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PROLOGUE

	Heat emanated from every corner of the room. Aidan and his adopted mom, Kayla, were both naked, and covered in sweat. Aidan pushed his cock as far up into her as it would go, all thoughts pushed out of his mind except for sex, and getting off.

	If he had been thinking, he would have realized just how wrong and immoral the entire affair was. The night had been intense for them, and the events seemed to contrive a situation in which their forbidden desires for each other would be realized, no matter what. They had tried to stop it, and control themselves at first, but now it was actually happening. It was real.

	Kayla moaned as Aidan slammed his cock into her harder. She had her hands tightly gripped against the chair, and her hips bucked up to meet his rhythm. It was unbelievable to her just how quickly her little boy had grown up into a muscular, dominant man. It was unbelievable to her just how good his cock felt inside her.

	The two of them were lost to the world in the throes of their own taboo lust.

	 

	 


CHAPTER 1

	 

	“Come on baby, don’t leave me hanging!”

	Aidan was on the phone with his girlfriend, Jamie. It was a nice Saturday afternoon in the fall, and like any red blooded 18 year old male, he was gunning to take her out for a nice date, and possibly more.

	“I already told you Aidan, I can’t,” she said. “Why do you have to be so needy and pushy when it comes to this stuff?”

	“Fuck you, I’m just trying to keep things from getting stale and boring,” he said. “When is the last time we actually had some fun?”

	Aidan and his girlfriend had been together for almost three years. The started dating halfway into their sophomore year, and now as they entered their senior year of high school, both of them were beginning to realize the limitations of their relationship.

	“My grandmother is staying with us, I’m not going to be able to go anywhere,” she said. “You know how old fashioned she is. I don’t want to do anything to upset her.”

	“Jamie, it’s the first Saturday night of the school year, we need to have some fun!”

	“I’m sorry, Aidan, I just can’t…I’ll see you on Monday, okay?”

	Aidan glared at his cell phone and sighed.

	“Yeah, whatever,” he said after a pause. “Bye…”

	“Bye, I love you,” replied Jamie.

	He hung up his phone, and collapsed backwards onto his bed. It had been a very long time since him and Jamie had been able to be alone together and enjoyed each other’s company. She had been on vacation with her family for most of the summer, and when she got back, Aidan felt like he was competing with the rest of her friends for her attention.

	He sat up from his bed, and headed downstairs. He did the best he could to shake off his bad attitude as he made his way into the kitchen. His mom, Kayla, was behind the counter, putting together ingredients for lunch.

	“Hey honey,” she said as he sat down at the table. “Why the long face?”

	“Just more nonsense with Jamie,” he said. “She’s doing stuff with her family today. Which I understand, it’s just frustrating to have her spring it on me at the last second.”

	He looked over at his mom and saw a look of concern cross her face. Kayla had adopted him at an early age, and she was the only mom Aidan had ever known. Granted, it had been hard growing up with only one parent, especially given that she adopted him when she herself was still so young, but Aidan was happy and loved her immensely.

	“That sucks,” said Kayla. “But there is an upside to it!”

	Aidan looked at his mom blankly. She was wearing a small t-shirt and a pair of tight jean shorts that only went down her thighs a couple of inches. It was an outfit that fit her sense of style, but also would have been right at home on a woman 10 or 20 years her junior. At 38 years old, Kayla still had an amazingly youthful looking body, with large, well-formed breasts and a perfect butt that seemed to draw the eyes of every male she walked by.

	“Oh yeah,” he said. “And just what would that be?”

	“I’m throwing a party tonight!” she said.

	This seemed unusual, and it took Aidan a second to really take in what she was saying. For as long as he could remember, his mother’s focus had almost entirely been on filling the role of two parents as a single mom. She had friends, and was a social, fun loving person, but very rarely went on dates or night outings. Aidan had only met one boyfriend of hers, and it was back when he was elementary school. The relationship hadn’t lasted long, and ever since then, his mom had been single, and mainly content with taking care of her duties as a parent.

	“That sounds…interesting,” said Aidan. “Like, a party, party?”

	“Of course!” said Kayla. “I should have told you earlier, I’m sorry,”

	Aidan folded his arms across his chest gave her an inquisitive look.

	“One of the girls in my book club helped me set it up,” Kayla said. “You know Andrea, right?”

	“Yeah, of course.”

	“Well, she thought it would be fun for us to have a group gathering, and I volunteered the house. And then all of us started inviting more people, and, well, one thing led to another…”

	“It’s fine mom, you don’t have to explain.” Aidan smiled. “But, are you sure it’s okay for me to be around for it. Sounds like things could get pretty wild?”

	Kayla playfully punched him on the arm.

	“Oh, quit your teasing,” she said. “I think you’d be surprised. All of the girls are bringing a couple bottles from their wine collection each. No guarantees, but there is a good chance we could still be raging deep into the AM.”

	“I have to see this,” said Aidan. “Honestly, I can go out with Jamie anytime. This sounds like a once in a lifetime experience.”

	“Great,” said Kayla. “Andrea also invited some of the guys from her kickball team. I’m betting they’ll be at least a few that you’ll have things in common with.”

	Kayla finished up the sandwich she was making, poured some chips onto the plate, and brought It over to him. He accepted it with a nod, and started eating.

	”Do you mind running to the store to pick up some snacks, honey?” she asked him as he began to dig in.

	“Mom, it would be my pleasure,” he said.

	It was the truth. Aidan couldn’t quite put his finger on why, but he found himself becoming incredibly excited for the night to come.

	 


CHAPTER 2

	 

	Aidan drove his mom’s car to the grocery store and pulled into the overflowing parking lot. He found a spot, and then headed inside. The store was packed full of people getting their weekend shopping done, and he had to cut between several families as he cut towards the snack aisle for the first few items on the list.

