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PROLOGUE
The sounds of sex echoed throughout the room. Andy pumped his cock deep inside Jamie, his hips moving with their own almost motorized rhythm as he lost himself in the pleasure of the act. She was leaned back against the couch with her legs opened wide, her eyes tightly shut as she dug her nails into his back to urge him on.

If Andy had have been thinking clearly and logically, things would never have progressed this far. This wasn’t just sex outside of his relationship, and this wasn’t just sex with a woman old enough to be his mother. This was sex with his girlfriend’s mom. He was committing an act of betrayal and infidelity that was beyond anything he could have ever foreseen.

But that’s just what happens when the sexual tension boils over. And the events of the day had led directly to that, almost as if preordained.

Andy thrust his cock even faster into Jamie. She moaned, and her huge tits bounced in front of his face, creating a scene that only worked to fuel his lust even further. He was fucking Jamie harder and more passionately than he had ever fucked her daughter before, and it felt amazing.








  
 






CHAPTER 1
Andy slowly opened his eyes to the gentle gleam of the morning light. He pulled himself up into a sitting position on his bed, yawned, and scratched his head. It was summer vacation, the last one he would get to experience before leaving for college, and he was enjoying every second of it.

He slid his feet onto the carpeted floor and walked towards his dresser, noticing pretty much immediately that he had a bad case of morning wood. His hormones had been causing his cock to be unusually sensitive lately, and it currently felt as though his erection was almost painfully hard.

The outfit Andy picked out was fairly casual, just a t-shirt and a pair of baggy gym pants. He had no set plans for the day other than to mill about and possibly spend some time with his girlfriend, Marie. The two of them had fallen into a nice rhythm over the past few weeks, finding plenty of time to be alone and take care of each other’s needs as often as they could.

He put his clothes on. His cock was still rock hard when he pulled on his pants. It was relatively big, as far as he could tell, and its thick girth made it very hard to conceal an erection through conventional means. Regardless, he made the best effort he could manage, and then took out his phone and dialed Marie’s number.

“Hey,” he said when she answered. “I didn’t wake you up, did I?”

“No, of course not,” she replied. “What’s up?”

“I think we should do something tonight,” he said. “Let’s take advantage of the weekend and have some fun.”

“Let me guess, you want to take me out to the drive in? Isn’t that a little played out at this point?”

“What, the drive in is not so bad, is it? Besides, where else are we going to get some proper alone time?” 

“I’ve been telling you this from the start, Andy,” said Marie. “My mom isn’t going to care if we fuck in the house. I think the fact that she’s divorced and totally single makes her a lot more understanding about this kind of thing.”

Andy thought for a moment about Marie’s mom, Jamie. She was a gorgeous woman, and looked more like an older sister of Marie’s than anything. He had no idea how old she was, but she didn’t look like she was a day past 30, maybe 31. She had large, well-formed tits and a nicely sized, firm butt, along with hips that seemed to accentuate all of her other bits. Marie had complained to him about being slightly jealous and insecure about how she looked in comparison to her mom before, and it was hard for Andy not to notice just how accurate her fears were.

“I mean, that seems like it would be a little weird,” said Andy. “Doesn’t she usually just hang around the house on most days?”

“Yeah, but that’s only because she can work from home,” said Marie. She had told him before that Jamie worked as a webcam model for a major fashion firm that occasionally needed women to demo their products in livestreams.

“I don’t know,” said Andy. “It would make me feel a little strange…”

“It would make you feel strange, huh?” asked Marie. “There’s nothing strange about it, you naughty boy.”

Andy smiled. If he and Marie had one thing in common, it was their healthy sex drives. He switched the phone into his other hand and began to massage his semi hard cock.

“Really?” he asked. “There isn’t anything strange about it?”

“What would be? Is it the thought of me, you, and your big hard dick being alone in in one room, and my mother being just a single wall over in another?”

Andy stopped. His girlfriend’s words were incredibly hot, but it seemed a little off-putting for him to have thoughts of her mother entering his mind.

“Think about how much hotter it would be if we were in the back of my car, at the drive in,” said Andy. “Both of us could be getting into trouble, with none of the people in any of the other cars having the slightest inkling.”

“As tempting as the sounds, I much prefer the idea of us in my house, in my room…fucking, making noise and not caring who hears.”

Andy felt his cock flex up in response to her words, even though it pained him slightly to let her win.

“Oh, do you like that?” asked Marie. “Does the idea of my mom listening to us turn you on?”

“Come on, knock it off,” said Andy. His words were weak, however, and he couldn’t help but admit to himself that she was right, at least in part.

“Yeah, you like the idea of her hearing us,” she said. “Of her hearing me moan, and cry out in pleasure. You love the thought of making her listen to the sound of her daughter getting fucked by the big, hard, cock of a young stud.”

“I think you’re the one who likes that,” countered Andy.

“Come on, you can’t fool me Andy,” she said. “I can tell that you’re aroused just from your voice. Maybe you’re taking the fantasy even further than I am?”

Andy was silent. He had pulled his cock free of his pants and was stroking it, imagining the picture his girlfriend was painting in his mind and giving in, unable to put up much resistance.

“I bet you are wondering about what would happen if my mom walked in on us,” said Marie. “If she came in, and saw your big, hard cock pushing inside of me. I bet she would watch from the door, and maybe begin to have her own fun, rubbing her hand against her pussy. And then…”

“And then?” asked Andy. He was full on stroking his cock, and was almost at the point of bursting.

“Why don’t you come on over and find out!” said Marie, laughing. “Oh come on, you must have known that was my game from the start?”

Andy’s lips turned up into a defeated smile.

“Okay, you win,” he said. “I’ll be over in a half hour or so.”

“Great! See you then, bye sweetie.” There was a click on the other end of the receiver.

Andy looked blankly at his cell phone for a moment, and then stuffed it into his pocket and began to get ready.








  
 






CHAPTER 2
Marie’s house was only a short drive away. It wasn’t more than a half hour before Andy had parked his car in her driveway and walked up to her front door. It had taken him a couple of minutes to calm himself down after talking to her on the phone, and his cock began to get excited at the thought of seeing her and hanging out, one on one. He knocked politely on the front door, and then waited.

An older woman opened it, and Andy recognized her as Marie’s mom, Jamie. She was wearing a tight, low cut t-shirt, and a pair of black yoga paints. She looked amazing, and her big boobs seemed to call out to Andy and remind him of the dirty things Marie had told him over the phone before. He tried not to blush as he began speaking.

“Uh, hey Ms. Rogers, I’m here to see Marie,” he said. His voice came out more confidently than he had been expecting it to, which, admittedly, was not saying much.

“Andy, hey,” she said. “Wow, you have grown into a strapping young man. It’s been far too long since I’ve last see you, jeez, you have muscles now.”

“Thanks, yeah, I’ve been going to the gym when I can,” said Andy. “Anyway, is Marie around?”

“What? She just left…” said Jamie. She looked Andy right into the eyes when she talked. If it wasn’t for the fact that she was incredibly gorgeous, and that the air between them seemed to crackle with electricity and potential, her intensity would have made him feel slightly unnerved.

“That’s weird, I just talked to her on the phone,” said Andy.

“Oh, my daughter can be a little daft sometimes,” said Jamie. “Teenage girls can be a little immature when it comes to their relationship responsibilities. Maybe when she gets a little older…”

There was a momentary silence. Jamie seemed to be eyeing him up and down, and Andy wasn’t entirely sure, but he thought he saw her lick the edge of her lip.

“Well, anyway, come inside,” said Jamie. “It’s fine for you to wait here with me. You know, just until she comes back... I would welcome your company.”

There was nothing at all strange about the request, but something in Jamie’s demeanor seemed to draw Andy’s attention in an almost provocative way. He thought about his answer for a second or two longer than he needed to.

“Okay, sure,” said Andy. “She’ll probably be back soon.”

“Oh yes, of course,” said Jamie. “Come on in.”

She ushered Andy into her house, slipping her hand against his back as she did. It felt like hot energy was pouring out of it into Andy, warming his body and making his skin feel like it was flushing red.

“So, is it just you and Marie living here?” he asked. He desperately wanted to get his mind off his own racing thoughts, lest they end up somewhere that was a little more sexualized than he could handle.

“You mean, since my divorce?” asked Jamie.

Andy opened his mouth to explain, but she cut him off.

“It’s okay, I’m not broken up about it anymore,” she said. “Yes, it’s just the two of us in this rather cozy house. Well, it’s just me right now…”

There was another pause, and Andy and Jamie’s eyes locked onto each other. There almost seemed to be some type of emotional pull between the meeting of their gazes, sucking them both into a profoundly charged encounter.’

“So, are you heading off to college in the fall?” asked Jamie, breaking the silence intentionally.

“Yeah, I am,” said Andy. “It’s a lot to take in, you know?”

“Oh, I totally understand. In state or out of state?”

“Out of state,” said Andy. “A couple states west of here. It’s going to be interesting being away from home. It’s kind of like, the first real time for me.”

“It’s part of growing up, sweetie,” said Jamie. “Almost like a ritual, in your case, for becoming a man,”

Andy looked at her, not sure how to respond.

“Rituals like that are important,” she said, stepping towards him. “They are unfamiliar, but there is enough guidance to help you through it, to help you do what needs to be done,”

She was standing close to Andy now, her face only inches away from his. He felt his cock quickly filling with blood. If his mind had not have been so blank, and so focused on the undercurrent of Jamie’s heated body language, he might have found himself confused as to what was going on.

But he didn’t, and instead, leaned in, closing the distance between him and Jamie, little by little, until finally…

A timer in the kitchen went off, breaking them both from their spell. Jamie’s eyes seemed to light up, and she darted off into the other room.

“Shoot, I’m making cookies,” she said. “They are probably already burned!”

“That’s okay, I’ll still eat them,” said Andy. “I’ll eat any cookies you make.”

He found himself wondering why he had said something so ridiculous. He hated sweets.








  
 






CHAPTER 3
“That was a close call, but it looks like they came out just fine,” said Jamie. She pulled a shiny grey cookie trey covered in perfect chocolate chip cookies out of the oven.

