotsof

cum fortheothertodevourlustfully.

PhilsatathisofficedeskaroundtenAM thenextmorning.Hedidsomework,butwasstill

loggedintohissecuritysitekeepinganeyeonthecabin'shallwaycam.Finallyhenoticedthe

bedroom doorswingopen.Lacysteppedoutwithabigsmile,leadinghersonbythehand.Both

ofthem werecompletelynaked.Lacy'sbigtitsjiggledwitheachstepassheledhersonintothe

bathroom.

Philwasn'tsurewhattothink.PerhapsLoriwaslettingAlexsleepintheirbedonlybecauseit

wassomuchmorecomfortable.However,thefactthattheywerenakedledhim tobelievethat

itmaybemuchmorethanthat.Hebegantofeelastrangemixofemotionscreepin.Yes,there

wastheobviousangerandconfusion,resultinginthatsickfeelinginthepitofhisstomach.

Therewassomethingelsethough.Somethinghewasn'tproudof,yethecouldn'tdenyhewas

feeling.Itwasarousal.

ItwasonthisthirddaythatbothAlexandLoribegantoshowsignsofCOVID.Bothhadabitof

afeverandsomeothermildflusymptoms.Becauseso,thisday,alongwiththeforthdayatthe

cabin,wereveryuneventful.Therewasalotloungingaround.Alotofcuddlingonthecouch

whilewatchingmoviesthatAlexhaddownloadedonhislaptop.

Thelovingmothermadesurethatbothhersonandherselfgotplentyofmeds,liquidsand

anythingelsethatallowedthem togothroughoutthedaywithoutbeingcompletelymiserable.

ThingsweresonormalseemingthatevenPhilbegantosecondguesshimself.Yes,he'dseen

them comeoutofthebedroom naked,butmaybe,justmaybe,therewasalogicalexplanation

forit.Thatnight,from hislaptopathome,heagainwatchedhiswifeandsonenterthebedroom

together,closingthedoorbehindthem."They'rejustgoingtobed,that'sall,"hetoldhimself.

Onthefifthday,Alexwoketothesmellofbreakfast."Hey,Mom,"hesaidenteringthekitchen.

"Hisweetheart.Hungry?"

"Starving."

Loriservedhim,thenjoinedhim atthetable."Ican'tbelievehowmuchbetterIfeeltoday."



"Metoo,"Alexsaid.

"I'm sogladthingsdidn'tgetanyworse,formeoryou."

Alexsawadeckofcardssittingthereonthetable."Wheredidthecardscomefrom?"

"Oh,Ibroughtthoseuplasttimewecameuphere.Threw'em inthedrawerandforgotallabout

them."

"Nice,weshouldplaysomeblackjack."

Lorismiledslyly."I'm game.Arewewageringanything,likemoremassagesmaybe?"she

giggled.

"Iguess.IfIhaveto,"Alexjoked.

"Ha,ifyouhaveto?!SomehowIfeellikeTHATrewardisasmuchforyouasitisforme,"Lori

said.

"Ihavemyownrewardidea."

Lorigazedathim withacurioussmile,theblowjobshe'dgivenhim stillfreshinhermind."Uh-oh,

doIdareaskwhat?"

"Wouldyouletmetakepicturesofyou?"

"Pictures?"

"Yeah,sexypictures,liketheoneswetookofyouonthebeach,"Alexsaid.

"YoumeantheonesYOUtookonthebeach,withoutmeknowing?"sheasked,givinghim astern

butamusedlook.

"Yeah,likethose,onlymaybeyoucouldposeforthese.Youknow,likesexyposes."

'Hmm,Ok,I'llagreetothedealaslongasyoupromisethatthepicturesarefororyoureyes

only,"Lorisaid.

"SweartoGod,I'llshownoone."

"Welltherewon'tbemanytoshowanyway,becauseyou'regonnalosebuster,"shesaid,nudging

him ontheshoulder.

Alexsmiled."We'llsee."

"Iknowthismaysoundalittlecorny,butIthinkweshoulddoteam uniforms,"Lorisaid.

"Uniforms,Mom,seriously?"



"Yess,it'llbefun.Team AlexversusTeam Mom."

"Soyou'reseriouslygonnamakefindsomethingelsetowear,justforsomegamesof

blackjack?"Alexasked.

"Yes,somethingfun,justplayalong.Trustme,you'llliketheuniform ideamorethanyouthink."

"Ok."

Theywenttotheirbedroomsandputontheir'uniforms.'Alexchosetowearhisschoolteam

jersey,alongwithhislace-upfootballpants.Hedecidedagainstwearinghiscleatsinside,buta

capwornbackwardscompletedtheoutfit.

HeheardhisMom callfrom herbedroom."How'sitgoingdownthere?"sheasked.

"I'm aboutready,"Alexshoutedback,puttingblackmarksunderhiseyes,likehedoesright

beforefootballgames.

"Hey,I'm thewoman.I'm notsupposetobereadybeforeyouare,"Lorigiggled,nowspeaking

from thehallway.

"Justhadtoaddthefinishingtouches.Getreadytobewowed,Mom."hesaidjokingly,heading

forthedoor.

Alexstoppeddeadinhistracksasheenteredthehallway."HolyWow!"hemutteredgazingat

hisMom.

