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      Mom is sick of the grandmotherly Mrs. Claus outfit and has traded up for the newer, sexier version, not realizing the outfit comes with a Christmas surprise. She’s just putting the finishing touches on the tree before her family wakes up when her son enters the room and sets off a wave of lust within her that can’t be denied, not that she wants to.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains mother-son incest sex, dubious consent, mind control, paranormal, oral sex, nipple play, vaginal sex, and bareback creampie.
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      It would surprise the family when they saw me this year. Gone was the typical grandmotherly-looking Mrs. Claus outfit. I was tired of looking old. Maybe it was a mid-life crisis. Maybe it was bucking the cliche. Or maybe it was because I’d passed by the Christmas store full of sexy outfits and had wanted to wear something different.

      That was why I was putting the finishing touches on the family tree while wearing a fitted mini-dress that flared at my hips thanks to the petticoats underneath. The red and white dress was sleeveless with a cleavage window and matching candy cane striped thighhighs. I finished the look with a pair of black Mary Jane pumps and a hooded shawl.

      Hello, Sexy Mrs. Claus.

      After seeing me in this, my husband would be ready to take me back to the bedroom to thank me for his present in a very intimate way that would send our grown children running from the house. I hoped.

      It was nice and all to have the kids in the house again… I guessed. Twenty-year-old Megan was home from college and would return after the holidays. While eighteen-year-old Benji—short for Benjamin, named after my father—was probably never moving out because he was pursuing a career in video game streaming.

      Since the popularity of his channel helped pay the bills, I couldn’t complain about his vocation choice too much. I just wanted more alone time with my honey was all. If that meant dressing a little sexy so my kids would get the hint to vacate the premises for a few hours, so be it.

      A whistle startled me into jerking around to face my son.

      “Hubba-hubba, Mom. Who are you all dressed up for?” Benji wiggled his eyebrows at me.

      “What are you doing up? You’re usually not out of bed before one. It’s barely sunrise.”

      “Yeah, I haven’t gone to sleep yet. I got hungry.” My son crossed the room to stand near the tree and me. “Can I get my gifts now?” He reached for a box.

      “No. You know better. You have to—” A wave of heat made me gasp and stumble to my knees.

      “Mom?”

      I panted at the sudden and intense arousal that hit me. My nipples tingled as they grew stiff. My clit throbbed and sent tingles of awareness through my body. The crotch of my silk panties grew damp from the sudden flood in my pussy. I hugged my arms while staring up at my son—my baby boy—and couldn’t believe how much I wanted him.

      “Mom? You okay?”

      “Benji,” I said in a breathy voice.

      “Yeah. I’m right here. Come on. Let’s get you up.” He bent down to grasp my elbows.

      I leaned into him, inhaling his slightly sore scent and loving it. Normally, this smell would be a complete turnoff. He obviously hadn’t showered in a few days. But right now, it was a scent that had my pussy aching with need.

      This didn’t make any sense. I shouldn’t feel this way about my son. Absolutely should not. But, I did and was moving before I could think or stop myself, yanking at his sweatpants.

      “Mom! What the hell?!” Benji tried to jerk back, but I followed him, tugging his pants down and then slurping his dangling cock into my mouth with a contented purr. “Holy fuck! Mom!”

      My son pushed his hand against my forehead but not with much force. As I sucked and bobbed on his piece, getting him hard, he let out a shaky breath and gripped my hair in a trembling fist. Then he pulled me closer.

      I purred in delight that he wasn’t fighting me. I needed him to give in, to give me his cock. His big, yummy cock. So hard and throbbing against my tongue. God. How would it feel inside me?

      Just imagining it made me slip one hand under my dress and into my panties to rub at my sensitive clit. I moaned around Benji’s erection and sucked harder.

      “Goddamn,” Benji rasped, jutting his hips. “Like that. Just like that.”

      This was sick. Beyond sick. I shouldn’t be doing this with my son. I’d never thought of ever doing this with Benji. I didn’t see him this way. And yet, I couldn’t stop. Didn’t want to stop. His throbbing piece told me he was close. So close.

      I cupped and massaged his balls to get him closer, thrilling at the way he huffed and panted and bucked his hips.

      “Coming.” My son pulled me closer, bumping his tip against my throat and then spilling his hot cum into my mouth.

      I took every drop he gave me while coming on the two fingers I’d slipped into my pussy. My baby boy was so delicious and virile. All it took was a few sucks to get him hard again.

      “Mom!” Benji pulled out of my mouth and dropped to his knees before pushing me back.