“Oh wow, those look really good,” said Andy.

“They have to cool before you can eat them, young man,” she said. “You wouldn’t want to put something into your mouth that’s too hot for your tongue.”

“Oh no, of course not,” he replied. “I don’t mind waiting.”

Jamie set the cookies down and smiled at him. She had managed to slip into a pink apron, a classically styled one with string ties in the back. She looked almost too young in it, with her breasts pushing out and curving the fabric decidedly. It gave her a strangely motherly aura, but is also made her look incredibly attractive in a deeply illicit way.

“Well, I hope you don’t mind sweetie, but I still have to work today,” said Jamie. 

“Oh yeah,” he said. “Marie mentioned to me that you are some type of online fashion model, or something?”

“In a manner of speaking,” she said. “My job is all about modeling, that’s for sure.”

Andy was silent for a moment, and found himself imagining what Jamie would look like dressed up, in different outfits. He stared at her body, and she caught him looking. She just smiled, and did a small and girlish pirouette for him, cheeks blushing slightly as she did.

“Actually, I think you could be of some help, today,” she said. “I’m trying to decide between a couple of outfits, it would be great to get a male perspective.”

Andy didn’t have to be asked twice.

“Yeah, of course,” he said. “I would love to.”

“Okay…” said Jamie slowly. “Well everything is up in my room, so if you’ll just follow me up there…”

She took off her apron and walked up the stairs and Andy followed behind her. Something about the way she walked, and the way the situation was playing out in general, it was getting him incredibly excited. He had walked up these same stairs a couple of times before when Marie was home alone, and it was almost like a preemptive trigger in his mind for sex.

As Jamie walked into her room, Andy almost just kept walking in after her. She turned around at the last second and planted her hands on the door frame, smiling at him.

“You’re going to have to wait out here, mister,” she said. “That is, unless you want to watch me change?”

Andy felt the blood rush to his cock at her words. He looked at her face, and saw from the coy smile on her lips that she was kidding. Or at least, he thought she was kidding.

“Relax, that was a joke,” she said. “I’ll be out in a second.”

She turned around and closed the door behind her. Andy wandered a couple feet down the hallway. He couldn’t help but feel like he was crossing a line, somehow. What if Marie arrived home while her mom was modeling? It was hard for him to balance his excitement with reality, but in the end, his urges won out. He stood silently and waited, intent on seeing what Jamie had to show him.

It wasn’t long before the door reopened. Jamie leaned her head out, and then beckoned him into the room with one finger. He slowly walked over and stepped across the threshold.

“Well…” she said. “What do you think?”

Jamie stood in front of him, giving off the energy of a nervous school girl wearing a new outfit for the first day back from summer vacation. She was wearing clothes that seemed very regal and elegant, especially for a woman in her thirties. She wore a tight fitting but modest top, along with a pair of close clinging jeans. Over it, she had on a black cloth sweater coat that flowed down lower than one usually would, almost as though it was a very feminine and girly duster.

“You look amazing,” said Andy. “I mean, I can clearly see now where Marie gets her good looks from.”

“Yay, I’m so happy!” she said. Jamie jumped forward and wrapped her arms around him. “Sorry, it’s just that I haven’t shown anybody this stuff before, I wasn’t sure how it would go over.”

She quickly broke the embrace, and seemed to blush slightly at her own imprudence. Andy felt like he was at a loss for words, and coughed to break the silence.

“I’m really glad that you like it,” said Jamie. “This was a wonderful idea. I have another outfit I can show you, if you’d like…”

“Of course, I’d love to see it,” said Andy. That was the truth. He felt as though anything this woman wore would look amazing on her. She’d look best of all if she was wearing nothing, he thought. His cock stirred in his pants, and he silently chastised himself for having such a dirty idea.

“I’m not sure whether or not it’s okay for me wear this one for you,” she said. “You’re a big boy though, and I think this will be a nice reward for your help.”

Andy walked out of the room and Jamie closed the door behind him. Again, he found himself patiently waiting in the hallway. The situation was exciting him immensely, and it took a good portion of his willpower to keep from cracking the door open slightly and peeking in. Another few minutes went by, and then Jamie opened the door and leaned her head out of it again.

“Come on in, handsome,” she said. “I’ve got something to show you…”

Andy walked into the room slowly. Jamie was sitting on the bed. She was wearing a lingerie outfit that seemed to make the air wave with heat when he looked at it. Her huge tits were covered only by a tiny, relatively sheer top. It essentially only covered her nipples, and even then, the outline was very visible and clear.

“Come on, have a seat,” she said.

He walked over, focusing on his breathing in order to keep his dick from becoming any harder than it already was. Seeing his girlfriend’s mom like this was one thing, but becoming visibly aroused by it was another. Andy began to feel a small emotional conflict take root in his mind.

“So…?” she asked, expectantly. “What do you think of this one?”

Andy swallowed hard and took another look at her. The bottom of her outfit was almost thin enough to be considered pornographic. He felt very strange looking at his girlfriend’s mom and seeing so much of her skin, and it took a moment for him to formulate a response to her question.

“It’s great, really great,” he said. “Is this, uh, an outfit for your modelling?”

Jamie looked at him and smiled.

“This is mostly the kind of modeling I do,” she said. “Online, through webcam, you know...For perverts and people who get off on that kind of thing.”

She stood up and walked a couple feet forward, glancing back over her shoulder and giving Andy a tempting look. Jamie began to dance, her hips gyrating and pulling around in a circle. She turned back toward him and leaned forward, her lingerie top spilling forward to reveal her ample cleavage.

Andy’s dick was rock hard at this point and almost impossible to hide. Jamie slowly lowered her face lower, and lower, and closer to his crotch, and then jumped back up and giggled.

“That’s all for now sailor!” she said. “Head on down to the kitchen, I’ll meet you there in a second. The cookies should be cool.”

“Ah, yeah, that’s right,” Andy replied. “I’ll head down there. Uh, thanks?”

“Anytime,” said Jamie.








  
 






CHAPTER 4
Andy walked down into the living room. As he went by the front door to the house, a voice in the head seemed to urge him to go out it, and to get into his car and drive home. He shook it off. It was fine, he thought to himself. He was waiting for his girlfriend to get home and getting to know her mom a little better. He tried to make a convincing argument to himself as he walked into the kitchen and sat down in front of the cookies on the counter.

He didn’t eat one right away, instead waiting until Jamie came back downstairs. She had changed back into the outfit he had seen on her initially, the t-shirt and yoga pants. She smiled at him shyly as she walked over. Andy couldn’t help but notice that it was almost as though she had shifted into the mannerisms of another woman, or rather, that she had let loose during the little fashion show upstairs.

“Hey,” she said. “Let me get you a couple of these cookies to munch on,” she said.

“Uh, thanks,” said Andy. “Can I get some milk to wash them down with?”

“Anything for you, sweetie,” she said.

Andy wasn’t typically a big fan of cookies, but as he bit into the one Jamie handed him, he found himself liking it. He wasn’t sure if it was the taste or his own desire to go with the flow, and to keep from offending the beautiful woman in front of him.

“Here you go!” she said, handing him a glass of milk.

“Thanks, Ms. Rogers,” he replied. 

He took a big sip of the milk and then set it down on the counter.

“How are they?” she asked.

“They are fantastic,” he said. As he looked up, his eyes caught sight of a clock on the wall. It had been almost an hour since he had arrived. He felt himself begin to get a little concerned. Jamie seemed to pick up on it immediately, almost as though she could read his mind.

“I’m sure she’s just running some errands, honey,” she said. “My daughter can be a little flakey like that, sometimes.”

“Yeah, okay,” he said. “It does seem a little weird that she didn’t call or text me. Maybe I should see if I can get a hold of her…”

“Andy honey, I don’t know where she’s at, but I’ll tell you what I do know,” said Jamie. “She’s taking you for granted. A girl her age doesn’t really know how to appreciate what she has, or how to take full advantage of it…”

Jamie had a strange look in her eye that made Andy pulse with excitement. He reached for the glass of milk on the counter, and as he was bringing it to his mouth, the condensation on the outside of the glass caused it to slip from his hand, spilling all over his lap and tumbling to the ground with a clatter.

“Oh no!” said Jamie. “Here, let me get you cleaned up!” 

Andy pushed his chair back. The milk had completely soaked his pants and crotch, and he felt the wetness seeping into his boxers. Jamie came over with a rag. Instead of handing it to him, she knelt down in front of him and began wiping as much of it off as she could.

“You are a messy boy, aren’t you?” she asked with a grin on her face.

“Jeez, I’m sorry Ms. Rogers, I didn’t mean to…” his words trailed off as he began to feel the movement of the cloth against his crotch. Jamie was wiping up the milk, and given that most of it was located directly on top of his cock, it was an incredibly sensitive and overwhelming situation.

“I don’t mind cleaning you up, Andy,” she said. “It’s alright. Just let me see if I can take care of you.”

Andy felt an erection quickly springing to attention in his pants. He leaned his head back and stifled a groan. It almost felt as though Jamie was wiping the mess up in a way that intentionally pushed his buttons. She slowly rubbed the cloth and her hand along the length of his quickly hardening dick, teasing him with her movements.

“I think I need to wash these,” she said. She unbuttoned his pants, pulled the zipper down the fly, and slid them down to his ankles. Andy’s boxers and the massive tent poking against the fabric of them were now right in front of Jamie’s face. She reached her hand with the cloth in it over, slowly.

“I should make sure your boxers are dry too, honey,” she said.

“Go ahead, Ms. Rogers,” he replied. “Do it…”

Jamie brought the washcloth against Andy’s erection, and then wrapped it and her hand around it. She slowly began to move it up and down, jacking Andy off under the pretense of cleaning up the spill. He could only wonder whether or not she realized what she was doing, and concluded that she probably knew exactly what was going on.

It felt amazing. Andy’s eyes were locked onto the top of her head. Jamie was on her knees in front of him. The angle in which she was bent forward at gave him a very nice view of her cleavage, and almost of her nipples. She seemed very interested in the nature of his erection, and stared at it intently as she pumped her hand up and down.

