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CHAPTER 1

  
“Try giving it some more gas this time, bro,” 

	The sun was high in the sky, infusing the air with heat and humidity, and Dave was frustrated. He was trapped in the driver’s seat of a broken down Dodge Neon, about 10 miles from the nearest town, with his step mom, Lana, his step sister, Tara, and her close friend, Liz. Dave tried the engine again, this time pushing down the gas pedal as he did. Nothing happened.

	“It’s no use, we’re going to have to come up with something else,” he said.

	The four of them were on their way to the wedding of Dave’s brother. The trip had been relatively uneventful so far, with Dave doing most of the driving, occasionally assisted by his sister. They had spent the last 6 hours in the car, comforted by the air conditioning, until now.

	“It’s way too hot in here, I’m going to see what’s up the road,” Dave’s step mom said.

	He looked over at her. A bead of sweat was dripping down her neck, and it seemed to curve on its way down and fall into the cleavage of her nicely formed 34D cup breasts. The flirty summer dress she was wearing was anything but modest, and even though she was a rather petite five foot four woman, it still seemed too small for her. Dave politely averted his gaze.

	“Alright mom, go ahead,” said Dave. “I’ll see what I can look up on my phone and keep an eye on these two.”

	Lana had been his step mom for almost 5 years now. It was time for him to get used to it. He’d been 14 when his dad remarried, and even though she was almost 15 years older than him, he still felt as though she was far too young to be his step mom. The fact that she had the looks and body of a woman half her age also didn’t help in the slightest. As he watched her start walking away, his eyes were drawn to the soft, perfect curves of her butt, and the distinctive wiggle it made every time she took a step. He felt guilty, but also remembered some of the conversations he’d had with his friends from school about the sex appeal of various local women involved in school functions, with his mom almost always coming out on top.

	For the most part, it had never complicated Dave’s home life. His friends had always been polite enough when they were in her presence, aside from the blatant flirting and ogling of her body. The issue for him personally had always just been from his own hormones as a teenager, as far as he could tell. Seeing her in a towel with her tits threatening to pop out would instantly get him excited, and necessitate at least one guilty jerk off session with her (or a woman he imagined to look just like her) as the focus. It felt wrong and immoral, but on more than occasion Dave had just become too horny to resist.

	“Call if anything happens mom!” Dave heard his sister Tara yell out to Lana as she made her way further down the road. “We’ll be fine here!”

	Of course they would be, Dave thought. Tara had managed to convince Lana to let her “close friend” Liz accompany them to the wedding at the last second after negotiating the extra seating arrangement with Dave’s brother. As Dave had been aware of for the past couple of years, his sister was a lesbian. She was three years older than him, and came back from college a changed woman, in more than just one way. Though he didn’t have any concrete evidence, it was obvious to him that Tara and Liz shared a closer relationship than just friends, and he often heard noises that sounded like muffled moans coming from Tara’s room on the nights Liz would sleep over. He had masturbated to what he thought he could hear, once, and felt extremely weird the next morning.

	He looked over at his sister and her friend, noticing them becoming more physically affectionate now that Lana was almost out of eye sight. Dave’s step mom was a Christian in the classical, almost fundamentalist sense, and though she would occasionally espouse her belief in the right for people to be able to do whatever they wanted with their freedom, Dave was positive that it didn’t extend to her own daughter getting sexual with another woman.

	“I’m going to see if I can get better reception,” said Dave as he got out of the car. “Will you two be fine here alone?” he asked, with a special emphasis on the last word.

	“Oh yeah, it’s fine,” Tara said, looking pleased.

	Dave walked off opposite the direction his step mom had gone in. The whole trip had been somewhat eventful, and he was actually welcoming the change of pace the car breaking down was providing. He ran a Google search for the nearest auto shop to their location, and within five minutes he had called for a tow and gotten a quote of how much it would cost. The modern marvel of smartphones, he thought.

	 

	 

	As Dave made his way back the car, he noticed a very suggestive fog on the windows. He didn’t want to ruin what might an amazing opportunity for his sister to fool around with her friend, but his curiosity got the better of him. He walked over to the car and opened the back left door. Tara had her shirt off, and the right hand of Liz was rubbing up against her crotch.

	“Hey,” Dave said, smiling “Mom’s going to be back soon and a tow truck is on the way.”

	He had to admit, the situation was pretty erotic, and he could feel a good amount of tingling in his dick as he looked at them. Dave had never really paid much attention to his step sister’s body. Tara didn’t have the breasts and butt of her mom, but that wasn’t really her fault. It was hard to compare any woman to Lana and have them come out on top. Dave could definitely see what his dad saw in her.

	“Dave, this isn’t what it looks like!” Tara protested, covering up her exposed chest with her shirt.

	“I don’t care, I’m not mom.” Dave said “You two can go wild, just don’t get caught.”

	He looked up and could see a large truck with a winch on the back approaching in the distance. Damn, that was fast, he thought. He leaned his head back into the car to make sure the girls were decent, and then stood on the side of the road and waved it down. The tow truck driver backed his winch up against the sedan’s bumper, and in short order, had it secured.