Loristoodinthecenterofthehallwayinacutelittlestandingpose,wearingnothingaskimpy

yellowbikini.Poundsofcreamybreastmeatbulgedout.Therewasjustwaytoomuchforthe

tinybikinitocover."Soundslikeyou'retheonethatjustgotwowedthere,joke-boy,"shesaid

withasmile,showingherbrilliantwhiteteeth.

"Isthat...?"

"Thesamebikiniinyourpictures?Yup,itis.Itfeelsalittlemoresnugthough,"shesaid,tugging

atthestrapandmakingherjugswobblebackandforth."Wonderifmyboobshavegrownsince

thatbeachtrip."

"Wellyoulookedamazinginitthenandyoudefinitelylookamazinginitnow."

"Thanks,Iloveyouruniform too.Youlooklikeastudlyfootballstar,"Lorisaidinadmiration.

Alexflexedhismusclesinamanlystance."IAM astudlyfootballstar,"heshouted.

Lorilaughedandmadeherwaytothekitchen."Readytogetyoubuttkickedatblackjack?"

Alexcouldn'tanswer.Hewastoomesmerizedbythemeatyhalf-moonsofLori'sassasshe

sashayedintothekitchen.Thebikinibottomsonlycoveredhalfofherfleshybuttocksandher



bunsundulatedsexilyasshewalked.

AtthetableLorishuffledthecards."Sohere'stherules.IfIwinahand,Igetatwominute

massage.Igettopickthebodypart,"shesaidwithawink.

"Oook,"Alexsaidwithanexcitedgrin.

"Ifyouwin,Igiveyouasexyposeandyoucangetallthepicturesyouwant.Thefirstpersonto

wintenhandsgetsaspecialprize."

Alexraisedaneyebrow."Aspecialprize?"

"Uhh-huh,veryspecial."

"CanIaskwhatitis?"Alexasked.

Lorigiggledcutely."Nope.Buttrustme...youwannawinthisgame."

"Ok,let'sdothis,"Alexsaidanxiously.

Lorideltthecards,thenlookedinquiringlyatherson.

"Hitme,"Alexsaid.

Lori'sfacecardwasaqueenofdiamonds."I'llstay."

Alexturnedhiscard."Seventeen."

Loriflippedhersandsmiled."Twenty."

"Damn,"Alexshouted.

"Comeoverhereandmassagemyfeet,"shesaidwithasmile.

ThemotherliftedonefootandAlexrubbedandsqueezed.Hismom hadthesexiestlittlebare

feetever.Helovedherperfecttoesandmeticulouslypaintedtoenails.

Loriarchedherheadback."Mmm thatfeelssogood."Finally,afteraminutelonger,shepulled

herfeetback."Nexthand."

Shedeltthecardsandtheymadewhateverchangestheysawfit."Damn,Iwentover,"Alexsaid.

Loriflippedoverasixteenandsmiledwithsatisfaction."Shouldersplease,"shesaid.

Alexsteppedaroundherandmassagedhershoulders.Hegazedoverherandmarveledathow

hertitscametogethertoform amassivecleavage.Hewantedsobadtoreacharoundand

squeezethehelloutofhertits.

"Thankyou,"themotherfinallysaidandtheywereofftothenexthand.Again,theteenhadto



foldwithatwenty-three.

"Whatthehell!"heshouted."Ican'tseem towinahand."

"Youmaynotgetanypicturesatthisrate,"Lorisaid."How'boutmylegsthistime."

Alexcouldn'twaittoseehismotherposinginherbikini,buthewasn'texactlyhavinga

miserabletimemassagingherbodyparts.EveryinchofhisMom exudedsexinessandhe

savoredeverysecondthathegottotouchherandfeasthiseyesonhernearlynakedbody.

Alexfinallywonthenexthand.Hishardcockthrobbedwithanticipation.Loriwalkedoverand

struckapose,leaninginthedoorway,withherarmsupontheframe,herhugejigglingjugs

thrustout.Thecherryontopwastheseductivelookshegavethecameraashersonsnapped

shotsfrom differentangles."Damn,Mom,that'shot,"hemuttered.

Alexwalkedbehindherandpointedthecamera.Lorigazedalluringlyoverhershoulder,through

hercurtainofsilkyblondehair.Sheshookherassplayfully,makingherbunsjiggle."Soyoulike

yourMommyinabikinihuh?"

"Yes,"Alexsaid,snappinganothershot.

"Ofcourseyoudo.It'sthenextbestthingtoseeinghernaked,right?"shesaidwithawink.

"Forsure."

Returningtothetable,thebikini-cladmotherdelttheircards.Bothofthem hadahighfacecard.

"I'llstay,"Alexsaid.

"SowillI,"Lorismiled,turninghercards."Twenty-one."

Alexlookedtowardstheceilinginfrustration."Twenty,"hemuttered,tossingdownaqueenand

aten.

Lorididacutelittledance,herbigboobiesshiftingbackandforthbeneaththeflimsybikini-top.

"I'm gonnawiiiin...I'm gonnawiiiin,"shesangteasingly.

"Igotthisnextone,"Alexsaidconfidently.

"Maybeyoudo,butguesswhat?You'remassagingmyboobsfirst,"Lorisaidcandidly,stepping

overtohim."Standbehindme."

AlexhappilystoodupbehindhisMom,reachedaroundandsqueezedherenormoustitsthrough

herbikinitop.Hisfingersdugintothesuppleflesh."Man,yourboobsfeelnice,Mom."