It felt amazing. Andy could feel his cock beginning to throb dangerously, and his mind began to race with outcomes and possibilities. What if Marie found out about this? Worse still, what if she walked in on them? It was totally possible, and seemed almost a little surprising that she hadn’t already.

Jamie took her other hand and slid it up Andy’s shirt. She looked up at him, smiled deviously, and increased her pace on his cock. He could feel the cum beginning to ready itself within his balls, and tried to warn her with his eyes. She seemed to relish in the control she had over him, and did not slow down.

“Oh, wow,” he said, breathing heavy. “I, I think you cleaned it up, Ms. Rogers!”

“Hold on,” she said, her voice seeming to tease him with its tone.

Andy pushed his hips forward, no longer able to hold back. He shot a loud of hot, white, cum into his boxers, feeling Jamie’s hand flex and caress the tip as it began to spill out. There was a moment of complete silence as his orgasm swept over him. Jamie finally pulled her hand back and stood up, still smiling.

“That should do,” she said. “Do you want to take a shower while I wash your clothes? I can find you something to wear in the meantime.”

“Okay,” he said. “That sounds good.”

Jamie picked up his pants and then turned and left the room. Andy slowly stood to his feet, feeling conflicted and incredibly guilty about what had just happened.








  
 






CHAPTER 5
Andy stripped out of his clothes and opened the door to the shower. His heart was racing, and as he took his boxers off, the sticky cum clinging to their inside served as vivid and physical evidence of what had just happened. Jamie had jerked him off. He had blown his load at the hand of his girlfriend’s mom.

He stepped into the shower and tried to shake the thoughts from his mind. He loved Marie. He had come here today to see Marie. What had just happened, it could very well have been an accident, or at least that’s what he told himself. His mind raced through rationalization after rationalization, trying to make things right and assuage the dark feeling inside his heart.

After playing with the temperature knobs for a bit, Andy found a nice setting. The water has hot against his head and face, as if attempting to jar him back into a reality that made sense. He grabbed a bar of soap off the shower shelf and began scrubbing himself clean.

The events kept playing themselves over and over again in his mind. He pictured Jamie, with her big, soft breasts, seductive eyes, and deliberate, sexual touch, working his cock as though it were some kind of game. He felt the excitement begin to grow again in his loins, despite himself.

The shower went on for a while. Andy felt like the longer he drew it out, the better chance he had at diffusing the situation before it got even more out of hand. Maybe Marie would be back when he came out. Maybe the three of them could sit, and eat more cookies, and act like none of it had ever happened. His cock throbbed intensely, as if blatantly contradicting his hopes at the very root.

“Andy, I have some clothes for you,” shouted Jamie from outside the door. “I can leave them right outside in the hallway…or I can bring them in.”

He turned off the water, and thought for a moment about how to respond.

“Bring them in,” he said. “It’s fine.”

Jamie opened the door and walked into the bathroom. Andy could only see her profile from behind the opaque shower curtain. She placed his clothes on top of the lid of the toilet, and turned to leave. Andy felt almost as though something primal inside him had taken over, and he pulled open the shower curtain, exposing his naked body and rock hard cock to her.

“Thanks, Jamie,” he said. “I really appreciate it,”

She smiled at him broadly, checking out his package and blushing as if he had given it to her as a gift.

“Oh, it’s no problem Andy,” she said. “I’m just glad I could help you out.”

There was a pause, and then Jamie turned and left the bathroom. Andy dried himself off and took stock of the clothes. She had brought him a plain t-shirt, a pair of jean shorts, and some underwear, all of it looking like it had stepped through a time warp from the early nineties. He dressed himself, and then stepped out of the bathroom, feeling his semi hard cock rub against the soft, clean fabric.

The sun had set. Jamie was in the living room lying on the couch and watching a TV show. The only light in the house came from the screen she was looking at, but it was enough to illuminate Andy’s face and expression. It was late, and he found himself wondering why Marie wasn’t back yet, and whether it was even worth holding out hope.

“Do you need to go?” asked Jamie. She turned towards him on the couch, and Andy could see that she had changed back into the lingerie bra and panty set she had modeled for him before. “Or do you want to stay, and join me on the couch?”

“I’ll stay,” said Andy. His cock was quickly growing back to its full proportions in his pants, and he could feel hot excitement flowing through him as he walked over her.

Electricity seemed to spark between them. Andy sat down, looking towards the TV. His hand immediately began to roam, up Jamie’s leg, up her thigh, all the way up until it settled on her womanhood.

“Oh, what did you find,” she said. “Are you doing something naughty, Andy?”

A wave of frustrated arousal seemed to crash into the last bit of resistance Andy had. He rubbed his palm against her cunt, and then leaned his upper body in and kissed his girlfriend’s mom passionately. She met his embrace, wrapping her arms around him and spreading her legs like an animal in heat.

The clothes that Andy had just put on were quickly taken off. He pulled his t-shirt up and over his head, and Jamie went to work unbuttoning his shorts and sliding them down off him. Both of them were only wearing the slightest of undergarments, and their limbs wrapped into a tangle as they fell back onto the couch, kissing and rubbing up against each other with intensity.

Andy slipped his hand into Jamie’s panties. They were soaking wet, and he immediately found his fingers pulling downwards at them, almost as if they had a mind of their own. Jamie wiggled out of them, and Andy fumbled for a second with her bra before giving up and roughly slipping it up and over her arms and head.

Jamie grabbed at the waistband of his briefs and pulled down. His cock popped out, rock hard and completely at attention. Andy finished taking off his underwear, and then dropped down on top of Jamie. His cock found her wet and waiting cunt with little trouble, and he pushed up inside of her.

“Oh god,” said Jamie. “I…I can’t believe this is…wait a second. Hold on Andy, wait!”

Andy stopped in mid pump, his cock halfway inside of her. She felt amazing, and her juices were acting as a lubricant. There was so much warmth pulsing out of her cunt, and Andy felt his dick screaming to push in deeper, to fuck her with reckless abandon, regardless of who she was and what it meant.

He brought his face close to Jamie’s neck, and let his breath out against her neck, hot and humid.

“Do you really want me to stop, Jamie?” he whispered. “Or do you want me to fuck you harder than I’ve ever fucked your daughter before?”

“Oh god…oh my god,” cried Jamie. She pumped her hips up slightly against Andy’s dick, sending waves of pleasure coursing through him. “Fuck me Andy…please, fuck me.”

He didn’t need her to ask him twice. Andy began slamming his cock into his girlfriend’s mother as if it was what he was put on the planet to do. Her pussy was tighter than he had expected, and the sensation drove him to push into her even harder.

Jamie was moaning and crying out almost as though it was the first time for her. Andy couldn’t help but notice that she seemed a lot more sensitive and a lot more reactive to his cock than her daughter typically was. It made the situation even more erotic, and taboo.

Her huge breasts were bouncing in rhythm with Andy’s pace. He couldn’t help but notice just how much larger they were than her daughter’s. Andy found himself comparing her more and more to Marie, and his cock seemed to tingle and pulse for as though it were casting dramatic judgment.

Jamie cried out and tensed up, her cunt beginning to tighten around his cock. She breathed heavy, and her head rolled back. Andy could tell that she was having an orgasm, but he didn’t slow down. In fact, it made him want to fuck her even more. He had to finish this, and do what she had been teasing him to do all night long.

“That’s right, Ms. Rogers,” he said. “This is something you can never take back.”

“Oh god Andy,” she said. “What, what are you…”

“You’re going to be my slut from now on,” he whispered into her ear. “I’m going to keep dating your daughter, and I’m going to keep fucking you.”

Jamie cried out again, even louder this time. Andy pumped into her as hard as he could for a couple more strokes, and then felt his dick explode, spraying his white hot load deep inside the womb of the woman who could quite possibly end up one day being his mother in-law.

He collapsed onto the couch next to her, exhausted. It was almost unreal, and neither of them said anything for a minute, both trying to process what had just happened and what it meant. Finally, Andy rubbed her shoulder, and smiled at her.

“So what is this show, anyway?” he asked.

Jamie smiled back at him.








  
 






EPILOGUE
It was about an hour later when Marie finally came home. Jamie and Andy were sitting on the couch, still watching TV, a safe distance apart.

“Andy, hey,” she said. “I’m so sorry I didn’t tell you, Carissa’s boyfriend was in a car accident. I was at the hospital with her.”

“It’s fine,” he said, smiling. “I figured it was probably something like that.”

“Were you alright here while I was gone?” she asked. “What did you end up doing?”

“Oh, nothing,” he said. “I just hung out with your mom. She’s quite the character.”

Jamie blushed, and forced a smile.

“Anyway, I should get going back to my own house,” he said. “I’ll call you both tomorrow.”

Andy got up and headed for the door, and Marie gave her mom a very confused and very curious look. Jamie just smiled, and turned back to the TV.

 

END
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“Can you we take a break soon, Jake?”

Sam, Jake’s girlfriend of 9 months, was sitting in the passenger seat, rifling through her bag in search of her sunglasses.

“Sure, I see a rest stop up ahead.” Jake replied.

He pulled the car off the sun parched road and onto a small rest area on the shoulder of the high way. It was a beautiful summer day, with zero clouds in the sky and temperatures to die for. Jake and Sam were on their way to a beach in the town that Sam grew up in. Both sophomores in college, this was the first time they had been on a trip together outside of school, and it was to visit Sam’s mom. 

“They might be in the other bag.” Jake said as he watched Sam flipping through her bright pink knapsack. He admired her beautiful figure as he did. 

At 5’ 2”, she was a petite girl, and her B cups fit her frame relatively nicely. She was wearing a pink bikini with white trim, and was wearing a large t-shirt emblazoned with the caption “Fun In The Sun” over it. Her legs were bare except for the bottom of her bikini, which gave her smooth thighs and sensuous hips the effect of being on direct display.

“No, I think they’re in this one!” She said, searching with intensity. “Come on, where the hell are they?”

