
    
      CHAPTER 01
    

    
      
    

    
      She fights her feelings for her son.
    

    
      
    

    
      (I thank everyone for the feedbacks on my stories so far and the votes. I hope you enjoy this story of incest as much as you did my other ones and even more.)
    

    
      I grew up in an environment that was very healthy and the morals about family that I received from my parents were strong. I finished college and got married to a wonderful, loving and strong man. I loved him since day one and we had to kids very soon after the marriage. I am Sandra 41, 5'2''- black hair with 36 c cup breasts and a body I take care of everyday. I have a son 18, Phil is his name and he is 5'9'', black hair also and is a martial artist. He got his Black belt last month! He has a body that is very well built and my husband talks about it. He seems jealous because now at his late forties, specifically 49, he is not that hard and his big muscled body is becoming blobby. No time for exercise that much for him! He provides us with our material goods and I take care of the house and kids. My daughter Sarah is 16 and she is very beautiful with dark brown hair and blue eyes like my husbands but she has a small breast and complains to me about it many times as she looks at mine!
    

    
      "You're still sixteen and it will grow more, so don't be in a hurry!" I say to her.
    

    
      "But many girls at school have bigger ones and they make fun of me!" She replies.
    

    
      "Come on! Grow up! You are acting as a little baby would. That is not the most important thing in life."
    

    
      "You say that because yours is big. Why couldn't I get your big breast?"
    

    
      "I promise you that it will grow! My breast was like yours till I was seventeen and then all of a sudden it grew so fast. And then came, the pregnancy of your brother and you! And the pill that I was on was making them blow up a bit."
    

    
      "You really think so mommy, I will have breasts like you?"
    

    
      "Yes, you will so, don't worry!"
    

    
      I had to deal with my girl that didn't seem to want to follow the morals of family that I learned and was trying to teach both my kids. Lucky I was that Phil was very mature for his age and despite the fear I had in the beginning to let him take martial art classes, they turned out to be very good, giving him discipline and knowledge of the dangers that threaten us everyday.
    

    
      It seemed that he was aware of everything going on around him! He always found a way to calm his sister and not argue with her and fight like most of the kids do. I am very proud of him! Not that I am not about Sarah, but he has that little thing in him that makes everybody notice him.
    

    
      Something that I never interfered with is their relationships that they had while they were dating! I advised them both and gave them my opinion but that was where I stopped. Phil had dated many girls and I never asked him about his sexual relationship with them. I trusted he was well prepared and mature enough to know what is right! But my curiosity was tingling me every once in a while and I sniffed his underwear to see any signs of sex. Not because I was getting turned on but to know if he is still a virgin. So that way I know he was sexually active which is very natural.
    

    
      John (my husband) and I had a very active sexual relationship until he reached his 45! I wanted him but the agility and stamina were not there any more. So instead of 4-5 times a week it became 2 and today maybe once every two weeks or sometimes more. But I love him and I was not willing to divorce him for that and all the years of love that he gave me and still does! So I discussed it with him and I stopped the pill because I was getting tired of it and it got me nauseous sometimes. And that way he would use a condom and last longer the few times we had sex since he would come almost immediately after two weeks of no sex!
    

    
      That is when I began to masturbate like when I was in college and in High School! After all these years I never believed I would begin this habit that I forgot totally about! But I didn't do it often. Just when I would get really horny I would play with myself in the bathroom in the shower so nobody could hear me or walk in on me in my bedroom. My daughter had a tendency of marching in my bedroom when ever she liked!
    

    
      Now to get to the point since you know about my family and my past. It all started about three months ago. John worked his way up in a software company and is getting well paid for his work which he loves. He works from 10 to 9 in the evening and has an hour lunch break and an additional hour to do anything he likes. Sometimes he exercises in the company building and sometimes he just works. I think that is why he is gone so far up! Sometimes his company demands to go to other cities and states but not very often. Usually it is a two-three day trip.
    

    
      Three months ago, he had to go on one of those trips and he left Friday night and was going to be back on Monday night. Sarah and Phil had plans to go out so I decided myself to go and watch a movie. I took a hot shower and fixed my hair, ponytail style. I always loved it because John would compliment me about it saying how young it makes me look! I wore a pair of jeans and my tennis shoes. On top a T-Shirt with my state University I attended at. Then as I was going out the door, I saw my sons baseball cap and thought it would be nice to look like a college student once again. I guided my pony tail threw the hole between the adjustment strap and off I was gone.
    

    
      I arrived at the theatre in ten minutes and looked through the crowd. There was a romantic movie playing and I knew a lot of women would be there and was hoping to see somebody familiar. But I didn't see anyone. I picked some pop corn and water for the pleasure of being a little girl again. I headed towards the room and sat all the way back where I use to sit when I would go with John.
    

    
      The previews came on and people kept coming in. When the lights dimmed completely a young couple was heading towards me and when they got closer I recognized my son. He looked at me but he didn't recognize me. I guess the cap that I wore or because of the lights that were dimmed I don't know. But he stared at my face as if he was flirting with me.
    

    
      "Excuse me miss!" he said passing in front of me and then his girlfriend. During the entire passing, our eyes kept contact all the time. My heart was pulsing so hard and fast. These five seconds were enough to wake up feelings that I haven't felt since I was a teenager. My son's look had made me blush as an inexperienced girl that was falling for some classmate and would act like the world was all hers! It felt so good and I didn't really do anything wrong? It was his eyes and smile that got me going! But did he recognize me and pretend not to know me or did he actually not know that he was flirting with his mother?
    

    
      His eyes just kept coming to my head and I was trying to concentrate on the movie but I just couldn't. My goodness, I was attracted to my own son and he seemed to be attracted to me. Maybe he was just fooling around and that smile was like he knew who I was! But I still don't understand why he wouldn't talk to me! They didn't sit far away but three seats to my left and his girlfriend was on his left. I felt like someone was staring at me and I turned my head and he was looking at me and he turned back to the screen immediately! "He doesn't know who I am" I said to myself! And he is trying to get a glimpse of me. This is not good and I feel I am going to get him embarrassed and myself as well.
    

    
      Then he suddenly got up and came towards me again. I was ready to expose myself when he said again:
    

    
      "Excuse me once again Miss, but I need to pass by. I apologize"
    

    
      I turned my body to the side and our eyes again kept contact the entire moment he passed in front of me. I felt the same thing but this time I had chills all over my body and my nipples were pointing through my T-Shirt. I was getting turned on by my son with only his look! "I must be out of my mind "I said to myself. My feelings were changing every second that went by and was anxious to see him come back and look at him again. I didn't even know what was going on in the movie. "Once he passes I am out of here" planning on going home and taking a cold shower or relieving myself with my own hands.
    

    
      It seemed like forever until he showed up and once again he apologized and our eyes this time were locked and it seemed to me that he did it on purpose to get a glimpse of me. Now even though I was planning to leave, I just couldn't do it because I was too curious to see the outcome of this flirt! The minute the lights when on I got up and I felt him rush with his girl towards me. I kept walking and I know he was right behind me, I could feel it. The moment I got out and reached my car I took off like a menace. I didn't want him to see me in my car because he would recognize it. "Let's just keep it for myself" I smiled and said out loud in a monologue.
    

    
      I got home and went straight to the shower and masturbated like I had years and years to get some relief. The tension was too strong and the image of my son's eyes was arousing my sexual feelings through paths and places I never had been before! The moment of my orgasm, I almost screamed his name!
    

    
      Can this really happen? Can a mother feel lust for her son? But it was only in my mind, my imagination, my fantasy! Everyone can have fantasies right? But I was just asking for it!
    

    
      I heard the door close downstairs and wondered who it was! "Is that you Sarah?" I called out loud.
    

    
      "No it's me mom" my son said to me.
    

    
      Suddenly I felt that something was going wrong! It was too early and he was home before Sarah? That is awkward! A went downstairs with my robe and a towel over my head.
    

    
      "Hey Phil, why are you home so early? I thought you were going to stay out late tonight?"
    

    
      "I was but there was a change of plans!"
    

    
      "Is there something that I should know?"
    

    
      "Well I and Kelly had an argument and so I left her home!"
    

    
      "Whose fault was it? I know you will say the truth because you always do!"
    

    
      "It was mine but it was not really anything to act the way she did!"
    

    
      "What happened? Come on tell me everything!" I asked even though I usually stop here but something was pushing me to ask for more!
    

    
      "Well, we got to the movies and when we walked to sit in the as we usually do, there was this girl that was sitting in our way to our seats. I think she was a college girl or somewhere around 25 the most. But she was very beautiful and looked at her in the eyes and I smiled at her and she did too. But that was all! Of course I went to the restroom on purpose to see her again because the attraction was strong! I know that nothing was going to happen but I just liked her eyes! Actually I was hypnotized by them! Now Kelly didn't notice anything of that but what I did after was what got her angry!"
    

    
      My goodness, he didn't recognize me! And it was a college girl 25 years old, the most? Compliments from my own son giving me a clue on what he thought about my age! But he went on!
    

    
      "So mom, are you listening?" He noticed that I was in deep thoughts!
    

    
      "Of course darling, you were saying that what happened after…"
    

    
      "I got up fast and followed that girl even though we usually stay until everybody is gone. She was wondering why I got up so fast and I just told her that I needed to get some air fast! I followed the girl that picked up her pace and I did too, forgetting that I was not alone. I just had to see her again and where her car was so maybe I could see her somewhere again, even for a glimpse. Kelly grabbed my arm and stopped me and asked me why I was chasing the girl. So my excuse was that I thought I knew her. That was very bad."
    

    
      I smiled and hugged him and said that it would be alright. Something my son didn't do when he was near me was to look at me straight in the eyes. The shy type I guess and that is why he did not recognize me! I have to be careful with this! I don't want him to think as if I am a pervert! He left to his room and he closed the door and I heard him lock it!!!!!!!!
    

    
      I began thinking dirty without being able to control the thoughts. "Is he going to masturbate? With the thought of that girl which actually was me? Come on Sandra wake up! He is just upset and wants to be alone!"
    

    
      But I had to go up and glue my ear on his door and listen! I was turning in to a pervert trying to see if my boy was masturbating! I stood there for a while and then I heard "Oh…oh…" and a release of sigh that made me, finger myself in front of my sons door. I was turned on again so I slowly walked back to my room and locked the door for the first time I remember when I was without John at home. I lay on the bed and tried to bring his image masturbating in my head and "fingering myself". I came as hard as the first time. And then I fell into tears of my dirty thoughts about my own son! I am loosing it. And he won't be leaving for a college out of state but he will be attending to one that is not even 15 minutes from the house. I will go crazy if these thoughts don't stop! In my tears and thoughts I drifted away to dream land!
    

    
      The next morning I got up and was in shock! I didn't wait up for Sarah? I gave in to my incestuous feelings and forgot about my daughter! I am a bad mother!
    

    
      I walked to Sarah's room and slowly opened it and saw that she was sleeping and was kind of relieved but not completely. I had to be more mature and careful with the entire situation and get out of this bad state that my mind was in. Maybe I will just reveal myself and make my son realize that what he also is doing is wrong!
    

    
      I prepared them I nice breakfast and took it to their bedrooms each. When I got to Phil's door I knocked because it was still locked.
    

    
      "Phil darling, I made you guys breakfast, want to open the door?"
    

    
      The door unlocked and he was rubbing his eyes but my eyes were on his cock that was awake and out of his boxer opening. It wasn't the biggest cock but it was normal and beautiful with blood vessels all over. I took my eyes back up before he would see me looking down there. He probably didn't know it even, because he just got up and still was rubbing his eyes.
    

    
      "Thanks mom" and he kissed my cheek almost touching my robe with his cock. I shivered to the thought and left in less than a second trying to catch my breath that was puffing from the scene that just took place. "I shivered! My god what am I going to do? This is driving me crazy but I like it. Maybe if he never knows it will be better and I will have a better fantasy to masturbate when I do!
    

    
      I gave my daughter her breakfast and tortured myself from locking myself in the shower and taking care of my clit that was pulsing and my juices that were running down in my panties. I left for a walk and try to sort things out. But I just couldn't do it! The images were always there! If he wasn't my son I would swallow that cock this morning in a second! I guess I will just have to live with it and enjoy it until it goes away, if it does!
    

    
      Dinner was torture once again for me with my son sitting next to me and reminding me of last night and this morning. So I tried to bring up a conversation. "So what are you both going to do tonight?"
    

    
      "Mom, can I stay over at Mary's house tonight?"
    

    
      "Sure you can but I will talk to her mother first."
    

    
      "YES! You're the greatest!" and she ran to the phone and called Mary's mother and I cleared out that everything was ok and she kissed me and went to pack up some things, since she was going to come back Sunday night!
    

    
      "What about you darling, what are your plans?" I asked Phil.
    

    
      "Well Kelly wants to go and see this stupid movie and I have to go or else she is going to get upset!"
    

    
      "That's great! I hope you have a good time!"
    

    
      "I doubt it but to be honest with you mom, I am going because maybe I will see that girl again!"
    

    
      I was flattered and worried at the same time because he was falling for a woman that he didn't know was his mother!
    

    
      "But she is older than you and you have a girlfriend?"
    

    
      "I don't feel anything for Kelly like I do for that girl!"
    

    
      "But you don't even know her?"
    

    
      "That is why I feel I must find out who she is!"
    

    
      I think it was time to say who it really was! But something inside me said "go and get dressed like yesterday and let him find out by himself."
    

    
      I ran up the stairs and got dressed but by the time I was down, he was gone. I have to go and find him and make this nonsense go away! I put on the cap like yesterday and wore the same clothes and shoes. I knew the movie he was going to, so I didn't have to worry. I got in my car and drove to the theatre. I arrived and walked quickly to the entrance and saw that he was standing at the door looking and searching. I stopped behind this column next to the door and hided without knowing why. I just did things without thinking! Soon I saw him going in! I ran to the box and was hoping that there still were tickets for that movie.
    

    
      I was lucky to find a ticket the last minute since the movie was new. I walked with my heart pumping so hard I thought it was going to break. The closer I got to the room I was acting as if I was going on a first date! I was losing control of myself! I knew I wasn't acting right but my guts were pushing me to act like a stranger without a second thought!
    

    
      I walked so slow it took me forever to get to the back. When I looked I didn't see but a few people all the way in the back row! I walked and as soon as I got closer I saw my boy sitting a little bit further to the left from where he was sitting yesterday. I sat exactly where I was sitting yesterday. There was another couple sitting between us though so I couldn't see him unless I bend over. But that would be too obvious so I didn't. I was just wondering how far he would take this.
    

    
      Then suddenly after the movie had started and was on for more than 30 minutes, he appeared and I looked at him as yesterday and as he said "Excuse me miss" and he smiled at me again. He looked so happy and relieved to see me. Maybe he will just get over it after a few times. But even if doesn't stop, once he recognizes me, he will stop! When he got back, he stood next to me for a few seconds and I thought he was going to talk to me but he didn't. He dropped a piece of paper folded and went back to his seat! His eyes this time made less contact because of his embarrassment I guess! I didn't open the paper but I placed in my pocket making sure that he saw me do that!
    

    
      Before the movie was over, I left curious to see what he wrote on it. I stopped at the ladies room first and then I opened the paper!
    

    
      "I can't say dear because I don't know you but I feel I do. Your eyes hypnotize me on sight! They are the most beautiful eyes I ever saw. I can look at them all day. If I said love at first sight I know you would think I am crazy! But I can't sleep since last night! My name is Phil and I would like to meet you even if there is no future between us."
    

    
      Under were our home phone and his email. I cried to his words I read! I can't believe I am falling for my son while he is falling for me! This can't continue anymore, it must stop!
    

    
      I went outside to wait for him and talk to him because it was going too far! I looked for his car and found it not too far and waited with my ass resting on his trunk. While I was waiting outside someone approached me and harassed me.
    

    
      "Hey baby, what are you doing out here by yourself? Why don't you come with me for a ride?"
    

    
      "Leave me alone or I'll scream!" I said.
    

    
      He grabbed my arm very hard and I felt something hard on my back like a gun or something. I was scared to death! I thought I was going to be raped and killed and ditched somewhere!
    

    
      "If you say a word, I will kill you!"
    

    
      He began to pull me when… I felt my hand released and before I could see what happened, my son was holding this guy with one hand on the ground. I don't know how but the guy was in pain as my son held him by the elbow while his hand was above his head and with the upper side of his palm on the asphalt. The guy couldn't move at all! Any attempt would just make my son push harder!
    

    
      "Miss, are you ok? Did this guy hurt you at all?"
    

    
      He still didn't recognize me with all the fuzz. Near the guy there was a gun lying on his side. My son had just saved me from my own stupidity.
    

    
      "Kelly, go and call some security or the cops, now!"
    

    
      I was still in shock because I was actually in fear a few seconds ago and I was sitting behind my son and he could see my profile only. I began crying!
    

    
      "Please tell me you are ok, miss! I need to know! Kelly, quickly call 911 now! Run!"
    

    
      He was hysterical and began to push harder on the guy's hand and he was begging him to let him go! He was really mad but he seemed to control it enough to put fear in the guy. It looked like if he pushed a bit harder the guys wrist would just snap off.
    

    
      "Please Miss, tell me you are ok? I have to know if you need to get some medical attention"
    

    
      "A…I'm Ok" I said in my tears!
    

    
      "Look what you done to the young lady you pervert! That could've been your sister jerk! Why would you bring a gun in the theatre? You are stupid and I am going to make sure you go to jail."
    

    
      The sirens a few minutes later sounded in the parking lot and the cops got out of the car and picked up the gun and they cuffed both my son and the guy. Then Kelly shouted. "No, that is my boyfriend! He helped the girl! It was not a fight!"
    

    
      It was enough!
    

    
      "Officers, this is my son and just saved me from this guy that was forcing me to his car with his gun! If it wasn't for him I don't know what would've happened to me!"
    

    
      Phil looked at me in the eyes and when I took my hat off, he was shocked! The cops un-cuffed him and asked him for a statement and if he would testify on what just happened. He hardly said "Y..e…s"
    

    
      "Mo…mom… that… mom…are… I …"
    

    
      He was confused, the poor thing! I went next to him and hugged him tightly and he grabbed me and squeezed me on him crying out "I'm sorry mom" I never saw so many tears in my life from him before.
    

    
      "So Mrs. This is your son, right?"
    

    
      "Yes officer, he was hear with his girlfriend and I came by myself to see a movie! Thank god he saw the guy dragging me, on time."
    

    
      Phil was just standing there crying like a little baby. I couldn't understand why he was crying but I had a few clues! He either was upset about what could've happened to me if he didn't leave the theatre fast was one. The other was that he was disappointed that I was his mother and not the girl he thought I was. And last was that I played with his feelings and hurt him very much. I began to cry myself when I thought of this and what I almost put my family through with this game of mine. I went close to him and hugged him with all my might and cried with him apologizing to him over and over again.
    

    
      "I'm sorry… I'm sorry… I love you my darling!" I cried and kissed him repeatedly on his face and drank his tears. Soon this feeling of motherhood became lust and I was imagining him as a man, a lover and not my son! I almost kissed his lips and stopped the moment I drank his tears from them. I woke up immediately when his lips responded to me. The shock I felt was like "thunder that just struck me"! His eyes looked at mine and I could feel my body shivering and full of goose bumps. Lucky it was dark and nobody saw the kiss on the lips, especially his girlfriend. My head was spinning and my body was in lust of my own son! I can't explain why even though I shouldn't have these feelings for him but I couldn't help it. If I was alone with him right now, I don't know how far I would've gone but I just wanted him inside me. I wanted him inside my pussy that was wet and horny for HIM and not anyone else.
    

    
      "Mrs. Would you mind coming to the station with us for a report?"
    

    
      I was desperate to find a way of getting this off my mind and that was the best thing to do now and get it over with and forget about this serious problem I had created. I didn't want to hurt my son in any way so I had to put this all in the past.
    

    
      The Policeman gave us directions to their police station and my son was in front and I was in the middle while the officer was following us. We finished all the details and left to go back at home. He dropped off his girlfriend and then we drove home. We got out of our cars and walked to the door and he opened it with his keys very silently. I had to talk to him but maybe that would just make him more upset and things worse. But I had to find a way to say it to John! He was going to find it because we were supposed to testify in court to put the bad guy away. The officer said if we testified he would go in for at least 10 years. Gun, kidnap and possible rape and many more since he was driving without a license because they had suspended it a year ago and he had a file that was already "dirty"!
    

    
      But how was I going to explain all that to him? Why I went there by myself and how Phil was there? I didn't know where Phil "stood" and what he was planning to say to his father. Of course he wasn't going to tell him about his crush on this girl that was actually me? Or was he? I had to talk with him but I think tomorrow would be best.
    

    
      I just can't believe all those feelings I had after what almost happened to me. But sometimes people get the strangest feelings in the worst situations and I guess that is what happened to me.
    

    
      "Phil?" I reached and touched his shoulder!
    

    
      "Mom, I am sorry about everything" he said in a serious and loving tone.
    

    
      "I am…" I was going to say sorry about my stupid behavior but he placed his hand gently on my lips and for the first time after many years, except when he didn't know that he was flirting with me in the theatre, he looked at me straight in the eyes and…
    

    
      "Hush… I am glad that I followed you! I will never let anything happen to you! I will give my life for you anytime! You are the reason I am in this world and you are the only reason I live in this world. But please don't go out by yourself ever again, ok?"
    

    
      A tear ran down my eye and he wiped it with his thumb and kissed me on my forehead.
    

    
      "Ok!" I said promising him that I would be careful and never go out alone again.
    

    
      Then he turned around and headed for the stairs and to his bedroom but on the way he turned his head…
    

    
      "By the way, you can have my cap and I want you to wear it more often. You look great in it!"
    

    
      I smiled and the feelings of lust came back. What was I going to do to stop thinking about him like that? I rushed to the shower and got in the bathtub after I filled it up with hot steaming water. I needed to relax and I thought that was the best thing to do right now. The water though that was caressing my body was triggering my pussy that was waking up again. I closed my eyes and imagined his hands on my breasts and on my body. I played with my clit thinking his hand was doing it. I climaxed in less than 30 seconds. I couldn't believe how horny my son was making me without touching me.
    

    
      "Can you imagine if he really touched me? I would probably faint!" I thought loud. But what on earth was I thinking about? It kept going in circles and circles over and over until I fell asleep in the hot water.
    

    
      About an hour later I heard a voice over me… "Mom, are you alright?" Phil said with his hand on my face. I was completely spaced out and when I realized that I was in the water and the bubbles were almost gone and Phil was stealing glances of my pubic hair and breasts I curled and asked him for a towel. He brought the towel and I was thinking about the way he was looking at me and wondered if he had the same sexual feelings about me. It was crazy and I was not planning on fucking my son but I just wondered if he had desires about me as I had about him.
    

    
      "Here you go mom!" He smiled and held the towel with his eyes closed. I got up and he rapped me with the towel giving me shivers that I will never forget when his hands touched my skin when he folded the towel over my breast so that it wouldn't fall down.
    

    
      
        

        "Can you bring me my slippers too? I forgot them in my room!" Then he did something that caught me off guard. He put one hand behind my knees and the other behind my back and picked me up and took me out of the bathtub! I unconsciously rapped my hands around his neck and looked at my strong little young man that was taking me to my room. Was he going to fuck me? Was he going to do things to me that I was imagining in the tub before?
      
    

    
      Once he reached the bed, he slowly put me on the bed without dropping me and his lips were inches away from mine. I was breathing deep and heavy. I almost gave in myself thinking of kissing him! But when our eyes crossed I smiled and let go of his neck and he smiled back.
    

    
      "Goodnight mom! I think I will have to keep an eye on you more because you might drown in your own house!" He joked! And I laughed too.
    

    
      "Goodnight Phil! I am so lucky to have a boy like you! I am proud of what you have become!"
    

    
      Once he was gone, I dropped the towel and got under the sheets naked. I usually don't do that but when I am tired and John is not around I do! With a smile on my face and my son in my thoughts I drifted away in my sleep!
    

    
      Early in the morning, the sun coming through the window-blinds on the east side window of my bedroom woke me up. I looked at the clock on the night stand and it was only 7.00 AM. But my eye was glued on the picture of my kids and specifically on Phil. As hard as I tried to fight this feeling I just couldn't stop myself from the thoughts that were controlling me. I was falling in love with my own son and the frustration was driving me nuts. I would have images of him kissing me and caressing my body. I still think of his cock and how wonderful it would feel in my pussy that it was dripping wet already this moment. I lowered my hand on my stomach with my eyes closed, imagining that it was Phil's hand.
    

    
      I dragged gently my hand through my pubic hair and stopped at "my peak". I opened my labia and dipped my finger in my juices and then rubbed my clit slowly. My other hand was playing with my breasts and nipples pinching them to sensations and imaginary thoughts of lust. I climaxed very fast trying hard not to be loud and wake up my son that was probably still sleeping. Feeling relaxed after my orgasm, I laid there uncover still caressing my naked body with my eyes closed and I somehow fell asleep again. When I woke up I looked at the clock again and it was 9.30 AM. But there was something strange about everything.
    

    
      When I fell asleep again I was uncovered because I didn't recall myself pulling back the sheets over me! My legs were still spread and my hand was on my breast and the other on my thigh. There was no doubt about it. My son had seen me naked and covered me while I was asleep. But what did he think when he saw me like that? Did he explore my body with his eyes? Did he feel the same lust for me that I do for him? I was in thoughts of real sin and I just couldn't stop. But I also wondered how I would face him. I had to pretend that I didn't think or notice what he did and saw of my body. My lustful thoughts wouldn't even let me think reasonable. Maybe he just came in my room and covered me with no intentions of looking at my genitals and naked body?
    

    
      I got up and went to the kitchen and prepared a nice meal for Phil. He was going to be back from his Martial Arts school after 1.00 PM and I wanted to please him. When he got in the house he came straight to the kitchen and he closed his eyes and smelled the air and:
    

    
      "Mmm… Mom that smells great and I bet it will taste good too."
    

    
      "Thank you sweetheart, I hope you like it because I made it just for you!"
    

    
      He smiled and he stared at my eyes and there was something about the smile that made me confirm of his morning "nude show" he had with my body.
    

    
      The days went by so fast after that night. But the most important thing is that my son, now looked at me straight in the eyes and his shyness was not there anymore. He was not looking at me like "I want to fuck you" way but it was more like "I love you mom and I am glad to be your son"! We never discussed about what happened that night again except the time he explained to his father what had happened leaving the flirting details out. I was surprised but was in a way expecting it. I just became more and more amazed with my son day after day.
    

    
      He would smile more often to me now and his eyes were full of happiness and joy! Even though my lustful thoughts did not stop, I began to think that I was obsessed of him and my need to fuck him was growing instead of decreasing.
    

    
      After a period of ten days after the incidence, we had a little party for a program that my husband just completed and the sales were exceeding the company's expectations giving him a "very big" bonus. He invited his co-workers and I prepared many appetizers and a very big buffet to keep everyone satisfied from the varieties their stomach would desire. That Saturday, everyone was having fun and dancing in our back yard lawn. My kids were out with there dates and I was not thinking about Phil because of the noise and the fact that I was running around trying to please everyone didn't give my mind to much space for thoughts like that.
    

    
      But unexpectedly Phil, came back early from his date! He didn't look very happy when he walked in the house and went to backyard giving notice to everyone that he was there. "Hello everyone!" he said to the party members.
    

    
      "You have seen my son Phil before guys, haven't you?" my husband replied.
    

    
      Then one of his female co-workers Cindy, that was 29 and very pretty with a well maintained body almost athletic, looked as if she was drooling and said:
    

    
      "I have seen Phil, two years ago but now he has grown into a handsome young man!" smiling with a lustful look that everyone, noticed and laughed joking about it.
    

    
      I got jealous and fought not to show my feelings and betray myself for any of my lust for my son that I had. Then he came to me as if he knew my thoughts and kissed me with a smile and a look that was reassuring me that I was still his number one woman in his life. That is honestly what I felt that moment. Then he went back to the kitchen and grabbed something from the fridge and left towards the living room. I didn't follow but then when I noticed that Cindy was gone for a long time I thought to go and check on him.
    

    
      They were both sitting on the couch and Cindy was drooling listening to my son talk.
    

    
      "What are you two guys talking about?"
    

    
      "Your son is a very intelligent and mature for his age. I am speechless! I hope to find someone like him to fill my life."
    

    
      "Well he is too young for you and still is my little boy" I don't know why I said that but I was hoping she wouldn't conclude to my jealousness and reveal my secret.
    

    
      "I am just joking, if you can get him he is yours" I joked laughing trying to erase my previous remark!
    

    
      Phil smiled at me as if he knew what was going through my mind! I left them alone and then I went upstairs to the bathroom. When I finished I opened the door and I saw light in Phil's room! I walked there and peaked and saw him without his shirt and just his boxer shorts.
    

    
      "Phil, are you ok sweetheart?"
    

    
      "Yes, mom" he smiled back to me "I just feel a little tired".
    

    
      "Ok darling, goodnight and sweet dreams."
    

    
      While I turn to walk away I felt his hand on my waist and his lips that were wet on my neck kissing me and giving me chills and shivers that I have never experienced before on my life. I almost fell loosing my balance but he held me with his other hand and I sighed out of pleasure."
    

    
      "Ah…."
    

    
      "I am sorry mom, I didn't mean to scare you but you forgot to kiss me good night."
    

    
      "I am sorry Phil!" and I turned to kiss him back. I pulled his head down and he lowered it without hesitation and I kissed him on his cheek and he hugged me. I felt something really hard though pushing my lower belly. His cock was so hard that I almost forgot that he was my son and that there was a party downstairs. But I instead of stoping this I squeezed him harder on me to feel his young cock on me more. I could here him breathe deep in my ear and a moan was released revealing that he was in pleasure too.
    

    
      But it was very dangerous and when I finally found the strength I kissed him again and spanked him on his ass and told him to go to bed. He smiled and headed for his room. It gave me a chance to see his bulge. I shook my head and got back down to the party and that was the end of that night.
    

    
      He became more intimate with me every day, more and more and our brief "meetings" became a ritual. I needed him more as the days went by and not less. My reason was becoming "blur" and I was becoming weak. My lust was too much overwhelming by now that I constantly masturbated for my relief. Soon school was over and I saw Phil more everyday. Then it got worse!
    

    
      My husband came in one night from work and announced that he was going to be out of town to train staff members of other companies that embraced his program. So he had to train the main staff members that would train the rest of their personnel. "I have to go in 7 different cities and some are scheduled for the weekend. The software is selling like crazy and we will probably have to go back again later until I come back and teach more of our company's employees."
    

    
      "So you will be gone for a week?" I was feared of myself being alone with my son.
    

    
      "Yes darling! It is not that long, is it? This is good for me and you know what is good for me is good for you and the kids!"
    

    
      Yes he was right but he didn't know about my situation with Phil. But then I said that if something was going to happen it would happen anyway. So I just backed up and wished him good luck and a safe trip. That night we had sex but again it was very fast and brief.
    

    
      Next morning he packed his suitcase and he left to the airport to meet the rest of the staff that was going to go with him. He left on a Thursday and was going to come back the following Thursday.
    

    
      There was silence after he left and I felt Phil's hand on my arm pulling me towards him and giving me a hug. "Don't worry mom, he will be back before you know it! And I will be with you all the time and I won't leave you alone at night."
    

    
      "You are so sweet!" I kissed him and squeezed him on me. But being with a man and with a man that I had lust for was dangerous.
    

    
      Things went quiet and normal that Thursday but the next day Sarah begged me to let her stay over at her girlfriend's house for the weekend. It wasn't the first time and I accepted.
    

    
      "Just behave and be a good girl!"
    

    
      "Thanks mom, you are the best!" she shouted and kissed me. She ran to her room to pack some things! "Now there goes a happy and excited teenager!" I thought! But after a while I realized that I was going to be alone with Phil. With no one around I didn't have anything to help me. I had to try real hard.
    

    
      After his practice he got back home and… "Mom, we are you?"
    

    
      "Hi darling, what is the matter?"
    

    
      "Nothing, just get dressed up and we are going to watch a movie at the "Theatres Plaza" or don't you want to go?"
    

    
      I hesitated at first but then I decided to go! "Ok, that sounds like a great idea!"
    

    
      I went to my room and took some clothes and got in the shower but I forgot to close the door! Or didn't I? When I finished I walked out of the shower and the door was closed. Again he was a gentleman! I was amazed once again. I dressed up as I was the night I first started everything and of course the baseball cap he gave me was on my head.
    

    
      We stopped to eat something at this great pizza place and time went by fast and pleasantly. We talked about my school years and he also talked about his "pranks" and we laughed. He was getting in my mind and that was my weak spot. I just couldn't hold back and shut him off but I also was doing something wrong letting myself fall for him!
    

    
      We arrived at the theatre and we took our tickets and bought some pop corn and sat in favorite spot in the back. It turned out that it was his too. I held his arm and watched the movie until I fell asleep on his shoulder. When I woke up, I was shocked, because my hand was on his thigh and close enough to his cock that I was touching the edge of it. It was trying not to be obvious and scare him our cause any problem to him. So I picked up my hand and took some popcorn out of the bag and when I ate them I put my hand back on his thigh but a bit lower.
    