	From the number of things his mother seemed to need him to buy, it seemed to Aidan like the party was going to be a little bigger than what he was envisioning. The whole thing was far outside of what he would expect out his mom, behavior wise, but he loved her, and felt like the best thing he could do was try to make things go off without a hitch.

	He stepped into the aisle that contained all of the chips, cookies, and junk food his mom had called for in her instructions, and started loading things into his cart. If nothing else, there would be plenty for him to snack on. That alone was enough to look forward to for a Saturday night, at least one on which he couldn’t spend with his girlfriend.

	Aidan found everything he needed, and then headed for the fruits and vegetables in the back of the store. Kayla was a vegetarian, a fact that had always gotten on his nerves a little when he was younger. It wasn’t so much that she forced him not to eat meat, but rather the guilt trips she would give him for doing it. Regardless, at least in this case, it was his mom’s party, and he honestly had no objection to a couple of carrot, celery, and dip platters.

	As he walked over to the produce, a group of women shopping caught his eye. One of them was Andrea, his mom’s best friend and another guest of the party. He made his way over to say hi.

	“Are you guys buying some stuff to bring tonight?” he asked.

	There were three of them, two around his mom’s age and one around his age or slightly older. The youngest one he was sure he had never seen before, but she was cute in a nonconventional way.

	“Aidan, sweetie, it’s so good to see you!” said Andrea. “Let me guess, Kayla sent you to pick up supplies? She really is going all out for this thing, isn’t she?”

	“Yeah, she seems pretty serious about it,” said Aidan. “Mom doesn’t usually go for parties, or anything that happens after dark, for that matter.”

	“Are you going to be attending as well?” asked Andrea. “It would be nice for Tamara to have someone her age to talk to. Oh, where are my manners? Tamara, this is Aidan, Kayla’s son.”

	“It’s nice to meet you,” said the girl. She smiled and extended her hand, and Aidan shook it. He couldn’t help but notice that she had a really cute face, and it almost seemed to extend an aura of kindness around her.

	“Yeah, likewise,” said Aidan. “How did you get dragged into this whole thing, if you don’t mind me asking?”

	“Oh, Andrea’s my aunt, I’m staying with her for the weekend,” said Tamara.

	There was a pause in the conversation, and then the third woman chimed in.

	“Honestly, I’m not sure if this will be the best environment for teenagers. I don’t know what you and Kayla are thinking, Andrea.”

	“Oh, shush, Brenda,” said Andrea. “It will be fine.”

	“All that ever happens at these things is a lot of drinking and a lot of fuck-“

	“Brenda!” said Andrea. There was an awkward pause, and Aidan and Tamara shared a confused smile.

	“It will be fine, don’t you two worry,” said Andrea. “I’m sure this time things will be much more reasonable. It’s going to be held at your mom’s house, I mean. She is a pretty laid back lady.”

	“I wouldn’t be so sure about that,” said Brenda. “Remember that one time at Susan’s party? With the male dancers?”

	Andrea shot her a mean look, and then smiled at Aidan again. Part of him wanted to end the conversation, but another was gleefully absorbing every word. This woman knew a side of his mom that he had never seen before. He felt himself begin to grow even more excited for the night ahead.

	“Well, anyway,” said Andrea. “We will see you tonight. Tell your mom that me and Tamara will be coming by early.”

	“Will do,” he said. They left, and he pushed his cart further down the produce aisle. He began filling it up with fruits and vegetables, his mind racing with strangely illicit images and ideas.

	 


CHAPTER 3

	 

	Aidan made his way back inside his house with two shopping bags, both of them full to the brim with party snacks. He closed the door behind him, and set everything down on the kitchen table.

	“Hey honey, I’ll be out in a second,” he heard his mom call from the bathroom. “Thanks again!”

	“Yeah, no prob, mom,” he said. “I ran into Andrea and some of the girls at the store.”

	There was a momentary pause before his mom answered.

	“Oh yeah?” said Kayla. “What did they say? I mean, were they excited for the party?”

	“Yeah, they definitely seemed to be,” said Aidan.

	He began taking things out of the bags and putting them away. He heard the bathroom door open, and turned to see his mom walk out, wearing nothing but a towel.

	Kayla’s big breasts were practically jumping out of the top of it. She always had a massive amount of cleavage whenever she wore a low cut top, and with just a towel on, the effect was even more exacerbated. On top of that, it was a small towel, and Aidan could see that her long legs and curvaceous hips were on full display.

	“Oh, hey mom,” he said. “I was just…getting a couple of things set up.”

	“You’ve been so helpful, sweetie,” said Kayla. “Thank you.”

	She walked over and extended her arms for a hug. Aidan smiled and reciprocated her embrace. His cock was semi-hard at this point. He felt incredibly guilty for being turned on by his own mother, but it couldn’t be helped. She was an incredibly attractive woman, and his cock did not discriminate.

	“It’s no problem, mom,” he said. “Anytime...”

	The two of them continued hugging. Kayla was still wet and hot from the shower, and Aidan could feel himself burning up with her pressed up against him. It only seemed to add fuel to fire of his hard member, which had decided that it needed attention, regardless of from where.

	“I’m glad you’re going to be around for tonight,” Kayla said. “Hopefully we get to spend some quality time together, off to the side.”

	“Oh, I’m sure we will, mom,” said Aidan. He couldn’t help himself, and began to subtly grind his crotch into his mom. He wanted release badly, and he was equal parts tantalized and tortured by the feeling of her up against him.