“Hey, calm down.” Jake said as he reached over and rubbed her shoulder. “Are you really this nervous about me meeting your mom?”

Sam sighed. “You don’t understand! It’s like every guy I introduce to her ends up getting a weird crush on her afterwards.” Jake noticed that she was biting her nails. “My high school boyfriend even used to joke about how she and him were secretly, well, you know….”

“You need to relax.” Jake said, flashing a reassuring smile. “I’ll be on my best behavior.”

“That’s what I’m afraid of,” replied Sam.

“Besides, look at how nice it is outside!” Jake pulled the car back onto the road as he admired the view of the lake. “We’ll be able to swim, play some games, and maybe even have a beach bonfire. It’s going to be a blast.”

“Yeah, I guess you’re right” said Sam, finally giving up on finding her glasses. “Besides, it’s not like I’ve ever had any trouble keeping your attention…”

Sam’s hand began tracing its way up Jake’s leg. His swim trunks were loose, and didn’t act as much of a barrier between anything. She gently massaged his thigh right next to his quickly hardening cock, and slowly let her fingers move further over and make contact with it.

“Ohh…what have we here?” Sam said, giggling innocently.

She slowly worked his dick into a state of erection, with Jake doing his best to his eyes on the road. Feeling the state of his now engorged tool, Sam decided it was time to take it a step further. She reached into Jake’s swim suit and pulled the waist band down far enough to release his cock, which popped out and seemed to stand directly at attention.

“Sam, we’re almost there you know…” said Jake, noticing more and more people walking on the side of the road as they approached the beach parking area.

“Don’t worry, I’ll be quick.” Jake felt a warm mouth engulf the head of his penis. He groaned with pleasure, feeling his foot threaten to slam on the gas. Sam worked her tongue around the top of Jake’s dick lovingly, licking it like an ice cream cone as pre cum manifested itself on the tip. She pushed it against the edges of her moist lips teasingly, as though his dick was trying to push into something a little too tight for its girth. Jake could feel cum building within him, and Sam began to bob her head up and down on her dick with increasing speed.

“Oh yeah, do it just like that.” Jake said. He pulled into the beach parking lot and noticed an open spot, mind foggy with desire. As the car parked, Sam noticed a family getting out of the one across the row and pulled her mouth off Jake’s dick, tucking his member back into his shorts and leaving him right on the precipice of an orgasm. Jake sighed and tried to hide his frustration.

“Oh well…I guess they’ll be time for that tonight,” he said.

“Didn’t I tell you? We’re going to be sharing a tent with my mom…”

Jake’s face became a perfect expression of disappointment.

“Hey it’s okay babe, you can hold it until we get done here, right?” Sam asked, as she opened her door. “Otherwise, things are going to get really weird.”

“I’ll do my best,” replied Jake, his dick still somewhat erect in his shorts.

They opened the trunk of the car and took out some beach supplies they had snagged along the way. Jake carried an inflatable raft and several foam noodles, and Sam grabbed a cooler with food and drinks, and both of their towels. As they started across the road and towards the beach, Jake’s attention was immediately drawn to a group of attractive women walking by. In fact, it seemed like there were attractive, gorgeous women everywhere. Jake’s dick still throbbed from the experience in the car, and his eyes seemed to lock on to every pair of nice tits or well-formed butt that passed by as they went, much to Sam’s chagrin. He could see the look in her eyes and knew he was going to get an earful for it.

“Can you keep control of yourself?” She said, with a pouty frown.

“It’s the beach, what did you expect?” Jake replied, slightly irritated.

Sam opened her mouth to say something, but her reply was caught off.

“Sammie, over here!”

Jake turned to look at where it came from, and his jaw almost dropped. A gorgeous woman, with what must have been at least double D cup breasts, a butt that just seemed to be tight and perfectly shaped, and gorgeous, full lips stood about fifty feet in front of him. She was wearing a tiny blue bikini, just barely managing to cover her nipples and showing off the full extent of her cleavage. Around her waist was a see through beach skirt, hanging longer on one side than the other and seeming to emphasize her perfect hips and lustful curves.

“And you must be Jake,” the woman said, running up to him. It seemed like she was standing just a step too close, and Jake could swear that her eyes had scanned his still semi-hard erection through his shorts.

“Jake, this is my mom,” said Sam

“It’s nice to meet you, Mrs-“

“Please, call me Beth,” she said, extending her arms out and inviting Jake to give her a hug. He stepped over and wrapped his arms around her, and thought he felt her grind her hips against his, sending a small wave of pleasure coursing through his crotch. She must have just over stepped, he decided.

“I’m so glad you two are here!“ Beth exclaimed. “It’s such a nice day out, and just wait until you see the tent I brought with me.”

She turned and ran further down the beach. Jake could see her breasts and butt slowly bouncing as she did, giving him a guilty and voyeuristic thrill. He looked over at Sam and saw her wearing an exasperated look on her face.

“She always gets like this around my boyfriends.”

“It’s fine Sam, let’s just try to have a good time,” Jake said.  “She’s right you know, we couldn’t have asked for a better day to be on the beach.”

The two of them turned and started walking in the direction Beth had disappeared in. After a minute or two, they found themselves at a beach campsite. The tent Beth had purchased was an expensive model, but seemed like it was designed to fit two, maybe three people if one of them was a child. Jake wondered how they were all going to fit inside for the night.

“You guys can put your stuff down here for now,” Beth said. “I was waiting for you to get in the water. Let’s see if it’s as warm as it looks!” 

Jake watched as Beth ran into the water, throwing her flimsy beach skirt back onto a spread out towel as she did. Her breasts seemed to jiggle and bounce seductively as she ran through the waves, and Jake couldn’t help but wonder how her top managed to stay tied. They were so firm and well-shaped, it was as though they were making a deliberate decision to be seductive, he thought. Sam looked over and gave him a dirty look.

“Go ahead, run in after her.” She said “I honestly don’t care.”

“Hey, don’t be that way,” said Jake. “She’s your mom, not another chick for you to be catty towards. Besides, if we want to have any hope of lounging on the lake properly, I’ve got to get this raft inflated first.”

Sam smiled at him, and then walked into the lake after her mom. Jake watched her go in the same way, and couldn’t help but notice the differences between the two. Sam had a much more modest figure, and her bikini fit her frame well enough to look good without being too flirtatious. That was the main difference, Jake realized. Sam was cute, and Beth was sexy. He forced the thought out of his head. Regardless of anything, she was still Sam’s mom and it wasn’t appropriate for things like that to be on his mind.

He pulled out the raft, sat down on the sand next to it, and began fingering open the air valve. Remembering that he had decided against bringing the heavy pump, Jake muttered an obscenity under his breath as he began breathing into the tube. It took a lot of lung power to get even the slightest amount of air into the thing. Out of the corner of his eye he could see Sam and Beth playfully splashing each other and laughing with girlish delight. He took a couple of large breaths, and then put his lips back onto the air valve, imagining for a second that it was one of the nipples of one of the attractive women in front of him. Jake focused in on the girls bouncing breasts in front of him, the water seeming to glimmer off their skin erotically as they splashed each other,  and before he knew it, the raft was completely inflated. He stood up and immediately felt a huge head rush and collapsed back down into a seating position.

“Are you okay, Jake?” called Beth, walking into the shallow water towards him. Sam was backstroking along further out in the lake, and Jake took the opportunity to ogle his girlfriend’s mom, recourse free. The water was dripping down her toned body, and the way the sun reflected off her skin made her breasts seem to be covered in liquid diamond. Jake saw her pull the sides of her swimsuit bottom out as she made her way onto the beach, in a classical and girly fashion.

“Yeah, I’m fine.” Jake said. “This thing took a little more effort than I thought it would.”

“Are you sure?” she asked, dropping down onto her knees next to him. She placed her hand on his forehead and brought her face close to his. Electricity seemed to course through Jake and he felt a familiar rumbling in his loins.

“Yeah, trust me.” He said. Beth dropped her hand down from his face, tracing along his arm and all the way down to his thigh as she did. Jake felt as though he had to fight to keep an erection under control, and had his eyes locked on her ample cleavage, thinking about what they would feel like in his hands, and against his cock.

“Alright,” said Beth. “How about we go test this thing out then? You can be captain and I’ll be your first mate,” she said with a suggestive smile.

The two of them lifted the raft and began to carry it onto the water. Sam was on her way in from her swim, and Jake had to hunch himself over to disguise the obvious tent in his swim suit. 

Soon enough the three of them had begun playing a game of king of the hill, trying to climb up onto the raft and knock everyone else off. Jake did his best to be polite and hold back against the two women, but no such handicap was afforded to him in return. Crouching on top of the raft, he felt Sam grab onto his back, and the two of them twisted in a tangle on top of the air inflated cushion. Jake rolled towards the edge, and felt her hands slide down his body as he tried to gently deposit her in the water. One of them came to rest on his crotch, and he felt Sam playfully massage his dick for a second before falling into the water.

“I think I’ve come up with a new strategy,” she called up at him seductively.

Jake was in the midst of answering when he noticed Beth pulling herself onto the raft from the back. He turned and attempted to softly push her back into the water, but she managed to get a hold of the waistline of his swim trunks, and pulled them down. Jake’s half hard member popped out eagerly, and in the rush to pull them back up, Beth managed to flip the raft, knocking him off and giving her the opportunity to climb on top of it.

“Hey, that’s playing dirty,” he shouted up at her.

“Oh, and just what are you going to do about it?” Taunting him, Beth stretched out on the raft with her hands behind her head and legs crossed.

Just then, Sam burst from under the water and began struggling her way onto the side of the raft. Beth laughed as she attempted to pry her hands off the edge and drop her back into the waves. Jake dove down and swam up on the other side of the raft, and then quickly pulled himself on top of it. As Beth turned to confront him, he reached out and grabbed one of the ties of her bikini.

“Two can play at that game,” he said as he pulled.