    
      I could feel his breath and it was deep and intense. His cock was throbbing through his pants. I just imagined it in my mouth and I squeezed his thigh. It caused him to shift a little bit to release his tense and get more comfortable. I felt good and bad at the same time knowing that I was having an affect to my son but I was teasing at the same time. But then the movie was over and the people got up and began to walk out of the room. But we sat there until it was empty and when the lights dimmed back on we realized both that we had to go.
    

    
      After that we both fell in silence and thoughts because we never said a word but I held his arm and leaned on his shoulder as we were walking. We got in the car and arrived at the house in 10 minutes or more. During the drive I didn't say a word and I fell asleep. When he woke me up, I felt his hands under my knees and behind my back. He picked me up and carried me to my room and I didn't say a word. I could feel his hand almost touching my breast as he held me around my back. I rest my head on his shoulder and closed my eyes knowing that I was in good hands. I just wished I could do more with him.
    

    
      I put my arms around his neck and when he let me gently on the bed I couldn't let go of him. I just wanted him inside me so bad.
    

    
      "Bedtime!" he said. "Let me help you get under the sheets."
    

    
      He moved the sheets aside and I just rolled under and then his next move almost scared me.
    

    
      "I don't think you can sleep very comfortably with that pair of jeans on!" he said unbuttoning them. His hands on my button caused me to sigh. Then my zipper came down and I was just hoping that this could stop right there. He pulled it down and my panties came down with my jeans but he didn't act as if it was such a bad thing. I was looking at my pubic hair and when it came down he pulled my panties back up as if it was the most normal thing to do. Then he took of my cap and I went for my bra. I wanted to take it off as I usually do.
    

    
      "Here, let me help with that!" He took off my shirt and pulled my bra slowly off. Then he helped me get my shirt back on. I was in love with "this guy" my son! He could take right there and I wouldn't even say no. But he didn't do anything like that. He bended to kiss me and I gave him my lips instead of my cheek. And I kissed him without using my tongue and brief but long at the same time. The smack of our lip separation was loud and wet bringing shivers up my spine.
    

    
      "Mom, it is me! Not dad!" He said disappointing me because I thought he wanted me. But then again maybe he was thinking when I wasn't and all he was doing was trying to comfort me and show me how much he cares about me, which I already knew!
    

    
      As he walked out of my room he took off his shirt and headed towards the bathroom and I heard the shower. I couldn't help it but I wanted to see him. I got up and slowly walked in the bathroom. I could see his body through the glass even though it was steamed from the hot water vapors. Then I saw his hand moving up and down his cock. Before I could think twice I had my hand in my panties. I watched as he got faster and faster and I followed his rhythm. I didn't think if the consequences but I came with him while he sighed at his orgasm and I think he said Oh! Mom…
    

    
      I went to my room and got under the sheets fast and I think he heard me and came to my room a few minutes after, rapped with a towel.
    

    
      "Mom, did you get up because I heard some noise?"
    

    
      I stared at the hard body of his that was still wet and couldn't cross a word. But then before he left I called out…
    

    
      "Phil, please don't go! Stay with me because I feel very lonely."
    

    
      "Let me put on something and…"
    

    
      "No, please come and lie next to me. It is ok if you are still wet because I don't mind."
    

    
      He was shocked a little because he was all of a sudden embarrassed as he walked towards my bed. I had a small light in my room but it was enough to see everything. When I raised the sheets for him to come under he just turned his back and I hugged him tight and kissed his back. I felt that after we both masturbated, there wouldn't be a chance for more. But there was more to follow.
    

    
      "Goodnight darling! I am so glad you are here with me!"
    

    
      Then with a secure voice, as if he realized what my feelings were…
    

    
      "I wouldn't want to be anywhere else in the world mom!"
    

    
      I sighed and spooned him hugging him hard. His ass responded and pushed back as his hand rested on the side of my thigh! That was the last I remembered until the moment I woke up after a short sleep with my back towards him. I didn't feel him but when I turned I saw that he was still there. So, I tilted my ass towards his groin and I was surprised when I felt his cock hard between my ass cheeks. His towel probably came off as he turned. Now I was going crazy. But I didn't want to wake him up and scare him.
    

    
      
        

        I could feel my pussy wet already. I wished I was not wearing anything that moment to feel him on my labia. I slowly turned and looked at his cock. It was beautiful before my eyes. He was sleeping and his breathing was slow and he looked so secure. I reached down and touched it. I was trembling from ecstasy. Bringing my head down I looked at it as the light through the sheets made it look like a piece of art. I couldn't hold myself any longer and I kissed the head. After that I decided since he didn't move to go more.
      
    

    
      I knew that men could have wet dreams without waking up if it was done gently. So I took my boy's cock in my mouth slowly. After a few strokes and saliva he was moaning and I stopped fearing that he would wake up. When he got back to his normal breathing, I decided to make one last move and do something that I may never have the chance to do again. I had to feel his throbbing member on my labia, even for a few seconds.
    

    
      I slowly took my panties off and became more aroused than before just with the thought of his cock touching me. I turned back again and brought my ass to his cock. I lifted my leg slightly and spread my labia until his cock head was covered by them. I was shivering and trying to be silent at the same time. I moved a few times and his cock touched my clitoris almost bringing me to an orgasm.
    

    
      But that was not enough and I was asking for more and risking more at the same time. "Would it hurt if I put him inside me for a few seconds? Maybe then I could get over with it and things may come back to normal." I thought! I shifted a bit more and his cock was at my vaginal entrance. He was not big but he was thick. I could feel my vaginal muscles tight around his cock. Then in his sleep he moved and his cock was half way in my pussy. I removed my shirt and played with my nipples and breast while I let him make his movements. It didn't take long for me to come. I slowly removed my pussy off his cock and relaxed.
    

    
      I turned once again around and looked down again to see that his cock was wet from my juices and still hard. I was wishing that he was awake and that he could take part of what just happened. But then again maybe it was better that this happened the way it did. But then suddenly the image of his cock coming made me horny again and I was thinking of making him come in my mouth. But if he would wake up and get shocked by my perversion maybe that would be the end of our relationship. So that is where I stopped and turned my back to him and fell asleep again forgetting to put my T-shirt back on.
    

    
      Suddenly I woke up to the touch of his hand under my breasts. He was hugging me and he was still sleeping. His cock was between my ass cheeks again and he was humping me and at the same time he was squeezing me. Maybe he was dreaming about some girlfriend or maybe "ME"? I didn't react until he woke up and pulled his hand his body away from mine. I turned and looked at him in the eyes with a loving smile.
    

    
      "M…m…mom, I am sorry about that!"
    

    
      "That is alright sweetheart; you were sleeping and unaware of your doing! After all it is only natural to hug someone that is sleeping with you!"
    

    
      "But mom, I was… you know!"
    

    
      "In your sleep, you were doing what you were doing and to the one you were dreaming about and not me!"
    

    
      He didn't say a word after that as if he was trying not to continue the conversation. Maybe I had crossed the line. If I was going to ruin this relationship I would never forgive myself. I was naked in the same bed with my naked son under the sheets and I thought that it would be impossible for us to get over this. What was he going to think? After all I was not naked when he got into my bed last night. Why I was naked and what kind of excuse could I give him?
    

    
      Then I saw a movement under the sheets and he got out of the bed with the towel around his waist again and leaving the room he sounded like he was crying. "Sorry mom…!"
    

    
      "What have I done to my son? I am totally out of my mind and probably insane!" I thought to myself. I will never forgive myself if something happens to my dear son. A few minutes later I heard the door close and got up as fast as I could, running downstairs naked without thinking that I was naked. When I realized it I couldn't open the door like that. His car drove off and the sound of his exhaust was echoing in my mind. All day I was upset and until 600 pm in the afternoon I was crying and sleeping in my bed and waking up and crying again and then sleeping… I was feeling very guilty and I had to think carefully how I was going to treat him after this "happening".
    

    
      I got up and took a bath and relaxed in the hot water for an hour and when I got out, I wrapped myself in a towel and I went back to bed. His smell under the sheets was still there and his cock was the first thing to come in my mind. I was out of control and at the same time I was fighting to get these thought out of my mind. Soon I fell back asleep and I didn't hear him come back home. I only heard his bedroom door close and lock behind him.
    

    
      I didn't know what to do! Maybe if went to him now I would just make things worst? But I was wondering and I was in pain at the same time of what his next move would be. Then I heard the door once again open and he walked slowly as if he didn't want to wake me up and got in the shower. I wanted to go again and see him but I decided that I shouldn't go this time after what happened.
    

    
      It seemed so long until the running water stopped! Then I saw him walking out of my door slowly with a towel around his waist. I couldn't wait any longer and I had to ask him.
    

    
      "Phil?"
    

    
      "Mom, sorry to wake you up, I didn't mean to! I… Just can't sleep!"
    

    
      "Come over here sweetheart please!"
    

    
      He came and even though I was worried about the harm I could cause, I stared at his wet hard body that was standing in front of me like last night.
    

    
      "Darling, you made me worry all day! I am so sorry…"
    

    
      "Mom… I am sorry for being so stupid to touch you even if it was in my dream!"
    

    
      "Phil, please don't be sorry about your behavior because it was only natural."
    

    
      I saw his tears running and his look was as if he was fighting with something.
    

    
      "Please come here and give your mother a hug…" I cried to him and I forgot totally that I was only wearing a towel and he was too but that didn't stop us from hugging each other.
    

    
      We both cried without knowing why and I kissed his eyes over and over drinking his tears. I don't remember how long this lasted but suddenly I felt my towel fall and my breasts were touching his body. I was thinking if I should react but that would only cause more damage and pain to him. So, I pretended not to care about it.
    

    
      "Hush…lay down next to mommy and go to sleep. Mommy loves you more than you know!"
    

    
      What I said was very drastic because his crying stopped and he relaxed and lied down next to me and he turned his back to me again. I hugged him and I kissed his back many times all over assuring him that everything was OK. All this tenderness and "mother love" relaxed us both and I spooned him even though I was completely naked and to my surprise, that was a happy one, his towel had fell and his firm ass was on my hairy mound. My breasts on his back were making my breathing heavy. When he fell asleep I passed out too.
    

    
      We slept like that all night and when I woke up to find us in the same position I was so happy! I can't explain why but my "whole being" felt so full and calm! I was happy that Phil was OK and that he slept like a little kid in his mothers arms even though he was a man. I kissed him on his back and felt his skin on my cheek as I rubbed gently my face.
    

    
      "Good morning Mom!" His voiced echoed in my ears! It sounded like the best thing I ever heard in my life.
    

    
      "Good morning my love, did you sleep well?"
    

    
      "I have never slept this good in my life!"
    

    
      We remained like that and we both made small movements pushing against each other. I was getting wet more and more every minute. I had to stop and get out before I'd do something that I would cause my son pain again even though it would probably be very easy at this moment to seduce him. I slipped out of bed and he turned and looked at me as if I was a goddess. His smile was very inviting but at the same time loving and calm.
    

    
      "Mom, please let me stay a little more in your bed? I feel so good this morning. Sleeping in your arms tonight was the most wonderful experience I ever had!"
    

    
      I went to the bathroom and washed myself. Ten minutes later I was back in my room. Even though still naked I was not embarrassed anymore. But he was sleeping again and I just sat on the bed staring at him. I decided to get in bed with him again. I cuddled my ass against his body that was looking towards my side. I relaxed with my eyes closed for a while until I felt his hand hugging me while holding my hand at the same time. Our bodies rubbed against each other's cuddling and enjoying the touch. Suddenly I turned and I stared at his eyes and he pulled me closer to him and squeezed my body on his with his mouth breathing fast on my earlobe.
    

    
      My breasts were on his young chest and his cock was touching my stomach. When our eyes met again, we just stared at each other for a while and without saying another word our lips met as if we both knew that this was what we both wanted. My tongue explored his mouth and I moaned and kissed his mouth as if I was seeking air to breathe. When I felt his hands on my ass I knew that this was it. I opened my legs and his cock was rubbing my labia immediately.
    

    
      It was going to be fast but it was going to be good also. I was wet and ready and he was hard and ready also. He then made me get on my back and climbed over me and positioned himself between my legs. I was coming only with the thought of his cock fucking me. I grabbed it and guided it to my entrance. He was trembling and breathing hard. I grabbed his ass and wrapped my legs around his and pulled him inside me. The moment he touched the bottom of my vagina, I looked at him in the eyes and he didn't move. He kissed me again so passionately and then I he began to move in and out of me.
    

    
      I began to moan loud "Oh…ah…" when my climax approached really fast. I never experienced so fast orgasms in my life until I began to lust for Phil.
    

    
      His pace got faster and faster and his cock was fucking my pussy hard.
    

    
      "Oh…Phil… I am going to come… don't stop…"
    

    
      He looked at me in the eyes with desire and he stared at me while I was coming and then he shout out loud: "Mom I love you… I am coming…ah… inside you…"
    

    
      Our orgasms met and he shot load after load in my pussy while I came on his cock again and again while he kept fucking me hard in the same fast pace even though he had just came inside me. His lips were glued to mine and his cock kept beating my genitals. I couldn't understand how he could go on after his orgasm but he just kept going on and I loved it. His cock was making splashing sounds from his come and mine. The sounds were bringing me to a second orgasm.
    

    
      "Ah…ah…" I screamed loud in his mouth at the peak of my second orgasm. Then he began to shoot a second load in me very violently. When he relaxed he remained inside my pussy and his lips kissed mine over and over. He turned to the side and I kept my legs around him and his cock was still inside me. I didn't want him out of me yet because I didn't know if this was going to happen again. I came so far and I had to get as much as I could. He was my lustful dream "come true". His hand gently rubbed my breasts…
    

    
      
    

    

    
      
    

    
      CHAPTER 02
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Mother & son are in love.
    

    
      
    

    
      His hand explored my breasts all around and his eyes stared at them as if they were something to die for. My body was responding as if he was the love of my life. My nipples were hard from his touch and my sighing was beginning again even though I just had another orgasm. We didn't say a word to each other yet and I think we both didn't want this to end yet. He grabbed my right breast and pulled it gently up towards his lips that were heading towards my nipple. The contact made me close my eyes and shiver. His lips sucked softly my nipple and slowly and gradually he began to suck harder. He worked the same way on my other breast and then back to other...
    

    
      Meanwhile his cock began to grow again in my "hungry for his cock" pussy! I couldn't believe that he was almost ready again and I was amazed to be still willing for more after my orgasms. He triggered my pussy like never before. Even in my younger years with John I didn't like to do it so much and so fast after my climax. His growing cock and his lips combined with his tongue were awaking my wildest senses. Soon his cock began to fuck my pussy again. He sucked on my nipples while he fucked me with a strong and slow and steady at the same time rhythm. My legs were rapped tight around his ass and guided his cock deep inside my pussy that was soaking and dripping wet from his come and my juices. His body was beginning to sweat and soon our abs were slapping on each others. This was just too much for me.
    

    
      "Oh... Phil... what are you doing to meeeeeee... I am in love with you... Oh... Yes...I am going to come... again...n..." The orgasm was very strong and I felt myself coming hard on his cock while I was screaming. I felt my pussy ejaculating on his cock. He had found my G spot. Then a few seconds after that he blew his load in me again. He kissed me while he pumped his last load in me. Are bodies were tight together and wet from our lust and sweat. I looked at him in the eyes and wiped his sweat from his forehead. That is when I actually realized what I had done. I have fucked my son and he did too but I was in Love with him. I had fallen for my own flesh and had no regrets what so ever!
    

    
      "Mom..." he paused looking me in the eyes. "I Love you..."
    

    
      "I Love you too sweetheart..."
    

    
      "No...Mom... I mean I am in Love with you..."
    

    
      That was not going to help this situation at all but get it worst. I had destroyed any son and mother relationship existed. Or didn't I?
    

    
      "Phil, you drove me crazy since that night and I have fallen for you but I was afraid until this moment to say anything. But where is this relationship going to take us? How can this go on without hurting your father and your sister? I feel guilty..." he didn't let me say another word and his lips sealed mine and his kissed helped me breath out my stress in his mouth. He was making me feel so good and wanted.
    

    
      "Mom I won't let anyone find out what is going on between us! I will be around you even if you don't want this to happen again. But if you do I will be there too."
    

    
      "Darling I want this to happen again and again but your father and sister will eventually find out what is going on between us."
    

    
      "They won't find out from me anything."
    

    
      We kissed for a while relaxing each other and enjoying every touch. When we decided to get up it was getting late already. The day was going to end and Sarah was going to come back the following day so we had to be careful.
    

    
      We both got together in the shower and cleaned each other and his eyes were stuck on my bush. I thought maybe he didn't like my hairy pussy...
    

    
      "Phil, you don't like my hair..."
    

    
      "Don't even think of shaving it mom, I love the sight of it since I first saw you on your bed sleeping one morning and I covered you up."
    

    
      So he actually did see me that day and I was right when I thought that he covered me after that morning masturbation session I had.
    

    
      He wiped me up with a towel as gently as his eyes mesmerized my body. I felt like I was the most beautiful woman in the world. When we got to my room, in his arms once again of course, I turned on the lights and I saw the stains from our passionate sex.
    

    
      "We have to get rid of these before your father sees them and he will know what they are." He helped me without a second word and changed the sheets and the under sheet.
    

    
      "Phil, I think you should sleep in your bed tonight because your sister might come in the morning and find us in a position that will..."
    

    
      "You don't have to say another word mother..."
    

    
      He kissed me very slowly and gently and he proposed to make something to eat before we would go to bed. We sat on the couch and we ate two delicious sandwiches and watched TV. We acted as if everything was normal and we were a normal couple. His arm around my shoulder and his hand fondling my hair was giving me the sense of security that he had already proven to me. He was wearing only a boxer short and I was wearing my night gown without any underwear. I notice that his cock was moving under his boxer's. I looked at him and took his lips with mine. He responded with a slight moan and I knew that he was ready again but I was so exhausted now that I didn't know if I could handle it. My hand slowly caressed his upper body and his moaning was getting stronger. But he looked in control still. When my lips left his and went down he began to shiver. I sucked on his nipples and he reached his hand down between my legs. To my surprise my pussy was responding and I felt blood rushing down there. I pulled his boxer down and he shifted up and I took it off. I caressed his pubic hair and mesmerized freely his beautiful member that was driving me crazy.
    

    
      Without a second thought I opened my mouth and took his cock inside. When I rapped my lips around it he cried out loud in ecstasy. He was moaning like he was in pain. But I know that it was pleasure that was being released. I pumped his cock in my mouth and my saliva was running down his shaft to his balls and was dripping down on the couch. I got so much carried away that I became more relaxed and for the first time ever I took a cock down my throat. He shivered and trembled while I was completely from head to toe full with goose bumps. John asked me many times when I was younger to try it with him but I didn't. And now finally I do it with my own son and I loved it. I swallowed him and tried to lick his balls at the same time.
    

    
      "Oh mom that feels so great...no one has done this before to me... I love your mouth and I love the way you make me feel...ah..."
    

    
      Then he stopped me and got up and put me in his place and spread my legs and kissed my inner thighs. He looked at my pussy like it was the most amazing site he had ever laid eyes on. Then he kissed my labia and spread them with his tongue. I could feel his saliva on them and his breathing was very intense. He licked my hole for an eternity and he never touched my clit. When he decided to do that I shifted my waist and pulled his head on my pussy. I was so horny that I was ready to fuck him but he didn't go for that yet. His tongue went down again and in my hole and then to my surprise he went further down and began to lick my anus. Nobody before even tried that to me and even John was disgusted about it when we saw this on a sex-program on TV. I never tried to finger myself either so until now this was completely new to me. But I love it so much! When he entered his tongue inside I was wondering if he was going to go on. I was so fucking horny that I was moaning and crying out his name.
    

    
      "Oh...Phil...Yes...You are wonderful... I love it..." I got up and pushed him on the floor and saw his cock in full erection. I wanted him inside me again and I wanted him now. But I wanted to tease him a few seconds more. I kneeled down and grabbed it and looked at him straight in the eyes with the horniest look ever and took his cock down my throat as he moaned loud.
    

    
      "Oh...Moo...m..." And then I took him out again. Then I climbed slowly on him and was thinking of taking him up my ass but I was still afraid and didn't know if he was going to like it either. So I slid my labia on his throbbing cock and after a few strokes I shoved him inside me. The way we were fucking his cock was touching the deepest spots in me. I couldn't believe this feeling of fullness and satisfaction I was getting from my own son. I was about to come again.
    

    
      "Mother, come with me please... I want to feel you come with me..."
    

    
      How could I deny him that request when I was ready to explode?
    

    
      "You want mommy to come on your cock? You want to come in momma's pussy again?"
    

    
      I triggered him with my words and he began pumping me so fast I couldn't even believe it.
    

    
      "Phil, I am coming on your cock... yeeeeeeee...s..."
    

    
      His eyes were wide opened and locked on mine when he said almost immediately after "inside you mom..."
    

    
      That is when I realized that he had finished inside me so many times already and I forgot that I had stopped the pill. But I didn't want to worry him and I really didn't care that moment. I loved to feel his seed explode with that kind of rush inside me...He pulled me down towards him and he kissed me and told me:
    

    
      "I Love you mom, and I love coming inside you...It is the most amazing feeling I ever had in my life and I don't think I will ever feel anything like that with anyone but you."
    

    
      "I loved it too sweetheart and I can't begin to tell you that I can't get enough of it."
    

    
      "Then you never will get enough because I will never stop doing it to you and I can't get enough of you either. I can't believe I have these feelings about you!"
    

    
      "I hope this doesn't have a bad outcome for anyone." I kissed him again and remained there with his cock inside while I felt his come running down my pussy and on his cock... After a long time of intimacy, I got off of Phil and took him to the shower and we washed up once again and then we both headed towards my room. I got under the sheets and so did he but I told him that he would have to go to his room before he falls asleep because his sister was going to come in the morning. He was disappointed about that but he kissed my mouth with such passion that I moaned and then he left to his room. I was so exhausted and ready to fall asleep but my pussy was still hungry. I couldn't believe it myself but still I decided to cool down a bit and put my thoughts back together because I realized once again that I had just committed incest and I loved every moment of it.
    

    
      A kiss on my cheek the next morning made me turn and almost grab my daughter and pull her in bed with me.
    

    
      "Mom, you are sleeping naked?" she wondered.
    

    
      "I was just tired and when I got to bed after the shower last night, I figured that I was too lazy to get back up and put a nightgown or PJ's." I answered.
    

    
      "I had a great time and we did amazing stuff!"
    

    
      "I can't wait to hear about them." I replied wondering where Phil was.
    

    
      "I met her cousin yesterday and he was an amazing guy..." she went on for at least half an hour and was so excited about her new acquaintance. She was really hooked by him and I could figure that she was in love as a young teen would've been in her age.
    

    
      The conversation with my daughter was very stimulating because it awoke memories of my teenage years. The same moment my mind was flashing the previous day with all its happenings. I was happy and at the same time I was spaced out. I got up and got in the bathroom and washed my face. I looked in the mirror and wondered what my son Phil saw in me. How could a young handsome and strong boy want a woman more than 20 years older? But to be honest I felt very beautiful and all that was because of Phil. It is true that what you feel inside glows outside.
    

    
      Phil made me feel beautiful and young. It was like I was reborn and my life was full of meaning. But my new love was wrong and John didn't deserve what I was doing to him. I felt very guilty but I wasn't ready to do anything about it. I loved the way my son was making me feel. Not only sexually but emotionally also and he made me feel like I was needed again. But still I had to face reality and hopefully keep this to myself and Phil. I had to be natural and at the same time hide my sexual feelings for my son. Any move that would cause my daughter or my husband to get suspicious would destroy my marriage and my family and that is something I didn't want to happen.
    

    
      I wore my shorts and my tennis shoes and decided to go out and jog around the park that was near by and maybe think of a solution. Phil was already gone because he had to go to his Martial Arts school and give lessons to his younger students. He was very good and his instructors were very pleased with his efforts and his dedication to his subject. Around the park I saw some of my neighbors running also and they stopped me and we sat down to chat and gossip. But my mind was wandering around Phil all the time.
    

    
      When I got home I was imagining Phil coming home and taking me to my room and making love to me again and again but my dream ended the moment I realized that Sarah was home making any kind of contact with my son impossible. For a moment I wished that she was still at her friend's house giving me space to do what I wanted. I found myself weak and my urge to fuck my son was even stronger than before it happened.
    

    
      When he walked in the house it was 2 o'clock and I hadn't even made lunch yet. That was the first time I ever was caught unprepared.
    

    
      "Mom, I am home... what's for lunch?" Phil said. Then Sarah jumped in the room:
    

    
      "Yes mom, I am hungry too... what did you cook today?"
    

    
      I had to think and respond fast because I was still spaced out and nervous with Phil in the same room with me and Sandra. Even though she was there I wanted to grab him right there and put inside me his cock that made me feel wonderful yesterday.
    

    
      "I decided to take you both out for lunch. I was thinking of the grill house you both like to go and eat." I said to them and they both seemed to like it very much because they grabbed me both on each arm and walked with me to the car. Of course my sons contact was driving me nuts. His hand was holding my arm and at the same time it had contact with my breast on every step causing it to rub on it. Sandra said something but I wouldn't know about it because I didn't actually hear a thing since my Phil's hand had my full attention. I asked Phil to drive because I knew that I was incapable to drive in my state of mind. While he was driving I was stealing glances of his crotch. From a loving mother I had turned into a sex maniac or rather a nymphomaniac. All I figured out was that I was in trouble and very deep indeed.
    

    
      This "grill house" was a very cozy and warm and we always enjoyed it there when we would all go together. John and Sarah would always sit together and I and Phil would sit on the opposite side. So we sat the same way but Sarah was sitting alone this time but it didn't seem to bother her at all.
    

    
      The lights were always dimmed and the booths were high enough to keep privacy between all the customers. We ordered and while we waited for the waiter to bring our food, Sarah got up to go to the restroom and I was left alone with Phil. Even though I wanted to touch him and kiss him, I had to be careful because they staff knew us and all because we were there almost every week at least one time. But I couldn't control my hand that slowly reached his crotch and felt his response immediately.
    

    
      His cock hardened in a few seconds and I looked at him in the eyes and wanted to kiss him that moment.
    

    
      "You can't possibly know how much I want you inside me right now." I said to Phil in a very low tone.
    

    
      "Mom, I want you too but the waitress is coming and we have to be careful. I don't want anything bad to happen to you and Dad. I feel a little guilty but I..."
    

    
      "Everybody ready to eat...?" said the waitress that brought our orders. The same moment Sarah was back and began to eat before she even sat down. Of course my hand was still on Phil's crotch and I could feel his tension and wondered how he controlled his reactions and didn't moan or show any discomfort... Especially, when I unzipped his fly and felt his pulsing cock in my hand and wiped his pre-come with my finger.
    

    
      I knew now that he was strong enough to control himself if he wanted. So I stopped torturing him and took my hand out of his pants and brought my finger with his come in my mouth wanting to taste his come. I was desperate to take his cock and make him finish inside it. His come tasted so good and my pussy was now wet and ready for anything. I could do anything that moment to have Phil's cock in my mouth but Sarah's voice awakened me and my thoughts were interrupted.
    

    
      "Mom, when is daddy going to come?"
    

    
      "He may come this weekend, sweetheart but his job is full of surprises and he might have to postpone it further so we will know when he comes for sure."
    

    
      We arrived home and Sarah went straight to her room and as usual she picked up the phone and requested us not to interrupt her phone call. I know she was probably going to discuss about the guy she met during the weekend. So I thought I would find some time to talk with Phil because things were very serious and I was afraid that we were going to get caught on the act and hurt everyone in this family.
    

    
      The moment I closed the door behind me in his room he grabbed me and turned me around and sealed my lips with his and I released all my tension and anxiety in his mouth with my moaning. His hand lifted my dress and soon it was in my panties and on my labia. I forgot completely about what I came for to his room and pulled down his pants and I turned around and placed my hands on his door and locked it and bended my body inviting him to fuck me like that. He grabbed my breast through my bust line and his other hand guided his cock in my pussy.
    

    
      "Oh...Phil...Fuck me hard... I need your cock... I have been thinking about you all day...oh..." I whispered to him not wanting Sarah to hear anything. I was risking too much but I just couldn't control myself at all. Then he pushed hard inside me and hit my cervix with one stroke and I bit my hand trying to be quiet. Our bodies danced in the same rhythm and pace accelerating the same time bringing us both closer and closer to our climax. I wanted my orgasm to meet his and I think it was about to happen.
    

    
      "Mother, I love you and I love being inside you... I can't bear the time that I am not inside you..."
    

    
      "Oh... darling I am coming...Ah...mmm..." I tried to be as quiet as I could.
    

    
      "I am going to come to mo...m...ah..." I felt his seed shooting in me harder than yesterday. His hands were squeezing my breasts that were pulled out of my bust line now and he kept shooting his final load in my depths. He held me tight and said that he loved me many times, over and over...
    

    
      I turned around and kissed him like I never kissed anyone before. He even lost his balance which surprised me. But he broke in tears again and I was worried of what was going to come at the end. I was scared that I was going to traumatize my own flesh and blood.
    

    
      "Mom, what are we going to do? I can't keep my hands of you and I go crazy to the thought that I can't be inside you when I always want to be! I know it is wrong and I don't care about it. I managed to control my feelings all this time but your eyes bring me to my knees."
    

    
      His words echoed in my brain and I held him tight on my body and kissed him (as a mother would naturally do) on his head and tried to relax him and calm him down. I pushed him towards his bed and he laid on it and his arms locked on my neck and pulled my lips towards his. This boy was full of energy and his sex drive was just like mine. His cock was up again and he was begging me for more. Of course I wanted more also but I was afraid that his sister was going to be looking for me soon.
    

    
      "Mom, please get on me again like last night. I want to feel my cock in you again."
    

    
      I climbed on him and my pussy swallowed his cock as if it was sucking it inside. His hands were both holding my ass and pulling it hard on his body. I felt a little pain because he was rubbing his cock head like that at the entrance of my cervix but it was a sweet pain causing me to moan again but this time louder.
    

    
      I began to fuck his cock really fast and I kept the same pace for a long time. When I felt I was about to come I took his lips with mine and my orgasm was cried out in his mouth...
    

    
      "I am coming Phil...I am coming again...I am..."
    

    
      He released the same time his seed in me as if he was holding it for all this time. He was trembling like it was his first time. We kissed and relaxed for a few minutes but then I realized how long it had been since I locked the door and I was wondering if Sarah may have heard us and so I got up and got my clothes back on and...
    

    
      "Phil, what we just did was crazy and very dangerous...If we get caught we will both be in trouble. We have to talk about this but not now. I will come to your room tonight after your sister goes to sleep. We need to seriously discuss about this!"
    

    
      "I know mother and I myself feel we have to talk about this and figure how we are going to handle this in the best way for all four of us.
    

    
      I walked silently out of Phil's room and stopped in front of Sarah's room door. She was still on the phone which gave me a big relief since I knew that she hadn't heard anything that happened in her brother's room. I went straight to the shower and washed up myself and my worries now were focused on the possibility of being pregnant even though the chances were not many since I was pass my "dangerous" days of conception but still it was a risk and was beginning to get more concerned. I had to get on the pill because I don't think Phil would like the idea of a condom and I wouldn't like that either. I couldn't get out of my mind the power and rush of his ejaculation in my pussy.
    

    
      Time didn't go by fast and I couldn't push Sarah to go to bed because she was watching a movie and she didn't have any school to go. Phil retired early to his room and I stayed with my daughter to make sure went to bed before I would go to my son's room. It was past midnight when she left and as soon as her light when out I waited for ten minutes then I entered her room and made sure that she was asleep. I got to Phil's door a few minutes later and I entered slowly and I locked the door again. He was asleep though and I was wondering if I should wake him up. But my urge to get close with him again was stronger and I sat on the side of his bed and touched his hair. He was sleeping so quietly and he looked like an angel to me that moment. His hard body was awakening me again. I knew he was the most wonderful thing that happened to me in my life and at the same time it was a big mistake and possibly would lead to a tragedy and the "destruction" of my family.
    

    
      "Mom, what time is it?" he asked me with his eyes slightly open. The light that I turned on, on his nightstand was blinding him.
    

    
      "It's past midnight darling and I am sorry to wake you up but I had to talk to you."
    

    
      "Only talk? I want more than talk and I can't imagine a moment alone with you without touching you." He said to me.
    

    
      "We have to slow down and we have to be very careful, especially when your sister and father are around."
    

    
      "Mother I know that and I don't have any rejections about it and you know that. I know that you will have to have sex with dad too but that is ok too because otherwise we would cause suspicious thoughts to him. But I promise you I won't touch another girl for as long as you let me touch you."
    

    
      "Darling I don't want you put your life on hold for me because I am much older than you and one day you will want to make your own family."
    

    
      "I wish I could make one with you..." He said with sincerity and his eyes full of tears. He moved my heart so much that I couldn't stand it any longer and was just going to let things happen the way faith had written her chapter about us.
    

    
      I kissed his lips again and again and it felt like it was the first time every time I did. His hands slowly found their way in my blouse and soon were playing with my breasts. He circled his fingers around my nipples and they became hard. He pinched them through my bra and I sighed kissing him. I pulled my blouse over my head and he buried his face in my breasts. I made it easier for him and took it off and his lips were on my nipples in no time at all. He sucked and pulled them one at a time and my skin was stretching and the goose bumps were coming out my entire body. I held his head and explored his back with my hands while enjoyed him self on my breasts. I loved his touch every moment and he was so perfect. He suddenly moved his head down and began to kiss and suck my abs which caused me to shift my stomach up and moan out of pleasure.
    