Lorismiled,hereyeswereclosedassheenjoyedtheattentionhertitsweregetting."Mmnn,

yourhandsfeelnice."

Alexcouldfeelhernippleshardenintothickswollennubs.Afteranotherminuteofbreast



kneading,Loriplacedherhandsonhis."Timesup,boob-monster."

"Ook,"Alexmutteredinadisappointedtone.

Theyplayedthenexthandofblackjackandashepredicted,Alexwon.Hepumpedhisfistinthe

airexcitedly."Yess!"

Loristeppedoverandcrawledontothekitchencounter.Theteenwatchedinaweashis

gorgeousmotherlaidonherback,sprawlingherbodyontoit'ssurface.Shethrewherarms

backaboveherheadandthrustherpillowychestupward.Hergoldenhairwasspilledoutover

thecountertopasshegavehim asexybikini-modelstare."Pictures,sweetie,"sheremindedhim.

"Oh,yeah,right,"Alexsaid,snappedfrom histrance.

Heclickedsomeshotswithhisphone.Lorirolledontoherside,herstrongsmoothmommy-legs

curled,herbarefeetpointingsexily.Sheproppedherheadupwithonehand,herelbowresting

onthecountertop.Herbigjuicyjugsweresandwichedtogether,formingahugedarkcreviceof

cleavage.Shegavehersonthatsamehot"comefuckme"lookasbefore,whileheclickeda

seriesofpics.

"You'regettingsomegoodones.Mighthavetoretirethoseoldcandidbeachpictures,"shesaid.

"Noway.I'm notretiringanything.I'm keepingallofthem."

Lorigiggled,rollingontohertummy."Whysoyoucanstroketothem?BeatofftoMommyinher

naughtybikini?"shesaid,bendingonelegatthekneeandkickingitupplayfully.Whiledoingthis,

shethrustherassupwards,theskimpybikini-bottom stretchingobscenelyoverhermeatybuns.

Alexgotabitcloser,breathingheavilyashesnappedashotbetweenlegs.Thethinbikinifabric

mouldedaroundherpubis,sotighthecouldseethebulginglipsoflabialmeatandthecrackof

hercunt.Hishardcockthrobbedalmostpainfullyinhispants.

Finallythemothersatup,slippedoffthecounterandwentbacktothetable."Readyforthenext

hand?"

Alexadjustedhimself,tryingtokeepthetent-poleinhispantsfrom beingtoobvious."Iseewhat

youdo.Yougetmeallfrazzled,soIcan'tthinkstraight,thenyoutakeadvantageofthattowin

thegame."

Lorigiggled."Iwouldneverdosuchathing."

"Yeahright."

Sheshuffledthecards."Wellitgoesbothways.Youdon'tthinkyouhadmeallhotnfrazzled

aftersqueezingmytitswiththosemagichands?"

"Yeah,Isupposeyou'reright."



"I'm themom,ofcourseI'm right.Sostopmakingexcusesandplay.I'm gonnawinthisgame

andgetthatspecialprize,"shesaid,dealingthecards.

"Stillnotgonnatellmewhatthatspecialprizeis?"

"Nope,"shesaid.

"CanIgetahint?"

"No,becauseifyoufigureoutwhatitis,thenyou'llcheatandstealanddowhateveryouhaveto

dotobeatme."

"Wow,it'sthatgreathuh?"Alexasked,wonderingwhatonearthitcouldbe.Sincetheyhad

alreadydonenaughtythingstogether,hewonderedifitwassomethingsexual.

"It'sgonnabe,forme,"shesaidwithasmile.

Helookedathisfacecard.Itwasafourofhearts."Hitme,"hesaid.

Loridelthim afive.Heshowedhishand."Nineteen,"hesaidconfidently.

Lorifrownedandtossedhercardsdown."Wheredoyouwantme?"

Alexlaughed."Bendingover,lookingbackatme."

Shesmiledandtookafewstepsawayfrom thetable.Alexwatchedhismom bendover,

thrustingherhotasstowardshim,shegazedback,herbigblondemanehangingdown."Like

this?"sheasked.

"Oohhyeah,"hesaidwithabigsmile,clickingpics.

Loriwonthenextthreegamesandenjoyedamassagetoherfeet,backandass."Mmm you're

handsfeeldivine,"shepurred,asAlexsqueezedthefleshyhalf-moonsofherlusciousmommy-

ass.

Theyreturnedtothetableandshedeltthenexthand."Onemorewinandthatspecialprizeisall

mine,"shesaid.

"There'snowayyou'regonnawinfourinarow,"hesaid,butwhenhesawthatherfacecardwas

anace,hebegantoworry.

Theteencringedandtappedthetable."Hit,"hemuttered.

Whenshedeltakingheknewhewasdoomed."Damnit,"heshouted,tossinghiscardsdown.

"Iwin!"Loriscreamed,raisingherarmsintheair.Shethrustherhugechestandpurposely

bouncedherboobstohercheers."Iwin,Iwin,Iwin!"



Alex'seyesgotbigashewatchedherheavytitsswingupanddown."Damn,ifyoupromiseto

dothat,I'llletyouwineverytime."

Lorilaughed,steppingaroundandtakinghishand."Rewardtime,"shesaid,leadinghim into

livingroom.

Thefirecrackledinthefireplace.LoriledAlexovertothecouch."Sit,"shesaidsoftly.