Beth’s top dropped off her before she could react. She reached down to grab it with her arms, but it slid off the raft and into the water.  Her arms then immediately shot up to hide her exposed breasts, but not in time to stop Jake from getting a peak. They were perfect and almost seemed to defy gravity, with the softest and perkiest looking nipples Jake had ever seen. He felt his dick began to harden, and then realized that Beth was still playing the game.

“Oh, you brat!” she yelled as she reached one arms towards Jake. Drawing on the same tactic from before, she grabbed his waistline and pulled down before he could stop her. Jake’s dick was now poking out into the air, exposed and hard. He grabbed at Beth, and the two of them slipped down onto the raft, wrestling. He could feel her naked tits against him, and his cock poked against her inner thigh and the fabric of her bathing suit bottom. His hips reacted and began pushing against her as he attempted to pin her against the raft, and he felt one of his hands close against her bare breast.

“Mom, I have your bikini top,” yelled Sam. “Hey, are you listening?”

Jake immediately rolled off the raft and into the water, pulling his swim trunks up as he did. Just what the hell was that, he wondered? He had never been so aroused in his life. The feel of her chest against him and his dick rubbing on her seemed to burn itself into his mind as an unforgettable erotic experience. He expected the cold water to quickly relax his hard member, but it seemed to pulse with the same intensity as his arms cut through the water and he watched Beth quickly retying her bikini top on the raft.

“Well uh, that got a little out of hand,” said Jake, noticing that Beth was wearing a huge smile on her face.

“Looks like I win,” she said, leaning towards Jake on the raft and dangling her large breasts in his direction. “Unless you want a rematch, that is.”

Jake’s eye met hers, and he couldn’t tell if the heat was from the sun or the situation.

“No, I think we should head back to the beach for now,” said Sam, the irritation in her voice bleeding through. Her eyes were glaring slightly at the both of them, and Jake got a feeling that she would tear him a new one the next time they got a moment alone.

Back on the beach, Jake took a minute to rifle through the cooler. It seemed like all of the food they had brought needed to be cooked, or at least heated up. Luckily, he saw the remnants of a fire nearby. He began pulling shards of granite from the grassy bank of the beach over to surround the edges of the old fire, making it into a very workable makeshift fire pit.

“Good idea Jake!” Sam said. “Here, I’ll head down the beach and find some firewood.” She slipped her sandals on and started off towards some trees in the distance.

Jake brought the last few rocks into place and walked into the shallow water to rinse his hands. He started back towards their camp and heard Beth call to him from inside the tent.

“Jake…do you mind helping put some suntan lotion on my back?”

“Sure, I don’t mind,” he said.

Jake made his way inside the tent, and instantly Beth and her naked breasts filled his view.

“Oh sorry…I figured this way you could get all of it a little bit easier.”

She turned away from him and lied down, passing him the suntan lotion without looking his way. Jake could feel his dick starting to grow inside his swim trunks. He would have to do this very carefully, he thought. He put a bit of lotion on his hands and rubbed them together to warm it up, and then sat down behind her and brought his hands down on her back.

“Oh…that feels so good,” she said, moving her hips slightly from left to right as if to emphasize each word. Jake continued rubbing the lotion on her back, and as he did, he felt his hands begin to stray more and more into off limits areas. Hi fingers grazed the sides of her huge breasts, and the memory of the incident on the raft popped fresh into his mind. His crotch has hovering just inches over her soft and curvaceous butt, and his cock seemed eager to find an excuse to push against it. His hands slid their way down to the edge of her swimsuit bottom, and he flirtingly brought the tips of his fingers under the fabric and across her waistline.

“Oh, that feels good young man. Are you going to put some on the sides down there, too?” she asked, with more than a hint of erotic tension in her voice.

“I think I should, just to, you know, be totally thorough.” Jake said, almost in disbelief. He ran his hands across the fabric of her swim suit bottom and felt as though he had crossed the line into forbidden territory. His cock was rock hard with excitement, and shivers of pleasure ran through his body as it made contact against her as he shifted position. 

Jake caressed the lotion into both of the cheeks of her butt, feeling the softness and perfect shape of it. He heard Beth’s breathing become more and more erratic, and swore he could hear her letting out a soft moan of pleasure. After only a couple of seconds of this, she turned so she was facing him, cupping her arm over her breasts modestly, and retied her swim suit top around her chest.

“I think it’s time for me to put some on you,” she said, giving him a seductive smile. “It’s really hot, and we can’t have you burning up.”

Jake leaned back as she crawled towards him and took the bottle from his hand. She pushed him onto his back and then sat right on top of his crotch. The feeling of her butt against his rock hard tool was amazing, and he struggled to keep from blowing right there inside his shorts.

She squeezed out some lotion and then began massaging it into his chest. As she moved her hands across him, she also rocked her hips very slightly. The action was blatantly sexual in nature, and Jake felt his hands begin to slide up the side of her hips, gently encouraging her to move even more.

“I have to make sure I get all of you,” she said, sliding one of her hands down and into Jake’s shorts. She rolled off him to allow herself better access.

Jake felt her hand close around his cock. The lotion made excellent lube, and the sensation was almost too much for him to handle. She brought her hand up and down, and pushed her cleavage right into Jake’s face. He felt an orgasm begin to build in his loins and began bucking his hips to meet Beth’s rhythm, when he heard a sound.

“Mom? Jake? Are you guys in there?” Sam had returned from collecting firewood and was approaching the tent from outside. Jake pulled his shorts up clumsily and tripped as he rushed through the zip up door to the tent.

“Yeah, right here!” He said nervously. “Just helping your mom put on some sun tan lotion”

Jake could feel Sam’s gaze tearing through him. He was doubled over in an attempt to hide his throbbing erection, and decided that drastic action was necessary.

“It’s boiling out here, I’m jumping back in!” He ran towards the water and threw himself in recklessly, feeling the waves washing the lotion off his chest and hands as though erasing the evidence of a crime. He dove under and came back up a moment later for air, and was finally able to reflect on the situation. He had never cheated on Sam before. What just happened between her mom and him was clearly crossing a line. The heat of the situation had pulled him in, but now that he was away from it, the guilt was eating him alive. He thought back to Beth’s figure, her ample breasts that seemed to always be angled towards him so eagerly, her amazing curves, and the feel of her butt against his crotch. Jake was confused, and found himself both looking forward to and dreading the night that was ahead of him.

The evening arrived in short order, and he made his way back to the shore. He found Sam stacking some firewood inside the circle of rocks that he had set up. She still seemed out of sorts, but the smile she gave Jake when he walked up was enough to let him know that she had not connected the dots of the incident in the tent before. Jake began dutifully helping her, bringing blades of dry grass over and setting them amongst the logs as extra fire starter. Beth was not in the tent, and had apparently walked down the beach to find a place to tan privately. After getting the material in order, Jake pulled out some matches from his bag and started the fire up. It burned intensely red, and seemed to mirror the sun sinking off into the distance.

Eventually, as the sun’s last rays disappeared over the horizon, Beth made her way back to the campsite. Sam was already busy cooking hot dogs on a makeshift grill, and Beth joined in earnestly. Jake noticed that she was now wearing an oversized t-shirt that covered up most of her torso, and couldn’t help but wonder just where it came from. The two girls finished cooking the food, and the three of them sat down for dinner. Jake and Beth’s eyes caught for a second, and a strange tension seemed to hang in the air.

“So did you find a good place to tan?” asked Sam, oblivious to the situation.

“Yeah I did, it was just the perfect spot” said Beth. “You guys are going to laugh at me for this, but apparently there’s a nude beach if you head all the way through the trees!”

“Wait, what? Is that where you tanned?” Jake asked, feeling his blood begin to heat up.

“Well, yeah” Beth said. “I mean, it seemed appropriate. I’m not really interested in getting tan lines.”

“That is hilarious, mom.” Sam said, clearly amused. “Were there a lot of other people there?”

“Yeah, there were. A couple of really eager guys,” Beth said, laughing.

“What? Did anything happen?” Jake tried to relax as he ate his food, but his lower half was brimming with excitement.

“We just hung out on the beach.” Beth said. “They were so nice, and one of them was really muscular. I had him finish putting lotion on me.”

“Mom, you are absolutely shameless!” Sam said. You have no idea, Jake mouthed silently.

“He was a gentleman, for the most part.” Beth said. “I did let him slide his hands over my breasts. My nipples were actually a little hard, can you believe it? Of course, so was he…”

“Jake is listening, Mom! Act your age, Jesus!” Sam said, though from the sound of her voice, she was clearly intrigued.

“I kind of wish he’d done more, It was so hot, he was right on top of me” Beth said. “I pushed my butt up into his crotch and he ground his dick against me. We were both naked, and if it wasn’t for his friends looking on I’m sure he would have- “

“Mom!” Sam shouted, clearly at her limit.

“Well anyway, he gave me an extra shirt to wear back. According to him, my bikini was a little too tiny to be walking around in this late.” Beth smiled coyly as she finished her story, and then aimed her eyes over and down at the tent that had formed in Jake’s pants.

Jake sincerely wished that he could pull his dick out right there and start jerking off. His mind was filled with lust, and vivid images of Beth getting railed on the beach were bouncing around inside. He pictured taking his cock and jamming it into her pussy, and imagined how it would feel and the noises she would make. He knew it was wrong, and felt guilty for the thoughts. Sam was his girlfriend, and this was her mom. Jake was confused, and more than anything, he just wanted to make it through the rest of the trip without making a big mistake.

By the time they finished their meals, the fire and the stars were the only things lighting the night. Long shadows were cast across the sand, and the three of them slipped into the tent together. Jake had expected it to be a tight fit, and he was right. He lied down in the middle, with Sam and Beth on both sides of him and almost no room left to spare. He could feel the warmth of the girls pressing up against him and wondered just how he would ever get to sleep.

“This is not what I expected when you said you were bringing a tent, Mom,” said Sam angrily.

“Oh, relax” said Beth. “Just listen to the sound of the waves and you’ll be asleep before you know it.”

Jake took her advice and felt himself slowly drift off.