    
      His hands grabbed my pants and pulled them down as I helped him by standing up a little bit. He pulled my panties down at the same time and then he rubbed his face in my pubic hair. He seemed to enjoy it and was sniffing and pushing his face with great force while pulling my body towards his face. His hands were holding my ass and his fingers were digging in my flesh. The pain was strong but the pleasure was stronger and I loved it. His tongue suddenly reached under and touched my clitoris and that is when I grabbed his hair and drove his head on my labia. He licked and sucked my labia with hunger that I had never seen before. He lied down and I sat on his face and he continued his ritual and guided me towards my peak that was approaching. I fucked his face with my pussy and the moment I felt his finger enter my anus I climaxed and fought desperately not to shout out loud and wake up Sarah.
    

    
      I kept rubbing my pussy while his finger was entering deeper and deeper in my ass. The feeling was amazing and very stimulating at the same time. I turned around and sat again on his face because I was hoping that he would finger my ass again while I was sucking his dick. I took off his boxer's while he shifted his waist to help me and I took his cock in my mouth while I pulled his boxer's at the same time. His cock was pulsing and he fucked my mouth. I let my saliva run down his cock and soon it was lubed enough to take it down my throat again. He fucked my mouth with mania that I was getting excited again and soon he fingered my ass again. I began to fuck his face once again and he fucked my ass with his finger at the same time.
    

    
      I felt his balls with my fingers and they begun to tighten up and I knew he was going to come and I was really anxious to taste his come that was so tasty at the "grill house".
    

    
      He moaned and warned me... "I am coming mom..."
    

    
      He exploded in my throat and everywhere in my mouth. Every stroke in my throat with his come made me tremble and his cock began to throb and I cleaned it with my lips and tongue while I was approaching my climax again. When I came I took his cock again in my mouth to suppress my voice that was about to scream. When I finally relaxed I stroked his cock with my hands and I licked his balls taking them one at a time in my mouth. I fondled his cock till it came to life again and soon I was hoping it would enter my pussy that was still wet and hungry for his cock.
    

    
      "Phil, please fuck me... fuck me now... I need your cock in me now..."
    

    
      "I wondered when you were going to ask..." he laughed with a sexy smile on his face.
    

    
      He turned me on my side and my ass was facing him while he lifted my leg and rubbed his cock on my anus and labia a few times. I was scared that he was going to put his cock in my ass. I thought it was going to hurt and I was not ready for something like that. Or maybe I was but I didn't know. But as if he knew my thoughts he entered my pussy and I followed his thrusts and met every movement he made and soon he was slapping my ass with his abs and I was so horny and ready to come. I was surprised how fast he would make me come every time we fucked. I never came like that with John even in the beginning. His hand held my stomach tight while I came and he didn't move at all with his cock in my deepest spot of my vagina and I was pushing harder and then suddenly I felt his warm come hit the entrance of my cervix. His seed was shooting without him even moving! I was surprised and then he began fucking me again with tremendous speed causing me to shiver and suspend my orgasm longer and bringing me to multiple orgasms that were the first in my life.
    

    
      "Oh Phil I... love... You so much... Ah...gain..."
    

    
      He slowed down and while he finished shooting the last cobs of his seed and then he remained inside me and hugged me and his lips kissed my back as if he was worshiping it.
    

    
      "These are the most amazing and wonderful moments in my life mother..."
    

    
      His words made me push on his cock and hug him with my arm reaching back behind me. That was the last thing I remember until I woke up in the morning in the same position with my son's cock between my ass cheeks and his hand on my breast. We were covered so I guess he did that while I was sleeping but I was worried if Sarah would be awake and looking for me. But still I didn't want to get up yet from my son's arms and closed my eyes again..."
    

    

    
      
    

    
      CHAPTER 03
    

    
      
    

    
      Sandra finds some extra time to spend with her son.
    

    
      
    

    
      I tried to think what my next move will be to prevent this family from falling apart. But it seemed that my cravings for my son were strong and undeniably irresistible for me to reject.
    

    
      I felt like this was an addiction to me and the only way out of it is to come forward and say the truth. But say the truth to whom? Who am I kidding? I am not going to tell a single soul about this relationship that has made me feel like I am 20 years old and as if my life is starting over? How could I be thinking like that when I have a daughter that is not even 18 and is still going to need me for many things?
    

    
      When I got up from Phil's bed I headed towards Sarah's bedroom and opened the door slowly and say that she was fast a sleep still and was not going to get up yet. So I thought I had some time to go on the treadmill in the basement and "run my thoughts" till they are not there any more.
    

    
      But that didn't happen because my brain was still focused on my actions and my family with priority to Phil.
    

    
      That day went by very slow and funny as I couldn't do much with Sarah in the house. She kept asking me about her father but I couldn't tell her for sure because he was full of surprises on his schedule.
    

    
      "Why don't you call your father and ask him sweetheart? Tell him that we all miss him" I lied!
    

    
      "OK mom, I will call him now"
    

    
      She called him and had a long chat with him but I didn't really understand what they talked about except a few words from my daughter that was anxious to see him. Then she came to inform me of his intentions to come home this weekend were vague and that he would be gone probably for the following week too. Sarah didn't look that happy and she was in a bad mood after the phone call ended.
    

    
      "Come on Sarah, don't be so sad"
    

    
      "Mom, I miss dad and I haven't seen him for while and I do really want to"
    

    
      "Don't worry, he will figure out something to get him home as fast as he possibly can."
    

    
      "Can I go to him for the weekend to see him?"
    

    
      Her idea was blooming in my mind and honestly never thought of it until she mentioned it. I began to think in a very wrong way just to get rid of Sarah so I can have all the time with Phil that I wanted for the weekend at least.
    

    
      I began to imagine myself and Phil all alone in the house fucking all the time. Even though I know that my thoughts were wrong and selfish but I couldn't get them out of my mind.
    

    
      "Do you really want to go and stay with him for the weekend if it is possible? You know that he will be very busy and you will be probably in a hotel room for most of the time?"
    

    
      "I can be with him when he is working, I won't be in his way"
    

    
      "Let me give him a call and see what he has to say about it"
    

    
      My daughter was so happy and she was jumping up and down even though I warned her that maybe her father would not agree to this idea.
    

    
      "John darling hi, how are you?"
    

    
      "I am fine Sandra but I am really tired and exhausted from all this work. I have been trying to get done as soon as possible so that I can come back home to you guys. I miss you sweetheart."
    

    
      "Listen John we miss you here to but your daughter is driving me crazy with your absence and she wants to come to you for the weekend. I told that it probably won't be a good idea because you are very busy."
    

    
      "You know what Sandra? I wouldn't mind her coming here to stay with me for the weekend. We work half day on Saturday and Sunday is more like a prep day for Monday. So she would do me really good to come here even for only the weekend. We will still have plenty of time to have fun after work."
    

    
      "So what time will it be good for her to arrive at the airport on Friday?"
    

    
      "Send her with a flight that would be here about 7PM. That way I will have plenty of time to get to the airport on time to pick her up"
    

    
      Sarah was screaming out loud of excitement and she was so happy that I wouldn't be able to relax her until she is on the plane to see her father. So until Friday comes she is going to mom this... mom that... Oh my God, I can't even begin to think that she will not leave any time at all to enjoy Phil. But the weekend will make up for it since the entire house will be only for my and Phil.
    

    
      The following days I couldn't find any time for me and Phil, even at night as Sarah came to sleep with me for the days that remained till Friday and except two short moments with Phil that I had to give him a kiss and some foreplay that were always interrupted by my daughter.
    

    
      That Friday morning she was up and ready for me to take her to the airport even though I needed a few more hours to pass since she would be leaving in the afternoon. I really was so anxious to take her to the airport and get back home with Phil and spend as much time as possible with him.
    

    
      On the way back from the airport, I was hoping to see him home because he was doing some late classes to fill in the time he was going to take off for the weekend. We had it all planned like two conniving crooks. I was feeling guilty about it but at the same time I was so much caught in the idea of a passionate weekend with no fear of getting caught.
    

    
      I got home but Phil was not back yet. I thought I should get ready for him like a wife that waits for her husband to come back from work and show him the affection and love that he deserved. I got in the shower and washed myself quickly and shaved my legs.
    

    
      I was thinking of shaving my pubic hair but the words of Phil not to do such thing stopped me. I did though trim it around my labia as I always do. I walked naked back to my room and grabbed my sexy red underwear that I bought this week to give him a treat. I was planning this so carefully and I knew that he was going to love it.
    

    
      So I wore the red panties and bra and over them I put a clear red nightgown. I wanted to put some garters on too but I thought that maybe I should wait for another time. Next were the red high heels that I hadn't put on for a long time that I couldn't ever remember.
    

    
      Once I was ready, I lied under my sheets and pretended to be sleeping the minute I heard the door close behind Phil. He went straight to his room and then I heard the shower. I wanted to go and join him and do what I missed all this week with Sarah around. But that would spoil my treat for him. So I managed to maintain my self control and wait for him to finish his shower.
    

    
      Then I heard the shower go off and a few minutes later he was coming towards my bedroom and my heart was pounding to see his reaction. I had the lights off and when his hand reached for the switch...
    

    
      "Phil, don't turn on the lights yet. Come and lie on the bed, I have a surprise for you"
    

    
      "What kind of surprise mom...I can't wait to be inside you...I am aching."
    

    
      His words aroused me even more than I was. He lied on the bed and I turned on the music with a soft tune that I love and was going to dance to, for him. I could see his hand rubbing his cock over the towel he had around his waist.
    

    
      The lights were not too bright but enough to see every detail on my body through the nightgown that was see-through. I began to dance moving my hips together and pointing my but cheeks out. I was caressing my breasts at the same time.
    

    
      I think he never pictured myself doing this before to anyone and his mouth was wide open. His eyes were staring on my body all the time and I could see his erection pushing through his towel. I danced slowly to the bed and got on it continuing my dance without a pause.
    

    
      Now I was standing over him and his eyes were glued on my pussy. I could feel my panties getting wet from my arousal and like this I was pretty sure that they would look like a peed on myself if I didn't get them off soon. But I wasn't going to do that yet. My next move was to take off my nightgown slowly and show him some more of me. His cock was pulsing so fast...
    

    
      "Phil...you like what you see?"
    

    
      "Mom, if you don't stop...I will cum without even touching you"
    

    
      "So...you want me to stop?"
    

    
      "Noooo...I want to put him inside you... but I am afraid that I don't think I will last too long"
    

    
      "You poor thing... haven't even seen anything yet"
    

    
      I slowly move my hand over my breasts and down to my stomach and then in my panties to my soaked pussy. My labia were ready to take his cock any time and I fingered myself a couple of times and while looking at him I was feeling that my climax was going to come soon too.
    

    
      "You like mommy playing with her pussy?"
    

    
      "I love it mom...but I would love to have my cock inside you too"
    

    
      "Patients..." I told him while I was trying to bring myself close to my orgasm so that I can cum with him at the same time...it is very rewarding to cum with the person you are having sex with then one at a time...all the energy from both is so intense.
    

    
      Then I turned around and asked him to help my take of my bra while I continued masturbating myself...I could feel the anxiety and excitement in his hands that couldn't release the hook on the back of my bra.
    

    
      When he managed to do so, I turned and slowly revealed my aureoles but not my nipples teasing him as much as I could. I know the minute he would enter my "Love Tunnel" he would fill me with his young cum. So I had to be ready to meet him in this "explosion that was about to come".
    

    
      I started coming close to my orgasm and I was close to the point where I would not be able to stop and I dropped my bra down quickly and then I pulled his towel open to see that his cock was pulsing and grown so much and there was no time to do anything more.
    

    
      I can't believe how fast I was aroused doing this strip-tease to my son. I wasn't able to control myself any longer and I took of my panties in a "flash" and grabbed his cock hard so that he wouldn't cum without being inside me. My climax would peak at the thought of his sperm blowing in my vagina.
    

    
      "You ready for mommy's pussy...baby"
    

    
      "Mom...I am cumming now..."
    

    
      I took him all the way and began fucking him while he grabbed my breasts and looked at me in the eyes half closed-half opened...
    

    
      "Mo...m...I can't ...hold...myself...I..."
    

    
      I lowered my lips on Phil's and kissed him briefly and looked at his powerless eyes...
    

    
      "I know Phil and you know what, mommy is cumming this moment so shoot me all your seed in me right now"
    

    
      "Oh...mom...I am cumming ...now...inside you...oh fuck...aaaah"
    

    
      His orgasm was so intense and I could feel him shooting inside harder ever time that we made love and my orgasm was meeting his.
    

    
      "Oh Phil...what are...you...doing to meee" So I grabbed his face and looked at him in the eyes and whispered with passion and a tone of submission...
    

    
      "Mommy is cumming too...like never before in her entire life...I love you Phil..."
    

    
      The minute I said that he grabbed my ass and began to fuck me like a hammer drill so fast that I was exploding into mini orgasms with every 2-3 thrusts and I could feel a river inside me running down...trembling like someone that came out of the waters of a frozen lake.
    

    
      He kept fucking me so hard while I was coming and at some point I began to lose consciousness as all my blood was rushing on my genitals in this dance of orgasms that I was having.
    

    
      "Oh my God Phil...I am going to CUM AGAIN..."and then I let go of a waterfall of cum on his pubic area...I know it was not pee because there was no odor and it was something in between clear and dull but not as thick as Phil's sperm.
    

    
      "Oh...mom...that is so hot...did you pee on me?"
    

    
      "No...Baby...that was female cum...does it smell like pee?"
    

    
      "You are right...I made you cum? Means that I found your G-Spot?"
    

    
      "I believe you have darling...and you are the only one that has done that to me."
    

    
      He kept fucking me slowly while our orgasm was subsiding and I lied on him with my breasts firmly on his chest and moved my pussy on his cock slowly synchronizing his movement.
    

    
      This kind of mating with a man was unknown to me. I loved John always and I still do but there is no comparison with these emotions that I am "living".
    

    
      "Mom...you are amazing and what you do to me is driving me crazy too and I never imagined that you were such a sensual and sexual woman. Don't get me wrong, I always thought you were the most beautiful woman in the world but I never pictured you like this. If we ever have to stop I don't think I will be able to find another woman to please me as you do. To show me so much sex and love at the same time."
    

    
      "Phil...me? The most beautiful woman?"
    

    
      I kissed so passionately and literally sucked his tongue and lips and I could feel his cock pulsing and moving again in my pussy.
    

    
      "Phil...your cock is moving inside me again...are you going to fuck me again so soon?"
    

    
      "I would fuck you every second of the day if I could mom...I can't think of anything else since we made love for the first time. All I want is to fuck and cum inside you."
    

    
      "You like filling me with your cum darling? What do you really feel, when you do that?" I asked him.
    

    
      "I don't know how to explain it mom...I feel like if I don't do it I will die! Like it is the most important thing in my life to do, like I haven't had any water for days and suddenly they give me a bucket full and I just drink it like there will be no tomorrow."
    

    
      His explanation was more than enough to understand how serious he feels at this point. I wish I could see the future to come if I continued this relationship even secretly. I know what I was thinking was not through logic but emotions of the moment.
    

    
      "Phil...I am so worried about this relationship. Where are we going to get if we continue? There is no future for us and you know that! Let's be realistic and face the truth."
    

    
      He broke into tears and held me tight, and in a few seconds his cock softened and was out of my pussy. This really gotten into him and triggered his emotions negatively.
    

    
      "Phil...please don't cry...I love you more than anyone in this world...you are the most important part of my life and after what has happened between us I am even more attached to you...I want you and I can't stop this feeling but I am just stating the facts because we have to figure out what we are going to do and how we are going to handle this situation." These words calmed him a bit and he smiled slightly.
    

    
      "Mom...please don't tell me that you won't make love to me again...don't tell me that you will stop what is going on between us...I don't think I can take that."
    

    
      "Phil...I don't want to stop either and you know that already...Come on, don't you see what you do to me? But we have to discuss now that we will have these 3 days to ourselves. When your father returns we will not have that much free time anymore and our moments alone like this will be vary rare..."
    

    
      "Rare is better than nothing...that is all I needed to hear from you mom...I don't care how often but when there is a chance I will not lose it for any reason. If I have 1 minute with you I will use it as best as possible. I will make it feel like and hour..."
    

    
      How could I not get moved within hearing these words from him? I kissed like I never kissed anyone before showing him all my feelings and my tears now were running, mixing with his and our wet bodies from our sex and sweat.
    

    
      My pussy even though after all these orgasms and full of semen of my son were still inside me, I felt my blood rushing in my vaginal walls.
    

    
      "Phil...you know what I want you to do? I want you inside me again...I want you to fuck me again...you fuck me so good. Can you do that for mommy?"
    

    
      My words were so arousing for him, I figured from our encounters so far that my dirty talk makes him a sex machine and this was the only way I could get his mind off the worries that I gave him.
    

    
      He turned me on my back and spread my legs wide open. He sucked on my nipples and started rubbing his cock on my labia. It was moving at getting hard really fast. I know he would be ready pretty soon.
    

    
      "Mom, I am going to fuck you so good...I will fuck you until you cum again and again...until you beg me to stop"
    

    
      "Please fuck me know baby...please my pussy wants your cock...wants your cum...fuck me...fuck me"
    

    
      I reached down and grabbed his cock and guided it in my pussy...
    

    
      "Oh...yessssss...fuck me Phil...fuck me...please fuck me...show me how much you love me."
    

    
      He didn't say a word and just began fucking me hard and slow. In hard and out slow again and again. Every time he would go in you could hear a loud slap from his body hitting on mine. Every thrust was like a shockwave and my clitoris was feeling this slam.
    

    
      He looked at me in the eyes and kept his pace steady and strong with a very slight gradual increase. He was bringing me to a climax again so soon and I couldn't wait for it to come. I wanted him so bad in me that I couldn't think of anything else but his cock inside me.
    

    
      "Oh...Yes...Fuck me baby...yes...yes...Oh...I am ...going... to cum...soon...baby...make mommy cum like before..."
    

    
      "You like the way I fuck you mom? You want me to continue like this? You want me to stop?"
    

    
      "Don't ... you ... ever ... stop ... fucking me"
    

    
      His pace was getting faster and stronger and had my feet on the bed and my knees were opened wide giving him access to the deepest spots of my pussy. I was about to explode and he was still looking confident over me and sure that he was going to fuck my "brains" out. He was indeed doing that as he did before.
    

    
      "Oh Phil...I am cumming...cumming on your cock...Ahhhhhhhhhh yes. Oh" I begun shouting out loud and trembling from my climax and he just kept fucking me like a machine. He was amazing and in dreams I wouldn't even imagine a fuck like this.
    

    
      My pussy was so sensitive at this point that I was shaking and shivering from chills that his cock was giving me. He held my hands from my wrists and kept fuck me and the only thing I could do is move my hips with him. I was lost and my mind was not clear anymore...I couldn't think anymore.
    

    
      "Phil...I am...Cum"
    

    
      I couldn't cross another word... I just blew in another orgasm...bursting in orgasm after orgasm...I was speechless and lost in another world that there was nothing but orgasms...
    

    
      "Ah...Oh...Ahhh" was coming out of my mouth only. I looked at my strong boy over my fucking me so good and wished that it would never end.
    

    
      Then after a countless number that was not really important because it felt like a long single orgasm, I was loosing my consciousness once again. I was exhausted and he didn't even show a sign of exhaustion.
    

    
      "Phil...I want you to cum inside me now...please...I can't take it anymore...I am going to faint before you even cum...please cum inside me now. I want you to fill me with your sperm...Show mommy how much you want to have a baby with her as you told her a few days ago"
    

    
      I don't know why I said that but it surely got him going because lost his balance and shot his sperm deep inside me.
    

    
      "Oh...Mom...Fuck...take my cum...my sperm...I want a kid with you"
    

    
      While he began to cum in me he raised my legs and after many thrusts he stopped with his cock all the way inside me as if he was trying to get his sperm to enter my cervix with the angle that he gave my body. I don't know why I was taking this risk with Phil and unprotected sex.
    

    
      If I really got pregnant we would have a great problem. But did I really care or did I really want this? Was I trying to get pregnant? I mean I didn't even start the pill yet when I should have. It was like I was asking for trouble or was the desire to have a child with the greatest love of my life. I didn't know what to think about and his lips joined mine and began kissing me.
    

    
      "Mom,you want me to get you pregnant? Did you mean what you said to me?"
    

    
      "Phil,I say always, what I feel and mean...but you know the consequences for something like could be disastrous..."
    

    

    
      
    

    
      CHAPTER 04
    

    
      
    

    
      The mother and son bond completely and beyond...
    

    
      
    

    
      It has been a very long time since I wrote the last chapter 3. After a few critical reviews I decided to ask from an editor to help me out. So I actually gave my story to one editor, and waited 4 months and saw that I was ghosted. Then I gave it to another and had the same result. The third was a charm, as I found a story that was similar to mine but changed just enough to hide the fact that it was mine. How do I know even though the name was not the same? Well if you read the rest of his or her stories, they are completely different. I writer, good or bad, cannot change his character even in different stories. There are similarities that scream out loud.
    

    
      What I believe, is that Editors may have the ability to manipulate the language better than me, they lack imagination and creativity. I am so over this editing crap and nonsense. All my stories were drafts and not even edited once. I logged in my email that I had solely for these posts and saw so many emails asking me to continue the stories I had abandoned. And so I am back to give life to the 2 storylines I have left opened...No editing...I will definitely not use words that no one uses in our real life like "nonchalantly, her fisher meaning her vagina, digit, etc" and all the words that supposedly make the editors feel important. I can communicate in 5 languages regardless of my vocabulary. And if they want to criticize the story, I care less and they can criticize their own writings. This is for all those that have been waiting for the sequel. I hope I don't disappoint you! Because of the time that has passed from the last chapter, this one will be quite "large". Alex & Alexandra is also coming soon!
    

    
      "Mom, I would love to have a child with you...I know it is forbidden in our society but I just feel it as, being the most natural thing in the world".
    

    
      "Really? Natural?" I replied!
    

    
      He looked at me in the eyes and kissed me deeply. Then he paused and looked at me again!
    

    
      "I am in love with you! What do you think a man in love with a woman wants?" He asked.
    

    
      "I don't know Phil, please tell me what you want?" I begged him with a meaningful look, squeezing his body on me with my legs, shivering at the movement of his cock that was stiffening again.
    

    
      "I want you to be the mother of my children!" He said with sincerity!
    

    
      Even though tired and my pussy sensitive from our love making, I was moved once again and I brought his lips to mine and kissed him shoving my tongue as deep as it could go into his mouth. I felt his cock come to life and my vaginal walls were sealed once again keeping in the potent swimmers of my sons cum.
    

    
      "Oh darling...You make me feel a young woman again! I want you to make me pregnant! I want to give you a child... This sounds really crazy and many people would consider us as "sick", but I can't explain my boldness and the sensation of becoming a mother again from your seed. From my own son's semen! But should we do so?"
    

    
      "Mom...I told you that I will love you no matter what! Nothing can keep us apart...nothing!" he said and I know he meant it!
    

    
      I felt him start moving his cock in and out of me once again, but slowly. He looked at me in the eyes and then down to our genitals and back at my eyes. I could feel the heat rising rapidly in my pussy and the tenderness was gone and now I wanted him to slowly make love to me and bring me to another orgasm hoping that he would spray all his semen inside me...Inside my pussy...Inside my cervix...that his cum would rush up to my ovaries and meet my egg and impregnate me, if I wasn't already.
    

    
      I had made up my mind! I was ready for his insemination! I don't know if it was going to be this time or the next time or already happened, but it soon was going to happen. I was ready to have another child but this time the father would be my own son. Did it sound right to me? I don't know and I didn't even care anymore! I just knew that I was in love with Phil and I wish he was my only man and the future father of my child...or perhaps more children? Was I crazy? Perhaps, I was! Was I feeling lust? Yes, I was but I was also in love!
    

    
      I looked at my son's face and eyes while he began to make love to me...he wasn't fucking me anymore like a sex machine. I shifted my legs a bit higher than before, to the sides of his back, while my feet were petting his ass. My hands were stroking his muscled arms.
    

    
      His cock was now stroking my pussy so gently and with a hint of force that was adding to my crescendo! No kissing, but just eyes opened wide, staring at each other! This was going on for a very long time! How long? I really don't know and frankly, I didn't even give a dime! But I felt my orgasm building up strongly! My moans became extremely loud. Both of us panting, filling the room with our sex breath closing into our climax.
    

    
      "Phil, I love you so much!!!" I said to my son!
    

    
      He didn't respond! He took my lips with his, and kissed me gently while still pumping his rock hard member in my vaginal channel. Our tongues were flickering together for a few moments! Then he pulled back and continued looking at my eyes!
    

    
      "I love you so much mom...so much!" he said.
    

    
      "What are you doing to me...baby?" I said in pleasure-pain as I was in the verge of another orgasm. I was ready for him to finish me off, whenever he was ready too. But no words were said! I just looked at him in the eyes, telling him what I wanted. Begging him to fill me with his love!
    

    
      While his cock was on the way out of my pussy, he stopped with his cockhead only inside me and looked down towards my pussy. With my legs as high as I had them, looking towards his view, I could see my trimmed labia surrounding his beautiful cock and we both moaned as he plunged back in and came to another stop at the same position. My bush was soaking wet and glistening from our love fluids.
    

    
      "So hot!" I said...
    

    
      He then started speeding up gradually looking at our connected genitals and every several strokes in my eyes...
    

    
      "Oh...Phil...Amazing...I can't believe how good this feels...I am almost there..." I purred with my hoarse voice.
    

    
      "This is my love for you, mom...all my love for you!" he said.
    

    
      Soon his pace was strong but not so fast...as if he was delaying both of our orgasms, building them up to a strong inevitable explosion. It was beginning to become pleasantly painful and anxiously looking for the orgasm to come...I was so anxious to cum...but, at the same time I loved the self-control of my son!
    

    
      Then it was time...thank god it was time...I was so ready for this like it was just the first time again.
    

    
      The pace was so steady and strong that it didn't even need to be any faster! Our pupils were now glued on each other and widened.
    

    
      "Mom..." he whispered!
    

    
      "Phil...I am cumming too..." I whispered trying to transfer all my orgasm to my pussy and not scream.
    

    
      I began to spasm and a few moments later Phil was shooting in my pussy but keeping up the same pace without missing a beat. His seed was flowing immensely inside me while my cervix was sucking on his manhood to make sure all his babies were going to go deep in my womb. The orgasm was strong and intense and he never stopped fucking me until he was totally spent. With a final strong thrust, he remained completely in me, trembling while his mouth locked on mine to a final saliva exchange where our tongues were sealing our love mating!
    

    
      His cock even though spent, throbbed a few final spurts of cum in me...
    

    
      "Mom, I am still cumming in you" he said happily!
    

    
      "I know you are baby, and I can feel you doing it. That's where I want my boy to put his seed! Inside me, inside my pussy! All the time, anytime!"
    

    
      "Oh mom..." he mumbled as his spasms shook him one final time, as his cock throbbed and pushed anything left inside his balls out!
    

    
      No words were said after this loving moment and we just kissed until his cock began deflating and my vaginal muscles pushed him out. I felt a large amount of fluids running in my vagina trying to exit. His cum was running down my pussy and ass. I could feel it so warm and I know there was enough sperm that was deposited inside me to get me pregnant that it didn't really matter that so much was coming out.
    

    
      Without saying much, we caressed each other for a long time exchanging soft kisses and glances as a couple that just decided to have a child and was under the process of achieving their goal.
    

    
      "Let's clean up our mess and take a shower too!" I said as I pulled him out of bed.
    

    
      After changing sheets once again, to my good fortune on the events that were about to evolve, we had a very caring and sexless shower. I washed him and he washed me tenderly!
    

    
      Soon it was late night, and we both just laid on my bed, naked in each other's arms, falling asleep. It was a very relaxing sleep and it was around 9 AM when I looked at the clock on the night stand.
    

    
      But I was saddened when I felt something familiar in my abdomen...a pain that was usually a cause of my monthly period. I wasn't pregnant! I really was saddened. Well, I am still going to try many more times until I do get pregnant. I had decided, despite the problems and consequences that could arise from this incestuous union between a mother and son.
    

    
      I entered the bathroom and I grabbed a tampon from the drawer. Then I entered the shower to clean myself up from the blood. When I walked out of the shower and wiped myself dry, I inserted the tampon and I noticed Phil staring at my attempt to push the tampon inside my pussy. I was sitting on the bathroom bench that was in the middle of the room. The way I was straddled over it and had one foot on, he could see the entire process with every detail. I felt a bit embarrassed. I know I have been fucking my son like there is no tomorrow when I shouldn't have been. My reaction though caused him to wonder what I was doing because he noticed my embarrassment.
    

    
      "Mom...you couldn't wait for me? Are you..." he said and I interrupted him before he finished his sentence.
    

    
      "Phil darling...It is not what you think...I just got my period..."and I showed him the plastic barrel-applicator. "It is just a tampon. I would never dream of using a vibrator when I have the most caring and hot lover in my bed" I acknowledged to my son!
    

    
      "Oh..." he said and was saddened too.
    

    
      "Honey, why the sad face?" I asked.
    

    
      "Well this means you are not pregnant!"
    

    
      "I cannot believe we are both saddened that I am not pregnant. A mother is discussing with her son how sad she is that he hasn't got her pregnant yet! And that we both are planning to have a child!"
    

    
      "Mom, you look so hot like that...I want to be inside you now..." he said as I saw his cock jump up in full attention!
    

    
      "Phil, but I have my period...I have blood! I have never had sex during my period!"
    

    
      "Oh...but why" he asked disappointed!
    

    
      "Well, I don't know...it just seems that it wouldn't be pleasant for anyone because the blood and the strong odor and I may give some kind of STD or infection...I don't really know"
    

    
      I really never asked my Gynecologist or have researched it to really know anything about the details but my son was soon to give me a lecture about it.
    

    
      "Well really mom, it is not a bad thing to have sex during a woman's period as long as it doesn't hurt her and her partner enjoys it. I had sex with Kelly while she had her period sometimes because according to her, it reduced her pain and actually sometimes it felt good after an orgasm... oh, sorry about that... I didn't mean to talk about Kelly".
    

    
      "Hey, there is no problem Phil...I am glad you are opening up to me like this. I really want to know more about your life, the life that I have been missing!" I said to him with a smile trying to break that embarrassment of his previous sexual life. Perhaps one day he would be with her as a husband too because the chance of him becoming my husband was not really going to come up the horizon.
    

    
      Our conversation was interrupted by the doorbell at the moment the conversation was about to get heated even more...
    

    
      "Who can that be?" I wondered and looked through the blinds from the bathroom window trying not to be seen though from the visitor.
    

    
      "OH SHIT...it's Jenny and April..." I said surprised.
    

    
      Phil looked stunned. "What? Aunt Jenny & April?"
    

    
      "Phil, get to your room and get dressed quickly and go and open the door to your aunt and cousin. Tell them I am in the shower and will be down soon. I need to make sure everything in my room is OK before my sister comes in here and senses anything crazy going on between us."
    

    
      Indeed, my sister was a "Detective" and always snooped around our family and knew a lot more than anyone else would know.
    

    
      My sister didn't have much resemblance of me but was in most of the gatherings, the center of attention. A little bit shorter of me, blonde, big tit bombshell always showing off her "melons" and her curves. For most men, she was really a hottie! A hottie that would be great for sex...and now that she turned in to 40 and Joe 45, she was going to begin to miss sex even more as Joe's, just like John's sex drive would decrease, rather than increase. According to her, she was always faithful to her husband Joe.
    

    
      Her daughter now, was nothing like her. She was a spit image of me instead! In fact, she was just like my mother, her grandmother! April was also very kind and many people actually thought she was my daughter as well. She also got her grandma's name...yes, grandma April. Grandma April had me when she was 14, so if you understand, at the moment, she is 55. Careless sex and then marriage with her 17-year-old boyfriend, and current Grandpa of my kids and Jenny's. She always visits on Holidays and sometimes on Birthdays! They are not even 60.
    

    
      I sprayed the room with an entire bottle of air freshener and made sure there were no signs of my incestuous couplings with Phil. I also made sure everything was in place and headed downstairs to greet my sibling and my niece.
    

    
      I was amazed with April once I saw her...If you looked at a picture of me at her age, you would hardly see the difference. She also had left her hair grow long, just like mine and her breasts had grown also full bringing her even closer to my looks. As April grew up, we all agreed that the "Grandma April Gene" was pretty strong and "Naturally Selected" from the "DNA pool" of Grandma and probably going to pass in many generations more to come.
    

    
      "Aunt Sandra!" my niece shouted out to me and jumped on me to hugging me, leaving from Phil's side. She was always around Phil. Before Jenny and Joe had to move due to his job, April and Phil were like best friends. Sometimes I wondered if even more than friends, because they always were locked up in Phil's or April's room.
    

    
      "This is a surprise you two! What brings you guys here?" I asked wondering on their unexpected visit.
    

    
      "Sandra...it is a surprise indeed, and even for us! But I cannot say more! Tomorrow afternoon, your husband will be coming back to discuss more details with you. He actually is very excited about something that has happened with his work and wants to share it with you!" my sister said, joining in on the hug with her daughter.
    

