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Chapter One

 


Tony pulled into the driveway with a big
smile on his face. It was Friday, his Saturday class had been
cancelled and he had the weekend off from work. Getting out of the
car, he all but bounced down the driveway towards the house.

Making today even better was he’d received a
text notification while in class announcing Moviesbyme had a new
release. It took a serious effort, but Tony had managed to wait
through class before checking the link out in the corridor.

To his increasing excitement he saw it wasn’t
just a new release, but in his favorite category, taboo. Tony
thought he was going to get hard right there when he saw the title
“Let mommy take care of that”. Icing on the cake was it starred his
favorite porn ‘mom’ Mindy Storm

The rest of the day moved like molasses. It
had already been slow because he was looking forward to a much
needed weekend of nothing in front of him. Now, knowing he had this
to look forward to, classes dragged even more.

When the final bell rang he’d gotten out of
his seat as if ejected from it and bolted from the school, barely
acknowledging the goodbyes of his friends. He’d driven home with
his mind filled with images from prior mom son clips he’d bought
from that site and had no doubt this one would be great.

Tony had one down moment where he felt like a
loser being this excited over a porn. Most of his friends had dates
this weekend and many had steady girlfriends and would be getting
laid for real while he whacked off to other people doing it.

Then again, it’s not like Tony had never
gotten laid. He’d dated Mandy for close to a year before they’d
called it quits a few weeks ago. So although he was in a dry spell
at the moment, he’d had plenty of sex with Mandy who for a sweet
girl on the surface, was a hot little thing in bed.

Mandy had no qualms with sucking him dry and
fucking in any position he wanted, and he did miss it. But on the
other hand she had been needy and a lot of drama and he had to
admit he was enjoying some downtime before he thought about asking
someone out.

Nope, his hand never asked for anything and
left him alone when he was done. Plus the movies he liked most were
things he couldn’t do in real life anyway. Well, the acts he could,
those were pretty basic. The ‘who’ part of it was where it went
into pure fantasy land. Although he imagined some boys somewhere
may have done it, fucking ones mother wasn’t too common.

Strolling up the driveway, whistling
tunelessly, Tony considered once more if he really wanted his
mother, or was it just the fantasy that ‘someone’s’ mom would
seduce them. Not that his mother wasn’t pretty hot, but he’d never
thought about her until he’d somehow clicked on a mom son vid and
to his surprise thought it was damned hot.

After watching well over a hundred over the
last few months, he’d begun to look at and wonder about his own
mom. Not so much in the sense of envisioning himself with her, but
what would she be like? Would his mother be a sex craved wanton
slut like some of these mom? Or would she be the sweet romantic, “I
want to love my boy” type?

Most likely mom would be the ‘what the fuck
is wrong with you’ type and smack him if she ever caught him with
these movies. Not that she hadn’t stumbled onto some porn on his
lap top when she’d used it once when he wasn’t home, but that had
been milf porn.

Mom had mentioned it, he felt more to
embarrass him than she was mad, and surprised him by saying she
thought it was nice to know a lot of young guys appreciated older
women. She’d further shocked him by asking if milf porn was popular
and was it his favorite and did a lot of his friends watch it?

It was a bizarre conversation, but in the
back of his mind he’d been turned on by it. The topic of discussion
and mom’s questions had the feel of a taboo movie in the making.
Except in the movie the questions would have led to mom stripping
and getting on her knees for him.

This one ended with her simply saying maybe
she should start hanging out with a younger crowd and telling him
to at least try to keep his links in a folder and not in plain
sight. Not for the first time, Tony wondered if his mother watched
porn.

His jerk off father had screwed a couple
years ago and she’d had maybe a handful of dates since then. Unless
she was slipping out for one night stands, and she didn’t seem the
type, she wasn’t getting any. Big waste considering she was damn
fine for her age, or any for that matter.

Mom’s lack of sex fueled his occasional taboo
thoughts about her. It was another common movie cliché. Mom is so
lonely and horny, but doesn’t want to commit to another man or is
too nervous with another lover after dad leaves so of course
she…fucks her son!

Tony grinned at the absurd, but sexy concept.
Seriously? A woman can’t have sex with an interested guy, but she
could bang her son? Well, that’s why it was fantasy and enough
people had them because there was never a shortage of new material
for him to live vicariously through.

He entered the house, and must have still
been smiling because his mother’s voice sounded behind him.

“Wow, you’re in a good mood.”

“They cancelled class tomorrow so I have the
whole weekend off.” He turned to where she was sitting in her
favorite chair by the window, as always a book in her lap.

“That is great,” she returned his smile.
“Plenty of time to do the lawn and clean out the shed like you’ve
been saying for the last month.”

“Um, yeah, exactly what I was thinking.” he
told her, then sighed. “When you going to get a boyfriend, this man
of the house shit sucks.”

“Even if I got a boyfriend, who says he does
the housework.” Mom asked with a sly smile. “He’d have other things
to take care of.”

“Gross.” Tony lied. The thought of his mother
getting laid was a pleasant one. He certainly wouldn’t mind seeing
her in action so to speak.

“Then don’t bring it up.” Mom told him.
“Mandy’s been gone a month now and you’re a good looking twenty
year old boy. Another week I’m going to start asking you when
you’re getting someone.”

“You can’t compare a month to two years.” He
pointed out.

“I spent twenty years with your father, you
were with that girl, what, ten months? You didn’t even seem that
upset she left.” Mom paused and took a sip from the glass of wine
on the table next to her. “No comparison. Go out and have fun.
You’re too young for your weekend to be porn and hand lotion.”

“Mom!” Tony exclaimed, trying to look
shocked, but having a hard time not laughing. “That’s pretty damn
crude.”

“Seeing your asshole father isn’t here, I
guess it’s my job to make the crude sex jokes.” Mom waved her hand
at him. “Not like I haven’t seen the evidence.” She scrunched her
face up in disgust. “I will never empty your waste paper basket
again. You’d think you were going for a record.”

“Jeez, embarrass me why don’t you? See, you
women are lucky.” He laughed. “No evidence.”

“Nope, I always throw away the dead
batteries.” Mom killed her glass of wine in several long swallows,
thenwent back to her book, leaving Tony to contemplate that
remark.

Mom had said it to give him another TMI type
moment. Today was further proof she was never shy about discussing
and liked to get him flustered. Tony wondered what she would think
if she knew she’d succeeded, but for the wrong reason.

The image of his mother naked on her bed, her
legs wide open plunging a vibrator between her thighs or pressing
one to her clit was damn hot. Made him think of several mom son
videos that revolved around the mom caught masturbating. His
all-time favs was a son getting caught licking his mom’s vibrator
after she’d gone to take a shower after using it.

Tony remained where he was, taking advantage
of mom being engrossed in her book to check her out. She’d already
showered and changed from work and was in an outfit she considered
comfortable, but he saw as sexy as hell.

As an office manager, his mother always
dressed nice, but professionally. All her skirts knee length and
loose fitting and her tops either equally loose blouses or if
something tighter a blazer or over blouse covering it.

The only time Tony really enjoyed her work
ensemble was when she would come home and ditch the blazer and had
a slinky sleeveless shirt beneath it. That was a hot look, but he
saw it infrequently.

But her current outfit of a plain pink tank
top and cut off shorts did it for him. He’d always been a fan of
girl next door cute over flat out hot and mom had that look down
pat. It was part of why he loved the mom movies. Many of them the
moms were very natural looking. Attractive, but looked their age
and weren’t the perfect little porn stars featured in most
movies.

His mother fell into the natural beauty
category. Her dirty blond hair was just past shoulder length and
currently down. Another reason he liked her ‘comfy’ look, normally
it was up or pinned back.

Mom’s skin was soft and smooth even without
makeup and her long lashes all natural. When she would look up
through those lashes with her big brown doe eyes, he would get
caught between wanting to hug her and wanting to see those eyes
looking up from his crotch.

Her lips were full and soft. He assumed they
were anyway, not like he’d had a real chance to feel them, but if
the kisses on his cheek were a good indicator there were. Mom’s
breasts were things of wonder. They were pretty damn big and either
they were defying gravity well for her forty three years or she had
great bras. He would love to find out one way or another.

But his favorite features on his mother was
her plump well rounded ass that in a pair of shorts like she was
wearing looked damn good. Mom wasn’t chubby, but she wasn’t
slender. To Tony she was a real woman and real women had some
curves.

In addition to her plump, and he had to admit
damn spankable looking ass, her thighs were to die for. Full and
inviting looking, he could just imagine how soft the skin of her
inner thighs would be. Mom had one leg drawn up on the chair, her
knee up and bare foot on the edge of it.

That gave him a good look at her right inner
thigh and he wondered what it would be like to kiss her there? Her
legs were long and well-shaped, again not thin, but just right.
Thick as some of his friends referred to girls with a little meat
on their bones.

Thick was what his cock was beginning to get
as he kept staring. He usually didn’t think that much about mom,
usually it was sort of a vague feeling that she was sexy, but he
didn’t get carried away. She was just the real life version of his
favorite movies, which in turn made him unable to not think of her
in some of the absurd porn scenarios he’d watched.

“You horny?” Mom asked.

“What?” he blinked.

“I asked if you were hungry.” Mom looked up
again.

“Oh, no, not yet, why?” Wow, he was in
overdrive, he wasn’t even hearing her right.

“Because you were just standing there so I
thought you wanted something.” Mom explained. “You look hungry.”
Her dark eyes started intently into his and for a moment he had the
crazy feeling she’d meant that in the porno sense of the word.

“No, really I’m fine. Just, I don’t know day
dreaming I guess.”

“About what?” she shrugged. “You were sort of
staring.” Mom looked down at herself. “I have a hole
somewhere?”

He was sure she did and wouldn’t mind seeing
it. Wow, thinking of the new movie all day was getting to him. On
that note it was time he resumed his original plan for when he came
home. A shower and a good long slow jerk off session with his soon
to be purchased new movie.

“No, like I said my mind just wandered.
Anyway I’m going to shower and maybe take a snooze. Dinner going to
be around seven?”