 

He awoke to the feeling of his swimsuit being pulled down, slowly and by soft hands. His dick was hard. That wasn’t unusual, he thought. Jake’s mind was still cloudy with the fog of sleep, and he had trouble realizing just was going on as a sensation began to spread through his cock. It was too dark to see; the fire had been out for some time, and there were no artificial lights anywhere near to fight the darkness. It felt like something very soft was rubbing against his hard dick.

“Ohhh…huh?” Jake managed, still at least half asleep.

“Shhhhhh…” a voice said. He recognized it, it was Sam’s mom. It was Beth.

He felt something warm and wet slide up the length of his shaft and pushed his hand against the blanket in surprise.

“Whoa...What are you-“

“Quiet!” Beth cut him off, whispering forcefully. “Just lie back and relax.”

She continued licking up the length of his cock, slowly and softly.

“I felt so bad teasing you like that before” she said quietly. “And that you had to hear about my adventures sun tanning…Did they turn you on?”

She brought her mouth back to his cock and pressed her lips against its head. Jake leaned his head back in ecstatic pleasure. Beth began moving her head, bringing her warm mouth along his penis. She went a little deeper each time, starting with just the tip and slowly pressing further.

“Oh my god, that’s-“ 

“Are you forgetting that my daughter is asleep right next to you?” Beth asked, cutting him off again. “Do you want her to wake up and hear us?”

She shifted her position, bringing herself up and over Jake’s cock. He realized she was naked, and then he realized just what she intended to do.

“Maybe you do want her to wake up. You are a nasty boy, maybe you would like that?” she said, hovering her warm cunt just barely out of reach of Jake’s cock. He pushed his hips upward slightly and his dick glanced off the entrance of her pussy, giving him a taste of her warmth and wetness. She was ready, and so was Jake. All thoughts of Sam were pushed out of his head as he imagined fucking this woman senseless and eagerly blasting his seed inside her.

“I know what kind of woman you are, and do you know what?” asked Jake in a whispered but powerful tone as he slid his hands up her hips.

“You are going to be my slut from now on.” Jake pulled her down on his cock. She seemed to resist for a second, as if having second thoughts about either the act or the speed at which Jake was going at, but he felt her body give in as the full length of his member slid into her.

“Ahhhhhh…” Beth moaned as Jake began to fuck her. She pushed herself up, attempting to control the speed of the intercourse at first, and then following Jake’s speed as he lifted her hips up and bucked his crotch up with every stroke. Their speed intensified, both of them lost to sensation.

“That’s right, and do you know what else?” Jake said through shallow, animalistic breaths. “I’m going to marry your daughter, and you’re going to suck me off on my wedding day.”

Beth had reached her limit. She cried out soundlessly as she went into the throes of ecstasy, her body tensing up and then melting on to Jake. He twisted her underneath him and then positioned his cock in front of her mouth. Wordlessly she began to suck, still reeling from the orgasm.

“That’s right, you are my slut now,” Jake said. He intensified his speed and began thrusting into her mouth, holding the back of her head to stabilize her. Feeling the familiar tingling in the depths of his crotch, he pulled out, and then grabbing Beth by the hair he let his white hot load explode right onto her face. She took the first stream on her cheek, the second on her chin, and then desperately began to suck to get the rest of it out. Exhausted, the two of them collapsed back on to the floor of the tent.

“You are everything Sam made you out to be,” said Jake.



END
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PROLOGUE
The many beads of Malaya’s skirt cracked against each other as Kevin pushed his hips up against hers. What had started as harmless dancing had now clearly crossed into illicit territory. Kevin couldn’t stop himself, though. He wasn’t in a state where he even wanted to stop himself. Even though Malaya was the mother of his long time, committed girlfriend, he didn’t want stop. He wanted release, and judging from the way Malaya was rocking her cunt against his cock, she wanted it too.

Kevin begin to pump into her harder, enjoying the feeling of her soft, wet pussy wrapping around his hard member. He was fucking her as though a possessed man, and from the moment he had first saw her dance, the spell had been cast. She knew what she was doing every step of the way, and there were no innocent parties in the currently ensuing plot.

He pushed his hands against her hips tightly and used every bit of his strength to bounce the petite woman up and down, feeling his cock mashing into her, and watching her large breasts bounce tantalizingly in front of his face. There was no going back from this, but the reality had been set aside by the two of them in the moment.

Kevin was going to cum inside his girlfriend’s mom. At that moment, it was the only thing on his mind.








  
 






CHAPTER 1
The lake was a picturesque shade of blue. Kevin stood on the bank of it, with his finger curled around the flat edge of a rock. His girlfriend, Amy, was sitting next to them. It was fall of their senior year of high school, and the first weekend after school had reconvened.

“I still think you’re being overdramatic,” said Kevin. “We’ll be fine at different schools, there’s no reason for you to worry.”

“I’m not worrying, I just don’t want to be away from you,” said Amy. “It sucked enough just going on vacation and not getting to see you over the summer. I mean, can’t you at least see where I’m coming from?”

Kevin smiled at his girlfriend, and then pulled his hand back behind him. He cast the rock forward with a nice, even throw, and it skipped several times across the water before dropping beneath the calm surface of the lake.

“We’ll still get to see each other on the weekends,” he said. “As it is, it’s pretty rare for us to get any time together in school outside of the occasional day that our lunch periods overlap.”

“I know that!” said Amy. She had a pouty look on her face that Kevin was all too familiar with. He turned towards her, and put his hands on her shoulders.

“Look, it’s really not that big of a deal,” he told her. “It’s certainly not a big enough deal for you to switch schools over. Let’s just see each other as much as we can, and let the chips fall where they may.”

He turned his attention down to the many rocks scattered across the lake edge, looking for another one of the right shape and size to be skipped easily.

“I love you, Kevin,” Amy whispered, softly. “I would have thought that my birthday present would have been evidence enough of that…”

Kevin had turned 18 the previous weekend. He had gone all out for Amy’s 18th birthday earlier in the summer, and she returned the favor by giving him a day filled with presents, delicious food, and a couple of interesting “favor certificates” as she called them. They allowed him to get her to do a couple of things typically outside of her interest, spanning the gamut from cleaning to more illicit and interesting activities. He smiled at her as he remembered.

“Speaking of which, wasn’t one of those for a lap dance,” he said. “I want to cash in on that today!”

“Quit changing the subject, you dork,” said Amy. “I want us to stay together. I want this to work, and to keep working, and for things to stay simple.”

“That’s fair enough,” he said. “And I think it’s sweet that you’re willing to go so far to make things perfect for us. But they don’t have to be. I love you Amy, and it’s going to take more than an hour long drive to see you to keep me away.”

Amy smiled at him broadly. Her face seemed to light up at his words, and he took a brief moment just to admire his girlfriend’s pretty face and figure. He had gorgeous eyes, medium length hair, luscious breasts that were above averaged size for such a tiny girl, and curvy hips that seemed to flow right into her perfect ass.

“And I’m serious, I’m calling in that lap dance!” he said, laughing. “I’m pretty sure I have the certificate right in my wallet.”

“You weirdo! Why would you keep the certificate in your wallet?” Amy crossed her arms and stuck her tongue out at him. “I’m going to need to see it physically if you really want to trade it in.”

“Fine, here it is,” said Kevin. He produced the ticket and handed it to her. It was cut roughly out of a piece of lined paper, and said, blatantly enough, “Free Lap Dance” on it. Amy took it from her hand and sighed.

“In all seriousness, if I’m going to do this, I want to do it right…” she said.

“What do you mean?” asked Kevin.

“My mom is a belly dancer, I know I’ve told you that before,” she said. “Well, she is actually hosting a little dance jam at our house today. It’s why I told you to meet me here in the first place.”

Kevin chuckled slightly, and then found another rock on the ground. He stood up, skipped it across the water, and then turned to her.

“I think a belly dance would qualify as a lap dance, as long as there was close contact,” he said. “Can it be you and your mom?”

“Oh, shut up,” said Amy, punching him playfully. “You can be such a turd sometimes. Besides, my mom is 38, wouldn’t you rather get a dance from the nice and fresh 18 year old. I’m barely legal, after all…”

Kevin actually took a second and thought about her question seriously. Amy was a very pretty girl, but her mother, Malaya, had always been one of the local jerk-off fantasy idols for most of the teenage boys of the neighborhood. She was a short, skinny woman, with huge tits, a bodacious butt, and a face that was beautiful in a classical, modelling quality sense. He had almost done a double take the first time he met her, and often found himself hoping that Amy would end up looking like her when she got older.

“Oh, of course I would, of course I would,” said Kevin. “I was just kidding. Obviously.”

“Obviously,” said Amy, giving him a look that seemed like it could cause a second degree burn. “Anyway, I’ll stop by there for a little bit and then meet up with you later, okay?”

“Not a chance, I’m tagging along,” he said. “I wouldn’t miss this for the world.”

Amy rolled her eyes, but seemed to decide against objecting. The two of them walked away from the lake and towards the road.







  
 

CHAPTER 2
Amy’s house was just a short walk away from the lake. The two of them made the trip, and walked down a suburban street full of mostly identical properties. Amy’s house would have blended right in, if not for the attractive woman that was holding a yoga pose on top of a thick mat spread out across the grass.

“Hey mom,” said Amy as they approached. “How’s it going?”

Malaya pushed herself up to her feet and brushed off the tight black leggings she had on. Ever since Kevin had originally met her, it had taken a certain amount of mental gymnastics to separate her sex appeal from the fact that she was his girlfriend’s mom. This woman knew that she was a bombshell, and had zero qualms about flaunting it.

“I’m good, sweetie. I am so excited, I’ve been waiting to meet to host this meeting all month,” she said. “And hello, Kevin. You’ve been showing my daughter a good time, I trust?”

“Oh, you know it, Mrs. Hennel,” said Kevin. He smiled at her, and she smiled back.

From what Kevin had been told by Amy, Malaya had been a single mother since day one, entirely on her own. He found it hard not to appreciate just what a difficult task it must have been. It also seemed a little bit strange to him. She was such a beautiful woman, and Kevin knew just from the things he had overheard around town that there were at least half a dozen bachelors who would throw themselves at her feet for the privilege of taking her out on a date.