	“Thanks a ton,” Dave said. “Are there any hotels close to your auto shop?”

	“Yeah, there’s one nearby,” said the mechanic. “I can give you guys a lift, but I only have two seats.”

	Lana had just arrived back and overheard their conversation.

	“Well, can’t you make two trips?” she asked.

	The driver gave her a blank look.

	“It’s fine, mom” Dave said. “You sit on my lap, and Liz sits on Tara’s. It won’t be the comfiest arrangement, but it will save us time and money.”

	Tara and Liz piled into the cab of the truck first, taking the seat nearest to the driver’s. There didn’t appear to be much room left in the other seat for one extra person, let alone two, along with their bags. Dave did his best to squeeze in, and then pulled his step mom up on top of him. Closing the door was another chore, and the tow truck driver had to push on it from the outside to ensure that the clasp had fully caught.

	“There” said Dave. “Everybody comfy?”

	Nobody else in the truck answered, and the driver started off. Dave realized, almost immediately, that having his step mom on his lap was not going to end well. The curves of her soft butt seemed to mush against his dick, which began to swell up within the first thirty seconds of her being on top of him. 

	“Are you okay, Dave?” Asked Lana, who from the sound of her voice could feel exactly what was going on.

	“Yeah, I’m fine.” He said, and then laughed. “Hopefully it’s not too long of trip.”

	No sooner than the words had left his mouth, the truck was forced to pull onto a back road detour to avoid construction work. It was an old dirt road, full of potholes, nooks, and crannies. Dave’ mom jiggled around in his lap, and his dick became even harder. He tried to get his mind off the situation, but it was tough to focus on anything else. The sensation was amazing, and his cock, now rock hard and at its full length, had nestled itself with her soft and perfect butt cheeks. Every bump they hit seemed to slide Lana forward and back, and to Dave, it felt like he was being jerked off by a cloud of flesh.

	“Are we almost there?” Dave asked the truck driver. His dick felt like it wanted to explode, and he had never been so overwhelmed by horniness in his entire life.

	“Sorry, it will just be a minute more,” the driver replied.

	Suddenly, they went over a large bump, and Dave felt his mom bounce up in the air. As she came down, her dress rode up, leaving her bare panties exposed and pushing against Dave’s thin shorts. It felt amazing, and was incredibly erotic. He knew that she could feel his cock at this point, and could only wonder how dirty it must feel for her to have it wedged against her cunt like it was.

	“Are you okay, mom?” he whispered into her ear. It came out sounding much naughtier than intended.

	“I’m fine, honey, just fine”

	His step mom did his best to calm him down, rubbing her hand on his thigh in a way that was meant to be helpful, but in reality, it just made Dave’s cock twitch with excitement. He had been grabbing her thighs since the beginning of the ride, and began pushing his crotch up and grinding against his mom intentionally. He could see the look on her face, a mixture of embarrassment and guilt, with just a sliver of pleasure mixed in. Dave felt much the same way. One of his hands slid up to her stomach, and his mom made no move to stop it. His mind was filled with thoughts of her body, what she would look like naked, what she would feel like naked, it was intoxicating. He hoped that they would reach the hotel soon, but even more than that he was conflicted with an extreme desire to spray his white hot load all over his step mom’s perfect ass.

	They pulled up to the hotel just seconds later, and Dave let out a sigh of relief as his mom got off his lap and out of the truck cab. They had been extremely close to crossing a line that would have made the rest of his life extremely weird.   He paid the truck driver and made plans to stop by the auto shop the next day, and then followed the girls inside, his dick still at half-mast and wet with pre cum. Lana was already talking to the front desk manager when Dave caught up to her. She still looked a little out of breath from the sordid incident in the truck, but managed to meet Dave’s eyes when he approached.

	“They’re saying that they only have two rooms left” she said.

	“That’s probably fine, you can have one and the three of us will take the other” replied Dave, still very conscious of both what had just happened during the ride and his still semi aroused penis.

	“What? No, we need our own room” cried Tara. “I mean, it wouldn’t really be appropriate for Dave to be sharing a bed with us.”

	The front desk manager took the opportunity to butt in “Typically our policy is no more than two adults to a room” he said. “Each of our suites only has one bed and a small love seat.”

	Dave looked at his mom. More than anything, he wanted to avoid going back to where he had been in the truck. His lust and hormones had gotten the better of him, and the fact that his step mom had come so close to being the outlet made him feel dirty.

	“I think it’s fine” he heard his mom say. “Dave and I can share a room, and you two can have the other.”

	Dave held his tongue, feeling like there was no point in arguing now that his mom had made up her mind. Looking over at Tara and Liz, he could see the excitement on their faces and didn’t have to make any leap of imagination to understand where it was coming from. They were going to fool around tonight, and make each other writhe in the ecstasy of numerous orgasms.

	He looked over at his mom and felt his dick tingle slightly. The experience of having her on his lap in the truck was still fresh on his mind. He knew what her curves felt like, how her butt seemed to be perfectly shaped and designed for a cock to slide right up into. He could imagine what it would feel like to be pounding her from behind and experiencing the full benefits of that cushion, and as he did, he felt guilty.