	The two of them were silent, but the hug continued. The line between acceptable and overly affectionate had been reached and crossed. Something about the embrace seemed to have a power of its own. Aidan found his mind being filled with images, images of his mom naked, images of her touching herself, and touching him. He wanted her badly, and his mind began to rationalize taking her into his room, and throwing her down on his bed, and…

	One of the bags of chips tipped over, and fell off the counter, as if to intentionally break them out of the erotic spell they were under. Kayla pulled away from her son. The movement was quick, and it accidentally caused her towel to snag on Aidan’s arm. It pulled open, and fell to the ground.

	“Oops!” said Kayla. “Sorry, sweetie.”

	Aidan devoured her body with his eyes. Her tits were huge and perfect, with tiny little pink nipples and a bouncy composition that seemed almost impossibly beautiful for a woman of her age. She bent down to pick up the towel, and her head passed by his crotch. Even more ideas began to flood through his mind, at his cock throbbed at each and every one.

	She slowly grabbed it and stood back up, and then turned and walked towards the door of her room. She didn’t wrap it back around herself, however, and Aidan was treated to the sight of her big, perfect, naked butt. Every stepped seem to make it wiggle from side to side, and more than anything, he wanted to jam his cock up against it.

	He turned back to the kitchen table, and forced himself to breathe. She was his mother, and he was clearly losing his cool. There was a line of morality that he felt a terrible amount of guilt for crossing, even if it was just in his head. He did his best to clear the offending thoughts out of his brain, and got to work taking out bowls and setting up the food.

	Kayla made her way back out after twenty or so minutes. She was wearing a tight, strapless tube top, and a very short skirt. If she had showed up to a high school dance in her outfit, the principal would have turned her away. But for a house party, it worked just fine. For Aidan and his lustful eyes, it also worked just fine.

	“I’m sorry, honey,” said Kayla. “I can’t believe that I just flashed you like that!”

	“It’s okay, mom,” he said. “We’re related, things like that don’t matter.”

	“No, you’re right, of course not sweetie,” she said.

	There was an interlude of silence that almost served to contradict their conclusion. For some reason, things felt much more intense between the two of them. Aidan grabbed an empty bag of chips and crumpled it up to move things along and into a less sexually charged atmosphere.

	“Anyway, the food is set up,” he said. “You should be good to go with everything except wine,”

	“Great!” said Kayla.

	“I’m going to check some stuff up in my room, let me know when people start arriving,”

	“Will do!” she said.

	Aidan made his way up the stairs and into his room, shutting the door behind him. His cock was out before he had even sat down properly. He felt incredibly weird, and almost in a state of shock from the surreal nature of the encounter that he just had with his mom, but his cock was rock hard. His cock was rock hard, and he had to do something about it.

	 


CHAPTER 4

	 

	In the end, Aidan never had a chance to get his relief. It was only a couple of minutes before the first guests started arriving. His mom called him down right as he was getting into a proper rhythm. All he could do was try his best to conceal his erection and head downstairs.

	He walked into the living room and spotted familiar faces. Andrea and Tamara were both sitting on the couch. His mom was bringing a bottle of wine out from the kitchen. Aidan smiled, and walked over to them.

	“Alright, so what do you have planned for tonight, Kayla?” asked Andrea.

	“What do you mean?” she replied. “I figured I would just let things unfold…”

	“Let me at least help you pick out some music,” said Andrea. “Also, I have a couple of ideas for party games we could play. We might need to wait until people begin to loosen up a little bit for some of them!”

	Aidan’s mom and her friend laughed, and Aidan and Tamara shared a slightly confused look. There was a knock at the door, and Kayla and Andrea both went off to greet the arriving guests.

	Aidan smiled at Tamara, and took a seat next to her on the couch.

	“So I’m betting if we play our cards right, we can sneak some wine,” he whispered to her. She giggled, and shook her head.

	“Trust me, after a couple of hours, they will be inviting us to drink with them,” said Tamara.

	“I take it this isn’t your first book club party?”

	“I’ve been to a few before. Just…prepare yourself. Things get wild, and you’ll see some stuff that will change how you look at all of these older women. If that’s intimidating to you, get out know.”

	Aidan was a little put off by Tamara’s words, and scratched his head as he tried to think of a reply. His mom, Andrea, and a mixed group of women and men made their way into the living room. There were already about ten people at the party, and it wasn’t even eight yet.

	“Let’s get things started!” yelled Andrea, pulling the cork out of another bottle of wine. “Who would like a glass?”

	Several people raised their hands, and she walked into the kitchen with them. Aidan continued talking to Tamara. She was a nice girl, and as it turned out, the two of them had a great deal of things in common.

	The house quickly began to fill up with people. Everyone had a glass of wine in their hand, and the clamor of voices completely drowned out the music that Andrea had insisted on putting on earlier.

	Aidan did his best to keep his eye on his mom, but it was difficult. At one point, he noticed her surrounded by a group of handsome, muscular guys, laughing at their jokes. One of them put their hand on her shoulder, and Aidan felt himself feeling a little bit possessive of her as his mom smiled and blushed.

	“Come on, Aidan,” said Tamara. “It looks like you could use a drink…”

	Tamara grabbed his hand and pulled him into the kitchen. She made no real attempt to hide her actions or be subtle as she took out two wine glasses and poured them each full. Andrea was standing in front of the counter, standing very close to a man and laughing as he poked her in the ribs.

	“Oh Greg, stop,” she said. “We’ll get to it soon enough!”

	“I wouldn’t ask, but it was so much fun last time!” said the man. “You have to remember how wild it got, it was almost scandalous!”

	“I think we’ll have to wait until people are a little bit looser, don’t you think?” said Andrea.