Alexcomplied.Eventhoughitwasn'thisreward,hisheartwasracingamileaminuteoutof

anticipationofwhatmightbecoming.Hewatchedhismotherloom overhim.

Shesmiledabittimidly."Beforewedothis,youshouldknowthatitdidn'treallymatterwhowon

thegame,becausewebothhadthesamereward."

"Wedid?"

"Yepwedid.I'm sureyou'vefiguredoutthattheselittle'rewards'we'vebeengivingeachother

benefitbothofus,right,"sheasked.

"True,Iwouldhavegladlymassagedyourbodyanytime."

Loribentoverandgrabbedthehem ofhisjersey,liftingitupandoffhisbodyasshespoke.

"AndIwouldhavegladlydonesexyposesforyouinmybikini."Next,themotherkneltdownand

beganpullinghisfootballpants."IgladlygaveyouablowjoblastnightandI'm sureyouwere

equallyeagertoeatmypussy,am Iright?"

Alexgulpedanxiously,nowtotallynaked."Definitelyright."

Havingstrippedherson,Loristoodbackup,reachedaroundanduntiedherbikinitop."Sofor

thisrewardIchosesomethingspecial.SomethingIknewwebothreallywanted,"shesaidas

herbigbreastssprungfree.

Thehoveringmotherplacedherthumbsunderthehem ofherbikinibottomsandslippedthem

downoverherhips."SomethingI'veknownwe'vebothwantedforalongtime,"shesaid,gazing

hungrilyasthehardpillarofcock-meatrisingfrom herson'sloins.

Alexwatchedhismom stepoutofherpanties.Likehim,shewasnowcompletelynaked.He

wassoturnedinhecouldhardlystandit."Holyshit,arewegonna..."

Shesmileddownathim naughtily."Uh-huh,we'regonna.That'scoolwithyou,right?"

"Uh,yeahh."

"Ithoughtso,"shesaidassheclimbedontopofhim,straddlinghim withherkneesdigginginto

thecushionstoeithersideofhiships. 

AlexsuddenlyfoundhisfacebetweenLori'swarm danglingbreast.Hefelthismom grasphis



cockanddragit'sbulboustipupanddownthroughthemoistfoldsoflabialmeat."ShouldI

um..."

"Shouldyouwhat,sweetheart?"Loriasked,lookingdownathim.

"ShouldIwearacondom?"

Amused,themothersmiled."Iappreciateyoutakingresponsibilityandasking,butno.We'lltalk

aboutthedangersofmegettingpregnantlater,butthisfirsttime...nothingcomesbetweenus."

Bothmotherandsongaspedoutloud,astheboy'srock-hardcockslicedupthroughhercunt-

tube.

"OhhmyGod,"Lorisighed,feelinghisimpressivebonerpassingthedeepestpointherhusband

couldeverreachandjustkeptgoing.

Finally,hershavedmonsspreadagainstthebaseofhiscockandtheyjustremainedmotionless

foramoment.Alexfelthismom'sstrongcunttakeafirm griponhisthrobbingmeat.

Lorimoanedandliftedherassupagain.Alexwatchedashisdickslidbackoutofhercunt,the

pinkshaftnowcoatedwithherfuckjuices. 

Loribegantobounce,creatingasteadyfuck-rhythm.Herroundassjiggledasshepumpedher

pussyonthesatisfyingstiffnessofherson'scock.Alewdcreamyslappingsoundfilledthe

room astheirbodiesbeattogether.

"Ohhhyess,fuckmeee!"Lori'scutevoicecried,asshepumpedhercreamycuntonhiscock.

Alexwhimpered,thrustinghisassoffthesofaasbestashecould.Lori'sbigmelonsdida

bobblingdancearoundhishead.Hepressedhisfacedownbetweenthejigglingjugsandkissed

herbreastbone.

"Suckmehoney.SuckMommy'stits,"Loricriedout.

Theteenhappilyobliged,latchingontooneandstuffingasmuchtitintohismouthashecould

get.

Lorigaspedandthrewherheadback,herbigmaneofblondehairswooshingbackwards."Yess,

suckmee!"shescreamed,feelingherswollennipplesthrobbetweenherboy'ssqueezinglips.

Theywerefuckingtogether,hardandfast,liketwodogsinheat. "Mmnnggff,"Alexwhimpered,

hisfaceplasteredinsquishytit-meat.

Loristoppedbouncingandswiveledherhips,stirringtheinsideofhercuntwithherson'sbig

babymakingspoon.Alexfelthisknoblickingthebackofhercunt.Hecouldalsofeelthegirl-

cum alreadydrippingoffhisballs.



"Pickmeup,"Lorigasped.

Alexpeekedoutfrom underherbigtit."What?"hemuttered.

Loribegantokissathisneckfrantically."Iwantyoutopickmeup,"kisskiss,"andpoundme

againstthefuckingwall."

"Ok,"theteenmuttered.Therewassuchathrillsurgingthroughhisbodyhecouldhardlystandit.

Hestoodupandhismotherclungtohim,foldingherstrongnakedlegsaroundhim and

interlockingheranklesbehindhisass.Shewrappedherarmsaroundhim,continuingtokiss

andlickathisneck.Hertitspressedagainsthischest,herstiffnipplesdiggingathim."Against

thewall.Fuckmeeehard,"shecrieddesperately.