	 

	 

	“We’re room 272” she said. “Are you ready to head on up, honey? We’re going to need our sleep for the drive tomorrow.”

	The four of them got into the elevator and went up to the second floor. Tara and Liz were in 273, right next door.

	“Great” said Tara. “Me and Liz are going to watch a movie, we’ll see you two in the morning”

	Dave wondered if his mom had any inkling as to why they were so eager as they both headed into their own room. He decided against hinting outright, and instead keyed the door pen with the electronic card and brought his bag in. The room was nice, and included a private bathroom, a nice flat screen HD TV, and just as the front desk person had pointed out, one bed and one small love seat. He had been planning on letting his mom take the bed, but upon seeing just how tiny the love seat looked, he immediately had second thoughts.

	“How are we going to make this work, mom?” Dave asked. The floor didn’t look all that uncomfortable, he thought to himself.

	“We’ll both share the bed, honey” she said. “It’s no big deal.”

	The silence that followed her comment seemed to fly right in the face of its base assumption. It wasn’t a big deal on paper, true. But all Dave could think about at that moment was the experience of having his mom on his lap in the truck, the feel of her perfect ass. It was clearly taboo territory, and now the idea of sharing a bed with her for the night seemed to excite him, or at least his cock, even further. He coughed.

	“Mom, I’m not so sure that’s a good-“

	“Dave, I said it was fine” she said in a reprimanding tone. “You’re my step son, and we can be adults about this.”

	He wasn’t so sure, but figured that if he managed to get some time to himself in the shower, it would be doable, and dropped the subject.

	“Alright then, we’ll share the bed. Do you have any ideas for dinner?” he asked

	“I figured we could relax here for a bit, maybe watch some TV, and then head out on the town and see what we could find” she said.

	“It might be a little while before the two of them are done with their movie” Dave said, forcing himself to keep an even and believable tone. He didn’t always see eye to eye with his sister, but wasn’t about to cock block her either, metaphorically speaking.

	“That’s fine, I could definitely use a shower in the meantime” Lana said.

	While Lana took some clothes out of her bag and got set up in the shower, Dave turned on the TV and took to browsing through the channels. It was the standard cable stuff, and though he’d watched plenty of television before, it had been more than a couple of years since he’d last watched anything beyond what he could find online. He found the commercials to be particularly hilarious, giving him a sense of why he stopped watching the networks to begin with, along with a small and unexpected twinge of nostalgia. Scrolling up through the browser menu of channels, he eventually arrived on about a dozen or so that were clearly adult oriented, pay per view affairs. He clicked on one, and to his surprise, the channel changed to it without bringing up a forced pay wall.

	A young man and an older, but still very sexy and attractive woman were on the forefront of the screen, sitting on a bed. He could see that the young man was massaging the woman’s leg seductively, and whispering in her ear. The woman seemed to be hesitant, and kept smoothing her blue dress out and breathing nervously as the guy felt her up. He kept whispering something in her ear, but Dave couldn’t figure out how to turn the sound up on the remote to hear just what he was saying. Eventually the man progressed further, and had ridden his hand up her dress, clearly massaging the woman’s crotch. She rolled her head back in pleasure, and as she leaned back on the bed her body seemed to open up, inviting the young man to mount her and do what he intended.

	“Dave, do you want to take a shower or are you all set?” Lana had stepped out of the bathroom, still dripping wet and wearing nothing more than a towel. The standard hotel issue ones were smaller than normal, and her breasts were pushed tight together, spilling her cleavage out the top to its very limit. The bottom barely made it down to her hips, and Dave got the feeling that if she were to bend over it would ride up to at least her waist. The thought sent blood pumping straight down into his rod.

	“Oh, no thanks mom, I’ll take one when we get back” he said. The scene on the TV was heating up. The man had his shirt off and was pawing hungrily at the woman’s breasts through her dress. He was sitting on top of her and dry humping his cock right into her thighs. Reaching with one arm, he pulled her dress down and two naked breasts popped right out. Dave was aroused, especially by the fact that Lana was still standing in the door way facing him, clad in almost nothing, and totally oblivious to the sex scene playing out on the TV due to the angle.

	“Alright” she said, seemingly in thought. Her body was on perfect display for Dave, and the couple on the TV screen had progressed even further, and the man’s pants were now off. Dave could feel his cock becoming rapidly hard as the man began to thrust against the woman.

	“What are you watching?” she asked. Dave scrambled to change the channel, and then pulled a sheet over his lap as an afterthought.

	“Nothing” he said. The look on Lana’s face was one of mild skepticism. Still wearing only a towel, she walked across his field of view and over to the small kitchen area.

	“I need some more soap for the bathroom, I think there might be some in this top cabinet” she said. The cabinet seemed to be just a little too high up, and she pulled herself onto the very tips of her toes to try and reach it. Her towel seemed to ride up with her, bringing the bottom of her naked butt into clear focus for Dave. He was quite surprised that it stayed on her as she stretched her arms up. Her wet hair dripped water on the ground, and the whole scene seemed to be something designed to be overtly suggestive.