“Around then,” she rolled her eyes. “Twenty
years old and napping.”

“I’ll probably be up most of the night
playing World of Warcraft.”

“Kids these days,” she grunted. “When I was
twenty we stayed up all night, but we had a hell of a lot more
fun.”

“Okaaay,” he put his hands over his head.
“I’m heading upstairs now thank you.”

“Ha! I win!” Mom burst out laughing. “You’ll
never win the TMI game with me, Tony.”

“Yeah good job, mom.” He gave her a mock
salute. “You rule.”

“Mom’s always do,” she winked, “And I’ll
prove it by ordering Chinese tonight instead of cooking, how’s that
sound?”

“Like you rule.” He smiled ear to ear, “This
day just keeps getting better.”

He turned and headed upstairs still smiling.
Something told him he sure as hell could beat mom at the TMI game.
All he’d have to do is tell her how he really felt about ‘moms’
including his.


Chapter Two

 


“And now for the moment we’ve all been
waiting for.” Tony joked as he settled into the chair in front of
his desk.

His original plan was to dive into the movie
as soon as he got upstairs. He’d decided to wait seeing they’d be
eating in a couple hours. He’d have to go back downstairs and sit
and eat with mom knowing he’d just watched someone eat their
mom.

He may or may not have thought of eating her.
That depended on his mood. Sometimes movie mom became his mom,
sometimes she didn’t. So instead he’d showered, and forced himself
work on his fantasy football team for the week to keep his mind
from wandering to the new movie.

But now he’d eaten, showered and was ready
for what would be the highlight of his weekend. Sad in away, but
hey if it made him happy, why not. Tony went to moviesbyme, logged
into his account and found the new release.

“Do I want to buy it?” he replied to the
prompt. “Damn straight I do!”

Tony clicked the buy tab and seeing his info
was already in, eagerly watched the file download. Like all the
movies he bought he was sure this would be a wise investment of his
$12.99. When the windows player came up, Tony assumed his
position.

Settling back in his chair, he eased his
boxers down and lightly stroked his cock. He played the game of
timing his coming with the guy on screen and always started off
very slow. When the screen came up it was to pretty much the scene
he was in now.

Like most of these vids, it was POV and all
he saw was a hand stroking a big cock to the video in front of him.
Tony grinned at the fact it was a Mindy Storm movie, nice
touch.

“Jack what are you doing?”

“Holy shit mom”

Tony’s grin remained as he watched the
well-used, but always fun set up of mom walking in to her son
jacking off. Mindy looked damn hot as always, but in that mom sort
of way. A t-shirt that was stretched tightly over her huge tits and
white cotton shorts that did great things for her nice round ass
and tanned thighs.

The best thing about Mindy however, was her
resemblance to his own mother. Same shade of light brown hair and
about the same length. Big dark wide doe eyes and nice lips with a
great natural smile. He’d watched a lot of her videos and swore she
and his mother could pass for sisters. All the more reason she
turned him on, it was as close to watching his mom as he could
possibly get.

As ‘mom’ Mindy asked him why the hell a good
looking boy like him was jerking off. ‘Jack’ stammered that he was
a virgin and had never had sex because he was too shy and had no
idea what to do with girls.

Mom then decided to the right thing, the only
logical thing. Ask Jack if he wanted her to show him some things.
Tony’s cock swelled to a full erection as the started slow, with
Mindy kissing him.

It was annoying as he barely caught a look at
the side of the guys face as he awkwardly filmed them kissing a
little bit. But the guy playing Jack was pretty good, making a
quiet little whimpering noise that added realism to the fact this
was his mother making out with him.

Mindy’s hand strayed into his lap and stroked
his big long cock which became the sole focus of the video screen
once more. Seeing there was fifteen minutes left in the clip, Tony
leisurely jerked himself, teasing as he watched the action
unfold.

She was still leaning forward and there were
kissing noises and her purring away about what a good kisser her
son was and what a great cock he had and how any girl would be
thrilled to have it. Jack was moaning and groaning the entire time
until Mindy pulled out her fabulous tits.

Again. Tony was impressed at the way Jack
sounded awestruck when he said how amazing her tits were. His hands
appeared and played with her nipples and Mindy unzipped her shorts
and pulled them down.

She turned around wiggling her ass at the
camera. She was in a minimal blue thong and Tony licked his lips,
lamenting the fact POV movies never showed the guy going down on
the woman, but oh, well, there were plenty of freebie movies for
that.

Mindy turned around and asked the question
that made his cock jump in his hand.

“Baby, you want mommy to suck your cock?”

Damn straight he does!” Tony nodded, then had
to slow down on his cock when Mindy sank to her knees and took her
‘boys’ cock in her mouth.

Mindy took her time and put on a show.
Licking his shaft, his balls, and tonguing the tip in between
bobbing her head along his bog cock. Mindy’s big dark eyes never
left the camera as she worked him, and she was moaning around
him.

Tony had to be careful not to pop then and
there when Mindy briefly became his mom in his mind’s eye. His
mother on her knees, his cock in her mouth, her moaning and
groaning and looking up at him.

Mindy stood up and turned around again, this
time removing the thong and showing off her slit between her thick
thighs. She faced forward and Jack’s hand appeared, his fingers
slipping into her pussy while his thumb worked her clit.

Mindy swung her leg over his waist and
impaled herself on his cock. She rode him slowly, telling him how
could her boy’s big dick felt. Jack replied with saying how wet and
tight his mother was and he couldn’t believe he was fucking
her.

Mindy’s reply of “I can’t believe I didn’t
fuck you before now” sent a charge through him and he picked up the
pace on his cock which was now slick from his pre cum.

Tony was breathing hard as his hand glided
along his wet cock. His thighs trembled slightly and he had to slow
his hand down even more. Mindy was putting on another great show,
playing with her tits and bouncing up and down on her son’s
cock.

He was rubbing her clit and she was moaning
and begging him to make his mommy come. When she went off, Tony had
to stop jerking altogether. Whether she was coming for real or one
hell of an actress, Mindy Storm came like a wildcat. She wailed and
bucked wildly working her full hips in tight circles around her son
while she came on his cock.

Tony figured this was where this shit really
was fantasy, because any boy would have popped off long before
this. Shit, he’d have never made it past being in his mother’s
mouth for more than a couple of minutes.

Mindy laid back and the camera rose up as
Jack got onto his knees. Her legs went up and she spread her
glistening slit wide for him to thrust into her. Mindy yelped and
squealed as he pounded her. Her big tits were flopping around even
with her holding them by her nipples and she was crying out for him
to fuck mommy her favorite way.

He tensed in anticipation as she rolled onto
her hands and knees putting that awesome ass in the air. He groaned
when Jack slowly eased his cock into her and fucked were with long
slow thrusts. As always he marveled at how these guys could hold
the damn camera while fucking.

Jack was now moaning as loud as Mindy and she
was looking over her shoulder, moaning, “Come for me, baby! Come
for mommy, come all over mommy!”

Tony moved his hand faster, knowing Jack was
going to pop any minute now. He thought of his mother crying out
those words, “Tony fuck me harder! Oh, Tony cum for your mother!
Tony…”

“Tony, what the fuck is that shit?” Mom’s
voice sounded behind him.

“Oh my God!” he exclaimed, releasing his cock
and frantically trying to pull his boxers up with one hand while
attempting to click the video off. He succeeded in pausing it
before his slick hand lost his grip on the mouse.

“Mom!” he gasped, giving up on the mouse and
using both hands to get his rapidly shrinking cock into his
underwear. “Jesus Mom!”

“You sound like that idiot in that movie.”
Mom replied, and he noticed she had turned her back to him. “You
got that thing put away yet?”

Oh, fuck me! Tony thought and not in the
sense Mindy had been telling Jack to do just that.

“Well?”

“Yeah, but um, I’m in my underwear.”

“No different than a bathing suit,” Mom
turned to face him. “And after what I just saw, your boxers are
modest.”

“How long were you standing there?” He asked,
then added. “And don’t you friggin knock?”

“I did knock, you didn’t answer so I thought
maybe you were sleeping and poked my head in.”

“So when you saw what I was doing you
couldn’t say anything?” Tony looked at the lap top and saw it was
paused on Jack with his cock in his hand and Mindy had rolled over.
Her mouth was wide open and she was holding her tits up, awaiting
her son’s big load.

“I could have,” Mom shrugged. “But that
wouldn’t have been as much fun.” She smirked at him.

“You think catching me doing that was fun?”
Tony’s heart was still racing and he wondered if he’d heard her
right because that sounded like where one of those movies would
go.

“Doing that?” she raised her eyebrows. “It’s
called jerking off, isn’t it?”

“Whatever,” he muttered. “This is pretty
awkward, mom. Can you give me a minute?”

“Oh, you want to finish?” Another smirk. Tony
supposed it was better than her being really pissed at him, but it
was getting weird.

“Mom, what’s up with you?”

“I wouldn’t have to ask you that question,
that’s for sure.” She burst out laughing and again he thought this
was getting kind of strange.

“So,” she pointed at the screen, “This movie.
What’s the deal? What is this just a dick stuff? The guys whine
they don’t get paid what the women do, but now they don’t even need
their face in it?”

“I…um, you know about porn stars?”

“Read an article once about the guys
bitching,” she spoke causally as if she was sitting downstairs in
her chair and not in her son’s room. Her son who was in his
underwear and had just had his raging hard on in his hand.

She had put her back to him, but she’d also
been standing there for who knew how long. She had to have seen it.
Why hadn’t she said anything right away? Tony took a deep breath to
slow himself down. This wasn’t a stupid porn script.

“So, what is this?” Mom leaned over him and
he caught a whiff of wine.

Now that his initial shock was over he looked
at her more closely and saw her face was flushed. She’d had a
couple glasses before dinner and during. If she’d kept going once
he’d gone upstairs she was most likely buzzing pretty good by
now.