    
      I looked at Phil, and he lifted his shoulders upwards showing me that he was clueless too. Now the rest of the weekend Phil and I had planned was gone. With my sister and niece here, any kind of action was out of the question. I was really curious at this point to know, but I let it go heading towards the kitchen inviting everyone to join me for a coffee or breakfast.
    

    
      Jenny told me that Joe was having some problems with work and financially they were a bit tight. She was though soon to get out of it, because a new job opportunity was on the horizon for Joe and it would put them back on track...she avoided details though and from what I understood, it had to involve John.
    

    
      John, my husband, kept in touch with Joe even after they had moved. Before my sister moved, they watched sports together and they also went out for drinks in many occasions. I was glad that they got along so well, because I loved my sister and it made it easier for us to be around each other more often. Of course, that was also a benefit for Phil and April that loved to spend time together.
    

    
      Time flew by very fast during coffee and breakfast and soon it was almost noon. I had to prepare the guest room for Jenny and April. I didn't know the details of how long that they were going to stay because that was supposed to be a surprise as well.
    

    
      "Phil, why don't you and April go and get some things that I need from the Super Market while Jenny and I, clean up the guest room? Here is a list!" I said to my son writing down some things, giving him a list of supplies, like shampoo, conditioner and more...I always liked to have everything for our guests, regardless if they were our relatives or not.
    

    
      "Jenny, you look very good! And you seem to be very happy at the moment!"
    

    
      "I am very excited sis! In fact, I am so anxious to tell you what is going on, but I promised John, not to say a word. "Jenny replied.
    

    
      She began talking to me about her sex life with Joe that had degraded a lot because he was under a lot of stress and the financial block that was standing in front of them was growing now that April was about to go to college. April was 6 months younger than Phil! Jenny got pregnant with April before she was even married to Joe. The marriage was done in a hurry but she was a very happy bride at the time. Our mother wasn't surprised with Jenny's pregnancy as she knew how wild she was, ever since she became sexually active.
    

    
      "Well, I hope things go well with this opportunity for Joe and you both get back on track" I said truthfully to my sister.
    

    
      The kids arrived about an hour and a half later with the supplies, and I suggested that we'd go out for some lunch, Mall and then some dinner. They all agreed happily and April was glowing around Phil! She held him under his arm tightly and I was getting a bit jealous. I know I shouldn't have but deep inside, I was upset that I wasn't going to have more time with my son...alone! At least for the moment!
    

    
      The day went by pretty slow after that and I was going out of my mind every time Phil and April would disappear in a shop that they were interested in. Of course I tried as hard as I could to hide it from my sister. I kept excusing myself to my sister that caught me not listening to her, saying, that I was trying to figure out what the surprise was!
    

    
      We ended our evening at a Burger Joint we all agreed to. On the way back home, I had Phil drive and sat in the back with my niece. I could hear my sister giggling in the front seat with Phil, not really hearing what they were talking about.
    

    
      I was talking with April...
    

    
      "So sweetie, how is school?" I asked.
    

    
      "School has been a bit hectic but my grades are pretty good. Except Math and Physics where I have a B, everything else is A! But I had to work my ass off to get these grades" she said with a relief tone in her voice.
    

    
      "That's normal April...it will get easier in college as you will have more time to study and you will be able to focus on the subjects that you really like. How is the dating going?" I asked trying to see if she had a boyfriend.
    

    
      "Well...I kind of had a boyfriend last year, but I broke up with him after my about 4 months ago and been single since then...I was focused on my studies." She said that but I could hear something in her voice saying that something was wrong.
    

    
      "Well good for you sweetheart...you will have plenty of time, now that you will go to college!"
    

    
      "We'll see..." she said looking towards Phil!
    

    
      I saw a look that was more than a cousin's gaze towards her 6 months' older cousin. I began to wonder if anything happened between them in the past. They spent too much time together, back when they lived here but once they moved, everything began to fade. At first, April would call every day and talk with Phil. But when Phil began to be more active with his Martial Arts, that was decreased to every once in a while. I stopped my thoughts there when April asked me…
    

    
      "Are you OK Auntie? You look a bit occupied?"
    

    
      Oh! How much my mind was occupied by my son's cock and my jealousy over my niece's moves towards her cousin that I have been fucking and was in love with. Then everything became so clean...I am in love with my son and I can't share this feeling with anyone. The frustration at this point is too big...
    

    
      "Yes darling, I am absolutely fine. I am just wondering what this surprise you guys are hiding can be..." lying to my niece.
    

    
      After we got home, we all were exhausted and got ready for bed. Jenny and April were going to sleep in the guest room and I was going to sleep in my bed alone...no chance on risking getting caught with my son. After a couple of hours, I woke up and wanted to see if Phil was asleep. When I reached his door, I saw some light from under the door...I put my ear close to the door to hear, but I couldn't hear anything. I thought maybe he fell asleep with the light on. So, I turned the knob and opened the door as silently as I could. To my surprise, Phil was on his back with his eyes shut, wearing his sweat pants and a T-shirt, while April was using his chest as a pillow with a very sexy red nighty...
    

    
      I immediately started to panic...but I didn't want to make any kind of scene. I was jealous and wondering if anything more had happened. I finally calmed myself and began to think and observe rationally rather than emotionally. I couldn't smell anything funny so they probably dosed off while they were talking. No scent of sex! I walked slowly close to the bed and Phil opened his eyes and smiled to me. He pointed with his finger to me and his lips said-spelled silently, "you are my girl...I miss you! "and he smiled to me.
    

    
      I walked to the side where I could reach him without touching April and bent over and reached his lips looking at April's head hoping she wouldn't turn and see me...I kissed him deeply for a few seconds and whispered to him smiling... "I miss you too"! I walked to the door and turn off the light and closed the door behind me. Even after his reassuring that I was his girl, I still was jealous of April...too jealous!
    

    
      I couldn't wait to see what the surprise was until the next day. I decided that a good night sleep would help time go by faster and I would get to hear the surprise from my husband.
    

    
      When I opened my eyes in the morning around 10:30 AM, I could smell bacon from the kitchen and was up in a second. I never like to be the last one to wake up when I have guests but it seems that my sister had beaten me to it. On my way down, Phil's door was open and gone! In the kitchen Jenny already had a tray full of bacon and was making some eggs. Bread was toasted in another large plate! The table was full and ready with coffee, juice, fruits...a very rich breakfast.
    

    
      "Wow!!! Good morning Jenny! So nice of you to make breakfast! Where are the kids?" I asked.
    

    
      "Oh, they are in the basement...when we left, because in a hurry, some of April's favorite clothes were in the hamper so she is washing them now...you know how teens can wear the same clothes over and over...ha ha!" she said laughing. I giggled too with my sister remembering how I use to wear the same jeans at school every day, and had to clean so often, even though I had more pair of jeans in the closet.
    

    
      "Did you sleep well?" I asked my sister.
    

    
      "Definitely...I had the bed to myself! April slept in Phil's room!"
    

    
      "I know, I saw them and I turned off the light that they had forgotten on" I responded!
    

    
      After late breakfast or should I say brunch, we sat outside in the back yard and chatted about the kids and college that was coming up. But my sister kept avoiding to say which college April was looking to go to. We decided all to skip a late lunch and go all out together with John and Sarah, when they got back from the airport.
    

    
      John and Sarah were home around 3:30 PM and I could see a big smile on John's face!
    

    
      "Hey beautiful!" he said and kissed me briefly on my lips!
    

    
      "Hey yourself handsome!" I said after the kiss.
    

    
      "We are starving and we were waiting for you guys to go out for a dinner together" Jenny said!
    

    
      "Sure...let me take a quick shower and change! Give me five minutes!" John said.
    

    
      I followed him in the bathroom and as he was taking a shower I asked still curious about the surprise that he was hiding.
    

    
      "Well...can you wait until dinner? I will tell you all the details. I don't think we have enough time. Your sister sounded very hungry!"
    

    
      I agreed and went out to get dressed. I decided to dress up like I did when I went to the cinema when Phil started to flirt with me. I wanted to see his reaction with his father present and while April was going to be sitting next to him as usual. Perhaps I can get more of his attention. I also wore the cap he gave me! When I was downstairs, Phil's gaze over me gave me chills. I could see his approval on my attire.
    

    
      "Aunt Sandra, you look so beautiful!" April said with admiration.
    

    
      "Thank you, sweetie, but you look even better" I said to my niece and she smiled joyfully at my remark.
    

    
      "So beautiful mom" Phil said nodding his head!
    

    
      Jenny loved this Pizza place an Italian family had for many years and wanted to go there because she had missed it. We all agreed, because indeed it was an amazing family recipe pizza! We sat in a booth with John sitting next to me and next to him was Sarah. On the other side, Jenny, April and close to me Phil!
    

    
      While John began to explain what was going on, the server arrived! We ordered 2 family size pizzas and he continued.
    

    
      "Well, it was unexpected but I was very happily surprised" he said.
    

    
      "Just get to point John, I can't take this much longer!" I said with a tone of distress.
    

    
      "So this is what happened. My software was bought by an international company and they loved it to a point, that they wanted to make it theirs. Two of their top executives came to meet me on Friday without any scheduled appointment. I was surprised about their visit when they introduced themselves. I know this company very well that has 3 office bases in the world and they want to add one more here in the US. They have the 1
      st
       office in Paris, 2
      nd
       in Hong Kong and 3
      rd
       in Sydney. They plan to add one here in our city. The software is copyrighted to me so my boss cannot really say much even though my offer to him sounded better than anything. Of course I will be doing a lot of traveling and you're welcome to fly with me at any time you like! The contract they offered me is more than I expected but this company is a multibillion dollar corporation and they have greater plans. I will have to make certain changes in the software interface but that is easy and probably, I will be making plenty while the company evolves around it. And there are, more good news...they liked the idea of a "New Software" I have in the process of being created." and then the server brought the pizzas and we all began to grab our share...
    

    
      "And?" I asked waiting for the rest of the details to come out of his mouth.
    

    
      "Now for the good stuff..." He smiled.
    

    
      "Don't make me wait, get on with it already!" I asked getting more frustrated as time passed by.
    

    
      "My salary will be 7 figures and all expenses while traveling for business will be paid by the company!" he paused grinning at me.
    

    
      "7 figures??? What?" I asked surprised.
    

    
      "Yes, 7 figures! Now there are more surprises! You know that Joe was going through financial problems and the money he was getting wasn't really enough to support them and help April through college! So I had to leave a replacement in my place in my current office. I offered him my salary fully and I got full approval from my boss that accepted because I promised to be still working for him through Joe. I will be helping him all the way and I will get him trained well so that he can be very active when I am not in town. Salary, insurance will have him covered so his financial problems will go out the window."
    

    
      I was looking at my husband and saw his generosity towards my sister's family and was touched deeply. My husband was making over $350,000 a year plus expenses, and fully insured. Joe was barely making over $100,000 a year. This was a super boost for Jenny, Joe, and April! Without thinking I kissed my husband deeply on his lips. Then I noticed everyone staring at us! Especially Phil...I saw a bit of sadness but he smiled at me, keeping our secret safe.
    

    
      "There is more Sandra dear..." John said interrupting the staring and motioning everyone to continue eating the pizza while it was still hot...
    

    
      "What...more?" I said still surprised.
    

    
      "Tuesday we are leaving for Paris very early in the morning...you and me in the company's private jet! To meet Jacob, the CEO and major shareholder and finalize details and sign a 10-year contract and the possibility in the future to become partner! He is going to have dinner with us and his wife! He is married to a French woman and that is why his base office is in Paris. We already had a video chat and he is looking forward to our meeting. The time will help us with any kind of jet lag as it will be late afternoon when we arrive. Dinner will be at 9 PM at a very fancy restaurant that Jacob and his wife Claire often go to.
    

    
      All paid in a very expensive hotel! I know you always wanted to go to Paris and this is our chance to get away! Also, I have Denise, our real estate agent, trying to sell Jenny's house and there is the house on the corner of our block that is for sale. I put on a very generous offer already and it looks like the owners are going to close with Joe and Jenny by the end of the week. There has been a lot of luck going on lately and I hope it continues. Joe is going to start packing with a moving company to be ready for the move once the house is closed."
    

    
      I just loved the sound of Paris! And suddenly, I wasn't thinking about Paris anymore, but Phil. I was going to leave and let him alone with Jenny and April and Sarah! Getting jealous of April again!
    

    
      "Sounds great dad" Phil said as he actually heard everything John told me. And he continued...
    

    
      "Mom always wanted to go to Paris! Finally, it will come true! I hope you guys have a lot of fun!" Phil said sincerely not even showing a sign of jealousy.
    

    
      "Thank you sweetheart" I said to Phil while I kissed him on the cheek using my tongue at contact and I saw a big smile on his face. I whispered in his ear... "you're still my man".
    

    
      "John has a great heart!" Jenny said to me with sincerity and I could see tears forming in her eyes.
    

    
      John had made the greatest gift to my sister and her family and I know she did appreciate John's love towards them.
    

    
      "He does!" I agreed and looked at my husband in the eyes.
    

    
      It was pretty quiet after that moment until we got back in the car and Jenny called Joe! The conversation between them was pretty stressful because my sister was trying to make sure that he took care of everything and didn't break anything.
    

    
      "Give the man some space sis" I said loudly so that Joe can hear as well.
    

    
      "None of your business Sandra" she said laughing back at me.
    

    
      Once we got home, Sarah begged April to sleep with her in her room. She wanted to talk to her about many things...probably her new crush! April agreed, though I saw some hesitation in her response. I bet she wanted another sleep in with Phil. But I wanted some time with him too.
    

    
      John was pretty tired and got into bed and fell asleep almost immediately. My sister said her good nights and went to bed as well. Sarah dragged April from the guest room once she had her sexy nighty on. Phil was alone at last. I was planning to visit him, not even caring of getting caught! Thinking that no one will notice anything.
    

    
      I waited for an hour and when I couldn't hear anything, I headed to Sarah's room first and I opened slowly and saw both girls under the covers sleeping and so I closed the door back again. When I got to Phil's door, it was open and he wasn't in. I walked downstairs and found him sitting at the kitchen table drinking some juice. He seemed lost in his thoughts!
    

    
      I approached silently and once he saw me he smiled. I wondered what was going on in his mind.
    

    
      "Phil, are you OK?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I am OK mom!"
    

    
      "You don't seem to be" I said implying that he was not telling me all the truth.
    

    
      "I am fine mom, really! I just wish I was the one who was going to take you to Paris. I can't even compete to dad when it comes to that. He is going to be making a ton of money and taking you on paid trips around the world...I can't even afford my own place yet...besides I also have more problems to take care of."
    

    
      "Sweetheart, I will say this to you over and over...I am in love with you! I don't care about Paris at this moment and money won't buy me. I feel a bit cheap if you think about me like this and will overlook at this comment. You can't believe that some trips to Paris and some gifts can get to my heart!" I said with both anger and with love! He began to cry and apologized.
    

    
      "I never meant it that way mom and you know it...I just wanted to be the one to take you on your dream trip. Sorry if you misunderstood me!" he said and got up and left to go to his room while tears ran down his cheeks. When he did I followed him but he locked his door when he got in. I begged him to open the door but he didn't respond. I could hear him sniffing which meant he was still crying...I just let my ego overtake my feelings and just hurt my son. How can I even possibly think that he thought of me so cheap? He had a point when it came to money...we never taught our children that money was easy and he was making some on his own with hard work and his martial arts, that one day could become his main source of income. He was trying to compete to his father and that was impossible. His father was in the business for decades and hard work established him very well.
    

    
      "Phil, I am sorry...please open?" I begged him whispering at the edge of the door.
    

    
      I didn't think he was going to open and my mind went back to his response...he said more problems...What did he mean? I wonder what else was going on that I didn't know.
    

    
      I headed back to bed and I struggled for more than an hour to fall asleep. I woke up to the door downstairs that opened and got up quickly. John was still fast asleep and I know it was Phil that was heading out...probably Monday morning to train at his Martial Arts school.
    

    
      By the time I reached the door, the car was going out the driveway. Now I was very upset and my stomach had twisted like a knot was made with it. I just didn't know what was going to happen after I had implied, that he talked to me as a cheap woman.
    

    
      The day went on very hectically as I had to prepare for the trip to Paris with John and also make sure about what I was leaving behind in the house for the guests and my children.
    

    
      I prepared a special oven roast for dinner that I know Phil loved and when he got home it was late around 7 in the evening. He shouted out hello to everyone and headed towards the bath to take a shower.
    

    
      "Phil, I made your favorite roast for dinner. Once you take your shower come and join us at the table" I called out to him as I was placing the dishes and the silverware on the dining table.
    

    
      "Thanks mom, but I had a burger before I got home and I am not really hungry. I just am going to settle down and go to sleep early today. I am a bit overworked with training and classes today."
    

    
      I was ready to cry and I struggled very hard to keep it from happening. My sister felt the intensity of my brief conversation with my son and looked at me curiously. It would be impossible for me and Phil to have a sexual relationship while my sister lived in the house with me, or even down the street when she would move back here.
    

    
      We sat at the table and Jenny was chatting nonstop with John about the moving and the new job for Joe and he was assuring her that he would do just fine and that he would be by his side all the time. Anyway, video calls were very common and he would be able to walk him through any kind of problem even overseas...
    

    
      "Joe will become my right hand Jenny...don't worry at all!"
    

    
      "John, I cannot find the words or means to thank you...you can't even imagine how much April is looking forward to move back here" Jenny said looking at her daughter then getting up to go to my husband and give him a kiss on the lips.
    

    
      "Excuse me for that sis, but I had to thank him..." she said and sat down after that. I wasn't surprised or bothered though because my sister was always unpredictable.
    

    
      "Thank you Uncle John, you are the best uncle anyone could want" April responded and got up to give him a hug and a genuine kiss on the lips just like her mother did. John remained humble and just smiled back at my sister and niece.
    

    
      "Is Phil Ok? He seemed a bit off" Jenny implied.
    

    
      "He left very early this morning and he must be very exhausted. He trains very vigorously with his Martial Arts. He soon is going to go for his 2nd Dan and is aiming for the Olympic Team." I wanted to tell her about the incident that got us close at the theatre when he saved me from that bad guy but I thought it would be better if I didn't say anything, at least for now. "Even though he recently got his Black Belt, his instructors believe that his skills rank in the category of 5-6 Dan instructors. So they are honorary going to give him a chance, that he would have to wait at least one year from his first Black Belt, to get his 2
      nd
       Dan at least. I spoke to his instructor a while ago with John and he told me that Phil was an exceptional talent and student that was outperforming many other instructors with the experience of years on their backs".
    

    
      "I see" Jenny said with a bit of disbelief. Not about Phil's skills of course but my excuse.
    

    
      Once we finished, we sat in the living room to have a drink and we just chatted about the past and how things would be nice to get back as they were before they left. My mind was on Phil though...I couldn't leave to go to Paris and leave him like this...I wanted to ask for forgiveness and tell him that I understood what he really meant last night. I was even considering to use the little bit tool, over the door to unlock it, if he had locked it again tonight.
    

    
      Then April all of a sudden went to his room and knocked on his door. To my surprise, he didn't open. I thought at least he would open up to his buddy cousin. That, kind of gave me some relief as I was a bit jealous of her but it also told me that Phil was still upset.
    

    
      We said good night and Jenny and April headed off to the guest room and Sarah kissed her dad a thousand times and went to her room. John took my hand and we headed to our room. No sex was going to happen because I was still on my period and he already knew that. As we took our sides on the bed, I spooned him and soon he was snoring lightly. I thought it would be my only opportunity to try to talk to Phil.
    

    
      Once again silently, I walked and made sure everyone was asleep. Then I went to his door and that was opened but he wasn't inside. I walked silently towards the kitchen hoping to meet him there...I saw him sitting at the table eating some of my roast and smiled...I just looked at him for a minute without interrupting him. Then I decided to talk to him. I wanted to make him feel good and I was ready to do anything...anything! The love of my life, Phil, was hurt. He is my son and my lover...so many mixed emotions.
    

    
      "Phil, my love...I am sorry...so sorry" I said whispering in his ear hugging him from behind and biting his earlobe. I felt his neck and his body shiver from that touch.
    

    
      "You don't need to be sorry mom...what I said was pretty stupid and you had all the right to say what you said to me last night. I don't deserve you...and sorry once again about tonight...I lied when I said I ate a burger...your roast is delicious as usually."
    

    
      "What are you talking about Phil? If there is someone that doesn't deserve someone that is me. You deserve more than anyone, the best in life. I love you darling and I can't think about anything else but you. I am leaving tomorrow and I haven't touched you, kissed you or had you in me again, cumming in me, giving me your seed, trying to get me pregnant! Have you changed your mind about me?" I said without a second thought.
    

    
      "Mom! What are you talking about? I thought you are on your period and then everyone else is in the house, and we may get caught...besides, you may have some time in Paris to think over about us and the idea of a child" he said not so sincerely. It seemed that he wanted me to try harder. So that I did.
    

    
      I took his hand and went towards the garage door and walked in the garage pulling him in with me. When I closed the garage door, I took his lips with mine and I felt him tremble and sigh and I liberated him from his insecure thoughts. My mind then erased everything else...I kissed him passionately and our tongues were desperately seeking each other. I could feel my blood flowing in my pussy more than ever.
    

    
      I felt his cock grow on my abdomen and new he was ready and honestly I was ready to try this regardless my period.
    

    
      "Phil, I want you to fuck me now...I want you to make me cum and I want you to cum in me again! I want to take you with me to Paris" I said to my son and he got even more aggressive. He touched my entire body while kissing me. I wanted him in me that moment and I was going to make it happen...
    

    
      I pulled away from him and sat on the fender of the car and removed my panties and the tampon...I lifted my legs and spread my legs pulling my ass cheeks apart showing him my opening. My vaginal entrance was ready and aching to receive him...
    

    
      "Oh Mom...that is so sexy and hot!" He said taking out his cock and approaching me.
    

    
      "This is my first time during my period, so be gentle with me Phil!"
    

    
      He smiled and placed the tip of his cock at my entrance and pushed it slowly inside and stopped once the tip was in.
    

    
      His mouth was over mine smiling... "So you are a virgin mom? I like that idea! You are giving me something you have never given anyone before." And then he kissed me as he pushed his cock a little bit more.
    

    
      "Oh Phil, I wish it was you that took my virginity, but then I wouldn't be your mother and you wouldn't be here today, right?" I said with passion and humor at the same time.
    

    
      Then he pushed once more and he was in me all the way...it felt weird but hot at the same time. I could feel a close to burning sensation that was pleasing. I could feel my pussy now flooding with juices...
    

    
      "Oh Phil, this is amazing...I wanted you so bad...please fuck me!"
    

    
      "Your wish is my command" he said and began to thrust in and out with a steady tempo. I took off my nighty to keep it from getting wet or mixed in our sex juices. I didn't want to go back to bed and have John thinking about something I didn't want him to.
    

    
      Our bodies were joined once again in a mating that was so wrong and at the same time felt so right. I looked at his eyes while we kissed and he kept fucking me so good. I could feel my orgasm approaching already...I didn't want to have only one but the chance of us getting caught would be great the longer we stayed here.
    

    
      "Phil, I am going to cum very soon...oh baby I really am going to cum! So...good...I feel so...good."
    

    
      Then he caught me off surprise and talked back to me dirty, like I did! I wasn't expecting it but it got me going faster...
    

    
      "Oh Mom, I am going to fuck you...slow and hard...I am going to fuck you and make you cum and squirt on my cock...then I am going to cum...I am going to cum in you...I am going to fill your pussy with my cum...I am going to shoot it up your womb, so deep...and then my cock will still stay hard and will keep fucking you...you will look at my cock going in and out of you and you will beg me to fuck you harder and I will do that...and when you are about to lose it, I will cum in you again..."
    

    
      I just looked at him with my mouth open and eyes half closed trembling "Oh...Oh...Oh..." I gazed at his cock going in and out of my pussy and then back to his eyes and face as he fucked me...I was panting and moaning as subtly as I could, not wanting anyone else in the house to hear, when I wanted to moan loudly.
    

    
      "Do you like the way I am fucking you, mom?" he said looking at me straight in the eyes.
    

    
      "Only you can fuck me Phil...only you know how to fuck me so good...no one else has made me feel so good...if I lose you I will die!" I responded to his dirty talk.
    

    
      His cock was throbbing and expanding more and more and was really hard...I think all this anxiety built up from our quarrel yesterday had him become harder than ever. Suddenly I felt my pussy begin to contract and a powerful orgasm was causing me to shudder...
    

    
      "Oh, Phil..." I just said staring at his eyes. I grabbed his neck and tried to pull his lips to mine but he resisted allowing me to bring my lips close but not enough to kiss him.
    

    
      "I want to feel, hear, smell your breath while your pussy cums on my cock...Yes...mom, keep cumming on my cock...prepare it for my cum to fill you up!" he said with confidence.
    

    
      His cock began to increase the speed once again and stabilized at a fast pace once again...hard and fast. I started to shiver and spasm and my pussy was squirting as he said he was going to make me do...
    

    
      "Now that you felt how much I love to fuck you, I am going to make you feel how much I love you" he said and all of a sudden he pumped me while I orgasmed fast and deep bringing me back to the beginning of my orgasm as if I hadn't had one and just went back in time...I felt he was timing my final blow with his! I knew he was going to achieve his goal. I held my breath involuntary until he stopped with his cock buried deep inside me and our fury mounds were touching...
    

    
      "I am cumming, inside you, mom...feel me explode in you...feel my desire to make you the mother of my children..." he said and then like he was holding on to his orgasm for as long as he could he trembled...and shivered glued on to my body.
    

    
      Then I finally took my breath saying to him "Yes baby...now cum in me...let me feel your cum, in my pussy...I need your cum" as I then began to convulse and contract around my son's cock that started spurting and shooting his warm semen inside my vaginal walls and some directly through my cervix opening. His cock throbbed intensively and I felt every spurt. The sensation was mind blowing and I wanted to scream and cry out loud announcing my pleasure and satisfaction. Our mouths joined to a feverish kiss while panting at the same time. Or bodies were timed as they shivered in unison to an unbelievable orgasm that lasted more than any other orgasm before. I honestly felt that something miraculously happened inside my pussy. I was in tears of joy and happiness!
    

    
      "Mom...why are you crying?" he said with his cock still in me and his lips almost touching mine as he stopped kissing me when he noticed I was crying.
    

    
      "I am happy... and complete... with you Phil...I am so full of your love that I can't control my feelings...I love you...I love you...I love you..." I said over and over and kissed him every time assuring him that I did.
    

    
      After we were relaxed and calm I looked down to see his cock slowly withdrawing from my warm, wet, and satisfied love nest. I could see his beautiful member glistening with mixture of my juices and his and a hint of pink that was due to the little blood from my period...
    

    
      Not much was said as we composed ourselves to go back in the house. The cum oozing out of my pussy was more than any other time we made love...I felt good but it wasn't the right time to enjoy this moment any longer and I put on my panties again quickly to catch any remaining.
    

    
      I kissed my son one last time and we both silently walked back into the house realizing at the moment that no one had noticed anything. He went into his room and I kissed him briefly one last time slightly using my tongue and smiling as I released my lips from his...
    

    
      "I love you Phil...".
    

    
      "I love you more mom" ...he said smiling back...
    

    
      John was still sleeping deeply with a light snore...which made me feel relieved that he hadn't probably notice my absence all this time. I got in the shower closing the bathroom door first and washed my body to hide any love making that just occurred in the garage with my son. I was holding my thighs very tight with the intention of not letting my boy's seed come out any more than it already had. I wanted to take some of him with me to Paris. I wanted to imagine the intense lovemaking that took place in our garage a few moments ago.
    

    
      Finishing the shower, I inserted another tampon in my pussy and put on clean panties. Then finally a long shirt as a nighty without any bra. I laid next to my husband and looked at him as he slept calmly. I felt some guilt but at the same time, it just went away. I decided to not struggle any longer and after the most satisfying love making with my son I drifted away.
    

    
      I woke up to John's kiss and gentle touch of his hand on my thigh...
    

    
      "Good morning beautiful..." he said in happiness.
    

    
      "Good morning...what time is it?" I asked.
    

    
      "6:30...we are probably the first to get up" he said.
    

    
      Jenny and April soon were up following us. I asked April to get her cousin that probably was oversleeping as she liked to do sometimes. Jenny assured me that I didn't have to worry about anything and that she would take care of Sarah and Phil. When you get back, we probably will be in our new home. I will have the kids with me unless Phil wants to stay here.
    

    
      My imagination began to run crazy again and my jealousy overcame me as it pictured my son fucking my niece in my house while I was in Paris...I thought of him as he plunged her like he did with me and fucked her until he would shoot his cum inside her...I shook my head to get these crazy thoughts out of my mind. My sister noticed that I was thinking of something else.
    

    
      "Sandra, where are you?" Jenny said.
    

    
      "I am thinking about Paris" I replied.
    

    
      Her eyes looked straight in mine and I knew she didn't believe me.
    

    
      "I want to show you something, can you come with me to my room?" she said.
    

    
      I knew she was going to ask me for more. I don't know what had come over me and couldn't focus and my insecurities and jealousy were taking over my self-control.
    

    
      "What's wrong sis? Don't tell me nothing is going on in that beautiful head of yours, because I know something is! You know you can trust me! Is it me? Are you upset we are coming back?"
    

    
      "Jenny...no...I love you so much and you know that. I am thrilled you are coming back. I missed you very much. But I have something that I really cannot talk about to anyone, at least for now. I need to keep this to myself. Not that I don't trust you, but I must keep it to myself. Please don't make it any harder for me. I promise you if I decide to talk to anyone about this, you will be the first!" I pleaded.
    

    
      "You sound frustrated and worried...but I can see you glowing at the same time. If I wasn't sure of your manners, I would say you were in love..."
    

    
      "Please don't make it any harder Jenny" I pleaded once again.
    

    
      "Do you still love John?" she asked as if she already had confirmed that I was cheating on my husband.
    

    
      "Of course I love John and I will never leave him...please don't ask anymore. I promise to tell you everything when I come back from Paris and feel ready to open up".
    

    
      She hugged me and kissed me. "I love you Sandra...my only sister is always going to come first before anyone else...just please tell me when you come back. I bet it will make you feel much better and I may be able to help you. You never know." She said smiling at me.
    

    
      Phil and April drove us to the airport while Jenny and Sarah stayed home. The conversation during the drive was exciting as April was constantly saying how lucky John and I were to be going to Paris and how much she would want to come too. John made it clear that soon both families would be going to Paris together for a vacation. And in fact, that was going to happen sooner than we all thought.
    

    
      As the kids dropped us off outside the airport where we said our goodbyes and I managed to whisper to Phil in his ear as I kissed him "I have you still inside me..." giving him a wanton look as I stepped back from his embrace. He smiled back to me and quickly went back to the car. We watched the car drive away as John carried our bags with a cart.
    

    
      About an hour later we were sitting in our seats in the company's private jet. The seats were very relaxing and you could also make them a bed to sleep. There was a Flight Attendant that was serving us the entire time. After a great meal, the Captain came out to talk to us for a while and see if everything was OK. Once he went back in the cockpit, John and I took a nap.
    

    
      As we approached Paris, the Captain announced that we would be arriving in about 30 minutes and I was getting very excited.
    

    
      A limo was waiting for us that took us straight to a very fancy hotel. We were greeted by the staff and treated with royalty. The room was a Presidential Suite with two bedrooms, 2 Bathrooms with Jacuzzi in one, and a very large living-sitting room that lead to a balcony with a view of the Eifel Tower.
    

    
      Once John and I settled and put our clothes in the amazingly clean drawers and closets, he called his future boss Jacob Bentron. The conversation was pretty quick and John seemed pleased to inform me that we would join the CEO (and owner) of the company and his wife for dinner in a few hours.
    

    
      We got in the shower. John got in the second shower and I was in the first one. I asked to go there because I found the excuse of my period and blood.
    

    
      While washing myself, I noticed that there was no more blood and the stickiness of my son's cum reminded me of our beautiful mating in the garage the day before. I became aroused and while cleaning myself, I thought of the past weeks that had brought me so close to my son. I refrained from trying to rub myself off and finished my shower. With the hotel bath robe, I fell on the bed and drifted to a sweet sleep.
    

    
      The room phone rang and John, thanked the reception for waking us up. He called them while I was sleeping to ask them for a wakeup call so that we wouldn't be late for the dinner we were invited to.
    

    
      John wore his dark black suit and looked so elegant and sexy...did I say sexy? I did! I was curious that even after my total phase with my son, I found my husband sexy again...I don't know, perhaps I was horny...I on the other hand, decided to go with a more revealing attire. I put my black lace panties on with no stockings. Then my red dress that ended just above my knees. The dress was strapless but there was no V to reveal any of my bust. At my lower back just above my ass, there was a heart shape opening that allowed my skin to be viewed from anyone behind me. Something I had bought I while ago for my anniversary with John.
    

    
      John, whistled when he turned and faced me.
    

    
      "Oh my god Sandra...you look fucking amazing..." my husband said with excitement.
    

    
      "Thank you honey..." I said while putting on my red high heels.
    

    
      John went on saying how lucky he is to have me as his wife and how jealous men around me would be of him, and how proud he was to be my husband.
    

    
      I could feel all the eyes on me while walking through the Hotel Lobby to go to the Limo waiting outside for us. The Limo driver greeted us and we left to go to the restaurant we were being expected. Upon arrival we were escorted to the table where Jacob and his wife were waiting. I could feel his eyes stripping me while he approached me.
    