	“Here, let me help” said Dave. His main concern was getting his mom back into the bathroom before his cock became too excited. It was hard enough to imagine sharing a hotel room with her for the night without bringing a raging erection into the mix. He walked up behind Lana and reached over her into the cabinet.

	“Oh, thank you” she said, stepping slightly away from the cabinet and unintentionally pushing her exposed ass right against Dave’s sensitive cock. He felt it, and had to fight the temptation to grind his hips against her.

	“It might be deep in there” she said, not moving.

	“Oh yeah? Let me see just how deep I can get” Dave reached higher up into the cabinet and pushed his crotch against his mom’s butt. She was still warm from the hot shower, and the softness of her flesh reminded Dave of the truck ride, spurring on his hardness and making him want to see how far he can take things.

	“Thanks, Dave” she said. “You’re always so helpful.”

	Dave finally found the soap in the back of the cabinet, and as he pulled it out, his mother turned to face him directly. He presented it to her with a smile, and she leaned in, giving him a hug as a reward. He felt his hard cock sliding up against her flesh as he reciprocated, pulling her against him.

	“This whole situation has been so frustrating” she said. “You’ve been so helpful this entire time, it really makes me happy.”

	“I know, mom” he said, still hugging her. Several more seconds passed, and the line between a safe, motherly hug seemed to have been crossed. Dave was grinding his body against his mom, entranced by the feeling of his hardness rubbing against her. “It’s been a little frustrating for me, too.”

	“If there’s anything I can do to help, just let me know” Lana said, twisting up to look him in the eyes. As she did, the unthinkable happened, and her towel fell to the ground. Dave ran his eyes over her body, absorbing the image of his mother’s perfect curves, soft pink nipples, and clean shaven and inviting cunt into his mind. The two of them continued holding each other for a split second afterwards, and then Lana seemed to snap out of it.

	“Oh, jesus!” She grabbed her towel and raced back into the bathroom.

	“Mom, do you need any help?” Dave asked as he heard the door shut. “I can come in, if you do.”

	More than anything he wanted into that bathroom. He had never felt so aroused and horny in his life. He also felt like he’d done something wrong, with his mother taking flight after the hug like that. But he didn’t care. His cock was hard, and he wanted to go into the bathroom and be with his step mom. He wanted to show her the state that she’d put him in.

	“I’m fine Dave!” She yelled through the door. “Wait out there, I, I need a minute alone.”

	It took about twenty minutes before Lana was finally ready to come out. When she did, Dave immediately saw just from the look on her face exactly how much trouble she was having properly identifying and coping with what had just happened.

	“It’s fine for us to hug, Dave” she said. “Just from now on, we probably shouldn’t do it when I’m only wearing a towel.”

	 

	 

	Dave settled his things into the apartment and changed into another set of clothes. Lana shouted through the bathroom door that she was headed down to the lobby to get some info on the local attractions, and he heard the door shut as she left. His dick was still semi erect, but he unfortunately recognized that there just wasn’t any time for it. Later, perhaps, he thought. But at the same time, the idea of doing it in the bathroom of a hotel room, and then having to share a bed with his mom the entire night was a little unsettling to him. Or worse, what if he felt the need to take care of himself during the night, or had a sex dream, with his mom right there in the bed? He forced the thoughts out of his mind and headed out into the hallway to grab Liz and Tara. They were leaving their room right as he left his.

	“Hey baby bro” said Tara. Her face looked refreshed and she and Liz were both in new outfits. It wasn’t hard for Dave to make the connection to what they’d been up to, but he tried to not let it show on his face.

	“Hey you two” he said. “How was the movie?”

	Tara and Liz shared a secretive, coy smile. 

	“Fine” they both replied in perfect unison. 

	“Hey, sorry you got stuck having to share a room, too” said Tara. “I realize it kind of takes the fun out of being at a hotel when you’re in such a small space, bumping elbows with your mom.”

	“Yeah, it’s definitely a small room” said Dave. They’d already bumped more than just that, he thought, feeling slightly guilty and weirded out by the fact that his dick still felt so excited. “Anyway, what I really need right now is to just get some food.”

	“We’re going to get more than that” said Tara. “Liz says there’s a great club just a couple of blocks from here. 18+, I say we check it out and do some dancing.”

	“Mom is not going to be down to just let us take off to a club” Dave said. “She’s not exactly the open minded type.”

	“Then let’s bring her with us, I’m sure she’ll manage to have fun after a drink or two.”

	The three of them made their way down to the lobby and met up with Lana, who was getting directions from the girl behind the desk. She looked amazing in her outfit, sporting a short cotton skirt that showed off her luscious hips and sexy thighs, along with a nice sweater that clung to her frame in a way that somehow managed to be both appropriate and suggestive at the same time. 

	“Hey you three” she said as they walked up. “Apparently there is a really nice burger joint right down the road that we can walk to.”

	“Burgers?” Tara said, rolling her eyes. “Can’t we eat somewhere nice?”

	“It’s the only place that’s nearby that doesn’t require a reservation, no arguments” Lana said.