	Tamara handed Aidan his glass, and he took a long drink from it. The two of them walked back into the living room. The music had been turned up, and a makeshift dance floor seemed to have been designated in the space in front of the TV. Aidan got a nice look at his mom dancing up close against the crotch of one of the guys she’d been talking to earlier and felt his stomach roll.

	He took another sip of his drink, and then set it down on the end table. Tamara had already made her way out onto the dance floor, and was beckoning to him with one finger. He smiled, and then shyly stepped his way through a group of people to make his way over to her.

	“Come on!” she yelled over the music. “Let’s see your moves!”

	“Oh, I’ll show them to you alright,” replied Aidan. He danced up to Tamara and after getting into the rhythm of the beat, he pulled her close against him. She turned around so they were both looking in the same direction and pushed her butt closer and closer to his crotch.

	Aida looked over and saw his mom and her new guy friend moving in a similar way. Tamara pushed back a little further, and he felt his cock spring to attention against the softness of her ass. He ran his hands up her hips and began to grind against her.

	Somebody flicked the lights off, and a large group of people surged onto the dance floor. Everyone was laughing, and in the commotion, Aidan was pushed away from Tamara. He found himself pressed up against somebody else, somebody who seemed very eager to rub against him. He was feeling a good buzz from the wine and returned the gesture, grabbing this new woman by the waist and pushing his hard cock against her.

	The lights flicked back on, and Aidan got a shock when he saw who he was dancing with. It was his mom, and her face went from smiling broadly to blushing fiercely when she noticed that it was him.

	“Oh, sorry honey,” she said. “I am such a lightweight when it comes to wine.”

	She laughed, and Aidan realized that there wasn’t really enough room for either of them to break away. He kept dancing to the music and kept pulling his mom’s perfect, soft ass against his hard member. It felt good, a little wrong and incredibly confusing, but good. He smiled and began to run his hands up her stomach like he had done before with Tamara.

	“It’s fine mom, besides, I love this song,” he said.

	She giggled again, and began to grind against Aidan with enthusiasm. He felt a little guilty for enjoying it so much, but the dance floor was crowded, and nobody could really see him. They kept dancing, and another issue quickly began to surface. His mom’s ass felt amazing against his cock. It felt almost as though he was being jerked off as it nestled itself closer and deeper against her. He tried to focus on his breathing, but the pleasure was intensifying, and the dance floor was too crowd for him to get even an inch of additional space.

	“Mom I uh, I think I need to take a break,” he whispered into her ear.

	“What’s that honey?” she replied. She ran her hand up his thigh and shot him a flirty smile. “Is mommy’s dancing too much for you to handle?”

	Aidan felt his hands begin to meander closer to his mom’s big boobs. He wanted to feel them, and hump himself against her. His mind was increasingly becoming more focused on just how amazing it felt to be up grinding with her, pushing all thoughts to the contrary out of it. 

	“Alright everyone!” shouted Andrea. She had turned the music off and was standing in the door way to the kitchen. “It’s time for the main event!”

	The dance floor died down, and people began to disperse. Aidan came back to reality, and felt incredibly guilty and embarrassed as his mom stepped away from him. People were carrying a bunch of chairs from the kitchen out into the living room and setting them up in a circle.

	“It’s time to play musical chairs!” announced Andrea.

	 


CHAPTER 5

	 

	“Alright, so let me explain how the game works,” Andrea said. She was standing at the center of the chairs with a big smile on her face.

	“Gentleman, you will all take a seat in the chairs. Ladies, while the music is playing, you’ll walk around in the center of the circle. When it stops, you need to find a lap to sit on!”

	Aidan looked over at Tamara. She had her arms folded casually across her chest, as if she was already familiar with the game.

	“Every round, each person has to take off a single article of clothing of their choice,” Andrea said. “There is one less chair than women playing the game, so when the music stops there will always be one woman left standing. If you are the odd woman out, you have to take off two pieces of clothing!”

	Everybody in the room began laughing and cheering. It seemed as though the game was a crowd favorite. Aidan looked over at his mom, and saw her wearing a very intrigued expression on her face.

	“If you need to, get yourself another glass of wine,” said Andrea. “This game tends to get a little bit wild.”

	“This sounds insane,” Aidan said to Tamara. She smiled at him, and playfully pushed his shoulder.

	“Oh, come on,” she said. “I think you’ll have a lot of fun with it.”

	“You’re going to play?” he asked.

	“Of course!” she said. “Why do you think I came to this party in the first place?”

	Aidan sighed. He felt incredibly conflicted. On one hand, it definitely seemed as though the game could be interesting. His semi hard cock could attest to that, and seemed to almost be commanding him to go sit down in one of the chairs.

	On the other hand, it looked like his mom was going to be playing, too. It made him feel a little weird, and strangely, a little aroused, for him to imagine having her on his lap. He thought about it a little more, and decided that the only thing that would be worse than having her sitting on his crotch would be watching her sit on a bunch of sweaty, muscular men from the sidelines. He walked over and took a seat around the circle.

	“Oh wow!” said Andrea. “I think this is the first time we’ve ever had a mother and son both play the game, together. We’ll have to take it a little easy in the beginning, and ease them into it. It’s all fun and games, you guys, don’t let it make you feel uncomfortable.”

	Having her announce it to the entire room had the opposite effect of making Aidan feel incredibly uncomfortable. He looked over at his mom. Her face was bright red with embarrassment, but she smiled and nodded at him as if to let him know that everything was okay.

	In the end, there were about ten men and eleven women playing. Several of the guys had bowed out in the end, and one of them was next to the stereo controlling the music.

	“Is everybody ready?” asked Andrea. She was in the middle of the circle, and Aidan couldn’t help but notice that she was pretty nicely endowed. Her skirt was tight against her butt, and he began to imagine what it would feel like to have her against his cock.