    
      "Mrs. Rain, such a pleasure to meet you..." he said bending towards my hand to kiss it like a Frenchman, even though he wasn't. But I was flattered by his approach. Then he introduced me to his wife.
    

    
      "This is my beautiful wife Claire..." he said to me looking towards her. She was a beautiful brunette with brown eyes, about my height. Perhaps a bit shorter but the heels can trick you. Her breasts were as big as mine but they seemed perky under the sheer white blouse she was wearing over her blue skirt. She was indeed beautiful.
    

    
      "Please to meet you both, and please call me Sandra" I said to both of them. John followed and kissed Claire's hand following Jacobs example. Claire had really beautiful legs and the white high heels made them look even better. I am no lesbian, but she is a very sexy woman. I even noticed John staring at her many times during the night and she smiled back at him during our dinner many times.
    

    
      Jacob was also a flirt but he was very subtle with his remarks towards me. It was very pleasant and after desert, Jacob began to talk with John about his contract. I chose to initiate a conversation with Claire and ask her about herself. She told me she had two children, boy and girl, twins that were 18 years old like my son and April. They were actually born on the same day Phil was born. We both were surprised and curious to this coincident. They both looked at us strangely and were also surprised of this fact. Would it be fate? Could it be fate? Or is really one of those weird and strange coincidences?
    

    
      I talked about my children too and then, she offered me to join her on some events with her. John and Jacob would be meeting the next day in their main office and it would be quite unfair for me to be alone.
    

    
      I happily accepted and we continued talking about our lives. Jacob, even though CEO and owner of the company, was very busy and had to travel a lot, just like John. Claire accompanied him in many of his business trips but she stopped going so often as they become a bit tiring after a while. Besides that, she had to look after her children too.
    

    
      The night ended and we were joined in the limo with Jacob and Claire. Once we arrived at the hotel, Claire told me to expect her around 11 AM and dress like today to attend at an opening of an Art Gallery.
    

    
      Once in the room, I sat on the large couch and kicked off my high heels and John made attempts to undress me.
    

    
      "Sandra, you are the most beautiful woman in the world...I want you!" John said.
    

    
      Being excited from the entire night and slightly tipsy from the wine, I leaned in to kiss him and he slipped my dress off, letting it drop on the floor. He looked stammered by my body...
    

    
      "My god, Sandra, your body is just like it was when I met you..." he said grabbing me and kissing me passionately. I know he wasn't going to proceed any further unless he was sure that I was comfortable.
    

    
      "Do you still have blood because of your period?" he asked with begging eyes. He really wanted me. Thinking about Phil and what I wanted made me hesitate and think if I should make him wait a few days. But I wanted to remove the possibility of suspicious thoughts that would come in the future in my husband's head, in case I became pregnant. And after about 2 nights ago, with the time difference, I had crazy sex with my son and he loaded my pussy with an enormous amount of his seed. Not seeing any blood, the following day, I began thinking that I perhaps had miscalculated my fertile days. My doctor had told me in the past, that blood sometimes does not mean that I am on my period, but that there are times when a woman ovulates, she bleeds, making those days high chance to conceive. I was hoping that I was pregnant and was planning to get a test kit after a week...But what if I wasn't pregnant from Phil and John got me pregnant?
    

    
      What am I thinking about? He is my husband! But I wanted Phil's child...I wanted our love making to create a baby. I wanted it to be my son's...
    

    
      John interrupted me..." I have condoms with me so you don't have to be afraid to get pregnant either.
    

    
      I decided to give in...
    

    
      "Honey, I am fine...I want you too..." I did want him that moment regardless my previous thoughts.
    

    
      He took my bra and underwear off and he took me to bed. After managing to put on a condom he climbed and mounted himself between my legs...he seemed hard. But he didn't try to force himself in me immediately. He kissed me and our foreplay lasted about 10-15 minutes...he did try to get me going and he did.
    

    
      "I am ready John; I want you inside me" I pleaded to him.
    

    
      He gently rubbed his cock on my labia spreading them open and playing with my clit for a few seconds. Then he inserted his condom covered cock inside me. I moaned...
    

    
      "Oh John, fuck me honey... I need it" I said getting him harder as I felt his cock expand more.
    

    
      "Sandra baby you turn me on so much..." he said and began to fuck me steadily. John struggled to keep himself from cumming, and I could see his attempt to do so looking at his face. I know he wasn't going to last long so I reached my hand over my clit and began to vigorously rub it to help the process...pretty soon he stiffened his body and began to cum, trembling over me...
    

    
      "I love you Sandra..." he said as he finished and soon after that thanks to my manual stimulation I exploded too...
    

    
      "I am cumming too" I said as I wrapped my legs around my husband's waist exploding with a quick orgasm. It wasn't like the orgasms I had with Phil, but it still was a strong orgasm.
    

    
      We kissed each other tenderly as a couple should, even though I was thinking about my son and what he would be doing at this moment. What would he do if he knew what I just did with his father!
    

    
      Soon John, was out of my pussy and he left to throw the condom away...I heard the shower go on and 5 minutes later he was wearing his boxers and a T-shirt and came to bed. I with my turn went to take a shower too.
    

    
      When I came back, he was waiting for me and we talked about his new job and how it would open more opportunities and the income increase would help us have an even more comfortable life than we already had. I had no problem and I didn't really need anything more but this kind of money would surely bring more benefits in our lives and even my sister's.
    

    
      He fell asleep before I did and he seemed tired and the wine got him snoring more than he usually did. I decided to go to the second bedroom and try to get some sleep. When I went to the other bedroom, I took my phone with me and wondered if I should try to text my son...I didn't though...it was a bit early and I thought that he wouldn't be alone. Then I was thinking of April and her comments...was she after her cousin secretly? Is the incestuous gene in her as it is in me and my son? Fuck!
    

    
      And Jenny is going to be expecting me to tell her what is going on when I get back...
    

    
      I fell asleep pretty soon after that and when I woke up, John was already gone but he left a note on the table, saying how much he was excited and happy to be here with me and the he loved me.
    

    
      I smiled and got in the shower. When I came out, I sat on the balcony with my view of the Eiffel Tower, grabbing a croissant from the small breakfast that was brought to us upon my husband's order this morning. So beautiful to be in Paris vacationing. As time passed, I got up and got ready knowing that Claire would be arriving soon.
    

    
      Claire called me from the lobby just before noon, and I headed down to meet her after my morning shower. I wore a black dress that was slightly above my knee with medium high black heels. With all this Paris excitement I had forgotten about Phil and Sarah. Not that I didn't think about them, but I was intrigued with the events of the last days and the upcoming Art Gallery with Claire was something that had caught my interest and attention.
    

    
      As I arrived at the reception, I saw Claire dressed up in a similar black dress and heels too...
    

    
      "Oh...I see we have similar tastes...Bonjour." Claire said with a smile on her face and a lovely French accent.
    

    
      "Dear Lord, I am sorry Claire...perhaps I can go up and change to something else?" I replied.
    

    
      "No, no, no...you are just fine. We can pass for sisters, no?" Claire remarked happily and laughed with excitement and placed her hand under my arm guided me towards her limo.
    

    
      "I like that idea. It would be fun!" I said and joined the laughter.
    

    
      When we arrived at the Art Gallery, I was impressed greatly. The paintings were amazingly realistic and many were with nude models. I noticed the signature at the bottom..." Claire"
    

    
      "Are these your paintings, Claire? They are amazing and so astonishing!" I commented.
    

    
      "Oui...I try my best. Thank you for the compliment!" she said with great modesty.
    

    
      She talked with a few associates of hers and soon we were out back in the limo and went to a nice small restaurant to have brunch. We talked about her work and about her family. Her 2 children were already grown up enough to allow her more time in her studio. The last year she had more time to concentrate on her passion and she became very famous. She had numerous offers to paint portraits and even was asked for nude art as well.
    

    
      After we finished drinking coffee and eating some croissants, we headed to her studio so that she can show me where she works. The place was inspirational and full of canvases with paintings not completed. She had a few nude female paintings that were in the works but already were sensual.
    

    
      "Would you be interested in posing for me?" Claire said with a smile on her face.
    

    
      "Me? Why me?" I wondered.
    

    
      "You have an amazing body, and if I was a man, I would be flirting with you since I saw you, trying to get in your panties. I wonder how you look without your clothes on." Claire said.
    

    
      I was surprised to her boldness, because we only knew each other for a day. But because I know how French people are very open and flirtatious and sometimes even sexually opened to how they feel, I didn't take it offensively.
    

    
      "I don't know? I am kind of shy and I don't know how John would react to something like this...having his wife on display for Parisians to view." I replied.
    

    
      "So, is John the jealous type?" Claire questioned.
    

    
      "He never made any scene to me but I really never gave him any reason to be, so I wouldn't really know how he would react to something like this. Maybe you should ask him. But still I don't know if I would be comfortable naked in front of you." I said hesitating.
    

    
      "I will be naked too, if that makes you comfortable. I just believe you would be my best model ever...You have an amazing body Sandra, and it would be a shame to hide it from the rest of the world. After all it would be a painting and half way across the world." Her accent was pleasing and her plea to me made me actually think about it.
    

    
      "Let me think about it" I said sincerely.
    

    
      "Anyway Sandra, we won't do it now but next time when John comes for work, you can make your stay a bit longer so I would have the time to paint you. Perhaps you can bring your children so they can meet mine. Paul and Josephine are very open and friendly and know English very well. I still cannot believe they were born the same day!"
    

    
      I was now thinking of a trip with Phil to Paris. Even though I wasn't thinking about him too much because of the distractions of our visit in Paris, I was wondering what he was doing and if April had made any attempts to go further with my son. I really was getting jealous whenever I would think of them together.
    

    
      "Sandra? Are you OK? You seem lost in your thoughts. I don't want you to feel pressured to do this. But I really believe this would be a masterpiece once I am done." Said Claire awaking me from my crazy thoughts. Thoughts that were getting me horny and jealous.
    

    
      "I am sorry Claire...you just caught me off guard. I wasn't expecting a proposal like this" ...
    

    
      "Believe me mon cheri, neither did I know that you would be such a beauty!" Claire said causing me to blush again.
    

    
      So, that was left there, as we left to go back to the Art Gallery where the event would begin at 6PM. John and Jacob where going to meet us there. From what Claire said, John had signed the contract and was very excited to begin the business relationship with Jacob.
    

    
      "It is a shame; your children could not come with you. I would love to meet them. I bet they are wonderful and beautiful like you are."
    

    
      "Sarah is still too young, sixteen, but Phil is soon going to go to a University. He is going to try to get scholarship as a Martial Arts Athlete. Some students from the University he will be attending, have represented in the past the US Olympic team. Phil is an amazing Martial Artist and has gotten his Black Belt with hard work and discipline. His Sensei, told us he could directly compete with Dan 5-6 Black belt martial artists, but that would have to wait because he would have to follow the "ladder". He is going to go for the tryouts to enter the team and I am pretty confident that he will succeed. He also saved my life when I was held at gunpoint by a criminal known to the police..." I don't really know why I said that out loud but I was bragging about my son and mentioning that, reminded me how much in love I am with him.
    

    
      "Oh my goodness Sandra...That sounds very scary! You must be very proud and I would love to meet him soon." Claire replied sounding amazed and showing how much she was shocked that I was attacked like I described.
    

    
      When we arrived at their home, her two beautiful kids were out waiting for us dressed up. Paul was a handsome young man with a build similar to Phil but showed some extra pounds at his abdomen comparing to my son. Josephine on the other, was a brunette about my height with blue striking eyes. Her breasts were big like my sisters and for her age, they seemed very impressive. A beautiful girl that would probably have the attention of men whenever she was around. Very sexy indeed.
    

    
      Paul kissed my hand and showed me how much he liked me. He seemed to be flirting with me the entire route to the Art Gallery. Josephine on the other hand had a very intense conversation with her mother and from the few words I understood, it was about her school.
    

    
      "You are very beautiful Josephine, very beautiful..." I said.
    

    
      "Oh, merci Mrs. Rain. Very kind of you! But you look very stunning yourself" she replied with her cute French accent.
    

    
      "Thank you for the compliment sweetie but please call me Sandra!" I said blushing.
    

    
      John and Jacob were waiting for us at the Gallery and looked very happy. John kissed me with a peck on my lips and Jacob followed his lead and kissed Claire too. Then he hugged his daughter and kissed her head. Paul was already flirting around with other female guests. It seemed as he was a guy that loves to fool around with women. But this is probably common for French men and especially for young men.
    

    
      It was a successful event as more than was expected of the displayed paintings were sold and Claire seemed to be very happy about the way it turned out. This Gallery Show was going to last until Saturday night. She insisted that she was going to take us for dinner in one of her favorite restaurants. Her daughter didn't seem to be pleased about it but she followed politely.
    

    
      The night, after we arrived at the Restaurant, went by very quickly and I managed to chat with Josephine and got her to smile and enjoy the evening more than she thought she would. She seemed to not be interested in relationships yet because she wanted to focus on her studies. And she also told me that her mother was actually telling her to take it more easy with school because she wasn't allowing any type of social life that didn't involve school. She sounded pretty bright for her age and I could hear determination in her voice to succeed in her life. She wanted to be an Architect and did not hide her excitement about it. I told her that Phil at some point wanted to be an Architect too, but not so much anymore because he has taken seriously the Martial Arts and loves it more.
    

    
      "No time for boyfriends now...I had a couple in high school and they were enough for now. I will have plenty time after School" she said clearly.
    

    
      Then Claire jumped in our conversation and looking at her husband she said:
    

    
      "Jacob, we should invite Sandra's and John's children to come next time too."
    

    
      "Definitely my love, I would love that too. I am planning to have John come back next month for two weeks so that we can get the staff here well acquainted with his ideas on the integration of his software and get trained while he makes the improvements and upgrades. I have already discussed this with him and they can stay in our guest house to be more comfortable".
    

    
      "I hope the kids will like the idea...Phil is very persistent with his training and never misses a class. His instructors have determined that he is ready to face a real opponent to earn his second Dan on his Black Belt. He has also been studying on a different type of Martial Arts for the past months and besides that he will have to apply different rules for the Olympics than in regular events. Believe me, he is very good and he also saved Sandra recently from a very bad situation with a gun involved..." John said and Claire interrupted.
    

    
      "I know, Sandra already told me about this story and I cannot wait to meet this young man. I know Sarah is a bit younger but I am sure she will have some fun in Paris as well. Perhaps Phil can come the next days by himself and meet my kids and maybe we can visit soon in the US...can you send the Jet to pick him up Jacob?" she said and asked her husband in a way he couldn't deny.
    

    
      My eyes brightened from happiness and excitement that I would get to see him sooner than I thought while my imagination was making all kinds of scenarios to how we would make time to resume or "mating sessions". All of a sudden I was getting so horny and the blood flow down my pussy was making me wet. How I missed him and his cock blasting his seed in me while I would cum over and over...But also why so much interest from Claire was making me think about her intentions too.
    

    
      "Sandra? What do you think?" John asked me.
    

    
      Trying to hide my excitement I said "We can call him later and ask him. I wanted to ask Jenny how the sale and move was going. Phil is not depended by anyone but April may feel neglected if he decides to come...Oh, April is my niece that has the same age with Phil and could have been my daughter in a way..." I said laughing.
    

    
      "She can come too, Jacob said" trying to please his wife's desires.
    

    
      "That would be wonderful, wouldn't it Sandra? I would love to have them at the reception on Saturday with Paul and Josephine." she said making sure that she did everything she could to get my son across the Atlantic with my niece too. The second part with my niece was not really my desire as I wanted my son for myself because with April here, it would be harder. I was planning for crazy fucking with Phil while John was at the office with Jacob going through their details about work. It would be my chance to get Phil to impregnate me. An excuse of a broken condom with John would make it so easy to hide the time of conception...I wanted to get pregnant again, and I was trying to silence my conscience.
    

    
      "Well, I would have to convince my sister to let her come and also if Phil could take some days off his Martial Arts School. I know April would probably love the idea!"
    

    
      It all was left there and we arrived at the Hotel with John where we said our good nights to left for our room.
    

    
      "John, are you going to call home or do you want me to?"
    

    
      "Sure Sandra, I will call now, it is late afternoon there now."
    

    
      John called and a few seconds later my sister answered.
    

    
      "Hi Jenny, how is everything going there? Any news from Joe?"
    

    
      After about 5 minutes of John listening to Jenny he responded...
    

    
      "That is great news Jenny...So things are going as planned. Is Phil home? Can I talk with him?"
    

    
      After a few moments Phil was at the other end of the line.
    

    
      "Phil? I have a proposal for you. Would you like to come to Paris for a few days? You can bring April with you too. I know it is last minute notice but it looks like we will be spending a lot of time here for the next ten years at least...if not more. My new boss and his wife would like to meet you and suggested this. You will be coming with the company's private jet..."
    

    
      "Let me talk with him..." I jumped in grabbing the phone.
    

    
      "Phil..."
    

    
      "Mom..." he said sadly showing how much he missed me. I had to be careful...
    

    
      "Why don't you come? We can have a lot of fun and Jacob's and Claire's children have your age and..." I wanted to say fuck each other's brains out and have him cum in my pussy over and over...but John was right there...*
    

    
      "I will have to ask my Sensei and...just a second. Aunt Jenny, can April come with me to Paris? Everything is paid, so you don't need to worry about expenses." He asked my sister and I could hear April's excitement while her mother said after a few seconds, that it was OK to go...even though she wouldn't be able to help with the moving that was going to be this weekend.
    

    
      "Mom, it is OK for April but I will have to get back with you...I will call my Sensei now. Can you call me back in half and hour?"
    

    
      "Sure honey...I will call you back" I said hiding my excitement and hanging up the phone.
    

    
      After the longest thirty minutes, I picked up the phone and called home.
    

    
      "Hello?" Phil said picking up the phone.
    

    
      My husband was in the bathroom taking a shower so I found the opportunity to talk freely to my son.
    

    
      "My love I missed you so much...I want you inside me now...I want you to cum inside me...I want your baby...I want to cum over your cock and love you over and over again...I want you to fuck me so bad..."
    

    
      I could feel his surprise and he responded with his voice trembling slightly...
    

    
      "Me too mom...My sensei gave me permission to come but I will have to train some hours every day. When I come back, I will have to be ready for the tournament. He expressed how he believed I was ready for it but he didn't want me to leave and come back with extra pounds and rusty. You know this sport requires discipline. April is already excited in her room figuring out what she is going to take with her...Aunt Jenny wants to talk to you. I love you, mom! I will talk with you later for the details"
    

    
      "Hey big sister...you must be having fun there."
    

    
      "Jenny... Paris is amazing and the Bentron's have been very nice and generous with us. It seems that John has made quite the impression with his work..."
    

    
      "I will take Sarah with us when we move in this weekend to our new house. I cannot believe how fast we sold our house and got the new one...Joe will arrive early Saturday morning. I cannot wait."
    

    
      "Next time I will take you with me...don't worry. I think we will be coming a lot to this beautiful city."
    

    
      "That sounds exciting..." she said and we ended our call when John came out of the shower.
    

    
      "John, the kids are good to go. So what do we tell them?"
    

    
      "Let me text Jacob to see what he is going to arrange...after all it is his jet, not mine..." John replied and smiled.
    

    
      After about 30 minutes Jacob texted details to John.
    

    
      "Let me call Phil and tell him the details I just received".
    

    
      He called home and Phil picked up the phone.
    

    
      "Hey there again Phil. Write these details down. The Jet is leaving in the morning from here and will arrive very early in the morning due to the time difference. You will go to the small airport where you left us and go to the main lobby with your passports and bags. Tell them you are the guests of Jacob Bentron and they will ask you for your passports to confirm your names that they already have given to the pilots. The pilots are going to rest for some hours and will be waiting for you at noon. When you arrive here it will be after midnight. There will be a limo at the airport waiting for you outside the jet. You don't have to say anything as the pilots will handle the rest. Once you get to the hotel the reception will be waiting for you to give you keys for two rooms. Just give my name and your passports. The rest is already going to be taken care off. Got it?"
    

    
      He hung up after he listened to Phil probably verifying the details.
    

    
      "It is going to be fun with the kids here, isn't it Sandra?" he asked me.
    

    
      "Yes, it will be very exciting for them too" I said and dreamed of Phil cumming inside me...I was so excited that they gave two rooms for Phil and April. If John was snoring, I could go next to my son's room and get my brains fucked...I couldn't wait and was so horny.
    

    
      As I was thinking, John approached me and took me in his arms and kissed me passionately. I had to fuck him not only because I was horny, but I had to make sure if I got pregnant from my son I would have to get the timing right not to cause suspicions to my husband, even though he wore a condom...
    

    
      He stripped my dress and bra off and pushed me gently on the bed. Then he dropped his robe and I could see his surprising hard erection that caused me to get more excited. He kissed me and slowly found his way to my breasts and sucked on my nipples like he knew I liked...
    

    
      He continued down to my pussy and found my clit! He did a great job getting me off quickly. Then he put on a condom and entered me quickly! He fucked me very hard and to my amazement, he lasted very long giving me another orgasm...as my pussy contracted with my orgasm, he kissed me deeply while his cock pushed one final time in me and I could feel it throbbing while it was cumming...
    

    
      "John...that was amazing. I love you my darling." I said rewarding him with a passionate kiss. There was no doubt, I still loved my husband...But he was no comparison to what Phil made me feel...
    

    
      "I love you too Sandra...I am so happy we are here together!"
    

    
      We talked about the kids trip and we soon fell asleep after John had a shower. Phil and April were going to arrive tomorrow past midnight, so there was plenty of time. I got up around 9 in the morning and jumped in the shower. I was so anxious to see Phil arrive tonight, even though I had a feeling that there was not going to be much time for us, with April coming too.
    

    
      I came out with my robe and found a nice breakfast waiting for me...
    

    
      "Sandra, good morning. I am taking a croissant and heading downstairs. Jacob is waiting for me. I will call you a bit later and give you any update about the kids" he said and kissed me.
    

    
      All alone, I wished that Phil was here...as much as I was getting horny thinking about him inside me, I wanted to save it for that time, when he will be inside me. Many thoughts crossed my mind and I was trying to find the best way to slip out while John was asleep. I even though about putting a sleeping pill in his drink... I was letting my crazy imagination get into bad ideas.
    

    
      Around 1 PM, Claire called from downstairs and came upstairs to meet me.
    

    
      "Bonjour, Sandra" Claire said joyfully.
    

    
      "Bonjour, Claire" I replied.
    

    
      "I am so excited your son and niece are coming tonight. Too bad it will be too late and I will have to wait until tomorrow to meet them."
    

    
      Claire was obviously, very excited and anxious to meet my son. The fact is that I was craving for my son's cock and thinking truly about getting pregnant. My mind was made up, and I wasn't going back up unless my son did too. But I was so sure about his feelings he had already revealed to me. I believed every single word he said. It is not like he didn't have a girlfriend or wasn't good looking to get more girls or even women. I was pretty sure that Claire would probably drool over him too. And the events to follow were actually going to make him shine even more.
    

    
      We sat on the balcony and enjoyed a nice chat until early afternoon, when we decided to go and have some fun in the French Boutiques. She wanted to treat me on a complete evening dress, shoes and anything else that would show off my beautiful body that she wanted to paint...She was insisting on me to think about it, to become her model.
    

    
      "I will talk about it with John and I will let you know. You are going to flip my mind and probably make me pose for you." I said sincerely.
    

    
      "This Saturday at the Gallery and the Reception after, we will be the center of attention. I will make sure with the clothes we are going to get." Claire said with certainty.
    

    
      Indeed, she looked very classy and hot with her new outfit and shoes. We both decided that we were going to were the same dress and shoes but in a different color. She actually was intrigued with the idea to pose as sisters at the event. After the shopping we stopped by the Gallery to see what was going on and spend some time with the visitors. It was full when we arrived and the attention of the visitors was redirected to Claire once she walked in. Of course, her guests were asking her many questions and she was answering and the center of attention was completely on her.
    

    
      After the closing time of the day, we met John and Jacob at the same restaurant we were yesterday and had an exciting dinner. Claire was so happy and excited that the Art Show's approval from the visitors was overwhelming.
    

    
      "John, would you mind if Sandra would pose nude for me to paint?" Claire asked.
    

    
      "Nude? Hmm...I don't know, but if she wanted it, I wouldn't oppose to it. Your nudes are very sensual and erotic and not pornographic, Claire." John replied.
    

    
      "Then we should set this up for your next trip, right Sandra?" she said looking at me and in her way made me agree without a second thought.
    

    
      "I guess there wouldn't be any harm" I said.
    

    
      Jacob's eyes widened when she began asking the question. Of course, is there a man that hasn't wondered about how a woman's body under her clothes would be? Around 11 PM we left to go back to the hotel where we said our goodbyes and scheduled about the following day.
    

    
      I was anxious that in an hour or so, my son was going to be in Paris and I would have to find a way to be alone with him. John was somewhat exhausted and took a shower and gave him a glass of wine. Then he laid in bed and soon he was snoring. I took a shower and decided to stay awake until Phil and April arrived. I had my plan set forward so I was ready for a steamy night with my son. I was just wearing a dress, without any underwear, barefoot.
    

    
      I had put sleeping pills in my husband's glass of wine while he was in the shower. We toasted on his blooming career and the benefits of it to our family. I know it may seem evil in some way, but I wasn't killing him. I was just making sure that he would be out for some hours while I was spending some time I was craving for, with my son.
    

    
      Around 12:30 AM I went to the door and kept peeking through the door-eye and when I saw movement, I opened the door and saw my son and April coming towards the two rooms that were right across our room. I ran to them and hugged them!
    

    
      "Hey you two, did you have a good flight?"
    

    
      "Aunt Sandra, it was amazing and I think this is going to be a great experience. I have been excited since the invitation!" she said with the excitement of a teenager.
    

    
      "OK, you guys need to rest because tomorrow will be a long and exciting day for all. You are going to meet Paul and Josephine and their parents. The Art Gallery Show and the Reception after will be the peak".
    

    
      I walked in April's room with her and made sure everything was good. Her room wasn't like ours but it was a very big room as well with a large bath and also a Jacuzzi. I kissed her and left the room to go to my son's room. I knocked on the door and after a minute that seemed like an eternity, Phil opened the door.
    

    
      "Phil..." I said and pushed him in the room closing and locking the door behind me. I then looked at him as he said:
    

    
      "Mom, I missed you!"
    

    
      I instantly, grabbed his head and locked my mouth on his and began to feverishly kiss him. Our tongues were going crazy and the passion of the past days without each other was causing us to moan load. In no time, I was taking my dress off while Phil was stripping down himself.
    

    
      "No underwear!" Phil said with a smirk on his face.
    

    
      "I want you inside me now...please!" I pleaded.
    

    
      He pushed me gently on the bed, and his lips met mine once again. Then all of the sudden he stopped.
    

    
      "Mom, what about dad?" he asked concerned.
    

    
      "Don't worry about him, he is fast asleep, just love me Phil...just love me and fuck me"
    

    
      No more words were needed. He kissed me maniacally and then he crawled downwards towards my breasts where he sucked my nipples as is if he was seeking nourishment. He worshiped them with reverence and made me more anxious than I was before.
    

    
      "Oh, Phil! I need you inside me baby, please!" I pleaded to him while caressing his head.
    

    
      "I want to taste and smell you first mom...I missed that aroma!" he replied and lowered his head to my labia. He just engulfed them in his mouth and used his tongue to open them. His tongue penetrated my lips and I squeezed his head with my thighs! I was trembling to his forbidden touch. Then his tongue began to go up and down on my pussy. He looked up at my eyes as he slowed down and took my clitoris in his mouth, sucking it lightly causing me to moan and shiver again. I was at the brink of the fastest orgasm ever. Of course, I've been thinking about this all day, and that would definitely speed up my orgasm beside his touch.
    

    
      "Phil baby, I am so close already..."
    

    
      Then he stopped the minute I was about to cum and he climbed up to my face were our lips met and I tasted my juices. His cock found its way between my opened labia and penetrated me half way where he stopped. Then he pulled lightly back and with one slow motion, he thrusted his cock all the way in with force while our pubic mounds met together. I was at the brink of exploding and as if he understood my emotions, he began to fuck me steadily and fast. As his pelvis slapped on mine, the anxiety began to disappear as my orgasm took over me. It overwhelmed me as I was convulsing and shuddering with my feet wrapped around his ass. I could feel my vaginal walls pulsing flowing with my lubing fluids.
    

    
      "I'm cumming Phil...Oh darling! I love you so much!" I said and he just kept fucking me in the same pace.
    

    
      "I am going to cum in you mom...I am going to fill your pussy with my cum! Do you want me to cum in you mom? Tell me, do you like the way I fuck you?" He said and increased his thrusting speed.
    

    
      "Oh Phil, I want you to fuck me like this forever...please cum in me...I am going to cum again soon. Cum with me..." This was heaven that I felt. Complete bliss. I was close to a second orgasm and it felt stronger than the first. I was going to reach the peak and I began to give my son the signs increasing the volume of my voice at every thrust...
    

    
      "Yes...Yes...Yes...YES...YES!!! Ohhhhhhhhh!
    

    
      I felt his cum shooting in me more than ever before. His cock throbbed and pulsed on every shot.
    

    
      "I am cumming in you, mom...all for you!" he said as he shivered on me for almost a minute.
    

    
      "I feel it honey...I love you..." I trembled and kissed him at the same time. My pussy was so warm and I could feel his hot semen flooding my vaginal walls and entering my cervix.
    

    
      "I haven't had an orgasm since you left mom...I was holding it all for you! Could you feel it? I can't believe I came so much."
    

    
      "I love you Phil. I am sorry I had to leave you behind. I missed you so much! I think I may already be pregnant from the night before we left when you made love to me in the garage"
    

    
      "Really? You think so? But you were on your period?"
    

    
      "Maybe I was just ovulating...It happens sometimes to a woman"
    

    
      "Even so, are you going to stop now or are you going to love me some more?" I asked as I felt his cock springing back to full size.
    

    
      "You are not leaving this room until I am wasted completely" he said smiling with a sexy look.
    

    
      "Yes...Oh that is so good, keep doing that!" I encouraged him as he began to fuck me once more with immense force. His balls kept slapping on my ass as our pelvises met. I pushed my pussy upwards to meet his cock's down stroke plunging in my pussy every time. Another orgasm was on the verge! I approached as I was moaning loudly in my son's mouth. Our bodies kept matching moves. My heels were forcing him as deep as possible when his body met mine. You could hear the fluids of our genitals splashing from our love making...our fucking! The ultimate sex and emotions were overtaking me and my son as well. There was no turning back...
    

    
      "Mom...I am going to cum in you again...soon. I am almost there!" he said and struggled to hold his ejaculation back as long as he could.
    

    
      "Oh baby I am almost there too...yes...yes...don't stop"
    

    
      He was so excited and he looked at my eyes and I could see his attempt to wait for me to cum together...
    

    
      It was enough for me...these emotions were strong and overwhelming to be controlled. My mind concentrated completely on my pussy that was exploding once again...
    

    
      "Mom...I am cumming...I can't hold it any longer" he said and I could once again feel him cumming inside me and that triggered once more my orgasm...
    

    
      "Me too baby, YES!!! I am cumming!!!" I orgasmed violently again under my son as I kept my feet around his ass, keeping him deep inside me...Then I lost my strength and fell on my back releasing my legs, spreading my thighs widely as he laid on me. My tits were squished under his chest and we were panting like we just ran a marathon. Once I caught my breath, I kissed his forehead.
    

    
      "Phil, how do you make me feel like this? I just love making love with you!"
    

    
      "I have never felt like this either before with anyone! It is not only sexual, but emotional mom. That is why we feel so strong...this is lust married with true love. I can't explain it anyway else."
    

    
      "Phil, I have been troubled about what you told me before I left! You said that you had some other problems...what did you mean? You know that you can trust me with anything, right? We are going to have a baby together, don't forget that!" I said trying to convince him opening up to me completely.
    

    
      "Well mom, you see...it's April"
    

    
      "I knew that already but what exactly is she up to?" I interrupted him.
    

    
      "Well, she told me she was in love with me and she has known that since she was 15...when she left to move with her parents, it killed her. She didn't say anything to me and she was afraid that I would reject her feelings knowing that we were cousins. She knew I loved her, but she didn't know if I loved her the same way. She tried to have some relationships, but they all went awfully bad at the end. Now being 18 and coming back to live with us, she thought it was a sign...she kept herself for me...she is still a virgin"
    

    
      I was surprised and not surprised at the same time and didn't say a word and just left my son to tell me everything.
    

    
      "She wants me to be her first! She is willing to live in the shadows with me! She just wants me to become her lover, even if I am with another woman...she doesn't care. I told her this is crazy and she probably is infatuated with me, and nothing more. But she said, three years apart, only made her see how much she loved me and needed me. And mom, when I look at her, I see you...and that makes it even harder. The night you came in and found her sleeping with me, she tried to kiss me while I had my eyes closed and I really thought it was you...she smells, breathes, tastes, kisses just like you do...if I hadn't opened my eyes, I would have probably gone further! I stopped her and she noted to me that I kissed her back like no one else has...I couldn't tell her that I thought it was you...I am sorry mom!"
    