This wasn’t that odd for her. Friday’s had
always been her and dad’s date night. Once he’d left she kept up
the tradition solo fashion. Either going out with girlfriends and
taking a cab because she knew she’d drink a lot or staying home and
killing a bottle of wine while chilling out.

He wondered if the buzz was a good or bad
thing at this point. She didn’t seem mad which was good. But she
sure as hell would not have come in here at all and watched had she
been sober.

“What do you mean?” He was hunched over in
his chair, trying to cover as much of himself as he could. He was
well aware of his previously excited cock dripping and making a
spreading stain in his gray boxers. “It’s a dirty movie.”

“But the thing with no guy except for his
dick? What’s that about?”

“It popular and…” he stopped, “Why are we
talking about this?”

“Because I asked.” She glanced at him, and
his eyes widened when he could see down her shirt and realized she
had taken her bra off.

He could see clear down the shirt, her entire
breast and just a hint of the darker skin around her…

“Would you rather me be screaming at you?”
She continued.

“No, but I mean this is my room and I’m
twenty, not fifteen. There’s nothing wrong with me watching
it.”

“Which is why I’m not mad.”

She straightened and he had mixed feelings
about the move. It stopped him from staring at her tits, but…it
also took them away. Better off, last thing he needed was to get
caught gawking, especially with the weird mood she was in.

“I’m glad, but this is just…not right.” Was
all he could come up with.

“You’re the man of the house aren’t you?” She
shrugged. “Figured you could have an adult conversation. So why is
this popular? Kind of stupid not to see the guy.” She rolled her
eyes. “Or does it make men feel better to not see a better looking
guy than them?”

“I don’t know, it’s just a big thing these
days.” Tony replied, then grunted. “But if a guy didn’t want to
feel bad about themselves the part they show could do it.”

“That is a big cock.” Mom agreed. Hearing her
say it caused a stirring between his legs, as did her next words.
“I wouldn’t mind taking that for a ride.”

“Mom, please!” he snapped, but was really
thinking please tell me more.

“Wasn’t that what he was saying?” She crossed
her arms, pushing her tits up further.

The tank top was pink, but now so tight he
could see the shadows of her nipples beneath the material.

“Uh, yeah.”

“So first off this whole thing with just
seeing the woman? You think that’s hot?”

“Kind of.” He spoke slowly, trying to answer
her without sounding like an idiot. “It’s like I’m the guy sort
of.”

“I didn’t think of that.” Mom was still
staring at the scene frozen on the lap top. “So this is like
homemade porn site? The guy just sits there with his camera and
films girls?”

“They’re porn stars, the guy pays them then
he sells the clips.” Tony explained, thinking no way in hell had
any of his friends ever had this conversation with their mother.
Maybe no son ever, at least not off of a porn set or cheesy incest
story.

“Hence the moviesbyme name in the corner.”
Mom noted. “So any schmuck could do this? Just hire a girl to come
over and pretend to be a director?”

“He has to pay them and I think they pay for
airfare and everything.”

“So the woman’s an expensive hooker and he
films them. Interesting.” She sighed. “An escort you can make home
movies with. Then sell them.”

“Right so, um….did you want anything?” he
asked. He really wanted to tell her to leave, but doubted she would
listen so he settled for trying to turn the conversation from
anything but porn.

“I did, but damned if I can remember.” Mom
looked longingly at the screen and shocked him by licking her lips.
“Now there’s something else I want. Damn.”

“Right.” Tony leaned forward to click out of
the video, but his mother’s hand beat his to the mouse and she gave
him a second shock when she clicked play.

“Oh fuck mom!” Jack called out. “I’m going to
come!”

“Give it to me, baby boy! Shoot that big hot
load all over your slutty mother!”

Jack did just that, his cock erupting and
sending several long streams of thick white cum all over Mindy’s
face. It splashed into her mouth and she pushed it out with her
tongue. The cum dripping down her chin and onto her huge tits.

Mindy grabbed his cock and took over jacking
him off. She moaned and whimpered, turning her face side to side to
let her ‘son’ paint both her cheeks. When Jack moaned like a
pathetic little kid, she sucked his head into her mouth and
hollowed her cheeks.

She released him with a loud sucking sound
and opening wide showed him the puddle of cum on her tongue, then
swallowed it.

“All gone,” she laughed at him. “Just like
I’d say when I used to feed you.”

“Oh, for Christ’s sake.” Mom groaned, “That
was terrible.”

She clicked off the movie. “Too bad, that
ruined a great money shot.”

“Money…?” He stared at her wide eyed.

“I’m not a prude, Tony.” Mom rolled her eyes.
“Just because I haven’t had sex in long time doesn’t mean I never
did.” She smirked. “And I watch porn too.”

“Thanks for sharing. Now, I was going
to…”

“You’re going to tell me why you’re watching
a movie about a mother with her son.”

Fuck! That was the question he was somehow
hoping to avoid and thought he had. He stared at her unsure of what
to say. Mom just returned the stare, waiting on him. Tony had been
losing this battle for as long as he could remember, she would just
stand there until he answered her.

“Well, I mean, it’s not really his mom. Its
just a…”

“Fantasy.” Mom finished. “One a lot of sons
must have from the amount of this stuff I see. I just didn’t think
my son would be one of them.” She added pointedly.

“Look, mom, it’s not that I think about you.”
He protested, putting his hands up.

“Hmm, let’s see. He’s having sex with his
mom. You’re watching it. You have a mom.”

“It’s the taboo.” Tony explained, deciding to
go with what was mostly the truth. “It’s not about my mom, but that
a mom would you know…”

“Fuck her son?”

“Hers, not me.” He stammered. “It’s just like
a role play or something. You said it, there’s a lot of it around
so a lot of guys must think it’s a fun Game.”

“Just young guys?” She stroked her chin as if
deep in thought. “You don’t think women watch it? Women who like
young guys? Or maybe their sons?” She winked. “You know, fantasy
only.”

“I guess maybe. But I think it’s more a guy
thing.”

“Why is that?”

“Mom, this is pretty damn weird.” Tony told
her. “Seriously. I’m in my damn underwear, you caught me,
red-handed…”

“And one handed,” she reminded him.

“Right, and we’re talking about porn.”

“Weird? I thought you might like it. Sounds
like one of those silly movies.”

She laughed, but he frowned. Truth was he
felt like he was living one of those movies. Course if he were
she’d be taking her top off or sinking to her knees or asking if he
wanted to…

“Make a deal with you. Answer two questions
and I’ll leave.”

“Okay,” he answered warily.

“Why do you think young men watch these more
than older women? Why more sons than moms watching?”

“Well…” He thought for a moment. “Honestly,
porn is about fantasies. Even if a son wanted his mom, he’s not
going to say it or try anything. But women?” he shrugged. “Let’s
say if a woman wanted a young guy or it was a mom into her son, she
could just get what she wanted.”

“Really?” Mom turned around and leaned
against his desk, staring down at him. Her breasts were at eye
level and he made sure he kept his gaze up on her face. “What do
you mean?”

“We’re supposed to listen to our mom, right?”
Tony asked.

“If you’re smart,” she laughed.

“Right, so a guy always obeys him mom so if
she wanted to fool around, could he really tell her no?”

“He could, and should, try.”

“Maybe he would, but of his mom really wanted
him, then why wouldn’t he?” Tony nodded in agreement with his own
answer. “Look, mom’s love their sons and are good to them and
always take care of them. So if being with their mom would really
make her feel good, then he’d want to make her happy.”

“Not a bad answer.” Mom didn’t seem like she
was being sarcastic. “But I’m sure it wouldn’t be all that noble of
a sacrifice, something tells me he might enjoy his mother.”

“Of course they would.” In spite of the odd
circumstances, he was getting into talking about the movies. “At
that point it’s a young guy with an older woman. A sexy older women
who not only really wants him, but loves him.”

“She’d want to be extra good to her son and
he’d love to make his mom happy. She’d be like a milf, but the
ultimate milf.” He was smiling at his own explanation. “His
milf.”

“His milf, huh.” Mom nodded.

“And it would be really, what’s the word?” he
snapped his fingers. “Intimate. They already love each other, but
now it would be in every way.”

“Wow.” Mom gave him a slow hand clap. “You
just made a twisted sick thing sound, I don’t know kind of
romantic. So you’re saying if it were real how could a son say no
to his mom?”

“Why would he want to?” He caught himself
starting to smile. Shit he’d really gotten carried away and that
last question didn’t sound like he was just discussing a random
movie, but was getting excited.

“Why would he?” she repeated. “The way you
put it, I guess he’d be a fool not to.”

Tony simply shrugged and mom remained silent,
but wasn’t giving him the challenging stare that demanded he
respond. She was simply standing there looking at him, then down at
the floor. She seemed deep in thought and after another minute of
odd silence, he cleared his throat.

“You said you had another question?”

“What?” She shook her head as if she’d been
daydreaming. “Oh, well you answered both of them I think.”

“Good.” Relief flowed through him. “Well,
uh…”

“I’ll leave you alone.” Mom pushed away from
the desk. “After all me standing here talking about sex with you
barely dressed seems like one of those movies you watch, no?”

“I don’t think like that,” he lied.

“Course not, just fantasy, right?”

“Right.”

“Some other guys mom, never yours,” she went
on.

“Exactly.”

“Well hopefully some nice young man will
think I’m a milf someday.” She gave a dramatic sigh. “Just not his
milf.”

Tony rolled his eyes at her obvious mocking
of him. But nodded. “Right, not his.”

“I’ll leave you alone.” Mom leaned over and
kissed his cheek and he risked a quick glance down her shirt.

The view was well worth the risk and as he
returned the kiss her said, “Love you, mom.”

“Love you too, Tony.” She laughed, “Just not
in every way though.”

“Getting a kick out of making fun of me
aren’t you?”

“No, just getting a kick out of the
conversation.” Mom cocked her head and gave him a tipsy smile.
“There’s more to those movies than I thought.”

She turned and walked away from him and he
admired the way her well rounded ass shook as she walked. She
stopped when she reached his door and turned so quickly he hoped to
hell she hadn’t caught him looking.

“Hey, I remembered what I came in here
for.”