      I barely caught myself on my elbows, stunned he would be so rough. Then I giggled as he flipped up my dress and petticoats to yank off my panties. I spread my thighs while smiling at my son. In a sultry voice, I said, “Mrs. Claus has cookies for you, baby.”

      “Yum. Yum.” Benji dove between my thighs and latched onto pussy, lapping at my drenched slit and sucking on my clit.

      Balling my fist into my mouth was the only way to keep from crying out. My husband was upstairs asleep. My daughter too. If they caught Benji and me doing this… I couldn’t even imagine. None of this made any sense, but it felt so amazing, so right while being very, very wrong.

      I came on my son’s tongue, drenching his face as I came and squirted.

      “Mom. Mom.” Benji crawled on top of me with his fingers pushing into my pussy and pumping quickly. He stared down at me with a desperate expression on his face. “Say yes, Mom. This is fucked up, but say yes. Okay? Yes?” He moved his fingers faster while nodding.

      His fingers felt so good, but I knew something that would feel so much better. I pulled his hand from between my legs up to my mouth and sucked those fingers while wrapping my legs around Benji’s waist and pulling him to me.

      He grinned like a kid at Christmas, which it was. As it turned out, I was the gift he’d wanted. My son drove balls deep into my pulsing depths with a strained grunt and then stilled and shivered while panting, not that I blamed him since I wanted to savor the moment as well.

      Connected to my son in the most forbidden way possible while under the tree we’d decorated with his father and sister just a few days ago. We were blood. His cock shouldn’t be inside me, but something was driving me to ignore taboos, to buck my hips so I slid my pussy along my baby boy’s length, pleasuring us both.

      Benji picked up the rhythm and was meeting me, thrusting fast and hard the way I liked, the way his father used to before his back went bad. But my son was young with lots of stamina and lust. He tore the front of my dress, making the cleavage window wider so he could get at my nipples.

      He sucked one and then the other. The breast he wasn’t sucking, he kneaded and tweaked the nipple.

      “Oh God, Benji. Yes. More. Fuck Mommy. Fuck me, baby.”

      “Yeah. Fuck yeah. Take it, Mom.” He pushed deep and let out a shaky sigh while squeezing my tits.

      Heat blossomed in my depths as my son filled me with his hot spunk. The sensation set off my orgasm and sent my pussy pulsing, milking out every drop.

      Benji panted on top of me for a few minutes before backing up and out of me. He then flipped me over, yanked my hips in the air, and impaled me on his cock once more. Holding my hips, he pounded into my pussy.

      My cheek rubbed the carpet as my son used me like the slut I suddenly was, and I loved it. Craved more of it. Rubbed my clit so I came on his cock again. Oh God, this shouldn’t feel so damn good. It shouldn’t. But I couldn’t stop. Would never stop. All that mattered was Benji and his wonderfully hard erection massaging me inside.

      “Jessica! Benji! What the shit?!”

      I turned my head on the carpet and looked at my shocked husband standing in the doorway to the living room. Seeing him should freak me out. I should be pulling away from Benji and trying to say us fucking wasn’t what it appeared.

      None of that happened. Instead, I came on Benji’s cock and rasped, “More, baby. Fuck Mommy more. Give me that big cock.”

      “Mom!” Megan came up beside her father, wearing the same shocked and disgusted expression. “What are you two doing?! Stop!”

      Benji ignored them the way I did. He’d always been one to take his cues from me. Since I wasn’t freaking out, neither was he. He continued thrusting into my pussy. In fact, he went faster and harder, huffing and grunting as he stuffed me full of pleasure. “Coming!”

      “Yes, baby! Yes!” I clenched my inner muscles and came again while my son filled me with another hot load of cum.

      Only after he’d given me every drop did Benji back up and sit on his ass, chuckling and panting. “I fucked Mom,” he said with wonder in his voice.

      “Mmm.” I reached under my body and pushed two fingers into my pussy, rubbing in his spunk and giving myself a thrill. I still wanted more. So much more. I didn’t know how this had happened or what had come over me.

      Instead of worrying about the fallout from my husband and daughter catching Benji and me fucking under the Christmas tree, all I wanted was for Benji to recover so we could go another round. I needed his cock so badly. So very badly.

      A few days from now I would learn about some magic spell on the sexy Mrs. Claus outfit I’d bought that made me want incest sex with the first blood relation I saw, who happened to be Benji. That revelation would do nothing to save my marriage or mend the rift between my daughter and me. However, my relationship with Benji got much, much closer.

      And as fucked up as it sounded, every now and then, I put on that sexy Mrs. Claus outfit again while Benji and I fucked. The magic no longer worked, but we didn’t need it. Just the memory of that fateful Christmas and us fucking was enough.
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