    
      "Phil...don't be sorry! I understand you. But does she really kiss like me? And all the other things?"
    

    
      "Yes mom! I know it sounds crazy, but she does...at the end of the day, she looks so much like you!"
    

    
      "Would you have sex with her, if I asked you to do so?" I asked him wanting to see his reaction!
    

    
      "I don't know mom...I really only want you! I love April, but I am in love with you! I am in love with you Sandra Rain..." he said with sincerity and some anger in his voice.
    

    
      "You know I have had sex with your father, twice since we came here to Paris?"
    

    
      "I don't care about what you do with dad...as long as you are in love with me and I am your lover, I don't care about being with anyone else" he said letting me know he really meant it.
    

    
      "Phil, you will have to have a family of your own one day, and you cannot have it with me...even if you are the father of my next child, nobody can know about it. You will have to have a life to eliminate any kind of suspicions. I want you to have a family of your own, and I promise you, when we have a chance, I will be there for you. I will be your lover, as long as you want me to be!" I assured him once again.
    

    
      "So, you are telling me to fuck April and have a family with her while I secretly have you as my lover?" he asked.
    

    
      "I don't know if you would want her to be your wife...you know, in our state, first cousin marriage is allowed by law. Of course the chances of defects on your offspring are increased. But what am I talking about defects when I am trying to have child with you and the chances are even greater."
    

    
      "Really? I didn't know that was legal! I didn't know it either, but a friend of mine had a cousin who married her cousin. I don't know the full legality of it, but it is true!"
    

    
      My son seemed surprised and intrigued with that idea.
    

    
      "You know mom, April would also be a risk...I might forget, and call her mom while I am making love to her" he said laughing!
    

    
      I laughed back with him and started to tickle him...we got up and began running all around the room until we were out of breath falling back on the bed. I kissed him immediately and lowered my head over his cock...I just opened my mouth and tasted our lovemaking. It didn't take me long to get him up...Then I straddled him and sunk his cock in my pussy.
    

    
      "Oh mom..." he moaned.
    

    
      "Baby, I love your cock...I just want you inside me all the time..."
    

    
      I fucked my baby boy slowly while he fondled my breasts and pinched my nipples gently. Then he leaned forward and sucked on my nipples while I kept fucking him. My hands were combing his hair with the motherly love I have for him and at the same time pumped myself up and down on his cock as the lover that was completely in love with him. When he grabbed my ass cheeks and forced his cock deep in me, I could feel his tip rubbing on my cervix entrance. That moment I leaned and grabbed his face and kissed him telling him I was cumming again...
    

    
      "Phil, I am cumming again..." as I my spasms caused my body to lose balance, his hands kept me firmly on him...
    

    
      Then he turned me on my back without withdrawing his cock from my vaginal depths, and looked at me in the eyes and asked me..." Are you ready mom?"
    

    
      "Yes, baby...fuck me like there is no tomorrow" I confirmed.
    

    
      He began fucking me slow and steady, increasing his speed gradually. The bed was bouncing completely with his constant force and pace. Once again our bodies were slapping on each other. Soon, his cock was fucking me like a piston in an engine. There were only the sounds of moaning from both of us with the combination of our genitals splashing and slapping from the sounds of our love making juices that were gushing out of my pussy. Then it began happening just like it did before on my bed in my house...
    

    
      "Oh Phil...I am going to cum...Oh...fuck this is GREAT..." I shouted as my orgasm came to me. And Phil continued fucking me in the same pace. While convulsing from my orgasm, his cock rubbed my upper vaginal wall. I could feel another orgasm coming...
    

    
      "Oh FUCK...Phil, I am cumming again..." and he kept this while I came numerous times and then he pulled out until the tip was only inside and stopped. My mouth was opened in awe and ecstasy. Opened also in questioned why he stopped fucking me, looking at him and begging with my eyes to put his cock back inside me, when I began squirting again. Once I did, he began fucking me rapidly again...
    

    
      "Oh mom, I am going to fuck you until I cum in you again...until I cannot move anymore" he said and fucked me even faster than before. I was in an orgasm bliss and started to lose consciousness having no more energy...
    

    
      "Phil, I am going to faint...this is amazing, I love you so much...Please give me your babies now" I commanded.
    

    
      "Oh FUCK...Mom" he said and lost control of his movements and thrusted his cock all the way in my pussy while it began to spasm, his cock throbbed shooting his sperm deep inside me. He trembled and convulsed over my body and his lips were locked on mine twirling his tongue with my tongue. This was it! We were both spent and our love making was evidently on the bed...He withdrew from my pussy once his cock deflated and laid next to me taking me in his arms. I used his chest as a pillow and we just touched each other silently, caressing our bodies. I looked at the clock and it was 4 AM...I had to get going, because tomorrow and the day after would be a very long days. And the next two days that would change Phil's and everyone else's world completely.
    

    
      I took a shower and kissed my son before I left telling him again how much I was in love with him and left to go to my room. When I got there, John was still sleeping deeply, as I had left him. I laid down next to him and being completely satisfied and spent, I fell asleep quickly.
    

    
      I woke up to the sound of the door! John ordered coffee and was planning to call Phil and April to join us. We were going to spend the day with the Bentron's on their mansion.
    

    
      "I called the kids honey" giving me a cup of coffee in bed.
    

    
      "Thank you love" I said and leaned to give him a warm kiss.
    

    
      I was so pleased, full, satisfied, happy in a total bliss, and I probably was pregnant! It was about a week since I was inseminated by my son back home. That night, I felt something inside me! I cannot explain it but combining the lack of blood on the day after Phil came inside me made me suspicious. I was going to get a pregnancy test kit without John knowing of course and check it out. Maybe I should wait a few more days and have another day of intercourse with John or not? If the test was positive I would definitely have to have unprotected sex with John. That way John would have no suspicions that the child wouldn't be his.
    

    
      The door interrupted my thoughts...
    

    
      "Good morning Aunt April! Good morning Uncle John!" she said and kissed her Uncle first and then came to kiss me and hug me.
    

    
      "Good morning honey. Did you sleep well?" I asked her.
    

    
      "This hotel is amazing. The shower is so big but the Jacuzzi...Last night after you left, I got in the Jacuzzi and relaxed a bit before I went to bed." She sounded very excited but my eyes were wondering about her body! She was craving for Phil like I was. But Phil was already mine! The thought of him and April together in bed, got me thinking about my future with Phil. I can't have an open relationship with Phil and that was the absolute truth. But with April, if her parents and Phil were OK with this, they could be together. I wasn't familiar with the rules involved with a marriage between cousins but, I know there were some. I don't know if April would be OK knowing about Phil fucking me and having a baby with me, and I don't know if we would be able to hide it forever.
    

    
      "Good morning Dad...Mom. I need to spend an hour in the Hotel's gym. I promised my Sensei that I would spend at least an hour a day while I am gone. What time are we leaving?" he asked being serious.
    

    
      "We are going to leave in about thirty minutes. Can you do this after we come back?" John replied.
    

    
      "I doubt after we spend all day out, and after meals, it will be difficult for me." Phil said looking concerned.
    

    
      "Give me a minute...I am going to ask Jacob if we can delay an hour." My husband said and called Jacob.
    

    
      "Good morning Jacob. My son has to do some training he promised to his Sensei, and he is a kid that keeps his promises. Do you mind if we delay an hour or so?" he asked Jacob.
    

    
      "Oh...let me see if he is OK with that...Phil, Jacob has a very big gym with all the goodies and mats for any type of exercise with showers too and a sauna. That way we won't all be waiting for you to finish here and lose time. He would be very pleased to see you train there. What do you say?" John asked Phil showing that he liked that idea.
    

    
      "Fine with me dad...I will just take some extra clothes with me" Phil replied in agreement.
    

    
      We all got ready and left for the Bentron's mansion. Phil also had his backpack with his martial arts uniform.
    

    
      The mansion was very big! Impressive and with a large Courtyard! The limo driver brought us around a big round about and stopped at the entrance which was a double door with an arc over it. The height was probably twice my height or more. Claire and Jacob ran outside to greet us and Claire took a moment with Phil! She looked at him and I could see her pleasantly surprised eyes widen!
    

    
      "Phil, I have heard so much about you...I am so glad you could make it. Jacob will take you downstairs in the Gym. I understood that you are very disciplined with your training!" she said to him and kissed him on the cheek and then pointed him to Jacob that shook his hand and greeted him as well. Paul and Josephine followed. Paul approached us all and last went towards April while Claire was holding her hands and staring at her and then at me.
    

    
      "Oh mon Dieu...You two almost look like twins!" she said with excitement. I must paint you both together!" She said loudly while Paul agreed.
    

    
      "Oui...I agree with my mother!" Paul said taking April's hand in his hand, kissing it like he did with all women.
    

    
      "Nice to meet you all" April said.
    

    
      We all were taken inside and while Jacob showed Phil where the gym was. I noticed Josephine was a bit distant from everyone, thinking about my son! It was obvious that she was impressed by my son. Her gaze was very obvious...
    

    
      We all sat around a very large table in the back of the house and there were all the goodies for a royal brunch on it.
    

    
      Jacob came back after ten minutes and joined us. "I don't want to sound rude, but I wanted to stay downstairs and watch your son John...he is amazing. His exercises are so precise and his power in his moves...I just can't describe it! Seriously, I want to ask him to teach me what he knows"
    

    
      "He is very good Jacob, and he teaches at his school the lower & intermediate levels. He could teach at any level but there are other Black Belt instructors there as well and his Sensei keeps him humbled. But he loves it and I think he would enjoy teaching you!" John responded.
    

    
      "Sandra...you have a handsome young man. Isn't he Josephine?" Claire said to me and then asked her daughter!
    

    
      "Oui, maman!" Josephine replied showing shyness but agreeing with her mother.
    

    
      A little bit over and hour later, Phil appeared, with a fresh scent out of the shower...
    

    
      "I apologize everybody, but I must train for my upcoming competition. I am getting an unprecedented chance to advance to my second Dan if I win my opponents."
    

    
      "I believe you will Phil" Claire said to my son with great belief in her words! As she said that, I could see Claire taking a great interest and Josephine stealing glances, being shy and modest. I think she was attracted to my son as well.
    

    
      "Would you be willing to teach me what you do, Phil?" Jacob asked.
    

    
      "I would, but you will need to move because, it will be hard to do that from far away!" my son said smiling.
    

    
      "I am serious Phil! What does it take to learn what you do?" Jacob asked.
    

    
      "I lot of everyday training and many years of practicing. Though you fight against your partner in the class, it isn't realistic until you are facing another Black Belt opponent. Real fighting comes after your first Black Belt." My son said making Jacob understand that it wasn't an afternoon hobby, if he wanted to learn and be good as much as he was.
    

    
      "I see...but if you were able to come every month for a week, could you teach me something?" Jacob asked.
    

    
      "Well, if it was possible for me to find a week in my schedule, I could teach you many things, but you would have to practice a lot without me. And that makes it more difficult without me to guide you. But you can learn how to defend yourself in many situations. Still you won't be able compete with other martial artists unless you practice with them. I would recommend you going to a school here in Paris where your progress is observed and guided."
    

    
      "I believe you will inspire me to practice and become better. I want you to be my teacher and I will take care of any expenses and pay you, for your schooling!" Jacob said to Phil.
    

    
      "Well if you insist, I will do my best, but you have to understand with my Martial Arts training and upcoming University, it will be quite difficult for me." Phil said without rejecting Jacob's offer.
    

    
      "Tell you what Phil...I will come to your town during school and on holidays, you come here! And feel free to bring anyone with you! What do you say?" Jacob offered!
    

    
      "I think that might work! You sound eager to learn and I believe if you show that kind of eagerness while training, you might get to your Black Belt quickly!" Phil said.
    

    
      The conversation was centered around Phil and Jacob! Everyone was listening and staring at Phil. I noticed Claire look at him lustfully! I know the look! Josephine looked at my son with amazement. I don't know how she could be amazed by my son without knowing him. Perhaps Claire told her about the story where he saved me! Paul was sitting next to April and he was flirting with her. April seemed a bit annoyed by him but she talked with him respectfully.
    

    
      Jacob had Phil next to him and was asking him about his martial arts knowledge and progress, something that inspired Phil to get close to him seeing his interest in his passion.
    

    
      The morning and noon passed! Claire asked us to follow her so she can give us a tour around the house. We all walked for a while...about an hour! The house was so big! The rooms, the bathrooms, the gym, the sauna, the swimming pool, the guest house that was about the size of our house and probably a bit bigger. I began thinking that we would soon have to develop the basement into a living space, in case we were to invite the Bentron's to our house. Or get a bigger house! But if we did that, it would mean that we would have to move out of the neighborhood because bigger houses didn't exist around us. Perhaps not so far from our house, but Jenny was just down the block and I really didn't want to change that.
    

    
      Around 6PM we all left to go to the gallery. John, Jacob, Paul and Phil got into Jacob's car and the limo took April, Claire, Josephine and me. Josephine and April were chatting but I could not hear what about.
    

    
      "You have a lovely son and a beautiful niece Sandra! I understand now why you glow when you talk about him. He is indeed a fine young man with manners and modesty!" Claire said.
    

    
      "Thank you Claire! I am proud of both! They are good kids. I don't know your children well but I like Paul's flirtatious character and Josephine is a down to earth personality! I would like to get to know you all better! Can we stop quickly at a Pharmacy? I need to get some things that I need."
    

    
      "Sure!" Claire said and asked the driver to stop at a pharmacy not far from the mansion.
    

    
      I ran out quickly excusing myself to all saying that I will be back in 5 minutes. I grabbed some make up removers, some deodorant, and 2 pregnancy kits. I put them quickly in my bag once I paid.
    

    
      Once we arrived at the Art Gallery, Claire was welcomed by her guests with excitement. We stayed until the evening was over and then we headed all back to the hotel. Jacob suggested since we were gone all day and we might be tired, to have a late dinner at the Hotel and then let us relax. Jacob reserved Phil for himself and was having a deep conversation with him and my husband that was sitting near them. April was engaged in a conversation with Josephine and Paul. Claire was talking to me about tomorrow evening's Reception at the Hotel Ball Room.
    

    
      After our meal we all headed to rest and agreed to meet tomorrow for the big night once again at the mansion around noon for lunch and then go to the final day of the Art Show! Claire said that she had a suit for Phil and a dress for April that she wanted to get for them tomorrow morning. She only needed know their shoe size to get the proper footwear.
    

    
      When we got to our rooms, John hit the shower and I once again filled a glass with wine for both of us and I put a sleeping pill in his wine. Sound familiar? Yeah, I know I am conniving but I wanted to fuck my son again. All that talk about him, all the gazes I exchanged with him during the entire day had worked me up.
    

    
      When John came back out, he sat next to me on the couch! He looked tired and we talked about the impression Phil had on Jacob. Jacob was so into Phil that he wanted to find a way to see him as often as he could. He was asking what he was going to major in college and was sadden when I told him, nothing about computers. I told him he wanted to be an Architect at some point in the past but now he is not so sure anymore. He was quite excited hearing about it because Josephine also was going to study Architecture.
    

    
      After drinking the wine, we laid in bed, and within 5 minutes, John was snoring.
    

    
      I put on my bath robe with nothing underneath and took one of the pregnancy tests from my hand bag and looked out my door to see if anyone was out there. When I felt sure the coast was clear, I headed to my son's room. When I knocked, April opened the door wearing a bathrobe. I wasn't shocked because I knew that Phil was her target.
    

    
      "Hey you two, I was coming to say goodnight. You should get some rest! Tomorrow is going to be a long day and the Reception is going to go even after midnight." I said implying that April should go to her room. I wanted after all my son's cock in me ASAP.
    

    
      "I am going to sleep Aunt Sandra...I just came to chat with Phil for a bit and talk about our day" she said and kissed me and left towards her room.
    

    
      When I closed the door, I put the bolt so no one can come in even with a card. I untied my robe and walked and climbed on the bed where Phil was lying on, stopping with my legs opened above his head showing him my wet pussy.
    

    
      "Are you just going to stand there?" I asked.
    

    
      He reached his head up and took my labia and pussy in his mouth causing me to moan and lose balance. I grabbed his head to prevent my falling.
    

    
      "Oh Phil...your mouth is so good! Eat me up! Lick my pussy!"
    

    
      He didn't say a word and kept sucking my pussy getting my more wet than I was. Then without a word he grabbed me and threw me on the bed on my back. He Literally tore his clothes off and mounted me. His cock was bigger than I have seen before and was throbbing!
    

    
      "Phil! Your cock is so big!" I said surprised.
    

    
      "Why do you think it is? I have been thinking about you all day! Thinking of being inside you! I don't know how much I will last mom!" he said while rubbing his cock up and down on my labia.
    

    
      "Oh baby...just cum in me! I will get you back up in no time and fuck you again!" I said to him.
    

    
      He pushed slowly his cock and trembled. He stopped when the tip was just in and relaxed! Then he pushed a bit deeper and stopped again.
    

    
      "Oh Phil...you feel so good in me! Are you going to fuck me baby?"
    

    
      "Your wish is my command" he said and pushed in all the way.
    

    
      He began fucking me slowly increasing his speed rapidly. I could feel his cock pulsing and stretching me more than any other time.
    

    
      "Yes...Yes...Yes..." I kept saying to him at each down stroke until he locked his lips on mine and darted his tongue in my mouth.
    

    
      He fucked me so good and lasted very long, even though he said he may have not. My first orgasm came within a minute. I moaned in his mouth convulsing under him while orgasming. He just kept fucking me and my squirting began as I had become so sensitive after the orgasm. He moaned in my mouth and was struggling to get me to another orgasm! I just knew how he was thinking. But I wasn't yet there! I could feel his frustration to hold himself from cumming and looked at his sweaty forehead and then his eyes. I forced my nails in his back and caused him to moan again louder. I know I slowed down his orgasm like that. He smiled at me and didn't stop fucking me or lose a beat. But then he got me once again!
    

    
      "I know what you want mom! You want me to cum inside you! You want to feel me cum flowing in your pussy and going through your cervix. You want my babies! I just love the way your pussy sucks and fucks my cock" he said and I came! His dirty talk had effect on me just like mine did to him! So I followed up!
    

    
      "Are you going to let me cum without feeling you spurt your seed in me? Don't you want to give me your baby? I am cumming...now...please Phil...I want to feel your hot cum!" I said to him and he began cumming harder than yesterday. I never felt him cum so strong! His cock was wonderful and he fucked me while cumming in me. I held is ass with my hands and heels deep in me, stopping him and I could feel the throbbing. I could feel his cock like a heartbeat. Our juices in combination flooded my love tunnel that was eager to carry another baby for nine months. My son's baby!
    

    
      "Mom...Mom...Oh Mom! I'm in heaven! I feel almost complete!" he said and kissed my lips.
    

    
      "Almost complete?" I said questioning why he said almost. While I felt complete, he didn't?
    

    
      "I will feel complete, when you tell me that you are carrying my child, and when I hold it in my arms. The child of our mating! The child of our love! I love you Mom...I love you Sandra!"
    

    
      His response moved my inner psyche and tears formed in my eyes. I kissed him passionately and my breath was forcing its way down my son's lungs as I moaned in happiness. He also called me Sandra! I loved it! He is becoming bolder! Though I love him calling me Mom, Sandra sounded just as good.
    

    
      "You called me with my name!"
    

    
      "I love your name...I will die for your name! I know I cannot call you Sandra while others are around, but can I call you by your name when we are alone?"
    

    
      "Baby, I loved it! You are my man now..." Saying that, I felt his cock coming back to life throbbing in me...
    

    
      I rolled him over and sat on top of him without letting his cock come out of my pussy. I could feel his cum running down over his cock. My asshole had plenty of it already and I know his was going to get coated too. The image of his cum slowly following gravity laws got my brain cells back to the beginning. He placed his hands on my ass and forced my pussy down on his cock. I could feel the tip forcing its way through my cervix opening.
    

    
      The sensation was hot and fleshy. I imagined my vaginal channel and his cock from an inside view and I shivered to a light prelude of an orgasm...
    

    
      "Phil...I can cum just like this! I am thinking how your cock and my pussy look from inside!"
    

    
      "I think my cock and your pussy are a perfect match. I want you to know that I will be filling your pussy up with my cum, for the rest of your life." Oh my god!
    

    
      "Oh...Oh...Phil...I am cumming!" I came all over his cock with his words. The stimulation of the brain during sex is a powerful catalyst to orgasms...The combination of the physical and mental stimulation can bring memorable pleasures and climaxes.
    

    
      "Cum on my cock Mom...Cum on my cock, my Sandra!" These words caused my orgasm to continue and I could see juices on my son's pubic mound. As I subsided from my climax, my son began fondling my breasts. He played with my nipples, and squeezed my tits firmly while his eyes worshipped them.
    

    
      I began fucking him, lifting my ass a few inches up, and back down again! I was going slow at first! Loving his touch and his pulsing cock that felt larger and bigger than ever. It even looked bigger when I saw it tonight! Perhaps it was still growing! The pleasures of a real cock in my pussy...a cock that was young and full of life and warmth had taken over my dildos. I could throw them away! I knew he would never leave me! Even if he married someone, he would come to me! I could feel it! It turned me on even more and I shifted and got on my feet. I began pouncing hard on him.
    

    
      "Oh Sandra! I love you! I will always come to you" he said as if he was in my mind, my thoughts. The connection was beyond imagination. My hands were now on his muscled abdomen helping me keep balance while fucking him. Fucking my son, my man, my Phil! Electrical waves were coming and going through us causing us to tremble. Soon, I was getting exhausted in this position so I turned and kneeled with my ass facing him, balancing with my hands on his legs. His hands immediately grabbed my ass cheeks and spread them apart as I kept fucking him. I turned to look at his eyes and he licked one of his fingers, filling it with saliva and while looking at me he placed it on my anus. My little tight asshole! I moaned loudly once again.
    

    
      "Oh Phil!"
    

    
      "Relax, and enjoy!" he responded.
    

    
      He pushed his finger slightly inside and I instinctively tightened my little, virgin hole.
    

    
      "Mom, do you trust me?" he asked seriously.
    

    
      "Yes my love! With my life!" I replied.
    

    
      "Then relax, and I promise you will love this" Phil said.
    

    
      I looked at him straight in the eyes once again and kept fucking his raging cock! His finger went a bit deeper. I relaxed more and I could feel his finger go completely in my ass, as I felt his hand touching my ass crack. Then he slowly found a rhythm to match my movements. The sensation of this double penetration was driving me nuts! I got more aggressive and began panting as my orgasm was imminently approaching, rapidly.
    

    
      "Oh, oh, oh, yes, yes, YES...Fuck! I am cumming!" I actually shouted out loudly once again.
    

    
      "That's my girl! Cum on my cock! Cum on your son's cock!" I guess I taught him well! I like dirty talk just like he does. I shuttered on his cock and my pussy was actually pulsing and gaping from the orgasm. I could feel it opening allowing air in and then closing, gripping hard on my son's cock. For about a minute I was exploding and his finger came out of my ass and I sealed the orgasm with a squeal!
    

    
      "Ha, ha...I told you that you would love it! I loved that squeal!" he said to me. I was trying to catch my breath and he was still rock hard! His "Steel Rod" was also pulsing inside my flowing pussy! I laid back on him and spread my legs wide. I turned my head sideways to look at him and his head raised to meet my lips. He began pumping me like that slowly. His hands now gripped my breasts and with his thumbs and index fingers, he stroked my nipples at the same time.
    

    
      "Oh, Phil...you know my buttons. You're such a great lover! Yes, yes...are you going to fill me up again? Are you going to flood my pussy with your seed?"
    

    
      "I am going to make love to you now! I am going to show you how much I care about you and show you where my cum belongs to be!"
    

    
      He slowly fucked me and whispered in my ear causing me shivers and goosebumps.
    

    
      "My beautiful mother, can you feel me sliding in and out of you? Can you feel how hard I am for you? Can you feel my cock pulsing and throbbing? Touch my balls to see how tight and full they are right now! See how I hold my orgasm, so that you will always cum before I do?"
    

    
      All I can say was "mmm...mmm...mmm" and I reached down to touch my son's balls and they were full and hard, ready to explode.
    

    
      His finger found my clit and rubbed it gently while his cock pumped my pussy! I was almost there and just before I was about to cum, he stopped and pulled out. He crawled out from under me and climbed over me. There were so many ways and positions to fuck, but there was only one way to make love. I was panting pleading him with my gaze to continue.
    

    
      "Look at me Sandra! What do you see in my eyes?" he said and pushed his cock completely back in me as I yelped out loud once again.
    

    
      "I see you Phil! My lover! And the father of my next child!" and pulled his lips on mine and kissed him without closing my eyes. My orgasm was approaching again! He didn't even need to pound on me or fuck me fast! This was slow and emotional thrusting. He began to whimper and I nodded my head telling him with my eyes that I was there! I was cumming! I opened my mouth widely as I exploded!
    

    
      "Ah!" I moaned out loud and just trembled in small mini earthquakes! He grunted and started shooting in me meeting my waves of explosions. Our eyes stayed opened and our mouths held their breaths while each surge of sperm shot in me and my pussy released so much juices. I squirted and felt the warmth running out of me every time his cock pulled almost out of my love tunnel. There was absolute silence for a few seconds while our eyes just stared at each other...then we would exhale at the same time matching our orgasmic waves! So much loving and fucking! The perfect unison that just took place was better than the first time we made love. In fact, every time was better than the previous.
    

    
      I kissed him passionately once more while my tongue explored his mouth once again, meeting his eyes while I did! I didn't close my eyes once for these last minutes. I wanted to look and see who was in me, inside my depths, inside my most intimate parts, filling me with his potent seed! Telling me I am his woman for the rest of my life!
    

    
      "I love you Phil! Really I am in love with you!"
    

    
      "I love you Sandra...I am in love with you too...more than you can imagine! I don't know if you will ever know how much!"
    

    
      I was so happy I began crying...
    

    
      "You have made me so happy Phil...I want you to be happy too"
    

    
      "I haven't been happier mom...never before!"
    

    
      He drank my tears with his lips and kissed me over and over! After a long time, we relaxed and he began withdrawing his semi erect cock from my pussy and I gasped while grabbing his ass and pushing him back inside me.
    

    
      "Oh baby...stay in me a little more. Stay over me! Can you feel my pussy hugging your cock?"
    

    
      "Yes I can feel you! You feel amazing! But I am heavy and don't want to make you feel uncomfortable"
    

    
      "No baby...stay in me for just a bit longer! Tell me about your day! Tell me if you had fun!"
    

    
      "Being with you is always fun...though Jacob, who insisted me calling him like that and not Mr. Bentron, was constantly trying to make me agree to train him and become his Sensei. When we drove in separate cars, he begged me literally! I don't know what to do? He seems sincere!"
    

    
      "Don't worry about it Phil...your school is more important"
    

    
      "He offered me a lot of money mom...I don't know! I am confused somewhat, to why at his age he would want to pay me so much, when he can get a personal trainer with the money he offered me!" he said questioned.
    

    
      "Phil, you inspire trust...you are a good person!"
    

    
      "I don't know about that mom...I feel a bit guilty whenever I think of dad...especially now that he is in a room no far from my room."
    

    
      "Baby...I feel guilty too sometimes. But I cannot control the fact that I am in love with you. You know I will never leave him! I still love him! I will make love to him whenever he comes to me, even though that is not much! What talked about this before! Let's not ruin these moments! One day you will find a woman to marry! You have to! It will be the only way to keep our secret! This will stay between me and you. As jealous as I would feel, I would be happy if you find someone that will understand you and love you like I do!"
    

    
      "I don't want to mom! I don't know if I ever will! At least for now, I don't care to find any! Kelly is history...and there is no one except April at the moment trying to become my girlfriend!"
    

    
      "Don't you like April?"
    

    
      "I love April mom, but I am not in love with her! You saw how she was dressed when you came and knocked on the door right?" he asked me reminding me her bathrobe she was wearing while leaving to go to her room.
    

    
      "Well, she was wearing a bathrobe, so?" I asked puzzled.
    

    
      "She opened it while standing over me on the bed. She was completely nude under it. She asked me if I liked her body or if she was ugly!" Phil said hesitantly!
    

    
      "What?" I said surprised. "And what did you say? What was her body like?"
    

    
      "Mom...she...is just like you! When I look at her, I think of your body! She even trims her pussy like you do! Of course I told her that she has an amazing body!"
    

    
      "So, you are sexually attracted to her, right?"
    

    
      "Mom, there are many women that are beautiful and sexually attract me. But, I wouldn't do anything with them. I am not like that! I need to have some feelings for the woman I make love with."
    

    
      "But you do have feelings for April, what is holding you back?"
    

    
      "I don't want to betray you, mom...you are my woman!"
    

    
      "You are not betraying me...you are protecting me! You will make me happier if you find and let someone to love you! It doesn't have to be April, but as we discussed yesterday, we can figure out if this is possible. I can discuss this with her mother."
    

    
      "April told me she already spoke to her mother...she found that it is not illegal in many states, and ours too, as you said yesterday. I won't lie to you...she did turn me on...when she showed me her body so close. But again, she reminds me of you!"
    

    
      "Well doesn't that make it easier for you? Finding a girl your age, that also looks just like your mother?"
    

    
      "I see your point and I thought about it myself, but I am in love with your soul...there are some things that distinguish you from her..." he paused and looked out the balcony window! He seemed troubled!
    

    
      "So, mom, you are telling me to give in to her request to be her first and only?"
    

    
      "Why not?" I said.
    

    
      "Well, if I did, she probably would move into this room...I would never get another chance with you for the rest of our stay in Paris. Then, what will dad say? What will the Bentron's say? What if this becomes a problem with dad's job?"
    

    
      "I didn't think about that...but baby, I can't keep putting sleeping pills in your father's drink to get time with you. He already was asking questions about waking up from a deep sleep! Perhaps we shouldn't do anything again until we get back, or find some time alone. As much as I hate this, we have to be careful..."
    

    
      I felt his cock shrinking and my vaginal muscles pushed it out. I felt the cum run out like a waterfall. Our bodies were soaking wet from the sweat of our contact! Our mounds wet from our lovemaking. Then I remembered...
    

    
      "Let's go take a shower together, and I want to see if I am pregnant...even though it is too soon, I will try on Monday again."
    

    
      It was 4 AM Saturday, and the big event to happen was approaching. We headed to the bathroom and I went to pee first and grabbed my pregnancy test kit I brought with me. He looked puzzled once again and stared at me like a little kid would waiting for his mother to give him something! I followed the instructions and left the test on the sink, and got up to go to the shower. Phil followed me in and we washed each other. I cleaned his cock that became semi erect and he washed my pussy. I rubbed his entire body and he mirrored my moves. It was very erotic and I was getting aroused again! But we didn't really have time. We both needed to rest. I kissed him with the water running over our faces!
    

    
      We both put on our bath robes and walked towards the sink...I was anxious to see what the test results were...negative!
    

    
      "Well, I think I wasted this one...The pharmacist said, as early as 8 days from conception...I will save the other one for Wednesday... I think you impregnated me the night before we left with your father. The period stopped immediately the next day. I haven't had unprotected sex with your dad yet, but I will have to, you know, right?"
    

    
      "Of course mom...maybe you should, tomorrow night! I will think about April! I don't know!"
    

    
      I got excited to the thought of him fucking my niece, his cousin...I wasn't jealous anymore. Our conversation assured me of his fidelity towards me. I was pushing him! Maybe this was meant to be! Or not?
    

    
      "Baby, your cousin loves you...even if you don't marry her, you would be the best person to take her virginity! You are the most amazing lover!" I said feeding his ego and encouraging him to fuck his cousin.
    

    
      "But it won't be fair...I am not in love with her...what if I regret it? What if she falls deeper in love with me and becomes obsessed with me?"
    

    
      "You just make yourself clear that you love her but you're not "in" love with her. Let her decide! You may be surprised with your response and feelings. Sometimes, the right catalyst, awakens feelings that we never thought we had!"
    

    
      "We'll see mom...we'll see!" he said and I kissed him one last time and left to go and find my husband sleeping deeply. I lay next to him and took his arm and wrapped it around me, and drifted off to dreamland.
    

    
      Today was going to be a day for us to remember. It was going to change my son's life mostly, but the Bentron's too. But let's follow the events of the day as they unfolded! I woke up with a kiss from my husband.
    

    
      "mmm...what time is it John?"
    

    
      "9 AM"
    

    
      "How did you sleep?"
    

    
      "You know, the last few days, I slept so deeply! I guess I was so tired and Paris has relaxed me."
    

    
      "Yeah...I feel so relaxed too" of course, my son made sure I was completely satisfied and spent, I thought to myself.
    

    
      "We need to get up and go to the Bentron's! You think Phil and April will be up?"
    

    
      "Let's call them" I said.
    

    
      I called Phil, but no answer...perhaps he is in the gym or with his cousin!
    

    
      "Hey April, good morning! Did you sleep well?" I asked as she asked happily. I heard someone in the room with her.
    

    
      "Good morning aunt Sandra...I slept great! Phil is here with me and he brought some croissants and coffee...We are not going to eat much, but both of us were really hungry, so he ran across the street to the little bakery and brought goodies...I love him so much! Isn't he the greatest?" She said and asked me to confirm his greatness...of course he is I thought...
    

    
      "What time did you guys wake up? You sound very happy! Anything I need to know?" I asked.
    