“Mom, I have to ask you a favor,” said Amy. “I realize this is totally out of the norm for me, but I want you to show me some of your belly dancing moves.”

“Honey, I’ve been dying to teach you some of my stuff since the day you took your first step,” said Malaya. “Of course I’ll teach you. But first, I really need to finish my yoga practice for today. I want to be as centered as possible for when the girls get here.”

Amy gave Kevin a strange and doubtful look.

“Yeah, of course mom, we’ll meet you inside,” she said.

“Actually, I would love if I could watch…” said Kevin. “I mean, just watch a little bit of you. Or uh, the movements, I’ve wanted to get into yoga for a while now.”

His girlfriend turned towards him and blinked a couple of times in quick succession, almost as though she couldn’t believe that what he was suggesting.

“Hmmmm…I don’t mind, Kevin,” said Malaya. “You are more than welcome to join me. God, with your enthusiasm, and the fact that you are a guy…you would be a hit at any yoga class you went to.”

“Mom!” yelled Amy. “I think it’s best if Kevin comes inside with me, we can just wait for a bit until the dancing starts.”

“Amy stop it, I’m a grown man,” said Kevin. “I can make my own decisions, and I’m honestly really in the mood for some yoga right now.”

Amy’s lips pulled down into a frown, and she sighed, defeated. Kevin slowly stepped over and onto the grass, closing the distance between him and Malaya. Her body language was open, and she seemed to smile in a very secretive way, almost as though she was wearing the look of a temptress.

“I only have one yoga mat,” said Malaya. “But if you push in close, I guess we could both share it. It will be a…very tight fit, but it beats practicing on grass. That is, if you don’t mind being in close contact with little old me.”

“Oh of course not, Mrs. H,” said Kevin. “I don’t mind at all.”

“Please, call me Malaya,” she replied.

He smiled at her, and walked over to where she stood on her yoga mat. The look Amy was giving expressed her lack of enthusiasm at a glance, but he ignored it. Malaya seemed to call him forward, and as he stood next to her, she smiled at him.

“Alright, so you can start by just dropping down into a basic pose, downward facing dog,” she said.

“Alright.” Kevin slowly lowered himself down towards the mat. Malaya stepped onto the grass and placed one hand on his shoulder and the other on his stomach, guiding him into position.

“Good,” she said. “Now, press into the mat as hard as you can with your hands, keep your legs straight, and try to lean your heels back into the ground.”

“Like this?” asked Kevin. He felt Malaya’s hand glide across his back and buttocks, and then swoop around towards his crotch, copping a feel of his partially excited member under the pretense of correcting his posture.

“Mother!” yelled Amy. “Come on, Kevin, let’s just go and wait inside…”

“No, it’s okay babe,” he said. “Let me stretch out a little bit, your mom knows what she’s doing.”

“Yes,” said Malaya. “I know exactly what I’m doing,”

She crouched down, bringing her face into close proximity with his. He could feel her breath on his skin, hot and humid. His lips were being drawn towards hers, but the position he was in limited the movement of his neck. He heard Malaya laugh, and then she slipped underneath the space in between him in the ground.

“Your form is terrible, young man,” she said. “Maybe I should correct it from down here, where I can get into a nice and comfortable angle.”

“I like that idea,” said Kevin. His crotch was directly over Malaya’s hips, and he pretended to collapse under the stress of the position in order to fall on top of her. She took it in good humor and laughed. It was only partially a gag on his part. His cock was almost completely hard and aching for attention.

“Kevin!” screamed Amy. “Let’s go, I have to talk to you!”

“What, what’s the problem?” he asked in mock confusion. “What did I do?”

Amy grabbed his hand with a vice like grip and pulled him away from her mother. Malaya just smiled as she watched the two of them head inside. Kevin caught her eye for a moment on the way, and felt a flicker of a very strange and illicit chemistry spark between the two of them.








  
 






CHAPTER 3
Immediately after the two of them made it upstairs and into Amy’s room, she turned towards him and began giving him the third degree.

“Well I’m glad you and my mom are getting along so well,” said Amy. “I get the feeling that you are more excited for this than I am.”

“Hey come on, that’s not fair,” said Kevin. “This was your idea, remember. And you should try to have fun. Something tells me it’s going to be a pretty interesting time.”

Amy walked over to him. He was sitting on her bed, and she dropped down next to him, letting one of her hands rub the inside of his thigh. Kevin felt his cock begin to stir at her touch.

“Just don’t forget whose boyfriend you are!” said Amy. “The lap dance I’m going to give you later is going to blow…your…mind!”

She whispered the last few syllables directly into his ear. Her breath was warm against his neck, and it sent a hot, pleasurable chill down his spine.

“I can’t wait, babe,” he replied. “Is there any way I can get a preview?”

Amy smiled at him and then slowly shifted off the bed, kneeling in front of him. Her hands rubbed against his crotch, and she fumbled with the zipper of his jeans.

“I can give you something even better than that,” she said.

Kevin felt his member spring to attention as she freed it from the confines of his pants. He felt her mouth make contact with the tip. Her lips were soft, and very wet. He leaned his head back and let out a small moan. He was right on the verge of losing himself to the sensation when…

“Jeanette is here, you two have to…meet her.” Malaya had thrown the door open without knocking and was staring at the two of them with a shocked and embarrassed look on her face. Both Kevin and Amy had been too lost in the moment to hear her footsteps approaching. 

All Kevin could do was stare at Malaya, who was, in return, staring at his big, erect cock. Her cheeks were flushed red, and one of her hands was held up in front of her mouth, as though in disbelief. There was a hint of something else in her expression though. It almost seemed like curiosity, with a small sliver of arousal.

“I’m so sorry!” said Malaya. “I, I should have…knocked.”

She stood there for a few seconds longer, staring at his cock. Kevin met her eyes for a second, and a small smile wavered across her face.

“Jesus mom,” said Amy. “Get out!”

Malaya was broken from the spell, and turned and rushed out of the room.

“I didn’t see anything!” she said.  “Just come downstairs when you guys are decent, I mean, whenever you’re both ready. Take your time!”

Kevin couldn’t help but let out a small laugh. Amy punched him in the leg and glared at him.

“It’s not funny,” she said. “That was so embarrassing!”

“I don’t think she cares, babe,” said Kevin. “She must know that we have sex.”

“She just walked in on me sucking your…your, thing!” she cried.

“It’s really not that big of a deal,” said Kevin. “Everyone gets caught, now and then.”

“Well if it’s not that big of a deal, than it’s no big deal for us to wait until later tonight,” said Amy. 

“Oh come on, Amy,” he protested. “Don’t be like that! How am I supposed to deal with this on my own?”

“It’s not my problem, I’m sure you’ll figure something out,” she said. “Sorry, I just can’t, it’s too embarrassing now. God, it’s already going to be hard enough to face her without dying from the shame.” 

“Fine,” said Kevin. “Whatever.”

“Hey come on, you know I’ll take care of you later…” said Amy. “Let’s get ourselves, go downstairs, and enjoy this belly dancing thing. I’ll learn a couple of cool moves and you can be my test dummy for them.”

Kevin felt like had had a backed up hose between his legs, but her idea did sound rather appealing. He sighed, and then forced a smile and nodded to her.

“Great!” she said. “Are you good to head down now, or do you want to take a second? To like, calm down, or whatever, I mean.”

“I’m fine,” said Kevin. He stuffed his still somewhat erect cock back into his pants and zipped them up, and then the two of them headed downstairs.








  
 






CHAPTER 4
In addition to Amy’s mom, there was a group of two other women waiting for them downstairs. All of them were wearing tiny tops that barely managed to hold their breasts in place, in addition to exotic looking skirts made from strings of multicolored beads. Kevin felt himself growing excited as he walked down the stairs and into the living room.

“I take it this is your daughter, Malaya?” asked one of them.

“Yes, sorry. Let me introduce all of you. Amy, this is Jeanette and Shay. This is my daughter Amy, and next to her is her boyfriend, Kevin.”

Kevin smiled at the woman and was a little taken aback by the way they returned the greeting. There was an almost dangerously seductive gleam in all of their eyes. 

“Hey there, handsome,” said the woman that Malaya had introduced as Shay. She was the youngest of the three, but like all of them, her figure was absolutely amazing. She had large breasts, a thin waist, and hips that seemed like they would fit the style of belly dancing perfectly.

“Hey yourself,” said Kevin. “I uh, can’t wait to see some of your moves,”

“And I can’t wait to show you…” Shay said, sauntering over to him. Amy elbowed him in the ribs and coughed loudly.

“So…is there going to be music? I assume you’re going to need some if you ladies are going to be dancing?” Amy said, the irritation bleeding through in her voice.

“Yes, of course, honey,” said Malaya. “We will get started soon.”

Out of all of the women in the room, Malaya seemed to have the best body and outfit by far. The size of her top made it hard for Kevin to keep from just gaping at her. It barely covered her nipples, and showed off her cleavage in a way that was almost more alluring than a naked breast would have been.

Her skirt was short, and through the hanging throngs of beads, he couldn’t make out even a hint of panties. As far as he could tell, she wasn’t wearing any. The sight made his cock rage with desire, and watched extra closely as she bent over by the stereo, seeing the edge of the bottom her buttocks poking out into the light.

Amy’s arms were crossed, and she seemed to groan with every other breath. Kevin rubbed her shoulder encouragingly. 

“Hey babe, try to have fun,” he said. “Remember, you are here to learn.”

“I know, it’s just…” she said. “Never mind, you’re right. Let’s try to enjoy this.”

“Alright ladies, let’s get into position!” said Malaya. She pushed play on the stereo and quickly ran over to the center of the room. The two women moved into places slightly behind and on either side of her, and Kevin and Amy took a seat on the couch.

The song started off with a light, Middle Eastern sounding drum beat. Malaya was turned away from Kevin and Amy, and she began by swaying her body from side to side, slowly and sensually. The other women joined in, and all of them seemed to move as one to the rhythm.