	Directly across from him was the man she had been talking to before, Greg. Aidan’s mom was leaned over towards him, and seemed to be laughing at something he was saying. He felt himself get a little bit jealous, and hoped that she would end up on anybody’s lap other than that guy.

	“Alright, let’s get it started!” shouted Andrea.

	The music began playing. It was a song that would have been right at home in the background of a strip club. The women began walking sexily around the inside rim of the circle. Aidan spread his legs a little wider and watched them go by. Andrea smiled at him and blew him a kiss, leaning forward and giving him a nice view of her cleavage. Tamara ran her finger across his chest as she went by. His mom, well, she blushed, and tried to act as though he wasn’t there.

	The music stopped, and all of the women dropped onto laps. Aidan found himself with an attractive woman he didn’t know the name of sitting on his lap. Tamara and his mom were sitting on the guys directly to his left. Andrea was the odd woman out, and she playfully acted as though she was miffed about it.

	The woman that had picked Aidan had a very nicely sized butt, and it felt amazing against his dick. She was laughing and living it up, and ground herself deeper against his thick erection.

	“Hey Kayla, you better watch out!” the woman said. “Your son is packing heat!”

	The entire group laughed, and Aidan along with it. He grabbed the woman by the waist and playfully pushed his hips up against her in a mock fucking motion.

	“Oh, I’m going to have to punish you for that!” Aidan said.

	“I think I just might like that,” said the woman in a sultry voice.

	Aidan ran his hand up the woman’s stomach. He began pulling her shirt up and over her head, taking a chance to feel up her breasts as she did. They were on the smaller side, but very well formed. The woman moaned as he groped at her chest.

	Aidan’s mom coughed loudly, and then Andrea brought the attention back onto herself. She was slowly pulling her top up and over her head, exposing her huge tits, and then wiggled her way out of her tight skirt, as though she was doing a strip show for the crowd. Several of the guys began clapping and whistling. The sight of Andrea in her underwear only made Aidan even harder, and it felt his cock pulse against the woman on top of him.

	“Now, let’s get started with the next round,” she said. “I wonder whose lap I’ll end up on this time.”

	The music came back on, and the women hopped off the men. Aidan watched them skip around the inside of the circle, teasing the men as they went. He was beginning to like this game, a lot. As Andrea walked by him, he got an up close look of her barely covered goodies. She winked at him, and Aidan felt himself growing incredibly excited at the idea of having her on his lap.

	As the women were walking, he noticed that most of the other guys had taken off their shirts. He pulled his up and off quickly, feeling a little silly having his chest exposed. Tamara looked at him as she went by and licked her lips, causing his cock to twitch in his pants.

	The music stopped, and all of the women rushed to sit down on a lap Two were left standing in the end, Tamara and his mom. Kayla was playing the game to win, and giggled as she sat down on his lap.

	“I don’t mind, and I’m betting Aidan doesn’t either,” she said. “Right, honey?”

	His mom had taken her shirt off last round. She had the best tits of any of the women in the room, easily. Her skirt rode up as she sat down in his lap, and Aidan felt his erection push up between her legs.

	“Of course not, mom,” he said. He did have to admit, it felt a little strange. Kayla was laughing like a school girl, and began to imitate some of the other women, grinding her butt against his crotch to tease him. It felt absolutely amazing, and Aidan felt himself put his hands on her hips, and begin to encourage her.

	Andrea had sat down on Greg’s lap, directly across the aisle from him. Greg had been the only guy to take off his pants instead of his shirt last round, and his cock was straining against the confines of his boxers. He grinned, and then opened the flap and pulled it out, pushing his exposed member against Andrea’s panty clad cunt. She bit her lip and tilted her head back, and all of the other guys began to clap and cheer.

	“Hey!” said Tamara. She was standing in the center of the circle and seemed to be slightly annoyed at not having the attention on her. Aidan’s eyes were locked on her body, however, and he watched as she slowly stepped out of the tight pair of jeans she was wearing, and then unhooked her bra. Her tits were slightly on the smaller side, but beautiful, and Aidan couldn’t wait to get his hands on them.

	“Do you like those, sweetie?” whispered his mom. She pushed her soft butt his against his crotch, and he answered by thrusting up.

	“I do, but they aren’t quite as big as yours,” he said, groping at her tits. They were so soft, and though it made him feel slightly guilty for getting so physical with his own mom, he just couldn’t resist.

	“Here, help me out of my skirt,” Kayla said, stepping up. Aidan slowly pulled it all the way down to the ground, admiring his mom’s awesome legs as he did.

	All of the girls were in their underwear now. Tamara only had a pair of panties on, and Andrea had let Greg pull her panties down. She was beginning to sit down on his lap again, his cock poised to slide up against her pussy, when the music started up again.

	“Saved by the bell,” laughed Andrea.

	The girls began walking around again, and Aidan copied Greg’s example, pulling his pants off and his cock out. He was excited, and couldn’t help but stroke his hard cock as the girls pranced by. All of them had the look of sexual desire on their faces, even his mom, though when she met his gaze, she blushed and looked away quickly.

	The music stopped, and all of the women found a lap. Andrea stepped towards Aidan, smiled seductively, and then slowly lowered herself down onto his lap. The angle was just right, and he felt his cock slide a couple inches up into her. She stopped and held herself up against the chair with her arms, surprised.

	“Oops, that wasn’t supposed to…” said Andrea, her voice wavering. “Whoa, easy there, tiger.”

	Aidan was bucking his hips up, and essentially fucking her. Her cunt felt incredible, and he couldn’t resist. Andrea was breathing heavy and moaning slightly, trying to keep herself from losing composure. Across the circle, Kayla was sitting on Greg’s lap, and he was rubbing his cock against her panties, making a mess on the fabric with his pre cum.