    
      She hesitated and then she said... "I am just so happy to be here in Paris with you guys"
    

    
      "Well get ready because we are leaving in an hour for lunch at the Bentron's"
    

    
      "We'll both be ready"!
    

    
      When I got up and got ready, my mind was creating scenarios. Did my son wake up and go and fuck his cousin? Or maybe just tell her about his thoughts? I wasn't jealous but just curious! Maybe, I could hide and watch them...or was that too much? When we walked out the room, Phil and April joined us. Phil looked troubled and didn't look at me while April was glowing and happy. More than she was yesterday!
    

    
      My mind went crazy! Did they do it so fast? Was Phil ready? Did he make love to her? Did he cum in her? What? What, happened? Even if he did, I pushed him, and I will be the judge of myself and not my son's. I grabbed my son and kissed him on the cheek and whispered in his ear...
    

    
      "I love you Phil...whatever you do with April, is OK with me!"
    

    
      He looked at me as if he understood that I knew something had happened between them. He smiled and kissed me back. April grabbed her uncle's arm and started talking with him all so excited! It gave me some privacy with Phil.
    

    
      "Did you do it?" I asked Phil whispering.
    

    
      "Not exactly, but something happened." He responded.
    

    
      "Tell me..." I insisted.
    

    
      "Not much time and I rather tell you when we are alone".
    

    
      I smiled at him and followed my husband and April to the elevator. Of course I was going to be wondering all day what happened...
    

    
      We arrived around 10:30 AM at the Bentron Mansion. We were welcomed by Claire and Jacob!
    

    
      "Bonjour, Bonjour..." Claire shouted out.
    

    
      "Bonjour Claire, Jacob" John and I responded.
    

    
      "Paul and Josephine just got up and are getting ready for lunch or should I say as you Americans say "Brunch". Phil can use the Gym if he needs to again. Phil, you need to exercise?" Claire said and asked Phil directly looking at him with a wanton and lustful gaze.
    

    
      "Yes, I will use it! Thank you Claire!" he said and headed towards the gym.
    

    
      We all sat in the kitchen, at the counter-bar that was indeed very big and could fit 12 people. There was a covered tray in front of everyone's bar chair. Claire sat next to me and we talked about my next visit to Paris, where I was going to pose for her...and she was begging me to convince my niece to join me.
    

    
      "We'll see about that Claire when I talk with her mother. I have a feeling that she will be OK with it, if she joins...she loves Paris as much as I do! And she is very open and flirty"
    

    
      "Ooh...I like that! Is she beautiful as you?" she asked.
    

    
      I pulled out my phone and showed her a picture of her!
    

    
      "Oh she is my son's type...he loves women that are not athletic but have just the right curves. He flirts with all beautiful women, but he would forget everyone in the room if she even looked at him!" she said and laughed. I laughed in unison with Claire.
    

    
      "She is a tease and probably will torture him. But she has been faithful to her husband always." I said.
    

    
      "Oh dear... Flirting is a common French thing, and does not need to lead to bed" Claire said and laughed with humor.
    

    
      Our chat continued for more than an hour and she told me she had bought this morning clothes for Phil and April. Josephine looked distracted with a book she was reading and Paul was chatting with happy April that was glowing for some reason. Perhaps Phil just told her that he will try or think about it. Maybe he kissed her! Or did he go a bit further?
    

    
      "Thank you Claire for letting me use the gym" Phil interrupted us.
    

    
      "Any time young man. Let's go try on your suit! Josephine, show April her dress!" she said and grabbed him by his hand. I was expecting her to tell me to go with her, but she didn't.
    

    
      About 10 minutes later, Phil and April appeared. Phil was dropped dead handsome and April was as sexy as any woman would want to be. Josephine was wearing the same dress but a different color, black while April's was red.
    

    
      "Don't they look gorgeous?" Claire asked.
    

    
      "Look at them all! Such beautiful kids!" I said amazed with the clothes and how well they all look in them. The girls' high heels looked very expensive, and they were, after I found out that all were by a French famous designer.
    

    
      "Our turn Sandra. Let's go get ready!" Claire called out and I saw John and Jacob head to change with Paul too.
    

    
      When Claire and I walked in the Living Room, all men turned and lost their voice. Their mouths were widely opened my son was staring at me directly. His look pleased me so much! To be fair, the girls are girls but Claire and I are women. There is a difference!
    

    
      "OK guys, close your mouths and let's get going" Claire said disregarding the compliments coming from the men.
    

    
      We arrived at the Art Gallery and all afternoon we mingled with the guests! We laughed, chatted, looked at the paintings...the "hors d'oeuvres" kept us from craving dinner yet.
    

    
      Before the end, Claire announced that all paintings were sold and she was very appreciative to her guests and buyers. At 8PM, everyone was asked to go to the Reception Ball Room that was taking place at our Hotel. We followed shortly after Claire spoke with her gallery manager and got in the big limo that transported us all.
    

    
      "Claire my darling, congratulations. You were stunning tonight, as you always are!" Jacob said to his wife. Claire, turned and kissed her husband with a loving kiss.
    

    
      "Congratulations!" we all followed after Jacob.
    

    
      "Thank you everyone...you have all made me so happy with your presence." Claire claimed.
    

    
      "It was our pleasure to be with such a wonderful family" I said to Claire and grabbed her hand showing her my affection. She smiled at me and gave me a look that my sister would too. After all, we were supposed to pass for sisters wearing the same dress but just different color. Same as April and Josephine that wore the same dress but a different color.
    

    
      We walked in the Reception Room and our table was on a higher level with an architectural metal railing about 3 feet high separating us from the rest of the guests. Claire and I sat on the far opposite side of the table facing towards the railing and the crowd. I was sitting at the corner next to her. John was right across me. Next to me was Josephine, then April, then Paul. Phil was sitting next to Jacob right next to the railing on opposite side of Paul. We ate, we laughed, we drank some wine. After about an hour Claire gave a speech in French and everyone listened quietly. I could understand a lot but some things I missed. When she finished, she asked everyone to dance to the live jazz band that was hired by her.
    

    
      "Phil, take my shy daughter for a dance, would you?" Claire asked Phil in a way he could not deny her.
    

    
      "Of course...Josephine?" Phil said while going behind Josephine offering his arm. He helped her up by pulling her chair to assist her.
    

    
      "Merci Phil" she said and left with him towards the dance floor.
    

    
      Paul followed and took April with him to the dance floor behind Phil and Josephine. Claire took John by the arm and joined the group. Jacob bowed in front of me and asked politely and flirtatiously...
    

    
      "May I have the honor for a dance?" I smiled and said "of course". I didn't see any jealousy from April's side as it was obvious that Claire was matchmaking Phil with Josephine. It was just a dance anyway!
    

    
      We swapped partners and after a few dances, we all headed back to the table. At some point, Claire began going around the tables to thank her guests and chat with them as a good Hostess would do.
    

    
      I think it was around 11 when Josephine had the urge to go to the restroom and I offered to follow. There were two large restrooms for women and two for men that were directly across our table and the dance floor. I could see April wasn't interested in following as she was glancing at her cousin and trying to keep up a conversation with Paul. When we got close to the restroom, there were 3 guys that looked suspicious to me. They wondered around the hall area where the restrooms were and there was a big guy, I mean a BIG GUY standing in front of the ladies' room. Then I felt something I felt not so long ago! Something hard behind my back, like a gun or a knife! I saw the 2nd guy grabbing Josephine by her arm and I saw the fear in her eyes too. I instinctively turned my head as the guy holding me said "tais toi" meaning shut up in French. My eyes with fear met my son's that was on the other side of the room. I believe I spoke to him with the look I gave him because he leaped over the railing with his eyes on me. Then I lost him from my sight as the "Big Guy" moved out of the way and the other two, dragged us in the ladies' room. There was a sitting room as you entered that was pretty big and well sound proof as I couldn't hear anything coming from outside and especially the music. There was another door that lead to the main bathroom area and we entered! There were sinks on both sides of the room and a large leather bench in the middle. At the end there was a hall that lead towards the toilets. I honestly never had seen a Restroom so big until this moment.
    

    
      This happened so fast, and Josephine was crying but the man holding her was telling her that he would kill her if she said a word. With his knife, he cut her dress and opened it to reveal her naked body. I thought we were going to be raped and killed. Just like I thought, when I was saved at the Theatre by my son.
    

    
      "Let her go, take me..." I said to the guy that seemed to be the leader of the gang. And he spoke in clear English.
    

    
      "Shut up! Your turn will come too". The guy holding me was laughing while the leader cut Josephine's bra and panties, exposing her nakedness. She was stunning...what a beautiful girl about to be destroyed or killed. Josephine's whimpering did not stop the guy from unzipping his pants.
    

    
      He grabbed her breasts...amazing breasts. They were perky pointing up with the reddest nipples I have ever seen on a woman. Her furry mound was trimmed neatly and her labia came to sight when he spread her legs on either side of the bench laying her to her back. Tears and fear in her eyes...and then I heard a thump coming from behind me. As he was getting in position to aim his dick towards Josephine's beautiful labia, I felt a slight breeze coming from behind me again.
    

    
      The guy that was holding me, suddenly wasn't! I heard only another loud thump and looked to see him falling on the floor, after his head hit the sink, forced by a hand, a hand I recognized. My son's, my hero was here again when I needed him. Josephine's eyes widened as the leader began turning to see what happened and seeing my son as he turned but it was too late for him. Phil was in the air, spinning around like a helicopter and his foot met the bad guys head. It was so loud, I though he killed him. Knives on the floor, Josephine naked with her legs wide opened, crying, sobbing! The bad guys' unconscious, he kicked the knives far while taking off his suit's jacket he was wearing. While taking it off...and walking towards Josephine...
    

    
      "Mom, are you OK?" my son asked while heading towards Josephine, then he offered his jacket to Josephine and covered her up and she opened her arms grabbing Phil by the neck and holding him tight, still sobbing, as Phil lifted her up and began heading towards the door. She was trembling...I hugged my son and followed him! The door suddenly opened up and Hotel security marched in. As we walked out to the first room the outer door opened and there were Josephine's parents.
    

    
      "Josephine..." Claire began crying seeing her daughter covered only by Phil's suit. She tried to take her from Phil but she whimpered and pushed her away. Her father was shocked!
    

    
      "I am taking her upstairs to my room...she needs to calm down" Phil said and walked out and we followed him. On the floor was the "Big Guy" with cuffs on his back while the Hotel security was waiting for the police. I could hear the conversation in their radio's! We silently walked as Josephine cried in my son's arms walking towards the elevator. The party was now over and people were leaving scared not knowing yet what was going on or what happened. As we walked towards the elevator, I spoke silently to Claire and Jacob, making sure Josephine couldn't hear, telling them briefly what happened.
    

    
      Jacob and John ran towards the front desk and started shouting out loud. We entered the elevator and with Claire, Paul, April, while Phil was still carrying Josephine. Her sobbing was still going on! April and Paul were silent and looked frightened.
    

    
      We arrived at Phil's room and thank god it was cleaned by the hotel service and smelled fresh scent and not sex! He sat on the edge of the bed, and Josephine didn't say a word.
    

    
      "I'm sorry my sweet girl...I'm so sorry...please let me take you home" her mother said without response.
    

    
      It was as if she felt safe in Phil's arms, and I couldn't blame her, after the fear she went through. Her nakedness was something she didn't even seem to mind about. As long as her hero held her in his arms, she was safe! No one could touch her. But she wasn't speaking and that was making us all worry. I told Claire not to cry, because she was only going to get her more upset.
    

    
      After a very long time of whimpering and sobbing, she seemed to calm down. But she still didn't say a word.
    

    
      There was a knock on the door and Jacob and John entered, with a police officer behind them. Jacob attempted to take his daughter but she began crying again and held Phil's neck even tighter.
    

    
      "I think too many are in the room...she needs to relax. I think it is best if she stayed here for a while" Phil said and Josephine stopped the crying.
    

    
      We all left to go to the suite except Claire, who was holding Phil's hand thanking him, over and over as we closed the door the police officer agreed to contact us again tomorrow. Everyone was upset! He confirmed that all three were booked for assault, attempt rape, carrying a knife and anything more that would come up.
    

    
      "I can't believe what happened." Jacob said as he sat on the couch of the suite.
    

    
      "Sandra, are you OK?" John asked.
    

    
      "After having a knife on me for a few minutes, and coming out alive and with my clothes on, I'd say I am wonderful...I begged them to take me and let Josephine go, but they told me to shut up and my turn would be soon after Josephine."
    

    
      "Oh my god, Sandra...I am so sorry! I don't know what happened inside the ladies' room, but your son jumped over the fence at the table and just shouted, call security. By the time I got up trying to understand what happened, he was heading towards the ladies' room. I followed through the crowd and I saw him doing some of his magic with his hands avoiding any kind of attack the big muscled guy attempted and with a strong and fast spin, he knocked him on the floor" Jacob said to me.
    

    
      "That was the thump I heard the first time." I said inside of me.
    

    
      "I ran for security still not understanding what was going on and by the time I arrived with them, you were coming out with Phil and my daughter." Jacob continued.
    

    
      "Jacob, your daughter had a horrible experience...I wish it was me! The fear and tears in her eyes...These bastards have no conscience. They deserve to die. Phil took both of them down, like a bowling ball strikes the pins. My son, my hero! For the second time he saves me and your daughter too!" I said tears forming in my eyes coming to the realization of the event. What would happen to me if Phil didn't see me when I looked at him just before I entered the ladies' room? John and Jacob hugged me both. April and Paul were completely silent all this time. They looked so frightened.
    

    
      "I will try to take Josephine home" Jacob said.
    

    
      "I think you should let her stay with Phil! She will be safe with him! Trust me!" I objected.
    

    
      "She is my life...I owe so much to your son! I cannot repay you for something like this!" Jacob replied.
    

    
      "Let me come with you and see if I can persuade her to go home with you. After all, we both were victims, though she was their first target and had to go through the humiliation and fear!"
    

    
      As we entered the room, Claire was sitting next to Phil and Josephine was still in his arms sitting on his lap.
    

    
      "Jacob, I cannot get her to move out of Phil's arms. I asked to bring her some clothes to put on and she just cried out. She hasn't said a word yet and I am scared for my baby!" Claire said.
    

    
      "Josephine, are you OK with Phil?" I asked and she nodded yes!
    

    
      "Can I bring you any clothes to wear, so you don't get cold in the night?" I asked and she just tightened her grip around Phil's neck more, once again, squealing as if she wanted to just stay like that with him. As if she felt that letting go of my son, would be putting her in danger. She was still shocked and afraid.
    

    
      "Jacob, Claire...you can go home and rest! I promise to watch out for Josephine. I will have April bring some clothes, if she wants to get dressed. She will be safe with me...no one will touch her while I am around! I promise!" my son said to the Bentron's with sincerity. Claire, kissed him on the lips with a passion of gratitude and Jacob squeezed his arm.
    

    
      "Thank you Phil...I don't know how to repay you for saving my daughter's life!" Jacob said.
    

    
      "You don't owe me anything...I would help any woman or helpless human being from any kind of danger if I even need to give up my life to do it." Phil responded.
    

    
      "If I could ask for a good man for my daughter, it would be you Phil!" Jacob said.
    

    
      Phil blushed and didn't say anything else except. "Go and rest...she is safe here with me...I promise you this". Phil got up and headed towards the couch and sat on it with Josephine in his arms.
    

    
      "Please just bring a blanket to cover us up here, and we are going to sleep!" Phil requested. Josephine looked at her dad, as if she was agreeing to Phil and then placed her head back on his neck and closed her eyes, while her mother covered both of them on the couch. Claire ran back and kissed her daughter on her head and looked at Phil deeply in his eyes trying to talk to him or trying to understand what was going on in his mind.
    

    
      "I know you will take care of my Josephine!" Claire said and kissed him once again briefly on the lips.
    

    
      We walked silently back to my suite and we sat on the couches at the main room.
    

    
      "Claire, maybe you and Jacob should sleep in the extra bedroom and Paul can try to sleep on the bigger couch. What do you think? That way we can check on them later!" I said.
    

    
      "Yes...Sandra, that is a good idea! I would never be able to relax at home knowing my girl is in this condition. Your son jumped over the fence and rushed towards the restrooms like lightning! You must be so proud. He saved you once again and prevented my daughter from being raped...maybe even from being killed!" She said and began crying, sobbing...
    

    
      "Claire, please don't cry...everything is going to be fine. She may have been through this horrible moment, but thank goodness, they never got to what they were planning. Phil has a way of calming people. He makes my little daughter purr like a kitten when she gets angry and upset! He is going to take care of your daughter."
    

    
      "I knew that boy of yours was something special, from the moment I saw him. I don't know how I will ever be able to repay him for what he did. I saw how humble and mature he is for his age." Jacob jumped in the conversation showing how much fascinated he was with my "Young Man"!!!
    

    
      "Jacob...stop saying that! You don't owe him anything! He has a very high moral when it comes to protecting others. He always said that he would defend with his life anyone in need! When they took us inside the restrooms, I looked towards him and hoped that he saw my fear... And he did! If Phil and April hadn't come to Paris, I don't want to think what would have happened to both of us...You see Claire, it was you that insisted to bring him to Paris now and not any future trip. In a way, you had your role in this moment!" I said and looked at Claire and Jacob!
    

    
      "I am not really a believer of fate, but all this, is going to change my mind. You are right! If Phil hadn't come...god forbid!" Jacob said and Claire got up and came to sit next to me and hug me...
    

    
      "I am so sorry Sandra...we keep talking about my girl, but no one has been talking about you! You were with a knife against you too! Forgive me..." Claire said and cried once more and Jacob got up and walked towards the balcony. John followed him and they began talking indistinctively.
    

    
      "Claire...I was only in fear for Josephine...she is a young girl and a very vulnerable time of her life. I am fine, and I know I will be fine in the future too. It is Josephine that has to awaken from the shock! I believe Phil is going to help a lot. I don't know if she will need any kind of counseling, but I hope she doesn't!" I said to Claire trying to stop her guilty feelings. She didn't do anything after all.
    

    
      "You are so kind and generous Sandra...I see where your son took his character from!" Claire pointed to me.
    

    
      "The generosity is John's trait, not mine!" I objected.
    

    
      "You both are great parents..." she corrected herself.
    

    
      I think we should lay in bed and calm down...perhaps take a shower and try to sleep for a little bit.
    

    
      All this time, April and Paul were sitting around the table near the balcony door. They were both silent and in deep thoughts. I was pretty sure that she probably had other plans for her cousin tonight, but Josephine was naked in my son's room and not her! I know Phil wasn't going to do anything, but just the thought of a naked woman in his arms is enough to get you jealous when you're in love with him.
    

    
      "April...do you want to stay with me? Your uncle can go to your room or I can even come with you there so that you won't be alone!" I asked and suggested to my niece.
    

    
      "That sounds good aunt Sandra...I don't know if I want to be alone tonight!" She replied with relief.
    

    
      "John...can you take April's room for tonight? So she can sleep with me?"
    

    
      "Of course Sandra..."
    

    
      "Are all of you OK? Should we lay and relax a bit? We can go and check on the kids in a couple of hours" I asked everyone.
    

    
      Everyone agreed and so, John went to April's room and Jacob and Claire in the extra room in our suite. Paul removed his shoes and removed the back pillows of the couch that was pretty big and comfortable for someone to sleep on.
    

    
      I took my niece and walked to my bedroom!
    

    
      "Jump in the shower first sweetie...I will go in after you" I instructed April.
    

    
      "OK" she replied.
    

    
      5 minutes later, she came out wrapped in a towel...
    

    
      "I forgot to bring a nightie and some underwear." She said to me.
    

    
      "Don't worry sweetheart, I will go get you some." I told her and left to go to her room. But on my way I decided to take Phil's room key to check on him.
    

    
      I knocked lightly and opened the door and walked in. Phil and Josephine were still on the couch. My son brought his finger to his lips to keep me silent. He smiled at me and it seemed that Josephine was sleeping with her hands tightly around my son's neck, like we left them. The blanket covered their bodies, keeping them warm. I bent and kissed my son and then left to get some clothes for my niece.
    

    
      "John...are you OK here? I came to get some clothes for April."
    

    
      "I am fine honey...come here for a second." He said and held me in his arms.
    

    
      "Our son is something else...I am so sorry you had to go through this Sandra...but you seem to not be affected by the incident." He wondered.
    

    
      "John, deep in me, I knew he saw my eyes and I had a feeling that everything would be OK. I was in mixed emotions! I don't know why but I feel absolutely fine when I should be in shock! I just checked on the kids and they are fine. We'll see tomorrow how things will be."
    

    
      "I love you Sandra...I think we should make Phil your personal bodyguard" John joked...
    

    
      "I like that idea!" I said and smiled knowing that would be something I would love! But of course this wasn't going to be convenient to hide my incestuous relationship with my son...it would only increase the chances of being caught.
    

    
      I took some clothes for April and went back to our suite and gave my niece her clothes and then I went to give an update to Claire and Jacob...I knocked on the door and they called me in.
    

    
      "Come in!" Claire said.
    

    
      Jacob was sitting on the bed with his pants on but he had removed his jacket and shirt. Claire was hiding her sexy body under a towel just like April.
    

    
      "I just checked on Josephine and Phil. She seems calm and is sleeping...Phil is still awake. I doubt he is going to close an eye tonight".
    

    
      "Thank you for letting us know Sandra...I am going to marry your son to my daughter, I think! She never showed such trust and attachment to any boy she dated before." Claire said with some humor but I saw some truth in her words as well. My son in Paris? Away from me? What about April? Still, Phil will have to decide about that, no matter how much Claire would want this to happen.
    

    
      "I wouldn't object to that..." Jacob said.
    

    
      "Your daughter is a very beautiful girl and no matter how much I love your family, still the kids would have to decide about that!"
    

    
      "I am just kidding Sandra, even though for some reason, I would blindly give my daughter to Phil if he wanted her! But these rules don't apply anymore in our days, the kids decide on their own fate."
    

    
      "I am going to go take a shower and I will wake up in a couple of hours to check on the kids again."
    

    
      "Please wake me up so that I can come with you" Claire requested.
    

    
      "I will!" I assured her and left to go take a shower.
    

    
      Paul was sleeping and so I grabbed a blanket from the bedroom closet and came to cover him up. April was already sleeping.
    

    
      When I got out of the shower, I wore my panties and my pajamas. I got under the covers and snuggled close to April and hugged her. She immediately responded to my hug and accepted my touch.
    

    
      "Thank you, aunt Sandra!"
    

    
      "For what my love?"
    

    
      "...letting me sleep with you and not alone..."
    

    
      I noticed sadness in her voice. I know she was jealous of Josephine...There was nothing I could do! But I could tell her that I knew about her feelings for her cousin.
    

    
      "April...I know!"
    

    
      "What? What do you know?" she said surprised.
    

    
      "About Phil..."
    

    
      "I...I..." she tried to hide her surprise of my knowledge but I interrupted her.
    

    
      "Honey, I understand you! No one can actually control their feelings when in love. Your heart becomes independent in these matters. But you know the problems that a relationship like this would have, don't you?"
    

    
      "I know auntie...but I don't care! But as much as Phil loves me, he is not in love with me! This morning I kissed him and he didn't kiss me back at first. But when I kissed him again, he kind of responded. I put his hand on my...you know...I wanted him to feel me! His touch caused sparks and electrical surges to go through me. I want him...in every way."
    

    
      I was not surprised of what happened but I was by her boldness to tell me the details. In a way it aroused me and my curiosity also had awakened.
    

    
      "April just don't push him...show him your feelings and if there are any emotions of love in him, he will respond at some point. But if you pressure him, he may react negatively."
    

    
      "I am so jealous of Josephine...she is lying naked in his arms. The arms that I want to be in! The arms I want, to touch my body and make love to me. I can't imagine anyone else being my first!" I smiled and felt her desires. But this was something that Phil had to initiate!
    

    
      "Let's sleep for a few hours and then we'll go and check on your cousin. He is just sleeping and comforting Josephine...she was extremely traumatized. She probably sees Phil as her hero and if she develops feelings for him because if it, she is going to be very much attached to him. We'll see! We'll see!" I said and we closed our eyes to rest a bit. I had my phone set to wake me up in 2 hours.
    

    
      The alarm sounded and I opened my eyes staring at the mirror over the dresser. I could see light coming from the main room. I got up and put on my robe and walked to the main room where Claire was sitting at the table drinking some wine, obviously looking sad. I hugged her from behind and comforted her!
    

    
      "Oh, Sandra...I am so glad my husband found your husband and our families came closer. We are so lucky to have you here at this time...I cannot imagine what would have happened if you didn't follow my daughter to the restroom? Even if it was me with her, what would I have done? My mind just cannot handle the events of this evening! I hope Josephine will be OK..." she said to me in a tone that showed how much she really meant with these words.
    

    
      "Claire, it was fate, destiny that brought us together...As much as I really never believed in it, the past months, I have been reevaluating my beliefs! Now let's go and take a look at Josephine!" I said and she stood up quickly and anxiously to get to her daughter as soon as possible.
    

    
      As we walked to my son's room, Claire held my arm tightly...I could feel her impatience and I knew she was worried about her daughter.
    

    
      I opened my son's room door silently and entered with Claire. As we passed the small hall entrance, I was pleased to see my son on the bed with Josephine under his arm. She was under the covers, but my son was over them. A true gentleman! Josephine's hands were holding tight on his arm that was resting just under her covered breasts. My son noticed us and he winked his eyes with a smile on his face. As we approached silently near the bed, Claire went around the side that Josephine was and I towards my son's side.
    

    
      "She just fell asleep Claire...I just managed to convince her to come to bed and that I wasn't going to leave her alone. She still seems a bit afraid, but I think she will be OK tomorrow. I will take care of your daughter...don't worry! You guys should get some rest! Please don't worry about us! I promise you nothing and no one is going to harm your daughter while I am here with her!" He said whispering, to not awake Josephine that seemed relaxed and sleeping deeply with a very tight grip around my son's arm as if her life depended on it.
    

    
      Claire used her hand on the bed headboard to keep her from touching her daughter and awaken her and she brought her lips once again to my son's, and kissed him!!! Again! I couldn't tell if it was erotic or just deep gratitude for her daughter's rescue!
    

    
      "Thank you, mon amour" she said close to his face!
    

    
      As we exited the room, Claire grabbed my arm once again!
    

    
      "Sandra, forgive me for my boldness to kiss your son like this, but I just love the boy! I know you are proud of him, and you should! Please don't take it offensively!"
    

    
      "Of course not Claire...I understand your emotions are overwhelming and you just want to thank him in the most intimate way without crossing the line" I responded!
    

    
      "Precisely! I consider him family! And I only known him for a few days!" she pointed!
    

    
      "He has that gift, I admit!"
    

    
      "Let's go rest and when we all get up in the morning, we shall see if we can all have breakfast together at our home." Claire suggested hoping that Josephine would be feeling better in the morning.
    

    
      I found April sleeping and I snuggled behind her and spooned and hugged her, kissing her on the back of her head! I fell asleep thinking about my son and how proud I am about him!
    

    
      I heard some plates and silverware noise coming from the main room around 10 AM and could also smell bacon, toast and more. My niece noticed too and she said:
    

    
      "Mmm...I can smell breakfast!"
    

    
      "I think we should get ready for breakfast!" I said to my niece.
    

    
      "Did you see Phil at all last night?" she wondered.
    

    
      "I did sweetie, and I think everything is going to be OK".
    

    
      We both got up and washed up in the large bathroom and then went to see what was served on the breakfast table.
    

    
      It seemed that Jacob had gotten up early with John and they prepared a Royal Feast for breakfast for both of the families. Even though Phil and Josephine were not here, everyone seemed to be a bit more calm. Claire looked a lot better than last night before we fell asleep. I think Phil's assurance that Josephine will be OK made her more confident about Josephine's traumatic experience.
    

    
      "Good morning young ladies!" Jacob said aloud to me and April.
    

    
      "Good morning everyone" April and a I said in unison and laughed, approaching the other and exchanging hugs and kisses on the cheek.
    

    
      "Should we check on Phil and Josephine?" John asked!
    

    
      "Let me go and check on them. Jacob picked up some clothes from the shops across the street. Can we go together?" Claire asked me.
    

    
      "Why do you even ask Claire? Of course! Let's go!" I said to Claire and we headed once again to my son's bedroom. April followed us!
    

    
      There was a moment of jealousy in April's look when we entered the room and she saw her cousin with his arm around Josephine while she held him tight on her. They were still asleep, and Josephine looked so calm. I smiled at April in a way to make her understand that this was not sexual! Or was it? Or was it going to become?
    

    
      "Should we let them sleep more?" Claire asked.
    

    
      "I think we should. Do you guys have anything to do today?" I asked as well.
    

    
      "No...it's Sunday! We can stay and spend the day and wait for my baby to wake up! I am sure that Jacob won't disagree."
    

    
      Claire laid the clothes on the bed for Josephine, and we left to go back to our room and have breakfast. I was pretty hungry to be honest! We sat around the table in the main room and Jacob just couldn't stop talking about Phil...I mean, if I was Paul, I would feel very bad. It didn't matter that Phil saved his daughter, still his son Paul never was praised to me like this. I could see Claire though agreeing to Jacob's praising! I tried to break the praising by involving Paul!
    

    
      "I think that even Paul would do something to save his sister if he noticed too, right Paul?"
    

    
      "I love my sister! I don't know if I would be able to handle those guys, especially the big one that was outside the restroom door, but I would definitely do something for sure!" he said and smiled to me because of my attention towards him. Claire noticed my attempt to give him some attention and she hugged him and kissed him.
    

    
      "Of course my Paul would do something!" she said with some regret that she praised my son so much. But even though my attempt to change the conversation, Jacob was stuck! I mean even John didn't talk about Phil so much...About an hour later, there was a knock on the door. John rushed to open.
    

    
      "Bonjour guys!" John said trying to play French seeing Phil and Josephine holding him by the arm tightly! Claire popped up like a spring and rushed to hug her daughter.
    

    
      "Comment vas tu cheri" she asked her daughter seeing a faint smile on her face and then she kissed her. Her father followed and kissed her on the head while giving a wide smile to my son.
    

    
      "J'ai faim, maman" implying she was hungry. Pretty good sign! Phil kept quiet and walked with Josephine attached to his arm like a scared child and sat down where two chairs were waiting for them next to Jacob and Claire.
    

    
      "Mom, you OK?" Phil asked as he sat down!
    

    
      "Of course my love...thanks to you we both are! I hope Josephine is feeling better today!" I said and looked at her. She nodded and smiled and still kept her grip on Phil's arm. Though being safe around all of us, Phil was still the face that got her out of that attempt to rape her. I could understand what she felt and everyone else did too. Even April looked with understanding! April and Phil are so attached that I don't think anything could ever get in between them. Phil was straight and honest with her. If he said he was going to try with her, well, that meant he was going to do that. But for the time being, Josephine was an obstacle! And she was going to be one until she felt safe to go to her house. Now that was my thought until Josephine interrupted us while biting on a croissant.
    

    
      "Maman...I want to stay here with Phil for today..." she said not asking but stating it.
    

    
      Claire seemed surprised not expecting this...
    

    
      "You should let Phil rest..." Claire said and was interrupted by her daughter.
    

    
      "I spoke with Phil and he is OK...Just for today...I...feel...safe with him. He makes me feel better. I know I will be good tomorrow!"
    

    
      "It's OK Claire...she will be safe with me." He said to Claire and also looked at his cousin and smiled at her. April responded with a smile back!
    

    
      "Are you sure Josephine? You will be safe at home too!" Claire said trying to change her mind.
    

    
      "Oui Maman"
    

    
      "But tomorrow morning, breakfast all together home, OK?" Claire said to her daughter looking for confirmation.
    

    
      "I promise Maman!"
    

    
      Jacob didn't seem disturbed but more like he was happy about this. He probably could see my son as his son in law of course...Then we were interrupted by a knock on the door. John once again rushed and opened. A policeman and an inspector higher ranking police officer walked in the room.
    

    
      He recognized Jacob and discussed something about a report needed to be filed and getting some statements from all involved. Especially Josephine's and mine! From what he saw from the hotel security cameras, the guys arrested were seen outside the hotel talking with a police officer prior to coming in the hotel. The guy that was trying to rape Josephine was a suspect of "human trafficking" and the policeman was also detained because they were aware of a mole in the police. Because of my son, they had arrested these scumbags that have no regard towards human life...The inspector was curious to how they were neutralized by my son.
    

    
      "You are Phil Rains? Correct?" the inspector asked my son while Josephine was still hooked on his arm.
    

    
      "Yes sir!" he responded politely.
    

    
      "How did you manage them by yourself, young man?"
    

    
      "I am a Martial Artist and trained in advance combat and techniques that my Sensei has been teaching me for years. I managed them easy because I caught them off guard. The guy in the front was quite big, but big guys are too slow. Once he was down, I walked in the restroom lobby and then I slightly opened the second door to evaluate the situation. Though both were armed with knives, they were focused on Josephine's naked body...so subtly I approached the one holding my mother first and slammed his head on the sink after disabling his hand that held the knife on my mother. The second guy was too busy trying to put his penis in his pants seeing his partner falling down. Then I kicked his knife out of his hand and span around second time to kick him in the head. I know precise points to disable anyone that is unaware without causing trauma. Then I gave Josephine my jacket because her clothes were ripped by them. I took her from the scene because she was in shock and crying and I carried her to my room! She has been with me all night! I also kicked the knife away before I picked her up."
    