“What?”

“You still have your dad’s camcorder?”

“Um, yeah.” He narrowed his eyes. After the
movie she’d caught him watching he was sure she was busting his
balls. “You want to use it?”

“Not right now, but just wondering where it
is if I needed it.”

“In my desk, but why don’t you just take it?”
he asked.

“Oh, I’m lousy at taking pictures or filming
anything. Maybe I’ll just have you help me when I’m ready.”

“Uh, sure.”

Mom smiled, then gave a low sigh. “I do have
some good memories of your dad and that camera.” Her smile
vanished. “Hope he erased those things like he said he would.”

“Ugh.” He feigned disgust. “Thanks for
that.”

“I win again.” She laughed, then blew him a
kiss and slipped out the door.

“Wow.” Tony whistled. That was fucked up, but
now that she was gone, he had to admit, kind of a turn on. It
really could have been a moviesbyme script.

Tony stared down at his desk draw. He’d never
looked at the camcorder since his father had left. Meaning if there
was anything on it, it could still be there.

Not taking any chances this time, Tony
crossed the room and locked the door. Then headed back to his desk
and pulled out the camera. He turned it on and eagerly looked for
anything saved on it.

Nothing.

“Tease,” he muttered and put it back.

If there’d been something with mom on it, it
would have been just like another hot mom clip he’d watched. The
son was caught watching his mother’s sex tapes she’d made with his
father. She’d been so upset she’d…fucked her son.

Just like if this had been a movie him
getting caught with porn would have led to them making their
own.

“That’s why they’re fantasies, dummy.” Tony
sighed, then seeing he’d never gotten off decided to replay the
movie and this time finish it the right way. Not quite the real
thing, but hell, what son ever got the real thing?


Chapter Three

 


Tony sighed gratefully as the cool water
struck his warm body. He’d gotten up at nine and deciding to get it
out of the way, mowed the lawn, trimmed the hedges and cleaned up
most of the shed.

The bad news was he was hot, tired and
sweaty. The good was it was only noon and mom couldn’t ride him for
anything the rest of the night. Well she might ride him in other
ways, but only in his mind.

After last night’s bizzaro world
conversation, Tony had re-watched the movie, but this time it was
his mom he kept envisioning. He’d thought of her here and there,
but never had she dominated his mind like that. Usually it was a
quick visual then him focusing on the porn star at hand.

But last night Mindy Storm had become his
mother throughout the video and he hadn’t benn able to make t
through the video. He’d exploded in his hand at the point Mindy was
riding her son and playing with her tits.

Just the thought of watching his mother do
that while experiencing the ultimate taboo, being inside her sent
him off. For the first time, he’d felt a little guilty about
thinking of her, but got over it by thinking what happens in his
head stays in his head so not like she would know.

But what happened afterwards had Tony
convinced it might be quite awhile before he could get his mother
out of his head. He’d fallen asleep for a couple hours, then got
into some World of Warcraft. Around midnight, he’d headed out to
use the bathroom.

As he passed his mother’s room he noticed the
door was partially open. When he got closer he swore he heard
moaning. Moving quietly, he walked up to the door and peeked around
the corner.

He was then confronted with an image that he
knew would be forever branded into his mind. There was porn on the
small TV on his mother’ bureau and Tony immediately recognized milf
porn star Nikki Nice. She was on her back, her legs bent back so he
knees were under her tits and getting fucked hard by the long thick
cock between her legs.

Not only was it a POV porn, but even from
across the room he recognized the familiar Moviesbyme logo in the
corner of the screen.

“Fuck, oh fuck yeah!” Nikki called out.
“That’s it, baby boy show mommy how bad you want that pussy.”

Mommy? Holy fuck, his mother was watching a
mom son porn. Mom’s bed was along the wall to his right and he
risked leaning in a little further. He peered around the door and
saw his mother lying on her bed, propped on the pillows.

Her legs were wide open and her hand busy
between her legs. She was still wearing the tank top from earlier,
but her other hand was shoved beneath it, playing with her nipple.
She was naked from the waist down, but with her legs bent he
couldn’t see between them.

Tony’s cock swelled while watching her arm
moving back and forth as she rubbed herself. He then shifted his
gaze to her face and became even more excited. Mom’s face was
flushed and her lips parted.

Her eyes were barely open, and she was
moaning softly as she pleasured herself. On the nightstand by the
bed was a mostly empty bottle of wine and a vibrator. Tony jumped
back when she reached for it.

He told himself to get back in his room, but
there was no way he could do it. Instead, he risked looking back
into the room. Both mom’s hands were now between her legs. One
pumping the vibrator in and out, the other busy on her clit.

“Oh, yeah, fuck her.” Mom moaned, “Be a good
boy, and keep fucking your mother.”

Tony’s jaw had fallen open at those words.
Had she watched these movies before? Had the one she caught him
with made her check them out? Was she into just the fantasy
or…more? His attention returned to mom when she released a high
pitched yelp, then a long moan that were the sexiest things he’d
ever heard.

She’d closed her legs around her hands and
her head was back, eyes closed, her mouth stretched in an O as she
moaned loudly, her hips bucking into her hands.

“Oh damn.” Mom sighed and relaxed her
legs.

Tony dodged back from the doorway, and went
into the bathroom. He made sure to move as silently as possible on
his way back by her room, but did look in to see the tv now off. He
wasn’t in his room ten seconds and his cock was in his hand pumping
it furiously to the hottest thing he’d ever seen.

He erupted all over his stomach with one
thing running through his mind and it wasn’t the image of mom
getting off, but her words.

“Be a good boy and keep fucking your
mother.”

“Damn,” he whispered as his cock was now hard
in the shower just from thinking of last night. He resisted the
urge to use some soap for lube and get off again, but held off.

He really shouldn’t keep jerking off to her.
He knew she would never know, but it could get real frustrating if
his mother-not the porn stars like Mindy-became his obsession. He’d
want to get off every damn time he saw her,

Like this morning. Mom was still sleeping
when he’d gotten up and as he’d passed by the door was still open,
making him wonder if she’d ever gotten out of bed since she’d
gotten off. He couldn’t resist poking his head in and was well
rewarded.

Mom was asleep on her stomach. The sheet was
up to her waist, but one of her legs was sticking out and all the
way to her hip. Her bare hip and her bare back. She was sleeping
nude and he could just see the hint of the tip of her ass
cheek.

Mom was facing away from him and he stood
there for several minutes taking in the smooth skin of her back and
how good her hair looked across it. Her leg looked amazing. Sexy
right down to her foot and red painted toes.

Tony had forced himself to not only stop
looking, but quietly close her door. He ignored the raging hard on
in his shorts and went downstairs to use the mundane act of
yardwork to clear his head from his oedipal fantasies.

Those fantasies were back in full swing and
he quickly shut off the water and pulled the curtain aside to grab
a towel before he gave in and whacked off again. Tony dried
himself, rolling his eyes at the fact even wiping his cock off with
the soft towel caused him to groan, damn his mother had him
hot.

He slipped on a pair of shorts and left the
bathroom to head for his room. Mom had been downstairs in the
living room when he’d come in from yardwork so he figured he would
hide out upstairs. Until he got his suddenly out of control desire
for his mother out of his head he needed to avoid her as much as he
could.

He was just passing mom’s room when she
called out, “Hey, Tony, can you come in here a minute?”

He froze where he was and took a deep breath.
Okay, eyes on just her face and keep telling yourself this is not a
porn star playing mom, it is mom. He repeated that to himself
several times as he turned and entered her room.

“What’s going on mom? I…what are you doing
with that?”

His mother was sitting on the small chair by
her window and pointing the camcorder at him.

“What’s it look like?” she asked. “I’m
filming you. Tony, you should really be wearing more than just
those little shorts around your mother, you know.”

“I thought you were downstairs and I was
going into…” he rolled his eyes. “Mom put that damn thing
down.”

“Why? It’s fun.” Mom laughed and stood
up.

That’s when Tony noticed what she was
wearing.

“Whoa mom!” he made a show of turning his
head. “I don’t think I’m the one who should be worried about what
he’s wearing.”

His mother was wearing a short lacy nightie.
No, let’s face it, it was pretty much lingerie. Even though he had
turned his head away with appropriate speed and not stared, the
image was burned into his damn eyelids.

The nightie was pink, no correct that, sheer
pink and in that brief look he’d gotten, Tony was able to see her
breasts through the gauzy material. Her nipples had been covered by
strategically placed bows, but he’d seen the rest of them, and now
knew the answer to his question about her breasts. She didn’t need
a bra for them to look that good.

The nightie barely went to her upper thigh
and the see through material had granted him a look at the skimpy
thong she wore beneath it. Before he’d turned he’d noted she had
matching thigh high stockings on and heels.

She was dressed like a damn porn star and
even now as he remained looking away, he wondered if she were
taking busting his balls to an entirely new level.

“What’s the matter, Tony? I thought you’d
like seeing me in this. After all, isn’t this how you think a mom
should dress for her son?”

“Not my mom,” he managed to grit out.

“No? You don’t think your mom should dress
like this? Or you just don’t want to tell me that?”

“Mom, why are you making fun of me?” he
asked.

“Look at me when you talk to me.” When he
didn’t, she repeated more sternly. “I said look at me.”

Tony turned to face her and she smiled. “See,
isn’t that better? And now you can pretend I made you look.” She
gestured to herself with her right hand, while still holding the
camera with the other. “Like my new clothes?”

“Why are you dressed like that?” Tony stared
at her face, avoiding temptation, but despite his efforts, and
nervousness he was aware of the stirring between his legs.

“Because it’s what my baby boy wants me to
wear, isn’t it? Don’t you want your mommy to be all sexy for
you?”

“Mom, this is…” he stopped when she walked
closer to him, her tits jiggling beneath the nightie.

She panned the camera up and down his body
and lingered right at his crotch.

“You look like you appreciate my new
clothes.”

“Mom, I don’t know what you’re trying to do,
but…”

“I’m making a movie.” Mom looked at him and
gave him a sly smile. “That one last night give me a lot of ideas.
Including knowing how you really see me. So I figure let’s make one
of our own!”