Alexcarriedheroverandpinnedheragainstthelivingroom wall.Hepumpedintoherwith

savagethrusts.Lori'seyesrolledbackandsheclawedatherboyasiftryingtopullhisentire

bodyintohers.

"Ohhshit,"Alexmoaned.Hisbodywaswrappedinhotmaturefleshandhewaslovingevery

secondofit.Hecouldfeelhismom'sstronglegsandsexyfeel,pullinghim in,cradlinghis

buckingassbetweenherlushsplayedthighs.

"Youlikethat,baby?"Lorigasped."Youliketoholdyourmommylikethisandfuckherandshow

herwhatamanyouare?!"

"Ohhhellyeahh."

EventhoughAlexthrustataprettygoodpace,Lorireachedbackandclawedhisasswithher

longnails,herbigdiamondweddingring,glowingfrom thereflectionofthefireplace."Isthatthe

bestyougot,becauseIknowyoucangivememore.Iknowyoucanfuckmeharderthanthis,"

shepanted.

Theboysassbecameablurashepunchhiscockthroughtheslipperygripofpussy.Lori

buckedalongwithhim inananimalisticfrenzyofincestuouslust.Shegaspedandtrembledas

thewarmthexplodedinherpussy."Awww,yes,I'm cuummiinngg,"shecriedout.

Theluckyteenfelthercuntshrinkuparoundhishardmember,forcinghim topumpwithgreat

forcesohecouldcontinuetofuckherniceanddeep.

Theexquisiteresistanceofhercuntwalls,alongwiththehotsquirtingjuiceofgirlcum was

evenmorethananexperiencedcocksmancouldhandle."Ohhhshit,I'm gonnacum,Mom!"he

announced.

Lorigaspedoutloudfrom herownjuicyorgasmiccontraction."Ohhhfuckyessss,cumm,baby!"



Alex'scock-headbulgedasthickropesofhotspunkfiredfrom hispiss-slit,splatteringagainst

thehotsuckingpinkwallsofLori'sbirthcanal."Uugghh,Uuugghhh!!"Alexgrunted,overwhelmed

bythewildestorgasm he'deverexperienced.

Afteraminuteofwrithingandmoaning,Alexandhismom lookedintoeachother'seyes.Lori

leanedherforeheadagainsthim.Hestillheldherupoffthefloor."Prettygoodreward,"shesaid

withasatisfiedsigh.

"Iagree.Eventhoughitwasn'tmine."

Shesmiledastheyexchangedalonglingeringstare.Theireyeswerefulloflustandpassion.

Themotherwasfinallydrawntohislips,tiltingherheadslightlyandmovinginforlongtender

kiss.

Onekissbecameanother,thenanother.Theirlipsopenedtoreceiveeachotherswettongues.

Lori'slonglickerwasmoreexperiencedthanherson'sanditshowed.Sheflutteredherlapperin

circlesaroundhis,batteringitlovingly.

Sheplantedafewmorewetkisses.Itwasobviouswherethiswasheadedasshegavehim a

dreamy-eyedgaze."Takemetobed,"shewhispered.

Assheclungtohim withhercurvylimbscircledaroundhim,AlexcarriedhisMom downthe

hallwayandintotheirbedroom.

Athisoffice,Philtappedhispenagainstthedeskashestaredhiscomputermonitor.Thehome

securitypagewasopenandhe'dwitnessedeverything.Thenaughtycardgame,hiswife'ssexy

posingandAlex'sinappropriatemassaging.Hehadwatchedhiswifestripthem nakedandfuck

theirson.Hehadwatchedhissonpoundhiswifeagainstthewall,somethinghehadbeen

unabletodoforyears.Hedidn'tmissanything,onlytheaudio,whichwasn'tafeaturethe

program had.

Thesamemixofemotionsweresurgingthroughhim asbefore,onlyonamuchhigherlevel.He

feltsick.Hefeltjealous.Hefeltbetrayed.Butonceagain,hefeltastrangesenseof

overwhelmingarousal.Itwassooverwhelminginfact,itseemedtowashallthenegative

feelingsaway,asthoughtheydidn'texistatall.

Phillookeddownathislapandnoticedthesizablelumpinhispants.Indisbelief,heunzipped

hispantsandfishedhisdickout.Itwascompletelyhard.Harderthanithadbeeninyears.

Hecircledhisfistaroundit,astonishedbywhathewaslookingat.Itfeltstrongandfirm,likeit

hadwhenhewasyounger.Itwasthenherealized,thataswrongasitwas,watchinghiswife

andsondothosethingshaddonemoreforhim thanallthedrugs,allthetherapy,anythinghe

hadeverdonetocurehisimpotence.

Hekepthiserectionforalongwhileashestaredattheemptyhallwayonthemonitor.He



watchedhisbedroom door,waitingandwonderingwhatmightbehappeninginside.Despitenot

seeinganything,hehadaprettygoodideawhattheywereuptoandlethisimaginationrunwild.

Atthecabin,LorislidhersmoothlegshigherupAlex'smuscledbackuntilherankleswere

twinedtogethernearlyacrosshisshoulders.Thebedspringscreakedasshewhippedherass

upoffthemattressinafrenzyoffuck-lust,gruntingandmoaninglikebitchinheat.Alexeagerly

workedhishipstomeetherfuck-strokes,ramminghiserectcockrapidlyinandoutofhis

mom'screamycunt.

