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IT WAS A BIG FAMILY
GATHERING.

EACH YEAR,
OUR EXTENDED FAMILY
WOULD MEET AT A SKI RESORT
FOR REST AND RELAXATION.

THERE WERE ALWAYS
LAUGHS AND CHEERS
SINCE MOST OF US LIVED
FAR APART AND WE RARELY
GOT TO SEE EACH OTHER
EXCEPT FOR THE HOLIDAYS.




I STILL LIVED WITH MY MOM
WHILE I WENT TO COLLEGE.

WE WENT
TO THE RETREAT TOGETHER,
ALONG WITH MY MOM'S FIANCE
(SHE WAS ABOUT TO GET MARRIED

FOR THE SECOND TIME).




AS ALWAYS,
IHAD A HARD
TIME KEEPING

MY EYES OFF







SHE HAS THIS
- OUTGOING AND
| FUN PERSONALITY
{ | THAT EVERYONE

ENJOYS BEING




BUT WHAT REALLY
CATCHES PEOPLES
ATTENTION IS HOW
VOLUPTUOUS HER
BODY IS.




HER BREASTS ARE
JUST MASSIVE ALONG
WITH A NICE CURVY

ROUND ASS.




SHE DOESN'T
EVEN TRY
TO HIDE IT
EITHER SINCE
SHE ALWAYS
WEARS TIGHTLY
FIT CLOTHING.







JUST AS THE CONVERSATION
AT THE TABLE FINISHED,
WE ALL HEADED OFF
TO DO OUR OWN THINGS.

MY MOM HEADED BACK
TO HER ROOM FOR A QUICK NAP.
AND THE OTHER GUYS DECIDED

THEY WANTED TO HIT THE SKI
SLOPES EARLY.




TO MY SURPRISE,
AS I NEARED MY ROOM
TO CHANGE MY CLOTHES,
AUNT JACKIE CAUGHT UP WITH ME
AND ASKED IF WE
COULD HAVE A BRIEF PRIVATE

CONVERSATION.




WHEN WE WENT
TO MY BEDROOM
FOR PRIVACY,

I COULDN'T STOP
WONDERING WHAT
EXACTLY SHE
WANTED.










INSIDE MY ROOM,

WE BOTH SAT ON
MY BED AND GOT
COMFORTABLE.




WE WERE FACING
EACH OTHER AND
THERE WAS A LOOK
ON HER FACE
WHICH SHOWED
THAT SHE HAD
A LOT ON HER MIND.




YOU AND 1

CAN FINALLY
HAVE SOME
ALONE TIME
TOGETHER.




I'VE BEEN
MEANING TO SPEAK
WITH YOU ABOUT
SOMETHING FOR QUITE
A WHILE NOW"

=
















SHE TOLD ME
THAT YOU USED
\ TOSPYON HER




ESCALATED

\ |\ FROM THERE.




Y SHE

TOLD ME
"ALL OF IT."




FRANKLY,

I THINK THE
WHOLE THING
IS SO ROMANTIC,
YOU KNOW.




TWO PEOPLE
IN A FORBIDDEN
RELATIONSHIP."




BIG SECRET
WAS FINALLY | ~.




I SHOULDN'T
HAVE BEEN

THAT SURPRISED
SINCE MY MOTHER
AND AUNT JACKIE

HAVE ALWAYS
BEEN EXTREMELY
CLOSE.




IN SOME WEIRD WAY,

IT WAS SUPER AROUSING
THAT AUNT JACKIE KNEW,
AND THAT SHE APPROVED
OF THE PAST INCESTUOUS
RELATIONSHIP.




I'M
SURPRISED
SHE WOULD EVEN
MENTION A WORD

OF THIS TO
ANYONE..




.SINCE SHE WAS
SO UPTIGHT ABOUT
MAKING SURE
IT ONLY REMAINED
BETWEEN US.




I'M SURE
THAT WAS HER
INTENTION,
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SHE KEPT
TELLING ME
SHE WAS

SINGLE.







IWAS ABLE TO
PRY EVER LITTLE
JUICY DETAIL
ICOULD. 4




WELL IT'S
DEFINITELY
NOT SOMETHING
YOU HEAR
ABOUT
EVERYDAY.







DO YOU
THINK THERE'S
ANY CHANCE OF

YOU AND YOUR
MOTHER DOING
SOMETHING
AGAIN?




ICAN'T
TELL YOU
HOW MUCH
I'VE ENJOYED
THE THOUGHT OF
THE RELATIONSHIP
CONTINUING.










I DOUBT
ANYTHING
WOULD EVER
HAPPEN
AGAIN.




SHE'S REALLY
HAPPY WITH HER
NEW FIANCE.




WELL,
THAT'S TOO
BAD..




FOR ME -y ]

J ANYWAY,
BUT I'M
REALLY

HAPPY
FOR HER. .
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WELL,
IT HAD GOTTEN
TO THE POINT WHERE I
FIGURED I'D BE BETTER
OFF JUST SHOWING HIM
THE GOODS AND

GETTING IT OVER




AND IT WORKED,

I DON'T HAVE TO LOOK
OVER MY SHOULDER
WORRYING IF SOMEONE
IS SPYINGON ME.
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AND...TO BE BLUNT..
LET HIM MASTURBATE
IN FRONT OFMEIFIMIN A
GENEROUS MOODOR IF
HE'S REALLY PESTERING
ME ABOUT IT.







JEEZ,
THAT SOUNDS
LIKE A PRETTY

DAMN GOOD

DEAL.




I WISH
MY MOM WAS
LIKE THAT.
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AND ROBBIE'S
A LUCKY GUY
TOO SINCE YOU'VE
OBVIOUSLY GOT
A LOT TO SHOW.







I'LL TELL YOU
WHAT: I KNOW
HOW MUCH YOU
MISS BEING WITH

YOUR MOM..




W \\\\‘ A OUS;\ID REALLY

SYMPATHIZE
WITH WHAT




SINCE YOU'LL BE
SEEING HER A LOT
OF WITH HER FIANCEE
THESE NEXT FEW
DAYS.







YOU WANT,
I WOULDN'T MIND

HELPING YOU OUT
A LITTLE WITH
YOUR "NEEDS".




SO MAYBE
I COULD HELP
GET YOUR MIND
OFF YOUR MOM WHILE
WE'RE ALL AT
THIS RESORT
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