	Aidan’s mom seemed almost not to notice. Her eyes were locked on Aidan and Andrea, her son fucking her best friend, right in their own living room, in front of a crowd of people. Andrea was still trying to keep from losing control and giving into the pleasure, but she was breathing heavy and her hair was a mess. Aidan was lost to the world, pushing up into her and enjoying every second of it.

	The woman in the middle stripped off her remaining clothes, adding another completely naked body to the mix. The music started playing again, and Aidan reluctantly let Andrea pull herself off his cock, which caused her pussy to make a satisfying popping noise as she left. He took off his boxers and sat back down in his chair, completely naked, waiting for the next woman to take her seat.

	The music stopped, and all of the girls rushed for a lap. Aidan was thrilled to see Tamara stop in front of him. She smiled, and cupped his cheek in her hand before slowly turning around and settling in. Unfortunately, her pussy was much tighter than Andrea’s, and Aidan’s dick slipped out of its target, sticking out in front of her crotch instead of making it inside.

	“Well, this game certainly has gone in an interesting direction!” said Andrea, still breathing heavy. She was sitting on the lap of a hefty man, and seemed to be underwhelmed by the experience.

	“If any of you want to drop out, feel free,” she said. “We are going to turn the lights out after this round. Anything goes. This game is not for the faint hearted…”

	Aidan looked around for his mom and found her standing at the center of the circle. They shared a quick, knowing look, both of them accepting the consequences of continuing to play. Somehow, Kayla still had on her bra and panties, and began to blush as she shyly took them off for the group.

	“Oh, is that turning you on, you sicko?” whispered Tamara. She began stroking his cock and teasing her clit with the head of it. “You like watching your own mom get naked?”

	Aidan had no response. He felt incredibly ashamed, and it was because it was true. He was enjoying it. Honestly, it seemed to him as though his mom was the sexiest woman there, by far. He couldn’t tell if it was due to her incredible good looks, or to the influence and thrill of the taboo of being her son.

	The music started again, and Tamara climbed off his lap. He had no clothes left to take off, and his cock was wet and slippery from the juices of all the women that had been on it. Aidan watched as music began to play, and all of the women walked around the circle, slowly this time. It was almost as though they knew it would be the last round, and were picking the person they wanted to spend it with.

	He watched as his mom nervously shuffled around, looking at each of the men and seeming to cringe at the idea of being with them. One of the women had dropped out of the game before, and there was now an even number of men and women. The music stopped, and the only lap left for her to sit on was Aidan’s. She made her way over to him, her cheeks crimson red.

	“Do you…do you mind?” she whispered to him.

	“Of course not, mom,” he said

	“I’m going to sit down carefully,” she said. “I don’t think it would be good if…”

	Aidan heard her words, and found himself ignoring them. He took his mom by the waist, and lowered her directly onto his cock.

	“Oh, no!” she said, moaning.

	Her cunt felt amazing. It was tight, and wrapped around him as though made of elastic. She felt so warm and wet on his cock, Aidan felt himself trying to push the idea of her being his mother out of his head.

	“No, you can’t sweetie,” she said, her hips rocking against him and contradicting her words.

	“It’s okay mom, just for a second,” he said. “Look, it’s just a game. Everyone else is playing it, too.”

	All throughout the room were people in chairs, fucking. Tamara had ended up on Greg’s lap, and had her eyes closed as he bounced her up and down on his cock. Andrea was on a man over to his right, and she seemed to be riding him slowly and deliberately.

	“Let me just get a few strokes in, mom,” he said. “God, you feel so fucking good.”

	His hands roamed up and began to grope at her soft, exposed breasts. Kayla was moaning, and began to lift herself up and down on her son’s cock of her own free will. The entire room seemed to pulse with sexual energy.

	What had started as a party game was now closer to what might be called an orgy. Aidan rammed his cock into his mom faster and faster, feeling her juices begin to drip down onto his crotch. Many of the players had abandoned the chairs entirely, and were fucking on the ground or on the couch.

	He felt incredibly guilty and conflicted at what he was doing, but was totally unable to stop it. His mom felt too good. It was unlike anything he had ever experienced before. He wanted to fuck his mom hard, and to let her know that he was a man. He wanted to make her proud of him, and make her cum on his dick. And Kayla began to, despite herself.

	“Oh no!” she cried out, bucking her hips wildly. “No sweetie, don’t make mommy cum!”

	Aidan felt her cunt begin to tense up on his dick. Kayla cried out in ecstasy, along with several other women in the room who were reaching their climax. Andrea made her way over to the two of them, her partner having already prematurely shot his load.

	“Oh my god, you are fucking your son?” she exclaimed. “I mean, Aidan, you’re fucking your mom?”

	“Get down on your knees,” he said dominantly.

	Andrea obeyed as though his voice had some type of spell contained within it. Aidan lifted his mom off his cock and set her down next to her best friend.

	“My cock has been inside both of you tonight,” he said. “I want you to work together and lick it clean.”

	His mom looked up at him with conflicted eyes for a moment, and then slowly began to rub her tongue against his shaft. Andrea quickly joined in, and the two of them began to massage his cock with their warm, wet mouths.

	“Oh…that’s good,” he said.

	Aidan felt himself begin to approach the brink. He grabbed his mom by the back of her head and guided his shaft into her mouth. Her big, soft lips slid along his cock, and he could feel her wet tongue massaging the base. He began to face fuck her, slowly at first, and then faster. Andrea was licking and sucking on his balls underneath.

	“Oh god mom,” he said. “You suck a good dick…Oh god, mom!”