"OhhhAlex,youfucksogood,babyboy,"shecriedout,asshefelthersontrytoknockoutthe

backwallofhercunt.

Theteenhadsunkdownontoherbig,jigglingknockers,feelingherrubberynipplespokinghis

chestashecradledhissweatyfacebetweenherneckandshoulder.

Lori'svoiceshookfrom thepowerofherson'sthrust."Youwerehopingtogetinmycunt

weren'tyou?Lookingatthosepictureseverynightwonderingwhatitwouldbeliketogetyour

dickinsideme."

"Ohhyeahhh,"Alexgasped,keepingahotsteadyfuck-pace.

"YouwerehopingMommywoulddothis,huh.Youwerehopingshewouldspreadherthighsand

letyouin,"Lorihissed.

Shetightenedhercunt-grip,feelingAlex'sbodytenseinresponse."She'sriskingalotbyletting

youhaveyourwaywithher,butyou'regonnamakeitworththerisk,aren'tyou,sweetheart."

"Yesss,"Alex,feelinghiscocktinglefrom herhotwords.

Thewetbeatoftheirpersperationed-sheenedbodiesintensifiedthemoreLorispoke."You're

takingmommytoanotherworldandyou'regonnakeephertherealllllnight."

Alexadjustedtheangleofhisattack,lettingeveryinchofhismother'scuntfeelthepowerofhis

onslaught.Lorishiftedtoaccommodate,herlegslockedaroundhim,herbackarchedtoallow

him toplowhisspeardirectlyagainstherG-spot."Ooohhhfuckk!"shescreamed,hereyes

thrownbackintheirsockets.

ThirtysecondslaterLori'spussystartedspasminguncontrollably.Herurethrashotfuckjuice

alloverherson'sprick.Hercuntwallscontractedrhythmicallyaroundhisspearingcock.

"Uuuhhggh,"shecriedout.Itwasthelongest,hardestcum ofherlife.

HowAlexhadn'tcomeyethadabsolutelyamazedandimpressedher.Sheloosenedhergripand

smiledwithawickedthrill."Fuckmedoggy-style,"shesaid.

Loriwasquicktomoveontoherhandsandknee,herimmensetitsbobbingastheyhungoffher

chest.



Alexroseupbehindher,holdinghisrigidcockinhishand.Hestaredathismother'ssopping-

wetpussyandatthepink,puckeredringofherasshole.Lorieagerlylookedbackathim."Getit

backinthere,T-Rex,"shesaidplayfully.

Heputthespongytipofhiscockintoherfloweringpussyfolds. Beforehecouldevengethalf

ofitin,hismom startedthrowingherassback,likeabitchinheat,gruntingandgaspingasshe

wiggledandthrustherpussyontohiscock."Yesss,grabmyhips.MakeMommycream onyour

cockagain,"shecrieddesperately.

Alexlovedhoweagerhismom wastofuck.Hegrippedhersoftwidemommy-hipsandpounded

hiscockwithfull-lengththrusts.Lorigaspedoutloud,tossinghersilkyhairbackwithabig

pantingsmile."Yesss,ohmyGod,Iloveit!"

Alexwasmesmerizedashelookeddownandwatchedherbigtanbarebuttockbeatagainsthis

midsection.Helovesthewayherfleshyhalf-moonsrippledeachtimetheystruckhim.Theteen

fedeveryinchofhispoleinside,thenpausedwithhisprickburiedtotherootinherpussy,

savoringthewayhertightcuntsuckedandsqueezedaroundhiscock.Heslowlypulledout

again,untilonlytheknobofhishardonpartedhergooeypussylips.Hisbonerglowedwithawet

sheenofpussy-juice."Damn,"hemuttered.

Lorilookedbackandgiggled."Havingfun?"sheasked.

"Youbet,"hesaid,thenstartedthrustingagain.

Lori'stitsswungwildlyandtheirbodiesmadealewdclappingsoundastheybeattogetherin

theheatofanintensedoggy-fuck.Thehornymotherwasinheaven,burningwithadesirethat

herhusbandPhilhadn'tmadeherfeelinalong,longtime."Nothingcouldbethisgood,"she

thoughtdeliriously."Nothingcouldbeassweetaslettingmywell-hungsonnotonlygiveme

pleasure,butalsotakepleasurefrom mywillingbody."

Alexheldhismom'ships,drivinghiscockwithdeepthrusts.Loriwhippedherassbacktomeet

hisstrokes.Withoutmissingabeat,shepeeredbackathim lustfully."Youwannamakeityours?

YouwannamakeMommy'scuntyours,babyboy?"

"Yess,"Alexsaidexcitedly,hiscockflexingasitglidedthroughthesmotheringcuntwalls.

"Makeitturntocream then.Comeon,Iwannasoakthathardbonerwithhotcum,"shesaid,

tossinghercuntback,aidinghisfuck-thrusts.

"Damn,youkeeptalkinglikethatandI'm theonewho'sgonnacum,"theteensighed.

"Ohh,ismybabyturnedonbyMommy'shot-talk?"

"Yes."

"Well,sorry,butI'm notgonnastop.Iwillgiveyouarewardthough,ifyoucankeepthecum



insideyourballsuntilIpopagain,"shesaidwithasmile.

"Areward?Whatcouldpossiblybelefttoofferasareward,Mom."

"Myass,"themothersaid.

Alexlookeddownatherswivelingbuttocksandthetightcrinkledringpeekingoutfrom between

herbuns.Hisheartaboutthumpedoutofhischest."Deal,"hesaid.