	They walked as a group down the road towards the restaurant, Tara and Liz following Dave and Lana. Dave looked over his shoulder at one point and was mildly surprised to see the two of them holding hands. They were not really trying all that hard to be subtle, he thought. He looked over at his mom. She had her phone out, and was obviously trying to navigate with it, reading street signs as they went and double checking. Her outfit was phenomenal, as Dave had noticed before. His eyes were drawn immediately to her breasts, and even though the sweater didn’t show much skin, the shape and size of them was still apparent enough to make him feel horny and pent up.

	“It should be right up here” Lana said, still staring at her phone.

	“There it is” said Dave, pointing. They were in a downtown area, and there was a good amount of foot traffic, which wasn’t surprising on a Friday night. “And it looks like the club you wanted to check out is right across the street”

	Tara turned to him, surprised that he had brought it up.

	“So yeah mom, I forgot to ask but, is it ok if me and Liz check out what the place is about after we eat?” She asked. “And Dave too, if he wants.”

	The look on Lana’s face was one of obvious concern, mixed with more than a drop of disapproval. 

	“Clubs are not good places for people your age” she said. “I know I sound old fashioned, but I’m serious! And especially not one in a city that you don’t really know well.”

	“Why don’t you come with us then?” Tara asked. “You know you love to dance, come on, it will be fun!”

	Lana frowned silently, but seemed to relent.

	They went into the restaurant and grabbed some food, sitting down to eat in one of the booths by the window. Tara and Liz chatted with each other about dancing, and the clubs they’d each frequented in their home towns. Lana seemed to pout, still annoyed at the conversation outside. Dave listened to all of them, but couldn’t keep his eyes off one of the waitress that was gliding around the tables. She was wearing a low cut top and denim jeans, and seemed to fill out her clothes in a way that allowed for a lot of eye candy. He was so busy watching her that he accidently bumped the table as he reached for his fries, spilling his glass of water all over his crotch.

	“Jeez, Dave!” cried Tara. “Where were you looking?”

	He looked down at his pants, exasperated. “Oh man, they’re soaked.”

	Lana was sitting next to him at the table, and she pulled a small handkerchief out of her bag. “Here, let me dry them off a little.”

	She started dabbing at Dave’s pants, right on top of his package. Tara and Liz were still talking, but Dave felt his attention be pulled immediately down to what was happening between his legs. His mom softly patted on his jeans, and he could feel her hands and the cloth rubbing against his crotch. The water was still cold, and he could feel it seeping in through the fabric, but his mom’s hand seemed to send fire flowing through his cock as she innocently rubbed at his wet crotch.

	“Look at that waitress” Tara said to Liz. “Is that really appropriate work attire?”

	“I know, right?” Liz said agreeing. “Her tits are practically topping out of her top. I’m sure they would completely if she leaned over.”

	Dave’s dick was rapidly growing in size. He was still glancing at the waitress every now and then. In fact, he couldn’t stop himself, especially now that Tara and Liz had made it the topic of their conversation. His mother had slowed down the rhythm of her hand as she dried his crotch, sliding the handkerchief more gently, almost sensually.

	“You know, she’s probably fooled around with guys in this restaurant before.” Tara said. Dave’s cock was now rock hard and he wondered how his mom was managing to ignore it. “I bet she’s even messed around with customers before. Sucked them off in the back room, maybe, or given out a couple of hand jobs.”

	“Tara!” Lana cried. Her hand tightened around Dave’s cock as she did, not tight enough to hurt him, but in a way that clearly went beyond cleaning up a spill. 

	“It’s not okay to just assume things about other people” Lana continued. She was stroking Dave’s rock hard cock now, not aware of just how erotic it was for him. He wanted to cum, more than anything, even if it was from the absent minded and accidental hand of his own mother.

	“It doesn’t matter if you think she’s giving hand jobs, or blow jobs, or having sex right in the backroom” Lana said. “If there’s no evidence, then she deserves the same benefit of the doubt as everyone else.

	“Mom’s right” Dave said. He could barely think straight. His cock was aching for release, and it seemed like his mom was willing to give it to him, albeit without realizing it. “If it’s not out in public, it’s nobody’s business beyond those involved. Besides, it’s all natural…sometimes people just need a nice release.”

	“Right, well I mean, yes.” Lana said, standing up and clearing her plate, much to Dave’s despair. His cock was only a soft touch away from going off, and it took all his will power to keep from pulling her hand back and forcing her to finish the job.

	“Besides, it’s a little weird hearing this from you two” she said as she sat back down.

	Tara and Liz froze, and hen shared a very troubled look.

	“I mean the way you dress all the time” Lana continued. “You both might as well be giving the world a free show.”

	 

	 

	Dave finished his food, trying to put the thoughts of sex out of his mind. Tara and Liz mostly chatted about the movie they had supposedly watched for the rest of the meal. Afterword, then the four of them headed out of the restaurant, Tara and Liz leading, and Dave and his mom trailing slightly behind. The club was right across the street, and the bouncer at the door carded all of them on the way in. The place was dimly lit and filled with people, with music blaring so loud that Dave had to strain to hear anything else.