“You…you’re screwing with me.”

“Only if you stop acting like you don’t like
me looking like this and let me.”

“You’re messing with me,” he insisted.

Mom sighed and lowered the camera. “Why do
you think that?”

“You want me to say I want you.”

“I do.” Mom agreed. “I want you to say
that.”

“Then you’ll get pissed off, call me sick and
I’ll be in deep shit.”

“Oh, that’s what you think?” She pursed her
lips in thought. “I guess I don’t blame you. This is real life,
right? Not a movie?”

“Right so…hey!”

Mom had tossed the camera to him and he had
to lunge forward to catch it.

“Sit down,” she gestured to her bed. “And
film me. You’ll see if I’m messing with you or not.”

Tony sat down and lifting the camera to eye
level stared at the small screen while he pointed it at her.

“Hmm, how should we start?” Mom snapped her
fingers. “I know, like most of them do.”

Mom turned and walked over to the door and
Tony released a sharp breath at the sight of her incredible ass
through the sheer pink nightgown. The thong was barely more than
string between the sweet round cheeks of her ass. Holy fuck,
maybe…this was for real?

Mom exited the room, closing the door behind
her. Confused, Tony began lowering the camera, then she knocked and
came back in.

“There you are,” she walked into the room,
her arms crossed, pushing her tits up even more. “Tony, honey, we
need to talk.”

She stared at him expectantly, and when he
sat there she rolled her eyes and repeated what she’d said. This
time he stammered.

“Umm, about what, mom?”

“About what I caught you doing last night.”
Mom came over and sat on the edge of the bed next to him.

He turned sideways to follow her, keeping her
in the camera.

“What I was doing?” his heart was racing, was
she really doing this? There was a chance this was some weird test,
but he’d rather take the plunge and get in trouble than pass up
what could be a dream come true.

Mom looked like she was going to give him a
prompt, but he spoke up.

“You mean that movie I was watching? Told
you, mom, that’s just you know fantasy.”

“That movie was a boy having sex with his
mother. So doesn’t that mean it’s your fantasy?”

“I…well, no, that’s a make believe mom.
You’re my mom.” He insisted, hoping he was doing what she
wanted.

“So you don’t think of your mom at all?” She
eyed him skeptically. “You don’t look at me. You don’t think of
me?” She gave him a sexy smile and leaned closer. “You don’t jerk
off to me?”

“Mom, that’s…”

“Right now, you don’t think your mother looks
sexy?”

Damn straight she did and now that he could
finally pull his eyes from her barely concealed tits, he noticed
she was wearing makeup and had added some curl to her hair. Her
lips were a deep red and damn, she…

“You don’t just look sexy, you look
beautiful,” he said and meant it.

Mom’s smile looked genuine, “You think I’m
beautiful? How sweet. But they weren’t being sweet in that movie
were they?”

“No, they weren’t,” he agreed and had to
shift on the bed because his now hard cock was bending painfully.
“She was being pretty bad.”

“Bad?” Mom shook her head. “I think she was
being a good mom. After all, wouldn’t a good mother so anything to
make her son happy?”

“She would,” he was barely able to get the
word out. At this rate he was going to find out very soon of this
was a game or not.

“So what would make you happy, baby boy?” Mom
asked, “What would you like your loving mother to do for you?”

Tony took a deep breath and lowered the
camera to her breasts. He noticed they were rising and falling with
his mother’s rapid breathing. He noticed that like last night, she
was flushed, but he’d caught no scent of wine nor was there a
bottle anywhere in sight. She was flushed from the same thing that
has his heart pounding and his cock throbbing, at least he hoped
that was the case.

He jumped when mom reached into his lap and
grabbed his cock.

“Oh, look at this,” she purred. “For someone
who doesn’t want his mother you’re awfully hard.”

Tony’s only response was a low moan when she
rubbed his cock through his shorts. This was no damn joke. No way
would she touch him if it were.

“You can lie to me, baby, but this,” she
squeezed him for emphasis. “Can’t. You’re hard for mommy, aren’t
you?”

“Yes.”

“You want your mother to do all those nasty
things the mom’s in those movies do, don’t you?”

“Oh, please,” he whined as she worked her
hand up the leg of his shorts and her fingers caressed his swollen
head.

“Then tell me what you want, Tony.” Mom
pushed her hand further, her fingers sliding along his shaft. They
reached his balls and she tickled them lightly with her nails.
“Show me the kind of movie you’d like to make with your
mother.”

She withdrew her hand from his shorts. “Or,
if you don’t want to, then you can just go back into your room and
watch make believe mom’s fuck their sons.” She sighed. “I was
hoping you’d want the real thing, but…”

“I want to see your tits.” He blurted out.
“Show them to me.”

“You want to see my tits?” Mom gave a mock
gasp, “But I thought you didn’t think of your mother that
way?”

“I do. Those movies made me see how hot my
mother is and I want you to…”

“To what?” She prompted, a sly smile on her
face.

“To fuck me,” he whispered. “I want to fuck
my mother.”

“See, now was that so hard?” Mom grabbed his
cock again. “Oh, it is!”

She stood up from the bed and walked over to
stand between his legs. Her heaving breasts were at eye level and
Tony’s hands itched to touch them, but he waited to see what she
would do.

“So where were we? Right, you wanted to see
my tits.”

Mom grabbed the bottom of her nightie and
tugged it up, exposing her stomach. She stopped with it just above
the curve of her breast.

“You know, from what I see when I catch you
looking, I thought you’d rather see this first.”

Mom put her back to him and stripped the
nightie off, tossing it to the side.

“Oh my god.” Tony breathed staring at her
amazing ass in just the string thong.

“You like?’ she asked, giving her ass a
shake.

Tony lowered the camera and his hands
trembling with excitement, placed his hands on the cheeks of her
ass.

“Uh-uh!” Mom stepped away from him, and
looking over her shoulder shook her head. “One rule, baby boy. You
want me?”

“More than anything,” he nodded, feeling like
an idiot, but goddamn, she looked so good.

“That camera stays on me. You film all this
just like all those guys do in the movies you like. You put the
camera down, I stop? Got it?”

“Why?”

“Well so we can watch it later.” Mom flashed
that sexy smile again. “Tell you what, Tony, as hard as you are?
I’m that wet. The idea of you filming me is what got me to do this
so get that camera up so you can catch your mother being a very
naughty girl.”

Tony quickly picked up the camera and with
mom still looking over her shoulder at him, he pointed it at her
feet and slowly panned it up the back of her shapely legs. He
lingered on her ass and reaching out, filmed himself fondling each
of her cheeks in turn.

“Yes,” Mom moaned softly. “Like that, get it
all on tape, baby.”

She opened her legs wider and he chanced
sliding his hand down her ass until his fingers were right next to
the thin strip of material covering her pussy.

“Go ahead, rub it, but through the thong,
just enough to see how wet your mother is for you.”

Tony did as she said and a moan escaped him.
Her thong was not only damp to the touch, but he could feel the
heat of her pussy through it. He pressed harder and mom gasped and
his cock jumped as he massaged the material between the lips of her
pussy.

“That’s enough for now, Tony. You’ll get to
see everything I have, but nice and slow. Now…you want to see my
tits?”

Tony moved the camera up her back, taking in
her smooth flawless skin and her hair covering the upper part of
it. He focused in on her face and she smiled broadly for him.

“Tell me what you want.”

“Mom, can I please see your tits?”

Mom turned to face him and laughed at the
disappointed look on his face when he saw she had crossed her arms
over them. The upper and lower half of her huge tits were visible,
but she was covering her nipples.

“Don’t tease mom, please?”

“I like when you say please.” Mom told him.
“I just wanted to make sure I can see the look on your face when
you see…these!”

Mom raised her hands over her head and Tony
whistled at the sight of her amazing breasts. They weren’t just
big, but nice and round, and sitting high and proud for their size.
Her nipples were a rosy red, hard and pointing right at him.

Mom had her hands behind her head, posing for
him and the look on her face seemed as lust filled as he imagined
his was.

“Like them?”

“Love them, they’re….damn they’re fine.” He
focused the camera on each of them in turn.

His cock jumped again when she cupped her
breasts and fondled them for him. A sharp breath escaped her when
she rolled her nipples between her pink tipped fingers and Tony
felt so hard he thought he was going to explode.

“Want to touch them don’t you?”

“Oh, fuck yeah.” Tony reached out and this
time his mother didn’t tease him, releasing her right breast so he
could play with it.

Tony squeezed her tit, enjoying how her warm
flesh was both firm and soft at the same time. Mom moaned when his
palm grazed her nipples and pushed her tit into his hand.

“Is that all you want to do is rub it?” Mom
asked. “I would think you’d want to suck on your mother’s
tits.”

“Hell yeah.” He whispered and leaning
forward, parted his lips and gently sucked her nipple into his
mouth.

“Hmm, that’s nice.” Mom sighed, and the sound
sent a shiver through him as much as having her swollen nipple in
his mouth.

Remembering what she’d said, he turned the
camera sideways, trying to capture himself sucking her tit.

“Let me have that.” Mom eased it from her
hand. “Rule is the camera stays on us, but you don’t always have to
hold it.

She pointed the camera down at him and her
dark eyes widened as she stared at the small screen. “Damn, baby
you look good sucking my tit. This is even hotter than I thought it
would be.”

She’d been thinking of this? Oh, if this was
a dream he hoped he was going to sleep for a long time because this
was getting better by the minute. With his hands free, Tony was now
cupping both her breasts amazed at how heavy they were.

He licked and sucked each of her nipples,
going back and forth, working one with his mouth while teasing the
other with his fingers. Mom was moaning and the next time he sucked
her nipple, she grabbed the back of his head and shoved her tit
deeper into his mouth.

“Look up at me,” she groaned, “Tongue it, put
on a show for me, honey.”

Tony smiled around her soft flesh, then stuck
his tongue out and traced a slow circle around her nipple.