Shethrusthercuntbackwithgreaterintensity."Comeonthen,cowboy.Youwannaride

Mommy'sasslikeapony...youearnit!"

AlexrememberedtheanglechangehemadewhenhewasontopandhowitmadehisMom

cream hard.Hequicklytookthatsameangleofattack,thrustingwithlongball-bumpingthrusts

Loriglancedbackintotalecstacy."Noo,you'recheating!"shepanted.

"Howisthischeating?"

"Youknowwheremysweetspotisnow,you'renotplayingfair."

Alexflexedhisdick,makingitplowharder."Idon'tremembertherebeinganyrules,Mom."

"Fine,twocanplaythatgame,"Lorisaid,flexinghercuntmusclesastightasshecould.

"Ooohhshit,"theteensighed,feelingherslipperycuntcloseuplikeatightfistaroundhisdick.

Thesensationwasoutofthisworld.

Alex'serectionsqueezedthroughthetightpinkridgesofflesh.Theresistancewasinsaneashe

pushedhiscockthroughthevice-liketubeofmusculartissue.

Loriwatchedhim react."Uhoh,issomeonelosingconfidence?"sheasked.

Alextightenedhisass,makinghiscum subside."Nochance,"hesaid.

Hegrippedherhips,flexedhisdickandbegantopunchithome.Lori'stanbunsbeatagainst

him ashefuckedwitheverythinghehad.Thearousedmotherhowledindelight."Hhhuuugghh!"

hevoicerangout.Iftheywerebackhome,everyhouseontheblockwouldhaveheardher.

Withinseconds,Alexfelthiscocksheathedinhotgirl-cum.Liquidlovesquelchedoutofthe

mother'scunt.Hewashelplesstoresisthisownintenseorgasm.

"Ooohhshit,"hesighedashiscockjerkedandspatinsidethehotliquidygrip.

Theirbodiesshookandwrithed.Theymoanedandwhimpered,milkingeachothersorgasmsfor

severalminutes.

"Damn,Mom,"Alexsighed,fallingbackonthebed.



Lorisnuggledbesidehim."Youalmostmadeit,"shesaid,kissinghischeek.

"Whatdoyoumean?YoucamebeforeIdid."

Shelaughed."Idon'tthinkso.Itseemstomewewerepoppingoffatthesametime.Youlost,

whichmeansIshouldbetheonegettingareward."

Alexknewhewasn'tgettinghisanalsex,butthisprobablymeantsomethinggoodanyway."Ok,

whatdoyouwant?"

Shegiggledandbroughtherlipstohisear."Iwantfuckedintheass,"shewhispered.

Alexlaughed,hiscocktwitching."Thatthesamerewardyouweregonnagiveme."

"LikeIsaidbefore,arewardforoneisarewardforusboth."

Alexsmiled."Rad."

Theduohardlysleptthatnight.Alexswitchedoffbetweenherassandcunt,blowingseveral

moreloads.Lorihadmoreorgasmsthanshecouldcountandbymorningthebedwasa

rumpledcum-stainedmess.Motherandsonslept,theirbodiesweretwinedtogetherinasweaty

heapofnakedflesh.

LoriliftedherheadoffAlex'schest,causinghiseyestoflutteropen."OhmyGod,whatanight,

shesaid.

"I'llsay.Whattimeisit?"Alexasked.

Lorilookedoveratherbedsideclock."OhJesus,it'seleven-thirty."

"Damn.Well,Iguessitdoesn'tmatter.Notlikewecangoanywhereanyway."

Sherestedherheadbackagainsthim,reflectingonallthehotsexthathadtranspired

throughoutthenight."Doyouregretanythingwedid?"sheaskedsoftly.

"Noway...doyou?"

AfterashortpauseLorispoke."Ishould.I'm amarriedwoman.I'm yourmother.Ishouldfeel

regret,butIdon't...notasingledropofit."

Theysleptmore,thenshoweredtogether,kissingandgropingunderthehotspray,liketwo

loversontheirweddingnight.Lorimadethem breakfast,thenputonherbigcoatandscarf."I

needtogocallyourfather.It'sbeenafewdays.Ishouldlethim knowwe'reok."

"Doyouwantmetocome?"

Loristeppeduptohim withasmile."NotuntilIgetback."



"Huh?"Alexasked,confusedbyheranswer.

"WhenIgetbackyoucanfuckmeandCUM allyouwant,"shesaidwithanaughtysmile.

"Ohh,ok,"hesaid,finallygettingit.

Loriroseuponthetoesofherbootsandplantedaseriesofsoftsensualkisses."Don'tworry,

whileI'm atthebottom ofthemountain,talkingtoyourfather,it'llbeyourbigdickI'm thinking

about."

Alex'sheartdidasomersaultinhischest.

Lorimadethetwomiledrive,pulledoffandcalledherhusband."Hibabe,"heanswered.

"Hey,howarethingsgoing?"sheaskedsweetly.

"Everything'sfinehere.Howareyoutwodoing?"

"Well,wewentthroughamildspellforafewdays.Nothingseriousthough.We'rebothfeeling

fine."

"Thankgoodness.Whenyouhearthehorrorstories,itmakesyouthankful."

"Yes,verythankful,"Lorisaid.

"Soum,whathaveyoutwobeendoingtopassthetime?"Philasked.