	He felt his cock begin to explode, and pulled out just in time for the first spurt to splash itself onto her face. Streams of white, hot, sticky cum landed on both Kayla and Andrea’s faces as Aidan shot his load out of his rock hard cock. Both of them began to lick up as much of it as he could, and Aidan settled back into his chair.

	“What…just happened?” asked Kayla after a minute.

	“Musical chairs, mom,” he said. “We’ll have to play it again, sometime.”

	 

	END

	 

	If you enjoyed this story, click here to sign up for my mailing list and hear about the next one. 

	Check out my Tumblr for free erotica stories and images.

	To read a free chapter from another one of my books, scroll down.

	Thanks for reading!

	Anya Merchant 

	 

	 

	For other stories by the same author, check out

	Curse Of Desire (Taboo Erotica)

	Snowed In (Taboo Erotica)

	Doctor Temptation (Taboo Erotica)

	Beach Fun: Girlfriend’s Mom

	Irresistible Temptation (Taboo Erotica)

	Home Temptation Volume 1 (Taboo Erotica Collection)

	Home Temptation Volume 2 (Taboo Erotica Collection)

	Home Temptation Volume 3 (Taboo Erotica Collection)

	 

	 

	



	

FREE EXCERPT FROM “WHEN THE INTERNET IS DOWN”

	 

	PROLOGUE

	 

	The action in the movie playing on the flat screen TV across from Chris and his step mom, Nina, seemed to perfectly reflect what was happening between them on the couch. The main character was groping at the female lead’s chest, and as if trying to follow along, Chris had his own hand up the shirt of his step mom and was gingerly tugging on her nipple.

	His cock was rock hard, and even though he knew how wrong it was, he wanted her, badly. Nina seemed to be pushing her ass and hips against his crotch, begging for it with her body language. Chris ached for release, and could clearly see where things were headed. The guilt he felt as he began to slide one of his hands down his step mom’s panties was far outweighed by the lust fogging over his mind, and he felt her begin to respond, grabbing his cock and stroking it. It was almost unbelievable that the situation had progressed this far…

	 

	 


CHAPTER ONE

	 

	“Wake up honey, it’s too nice out for you to sleep in,”

	Chris slowly opened his eyes and awoke from sleep. Sun was streaming into his room and the air was cool, but warming quickly. It was a beautiful summer morning, and his step mom, Nina, was standing in his doorway.

	She was wearing a thin night gown, with a bra and panties underneath. She was attractive for her age, and at 36, her best assets by far, were her breasts and butt, which seemed more than ample for a woman of her small size. Chris realized that he had a bad case of morning wood, which seemed to tent his sheets comically, and struggled to hide it and shake of the fog of the early morning.

	“Hey mom,” he said. “I didn’t order a wakeup call…”

	“It’s already past seven thirty,” Nina replied. Chris rolled his eyes. His mom seemed to be completely unaware of the beauty of sleeping in.

	Chris had graduated high school a couple of weeks ago, and just like many other 18 year olds, he was going to be on track for college starting in the fall. Summer was the only time for him to get a break from his regimented existence, but it seemed as though that wouldn’t be the case if his mother got her way.

	“Can’t you let me sleep in, just this once?” he pleaded. “I mean, it’s not like I really have anything big planned for the day.”

	It had just been Chris and Nina around the house for the past week. Chris’s dad came from a rich family, and would routinely go on solo adventures around the world, leaving Chris and Nina (who incidentally, was his third wife) to hang around the house on their own. His dad also made it very clear to the two of them that all of the household cars, which were mostly just served as expensive man toys for him and him alone, were off limits. They had a hired driver who would take them into town when they needed, but he was under strict orders to run every request Chris made by his father.

	This all meant that Chris had spent most of the summer trapped at home. Admittedly, it was a very nice place, complete with three floors, an amazing living room entertainment center, a pool, and a Jacuzzi. Chris enjoyed it as much as he could, but often found himself butting heads with Nina’s sensibilities, and today was shaping up to be no different.

	“Oh, come on Chris,” she said. “There is no point in sleeping late, you went to bed on time last night.”

	It was true, to a certain extent. Chris had been in his bed early, but had spent the first few hours not sleeping, but rather battling his raging hormones. Recently, his erections had been much more intense and long lasting than usual. The only thing he could in the case of one was to stroke off, and it had taken him a while the night before.

	“Whatever mom,” he finally relented. “What’s for breakfast this morning?”

	“Waffles, bacon, and eggs, if you’d like,” said Nina. “Come here sweetie, give me a good morning hug.”

	Chris climbed out of bed. He was only wearing his boxers and a thin t-shirt, and tried to orient his crotch in a way as to play down his erection. There was no real hiding it, but Nina seemed almost willfully oblivious to his rock hard member.

	The two wrapped their arms around each other and shared a hug. Chris could feel his mom’s big, soft boobs against his chest, and her hot breath on his neck.

	“Without your father around, nobody ever hugs me,” said Nina. “It feels so nice to get a hug, don’t you think?”

	Chris could feel his hard cock pressing into his mom’s stomach. At first, he had tried to keep a little space in between them, but his mind rationalized his restraint away. It is just a hug, he thought, as he ground his sensitive, erect dick into his mother’s stomach.

	Nina wrapped her arms around his neck and lifted one of her legs up. She angled in way so that she could rub her own crotch and womanhood up against him, too. Her thin night clothing acted almost as though it wasn’t there, as it also did for Chris, and the two could feel each other’s body heat, each other’s warmth. 

	Chris felt himself snap back to reality after a couple seconds. Even then, it was hard to break the embrace. He wanted to keep rubbing up against his mom, badly. His cock ached for it. But he did his best to banish the thoughts from his mind, feeling guilty, and then stepped backward. Nina seemed to have a disappointed look on her face.