Several Asiatic sounding wind instruments joined in with the drums, and the three women began to move faster. Kevin noticed for the first time that there was a bit of smoke and the soothing odor of a flower oil scented incense on the air. It seemed to add miles to the atmosphere.

The dancers began to swing their hips around in perfect gyrating circles. It was slow, and the flow of it would increase and decrease tempo to match the music. They started walking in a pattern by each other, all of them holding their hands up in the air and showing off as much of their bodies as they could.

Their arms begin to move more, shifting and folding in an almost hypnotic manner. Kevin watched as Malaya, Jeanette, and Shay all leaned forward in his direction, giving him an amazing view of their cleavage. One of his hands was resting casually on his leg, and he began to rub his thumb against his cock, speeding its transition into an erect state.

All three of them began to come closer to the couch, closer to him and Amy. Kevin slid forward slightly, moving his legs to be slightly more open out of reflex. The women saw this, and seemed to smile at him. Malaya was right in front of him, and leaned her upper body forward, planting her hands on the back of the couch and dangling her tits in his face.

Amy was watching her mother’s movements carefully. Her face was a mask of conflict. Part of her was angry at her lack of control over what was happening, but the rest could only admire her mother’s ability to transfix Kevin’s attention so completely.

Malaya stepped forward, pushing her body and bust onto Kevin. He felt his hips push up, almost involuntarily. It felt amazing to have such a beautiful woman pressing herself against him. The two other belly dancing women also moved in, and their hands began caressing Keven’s chest.

His cock was rock hard by this point. Malaya was rubbing against him, and seemed to be enjoying her own effect on him immensely. He had to consciously will himself to not reach his hands up and fondle her breasts. More than anything he wanted to just take her, throw her onto the couch, tear what little clothing she had on off, and then fuck her. The amount of effort it was taking to keep himself under control was quickly becoming too much to bare. 

Malaya seemed more than happy to go out of her way to make things even harder for him. She pushed her tits across his face, letting the soft flesh of her globes glide across him. Kevin was now lifting his hips up in rhythm with her motions, dry humping her right in front of his own girlfriend and her daughter.

“Oh wow,” he said. “Malaya…”

She smiled at him and leaned her face in close. One of the hands of the other woman came to rest on his crotch, and began rubbing his cock gently. His dick was pulsing, and he could feel himself on the verge of going too far. He leaned his head towards Malaya and finally began to feel her up with his hands, and then…

The song ended. The three women pulled back almost instantly, and walked back towards the center of the room. They were all beaming, enjoying the intense high they got from performing. Kevin felt himself yearning for release, and wished they would have kept going.

“Well…” said Malaya. “What do you two think?”

Kevin looked over at Amy. She didn’t seem to be mad. Rather, she was resting her chin on her hand and had a very pensive look on her face.

“That was amazing,” she said. “I want to learn as much of that as possible…”

“Well let’s get started then!” said Malaya. “It’s a little after 2, and we have until school gets out in about an hour. Jeanette has to go pick up her daughter.”

“Wait, did you say it’s after 2?” Amy frantically pulled out her phone and checked the time. “Fuck! I am late for work!”

She jumped up from the couch and began scrambling to get her stuff together.

“Shit, sorry Kevin, I totally forgot,” she said. “I’ll meet up with you later tonight, okay?”

“Alright, that’s fine,” he said. “You can give me the, uh, favor you mentioned when you get back…”

Amy didn’t hear him. She was already out the door. Kevin stood up, and started towards his shoes on the welcome mat.

“Alright, well thanks Malaya,” he said. “That was really something…”

“We are going to practice for a while longer, Kevin,” she said. “You could stay…if you wanted.”

Kevin felt his heart skip a beat, and then begin to beat harder and faster. He paused for a moment. What he wanted to say was on the tip of his tongue. Somehow, it felt like it priming the fuse of a powder keg, and placing it next to a raging bonfire. The temptation was so incredibly strong.

“Sure,” he said. “I would like that.”








  
 






CHAPTER 5
Kevin walked back over to the couch and took his seat. There was an almost unmistakable tension that hung on the air, and it made him feel as though anything could happen. Malaya and her two friends were whispering to each other like excited school girls. Finally, his girlfriend’s mom looked towards him and smiled.

“The audience has always been a big element of belly dancing,” she said. “It’s really important to keep them involved.”

“I completely understand that, Mrs. H,” said Kevin.

“We’re going to try the song from before again,” she said. “Don’t be afraid to let yourself enjoy it this time.”

Kevin nodded his head, but he wasn’t quite sure just what she meant by that. There still seemed to be line in the sand somewhere that couldn’t be crossed, and he felt himself confused as to where exactly it was. Malaya must have seen this, because she smiled and continued.

“I mean you can enjoy our dancing, fully,” she said. “Just do whatever comes natural. It’s only for fun, my daughter is not here and you don’t have to worry about making her jealous.”

“Alright, Mrs. H,” he said. “I’m ready whenever you are.”

She nodded her head slowly, and then walked back over to the stereo. Again, Kevin found it hard to not ogle her butt as she bent over to turn it on. The music started playing, the same rhythmic and foreign sounding song from before, and the three woman started up with their movements.

The beginning of the piece was the same as they had performed earlier. The women moved through gyrations and spins, slowly matching up with the rhythm of the beat. Kevin watched, and soon enough, they were moving into the second part of the dance.

Malaya quickly approached Kevin’s seat again. This time, as she leaned over, he was uninhibited. He reached has hands out and cupped her breasts, feeling their bulky softness meld into his hands. Shay and Jeanette ran their hands up his chest, and then down it. One of them got a hold of his hard on and began to play with it, sending waves of pleasure flooding through Kevin’s body.

Malaya was looking at him, eyes filled with a devious hunger. He leaned forward and brought his face to hers, kissing her. She kissed him back hungrily, and the two began to tease each other with their tongues.

Shay had unzipped his pants, and Jeanette helped her pull them down and off his legs. Malaya moved so that she was straddled on top of him. He felt his cock poking u against the fabric of his boxers. Malaya’s cunt was ready for him, and he could feel her wetness pressing up against his dick.

He kissed her and grabbed her by the waist, lifting her up slightly. Shay and Jeanette took this as a cue to begin removing his boxers. They both licked his gently as their faces went by, the warm and wet sensation making Kevin’s cock twitch with excitement.

“This is what dancing leads to, honey,” said Malaya. “You must have known that when you decided to stay.”

“Oh, I did,” he said. “I’ve wanted to fuck you since the very first time Amy introduced me to you. You make me hard, Malaya, and I’m going to have to do something about that.”

He brought the head of his cock about an inch into her opening. Malaya moaned and leaned her head back. Shay had grabbed onto one of his hands and moved it down and into her own cunt, and Kevin began to finger her with as much attention as he could spare. Jeanette had one hand on his crotch up against the base of his cock and the other on Malaya, gently helping lower her down.

“Goddamn, you are tighter than I expected,” said Kevin. “Your cunt feels amazing,”

“Shhhh…” said Malaya.” Just let me take care of you, Kevin. I’ll take good care of you.”

She lowered herself down further. Kevin felt his dick going inside her almost like it was being swallowed by a very tight and very warm mouth. He lifted his hips up and pushed against Malaya, and heard her moan in response.

“Oh god,” she said. “Fuck me, Kevin. Fuck me, hard.”

He grabbed her with both of his hands and began bouncing her on his cock with all the strength he had. She felt amazing, better than her daughter, and better than any woman he had ever fucked before. She seemed to have a body that was much younger than its actual age.

Kevin reached up around Malaya’s back and gently unhooked her sequined bra. He pulled it up and over her shoulders, and her huge, beautiful breasts bounced into his field of view. They were unbelievably soft, and seemed to be elegant even in their exposed nudity.

“Has this always been your game, Mrs. H?” he asked. “To find hot young studs and seduce them with your friends?”

“Ohhhhh…” Malaya was enjoying the feeling of his dick, and seemed to take a moment before she could respond. “You’re so young, so energetic.”

Kevin pushed his hips into the air and picked up Malaya. He shifted, and then dropped her down underneath him on the couch, mounting her and continuing to fuck her pussy in missionary position. Shay and Jeanette were kissing his neck and back, and watching the scene unfold.

Malaya’s moans slowly evolved into all out screams, the pleasure over taking her vocal cords. Her sounds spurred Kevin on, and he rammed his hard cock into her with even more intensity. It didn’t matter that she was his girlfriend’s mom. As guilty as he felt, she was a beautiful, sex charged woman, and all he cared about in the moment was giving her the fucking she desperately needed.

“Oh yes, Kevin,” she cried. “Don’t stop, don’t stop!”

He kept on thrusting, feeling himself overtaken by a primal, animalistic passion. He felt his cock banging deep into her insides, and every moan from Malaya seemed to confirm that his aim was true. Eventually, she tensed up, and Kevin felt her cunt begin to pulse as she collapsed back onto the couch, sedated from her orgasm.

He wasn’t done yet. He pulled his cock out of her cunt, and Shay and Jeanette instantly fell upon it. The two began licking it, working their way from the shaft all the way up to the sticky, pre cum covered head. Their lips and tongues were so incredibly soft, and he found himself urging them on, placing both his hands on the back of their heads.

Malaya slowly came back to reality after her orgasm and crawled over next to Shay and Jeanette. She joined in, licking any part of his cock that her tongue could make contact with. The three older women continued like this for a while, working Kevin’s dick over as though it were an ice cream cone that was beginning to melt.

Eventually, he felt himself pass the point of no return. He leaned back, and aimed his cock towards their faces, and began to explode the first streams of his white hot cum all over Malaya. Shay and Jeanette were both hit with the next spurts, and all three of them began to look more and more like they had just stepped out of porno.

Kevin groaned and collapsed back onto the couch. The three woman continued licking at his cock, cleaning up the mess in the most satisfying way possible. Reality slowly began to dawn back on him, and he blinked several times, almost in disbelief at what had just happened. Malaya just smiled at him.

“I think we’re going to need you to watch some more of our dancing,” she said. “This is only the opening number.”

 

END
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