"Ohh,youknow,reading,watchingmovies.Wedidplaysomecards.IforgotIevenbroughtthe

deckuptothecabin."

ThingsgotquietforamomentbeforePhilspokeagain."Howwasthesex?"

Lori'sjawfellopen,herheartracingnervously."What?"sheasked.

"Lorithere'ssomethingIhavetotellyou.Doyourememberthatsecuritysystem Ihadputinat

thecabinlastyear?"

"Yes."

"Well,itincludedabunchofcameras,someinsidethehouse."

Lori'sbreathbecameshortasshebegantopanic."Whereinsidethehouse?"

"Therearethreeofthem.They'reinsidethelightfixtureinthecielingofthelivingroom,the

hallwayandthekitchen."

"Ohh,"themothermuttered,realizingherandhersonwereinbigtrouble."Soyou'vebeen

watchingus?"



"Itwasn'tmyintentiontospy.Iwasjustnervousaboutthisvirus.Iwantedtocheckinonyou

guys.Ididn'texpecttoseeanythinglikewhatIsaw."Philexplained.

"Phil,I..."

"Holdonasecond.Beforeyousayanything,IhavesomethingIwannatellyou.Iknowwe'vehad

someissuesforyearswithmyinabilitytosatisfyyousexually."

"Phil,no,pleaseyou..."

"Holdon,letmefinish.Atfirst,whenIwatchedyoutwo,Iwasupset.Iwashurt.ButIwasalso

experiencingfeelingsthatIwasn'texpectingatall.FeelingsI'm almostashamedtoadmit."

"Tellme.Whattypesoffeelings?"Loriasked.

"Idon'tknowhowelsetoputit,soI'm justgonnabeblunt.Iwasaroused.Iwasgettingturned

onwatchingthetwoofyou."

"Ohh,"Lorimuttered.Itwasthelastthingintheworldsheexpectedtohear.

"Itgothard,Lori."

"Your...yourpenis?"

"Yes,mypenis.Itgothard.Harderthanit'sbeenin...we'llforaslongasIcanremember.Canyou

believeit?Yearsoftakingdrugsandgoingthroughtherapywithnoresultsandnowthis...the

onethingthatgetsmeashardasarockiswatchingmywifeandsonhavesextogether."

Lorishookherhead."It's...it'scrazy."

"Isn'tit?"

"Well,no,notreally.Nomorecrazythanmegettingarousedandhavingsexwithmyownson."

"Maybeinaway,Iwasjustlivingvicariouslythroughhim asIwatched.Rememberingthe

feelings...theexcitementofhavingsexwithyou."

ThereashortpauseasLoritookitallin."You'vebeenhonest.Thankyou.So...whatdowedo?"

"Doyouwannastaymarriedtome?"Philasked.

"OfcourseIdo."

"Iwannastaymarriedtoo,butIwannabehappilymarried.Iknowyouweren'thappybefore,but

nowIfeellikewe'vefoundtheanswer.Yes,it'smorallywrongandunconventional,butIthinkit

maybetheonethingthatsavesourrelationship."

Philwaitedforhiswifetoanswer.Finally,heheardhersoftresponse."Ok."



Tenminuteslater,Loriarrivedbackatthecabin.Hersonwasn'tinthelivingroom.Shestripped

offherboots,jacketandscarf."Alex?"shecalled.

"Inhere,Mom,"heansweredfrom thebedroom.

Loriwalkeddownthehallwayandintothebedroom.Hersonwasnaked,sprawledoutonthe

bedwaiting.Hiscockwasrock-hard,throbbingwithanticipation."Readywhenyouare,"hesaid.

Lorigiggled,lookinghishotbodyupanddown."Icanseethat.Ihavearequestthough."

"Ok,what?"

"Willyoufuckmeinthelivingroom,bythefire?It'ssowarm andcozyinthere."

"Ofcourse,"theteensaid,hopingupfrom thebed.

Lorireachedout,tookhishandandledhim tothelivingroom.Theyarrivedbythecouchand

facedeachother."Getmenaked,"thehotmotheraskedanxiously.

Alexslippedoffhersweater,thenherpants.Themothergiggledathoweagerhewas.She

unclaspedherbraandherbigtitssprungfree.Alexpulledherpantiesoff,thenthetwo

embracedandbegankissinginafrenzyofpassion.

Themotherliftedonesilkylegandtwisteditaroundhim.Herespondedbygrabbinghermeaty

assandliftingherfrom thefloor.Nowbothherstronglegscircledhim,hersexylittlebarefeet

hoveringbehindhisass.Shecrushedhertitsononhischestastheymadeouthungrily.

AlexploppedhisMom ontothecouch,spearinghiscockdeepinsidehercuntatthesametime.

HisassbuckedintenselybetweenLori'ssplayedtanthighs.

Themothergasped."Yesss,fuckmeee!"shecried.

Shekissedandlickedhisneck,thenpeeredupintotheoverheadlightsocket.Bitingherson's

shoulder,shestaredintothecameraforalongwhile,knowingthatherhusbandwaswatching

ontheotherend.

Alexpoundedhercuntwitheverythinghehad.Hehadsunkintomother'ssofthotbodyandit

wasthegreatestfeelingintheworld."Iwishwecoulddothisforever,"hepanted.

Lorismilednaughtily."Carefulwhatyouwishfor,"shewhispered.

THEEND