“So fucking hot.” Mom sighed, then straddling
his leg began grinding her hips. Tony could feel his thigh getting
wet from her thong as well as the heat of her desire.

Mom put her arms around his shoulder, holding
him to her chest, but still kept the camera on him. Tony let go of
her left breast and put his arm around her waist. He slid his hand
up and down her back, admiring the soft smooth skin of her
back.

He worked it down to her ass and squeezed it
while she rode his leg like a horny teenager. Mom was breathing
hard and moaning loudly as her son eagerly bathed her nipples with
his tongue.

“Hmm, that looks so damn good,” she purred.
“But not as good as I’ll look licking and sucking I’ll bet.”

“Oh, damn,” he moaned at just the idea of her
between his legs. Was she really going to?

“Tell me,” Mom demanded. “Tell your mother
what you want her to do for you.”

“Mom, I…”

“Into the camera, look up at me.”

Tony peered up at her. “Mom I want you to get
on your knees and suck my cock like those nasty mom’s in the
movies.”

“Yeah, baby boy? You want to see your dick in
mommy’s mouth?”

Mom slid off his leg and down to her knees
between his legs. Passing him the camera, she winked. “You know the
rule.”

Tony took the camera and with his heart
feeling as if it were in his throat, he watched his mother unsnap
his shorts and pull his zipper down.

“Lay back and relax, baby,” Mom tugged on the
sides of his shorts. “Time for mommy to put on a show for you.” She
emitted a naughty giggle. “For both of us when we watch later.”

Tony reached back, and grabbing a pillow,
pulled it over to him. He leaned back on it and lifted his hips,
allowing her to pull his shorts down over his hips.

“Oh, look at that!” Mom’s eyes widened and a
thrill went through him when she licked her lips at the sight of
his cock. “All for your mother?”

“All yours, I…” his words trailed off into a
moan when she grabbed his cock and slowly pumped it.

“So fucking hard,” she breathed, her eyes
locked onto his aching dick while she pushed his shorts to the
floor with her free hand. “So big, so....mine.”

Tony’s hand was shaking as she slid her hand
up to his sensitive tip and rubbed her palm across it. Mom gave him
a sudden squeeze that caused him to gasp and precum to spurt from
his purple head.

Mom worked her hand around his head, then
resumed stroking him. He moaned at how much better her now slick
hand felt on his shaft.

“That feels so good,” he groaned.

“Just feels good? Doesn’t your cock look good
in your mother’s hand?”

“Yes, bit it feels even better.”

“Good answer.” Mom laughed, then leaned over
and rubbed his cock against her soft cheek. “How about this? How
does your big dick look in your mother’s face?”

“Oh my God,” he whispered as she turned her
head and rubbed him on the other side of her face.

She was squeezing him and getting both her
cheeks sticky with his precum. Mom slid the head of his cock across
her chin, then pressing her lips to it, stared into his eyes.

“Tell me,” just the way her lips moved
against his tips as she spoke, caused his cock to twitch in her
hand. “Tell your mother where her son wants to put this big hard
cock.”

She blew on his cock then playfully flicked
her tongue across.

“Please suck it,” he begged. “Oh, please
mom.”

“I love that.” Mom said softly, and the look
in her eyes told him she wasn’t just playing along, she looked as
turned on as he felt. “Bet I’ll love this more though.”

Mom parted her lips and with a slowness that
made him whimper, eased them over the head of this cock. Mom held
just the quivering head of his cock in her mouth for a moment, then
slowly worked her soft lips down his shaft.

The camera jumped when he was over whelmed by
the sensation of his cock immersed in his mother’s warm wet mouth,
but he quickly steadied it. No way did he want to miss a second of
this show.

Mom opened her mouth wider and worked the
entire length of his cock into her mouth. She sighed around it and
swirled her tongue along the base of his shaft. Tony lay there
moaning as she shook her head slowly side to side, working his head
around her mouth.

The camera jumped again, when mom slipped her
tongue out and licked his balls. Goddamn, his mother was becoming
his own personal porn star. Mom slowly withdrew him from her mouth
and smacked her lips.

There was a trail of spit from her lips to
his cock and she slowly slurped it back up. Staring into the
camera, mom made a show of licking his shaft up and down, her
tonhyue wagging back and forth. He gasped when she pinned his cock
to his stomach and sucked on his balls.

Tony steadied the camera, keeping it trained
on his mother bathing his balls with her tongue. Sitting up higher
on her knees, mom wrapped her big soft tits around him and moved up
and down.

“How’s that look, baby? I didn’t see any of
those mom’s do this for their sons.”

“You’re tits are amazing,” he managed to say
in between his low moans as his mother fucked him with her
tits.

“This cock is pretty impressive to,” Mom
kissed the tip for emphasis.

Tony sat back transfixed by the sight of his
cock sliding in and out of her big tits. They were getting wet from
his pre cum and to his surprise, mom let a trail of spit slide from
her mouth down onto his cock getting it wetter.

She lowered her head and opened wide. Tony
groaned when each time the head of his cock protruded from her tits
she gave it a hard suck. Mom released her tits and resumed sucking
him, but this time bobbing her head in a steady rhythm.

“Oh fuck, mom,” he whispered, “You can really
suck cock.”

Mom laughed around his cock and lipping it
from her mouth said, “You should put that on next year’s mother’s
day card.”

His reply was turned into another moan when
she sucked him back into her mouth. It wasn’t just how good his
mother’s skilled mouth and tongue felt that made him moan, but the
eagerness she had taken it back into her mouth with.

Mom was moaning softly around his cock and
her eyes were now closed. There was a look of absolute and taboo
bliss on her face as she knelt on the floor, blowing her son. Tony
couldn’t stop his hips from moving and he was now thrusting into
her descending mouth.

Mom placed two fingers on his shaft and
rubbed them up and down, following her lips. His cock was now
smeared with her lip stick and Tony again had that surreal feeling
that this couldn’t possibly be happening.

But mom’s mouth felt pretty damn real, as did
her hand when she cupped his swollen balls and gently caressed them
while she sucked. Mom’s hair slid down across her face, and
grabbing his free hand she brought it to her head.

Taking her meaning, Tony pushed her hair away
and let his hand remain on her head. Mom stopped sucking and eyed
him expectantly. With his legs beginning to tremble, he moved his
hips, pumping his cock in and out of her mouth.

Holy shit, he was fucking his mother’s mouth!
Mom’s eyes were now open and on his. She opened her mouth wider and
was now making sloppy gagging noises around his cock that reminded
him of the women in the movies.

But this was no porn star posing as a mom.
This was his mom and she was now bobbing her head again, driving
her mouth down onto his thrusting cock. He grew bold, wrapping his
hand in her hair and pushing and pulling, guiding her head along
his cock.

“Oh, shit, mom,” he gasped. “I’m going
to…”

“Not yet you’re not.” Mom released his cock,
spit and pre cum flying. “Those boys in the movies don’t pop off
that quick.” She gave him a mischievous smile. “This is real life,
baby boy. Mommy comes first.”

She gave his aching cock a kiss and stood up.
She walked around to the other side of the bed causing him to turn
to follow her with the camera. Mom got onto the bed and lying on
her back pointed to the foot of the bed.

Tony rose and made his way over, his hard
cock bobbing like a diving rod, god he needed to come. But his
thoughts turned to his mother as now that he was in front of her
and pointing the camera at her, she slowly spread her legs.

Mom teased him, stroking her pussy through
the thong, before pulling it to the side and giving him a quick
peek. She then pulled the thong up through her lips and pumped her
hips several times for him.

“How’s that look baby?”

“Better if I could see your pussy.”

“You want to see your mother’s cunt?” She
asked, “Her wet hot cunt? The one you want to shove that big
fucking cock in?”

“Wow, mom, that’s…”

“Nasty? Your mother’s a nasty girl, Tony.
Your nasty girl, just the way you want me to be.”

His nasty girl? That turned him on as much as
seeing her all but naked in front of him. Mom made a show of
lifting her hips and sliding the strings of the thing down past
them. She bent her knees and pushed the thong down past them.

Mom lifted her legs straight in the air, and
playfully kicked her thong off at him. Tony let it fly past him. He
was more interested in the view when she opened her legs and
lowered them to the bed.

“Goddamn,” he whistled at the sight of his
mother’s pink slit. There was a small patch of light brown fuzz
over her pussy, but otherwise she was pink and smooth.

Mom opened her legs wide, then spreading her
pussy open with one hand, teased her clit with her pink tipped
finger.

“How’s that look? Like watching your mother
pay with herself?”

“Yes.” He thought back to last night and
wondered if she knew he had been…

“Better view than last night?” Well that
answered that question. He must have looked surprised, because she
laughed. “You didn’t notice the mirror, I could see you in it baby
boy.”

“I watched you watch your mother watch dirty
incest movies and shove a toy in her sloppy cunt. You watched me
get off nice and hard and the reason I came so hard is I knew you
were watching. Just like now, can’t take your eyes off me, can
you?”

“No.” he said as his eyes drank in the vision
of his mother working her fingers down through her pussy. They
disappeared inside her and she sighed softly as she pumped them in
and out of her glistening slit.

“I waited for you. I watched five of those
damn movies. I knew you’d come out sooner or later.”

“Five movies?”

“Oh, yeah. That one in your room turned me on
more than I wanted to admit. I had some more wine and went the
site. Bought one, then another.” She laughed. “A hundred dollars
well spent! I teased myself and came once, real quick to a woman
sucking off both her sons, but I wanted you to see me come really
hard and you did, didn’t you?”

“Holy shit you…you got into them?”

“Tony would I have sucked your cock if I
didn’t?”

“No,” he shook his head. Damn, all that from
just seeing a movie, maybe they weren’t as farfetched as he
thought.

“Would I be letting you film me playing with
my hot little pussy?”

Tony shook his head while watching her stroke
her clit while fingering herself. He took in not just her pussy,
but those soft inner thighs he had lusted after. Mom removed her
hands from between her legs, and beckoned to him.