	“Wow, this place is packed” he yelled, looking over at his mom. Tara and Liz were already on the dance floor, and he could see them playfully shaking around and rubbing up on each other.

	“Let’s not stay too long” said Lana. “I don’t really like the look of this place.”

	Dave watched as she pushed her way through a wall of people over to the bar. The bartender seemed to be fielding a string of orders at the same time, and didn’t notice her. Looking around, Dave could see the dance floor filled with a mass of people that seemed to just vibrate to the music. Tara and Liz were now in the middle. He pushed his way forward, and before he knew it, a short and busty college aged girl was grinding herself against the front of his pants. To him, dancing had always just seemed like a precursor to sex. A way of getting to know a potential partner before taking the plunge, and making sure there was a good amount of physical chemistry and excitement. He felt blood rushing to his cock and could tell that at least in this case, the answer was yes.

	He looked over back towards the bar and saw his mom with a drink in her hand, sitting on a bar stool next to a handsome man, whose large muscles were stretching the fabric of his tight t-shirt. The man had his hand on Dave’s mom’s leg and seemed to be caressing her thigh. It seemed unusual to Dave, who knew from experience that his mom was not typically the type to warm quickly to strangers. This guy seemed overly friendly, and his hand was far too high on Lana’s leg for Dave’s comfort.

	Dave was still grinding with his newfound dance partner when he saw the man whisper something into his mom’s ear. She seemed to laugh, and made a movement with her hand as if to playfully shoo him away. Instead, he stood up, and taking her hand in his, he led her out onto the dance floor. Great, thought Dave. His mom loved to dance, but she had never been a fan of taking it too far.

	Or so he thought. Within seconds, the man had positioned himself behind Lana and seemed to be grinding his crotch against her. Dave could see her face quite clearly, and watched it shift through the phases of surprise, confusion, and embarrassment, before finally settling on a slightly bemused look of indulgence. His cock must be right up against her ass, Dave thought.

	The two of them continued to dance, and their movements seemed to grow lewder and less appropriate. Dave’s date had run off to the bar to grab a drink, and he stood there alone, with no distractions or recourse, as he watched a very muscular and very horny man dry hump his step mom. She was enjoying every second of it, and between her half closed eyes and the way she bit the top of her lip slightly, she seemed to give off an aura of heat. The man was now running his hands up Lana’s stomach, and it was obvious where they were heading. She must be really drunk, Dave thought. Part of him wanted to go over and put a stop to it, but the other part of him was getting pulled in by the level of eroticism of what was going on. He wanted to see how far his mom would go, but he also didn’t. He thought about how the situation would play out if he wasn’t here, if all the people in the club weren’t there, and then felt guilty and wrong and pushed the idea out of his head.

	As if reading his mind, the song changed and the man was quickly leading Lana over to one of the private booths in the corner. Those were typically reserved for the high spenders, Dave thought, confused for a moment as to what was happening as the man pulled his mom in after him. The thin silk curtain hid most of the action of what was happening, but Dave could still see silhouettes, and could still see his mom’s hand being pulled down onto the man’s crotch. She seemed to resist for a second, and then something popped out of the man’s pants that was clearly the shape of a hard cock. Her hand was on it. Dave couldn’t believe it. Her hand was going up and down on it, and her other one seemed to hold steady in front of her mouth in an expression of mock outrage. Seconds pass, and then the man was then pulling Lana’s head down, closer, and closer, until…

	“Dave!” Tara’s friend Liz was suddenly right in front of her face.

	“Uhm, yeah?” Dave asked, distracted. He tried to lean around her to see what was going on in the booth, to no avail.

	“Me and Tara, and uh…our new friend, we’re getting out of here” she said. Dave turned towards where Liz had been looking and saw his sister making out with a very skinny and very androgynous looking guy.

	“Are you kidding me? There’s no way my mom will be alright with…” he trailed off in mid-sentence, the scene in the corner still fresh on his mind.

	“I know, that’s why Tara wants you to distract her for as long as you can, okay?” Liz said. She flashed her eyes at Dave suggestively. “There might be a reward in it for you if you do a good job, just don’t tell your sister. Or your mom, haha.”

	“Yeah, sure, whatever.” Dave was distracted, but also sympathetic. He watched as Liz ran off to join up with Tara and their boy toy, feeling slightly jealous. Between that and the last comment Liz had thrown in had also thrown him off, he had assumed they were both completely into women. 

	 

	 

	As he turned back towards the dance floor, he saw his mom walking right up to him. Her cheeks were flushed and her hair was slightly messier than the last time he’d seen her.

	“Where are Tara and Liz going?” she asked in an impatient tone. Crap, Dave thought. This might be tricky.

	“They ran into somebody they know from school and are walking him back to his car” Dave lied. “He’s really plastered.”

	The skeptical look his mom gave him immediately told him that she wasn’t buying it. It was hard for him to lie to her, and it was made even more difficult by the thoughts of her in the booth that he seemed unable to keep out of his mind. The man’s cock had been out, Dave thought. What did she do?