	“So…I’ll meet you downstairs for breakfast?” he said.

	“Sure,” replied his mom. “Anything for you, Chris,”

	 


CHAPTER 2

	 

	After his mom left, Chris set to work getting dressed. The day was quickly warming up, and he decided on a sleeveless shirt and a pair of baggy gym shorts. It was hard for him to get dressed completely without being distracted by the throbbing ache of his member. He did his best to control his erection, and then headed downstairs.

	Nina had changed into her clothes for the day, too. Chris felt slightly weird looking at her. She was wearing a pair of tight yoga pants, along with a t-shirt that clung close to her body, showing off all of her best assets. She smiled at him as he sat down at the kitchen table.

	“Your food will be ready in a minute, sweetie,” she said. She bent over to take something out of one of the lower cabinets, and Chris found his eyes being drawn unconsciously to her perfect ass. The thought of what it would feel like to rub his cock up against it seemed to force itself into his mind, and he had to shake it off, guiltily.

	“Thanks mom, I’m starving,” he said.

	“No prob. It’s nice to have someone to cook for,” she replied. “And besides, even when your father is around, he tends to be a little picky when it comes to his diet.”

	As far as Chris was concerned, his father was picky about everything. There was almost no pleasing the man, and Chris had gotten into more than one argument with him over some little tiny detail that got under his skin. Even Nina sometimes had work around his personality quirks, though her perfect physique and body was something that even Chris’s father couldn’t nitpick.

	She was pulling some ingredients out of the fridge, and Chris couldn’t help but watch her breasts jiggle as she pulled the food off various shelves. Even with a bra on, it was almost impossible to keep her breasts from drawing attention.

	“Feel free to make seconds, I’m starving this morning,” said Chris.

	“Okay, but in return, you’re going to have to do a little favor for me,” said Nina. She put what she had in her hands down on the counter and walked over to the kitchen table, leaning over Chris in playful way.

	“Alright mom, what is it?” he asked.

	“The internet seems to be down,” said Nina. “I hate talking with the company on the phone and I’m no good when it comes to trouble shooting this stuff. Can you help me out?”

	Chris sighed. Their connection had been incredibly finicky as of late, and he was just as frustrated by it as his mom was. It was something he would have done anyway, he loved being helpful and he loved the idea of possibly getting a reward.

	“Okay mom, I guess that’s fair,” he said.

	“Yay! I might have to throw in a little something extra for you, then,” she said.

	Nina put her hand on his shoulder and leaned over even further. She brought her face right up to his ear, presumably to whisper something into it. The way she moved was slow and almost sensual, however, and her other hand came to a rest on his leg, driving his cock wild with excitement.

	“How about I give you a nice massage, later,” she whispered. “A nice, enjoyable, massage, to help you relax…”

	As she spoke, her hand slowly migrated up his thigh. Chris began to feel his dick ache for her touch, and ache for release. He couldn’t believe how his mom was acting, and he was enjoying it and being incredibly unnerved in about equal amounts. Guilt began to sweep through him for enjoying it and turning what was most likely just friendly, flirtatious behavior on her behalf into something more, and he coughed loudly to break the spell.

	“That, that would be nice, mom,” he said. “My back has been hurting a little bit recently,”

	“Anything for you sweetie,” she whispered. Her hand moved off his thigh, but the tips of her fingers just barely glided over his tented package as she moved away.

	Nina set to work fixing him breakfast. Chris felt like he needed some space, and ended up heading into the living room and giving the family’s internet service provider a call. After clicking through several automated menus and waiting on the line for a while, he finally reached an actual human.

	“Hello?” said the employee on the line. It was a woman, with a flirty, sing song tone of voice. “What seems to be the problem today?”

	“Our internet has gone down, and we’re not entirely sure why…” said Chris.

	“Oh, okay sir. Let me see if I can help you out with that,” said the woman. “I aim to please,”

	“I’m sure you do,” said Chris. He was sitting on the couch, and something about the woman’s voice was arousing him immensely. He began stroking his cock through his shorts as he listened to her hum and type away at the computer, checking the door of the kitchen to make sure his mom was still turned the other way.

	“Hmmm…judging from our system, your service should still be turned on,” said the woman. “Are things turned on at your end?”

	“I think they need to be turned on,” said Chris. “That’s why I called today, to get it turned on.”

	The woman started humming again, and clicking away at her work station. For some reason, Chris found it incredibly hot. He couldn’t help but reach into his boxers and wrap his hand around his dick. 

	“No, it’s not down on our end, you might have to take a look at the connection on your side,” said the woman.

	“Uh-huh,” replied Chris. He was barely listening to her words. He needed to cum, more than anything, and something about the cute voice on the other side of the line made him want to blow his load.

	“Does that satisfy your need for today sir,” said the woman, “Or is there something else that you would like me to help you with?”

	Chris was almost at the point of return when his mom walked through the door into the living room. He quickly pulled his hand out of his pants and did his best to look normal.

	“Uh, no thank you, that should be all,” he said. The woman on the other side of the line disconnected, and Chris tried to control his breathing.

	“Did they manage to fix it?” asked Nina. She sat down close to Chris on the couch, and put her hand on his leg. Chris found himself finding it kind of strange, but he was too horny to care, and felt his legs opening up and trying to tempt his mom into going further.

	“No, they said it was something on our end,” said Chris. “I’ll have to take a look around the house if I want to get that massage, huh?”

	“If you don’t mind,” said Nina. She rubbed his thigh encouragingly. Chris felt like his dick was about to explode.

	“I’ll be outside by the pool if you need me for anything,” she said. “Don’t hesitate to ask, if there’s anything I can do.”

	She got up and left the room. Chris sighed, and then got to work.
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