    
      "Impressive...maybe you should work for us!" the inspector said humorously writing my son's statement.
    

    
      "I don't think it was impressive, but necessary! Some people have no remorse for bad things they do to people!"
    

    
      "Modest, too...well if I need you to come to the station and sign a statement, can I count on you?"
    

    
      "Of course!" my son replied and then the inspector asked Josephine in French.
    

    
      "Josephine Bentron?"
    

    
      "Oui, c'est moi!" she replied shyly.
    

    
      The inspector asked her if she could identify the men and testify. She seemed scared to go to the police station and see the men again...Phil assured her that he would be by her side and that she had nothing to fear of, and that she had to be strong and make sure they were locked up. She agreed to go with him tomorrow and of course my statement was necessary too. The inspector asked us many questions before he was satisfied and then he thanked us for our time and left the room, expecting to see us tomorrow to sign our statements so these criminals would go to jail.
    

    
      We sat there all morning and early afternoon! When we got hungry again, we ordered room service for all. Just like two loving families! I approached my son at some point and whispered in his ear:
    

    
      "My man" ...and kissed his head.
    

    
      He smiled at me and I saw the look I have missed so much for the past day or so. Josephine became more talkative and loosening up. Her parents were smiling and when their eyes crossed, you could see the confirmation they were giving to their daughter to be with my son...Then Josephine whispered something in Phil's ear too...
    

    
      "Josephine seems tired and wants to go and lay down. I will take the couch and guard the princess!" he joked and everyone laughed but April that seemed jealous again. I held her hand and her smile came back. We all decided to sleep again here in the hotel like last night and when we got up, we would go to the mansion together.
    

    
      We stayed up late on the balcony drinking wine and talking about the previous night events that took away the lights from Claire's successful Art Show! Jacob was once again praising my son as if he was his own. I looked in the room and April was chatting with Paul at the table. He had seemed to be able to take her mind away from Phil for the moment.
    

    
      "Claire, do you want to go and check on the kids? I am going to take a look and see if they need anything!" I said!
    

    
      "Yes...I want to see my little girl!" she replied.
    

    
      Walking in the room, the night stand light was on! Both were on the bed. Josephine was under the covers and it seemed that she was wearing only her bra. I could see the bra straps clearly. She was holding my son's hand that was lying next to her over the covers wearing sweat pants and a tank top shirt. I could see Claire's eyes widen as she looked at my son's muscled toned body. Then she noticed her daughter!
    

    
      "Hey you two, I thought you were going to sleep?" I asked humorously!
    

    
      "Yes, why didn't you stay with us if you were going to stay up?" Claire followed.
    

    
      Josephine responded speaking very quickly and blushed. I know she said something about Phil but I couldn't understand completely. Phil came close to me and Claire had a chat with her daughter. As he approached me I hugged him and felt his body on mine. It got my pussy flowing blood and I was wishing we were alone to show him how much I wanted him inside me...
    

    
      "How much I want you inside me now!" I whispered.
    

    
      "I want you too...but what can I do?" he replied.
    

    
      "You are just the best gentleman I know! Do you like her at all? Is she showing any feelings towards you? You know, sexual? You saved her and she looks at you like her hero! You know that right?"
    

    
      "She opened up to me the past hours we have been alone! She has told me about her stupid relationships that never went to even second base! She told me she is still a virgin! Why did she say that to me?" my son said!
    

    
      "I think you know deep inside why! She probably would let you take it right now! But would you? Do you like her at all?" I asked with curiosity!
    

    
      "She is a beautiful girl, and I really like her personality. The past hours I have concluded from our conversation that she is someone I could have a relationship with. But mom, I have you and I love you! And we also have April pushing me too!"
    

    
      "We'll talk about April later...You will always have me Phil...But we have to be careful! You must have a girl, a relationship, a wife...our secret will be uncovered otherwise." I said to Phil and looked to see that Claire and Josephine were in a deep argument! Then she hugged her daughter and I heard her say in French that "She is a grownup now!" Josephine reached her hand out towards me and Phil.
    

    
      "Phil..." she said and my son turned and approached and took her hand and sat next to her and her mother. Claire kissed her daughter and Phil quickly on the lips. She looked at me and then she got up!
    

    
      "Ready?" she asked me. I approached both of them and found the opportunity to get some of my son by kissing Josephine and then my son, both on the lips, following her steps!
    

    
      "Now I am!" I said to her with a smile and she laughed back at me as we walked out the door leaving my son and Josephine alone once again. We stood outside my room's door and I asked Claire.
    

    
      "Is everything OK? Your conversation seemed a bit tense!"
    

    
      "No, no...everything is good. My daughter just has been amazed by your son! She is growing feelings for him! She wants to ask him on a date! What do you think?" Claire said in a low tone.
    

    
      "Phil and Josephine are old enough to figure out what to do! You don't need to worry. My son would never take advantage of your daughter's "Hero Complex". He will never go into any sexual advances unless he gets to know her."
    

    
      "Oh cheri, I don't have any doubt your son is a gentleman, but my daughter just met him. I told her to take it slow and get to know him before she moves any further" she said with concern.
    

    
      "My son has that magic...I haven't met a woman or girl that hasn't been attracted towards my son. I believe you also looked at him at some time like that!" I said and smiled giving her a hug.
    

    
      "Please don't say anything to Jacob..." She laughed.
    

    
      "Claire, we all look at other men once in a while. It doesn't mean that we act upon those thoughts, right?"
    

    
      "Of course Sandra! I doubt my husband hasn't had thoughts about you, not to mention especially my son!" she laughed too.
    

    
      "I have decided to pose for you! Let's get some rest because it is getting late" I quickly said and opened the door leaving her with her mouth open. She was surprised to get my response at this moment.
    

    
      "I am so happy...you will be the center of my next Art Show..." she shouted and came in quickly excited with my decision. She rushed to the balcony where John and Jacob were talking to break the "good news".
    

    
      "Sandra agreed to pose for my next Art Show...you know, nude!" she said to the men. I saw Paul and April looking at me. "Now I need to convince April too!" she said smiling at my niece!
    

    
      "I don't know Claire..." April responded to Claire with hesitation in her voice.
    

    
      "There will be no one else in the studio...just me, you and your aunt. I will take my clothes off too if that will make you feel more comfortable. Haven't you ever been nude with another woman? I see my daughter all the time. And don't forget, you will get paid well. You and your aunt are absolute stunning beauties, don't you guys agree?" Claire pointed trying to convince April to accept!
    

    
      I could see the smile on all the guys faces! It will be a painting, not a photo, but still it will resemble me and my niece to anyone around the painting to see. And being the center of an Art Show and being present in Painting and in person will be a bit embarrassing, while guests see in person the nude models. I don't know, perhaps it will be OK and maybe exciting. We'll see.
    

    
      "Come on April...you'll become famous. It won't be a pornographic painting!" I said to my niece trying to encourage her to join me!
    

    
      "Oh of course not...it will not show complete and full nudity. I already have the idea in my head! You will both be facing each other kneeled and looking at me. Kind of a side profile!" Claire said.
    

    
      "I will think about it some more, and talk about it with my mom and..." then she hesitated to continue. I knew April was going to say Phil, because I don't think that she would do anything to make her look bad in his eyes. I know that Phil wouldn't mind and he probably would be intrigued to the idea of me and April nude.
    

    
      The rest of the evening passed quickly and around 11 PM we decided to go to bed so we could get up early and go to the mansion. John told me that we would be returning home Sunday. But he would be returning back a week later! As I got ready for bed, April joined me like last night! John took April's room and Paul the large couch.
    

    
      "You wanted to say Phil and you stopped right?" I asked April about her previous comment to ask her mother and...
    

    
      "You know me more than I thought aunt Sandra...I am trying to be my best...I am in love with him, what can I do? I know that Claire and her family would probably freak out if they knew I want to have a relationship with him. I don't understand how you take it so calmly. My mother drove me crazy until she decided to accept my feelings and just support me no matter what!" April replied.
    

    
      "Let's just say, that I just understand what you are going through! I love you and I love my son too...But you must not put pressure on him. Let him decide on his own."
    

    
      "But look now...I could have been with him but instead Josephine is...and she is a very beautiful girl. She was all over him all day today. Phil didn't even look at me once! I am afraid she is going to get him before I do!" she said sadly and began to cry!
    

    
      "Hush, my sweet April! He is just trying to comfort her! Tomorrow maybe you will get a chance to see him alone!" I said trying to ease her pain! She seemed very anxious and nervous. I hugged her close to me and kissed her head many times.
    

    
      She is my blood and I want to support her. But then again, Phil will be in two incestuous relationships if I push him towards April. I mean really, is it the gene? Did my mother have incestuous feelings too? Perhaps I will ask her when we get back. I need to go and see her or probably invite her to come over and stay for a bit. I feel we'll be needing a bigger house soon. If I go on and get pregnant, if I am not already, the guest room will become probably Phil's room so I can have the baby close to me. Sarah would never leave her room for sure, and I doubt Phil would have any objection to give his room to his child, right?
    

    
      But how do I go about asking my mother a question like that? Of course, if she did, would she even mention it to anyone? Well I guess I can use April's situation rather than mine and see what her response will be. I don't know if I could ever mention my relationship with Phil to her! She probably would be very upset. In my thoughts, I fell asleep and woke up around 4 AM. My thoughts were immediately on my son and Josephine. I was wondering if I should go and check on them. Would Josephine try to make a move on my son? April was fast asleep! I got up as quietly as possible not wake her up and put on my robe. I took Phil's key and walked out of the bedroom and saw Paul sleeping deeply on the couch. I decided to go by myself and see my son! I missed his touch so bad!
    

    
      I stopped outside the door to hear if anything was going on before I entered but I really couldn't hear anything as the doors of the hotel were pretty thick and the threshold was pretty tight under the door to even see if a light was on! So I opened the door and entered silently! As I approached I saw both kids under the covers. I couldn't see if they were naked, but Phil was laying on his back and Josephine was using his chest as a pillow. Her hand was not around him and I could see a bulge around his crotch, maybe just above it. As my eyes got adjusted to the darkness, I could see that Josephine's bra was on the nightstand. Phil wasn't wearing a tank top anymore! My mind started to create scenarios!
    

    
      "Oh my god! Did they have sex? Did she convince Phil?" I thought to myself. I became very jealous when I imagined my son fucking Josephine! But I also was starting to get turned on! But would have they really done anything, knowing that we had the room key and we could come in at any time? Probably they just were sleeping! Josephine is a virgin too...I don't think she would do it so fast and easy! But then again, Phil was her HERO! I didn't know what to do! I stood there for a few minutes thinking of all possible scenarios. But I was feeling bad about April right now! I approached my son's side and kneeled next to him and touched his arm. His eyes opened and saw me!
    

    
      "Did you two???" I whispered to my son.
    

    
      He looked at me questioning my own question as if I had doubted his actions. Besides the fact that I pushed him myself to find someone to be in his life. Not that it had to be Josephine who we really didn't know that much after all! But he told me before that he liked her personality! Perhaps he was just testing the waters!
    

    
      Suddenly he started to get up dragging himself slowly from under of Josephine that was on his chest. He placed her head gently on the pillow without awakening her. When he lifted the covers, her hand was exactly where I thought it was.
    

    
      "Come with me." Phil said and took my hand and headed towards the bathroom.
    

    
      Once we entered he locked the door and grabbed my head and kissed me violently. I responded and tried to keep my moans from coming out! Then he paused!
    

    
      "You think I would have sex with Josephine so quickly?" he asked and was expecting a response. I looked at him and sat on the sink counter and opened my robe. I pulled up my nightie and spread my legs!
    

    
      "Cum inside me now..." I said to him and pulled aside my panties exposing my dripping labia.
    

    
      No words were needed. He just pulled down his boxers and pushed his cock easily inside my begging pussy to be fucked! He stared at me and began to fuck me and I felt his throbbing cock pulsing. I looked at him and imagined him fucking Josephine! Kinky? No! I was just thinking about my son's future because what was going on between us was only going to be occasional. I knew this could not be an everyday thing. At the end of the day, I would hold my husband's hand as my man! Maybe in my head I would dream about my son being that. Whenever we could find time alone, I would let him fuck my brains out of conscience! But he needed a full time girlfriend, maybe someone to be his future mate, lover, and wife perhaps. I could see Josephine being that easier than April would be. I haven't mentioned anything to John but I think that he would be surprised and maybe upset! I don't even know what her father Joe really thought about it either.
    

    
      "My baby, I want you to fuck Josephine..." I said to him as he fucked me!
    

    
      "What?" he said and stopped thrusting!
    

    
      "Please do it for me honey...You will still always have me, like I will your father!" I looked at his eyes and smiled. He looked surprised, stunned!
    

    
      "What about April?" he asked!
    

    
      "You can have April if you want too, but Josephine is your future! April and you together will find many obstacles. She will understand! I know she is in love with you but so am I! Does that change anything? Can it change anything? Being in the open with April, will maybe cause problems to your father's new job. He has come too far and has sacrificed a lot!"
    

    
      "But mom..." I interrupted him once more.
    

    
      "Baby stop...Just fuck me...cum in me...and then fuck Josephine!" I said to him and pulled his head taking his lips to a passionate kiss, while beginning to move my hips over his cock, that immediately resumed fucking me. All these thoughts got me going and the build up without sex the past days had me already "up the hill" towards my climax!
    

    
      "Almost there Phil..."
    

    
      "Me too mom. Cum with me." He panting silently.
    

    
      It didn't take more than ten...fifteen thrusts and I was convulsing!
    

    
      "Oh...now...I am cumming!" I whispered.
    

    
      He just moaned in my mouth shooting his seed once again deep in me. My burning tunnel was flooding with our juices! Our kiss lasted about a minute. I knew I had to get out of there before Josephine would wake up.
    

    
      "I have to go and take a shower...perhaps go and see your dad too..." I smiled and gave him another kiss and my last words "Take Josephine...don't hold back because of me!"
    

    
      "I have to take a shower too. I will wait for you to get out of the room first because the water may wake up Josephine" he said and waited for me to walk out the room door.
    

    
      As I stood outside, I thought about what just happened and how it did. My panties were soaking in his cum and I could feel the wetness. I thought for a moment all the events that brought me to this day since the night in the Theatre. I don't know how long I was standing outside the door, but I heard something coming from the room. I took the risk to open and go back in.
    

    
      The water in the shower was running and the door was opened. But I heard my son's voice...
    

    
      "Josephine, what are you doing?"
    

    
      I peeked my head just enough to see Josephine's naked body hiding my son's as she was trying to get close to him in the shower.
    

    
      "You don't like me Phil?" she asked him.
    

    
      "It's not that Josephine...I do like you but isn't this too fast? You just met me a few days ago! I don't like one night stands. You just went through a traumatic experience and maybe you are doing something that you will regret tomorrow."
    

    
      I moved my head more towards the opening and my son saw me as Josephine hugged him closer to him. He looked at me surprised as I smiled at him nodding my head in approval of what was happening. He held her tight and she responded to his embrace. Her head tilted back and upwards looking for his lips. His eyes were on her face now. I could see his doubt and trouble to give in to her request! I was beginning to get horny again. The scene of my son and Josephine under the running water embraced in a kiss made me put my hand over my pussy. This was so hot! I never was into porn or watching others have sex! But this was so arousing!
    

    
      Their kiss lasted a few minutes. My son would steal glances from time to time looking at me, seeing me nod my head in approval...I was holding myself from joining them because I wouldn't know Josephine's reaction. Then suddenly Josephine lowered herself, kneeling in front of my son. She looked upwards.
    

    
      "You have a beautiful and large penis!" she said and my son's eyes closed as he moaned when her mouth engulfed his cock. She may have been a virgin, but she must have seen some cocks to say that my son's cock was beautiful and large. When I first saw his cock, it wasn't that large but the past days I could feel an increase in pleasure from his size. As I previously stated, his cock was still growing!
    

    
      She sucked him for a few minutes and then my son stopped her and picked her up. The shower was 3 stone walls. The wall on the left had a bench-like place to sit. That is where he sat her down spreading her legs...if she looked to the right, she would see me. Still that didn't keep me from watching the scene. As the water was pouring on both of them, Phil kneeled and kissed her thighs. He looked up and then kissed her stomach causing her to moan loudly. She fondled my son's hair as he found his way to her perky nipples.
    

    
      He took turns on each nipple and caused her to continue her moans and began to encourage my son...in French.
    

    
      "Oui, oui Phil...Continue, 
      
        ne t'arrête pas
      
      " telling him not to stop. Even though I don't think Phil doesn't understand French, I think he got the message from her moaning. Sex is a universal language. He didn't stop as she asked and became louder and louder. At some point my son looked at her and seeing her eyes closed he turned his eyes towards me without releasing her nipple. Once again I nodded giving him another approval.
    

    
      Then he slowly traveled his lips and tongue towards her pussy. Her beautifully trimmed bush was something that Phil liked just like he liked mine and didn't want me to shave. When his tongue and lips engulfed her clit, she almost screamed. Her hands were forcing his head on her genitals. She was in absolute heaven. I could see the ecstasy written all over her face!
    

    
      "Lechez ma chatte" she was telling him to lick her pussy.
    

    
      It didn't look that her orgasm was going to delay much...and she began convulsing.
    

    
      "I am cumming Phil!
      "
       She was cumming on my son's mouth. It was intense and my son kept his mouth on her genitals as her spasms subsided slowly.
    

    
      "I want you Phil, please make love to me...please!" she begged him in English this time.
    

    
      "Are you sure? You don't have to do this!" he said to her making sure that this was what she really wanted.
    

    
      "I wanted you from the minute I saw you...please believe me. I may not have shown it to you but I always was a bit shy to show any feelings to anyone. I don't know if this is what they call 'love at first sight' but I want you like I never wanted anything or anyone before!" She fondled his hair and looked at him with begging eyes. From where I was standing I could hear everything and I could see that she was ready for his cock.
    

    
      "I do like you Josephine! You are a beautiful woman and I am attracted to you, but I am not in love with you...we barely know each other. The feelings we have developed so far could be because the shock you went through and me helping you out of it." Phil continued to put reason in her.
    

    
      "I am not asking you to marry me, Phil...Don't you like me?" she asked him.
    

    
      "I like you a lot...honestly I kind of care about you after what happened and I know I could build a relationship with someone like you. But we live so far from each other. I love your character from the conversations we have had alone. I just don't want you to regret it!"
    

    
      "Believe me, I won't...I will regret it if someone else is my first. And the more I talk with you, the more I want you..."
    

    
      Phil stood up and then helped Josephine stand too. He sat where she was sitting and he guided her on his cock.
    

    
      "I want you to do this so you can control your pain or even stop if you cannot go all the way." Phil said to Josephine. Always thinking about the others first.
    

    
      She didn't delay it...it didn't take more than 20 seconds before she sat completely on his cock. Oh my god, I wanted to have my son's cock in me now!
    

    
      I could see the pain due to the breaking of her hymen. She looked at him and then kissed him passionately. There was no thrusting yet but just violent kissing. Phil was becoming more involved. It seemed that he was probably emotionally attached to her after being the first man in this beautiful girl, now woman! I knew my son was going to make love to her and not just fuck her! Her moans became light squeals and she began to lift her ass up and then push back down...she looked at my son in the eyes as she moved up and down my son's cock. My son at this point had forgotten my presence and looked back at his new lover. I could see the lust in his facial expression! I could see my son's cock full of blood from her 'broken' hymen. This was too much for me and was becoming emotional as if I was Josephine and my son was taking my virginity!
    

    
      This was so erotic to my eyes and made me increase the speed of my finger over my clit that was dripping and sticky from my son's cum. Was he going to fill her pussy too? Or was he going to pull out? Nor Josephine or Phil didn't even consider a condom. But I didn't really care at this point and I felt safe that Josephine was clean. As for pregnancy I was pretty much sure Josephine would probably be on the pill...modern days and in France. Then again, who knows? Still this was only stimulating my brain more. Can you imagine my son having two children in nine months from two different women?
    

    
      My son, all of a sudden, grabbed her by the ass under her legs and stood up causing her to scream playfully and laugh without letting his cock fall out of her pussy...her arms wrapped around his neck and her legs hanging on either side of my son's elbows. He slowly began to fuck her like this...the same way he had done this to me. I know she was going to love this! The speed and the slapping between the bodies will bring mini orgasms from the vibrations on her clitoris. She moaned loudly and Phil kept his pace increasing using his hands to lift her and then pull her back down on his cock.
    

    
      "Oh...Phil...oui, oui..." she was approaching another orgasm. Her moans and squeals became louder and louder. Thank god the hotel rooms were very much isolated between themselves.
    

    
      Phil was grunting from the pressure of this position that could be very exhausting for any man holding the woman, even if she was petite. Her toes were curled and her grip around my son's neck firm. My god her breasts rubbing against my son's chest was making me jealous as it looked as they were melting on him.
    

    
      "... I am cumming Phil...oh...Oui." She said loudly. She was delirious at the moment of her orgasm because Phil kept the thrusting without slowing down. Her head hanged backwards as she became ecstatic and kept cumming on my son's piston as he was fucking her through her climax. He kept going and she became more aware of my son's passion to please her. I could see her calm look over his face and desire for him to go on.
    

    
      He had just come in me and I knew he was going to last longer...but then Josephine kissed him for a few seconds, then...
    

    
      "Oh, Phil...I am almost there again. Don't stop, I am going to cum again...Are you going to cum too?"
    

    
      "Josephine...should I pull out? I am so near!" my son asked his lover.
    

    
      Her French accent was so sweet, and sexy...I know my son was probably falling for her subconsciously or he wouldn't be trying so hard to impress her. If he was just going to be her first and forget her, he would have left her to do everything and just end it as soon as possible. But no, he was trying to please her like he did with me.
    

    
      "No...no...please cum with me my lover...I am cumming again...oh oui..." she shouted out loud as another orgasm shot through her body while my son's semen flooded her love cave, just like he did to me less than an hour ago...I was close to cumming but I wasn't able to go on...I had to leave before they came out.
    

    
      "I am cumming Josephine...Oh..." he did one final thrust and stopped deep in her and then sat down with his cock still buried inside her pussy. They kissed and looked at each other with lust and passion and then they stood up and washed themselves. I thought it was time for me to go...
    

    
      I left out and was so horny...I knocked on my husband's door and he opened after a few seconds...
    

    
      I pushed him quickly inside and I kissed him passionately showing him how horny I was...When we got to the bed, I pushed him back on the bed and pulled his boxers down and off his legs. His cock was already up but I gave him a few sucks before I climbed on him and plunge his cock inside me...
    

    
      "Oh Sandra...oh shit..." he said in ecstasy.
    

    
      "Fuck me John...fuck me..."
    

    
      "Baby I need to get a condom..."
    

    
      "No...no...just fuck me and cum in me...I want a baby...just cum inside me..." I said and was about to cum. I was so stimulated from the scene of my son and Josephine that I wasn't going to last much longer.
    

    
      My orgasm shuttered me as the images I just witnessed replayed in my head. My husband followed me...
    

    
      "Your so fucking sexy baby...I am cumming! Oh Fuck..." as he blasted in me. I had my gut saying that Phil had done his job already but had to make sure that John believed it was his child, that I would be carrying for the next nine months. My gynecologist will tell me the precise date of conception and that will tell me who of the two is the father. I already had my mind made up to go and visit him when we get back hoping to get good news!
    

    
      "Sandra, are you sure about having another kid!" he said concerned about me.
    

    
      "Yes, honey! I am sure! I am not getting any younger. I just checked on the kids...I think they have a thing going on between them."
    

    
      "What do you mean? Were they kissing or something?"
    

    
      "Well let's just leave it there. We'll see their behavior tomorrow!"
    

    
      "I know that Jacob would be thrilled about it. He was telling me how good that he would be for his daughter!"
    

    
      "Perhaps, but let the kids decide. They are so young! I am going to go jump in the shower and get some sleep afterwards. I love you John!"
    

    
      "I love you too, Sandra!" and he kissed me.
    

    
      When I got back to the room, it was really quiet. I walked in the bedroom and saw that April was sleeping. I got in the shower after closing the bathroom door and washed up myself. I was feeling slightly sorry about April! I pushed my son in Josephine's arms and ignored the fact that my niece is dying for my son. It was a great struggle and I didn't know what Phil was going to do about it! I really don't think that Josephine was going to hold back as if it was a one-night stand. This was her HERO and first to take her as a woman! A woman never forgets her first...same as a man but the man is less attached to the emotion as the woman is. Would Phil tell Josephine about April's feelings? I know he wouldn't say a thing about being in love with me and actively trying to impregnate me.
    

    
      With all these thoughts, I got ready for bed and lied next to my niece and drifted away to a deep sleep!
    

    
      I woke up and could hear John, Jacob and Claire talking indistinctively! April was still sound asleep so I got up as quietly as I could and got dressed to go out and meet the rest and see what the conversation was all about.
    

    
      "Good morning everyone, Bonjour" I said and kissed Claire first on the cheek and she turned and kissed me on my lips, surprising me but I could tell there was nothing erotic to it. It was more 'you are my new best friend'. Then I kissed and hugged Jacob and then my husband got the full lip kiss!
    

    
      "Bonjour Sandra" Jacob and Clair replied along with John.
    

    
      "What are you guys up to?" I asked.
    

    
      "Oh we have been trying to figure out what to do next week after you guys go back home. I will be very sad..." Claire said truthfully and emotionally.
    

    
      I hugged her and tightly and said "we are only a flight away, and you can always call me and visit me. Besides the fact that I can come too. I have a feeling we will be getting to see each other more than you think". I tried not show any emotions that I knew more than I was saying after Phil and Josephine were joined last night. Even though after all that, I never did think what would happen after the shower. Oh my...did they do it over and over in bed? If Phil did what he did with me to Josephine, she would probably be in bliss. Did he make love to her or did he just fuck her brains out of her skull? Maybe nothing happened after that but...
    

    
      My thoughts were interrupted...a knock on the door! John opened and Josephine hugged John and kissed him on his cheek and the ran to her Father where she jumped on him straddling her legs around her father's waist and inviting her mother to a hug of three...
    

    
      Phil had done his magic...a bit different but it was done. Claire was looking at Phil and then her daughter. After a few glances, she smiled at me as if she knew what had just happened between the two young lovers and she was in total approval of it. I doubt Jacob was aware that was kissing his daughter's head and telling her how much he loves her.
    

    
      "I am so happy you are smiling again...I don't know how to thank you Phil, I really don't!" He said to my son and gave him a look of gratification.
    

    
      "I didn't do anything Jacob, please...you really don't have to thank me about anything. Your daughter's and my mother's health and life were the only important things the moment I had to do what I did!"
    

    
      "Again the humbleness of this guy is unbelievable...I can't even see a bit of gloating in his eyes or hear in his voice" Jacob said praising my son's high ethics. But would he feel the same if he knew that my son was trying to get me pregnant and was in love with me while he fucked his daughter last night?
    

    
      What a mess this situation has become! Poor April is going to be devastated if she finds out what happened between Phil and Josephine. I am glad we didn't go to wake them up with Claire and have a good "smell" of the sex, if any happened on the bed after I left the room. The shower would mask any sign of sex but the bedroom would be a witness of intercourse. Luckily, we didn't have to go in the room today and the room service did such a great job every day since we arrived in this Hotel.
    

    
      April appeared out of the bedroom and greeted us while coming shyly close to me and grabbing my arm while looking at Phil.
    

    
      "So, everyone listen carefully...put on your casual clothes and let's head to our home. Brunch will be waiting for us there. After that we are going to have some fun..." Claire shouted with excitement.
    

    
      But again, Phil brought everyone back to earth...
    

    
      "We have to go to the police station today guys, we promised the Detective yesterday! The sooner, the better so that we can all go back to our normal lives".
    

    
      Jacob looked at my soon with such pride as if he was his own...as he looked at John and me saying "what a responsible man you have!". Josephine ran towards Phil and grabbed his arm...
    

    
      "I will go only with Phil to the police station, I don't want to go alone or with anyone else..." she stated.
    

    
      "Of course Josephine, I will be coming with you guys too." I said.
    

    
      "We all will go for brunch back home and I will drive you 3 with my car after. I am sure it won't take a long time. Claire, John, Paul and April can plan what we are going to do for the rest of the day. The plans have kind of changed with John. He will be staying a bit longer than planned. But from what I understand, you all will be coming back pretty soon anyway! The guest house will be ready by then; I will make sure it is!" Jacob said and was more as he was telling us what was going to happen. Claire didn't seem to disagree and seemed pleased and happy!
    

    
      During the drive, everyone seemed happy and even though Josephine had the full attention of Phil, April seemed to be OK with it. I am sure she was anxious to get rid of her "opponent" and have Phil for herself. We chatted about what was going to happen when we came back for another visit and how soon that would be possible. We had to consider if April was going to pose for Claire, she would need to have enough time out of school to do so. Money was not an issue and Claire was going to pay April very well.
    

    
      I saw Josephine whispering with Phil and it seemed that something was going on between them. And of course something happened last night between them that brought them closer! Maybe too close! I will have to get alone with my son to see what happened after I left and what the situation was between them. Was it evolving fast or did they decide to stay friends? I really doubt the second was going to happen, but people are full of surprises! Look at me! I was masturbating watching my son deflower Josephine.
    

    
      When we arrived, Phil dedicated to his commitment, asked for permission to go and do his training sessions in the Bentron's Gym.
    

    
      "Do you really have to ask? This is your home too Phil! I am saying it and I mean it." Jacob said and Claire followed his comments while approaching my son.
    

    
      "Mon amour...so sweet after all that has between us and you still are a polite gentleman" she said and locked her lips on my sons but again it wasn't erotic. Pure mother to son love I would say. I saw her kiss Paul and Josephine in the same manor in one of our previous meetings.
    

    
      Phil blushed and Josephine giggled seeing this. April was still calm and happy and not a sign of jealousy or suspiciousness.
    

    
      We all sat to have our brunch and John and Jacob seemed very serious and lost in a conversation about work. Claire took as person of interest my niece April as if she felt that she was left alone all this time. Indeed, she was the only one at the moment that was kind of left out of the whole plan of the Universe after Phil and Josephine had sex.
    

    
      I found the opportunity to approach Josephine and check the waters!
    

    
      "Josephine are feeling better?" I asked.
    

    
      "Oh oui Sandra...oui. I never been better!" she said with excitement and a tone of shyness. I don't think she wanted people to know about her actions of last night.
    

    
      "I am really glad you have passed the bad events. I am so happy you and my son..." I was about to blow it but then realized that she didn't know that I was spying on their "consummation" and enjoyed it and encouraged my son to engage in it but had to flip the tone to something else that I came up very quickly with..." got together! After all you do know that you were born on the same day and year right?"
    

    
      "Oh mon Dieu...I forgot about this. My goodness this is so weird I almost believe in fate after the events of the past week" she said and her eyes brightened. As if I was affirming that She and my son were meant to be...
    

    
      She talked about how strong Phil hit the criminal that was trying to rape her and how she loved the way he took care of her.
    

    
      "I didn't care if I was naked anymore...when it was me and you and the bad guys, I was so scared and ashamed of my nakedness. But Phil looked at me in the eyes...he didn't look at my body. In that state and with what he did, my mind told me that I can trust him with anything."
    

    
      "My son is not the type that would take advantage of any woman. He is honest and would like to know the woman before he gets closer...if you know what I mean" repeating what he said to me. Then I continued..." if he goes beyond a kiss or holding hands with someone very new to him, it probably will be because he was struck by the arrow of cupid..." of course I was cupid pushing him to go further with Josephine and I know that Phil had sex with Josephine because I pushed him. But could he develop feelings for her after the "almost tragic event" and their love making?
    

    
      The last comment made her smile as if she was getting confirmation that Phil must have some feelings for her after all. I stroked her hair and imagined her as my daughter in law and smiled to her beauty and glowing full of love face.
    

    
      "You're so beautiful Josephine..." I said as she blushed while I pulled her hair back and place them around her small perfectly shaped ear. She leaned towards me and hugged me tightly and kissed me on my cheek.
    

    
      When Phil appeared, Josephine didn't act as I thought she would. She looked at him and then smiled and then pulled her hair, again like I did a few moments ago, back around her ear and looked shyly towards the ground. Claire was the first to speak to him.
    

    
      "Our young bodyguard hungry?"
    

    
      "I kind of am starving..." my son responded hesitantly.
    

    
      "Look what I have for you, mon amour" Claire said and uncovered the plate that was full of goodies. Eggs, Bacon, Toast, Croissant, Fruits...There was also more if he was still hungry after he ate his plate. He sat next to Claire and I could see April's smile widen as he was so close to her now. At that point I held Josephine's hand and squeezed it gently showing her that I approved her for my son.
    

    
      I was playing a very dangerous game with my niece being involved in some way but in my mind, I thought that Josephine would be a better way out for my son. My god I want him so bad but I love him too much to destroy his life. Having a child will not change anything between me and my husband, even if the child belongs to my son. It is a big risk and I know it because there may be defects on the child. But there may not be any at all. My gut was telling me that it would be perfectly fine.
    

    
      Yet even though I may be thinking and trying to plan out things, the Universe or Fate make their own plans. If you think that what happened was unexpected, you will be surprised with what was about to come after this trip. The horizon seemed clear and no obstacles in the way but you never know what will surface from a perfectly calm sea to disturb the waters...
    

    
      To Be Continued...
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