	“Did they put you up to this?” she asked. “I’m going to call them right now, this is not okay!”

	“Come on, let’s just go get you some drinks at the bar, mom” Dave said. “Leave them be.”

	“I’m not just going to relax after watching them walk off with some random stranger” she yelled. “You do realize exactly what they will probably end up doing tonight if I do, right?”

	“Probably something not too far removed from what you just did with that guy in the booth” Dave said. The words had come out of his mouth before he could stop himself, and he instantly regretted them.

	“You saw that?” His mom’s mouth had gone agape, and she seemed as horrified and embarrassed as he had ever seen her before.

	“Did you suck his cock, mom?” Dave felt like he had gone too far to go back. “I know you at least gave let him feel you up, dry hump you. And I saw you giving him a hand job.”

	“It didn’t go any further than that! I was just having a good time, and then he brought me to the booth and just pulled out his big, hard…thing” Lana’s cheeks blushed as she said the last word.

	“I saw him pulling your head down!”

	“I never let him bring it all the way” she countered. “He kept telling me all night long that I had perfect lips for, well, you know what. I admit, it was kind of hot, and so was seeing the state he was in for me, and hearing him tell me about all the things he wanted to, well, do to me. But I didn’t let him! How could you think I would, I left right after he started to take things too far!”

	Dave watched his step mom storm away from him towards the bar. He felt horrible, and couldn’t believe that he had let his imagination get the best of him. The last image was still burned into his memory, the one of her getting her mouth brought down towards the man’s hard cock, the guy’s head leaned back and his hands laced through her hair. He pushed it out of his mind and felt guilt sweep in to replace it. He swallowed his pride, and walked over to the bar, sitting down in a stool next to his mom.

	“Sorry…” he said. “I shouldn’t have-“

	“It’s fine, Dave” she looked at him tenderly. “It’s fine.”

	Lana looked up at the bartender, who was distracted by a group of thirsty people who had just walked in, before quickly sliding her drink over to Dave.

	“What?” he asked, shocked.

	“It’s a gin and tonic” his mom smiled. “I know you’re not 21 yet, but what else are we really going to do while we wait for your sister and her friend to get done with just whatever trouble they worked so hard to get into tonight.”

	Over the next hour and a half, Lana managed to sneak Dave four drinks total, aided by a shift switch of bartenders halfway through. She had a number of drinks herself, and the two of them passed the time by making small talk in the way that two random bar patrons of opposite genders might make small talk. It almost felt like flirting, and to anyone listening in that wasn’t aware of their familial situation, it might have been mistaken for that. Eventually, one of the bartenders caught on to what they were doing, and politely asked them to leave. This was fine with Dave, who was feeling quite tipsy and could tell that his mom was in the same boat. They walked back to the hotel, joking and laughing about what excuse Tara and Liz would have to offer in the morning.

	 

	 

	They made their way back into the hotel room, and Lana had to fish through her purse in order to find the keycard to the door. She dropped it and had to bend over to pick it up, giving Dave a nice and up close view of her perfect ass. His cock tingled and he did his best to ignore it. Today had already been sexually charged enough, he thought.

	“I’m going to take a shower real quick before bed, mom” Dave said as they finally made their way back into the room.

	“Alright, honey” his mom replied.

	He made his way into the bathroom and slipped off his clothes. Climbing into the shower, he played around with the knobs a little bit before finding the perfect temperature, and then stepped inside. The entire day had felt like one gigantic test after another, he thought. For it to end with him in a frustrated state, sharing a bed with his mother, it was not alright. He began stroking himself. The first thoughts that came into his mind as he did were of his step mom, first on the dance floor, and then in the booth. He pictured her mouth going up and down on his cock, sucking it with the enthusiasm of a porn star.

	“Dave?” he heard the door open. “I don’t think there is a towel in there, I brought you one.”

	“Mom?” he said in a panicked voice. The panic was soon replaced by lust, a guilty and shameful lust, as he realized that he was still stroking himself. “Uhm, thanks. You’ve been so understanding for all of today.”

	Lana seemed to linger for longer than necessary in the bathroom. “It’s fine, so have you honey. It’s been hard, today. Everything’s been hard, sometimes you just have to push through it and keep going, you know?”

	“Oh, I know mom” he said, feeling an orgasm quickly approaching. “I’m glad that you’re here when I need you. It’s you that I think about when I really need to-“

	Suddenly the hot water cut out of the faucet’s stream of water, and Dave, feeling the ice cold biting at his back, instinctively threw himself out of the shower. His mom had been much closer to the curtain than he had anticipated, and the two of them ended up in a tangle on the bathroom floor, him naked and erect, and her wearing nothing more than a thin nightie. Lana had tripped backwards first, and the angle Dave fell at caused his cock to brush up against her lips when he landed. He felt their softness, and then something wet, and then realized his mom was trying to say something and his cock was preventing it. He leaned back quickly, feeling a mix of shame and horror.

	“Dave...” she said. A small drop of his pre cum had been wiped onto her lip in the fray, and Dave almost blew his load right there as he saw her lick her lips unconsciously, tasting it. “It’s okay, honey. Just put your night clothes on and let’s forget this and go to bed.”