“Come up on the bed and make your mother
come.” She licked her lips. “Make me come nice and hard and after
you fuck me I’ll let you cum where you’re dying to.” He opened wide
and wagged her tongue at him. “Right here.”

Tony knelt on the bed then stared at the
camera, how was he going to do this?

“Give it to me.” Mom put her hand out. “I get
a show too!”

Tony slid up between her legs and after
passing her the camera leaned over and sucked on her left
breast.

“Hmm, looking good baby boy. Look at those
shoulders and that back! My boy’s a man now isn’t he?”

“Your man.” He said around her nipple.

“Hmm, either that’s very sweet or you’ve
watched too many mommy movies.” She laughed. “Either way, I’m good
with it.”

“I mean it.” He leaned further over and
kissed her softly.

He went to pull away and was surprised when
mom dropped the camera and put her arms around him. “Hmm,” she
purred as she kissed him harder. Tony lowered himself down to her
and returned her passionate kiss.

Mom moaned in her throat and her hands roamed
up and down his arms and across his back. Her tongue entered his
mouth and he sighed as he played his across it. Her breasts were
pressed into his chest, her hard nipple poking into him.

Mom wrapped her legs around his waist and he
gasped when his cock slid across her wet pussy. Mom groaned and
worked her hips, pushing his head through her lips. He cried out
into their kiss when she thrust her hips hard and he entered
her.

“Oh…oh, mom,” he moaned into her lips as he
sank deep into her welcoming-and forbidden heat.

“Oh, damn, you are my man aren’t you?” Mom
moaned. “Been a long time and that cock feels so good.”

Mom let her head fall back and Tony kissed
her neck as he moved his hips, thrusting into her. Mom sighed
contentedly as her son pumped her hot wet pussy. Her nails ran
across his back and she crossed her ankles over his back, locking
him into her.

He couldn’t fuck her hard in this position,
but found he didn’t want to. They both moaned each time, he pushed
himself deep inside her and mom’s eyes were closed, her lips
parted. Tony kissed her again and she groaned into his mouth.

Damn, this was a lot sweeter than the movies,
but it felt amazing. Mom broke their kiss and smiling up at him
said, “We are definitely going to have to take our time like this
later, but for right now, how about you sit up and really fuck
me?”

Tony didn’t hesitate, he knelt between her
legs, and as she put her feet on his chest, slammed his cock hard
into her. Mom yelped and the sound sent his hips into a frenzy. He
fucked her hard and fast, using long hard strokes that had his
balls slapping against her ass.

“Oh, fuck!” Mom cried out, cupping her wildly
bouncing tits as he hammered away at her. “I was going to have you
go down on me, but that can wait!”

Mom trained the camera between her legs,
filming his now glistening cock gliding in and out of her sopping
slit. She playfully slid her right foot up along his cheek and
turning his head, he licked her foot.

“I like that,” Mom moaned, “Do it again, so I
can watch it later.

Tony slowed his fucking as he teased his
tongue across her toes, then sucked them into his mouth. Mom
groaned and bucked her hips, driving his cock deeper inside
her.

“That’s it! Fuck me! Fuck your mother the way
you’ve watched all those boys in the movies fuck theirs!”

Tony grabbed her ankles and shoved her legs
back so her feet were over her head and tore loose.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” Mom was getting louder
and louder and it fueled his desire to fuck her even more. He had
his arms braced on the bed and her legs behind them. Mom’s ass was
off the bed as he had her bent almost in half and pounding straight
down into her.

Mom didn’t seem to mind at all and continued
to egg him on.

“Not like them though, because this isn’t a
movie is it? This is the real thing, baby boy. You’re fucking a
real mother, your mother! How’s it feel to have your cock inside
your mother’s needy little cunt?”

“Tony was breathing hard and moaning too much
to try to answer her, but mom kept up encouraging his assault on
her pussy with her continued dirty talk.

“It is needy, Tony. You’re going to find that
out. Find out just how bad your mother needs cock. Not just any
cock, but her son’s big hard young cock!”

“Oh, shit.” Tony groaned as his leg’s
trembled and his balls tightened, he was going to need to stop soon
or he’d pop.

“You’re going to fuck me until you think
you’re too tired to get it up, then your mother’s going to suck you
hard and keep sucking you hard to get what she needs.”

“Oh, mom,” he gasped and slowed down. “I have
to…”

“Just come for me.” Mom told him. “Just keep
pounding my pussy until you come!”

Mom caressed her stomach while still somehow
still holding the camera steady despite how hard he was fucking
her. “Right here, when you’re ready, just whip it out and show me
that big load you have for me.”

Tony only lasted a few more pumps, but they
were so hard she cried out every time he drove into her. As she’d
told him to, he pulled his cock and just in time. Before he could
even get his hand on it, he was spurting, sending a long squirt of
come straight in the air.

It splattered down on her stomach, and when
he jerked his cock, the next spurt was so hard it caught her right
breast. Mom cooed in delight as he pumped his cock, sending several
long squirts of cum across her stomach and tits.

Tony swore he’d never come so hard or so
much. He was moaning like an idiot as his balls just kept emptying
their contents all over his mother’s heaving tits and soft
belly.

“Damn, baby! You did have a lot for me,
didn’t you?” Mom laughed as Tony, his cock finally spent, sat back
on his knees, breathing hard.

Mom scooped some of the cum from her tit, and
blew his mind by putting them into her mouth. “Mmm-hmm,” she
sighed. “Tastes so…forbidden.” She giggled. “Be better sucking it
from your cock I bet.”

“I’ll get you something to wipe off,” he
offered.

“That’s nice, honey, but only thing you’re
getting off is me. I need to come more than ever. How about you get
between my legs and give your mother a big sloppy kiss?”

Tony didn’t have to be told twice. He slid
onto his stomach and placed his hands on those soft thighs he’d
dreamed about. He kissed her inner left thigh, taking his time,
licking and sucking her lush flesh.

“That’s nice,” Mom whispered, “But you’re
teasing me, honey. Trust me, you can take all the time you want
later. But right now? How about you show your mother how much you
thought about eating her…Oh!”

She squealed when Tony spread her pussy wide
and shoved his tongue deep into her hot little box. He pressed his
face against her hot sticky flesh and inhaled deeply. Her pussy
smelled musky and sweet at the same time and her sticky juices
filled his mouth as he sucked hard, his lips pressed tightly to her
opening.

“Fuck.” Mom groaned, putting her feet on his
shoulders. “Look at you, tongue fucking your mother.” She hefted
the camera. “I’m going to be looking at it quite a bit. Who the
hell needs porn when we can make our own?”

She pointed the camcorder directly at him.
“Just like when you sucked my tits, give me a show.”

Tony ran his tongue up through the lips of
her pussy, then circled her clit. Mom gasped and her hips jerked.
He slowly eased his tongue from her, trailing a string of her
sticky fluid.

“Yes,” Mom licked her lips, “So hot. Now lick
that clit, let me see my good looking boy eating his mother’s
cunt.”

Tony really had wanted to linger, but his
mother’s promise of there being a later, along with the
intoxicating scent of her pussy, caused him to dive in like a
starving man at a buffet. Tony sucked her clit into his mouth
fondling her soft thighs.

Mom had the camera resting on her stomach,
getting a close up of her son devouring her pussy, while she tugged
on her swollen nipples. Tony worked his tongue around her clit in
fast circles before sliding it up and down, through the soft wet
folds of her hot flesh.

“Fingers,” Mom moaned, “Put your fingers
inside me.”

Tony shoved two fingers into her and mom
thrust her hips, burying them deep inside her. She continued to
move her hips, fucking his fingers as much as he was moving them
into her. Growing bold, he added a third finger and mom whimpered
in pleasure and her pussy contracted around them.

Tony worked his tongue back to her clit and
licked it up and down and side to side. Mom’s legs tightened around
him and he felt the soft skin of her thigh against his cheek begin
to tremble. Mom’s lips were parted and she was breathing heavy each
breath ending in a soft little hiccup of pleasure.

“You look so good, and that feels so good!”
Mom pushed her feet harder into his shoulders and arched her back,
lifting her ass off the bed. “Keep licking, baby, the faster I come
the faster you get back to fucking me and you get a special
treat!”

Tony’s tongue found another gear and he
licked as fast as hard as he could. Mom’s moans high pitched yelps
came faster and were getting louder. Her toes curled into his
shoulders and he jumped when she threw her head back and released a
long loud wail.

Her pussy convulsed around his thrusting
fingers and her feet were pushing so hard into him, it was an
effort to stay between her legs. Mom pumped her hips, grinding her
quivering pussy into his uncomplaining face.

He kept his tongue on her clit and his
fingers busy, keeping her coming as long and loud as he could.
Using his free hand, he grabbed the camera and turned it on her
stomach so it was now facing her.

He looked forward to watching it later and
replaying the sight before him. His mother’s eyes were closed and
her face flushed. She was sweating and some of her hair was
sticking to her cheek and shoulders.

She was tugging hard on her nipples,
stretching and twisting them. It looked painful, but her loud yelps
and squeals told him she was loving it. Mom emitted a long sexy
sigh and opening her eyes, gave him a satisfied smile.

“Damn, Tony, if I knew you’d be that good at
licking pussy I’d have done this sooner. Now, how about you take
this.” She passed him the camera. “And lay on your back for
me?”

Mom hadn’t disappointed him yet so he eagerly
rolled over and stretched out on his back. Mom rolled onto her
knees between his legs and he smiled while staring through the
small screen and watching her take him into her mouth.

He moaned as she bobbed her head rapidly,
quickly bringing his semi hard cock to a full erection in her
skilled mouth. Mom’s eyes were on his as she sucked him and now
using her hand, jerked him as she blew him.

She released him with a sloppy sucking sound,
then swinging her leg over his hips, held his cock and guided it
into her. They both sighed as she sank down on his cock, impaling
herself on it.

“How’s this look?” Mom asked, bouncing on
him, riding his cock while cupping her tits and playing with her
nipples.

Tony kept the camera on her, but watched her
with his own eyes. The view was as incredible as the feeling of his
hard cock deep inside his mother’s forbidden heat.