	Lana got up slowly and walked out of the bathroom. Dave found his boxers and a night shirt, threw the both of them on, and then hesitated before heading out into the bathroom. How the hell was he going to be able to face her for the night, he asked himself silently. How the hell where they supposed to share a bed?

	 

	 

	Eventually, he forced himself out the door. His mother was sitting on the bed with her legs crossed looking very solemn. Dave walked over and began to open his mouth to apologize, when another sound broke through the tense silence.

	“Ah, oh, yeah…that’s right, just like that!” The voice sounded a lot like Tara’s, and it was coming from the wall adjacent to her room. A bed shaking also could be heard, bouncing up and down in the unmistakable rhythm of a wild sex session.

	“I can’t believe her!” Lana said, voice shaky with incredulous fury. “I’m going over there!”

	“Mom, no!” Dave still felt like it was his job to at least make sure his sister had a chance at having a fun night. “Let’s just lie down and watch TV.”

	He gave his mom a hug, and felt her tired body melt into his arms. The two of them climbed under the covers. Lana was pouting, the sounds of Tara and her guest still vibrating through the air. Dave lay down next to his mom and pulled her into a close embrace, half cuddle and half hug. He immediately realized that it was not the best move as his cock quickly began rising to its previous proportions. He reached for the remote on the night stand in a bid to put on something to get his mind off sex.

	“Let’s see what’s on” he said, clicking the power button.

	The sound of Tara’s moaning was immediately replaced with the sound of a porn star moaning. He had forgotten that he’d left it on a channel with late night adult programming. He quickly turned the TV back off, but not before getting a glimpse of a naked woman with huge tits getting railed hard from behind. His cock was now so hard that it ached. The sound of the sex happening next door continued to fill their ears. It seemed even more erotic now, the realness and proximity of it making Dave pine for release.”

	“That’s right, I’m your whore! Please, don’t stop” Tara’s voice could be heard all throughout the room, louder this time.

	“This isn’t happening!” Lana cried. “I’m going over there, and you’re not going to stop me!”

	“Wait, no, hold on Mom!”

	As Lana got up to leave the bed, Dave found himself pulling her back down. She struggled against him, trying to make her way to the door. Dave knew that she cared and in her mind she was doing the right thing, but this seemed like it would just make the situation worse.

	Somehow Dave’s hard cock slipped out of his boxer flap during the chaos. He was trying to pin his mom down by the arms, and his cock seemed to angle towards her cunt as though it was being guided by magnetic forces. He has hornier than he’d ever been before, but did his best to control himself. His cock oozed with pre cum and he thought back to that moment in the bathroom before. Lana took advantage of the brief moment of distraction, bucking her hips up. The motion cased her nightie to ride up, and as Dave quickly noticed, she was completely naked underneath. She pushed up with her arms some more, and then bucked her hips again right as Dave leaned into her, causing the unthinkable to happen.

	“Oh…what?” she cried, stopping for a moment.

	Dave could feel his mom’s wet cunt around his cock. She was tighter, much tighter than he had expected. It felt amazing, and seemed to wrap around his hardness like a small glove fitting to a hand.

	“Jeez, sorry mom!” he cried. He knew that this was going too far. “I’m going to stop.”

	As he started to, however, she pushed her arms up again, and he was forced to slide up against her in order to keep her still.

	“Oh, wow…Dave.” His mom cooed. Her eyes looked up at him, in an almost dream like state. “Maybe just hug me like this for another minute or so.”

	“Yeah, I’ll hug you like this for a little longer” he said. “Sorry, it feels so good.”

	He pumped his dick in and out, not believing that it was actually happening. The sounds of Tara in the next room were still playing in his ears, and he found himself intensifying in speed. Lana’s cunt was amazing, and he felt himself taking out all of his sexual frustration of the past day on it, pumping harder and harder. Her hips began to buck up to meet his thrusts.

	“Oh yeah, oh yeah…Dave keep going. It’s fine, it’s fine to hug your mom” Lana was biting her lip and breathing heavy.

	Dave fucked his mom’s pussy even harder, and began to kiss her neck aggressively. It was just hugging, he told himself. His mom was a sex animal, and he fully understood what the man in the club had seen in her. That man had wanted this for himself tonight, and somehow Dave had ended up with it. He felt his step mom claw into his back with her nails, and took it as encouragement to ram his hard rod into her with even more intensity. The only thing on his mind, at that second, was spraying his white hot load of cum deep inside her. He didn’t care what the consequences would be, he needed to get off.

	Finally, Dave began to feel his mom’s body start to tense up underneath him, and felt the inside of her pussy begin to rhythmically squeeze his cock. He was still listening to Tara and her boy toy in the next room, and heard them also reach a crescendo.

	“That’s right, cum inside me!” he heard Tara cry. “Cum inside me.”

	As if he were a proxy for the man in Tara’s room, Dave began to unload inside his mother. He continued pumping as he filled her pussy with cum, before finally collapsing on the bed beside her, pleased with the state of the accidental affair.

	“I think we should hug like that more often” he said.

	End
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