“Here, let me put on a good show for us for
later.” Mom slowed down and was now just sliding her hips back and
forth, teasing him by keeping his cock inside her, but barely
moving.

She raised her arms over her head and lifted
her hair up, posing for him as she sensually road him.

“God, you’re sexy.” He moaned.

As she had done, he put the camera down on
his chest and reached up to play with her tits. Mom sighed and
resumed bouncing, riding him faster than before. She leaned back
and grabbing his ankles worked her hips.

She sat up and with that sexy smile that he
hoped he was going to be seeing a lot of. She swung her leg over
him, and eased from his cock. He began to sit up, but she gestured
for him to remain still.

To his delight, Mom put her back to him and
straddled him once more. He trained the camera on the sight of her
plump ass working into him as his mother rode him in reverse.

“Love this.” She looked over her shoulder at
him. “Love knowing you’re watching your cock slide into me and that
you love seeing my ass.”

She wasn’t wrong. Tony stared at her
incredible ass and his cock slipping in and out of her. Mom smiled
over her shoulder. “Seen you staring at my ass, Tony. Every time I
turn around quick you’re looking at me.” She winked. “Big fan of my
little short shorts aren’t you?”

“Bigger fan of this ass.” He gave her a
playful slap on the ass and she emitted an adorable yelp.

“Hmm, smacking my ass makes me think its time
you fucked me the way I really need it.”

Mom slid forward, onto her hands and knees
and wiggled her ass at him. “Come get it baby. Come fuck your
mother and spank her ass and make her yours.”

Tony sat up and got to his knees so fast, he
almost fell off the bed. He caught his balance, grabbed her hip,
and pointing the camera straight down plunged his cock balls deep
in her pussy.

“Oh, fuck yeah!” Mom squealed as he
immediately tore into her, hammering away at her with long hard
stroked.

“Fuck, fuck!” Mom howled as he gave her
several sharp slaps. “Harder!”

“Um, spanking or fucking?”

“Both!” She peered over her shoulder at him.
“Time to drop that camera, and really go to town on me. We’ll film
it like this next time.”

There were those magic fucking words again,
next time! Tony grabbed her soft hips and squeezing as hard as he
dared resumed pounding her as hard as any of those son’s had fucked
their mothers.

But like she said those were make believe
moms and here he was fucking his mother. Her pussy was so wet he
could hear his cock plunging into her and his balls were slapping
against her clit. Tony began taking turns, giving each side of her
ass a quick spank in between his thrusts.

Mom yelped with each one, but also drove her
hips back into him, slamming his cock deeper and wiggling each time
he slapped her. He watched excitedly as each slap caused her ass to
jiggle and he could now see the imprints of his fingers on her
creamy skin.

“Look at you taking your mother! Better than
the movies, isn’t it, baby boy? I think it is!” Mom’s eyes were
wide and bright with lust. “Going to be your slut mommy and you’re
going to be my loving son aren’t you, Tony?”

“Anything you want.” He had stopped spanking
her and was now holding onto her ass cheeks, squeezing them and
spreading them open to watch his cock move in and out of her now
sloppy pussy.

Better yet he was staring at her tight little
pink rosebud. He imagined how tight her ass must be and what it
would be like to put his tongue in there, his finger…his cock. The
ultimate taboo within a taboo, fucking his mother in the ass.

“You looking at my asshole?” Mom asked, as if
reading his mind. “You thinking about shoving that big cock in
there? Fucking your nasty mother in the ass?”

“Yes.” He admitted in between his labored
breaths and he hammered away at her.

“You keep fucking me this good and taking
good care of me I’ll let you someday, how’s that?”

“Seriously?”

“Asks the boy whose fucking his mother on her
hands and knees like the slut she is?” Mom paused to release
several sharp yelps as he pushed her ass down and drove into her
even harder.

“I’ve sucked your cock and let you spank me
and you’re taking me like a cheap fucking whore. You don’t think
I’ll give up my ass for you?”

“Think about it, Tony!” She was struggling to
speak as he pounded her. “Think about fucking your mother in the
ass! All the other boys say their mother’s a pain in their ass, but
you’ll be in mine! Think about how loud I’ll be! How I’ll squeal
like a fucking pig for you.”

“Oh, oh….oh fuck!” Tony groaned as his balls
tightened and he felt like he was going to explode any minute
now.

“Stop!” Mom shouted and pitched forward,
withdrawing his cock from inside her.

“Oh, Mom, please!” He whimpered, he’d been so
close.

“I promised you a treat.” Mom gestured to the
bed. “Lie on your back and get that camera, Mom’s going to make the
final act a special one.”

Tony smiled in anticipation and lay on his
back grabbing the camera. Mom knelt between his legs and in one
smooth motion, took him deep into her mouth. He moaned pathetically
as she sucked him fast and hard, her head bobbing and rapidly as
she made loud sloppy sucking noises.

Mom stopped long enough to spit on the head
of his cock, then quickly slurp it back up. Her dark eyes were
staring. Not at him, but straight into the camera. Mom sucked him
faster and as his moans turned into whimpers and his hips bucked,
she stopped sucking him.

Grabbing his cock she pumped him in her fist
while keeping her mouth open just over the head of his cock.

“Give it to me! Give me that big fucking
load!” Mom swirled her tongue around the head of his cock, then
resumed her former position, mouth open waiting for her prize.

“Come for me! Come in my mouth! Come on,
baby, fill your mother’s mouth with that big fucking load!”

Tony gasped when his cock exploded in her
hand. A long spurt went into her mouth and placing her tongue right
under the tip of his cock, she jerked him off onto it. Mom took
several spurts, then, pushed his cum out with her tongue, sending
it oozing down his shaft and all over her chin.

“All of it! I want it all!” Mom pumped him
harder causing him to whimper again as she milked every drop from
his now oozing cock.

She took him into her mouth, slurping and
sucking, and using her tongue to clean cum from his shaft. Tony
watched through the camera as mom licked her son’s load from his
cock, then his balls.

She smacked her lips, and winked. “The
end!”

With a laugh, she slid up on the bed next to
him and stretched out on her back.

“Wow, that was fucking amazing!” she
exclaimed.

“That was…goddamn!” Tony was still trying to
catch his breath and his heart seemed like it was going to pound
out of his chest. “I still think I’m dreaming.”

Mom removed the camera from his hand and hit
rewind, then play and turned it toward him.

“All of it!” Mom called out to him, as she
jerked him off into her mouth.

There was cum everywhere. In her mouth, on
her chin, down his cock and her eyes were wild as her tongue
swirled around his erupting cock.

“Proof it wasn’t a dream right there.”

Mom shut the camera off and put it on the
nightstand next to her. “Guess I know what I’ll be watching later.”
She turned her head and kissed his cheek. “Hopefully not
alone.”

“You never have to be alone, if you don’t
want to.” He turned to face her and this time she kissed his
lips.

“You are a sweet boy, for such a pervert,”
she giggled. “Tell you something Tony, its not as far fetched as it
seems.”

“What isn’t?”

“Those movies. I was kind of grossed out, but
turned on when I saw you watching that one. I wanted to say it was
outright sick, but it had sort of a train wreck effect on me.”

“I know what you mean,” he agreed. “Sometimes
I’d feel kind of bad watching them, then seeing you. Other times I
just liked it, but the idea of, not the real thing.”

“Then why do you look at me so much? I wasn’t
kidding, Tony. I’ve seen you staring at me a lot lately.”

“Sorry.” He felt himself blushing. Crazy
seeing they were lying there naked together.

“Don’t be. You looking then seeing that movie
had me wondering if there was something to this. So I bought one of
those movies, then another and another. I was so fucking horny! I
couldn’t believe it. I think it was the control, how the mother
could have anything she wanted from her son.”

“You can,” he nodded vigorously, “Anytime you
want!”

“You will suffer nobly.” She slid her hand
down and squeezed his semi hard cock. “And I guess I will too.
We’ll take it for the team.”

“I thought about what you said that a son
couldn’t say no to his mother, then when you asked hy he would even
try if he was offered? That made up my mind to try.”

“Best thing I ever said.” He rolled over on
his side and put his hand over her breast, gently fondling it.

Mom sighed and he couldn’t believe he was
laying here just casually fondling his mother’s tit like she was
his girlfriend.

“So I set my little trap. I told myself if
you walked by and kept walking, then I’d embarrassed myself, but at
least I’d know. But you stood there and watched and I knew, baby. I
knew you wanted me and then I thought of that camera.”

She leaned her head up to kiss him again. “I
figured why not make the first time a lot of fun and make a movie,
like the movies that turned us on.”

“Like how you think.” He lowered his head and
sucked on her nipple. Mom moaned and played with his hair, before
lifting his face so she could give him along lingering tongue
filled kiss.

He was amazed to feel his cock struggling to
rise again. When mom broke their kiss, she let her head fall back
on the pillow and laughed.

“What’s the joke?”

“Just thinking that site, moviesbyme. They
make money with those things. Maybe I should wear a mask and we
could make some and sell them.”

“Are you serious?” his eyes widened.

“Not really.” She pursed her lips in thought.
“But then again, wow what a turn on to know other people would
watch and never know I’m really your mom. God knows you don’t have
to be in the damn thing other than that cock.” She looked down.
“Hmm, he’s still interested isn’t he?”

“So what we call them?” Tony grinned.
“Moviesbymom?”

“No, that makes it sound like I’m just
directing. It would have to be movieswithmom!”

“I’m available to shoot every day of the
week,” he volunteered.

“I’m just teasing, honey,” she told him. “But
it was damn hot filming each other so how about it stays home
movies with mom?”

“Fine by me,” he laughed. “We’ll film it then
have private screenings for ourselves.”

“You know, what I’m wondering right about
now?” Mom asked, picking up the camera.

“What’s that?” Tony’s cock was stirring once
more at the sexy smile she was now flashing.

Mom slipped out of the bed and reaching out
took his hand and tugged on it for him to get up as well.

“I wonder if this will work in the
shower?”

 


The End
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